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A CLAY IDOL.

It was universaily conceded that Bill Kin-
g:ctz was the toughest character in Lone
. The stage-driver told me as much
betore we had gone three miles from the
station on our fifty-mile drive to camp.

“Tough ?’ he said. ‘I should say yes.
Always plays in great luck, drinks lots of
whiskey, spends a bushel of money, and is
mughty ‘handy’ with his gun.’

Wearrived at Lone Rock the next morn-
ing, and I must confess the town did not
make a very favorable impression on my
English sensibilities.

The largest building in town was the in-
ter-Ocean Saloon, a long, low building of
rough boards, thrown together in (rae front-
ier style. The camp had grown up in a
day, as it were, when the placer fielas were
discovered a mile or #0 up the canon. The
floating population ot the whole territory
had flocked hither, and what a month be-
fore was as lonely a gulch as could be
tound in the Rockies, wasnowa flourishing
‘city’ of several hundred.

As I wandered into the Inter-Ocean that
evening, the stage-driver, who was stand-
ing near the door. recognized me, and
drawing closer whispered :

“There’s Bill Kingerty over yonder at
the farther table. Remember, stranger,
and don’t run up agsainst bim.’

I looked in the direction indicated, and
saw a large-boned, roughly-dre:sed man
of perhaps fifty, seated at a parlor table,
playing cards. His wide slouch hat was

ulled down over his eyes, so that only the
ower part of his face was visible. His
chin was covered with a grizzly growth of
reddish-gray hair. There w.s a goodly
stock of gold at his elbow, to which he ad-
ded now and then as the game went on.
It was evident the stage a:ver was right
about Bill Kingerty’s 1 ck.

The scene before me was new and
strange. From a secluded place in a dark
corner of the room I wa caed the motley
crowd singing, drinkiog and gambling.
Now and then some especiaily lucky player
would caeh in, and, advan ‘ing to iLe rough
board counter answering for a bar, call up
the crowd and set up the liquor. 1 bad
not been noticed in my dark corner until
later in the evening a tall. sincwy cowboy
scooped a great pile of gold 1nto bis pock-
ets, and advanciog to the bar. tirew down
a handful and calied vp everybody.

Glencing about the room with a glass of
the reddest ot red liquor in bis band, he
spied me.

‘Hey, there tenderfoot,” he shouted,
‘what are you skulking in that corner for?
Come up here and have something.’

I advanced meekly into the light, and
hardly knowing what I said or did, replied:
‘If you will excuse me, I will take a cigar
instead.’

*Cigar " he roared, and pouring ont a
brimming glass ot whisky, handed it to me
with the words, ‘take that and drink it,

uick.’

‘Really, I said in my fright, ‘I don’t
care for this. Pray excuse me and Il
smoke a cigar instead.’

‘Cigar be hanged’ he sneered, ‘drink
that liquor,’ and pulling a six-shooter from
his belr, he pointed it at my head.

I looked at the gleaming muzzlein ter-
ror. ‘The mouth of the barrel looked to
my frightened senses as large as a drain-
pipe. The drawn, hardened face of the
man behind it looked fiendish.

‘Really——' I stammered. ¢ Urink !’ he
shouted. I raised the glass to my lips and
gulped down a mouthful. Tte fiery stuff
chocked me, and, throwing it up, [ went
into a paroxysm of coughing.

The crowd surged about me, laughing
and shrieking, when the cowboy waved his
weapon over his head, fired and, pointing
it at me again, shouted: *‘Drink 1t down,
tendertoot, drink it down or I'll finish you.’

As I raised the glass again, Bill Kingerty
stepped forward and walked upto my
assailant with the words: ‘That’s enough
of that, stranger. Put up that gun, and
let the boy alone.

The cow-puncher didn't know Kingerty.
and besides, he was half drunk. Without
a reply he turned suddenly, and pointing
his revolver at Kingerty’s breast fired.

1 don't know to this day how it was. I
was never brave or heroic. In fact I am a
beastly coward, but, nevertheless, as the
cowboy fired, I leapt forward, and, strik-
ing the gun, threw up the barrel. Hs bul-
let sped harmlessly over Kingerty's head.

1 didn’t realize that there was but one
shot; but when the smoke cleared away
the cowboy lay dead upon the floor, and
the smoke was still floating from Bill Kin-
gerty’s gun. The cowboy’s partner came
torward and took charge ot the body, but
did not speak to Kingerty.

As Istarted to leave the place, Kin-
gerty laid his hand on my arm, and drew
me to the door and down the street to the
shanty where he lived. He opened the
rickety door, and, entering, lighted a
candle, placed 1t on a box, and, pushing
me a stool, bade me be seated.

‘Stranger,’ be began, after clearing bis
throat, ‘what are you doing out here?
you’ve no business in this country. Why,
sonny, you're the biggest tenderfoot I've
ever seen.’

I threw off all restraint—for there was a
kindly light in his rugged tace—and told
him my story. How Ibad just lett col-
lege, and, lacking the necessary money to
pursue the study of medicine as I wished,
bad come West to make my fortune, hop-
ing to go back in a few years to my chosen
profession. e

Kingerty was silent after I had told my
story, and, by the flashing light of the
candle, 1 could see he was in deep medi-
tation.

‘So you come from England,’ he at
length began, ‘and to mske your fortune.’
He turned uneasily in his chair, snd, look-
ind me full in the face continued. ‘My
boy, go home; you're not fitted for this
lite out here. 1f you stay here you'll
either get tough or get shot, or both. If
{‘on‘xe tough you won’t save any money.

you're dead the cash won't do you
much goue. I knew a boy who came West,
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the same as you, only few years ago. He
came from London, too. This chap had
finished school, and, carried away with the
stories of wealth to be gained in the West,
packed up his things and came out here.

‘He was ambitious to be rich and hon-
ored, and so he left his country with its
limited chances and long, uphill pull, to
make his fortune in the western goldfields.
Neither his aged parents nor his sweetheart
were able to dissuade bim from this fool-
hardy step. He told his little flixen-haired
sweetheart that last night at home that he
would soon return with wealth and power,
and pictured how happy he would be in the
home he would be able to furnish for her.
And he went away.’

As he finished these words his voice was
low and husky, and I could see in the dim
light that he was looking far beyond me,
through the open door and out towards the
mountains, towering dim and majestic in
the eastern sky, his face was wonderfully
softened, snd I could hardly realize in the
man that stood before me the murderer of
an hour before.

‘perhaps better than bhis own parents.
Well, he came west and for a few months
kept up and saved money. The frequent
| letters from home and the little souvenir
his sweetheart bad given him seemed to
keep him from the tempration which sur-
rounded him. Then came the long winter
when we were snowed in and for months
received no mal. The absence of word
jrom bome and loved ones seemed to press
heavily upon him. He became sullen and
moros:—then came cards,and whiskey,and
perdition. When the snow melted and the
delayed stage arrived, he, fallen to a com-
mon roustabout at the saloons, read that
his sweetheart had died during the long
winter—died in his mother’s arms. and in
the wild delirium of brain fever had begged
him not to go—obh, not to go away.

| “Thus was broken what seemed the only
chain that bound him to decency

“Then he dritted with the wild, turbu-
lent current of ot western life through this
camp and that, a drunkard, 2 murderer and
a gambler’

We sat in silence. Kingerty's sad,
dreamy eyes were fixed on space, and it
seemed 1 could see a teardrop glistening
on his rugged cheek. He turned to me,
| and laying & hand on my shoulder, as a
| father might, continued :
| -Boy, go home. Work at anything it
needs be to gamn your end, only don’t sever
yourselt from good influences, ‘rom an early
training, trom a Christian home.’

1 rose and grasped his hand, too much
overcome by my emotions for words. As
I started for the door he said:

‘No, my boy, don’t go up to the hotel,
it might not be safe. Dunk in here with
me.’

I lay awake far into the night. Sudden-
ly riches seemed to me of little value now,
when associated with constant temptation.
I had just money enough to get back. I
would go on the morrow.

I must have been asleep several hours
when 1 was awakened by a shot. I leapt
trom my bunk. Thesun was just peeping
over the mountains. A cowboy stood a
few rods from the door, a smoking 'Vin-
chester in bis hands. Bill Kingerty lay
across the doorstep, dead.

I laid him out myself tor a decent burial
Suspended from his neck by a slight
golden chain was alocket. The bullet that
had pierced bis breast had broken it open.
Inside, clotted with Bill Kingerty's lite-
blood, was a lock of flaxen hair.—P. Mc-
Arthur.

The Half Rate Dollar.

Sterling Value and Full
Strength in Diamond Dyes.

Sixteen ounces of silver, for the coining
of $18.60 in silver dollars, can be bought
today for $9 94!

Think well ot the true value of the silver
do.lar it its comnage were made free and
unlimited.

Just another important thought for the
ladies. It takes trom two to three pack-
ages of the common imitation dyes to do
the work that one single package of the
Diamond Dyes will do. If you wish to
know why, we will tell you. It is simply
because the ingredients of the common
dyes do not possess the strength, purity
and penetrating powers of the Diamond
Dyes.

Just think ot having to spend thirty cents
for adulterated dyes for your work, that
can be better done by the Diamond Dyes
at a cost of ten cents. You will always be on
the wrong side as long as you allow profit-
loving merchants to supply you with their
poor, weak dyes; itis certainly to their
pecuniary benefit, but you are the loser in
every way. The all-important question is:
Will vou work with dyes of full strength, or
will you blindly risk your goods with the
kind that have only one-third the coloring
power, and that cost as much as the
“Diamond ?" =

‘1 knew the boy well,” he continued, |
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WONDERFUL X-RAY TEST

It is Different ¥rom Ordinary Sight, But it
Serves Soun e ol the Purposes of Seelng—
The Experimenter’s Personality Graph-
ically Described,

The extraordinary, almost miraculous
effects produced by the Roentgen X rays
bave led to experiments in several scientific
directions, not always with the expectation
of reaching definite results, but sometimes
to simply investigate what could be accom-
plished by their use. KEdison has suggest-
ed that, as by these rays solids can be ren-
dered transparent, they might produce
some effect in overcoming blindness. Per-
haps he specially intended to apply the
experiment to such persons as have been
made blind by the intervention of a solid
medium, and who have known sight betore
—Ilike people whose pupils became opaque
in childhood or later life. But these ex-
periments have been extended and last
Saturday were applied to a person blind
almost from his birth, and one of such ex-
traordinary development of brain and the
other senses that the results reached are
conclusive in their way. And, while noth-
ing like sight was reawakened or preduced,
they were none the less astonishing and
significant in what they did reach.

One must begin by describing the sub-
ject experimented on, for, without that, it
would be impossible to properly estimate
the value of the experiments. Dr. J. R.
Cocke of Boston is at present a man most
thoroughly conversant with medicine in all
its various depactments, and especially
conversant with the oldest as well as the
most modern teachings and procedures in
nerve diseases. He has a very large
practice in Boston, and accomplishes an
enormous mass of clinical as well as scien-
tific work. This man when three weeks
old, had his sight destroyed completely by
the accidental application of an acid to the
eyes. He never had a conception ot light
or of the looks of things. It would take a
volumn to relate how, under this difficulty,
his other senses developed to an almost
miraculous acuteness. How he can touch
a fabric and tell the stripes or figures on
it and their color; how by the slightest
sound, he correctly estimates the dimen-
sions of a room; how by the touch ot the
hand, he can at once recognize the person,
and how, by slight feeling, the materal,
color, shape, and use of objects are known
and decribed. And yet he has never seen
any of them at all, and one wonders n
what shape they present themselves to his
own sightless mind.

If we add that this wonderful person,
who is the most amiable, the most lucid,
and one of the most learned and most var-
iously gifted men one can imagine, has
written a number of successful novels, and
is at present composing a comic opera full
of the brightest airs, the reader will prob-
ably doubt the veracity of the report. Kis
musical constructiveness is such that he
simply dictates a score anditis as simply
read to him for correction. No touch on
the piano as yet. Thenwhen it is played
it is found to be a good air in excellent
harmony. And this person, who earned
his way through college by testing tobacco
for the Lorillards by touch for many years,
and has helped himeeif up from nothing to
an astonishing position, without one of the
most necessary senses, is the man who con-
sented to be tested by the X rays last
Saturday. The X rays bave opened a new
door to him, and he enters in it with excit-
ed interest, not as promising personal ben-

Established 1780.

Walter Baker & Co., Limited.

Dorchester, Mass., U. S. A.
The Oldest and Largest Manufacturers of

. PURE. HIGH GRADE
Cocoas oy Chocolates

on this Continent. No Chemicals are used in their manufactures.
: Their Breakfast Cocoa is absolutely pure, delicious, nutritious, and
S BE costs lee than one cent a cup. Their Premium No. 1 e
il j is the pest plain chocolate in the market for family use. Their
a | |1 FL German Sweet Chocolate is good to eat and good to drink.
. It is palatable, nutritious and healthful; a great favosite with
children. Consumers should ask for and be sure that they Et the genuine
Walter Baker -*- Co.’s goods, made at Dorchester, Mass.,

G2 VAN HOUSE, 6 Hospital St., Montreal.

S A

tigation.

The ¢xperiments were conducted in the
private Jaboratory of the Boston University
School of Medicine, and in the presence of
a number of physicians and professors of
various medical achools. The tube used
was a specially constructed instrument,
which gives the most in‘ense Roentgen
ray ot any tube heretofore made. It was
attached to a coll which produced an
electric current of nearly 2,000,000 volts.
Dr. Cooke at the beginniog of the experi-
ments noticed this, and said it was differ-
ent from and more intense than any he had
previously experienced.

Seated in front of the tube glowing with
yellowish green light, at a distance of four
feet, Dr. Cooke held its head down so that
the rays struck on its top. He first felt a
sensation that he could not describe, a
certain something which disappeared the
moment the light was cut off and was n-
stantly felt when the tube was in glow. A
pair of cutting pliers were held balt way
between his head, bent down, and the
glowing tube. He at once described them.
A thing with prongs, so long, and held in
this direction ; when turned, he described
the change of direction ; when they were
moved rapidly—all without sound or stir—
he became dizzy and ordered 1t stopped. It
made him faint. These pliers were two feet
from his head and two feet from the light.
His descriptions were mathematical ; that
is, he said :

‘There are two lines, and their extremi-
ties, the prongs, meet at an angle. And
the lower part of the lines [the handies]
are curved.” When he was allowed to
touch the object, he knew at once what it
was. Then bheadded: ‘I can’t see these
things. I only feel their shadow. It is
just & sensation.’

The next a pair of shears, were held in
the same position. He described it as two
lines crossing eath other, and circles at the
end of each [the handles.] These were
rapidly but noisely removed and a hammer
substituted. He grasped at it and cried:’
‘Oh, don’t” He had an attack of vertigo,
the result of the rapid motion or the ob-
jects. After a rest the hammer was gently
replaced in the same position. He exclaim-
ed: ‘I know that. That the hammer!
The week before they had tried him with
this at the X rays, and he instantly re-
membered the impression. A screwdriver
was held up now. He described that as a
straight objcct, up and down. It was held
at different angles, and he described these
accurately as ‘an angle of fifty degrees,’ or
‘of ninety degrees.’

A hand was held up before him. He
describel that as ‘four straight masses
parallel to each other.” aud told the respec-
tive lengths of the little and ring fingers to
the rest. When the hand was held hori-
zontally he again described it in & new
position. The thumb he described as a
large, short mass. Of course he only

noticed the bones—the flesh was trans- |

parent. When he was allowed to touch
the hand and recognized it as such he was
surprised. Remember he has never ‘seen’

any of these objects and only knew them
by teeling.

Tin foil is opaque to the X rays, and
now letters cut in the tin foil were held up |
two feet from bim toward the glowing tube. |
The letter 1 was accurately described,
making the same impression as the screw
driver. The letter C was also told, a
curve, and the direction in which it went.
When the position was changed he detect-
ed it at once.

A bunch of keys with one longer than

the others was described asa dark mass
with a straight line in the centre and a cir-
cle above. A loop of glass, which pro-
duces a light shadow on the fluorescent
plate, and a loop of tin foil of the same
shape, which produces a black sbadow,
were successively held up between the
head and the light, and the impressions ot
both were minutely and accurately de-
scribed. The same was tried toward the
side ot the head and the back of the head,
and similar but weaker impressions were
described.
__Dr. Cooke tried to give an idea of the
way in which these objects (impressed him.
He said they gave him the idea of weight
and of extension. He bad a feeling of
something stretched out so long, and in
such or such a direction, and this some-
thing felt in bis mind like a defined heavi-
ness or weight. When the object was not
held in a perfect position between him and
the lighted tube he described it as one sees
it in the fluoroscope, with longer or shorter
shadows.

As Dr. Cooke was anxious to establish

the difference between the effect of the
electricity streaming upon him from the

tube and the effect of the shadow of the

objects cast upon his brain, he had the
Tesla coil disconnected from the tube and
passed its current through his body. The
Tesla instrument so modifies the power of
this great flow of electricity thatits effects
can be sustained without danger. When
the doctor took the current it was supposed
that the Roentgen tube had beeu shut off.
But he saidin surprise: ‘'Why 1 teel the
same effect as before ’* Upon which it was
discovered that the tube had not been turn-
ed off. When it was finally removed from
the circuit he at once stated that he felt
nothing. This was one of the most con-
vincing incidents of the evening. All
through the session a convincing {teeling of
the doctor’s genuineness and sincerity mas-
tered those present.

The X rays open a field for him unknown
before. Though he distinguishes red and
black by touch, he does not sense what they
are. Hesays he would give years for &
correct impression of the color of a rose or
the look ot the sun. The new light gives
him a hope of gaining something akin to
this impression.--Hartford Times.

MISS ZELMA RAWLSTON.

A CHARMING SOUBRETTE WHO AT-
TRACTS LARGE AUDIENCES,

She Tells g>mething of the Hard Work
Necesgary to Make a Successful Artist—
Many Break Down Under the Strain—An
Interesting Chat with a Telegraph Re=
porter.

From the Quebec Telegraph.

Those who have attended the perform-
ances at the Academy of Music this week,
will readily concede that Miss Zelma
Rawlston is one ot the brightest soubrettes
on the stage. She is a clever musician
and & charming singer, and as an imper-
sonator shows a talent considerably above
the average. She has wioning ways, a
mischievous twinkle in her eye, and a cap-
tivating manner. Her magnetism for
drawing large audiences is not alone con-
fined to the stage, as she is pos-
sessed of a character which is pleas-
ing to come in contaci with. It is tull of
good niture, amiable qualities, and a
charm that endears her to all those who
have been so fortunate as to have made
her acquaintance. A Telegraph repre-
sentative had the pleasure of an inteview
with Miss Rawlston which resulted
in a biographical esketch of her life
being published in these columns on
Satarday. During the course of the
interview, Miss Rawlston let out a se-
cret, which she consented to allow the
Telegraph to make public. For many
years she has devoted the best part of
ber time to study, sometimes practising
at the piano alone for 10 hours a day. It
is not therefore astonishing, that under
a strain of this kind, she began to feel
the effects upon her nervous constitu-
tion. She is of a robust build, and appar-
ently strong physique, and stood the strain
without interrupting her stuiies, until she
had pertected that which she desired to ac-
complish. Like many other artists who
have gone betore, she completed her work,
graduated with the higheat honors, and
Prepared to enter upon her stage career-
The reaction of over study, and long hours,
toon began to tell upon her, and although
it did not interfere with her climbing the
ladder ot fame as an actress, she very soon
became cognizant of the fact that she was
suffering trom a strain on the nerves which
threatened sooner or later to result serious-
ly to ber health. Her sufferingsdid not in-

terfere with her engagements, but prevent-
ed her from participating in pleasures of;

any kind. The nervousness increated to
such an extent that she became a victim to
insomnia, and slowly ber digestive powers
gave out, and she was fast becoming &
chronic sufferer from nervous debility.
After trying many remedies nnd prescrip -
tions, she one day read an advertisement
in one of the daily papers reterring to the
complete recovery of a similar case as her
own, with the aid ot Dr. Williams’ Pink
Pills. She had tried so many patent
remedies that she almost despaired of try-

ing any more. Something seemed to in-

fluence her to test this preparation, an)’

 she ventured to purchase one box of the

pills.  Before she had used half of them,
she began to feel an immediate improve-
ment in her condition and by the time she
had used two or three boxes, she was a dif-
ferent woman entirely, aud today there are
tew actresses who display & better ex-
ample of pertect health than our represen-
tative found Miss Rawlston in when he
called upon her last week. The subject
was suggested by our reﬁorter seeing a
box ot the Pink Pills in Miss Rawlston’s
possession. ‘[ always carry them with me,’
she said, ‘and would not be a day without
them ; although I do not take them regular-
ly, I find them a very beneficial stimulus
for one in our profession. It the assertion
of the benefit which these pills have work-
ed upon me will do the public any good,
I am pertectly willing that my name should
be mentioned, and that the facts should be
given to the public.’

Miss Rawlston's permanent address is in
care of her , Mr. Tom McGuire,

Room b, Standard Theatre Building, New
York City.
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