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ART summer | was stewling away
| o the officeguod wondering what

crime |-or my representalive 1T
same former State—had committed to
be diwome] 1o siech a0 life, when one
morning 1 reevived a note from my old
fricnd, Tommy Canmeron, of Choton.

He begged me 1o cote aud stay with |

him for 4 mouth

Cameron met me a4t the sintlon, and
after 40 hour's drive throngh o most
beautiful conutry we reached Clinton,
Here 4 surprise awalted e, for two
voung ladies cnme forwnrd (o greet us;
they were the Mimses Canieron, and
kept house for thelr imother

1 got on falrly well during the first
week, an 1 Kept with Cateron most of
the time

Whether he gave me away or not [
eannot way, but they sevioed to Know
I was shupning thew, and they tried
every dodge—us only wowen know Lhow

10 draw me out,
1 ostruggled bard ngalnst wiint T now
eonsldered my natural self, but [t was
tao strong for me,  Oge by one all the
theories and arguments 1 had fed on
disappesred, melted by the suonny eyes
of these girls

Ag 1 muiid, there were two of them,
Mudge and Floss Mudge tlie
vonuger and prettier: she represented
the musienl and instinets,
Floss, ot the other hand, was the man
nger: she hnd the bhroios of the estal
lisbment,

She was very nlce,
for such awfnl things: she lind some
favorite tonds (o the conservatory, il
whe would go rambling about the coun
try and bring bome all sorts of nninals,
tngects nmd other unthinkable thiogs
and cut them up!l—tmugine o glel doing
that!

The other one, as 1 snld,
hesvy. and went 1o for art; nnil, as you
know, [ have o Httle learning o that
Alrection myself. 1t was natural, there
fore. that when she told me she wis
golng 1o palut a little river scene near
the bopse | should wsk I 1 might be of
use. [ obinined permission to wiit on
her und we wtarted the pleture,

o thin pleasant way the days pnased
until Cameron's retarn—he wis away
the meconl week - when, of  course,
there were Inpovatlons, We would
have a doy's tishing, and then s day of
shooting, or o long trwmp over the hills.

When aut on one of these early morn.
Ing tramps we met o young fellow
whomn Tommy Introduoced as Arthor
Clisby, a feiend of Lis.

He was the son of o large ship owner
of Dundee nnd was the family fallure;
his chief fallure, as far as 1 could
gather, being that hie couldn’t knuckle
under,

He had been n student at Glasgow
University and had promised to coms
off well, but his Individuality—which
always came to the top at the most
awkwird moments—asserted tuelf,

Ax a result he left Glusgow nnd soon
after hnd a quarrel with his father,
and, having declded that they could
not get on together, they agreed to
differ—and part. He had come out
here into the wilds to Hve and devoted
hits time to abstract scientifie prolilems,
chiefiy in the electrienl Hne.

Dinper tme cnme wod with it oor
guest, but fnstend of the Jolly good fel-
low of the morning he wis now qulet,
oppressively so; never speaking unless
Alrectly addressed, and only then an-
swering with a few quiet, direct words,

A few duys after, having nothlng
partienlar o view, I determined to
avail myself of his Invitation, and set
off in the direction of the “Hermitage."”

The house wis A0 unpretentious con-
cern, but was eloquent of the Indl-
viduality of Its master. The top floor
bad been turnsd Into one lnrge room,
and this he used as & laboratory; It was
a literal armory of sclentific appar-
atus

After a time the talk veered round to
electrical executions, and he sald:

“You may remember, perhaps, the
first man they executed In this way In
New York SBtate, and what a fearful
hnsh they made of it? 1 was there and
saw It all; It was simply awful. Re-
volting!

“The doctors, bah! they're fools
They thought they understood It all,
and applied the death current at whar
they connldered were the nerve cen-
ters, the top of the head and the base of
the apine,

“1If they hind only used thelr common
sense and powers of obwervation, they
would at ones found that In ninety
cpsex In every 100 of the fatal aceldents
in New York alone, the fatal shiock was
recelved throngh the hands, for the
hande and arma being muscular, are
full of blood, and, therefore, good con-
duetors,

“1 st to work 1o devise an appliance
that wounld administer the death pen-
alty with the minimum amount of tor-
ture, both bodily and mental, to the
eriminnl. We will now take a look at
the apparntus lself.”

We left the house, and he lod the
way ncross the open until we stopped
at a door. He entered, and after grop-
ing for a moment found the swiich,
and immediately the place was full of
light.

I notieed that this room was parily
+ut out from the rock and partly hulle,
as were the others that J afterwanis
paw, Pasaing throngh & passage we
eniered a Intger room.

“This I8 & turbine bhouse,” said Le,

Wils

nriistie

bt whie went In

Wis 0L kD

| slncken those valves a bin”
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“There dre slolces runnlog from bere
to the stream 1O yard away, sl
when it has dope s work the water
lesives by two tuunels beiesath the toor
and Joins the maln stream lowes down
This 15 the Jdyugmo specially desigzned
for execution purposes."

Aud he poluted to a plece of appear-
atus that resewmbled somewlint o Laege,
sletder whieel, with numerous spokes.

“Bee, T will set the thiog ranniog wrl
let you see it working.”™ He
the valves, the governors hegnn 1o spin
and the dynamo to hum, so» gmekly did
it run.

He opened a door and hrought Intn
view a small room in whien stood a 1e-
Surkalile plece of furtitaie e was
about to enter when he stopped sud
denly

“Half a moment,

s

thongh: 1 must
L sendal, ool
Flepped over to the turbines. T eotered
atid beggan eurlously to ccnmine lis in-
ventlon; oext moment ther: wis 2
shorp ollek, and, turaing, 1 foand he
door climad an mie,

A moment more and 1 wos cluteliing
wildly at my throat awd feil 10 the
gronpud, ehoking., 1 dlda't <hoke, how
ever, for some thme afteraward 1 hecame
cotsclous amd when [
my seatters] wits 1 found mysell seat
ol in s horeilile ehode—sopped

I trled to free pnyselr, hut 1 owas firm
Iy held: my hands were each tixed o
u Kind of vise, leather outside sl
metal withing as L oovld rell by the feel

lil eollected

These thlngs were hollow and Hae Lirge

bt tens, and within them sl Inclosing
my hands was some Hgmd - mereury, 1
afterwnnl discoversd,  as [ ook in
these detallg the door opened and Clis
by appenred

“Ha! ha! my fine hir),
at last, are you**

“Daon’t stid foollng there,” T e
tersdl,  “Your infernal chalr Is breck-
fng my boek."™

“Oh, Is It We'll woon alter that,”

He stepped to my side, bt fnstend of
released me he slmply loosened  the
straps at my baek. This was too much
for e, I simply yelled at Lim that amn
less he freed me fustaotly T would sime-
My wmash o when T did get foee,

“When you have inlshed your albus
I will fuvor you with my Intentions,”
nnd coutioulng: “You fancy 1 am your
frdend, dou't you? 1 nm not. 1T am
your enemy. 1 hate yon, You thought
to win Madge Came run frow e, and
wo fur you have succeeded,

“Ierhaps you did not know [ loved
hier, but wll the snme you teisd 1o win
her, and [ hate you for lio 1 might
lisyve killed you a while ago, hefore |
turned on the oxygen and you revived,
I had niy hand on the switeh, but no,
I let yon revive to tell you thly, 1o tor
tuges you the more, for nave vou not
stolen 1wy Madge's love from mwe? O,
Mudge, Madge!” he crbal; “Oh, will you
not love me?

“Io you think | am golug to be an
outcant from soclety for nothing @ Le
Wiswed. ““Think yon | have speot
whole year o wmaking this thing for
nothing? 1 have walted long for o suts.
Jeit, but at last 1 enn opernte, aud on
yoi. No! No! 1 don’t Invent things for
nothing; not !

“You Lave Just half an hour to live;
It I8 J1:30 now; on the stroke of 121
unnpl:-lu- the elrcult and you will fzsle

you're enaged

np.'”
He Ieft me. a prey  to horrthle
thoughts. Waws there no way of oy

cape? Would no one come In time?
And the time pasaed on.

The thme was nlmost up, and Clishy
returned. He wan all smiles. Fe anked
me If I had any wish he might earry
out for me. 1 shovk my head. 1le
offered me brandy, and T gulped It
down, and more, aud | drank that slso,

“Opne minute more,” he yelled, “and
I mend you to Jericho."

He walked toward the switch—to kill
me—nnd 1 sat there looking at him. [
could not remove my eyes; [ was fus-
clnated.

And then | saw—1I naw his feet cateh
in the wires that led from the switch
to my hands, and he fell. As he did so
he clutched the alr, and both his hands
eame down on the awitch contracts.

A dreadful scream broke from his
lipn, and he bounded up quite wix feet
in the alr, and then fell backward right
in the middle of a large, flat distribu-
tion table. Then | saw & quick succes.
slon of blue flashen, and Immediately
after this the band came off the dyna-
mo pully and the humming ceaned.

A grating sound drew my eyes In the
directlon of the turblnes. Bomethlog
wan wrong evidently, for the offside
hwearing of one of them wan lliterally red
hot; the governor was wrecked and the
whes#! was racing away and (ncreasing
In speed every moment.,

It was not long before something
happencd. There was a loud snap, and
then s crash, and I saw the steel caning
ripped up llke paper and the water
eame pouring into the room, thousands
of gallona per minute.

Hlowly the water rose, untll, when It
was about slx feet deep, the light went
out. 1 was foating about in the chalr,
but I was anchored to the switchbhoard
by the wirea,

Beneath me 1 could still hear the un-
damaged turbine thrashing away, and
I rose until my head, or rather the top
of the chbalr, was acraping the roof,
whea suddenly 1 felt that T was falling,
and | was rapldly carried toward the
door.

the jerk suapped them, and [ salled
flong the passage, through the battery-
rootn miel out Juto the open, whers,
Lafter being whirlsd around a few thmes,
I was left high and drey till the moro-
Ing. The welght of the water had bhuarst
opett The outer door, benee my suididen
exlt

I was rescned from my unpleasie’
position by Cameron hlmself, wlio Lind
catiie o !"‘*k for me

died, tngled up o some wire, and the
sl ghastly smile wis on Lis face

Novone bt Coteron ever knew whint
had really happened on that awful
night  We told the girls thiat an acel
{ dent bad bappesed aud tloet the bermit
wiis (demdl

Forn week | lost the
Hmbs, vwing to wmy
state when ottt chnir of Lis, Dot he
fore 1 befi Clitton Muadge and 1 foul
time to tinlsh our pleture and o ar
rutige o e s tter that is 1o come off
iu the sumimer. —Strand Magnzitie
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BEWARE OF THE GRIP.

You Can Avoid Getting It with Care
and Can Get It if You Want,
The grip, which was epidemic in New
York lnst Junnary, |s here agnin. Molst,
warm wenther is what the grip gere
like. When the days are hinmld aod
nosort of meek spring prevails e
gerins gaumbol upon the  highways
Lunghing wnd growing fat, every now
and agaln makiog a hop for the thron!
of sowe passing eltizen.  Inoa fe
hiours he beghns to tarn feom bis e
In disgnst, then o pessinisil:
coties over hbm o aond he s hlosel
nsking whether Ufe Is worth Hvig,
After giving the question doae thought
Toe dechiles that I8 pot, Fhen e tes
things round his head and goes to bl

savs the New York World

Cold amd dump feet are great P
moters of the diseas=e, A new York
doctor of reown says that shonls of
wormen get it by wearing shoes with
soles about as thick as hlorrng-pa e
He advises all bis women patients to
try home-knpitted,  Lheavy  stockings
even I they have 1o wear Bhoes twe
large for liwan Mont
them admit that they wonld ratha
have thee grip, and they geb it o0, Good
substantial food and a devetion te iy
glene amd the nerves are reconimetide |
N preventives,  As these do not cause
any tmpaicment of the personal ap
pearanee, but the contrnry, they are
more popular among women than the
heavy-stockings prosceription.

“Leitve whisky alone, s it it faral i
grip coses,” says ong set of doctors
Others recommend mild stimulants.

“It In dangerous to tell a man that
whisky Is good for hils compinint,” anl!
i grip physicinn, “as be ls apt to rush
for u saloon and overworx the bar
tonder.  [Hundreds of New York men
o redding that the grip iy with us ones
more lose no tme In taking what they
copsliler an aothlote, Even those who
eannot hear the taste of whisky fight
thelr way to u podition of vantng: at
the bar, Just for the sake of thelr
henltl, That s all wrong., The groat
remaedy 18 10 keep warin, l'll'_\’ and well
fixl.  HBestiles this the paticot must try
and be ensy In his mind, though that
miy ben Hitle ditieult o these diys of
Venezueln wars, bond issnes, dinmond
robberies and, with Congress in ses-
slon, what are you to do?

“It ina good [des to stay (n bed oo the
first appearntice of tronble, and, nho, e
nll things, send for nolowctor”
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A True Mother.

“All that | ever heard of Bir Jolin
Murmay ridounded to his honor,” says
Frederte HIL In his autoblography. At
Edinturgh, under his hospltable roof,
were often gathersd the most distine
gubslied wen of hils time.  Thiv mar
velonsly geolal person whose gualities
were good nature, g love of humor anr
a love of pleasant soclety, formed o
central figure round whom they all
gathersd, A pretty story 18 told of his
high senwe of honor.

An old lndy who had goarreled with
her adopted helr bequenthed her entlre
property to Bir John, When the will
wiis rend be found himself, to his great
surprise, possesmsl of wealth, while
the heir presumptive fonnd himself pen-
niless. 8Sir John made Inguirles loto
the character of the young man, and
recelving  satlefiactory ansawers, le
quietly transferred back to him the
whole property.

Soon after this a lady called upon
fir John's mother, and Indigoant at
what sevtned to her an act of quizotlsm,
demanded:

“Do yon know what your son John
tins done?”

“Yon" replisd Mrs. Murray, with a
huppy suwille, “and he would not have
been my son John If he hind done wny-
thing elwe."”

A Girton Girl.

Glrton, a college town for women, at
Cambridge, England, bax turned out
some bright women, but evidently It
dots not give every one of its students
a mastery of English atyle,

A Girton undergraduate, having In-
advertently changed unbrellus with a
fellow-student, |s sald to have evolved
this note:

“Miss — presenta ber compliments
to Miss —— and begs to say that she
has an umbrella which lsn't mine, so If
you have one that lsn't hers, no doubt
they are the ones.”

English Frock Coat,

The frock coat Is unguestionably an
English invention, and s firat recond.
od appearnce 18 in 1540, In the relgn of
Henry VIIL. It s described as "a coat
of velvet, momewhat shaped lke =
frock, embroldered all over with flntted
gold of damanks,”

Ome Test of Bucoess.

A gteat jockey and a great cotnposer
died on the snme day. The great jock-
ey left the modt money.—L.08 Angeles
Express.
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THE FIELD OF BATTLE

INCIDENTS AND ANECDOTES OF
THE WAR.

The Veternns of the Rebellios Tril of
Whistiing Bullets, ®right Hayouets,
l Borsting Bombe, Bloody Batties, Camg i
Fire, Feative Bugs, Kic, Ewa

“The M Flag.”

If a collection was wade of unlgue
prison relles, there is at least one war
e newspuper that ought to be given
first place among thews, says the St
Louls republic. A copy of this odd pa |
per called “The Ol Flag,” which was |
printed with pen and ok In a Confed-
ernte prison, I8 In the possession of Mr. :
J. L. Day, of Chleago, who was one of
the prisoners who {ssued the paper.

Thirty odd years ago Mr. Day was
& prisoner at Camp Ford, Tyler, Smith
County, Texas, Among the many orig-
lonl storfes told of bim 18 one that he
carried a sunke |n his pocker while
there which he would throw in the
midst of any whom he found eating a
meal In order that he might frighten
away a particlpant and have the meal
himself.

Camp Ford—the prison above re-
ferred to, where the “O0ld Flag” was
primﬂl was & stockade enclosure of

swoke wud said:
dlary ™ The visitor now seemed to
brighten up as though reminded of
something be bag bitherto forgotten,
aud exclaimed: “FPut It thar, strauger,
Thet's wot als me; 've had the pesky
thing for three weeke, an' it's killin'

wie”

War Time Frienda.

“lack™ Sehuyler s dead,

Thus etids aue of the fpunlest feuds
1 have ever heard of.

On wy way lute the lumber reglon of
Pennsy Ivania some yenrs ago I encoun-
tered Col. “Tow" Plekert, who asked
my destination, The colonel is one of
the big men-physically, soclally and
flunnelally —of Potteville

“You'll make Lockliaven yvour head-
quiarters, 1 suppose?’ Le sald, when |
had told Llm of wmy projected trip,
“Well, go to the Fallon House, kept hy
Jack’ Schuyler, friend of wine, good
fellow, but peculiar in one respect —lie's
the worst llar 1 ever met.  Just register
from Pottsville and he'll do the rest.”

1 urged the eodonel to tell e more of
this prospective Lost,

“Well, vou see, we belonged to the
same cuvalry reglment io the army.
Looked ke each other a little, the boys
peed to say. He was 8 major and 1
lieutenaut colonel. I never led a charge
or had a brush with the enemy, or con-
ducted a fornging party, or, or—in fact,
pever dld anything worth mentionlng,
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elght acres, In whlvh place 8,800 pris-
oners of war were held. Within these
small confines most of the pumber
mentioned passed 414 days—more than
A year,

1t was one of the most remarkable
war prisons of the war perlod. 1n spite
of deprivations, disease and hunger
there sprang up between the captured
and thelr guard a feeling of fellowship |
which ripened into that sort of thing
that makes men kin.

There had to be some diversion In |
such a place, and one of them was the
“publieation' by the prisoners of the
0ld Flag. It was written with a pen, |
and only one number of an Issue was |
gotten out. This was read to squads
and passed about. It had advertise-
ments and “telegraph news' and poetry
and gossip about events in the prison.
When the prisoners at Camp Ford went |
out, after the surrender, the editor of
the paper, Captaln Willlam H. May, of
the Twenty-third Indlans Cavalry,
took the coples with him and had them
photographed. A copy of each lusue
was sent to every man who wans & pris-
oner o that camp. It Is curlous and ln-
tereating, and throws a white light on
one of the darkest clouds that ever
shindowed any land.

A facsimile of the Old Flag, lately
published by & Chleago newspaper,
shows It to have been a work of real
Ingenuity and patience as well as much
originality and humor. Anante George
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lml "J’uvk" clalmed the credit, and, on
the strength of our resemblance, more
than half the time he got it. Whenever
he made & blunder [ was blamed for it
GGood fellow, don't you kuow, but a
llar."

As [ placed my grip on the counter at
the Fallon House 1 noticed that there
really was a striking resemblunce in
the wan who preslded over the register
to Col. “Tom" Plckert. Thelr nposes
were maolded on the same herole lines,
thelr beards were shaped alike, and
the same length and color, and the
shaggy eyebrows were marked feu-
tures in each. Iu detail and ensemhble
they might have been taken for broth-

| BI'S.

“From Pottsville, eh?" he sald, as 1
lald aside the pen. “Know Tom Plck-
ert? Queer fellow, ain't he? Worst
llar In tue State, 1 belleve,”

“Thatso?" I sald, “I always thought

| very well of him."

“He finy be changed now,” sald the
major. “I hope he Is. Why, we were
in the army together, belonged to the
same reglment. He was lleutenant col-
olen and 1T was major. Whenever [
took our a party on scout duty, or to
conduct an ammunition traln through
a particularly dangerous district, or
was particularly lucky In foraging, the
officers of the other regiments were
always Invited out to hear 'Tom' tell
how he did 1t. Took all the credit and
made belleve it was himeelf, [ was
blamed for all his mistakes, We look-

Washington's birthday celebratlon an-
founcement reads as follows, showing
that the writers and printers of the Old
Flag still had courage enongh left In
thelr heartn to be patriots:

“With the violin Intely purchased |
from oune of the guards for $100, Con-
federate money (equal to §10 In green-
backs here), and the banjo Mesars,
Mars & Co, are making, and Captaln
Thompson's excellent flute we are In
hopes to have quite a band by the 224
of February, Now, with the addition
of a singing club we certalnly do not
lack music for a celebratlon on the
birthday of Washington. We bhave ex-
cellent public speakers aud therefore
hope such a celebration will come off.”

There la always something pathetle
in reviewing the little crumbe of com-
form such as this paper must hnve been
to the prisoners who wrote it but these
remindern of war-thme days seem only
to bind those closer who shared In the
makiog of them.

What Alled ""Johnny Heb,"

One raloy evenlng In fhe winter of
1844-64, a Georglan wtraggled Into the
camp of a North Carolina regiment,
when conversation turned as usual, up-
o thelr varfous distressen, the Geor-
gla man golng over & loug list of woes,
and fAnpally exhibiting his tattered
wardrobe as proof of his story. For
an hour or more the old adage, "Mls-
ery loveg company,” was tested and
found true, After a while, with a
view of ending the dreary recital, one
of the group looked vp through the

ed a little alike then, they used to say.
Tom's & good fellow, but he often made
me mad by his llea. Do you ever drink
anything '

Subsequently I discovered that at reg-
imentnl and other reunions each took
delight In collecting A coterle and point-
ing ont the other as a llar. Then they
toasted each other, and, llke blg-heart-
od old veterans, shook hands, to the as-
tonlshment of all, It was “Tom" and
“Jack” always.—Kansas Clty Times,

Beaten by a Dead Yankee.

A Confederate noticed upon the feet
of a dead Unlon soldler a very fine pair
of shoes, It occurred to Lim that he
would llke amazingly well to exchanyge
his own strong cowhide ahoes for the
finely fitting ones of the dead man. Fe-
cetlously observing, "0ld fellow, I don't
reckon you will mind the exchange,"
he transferred them Lo his own feet,
The march coutinued, and before long
the soles of the ahoes began to drop off,
and the Confederate soldler upon lift-
Ing them up, found to his dismay that
they were made of pasteboard,

“Well," exclaimed one of his com-
rades, *if you let a8 dead Yankee chent
you liks that, what lu all creation would
& live one do with you?"

It the armies of Burope should
march at an elght-mile galt, fve
abreast, fifteen inches apart, it would
require nine and one-half days for
them to pass & given polat.—Bt I.och

Republia
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“You should keep s!

TEMPERANCE TOPICS.

HOMES ARE RUINED BY STRONG
DRINK.

Thousande of Lives, Characters and
Fortunes Are Annually Wrecked
Along the Gilded Pathway Haviag
Ite Beginning in the Wine Roons.

fpecimen of the Work Done lnside.

“Ome of my friends” says the Rev.
Charles Garrett, “ls 4 very earnest,
shrewd man, who seems to mlways
know how to do the best thing at the
right tlwe, Oue day he was passiog a
glo-shop (o Munchester when he saw a
drunken man lying on the ground, The
poor fellow had evidently been turned
out of doors when all his money was
goue, Ina moment my friend hasten-
el meross the street, amnd, entering
a grocer's shop, addressing the master,
suld:

* ‘Wi you oblige me with the largest
sheet of puper you have?

**What for, wy friend?
wmatter?

'Ol ¥you shall see ln a minute or
two. Please let it be the very largest
you have.

The sheet of paper was soon pro-
duced.

“*Now will you lend me & piece of
chalk? sald my friend.

**Why, whatever are you going to
do?

**You shall se¢ presently.”

“"He then quickly printed in large
letters:

*eRpecimen of the work done inside.”

“He then fastened the paper right
over the drunken man, and retired a
short distines. Ina few moments sev-
eral passers-by stopped and read aloud:
‘Specimen of the work done inslde.”

“In & very short tlime a crowd as-
sembled, and the publican, hearing the
nolse und langhter outside, came out
to see what it was sl ahbout. He
eugerly bent down and read the [nserip-
tlon on the paper, and then demanded,
lo an angry volee, *who did that?

“Which? asked my friend, who now
joined the crowd.

“CIf you mean what Is on the paper,
1 did that; but i you mesn the man,
you dld that! This mornlng when he
arose he wans sober, when he walked
down the street on his wny to work he
was sober, when he went into your gio-
ship he was sober, and pow he ls what
you made bim. Is he not a true specl-
men of the work done luslde? ™

What's the

Women at the Bavings Bank,

The classified returns from the say-
ings banks to the State House in 1894
show the amount of deposits made dur-
Ing that year by women in Cambridge,
Mass. More then one-half of all the
money deposited In the four savings
banks during that year was deposited
by women, The exact figures are:

Total amount deposited dur-

Ing 1804 .. ..........0nn $1,898,017 83
Amount deposited by wom-
L A S T R e o c.o-s D95,336 27

Balunce deposited by men $003,681 88

The whole number of deposits dur-
ing the year was 83,253, of which 20.-
414 were made hy women,

Now, the question |s, Where do the
women get all this money? It is clear
that It eannot be all their own earm-
{ngs, and a large part of It must come
from the husbands and fathers, who
bring home wages lnstend of spending
them in suloons, That this must be so
is shown by the fact that the women
deposited In the banks in 1804 $275,000
more than they did In 1889, the year
of the last prior classified report. East
Cambridge la Inhablted very largely by
working people, and A comparison of
deposlts by women In the East Cam-
bridge savings bank In 18890 and 1804
peeds no comment. Here [t Is:

1888, 1864,
Number of de- -}
posits ....... 81T -}
Amount depos- -a'd
fred ... 00 $145,000.21 £318,377.08

Chils Is the way the No vote of the
women of East Cambridge has Increas-
ed. Oh, that the men would do as welll

A Woman of Kxperience.

Mras. Kate Moynlhan, police matron
at Holyoke, makes some remarks in &
recent lssue of the True Light—pub-
Msbed In Holyoke—that are of loter
eat to all thoughtful women:

“] have had charge of nearly- 300
women; some criminals, but the ma-
jority were more unfortunate than
vicious, Many of them I knew years
ago, good, industrious girls, who war-
ried shiftless, drunken busbands, and
who have to work year after year In
the milla to earn a living for their help-
less little ones. In time thelr health
falls, they lose strength and courage,
they are told that a glase of ale will
brace them up; they soon need more
than one glass, and before long they
are drunkards, too. What, theh, be-
comes of the poor children? Is It any
wonder that so many of them soen
show the effect of such example and
eventually find homes In our reforma-
toriea?"

The New Tipple,

A number of bar-rooms In the Tender-
loin district and several of the botsl
bars now have a dally supply of but-
termilk. It !s not now a singular sight
to ses old topers step right up and get
a thumping Lig glass of buttermilk. It
has become a steady drink with those
who have forsworn liquor and wine, It
doesn't reduce one's girth a sixty-fourth
s»f an inch, but it Is wholesome and cool-
ing, mnd those of experience declare
that It takes the webs out of your era~
pium in & Jiffy.—~New York SBun,

One of the surest ways to bring lib-
erty loto the laws is the speedy estab-
lishment of out-and-out prohibition.

The greatest remedy for and
disease ia the banishment If the b
.mm-lul. S e
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