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properly cheated.”
using Ivory Soap,

high-class ingredients, but

they can least afford the ext
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GUMPTION.
TMNE does not have gumption till one has been

themselves too near the precipice of false
economy and who can now appreciate the true econo-
my in a soap made of pure vegetable oils and other

to bring the price within the reach of the very poorest
family. Indeed it is the very poor who most need it, for

Persons of gumption are
women who have trusted

made in such quantity as

ravagance of common soap.

THS & GAMBLE €O, CINCANATI

MILTON'S STEAMBOAT LINE |ORDER FOR 14,000 MORE BIRDS

SEEMS ASSURED AT
NEWS OF THE TOWN,
Milton, Del., March 16.—It appears

|
PRESENT.

TO WHICH A CAMDEN MAN
NO ATTENTION.
{ Camden, Del., March 16.—Mise

PAID

May

from present indications that a steam-| Cullen and Kent Fisher were in Fels

boat line is assured between this town
and Philadelphia. From present ad-
vices the boat is already bargained for,
and there is capital enough to put her
on the route. The prospect of Miiton
having a share in the patronage of the
sturgeon fishing on the Delaware this
season 48 hardly possible. The two
men who were here last week in this
interest, think it probable that a fleet
of these boats may rendezvous in the
Broadkiln. Their principal, and per-
haps only objection, is the river loca-
tion being too far down the bay. Itis
thought it will be tried early in the
season, and if the catch should prove
remunerative, Broadkiln will be made
a permanent harbor for & portion of
the fleet. This, while being of some
advantage to Milton, would doubtless
prove more advantageous to Lewes.
Willlam Salmons, while sawing
wood with a cirenlar saw, had the in-
dex and the middle finger of his left
hand so badly lacerated as to render
amputaion necess
J. B. Dodd sold his goods, farming
implements, ete., and will seek his for-
tune in the City of Brotherly Love.

ton on Sunday.

Mr. and Mrs. Willam Rilison have
been visiting in Wilmington.
Several of the friends of Thomas

Simpson tendered him a surprise party
a few evenings ago. Those present
e: Miss Mary Caulk, Sallie
Sarde, Mrs. Deborah Osmond, Misses
Martha Slay, Lizzie Caulk, Alice Os-
mond and Edith Van Ornam

Ties for the trolley road have been
hauled into town, and the citizens are
glad of it. It is hoped that it will be
only a short time bhefore one will be
able to jump on a car and take a ride.

James Hamilton, of Wilmington, has
been visiting here,

At the Lafayette Literary Society's
usual weekly meeting the following
program was rendered: Reading, Adele
Manahan; reading, Elizabeth Cooper;
reading of the school journal, Maggie
Mason, editor, which was very amus-
ing; Arthur Halrgrove, assistant edi-

Mrs,

ter Ross. The debate was decided in
favor of the negative. Miss Rash has

Miss Ida Lindle, of near town, Is
much improved in health,
Clement Hart, since his val

home, has gone to work on his prop-
erty with his usual vim. This week
the has trimmed the shade trees in
front of his house, and the site is much

nson Is receiving cans
from Baltimore and storing them for
pea packing.
Captain John Rogers of
schooner Rambo, from Bridgeport, Pa.,
is visiting friends in Milton

the |¢]

won great fame as a debater.

The annual election for town offi-

cers on Monday was quite an cxruinu‘

event, which resulted as follows: For
| commissioners—Willlam Ellison, 64;
| Willilam R. Postles, 49; Edward D.
Noll, 15; Robert A. Ross, 16; T. Coke
|Chambers, 2. For treasurer—Willlam L.
| Stubbs, 75. For assessor—Hezeklah
:rnll. n. Thomas C. Dunn, 3. Messrs
| William Ellison and Willlam R. Pos-
5, the new commissioners, will serve
r three years
C. W. Lord was in

Middletown this

W. B. Wilson is yet in a precarious | week

condition.

Mrs. Paul Pfeffier
is very ill.

Mrs. Willlam W. Jones left on Tues-
day for a visit in Wikmington

of Mount Ararat,

The Town Council has elect

the
ofile
dent, J. . ry, E. W.
Warren; asurer, N. W. White, The
old board treated to cigars,

DREDGE HANDS ARRESTED
CHARGED WITH ASSAULT
INTENT TO KILL

Cambridge, Md.,, March 16.—George

Foster and Moses Burk, colored, wem‘lh-n.
|

Tbrought to Cambridge last night, tied,
and lodged in jail under a charge of as- |

sault with intent to kill before Justice |ed at $5 per share and an effort will|
Foster is from Crisfield and Ilu- made to secure

Benson,
Burk from Philadelphia
They were employed as dredge hands |

on the bugeye Addie H. Shores and had sired amount is secured there will' be|

been on the boat for some time. James
E. Pritchet was master of the boat and
was at work in Brannock's bay eight
miles from Cambridge. During Captain
Pritchet's temporary absence these|
men became offended at Otto Wingate,
a white boy, 19 years old, who Wwa
aboard, and assaulted him viciously
and were about to throw the lad over-
board when assistance came, They
cursed violently amd declared they

meant to take charge of the boat. |

OTTER SHOT AT CRISFIELD. |
Orisfield Md. March 16.—An otter
has been shot mear the Crisfield High
School. The animal had been pursued |
by some oystermen into Somer’s cove,|
and, finding one of the floodgates open,
it entered a drain ditch and had got-
ten over a mile into the country before |
being discovered. On reaching the end
of the school grounds it was frightened |
by some children going along the road |
and, running out of the ditch, started
across a fleld, where it soon plunged |
into another drain filled with a thick
undergrowth, The animal became tan- |
gled up in the bushes and, poking ma{
head out, was shot by the janitor. Thn-i
otter was over four feet long, and its
skin was so0ld in Crisfield for $5. |

DEATH OF A PHYSICIAN. l

Salisbury, Md. March 16.—Dr. Ste-
phen P. Dennis, one of the most prnmx-;
nent physiclans on the Bastern Shore,,
died yesterday of pneumonia. He was
73 years of age. He leaves a widow
and two sisters. He was a graduate of
Jeflerson Medical College, and  had
given a great deal of time to study of
the diseases of the eve and ear. He
was born in Pittsville, in this county,
October 13, 1827, He married Miss

|
WITH |
|
|

A social was given by Mr, and Mrs,
Charles McBride, at their home in this
town., After indulging in various
games the guests were invited into the
dining room, where a sumptuous meal
was awaiting them. Those who par-
ticipated in the affair were: Mrs. Moi-
lie Cullen, Mrs. Maggie Melvin
Miss May Cullen, of Felton;
L.\lm John Chambers and
‘l pdia, of Magnolia; Mrs. Maxson, of
Frederica; Mr. and Mrs. J, C. Voshell
| Mr. and Mrs. 8, J. Speal, Mr. and Mrs
Charles Ter Miss Sue Warren, and
Messrs. 8. W. Miller, Warren Green
and Reedy Voshell.

The baseball fever has struck Cam-
and from present indications a
strong club will be organized here. A
stock company, it is said, will be form-

Mr. anc
daughter,

100 shares About
four out-of-town players will be hired
to strengthen the team, and If the de-

an enclosed ground. Two citizens of
Camden say they will take $100 worth
of stock, provided the other $400 is
secured.

Frank Bancroft has received a letter
from a New York firm for 14,000 crows
$ fashion purposes.

» letter was thrown into the waste
a a good place for it.

Professor «Chester, of the

College Experiment Station,

Delaware
will  de-

liver a lecture on '"Poultry and Their
Disecases” in the hall of Fruitland
Grange, Saturday afternocor, at 2
o'clock

CHILDREN HAVE DIPHTHERIA.

Sara, the daughter of Mrs, Josephine
Warpel, is seriously ill with diphtheria
at the residence of Mrs. Bromall, Falr-
ville, Pa. Three of Mrs. Bromall's
chikiren are also suffering with the
disease. Dr. Swithin Chandler and
Mrs. Mina Sadler, a trained nurse of
this city, are in attendance.

ANOTHER NEW BUILDING.

The Diamond State Steel Company
intends to erect a large addition to its
works ,to cost about $30,000. It is to be
eqlupped with special machinery and
power apparatus

HEART RESCUE IN 30 MINUTES
after momentarily expecting for years
that death might snap the vital cord at
any minute. This is the story thou-
sands could tell and have told of the al-
most Divine formula, Dr. Agnew’s
Cure for the Heart. Every day chroni-
cles the taking away of many who have
not heeded nature’s warnings that th~
heart was tired ont and needed the
helping that this wonderful cure gives
Hearl disorders are insidious. Don’t

Sallie Hopper, of Havre de Grace, She‘lrmc. This great romedy attacks the
was a niece of Mr, Albertson, the disease instantly.—51, Sold by Miller

owner of the old Mansion House, in
Baltimore city,

Drug Co., 402 Market, and N, B. Dan-
forth, Market and Second streets.

tor; debate, “Resolved, That Fire is]
More Destructive Than Water.,” Af-
firmative, Adele Manahan and Edward

Scott; negative, Leora Rash and Wal-|

and|

CADET IASTERS.

IFirst cnll for parade bad sonnded at
West Point and the eadets had gaths
ered in lirde groups om the Infantry
plain, langhlng and  ebatting  while
walting for the droms to voll off the
“fall in." It ¥ the close of a rare June
day ond the sun sinking behind the
ruined battlements of old Fort Put.
man, towering westward of the bar
racks, throws the slowly lengthening
shadow of the old revolutlonary rvelle
across the parmde ground.

There is vnuaual jollity In “D™ com.
pany to-night. The names of the cadet
officers for the coming vear have been
announced, and of the cadets who will
wear chevrons a large number have
Leen chosen from the boys of this
commul, The unlucky ones are hasy
congratulating their fortunate lows
and giving them the inltintory ) ack.
slapping usual on such occaslons, Al
together there is a good deal of nolse
and skylarking being  erowded  ifnto
that brief Interval Letween drums

At a litle distance from the rollick-
ing gray-clad groups stands cadet
leaning on his ritle. He I taking no
part in the fun of his fellows, John
Masters, that Is his name, is o tll,
well-knit boy .with a face that s per.
haps grave and thoughtful be

years. He has been at West Point a
full year now and Is a full-fledged
third classman, or “yearling,” as the

cadets prefer to call it. John Masters
is cut by nearly all his fellow cadets
The few who spenk to him do so only

on rare occaslons, ' v the cadets have
prononnced this boy a coward, When
he reported nt the academy for some
weeks his course ran ns did that of
the other cadets. He took his hazing
good-naturedly, and theré was noth.
ing to mark him different from his

comrades. Then one day by the usnal
order from  the superintendent the
new cndets were formed fnto two secs
tions for the purpose of taking dane-
ing lessons. The corps of eadets was
something more than mildly asten
Ished the next doy when a special or

der from Geéneral O. 0. Hownard, the
supe g was reads excusing
cadet Masters from attendance
at the class on account of

“OXpPrese ntious seruples
agalnst dancing.” Sach a thing as this
| hnd: never happened  befo! In the

who history of ] ny. The
cadets laughed at Masters a little and
mast of them ealled him a “milksop.™

the

| It was pot until a month after this,
however, that the real trouble of the
vew cadet’s fe began. In accordance
with ime cadet usage it seemwd
to the body of (e boys that n certain
luss diMeulty mnde it cossary for
Masters to et 1 a fight with an

hehind the

npper ¢l rampares
of ol Fort Clinton, which for el ¥
years had been the place cinders
settled difficulties  with thelr

?

|

!
| (T was the first to call ycu coward.”)

fist Masters sald: “There I8 no rea-
won for wy fighting; 1 do not believe
in it. While 1 will always defend my
gelf from assault and resént an in
tended insult 1 will under no clreu-
gage in an arranged fight,
uinst my conscience

cadets at once voted Masters a
rd and cut him off from all com-
eship. His room-mate secured oth-
! quarters and the ostracism was
wade complete

STARCeS ¢

. . .
It is wid July at the academy, one
month after the opening scene of this
| story. The first-cluss men are drilling
with t heavy “sen t guns”
| which win over the parapets near
the novia pler. The thivd-class men,
standiug In detachments by the cais
sons and light field pleces on the ar
tillery plain, a walting the ringing
trumpet signal, “Cannoneers, mount.”
In front of the white-tented camping
| ground, under the shade of the great
elms, are gatbhered hundreds of spee-
tators, mo women and children,
waiting eagerly for the yearlings' in
spiriting artillery drill. The trompets
sound “Mount,” and the ecannoneers
spring to thelir seats on calsson and
limber chest. There are four horses
two leaders and two at the pole for
| each plece and its attached limber, On
the extreme left of the battery 15 Qhe
field rifle, to which Cadet Masters Is
assigned. He has sprung to his place
on the limber chest and s  siting
there with folded arms, facing for-
ward, with his feet upon the pole be

|

tween the flanks of the rear horses
On either side of him, f r to thy
rear, I8 another cadet, his companion
cannoncer for the drill, I'he horses
drawing the lmber chest anc iis at

tached field plece ne a recent govern
ment purchase They » absolutely
new to the drill and are restive and
frightencd The two enlisted men,
whose duty it is to ride one leader and
one wheel horse and to ax drivers
during the evolution, have slipped to
the ground for a moment to adjust
& twisted trace.

At this instant there comes from be-

low the hill, where the seanlor cadets
hre at work with the g L guns, the
heavy reverberating oo o the gi-

ant twenty-inn zmooth bore. ‘he four

mettlesome horses attached o Cadet
Masters' figld-piece and limber jump
forward without the warning of a

fraction of

enlisted n

second, hurling the two
to the ground and dash-
Ing forward in wild fight over the ar-
tillery plain dragging as though It
were hut = feather, the ammunition
chest and the three ineh rifle, The two
eadets who are Masters' fellow can-
nonsrrs, with the ease horn of train-
tng. fump Trom the Hmber chest cloar
of the thuntering wheels of tiae trall

WHAT DO YOU WANT?
Advertise your wants in the Evening

Ing cannon and allght uninjored on
the ground.

Cadet Masters g about to  follow
them. His right hand is on the flank
of the nigh pole horse and he makes
ready to leap forward beyond and to

the left of the crunching caisson
wheel. Then for a wmoment he looks
nhead. In the divect course of the fy-

Ing horses are the hundreds of gath.
1 spectators for the great part wo
mwen and children, They are sitting as
If paralyzed by the sight of the runa-
way. Masters’ thoughts act quickly,
There Ix no thme bhere to spare e
upright on the pole between
st two of  the  maddensd
He makes his way slowly for
rd, his hand now upon the back of
pow upon the back of the other,
Ome s4p means Instiot death beneath
thie hoofs or the grinding of thé gun
wheels, Muasters' body sways the
aulmals dash over the rough
of the drill plaim, He looks al
more. Many of the crowd have sought
safety in fight, but scorvs of wolnen
and chlldren are still In the direet
ling of danger. Reaching the end of
the swaying pole Masters stauds for
one jnstant erect. Then, just how no
one ever knew, he made a fylng leap
and landed squarely astride one of the
frengled leaders. They are within thir.
ty yands of the group of frightenml
onlookers Masters leans forwarl,
well over the neck of his  mount,
grogps the bridle at the right  side
near the bit, and by a mighty effort
brings the leader’s head to the right,
As If in obedience to the enforesd
movement, the other leader comnlies
and there !s a slight change of direce
tion. Once more the cadet brings his
whole force to bhear upon the bridie
and still further do the runaways
change their course. They are alwost
upen the t fied groupaf people, One
mole tugging effort. The leaders are
t o0 st more and the children un.
der the shade of the elms are saved
With speed unchecked the  horses
dash on. Almost in thelr path stands a
grent tent post, Masters mnkes an ef.
fort to bring them clear, but only halt
suecesding, the wheels erash luto the
obstroetion and the boy Is thrown
headlong to the plain, stunnped and

one,

it In some degree comog

ois  shape themselves

to hix oye he hecomes con-

“ thet 0 eadet 1= bending over

il saving: “Masters, T was the

first one to enll yon a coward, You've
Fot more grit than the whole corps of
cadets it together™ A\ cheer that
eame ax an ccho to the ‘words told
John Ma %, coward, that he had
won his eave with his comeades.~Chl

cago Recond

Toasting the General

At a fumily party where young peo
ple predominated. the grandmother of
a dogzen lively boys and girls suggest-
ed & game which had been In vogue
in her childhood. With the subatito-
m of the name of the President for
at she gave, the game was played
eat success and much merri

ment

“It was called
eral’"” she sald
dc

‘Toasting the
“and was

Gen-
handed
vn from my grandmother, who was
mtemporary of George Washingtor
o \ boys and girls were seated
around the table, and a glass of water
was placed before each one. The lead.
er took up h's glass, saying gravely,
‘I drink to the health of Gen. George
Wiasghington!" Then he nodded his
head once, took one sip of water, and
touched the bottom of his glass once
to the table before setting it down
He then patted the table once with
right hand and the floor once with
ght foot. This formula went
nd the table

Next the leader sald, 'l drink for
socond time to the health of Gen
ge Washington. As he took up his
i he nodded twlice, took two sips
of water, touched his glass twice to
the table, ps ¢ the table twice with
his left h ad the floor twice with

his left This again went the
rounds.

“Then the leader raised his glass
tsuin, saying, ') drink for the third
and last time to the health of Gen

George Waushington!'
times, took three sips of water, touch-
ed his glass three times to the table,
patted the table three times, first with
his left and then with his right hand,
and the first with his left and then
with his right foot

“This ended the game, save for the
forfeits which were called in conse
quende of mistakes. And there was
scarcely a person in the room who
had not nodded or sipped In the wrong
order, or patted too many or too fef
times, or with the wrong hand or feot!
s0 there was much sport.”

Fun, as well as history, repeats i¥
self, and the samo oldtime game was
nounced one of the best forfeit playg
the boys and girls had ever tried.

nodded threo

Rusian Wolf Story.

“Well,” said the red-faced man, ‘the
most exciting eaxe 1 ever had hap
pened a few days ago in Russia, One
night, when sleighing about ten miles
from my destination, I discoversad, to

my Inter horror, that I was being
followed hy a pack of wolves, I fired
blindly into the pack, killing one of

the brutes, and to my delight, saw the
others stop to devour it

“Arter doing this, however, they still
came on. I Kept on repesting the dose,
with the same result und each occasion
me an opportunity te whip up
my horses. Finully thero was only one
wolf left, yet on It came, with its
fiorce eyes glaring in anticipation of a
good. hot supper ™

Here the man
in the hurst
lnughter

“Why. man,"” ssfd he, “by your way
of reckoning that last wolf must have
had the t of the pack Inslde of

i had besn sitting
forth into a fit of

comer

e red-faced man, “now
did wabble a bit"—

4 said th
I remembe
London TivBit

In Wall Street.
Wayfarer from Arcadin—As 1 eame
up Wall streer it ick me as being
a sordid rirt in rthing “Sordid

l'lfl"‘ 1= goud. but mt’s It a rift in?
Eh?
Denizen of the Street—Sordid pift

Yex, that's good. What alls it's being
a rift in the lovt?=Life,

Why 4o men s'ay away from the
chureh ™

“Well, some imed 1 don't go because

haven't ~of =« shoes, and  thew
peain ¥ dan't ma usr L Wave pew
ehee H » Journal

o

Pist Cranje deserves the same bon-
orable considoration at the haods of
Lord Roberts which Rear-Admiral Cer-
vera received at the hands of Rear-Ad-
miral' Sawpson.—Newark Adyertiser,

HEIRESS HUNTING

——

“She wust be siok,” sald Btile Hall
to herself, “or clso she would have
been here long ago. Poor Justin
Someliow things are arratiged o
strangely In this world, I ean't undet-
stand what 1t all means, nor what |
bave done that | should be rvieh and
courted, while Jugtine Maynard, who
was my classmato at Madame Paulls
nl's, trims dressea for o Hving. 1 de
serve no credit for the skiliful man-
agement of Uncle Crotehley, wherehy
my dollars became eagles. | only wish
she would let me divide with her; but
#he has too much of the havghty Moy
nard blood in her velus for that 'l
g0 and soe her.”

JAud Ettle Hall ran upstairs lute a
little boudoir to tle on her hat. Jusi
us she came out the mald brought up
a card on n silver salver

Ettle's telltale eyes sparkled as she
glanced at the Roman-dettered lnserip
tion on the one side,

MARKHAM FERNLEY
And then, taking It up, perused on the
reverse slde the following words

May I accompany you to the of
to-night? Florine has n box and Sal
terelll will sing. Yours, ever Qevotedly,

Ettie eaught up a sheet of pink note
paper monogrammed in gold and bur
riedly scribbled upon it the one word,
“Yos,"

Ive that to him,” she sald hurried.

-

Justine Maynard's little room was
no luxuriously appolnted nest of lace
and gold and Axminster. Bare aml
cold and poverty-stricken, its erncked
walls and sloping roof gained no glow
from the rosy sunset; and Justine her
self Iny on the bed, with hands

pressed to her throbbing forehend
“Only a headache, dear,” she sald,
easaying n faint smile, ns Ettle Holl
Al
the

harrled toward her. “That is all.
I have been a Hftle worried by
landlord; he will ‘be back again | -
ently for the money that 1 shall not
be able to give him, If he would only
walt unul to-mortow.”

“Let me pay him, Justine”

“I am not a beggar, yet, Ettie—nay,
1o not look hurt, I know lhow tender
nnd large-souled you are; but I have
never yet aceepted charity, even frow
so dour o friend a5 you, amnd | never
will—-pe, not If 1 die first

To-morrow
I can take that satin dress home and
receive $10 for making it. That wi
set me all right I should have

turned it to-night, but this paln makes
& mere child of me™

“Justine,” sald she, “I've an
I'll take this dress home for yoi
get the money and bring it back

“Nonsense, Ettle!”

“Yery good senae, on the contrary
And Ettie deftly placed it within
sheets of brown paper wrapping amd
tied it up

“Come, where is it to go 107

“To Miss Fernley, in  Middieton
square. Oh, Ettie! how shall 1 eve
repay you for all your Kindne:s?"
le was tying a dark brown
s0 closely over her hat that
Maynard never saw the de
her cheek. She was almost
bad offered to take Florine
new dress home For a second Lo
! resolution wavered, and then she
proached herself for even that
ond's indecision

“I'll be back very soon, dear'” she
sald, stooping to press her cool lps
to Justine's fevered brow. “And 1'N
| bring the money, too, or T mistake wy
own talent at the debt.collecting busl
ness."

ilea,

"

veil

p dye on

see

She hurried away with the bundle
peatly balapced in  ber arms, and
walked mpidly, lest her resolution

should fail her It was not a  long
walk, for the Fernleys lved in Mia
| dleton square, but a few blocks dis
tant. L

A smart,
to the door.

“Yes, Miss Fernley was at home
and with a sup®cilions insolence
which made Ettie's blood boll, the girl
pointed up a dark stalrway

“Just up there and you'll find her
First door to the lere"”

Migs Ettie Hall followed the digec-
tions nnd found 1 If In n twilight
apartment, when )ed mirrors awd
sweet, faint scents betrayed the mani.
fold mysteries of a young lady's tol
lette.

“What's wanting? Why can't 1 have
nap in peac ' querously demnnd
Florine Fernley's volee, “Oh, it Is
that everlasting dressmaker.  Mark!
Mark! T want ten doliars.”

“S6 do I—-ten thousand,” retorted o
famillar volce from the next roow
“But I ean't have all 1 want.”

“You borrowed twenty of me to hire
that nonsensical opera box.”

“That was busivess, my dear.”

“Business! Nonsense! Give me the
money, I say,” fretted Florine

“Yos, business, my girl. Heiress
bunting is much business as spec
nlating on Wall treet, and the fair
Henrletta is a fish that won't jump at
any ordinary bait”

“Hush!" cried Florine, sharply, and
then, turning to the sol-disant dress
maker, she sal

“It isn't convenient to pay you to
day. Call again next week or the week
after.”

“Exeuse me,” answered
low but resolute volee: “I
the money now.”

“Must!” retorted Miss Fernley as
she angrily rang the bell, “Mary, show
this person out!

“I decline to leave the dress untll |
am pald for it,” said Ettie firmiy

“Now, look here, yon dressmaker
the harsh voice of Mark
ham Fernler, as he advanced from the
inner apartment, “none of your lmpu
dence. Leave the dress or U'll send foy
a policeman and teach you your pro
per place in short or y

“1 would not do that, Mr. Fernlex"
sald Ettle, who had by tlis time re
covered her self-possession complete-
Iy. “I nm not a ‘dressmaking girl’ hut
1 intend to collect the money that my
friend has earned.”

Struck by some accent of her tone,
Markham Fernley paused a second,
then lighted the gas, Ettle Hall delib
erately threw back her vell

* *The falr Henrietta' she quoted
with a shrug of her shoulders

“Miss Hall?

blue-ribboned mald came

Ettle In a
must have

girk" said

“You have sald it And now let me
Nave the money for my friend, Miss
Maynard." &

“Oertainly certainly,” stammered

Markham Fernley, fumbling In his
pocketbook. “And -
“Thank you” with a regal Inclina.
tion of her head. “Good evening.”
That was the last that he ever zaw
of Henrietta Hall,

WHAT DO YOU WANT?

| Advertise your wants tn the Evening
Journal Employmestt  wanbted, Thelp
wanted, to jot, for rent, for sale, board-
Ing, and lost and found ads, will be pub,

Justine |

TWO BAD MEN.

They Settied Their Guarrel by Shoot-
ing at a Target Instead.

Jim Allison, Wyatt Earp and Bat
Masterson recently qunrrerml over a
game of cards in Johm Brennan's sa-
loon on West Madigson streef, Thelr
dispute was gettled by the use of re.
volvers, and yet without bloodshed.
Twenty years ago 4 row among these
three men would have been followed

tby a list of dead and wounded longer

than that recently telegraphed from
Frankfort, Ky., where the former con-
greasman uged his pistol. But civiliz-
ation has had its influence upon even
the men of the west Who made a rec
ord as sure shots, and the le was
passed without bloodshed. The game
was hearts—only for the drinks—and
Alllson had led a diamond. BEarp
played @ heart on the trick, und was
accuged of making o misplay

“You le!” exclaimed Alllson

In a steond two hands reached for
revolvers

‘Hold on, boys!" shouted Master
son. “This ain't Hasslampo Creek.
We're not in a Prescott gambling
lfouse. If you want to shoot, I'll show

you how to do It, If you win, Earp,
Allison will have to apologize. 1f you
win, Jim, Earp must acknowledge he's
o Har”

The revolvers were not drawn,
When Bat Mastersop says a thing it
generally goes, He filled thirty or
forty graves when he was marshall of
Dodge City, Kan,, and both Earp and
Alllson were his assistants at the
time, They had fought all over the
Southwest ‘with him, and they knew
that he was prepdared to bhatk up any
asgertion that he made.

Accordingly, when Masterson led
the way out of the saloon, Earp and
Alllson meekly followed him.

“I'm going to let you shoot" re
marked the former marshall, as he
turned into a shooting gallery.

The figure of a man with a bull's
eye marked where his heart ought to
have been was swinging lagily to and
fro in the foreground. Imtation ducks
were flying through the aly, and tar
gets of all kinds were presented to
view

‘I'he keeper of the place handed Alll.
son & rifle and a pistol. They were
toys in appearance, and the big fron.

tiersman smiled with disgust as he
looked at them

‘Use your own guns, boys' sald
Masterson. “You can have 20 shota
each, Shoot at the tin man. That's
better than killing each other. I'll he

Two murderous-looking navy forty-
fives were brought out, and Allison
fired six shots from his weapon in
quick succession, Each shot struck
the filylng man in the heart, and the
faint tingle of a bell was heard as the
bullet struck I'hen Earp's revolver
went into action, and each of its bul-
lets found its desired mark
Masterson applauded the perform.
ance, and seemad to derive the ntmost
amusement from it

“This reminds me of old times!"
he shouted. “You fellows shot that
wiay when we had the fight with the
rustlers down in Tombstone. Rememn-
ber, Jim, you killed three of 'em in
quick succession.”

For anawer Alllacn let fiy his re
volver again, and two or three ducks
came dropping down. Barp followed
his example. The men were interest
ed in their work now, and the guarrel
had been forgdtten. They shot at
every target in the gallery, and theix
marksmanship was as good as when
thelr lives depended upon it

Masterson wore a silk hat. Jim
winked at Wyatt, and the two quietly
stepped back, leaving Bat gazing at
the targets and waiting for the next
shot,

“Bang!" went the two revolvers in
unison, and Masterson's hat flew off
his head with two big bullet holes in
it

“You're acting llke a tenderfoot”
sald Earp, “so we treated you like
one. Now, I'll admit that I might have
been mistaken in the game of cards.”

“Same here,” chimed in Allison,
“but I guess you're stuck for three bot-
tles of champagne.”

The champagne was drunk, and the
men continued their card game for an
hour or so, and then took the west
Lound train for Denver. Masterson,
Allison and Barp are about the only
men left of the crowd that helped cul
tivate respect for the law in frontier
settlements, Accurate shots, quick
and fearless, they always fought op
the side of law and order, Dodge City,
Durango, Tombstone, Tucson, Pres.
cott and Phoenix were all brought In
to subjection by them.—Chicago In-
ter-Ocean.

Capt. Bosco’'s Swimming Cats.
“l read a description the other day

of the retrieving cat owned by a
sportsman on Hetalre Ridge,” sald a
planter from the south coast, “and,

while the case was certainly remark.
able, it Is completaly eclipsed, in my
opinion, by a family of swimming
cats owned by Capt. Bosco, of Tarpon
island. Cupt. Bosco is well-known in
New Orleans, where he occaslonally
comes to do some teading, and is fm.
mensely popular with the crowd that
goes down to the Tarpon Club for per
jodical outings. He §s the kingpin
fisherman of Bay Adams, and as quaint
and original a character as you conld
find on the whole coast,

“His swimming cats, about which 1
started to tell you, belong to a feline
tribe that has lived at the captain's
place from time out of mind. There
are, perbaps, at present a dozea all
told, and they have apparently lost
every vestage of the natura] antipathy
of thelr species for water, They will
wade, unhesitatngly, through the shal
lows on the beach, hunting for small
fish, and three or four will actually
swim out to nearby luggers to get oys
ters. Like all cats, they are very fond
of that kind of food, and when the cap-
tain’s lugger comes in from a visit to
the beds several of them are certain
to jump off the landing and swim to
where it lies at anchor, It is very
strange 1o see thew come scrambling
on board, mewing and shaking them
selves and seemingly as indifferent
to the wetting us setter pupples.

“How they developed such an extra
ordinary tralt. [ don’t pretend to say,
but it has probably been a matter o
gradual evolution. Capt. Bosco don't
remember when his cats began to
go into the water, but it was many
years ago, and with each generation

the natural aversion mwst have he
come fainter and falaie it woulda't
surpricr me If thar divclaned wed
feet 0. Times
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“Some men got ideas in their heads;
others get them in their necks," is Mr.
Bryan's latest. It sounds as i it
might have been borrowed from a vau-

BIE o SN tdeville sketch.—Washington Post.

SERVANTS IN SOUTH AFRICA.

e
Only People of Wealth Can Afford to
Keep Thom.

Onty rich peeple ey afford to keep

white servants In south Africs. Al
ordinary folk have perforee to e con-
tent with the well meant, If occaslon-
ally rather casual, minlsteation of the
uative bouse Loy,
A boy may e auy age from 14 to
40; but If he Is very young he is al-
ways called sn “umbiaan, ' The best of
all servints s a Zuly, espe lally if he
be raw, that Is, fresh trom hos native
kraal and totally uuspoled by  the
wiles of civilization.  Suoch n boy Is
honest, sober, quiek, «lenn, and anx-
Jous 10 Jearn the ways of the “umnlun-
g0 or white man

He soon Lecomes uy deft as an I
Hsl Lutler, and us hngdy o8 the ldeal
Housemald, He dovs Ve ytling, from
cooking o amswetring the dool, and
after n Bttle praciice Le (ot it well
oo, Mis knowlelge of Kugli<h at st
Iy scanty, but he soon pleks up a few
words and mixes up  Kathi, Duteb,
and English in o quaiet polyglot din-
lect,

In Natal it I8 cousdered had to per-
mit a Zulu servant to speak Boglish;
the “bans” or the “inkossigans’ (mis-
trevs) must talk to bim in Zoly, or
what passes for that, amtl |8 some.
iimes known as “kitchen Kafir"
Bome queer sentences aré often heard
in this tongue. For ins uncs, tle hans
will say, “John! voetzak Inynma! Let.
te pudding,” which is a compound of
Dutely, Zuly, and English, on | means,
“Thake awny the meat and bring the
pudding.”

When they are pew to thelr. work
the hoys make funny mistikes. A lady
once had a good but raw boy who did
not understand the etiguette of visit-
ing cards, Three visitors called, Two
of them gave the boy thelr (s the
thir il not happen to have one with
lwr. The boy ushered the first two in-
fo the deawing-room, but kept the
«d walting In  the bhall, saying:
wo misses got tleket; yon no got
tieket, you walt outside,

The boys have all manner of strange
names, which they moktly give them.
selves. They are usually chosen from
some one or other of the words that
they hear often used, such a8 Six-
ence, “Tickey” (three perny  plece),

hilllng, Breakfast, Kettle, Sily Fool,
Ugly, Pint PPot, Serubber, Chopper, or
Whisky. A boy was once caled Dan
becanse he was fond of beer and used
to work at the Sheba

Of course, among themselves they
alwayy have thelr own tribal names,
but they never use them In white
men's houses, aud If one of the afore-
mentloned common obfects are chosen
as appellations, then they are usually
Jim, Charley, or John. The bovs have
n  wonderful knack of christenime
thelr mnsters by some native pame in
thelr own lnnguage always  denoting
some physionl, pecullarity or triek of
manner. For instance, they wil coll a
man “Ubomvyn” beesuse he has a red
face: or “Indevan™ because he has s
curly head of halr, or “Butsie’zl” be-
cause e Is slippery

When they speak English thev sre
apt 10 confuse the sounds of “1° and
" and this sometimes producss com-
fo resulis Instead of a boy saying
“PBreaklast is ready, baas” he says
something  like “Black-faced lady,
buas."—London Mall

THE BICYCLE IN HONOLULU,

All the Good Roads; May Be Traversed
in One Day—No Racing.

Honolulu I8 not w wheedog town,
Jooking at it from & stundpoint of
pleasure riding, for there s very Mt
tle of it. However, th are Jots of
wheels sold, but they areriddenalmost
entirely for business,

There are no bieycle clubs here aud
rocing is a thing of the past. No races
have been run since shortly after Shar
rick and Whitman came lhere over
two years gno. ‘The latter is in busi-
ness here and bhas organized a sort of
board of trade to regulate prices of
repairing and sundries, and up to dato
1 know of no case of the rules being
broken: the result Is good prices, no

cutting. An ordinary gas lamp brings
from $4.00 to $H.00

The viding Is quite limited, com.
pared to the States. Une can tako

pearly all the trips that can be taken
in one day. There is one flne ride to
the Pala and return, or rather return

as It 1s upgrade all the way out. But
on the way back you can put your
“fiappers” upon the coasters and const
from the top of tae grade clear fnto
Honolulu about ten miles. The road
{s macadamized wmost of the 'way.
Think of that, ye of the old roamers
who wish to take It eusy.

Just a word nbout the Pala. It s in-
teresting to visit, outside of being a
nice trip. It 1s a preciplee sbout five
hundred feet high, over which Kame
hamehn, once King of Hawall, drove
the army of Oahil and set himself up
as king of the whole group. That was
about one bundred years ago. This
way be familiar to most of your read-
ers, but there are probably some to
whom it will be interesting.

It is quite a frequent sight here to
see u person half-uaked riding a biey
clé barefooted, so nctimes barcheaded,
with nothing but shirt and trousers
(if it Is a man).

It I1s hard to tell whether a person
s rich or a beggar by the way they
dress, Very often some one with no
shoes and very little else on will come
in and buy the wost expensive wheel
in the house and pay spot cash for:it
and no one will be the least bit sur
prised

Here merchants  waste  very  ligtle
time with a customer: they seem o
have something more important to at-
tend to. I was very nearly, knogked
over the second day | was here. A
manp came into a store where I Lap.
pened to be and  wanted to buy a
wheel, and the dealer said, “Oh, can's
you come in to-morrow?  Wae hayen't
the wheel uncrated,” and the custon-
er walked out. 1 could not help wen-
dering what would happen to & Los
Angeles dealer If 1 man should come
upon him suddenly and want to buy &
wheel withont wanting him to throw
in bhalf the store—Honalulu Corres-
pondence fu Los Angeles Wheeling.

Too Much Time Wasted.

“1f you will get ny new suit done
by Saturday,” sald a cuostomer to a
tailor, “I'll be [forover indebted to
you."

“If that's your Zame.” replied - the
tallor, “the elothes will not be done at
all”"- Indianapolls Journak ¢
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