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SOLID COUNTRY BANKS. 
THE WAY THEY AND THRTR INSTI- 

TUTIONS GROW UP. 

Usanl Form of Starting the Firet Bank ina 

small Town—Office Generally in Partofa 

Store—~Some Southern ¥Experiencee—Cou- 

versations at the Windows, 

The man wh) begins his career carrying 

around drafts for a bank in a big city and 

becomes gray-headed or bald-headed at 40 
from working ten or twelve hours a day as 

cashier knows little about the lite of a 
country banker, unless he happens to run 
into one of these institutions whle ona 

vacations trip. Nowadays many of the 

banks in the larger villages have *‘put on 
airs” and put up buildings of brick and 

store with plate-glaes windows, stesm 

heat, and gorgeously decorated railings 

and counters, while the President and 

cashier sit in their leather-seated swing- 

back chairs. But the company which has 
such a home constructed out ot the surplus 

may not be half as solid financially as the 
little one-story affair across the way, where 

a part of a store has been fitted up with an 

old-fashioned safe and cast-iron railings, 

and where one man acts as cashier and 
bookkeeper and runs about town at the 
noon hour to collect drafts. 

Oae can find the old-fashioned banks in 
many ot the smaller towns yet, and some 

of thom are a study to ths city people a:- 

customed to sland in rows before the tel- 
ler's window and to draw out money or 
have their accounts credited at the rate of 

a thousand dollars ‘a minute. A great 
many of the country banks are formed in 

this way. Half a-doz2n merchants happen 
to get together, perbaps after church on 

Sunday, or down at ths villisge hotel, with 

a lawyer or ro, possibly a doctor and oc- 
casionally some of the factory people. It 

the town has any such industry. The 
talk turns from politics, the weather and 

the crops to business, then some one says 
the town is big enough to have a bank; 

that there is ro reason for going ten miles 
over to Smithtown and giving all ths busi- 

ness into the place, and some one else asks 
the lawyer to expliin the legal proceedings 

necessary to get up an account. They 
figure on how much sto k Peter Jones will 

take, fhow much stock John Smih will 
take, and some one says that he believes 
Old Man Brown, who does most of the 

note shaving’ can be induced to put a little 
money into the concern it he sees 10 per 
cent profit in it. 

A commi'tee goes to see Brown, who is 

generally the closest and richest man in 

town, while the lawyer draws up formation 

pypers with the understanding that he is to 
be the bank attorney. In a day or tw, 

the bank is one of the topi:s of conversa- 
tion around the stove of every store in the 
town and at all the cross reads for a doz n 

miles around. Old Man Brown puts bis 

name down for a dozen shares and every- 

body says it must be a good thing. In 

this way the bank is formed. Part of one 

of the stores is rented, fenced around with 
an iron railing with a hole for receiving 

and paying out money, and business be- 
gins usually with one man. It is a rare 

thing it the bank does not earn a dividend 
of 6 per cent, at least during the first year, 

but the threwd farmers and tradespeople 
save this up for a ‘ra’ny day, when money 

is scarce and a surplus fund msy come in 

handy in case of & ‘run’ The new build- 

ing may come a little later, but there is 
no hurry al out it just yet. 
Ths sg:nts for burglar-proot valats and 

safes and a bundred other contrivances 

swam into the town and leave without get- 

tiog an order, and things go oa smoothly 
until after a few years itis announced at 

the annual meeting that the capital stock 
had better be doubled, as business has 
increased so that it is necessary. The 

books o‘ten thows a surplus as large as the 

capital. And so it goes until the little 
group of merchants and farmers the man. 

ufacturer and the lawyer, possible the town 
doctor, find their shares can be sold at 

double what they paid for them. When 

the cashier goes to the city he is surprised 
at the defence with which the President of 

the corresponding bank addresses him. He 
may not be aware thit this institution with 

its elegance and maesiveness, as far as the 

office and building are concerned, bas 
really less money on is surplas account 
than his own modest concern. 
Down in the Southern S:ates one cashes 

his checks at many curious banks. Ina 

little bamlet in Georgia, not many miles 
rom Atlanta, ttey s‘arted a bank ina 
fgrocary store. Tae conzern bad no safe 

10 begin with, and the storekeeper put his 

SSTEEL 

y PILLS 
A REMEDY FOR IRREGULARITIES, 

Superseding Bitter Apple, Pil Cochia, 
Penoyroyal, &c. 

Order of all Chemists, or post fr2e for $1.50 from 
EVANY & SONS, LTD., Montreal and 
Teron o, Canada. Victoria, B.C, or 

Marti, Pharmaceu ical Chemist, Sout regis 
ng. 

Constipation, 

Headache, Biliousness, 
Heartburn, 

Indigestion, Dizziness, 
Indicate that your liver 

fs out of order. The 

best medicine to rouse 

the liver and cure all 

these ills, is found in 

Hood’s Pills 
256 cents. Sold by all medicine dealers. 

cash into a tin cracker box, which was 
fistened with a palock. At night one of 

the clerks slept in the rear of the store, 

and this was considered a sufficient guarl. 
When the bank was formed the stockhold. 
ers did pot think it was sufficiently protect- 

ed and an arrangement was made to use 
the vault ia ths new Town Hall. At the 
close of business every day the tin box was 
locked, put on one of the wheelbirrows of 

which a stock was kept for sle in the 

store and trundlad by a big negro, who 
did odd jrbs around the place, to the 

Town Hall, where the box was placed for 
the night. The cashier with a loaded shot- 

gun, accompanied the min to keep off 

robbers and to see that he did bis duty 
properly. 

In this bank the head clerk of the 
grocery store acted as cashier, teller, and 

Poo%-Pah’ generally. A planter would 

drive up to the door witha crate of eggs 

or a doz 'n chickens, which coull be ex. 
changed at ths market price for groceries 

The clerk figured out the amount due, tied 

up the coff e, sugwr, &c, and handed 

them over to Lis cus‘omer. The litter 
would then pull out his pocketbook and 

leave the money h: wished deposited and 
it would Le thrown into the tin box slong- 

side of the store recepits. Only one book 
was necessary for the bank accounts, and 

in it all the deposit items were entered. At 

the close of the day's business so much 

was counted out of the box to the credit of 
the bank an1 the balance to the «(r:dit of 

the store. It wes a simple way of doing 

business, but seemed to be satistactory to 
everybody corncered. Af:er a while how- 
ever, the bank grew to such proportions 
that the office decided to buy a new sale, 

and th: daily proc:ssion to the Town Hall 

came to an end. 

Another bank was formed a few years 

ago in one of the Southern towns, and to 
economiz: part of a store was also rented. 

Here, however, it was thought that some 

kind of a protection ought to be put up as 
a safeguard and to give more dignity to 

the institution. The trust es of one of the 

churches had decided to make improvements 
and pulled down the oll iron fence which 

surrounded the churchyard. It was one of 

the old style cast iron picket inclosures, 
wit) a gate fastened by a lock operated by 

a big brass key. The bank company 

bought enough of this fence, including the 
ga'e, to mike the necessary protection. 

The cashi:r and clerks lock the gate be- 

hind them on entering and hang the key up 

on a nail. Whenever any one wishes to 
get out the gate is unfastened snd the key 
passed back over the fence so that the gate 
may be kept locked at all times. In addi- 
tion to this protection, however, a loaded 

rifl2 is in one corner where it can be picked 

up any moment in case of trouble. 

As a rule, however, most of the ‘store 

banks,” if they can be cslled such, are 

fairly well protected, except {rom the at- 

tacks of experts. Qae or two store build- 
ings can g-nerally be found built sub- 

stantially of brick, and it is an easy mat- 

ter to partition cff one end with the same 
material. The roof is covered with sheet 
iron and some kind of a safe is provided 
tor beginning business, while later a steel- 

lined vault may be added. Most of the 

banks, however, still stick to the old style 

bardwood counter with its wire network on 
the top and basket windows. Tbe town 

blacksmith put up a row of half-inch iron 
bars across the windows on the outside, 

which give the place tbe appeararcs of a 
“lock up.” This work is not costly, but 

if it is done thoroughly makes the bank as 
safe as many a bu lding which costs from 
$40,000 to $50,000. 

The old proverb that ‘appearances are 
very deceitful’ is true in the lite ot a country 
binker, for the ‘heaviest’ customers are 

those who wear the shabbiest coats if they 

wear any coats at all. They dritt in one 
or two at a time and have a social chat 
with the man bshind the window, for they 

knew that this is one of the best places to 
get the news of the vicinity. After awhile 
they get around to businees and out comes 
the bocket-book. This is very frequently 

a shot bag, as thesg pouches made of heavy 

canvas and sewed with waxed ends are an 
excellent thing for carrying bills and 

papers. The money is rolled ina wad in 
the bottom of the bag, and then the bag 
itself is made into another roll and tied 

with the drawing string. Placed in the 
trousers pocket, which may be a foot deep 
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the cash is as secure aa it in a steel box. 

The farmer unro!ls the bag, takes out the 

rolls in tens, fives, and ones mixed togeth- 
er, with perbaps two or three promissory 

notes, smooths the mass out on his knee, 
and, puting his thumb in bis mouth to 
moisten the end, he carefully counts it 

out, although he has possibly done the 
thing three or four times within the last 

twenty-four hours. Then be gives it into 
the window, and always ask tha clerk how 

much it is. If he has made a mistake and 
is short in the amount be knows the bank 

man will probably give the right figure, 
and he may be in five or ten dollars. In 

nine cases out of ten he never tells the 
amount himself. 

Tke bills are sorted examined. The 

clerk looks at the back of the nites to see 

if they are indorsed properly and then 
enters them upor the big book and the 

farmer’s book, the latter watching every 

motion he makes. The little book is 
banded over to its owner, and the farmer 

ditches up his troueers and shuffl 1s out to 
his own team to drive homeward, l:tting 

the horses or mules jog along by them 

selves, while he catetully goes ovir the 

list of figures in the book to make sure 
that no mistake bas been made. The 

variety of bills and specis which come over 

the counters of the small country bank is 
something wonderful. Some of the de. 

positors do not come to town for a month 

at a time, and accummulate all kinds of 

wealth from copper pennies to the old 10 

and 25 cent ‘shinplaster.” They seldom 

deposit anything larger than a $10 bill in 
in currency, and the bulk of their money 

is in ones and twos. As many who raise 
chickens and garden truck bring it to the 
country store, sell it at the market price, 
and take the cash, instead of groceries, to 
deposit in the bank, the storekeeper 
generally ‘gets oft’ all his c¢)ppers and 
pickels in this way, and the bank officers 
sre compelled to receive th'm A lirge 
quantity of this kind of currency is ex- 
presszd annually from banks of this kind. 
Here is a fair sample of a conversation 

which ths country bank clark indulges in 
as a part of his dailv duties: 

‘Mornin,’ George.’ 
‘Morpin,” Mr. Jenkins : hows’s crops up 

at the Corner ?’ 
‘Well, I cslkalate wheat will average 

about thirty bushels to the acra. Oats is 
fair, but it’s been pretty dry even for corn; 
don’c know what we will do without we git 
some rain soon.’ 

‘Sorry to hear that. How's Preacher 
Williams ? 

‘He's gradually failin’. Guess the old 
man’s held his last service at the Corners. 
We've got Dr. Jackson's son there now. 
S:ems fo be a smart young feller. You 
know be gradusted from the Cicero Acad- 
emy. Funny be never wanted to study 
medicine when he bad such a chance to git 
his fatuer’s practice.’ 

‘Well, Mr. Williams is along in years 
anyway. He war real feeble th: last time 
be p-eached bere in the Methodist church.’ 

‘Yes, that’s so. He's been up at our 
place twenty years last spring. You know 
be christened my oldest dau .hter and Bob; 
that’s my second son that is clerking in 
Bushville.’ 

‘Is Bob over at Rushville? I thought he 
was going to take up farming. 

‘No, he likes the store best. You 
needn’c say anything, but I'm going to buy 
him a litils interest next spring if he 
keeps 01 as steady as ha is now. I've got 
a note that come from Bill Parker for that 
ten-acre wood lot. I sold it to him last 
week. I suppose he's good for it, ain't he ?’ 

‘He's all right. Bill's good here for a 
thousand. Is that the lot down in the val- 
ley with the chestnuts on it? Ought to be 
worth $150 easily, I should think.’ 

‘Yes, that’s the plac; but I got more’n 
that. I calkalate 1 rank an even $50. for 
I sold it for $200. You can just put it on 
my account. No, I dou’; need any ot the 
ces) to-day. I expect to bring in a lot of 
potatoes next week. I see by the city 
paper that they’ll be apt to fetch 50 cents 
a bushel in a few days. Good by; come 
up and hear young Jackson next Sunday 
and stop over to dioner. The girls will 
be real glad to see you’ 

Charming A Lion 

While Riv. W. J. Dyvis was living in 
Africa, bis little so)n John, a boy of four 

years, went too near to a chained lion in a 
neighbor's yard. It was called a pet lion, 

but was so wild and vicious that no living 
thing was sate within the radius of its beat. 

The unsuspecting child stumbled within 
its reach, and the lion instantly fclled him 

to the ground and set bis bvge paw on his 
bead. There was great consternation 

amor g ths bystanders, but none were able 

to deliver the child. African News tells 
the story of his escape, which seems equally 
de to the hon’s love for music and a young 
woman's p-esence of mind. 
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Miss Moreland, seeing the peril of the 
child, ran up stairs, seizsd an accordion 
and bastened to a window which looked out 
upon the li)n. There, with a shout to ar- 
r-st its attention, she began playing a tune. 
The lion at orc» released its prey, went 
the length of its chain toward its fair charm- 
er and 8s 0d in rapt attention 
The boy, in the meantime, got up snd 

ran to bis mother. He never thought of 
crying till he entered the house and saw 
bow excited every one was; then. qaite out 
of danger, he had a good cry on his own 
account. 

AN ALASKAN ADVENTURE. 

A Thriiling Situation of an American Ex. 

plorer. 

For some time, early in the present year 
the belief prevailed at Washington that 
Lieut. Joseph P. Castner, of ths Fourth 

United Sates Infantry, who was a member 

of a military exploring expedition in Al- 

aska, had perished of cold and starvation. 

With two private soldiers of the Four- 

teenth Infantry, Blich and McGregor by 

name, Mr. Castner left ths commander of 
the main expedition, Captain Glenn, near 

the Tanana River, in the summer of 1898, 

in an attempt to fullow up the Volkmar 
River to th: beadwaters of Birch Creek, 

and follow that stream down to Circle City. 

He found that the maps indicating the pos- 
sibility of such a trip were grievously 
wrong. 
He lost his mules in rafting them across 

the Tanans, or within a short time after 

passage, but ths three men went on afoot. 

They travelled one hundred miles over a 

coun'ry which was all mountains or marshes 
They pressed on farther and farther, their 

provisions rapidly giving out and their 

clothes being tcra from their backs by 
thorns. On September 15th they found 

they had provisions for one day only, and 

then they attempted to find their way back. 
Castner climbed a lofty hill, and saw only 

range after range of snow capped mount- 

ains. The next morning the three break- 

fasted off their last scrap of bacon. ‘Kor 

several days,” Mr. Castner says, ‘our ra- 
tions had run so low that the privilege ot 
licking tha frying-pwn was one which we 

almost fought for. Toat atternoon [ man- 

aged to shoot two small ducks. We ate 
thm, bones and all. 

‘Next day we heard the howls of an old 

she-wolf across the canon. Looking up, 

we saw her s‘anding in front of two halt 

grown cubs. She was 'howlirg to call the 
attention of a third, which was out of sight 

down the canon, but which presently came 
into view within easy range. 

‘Oae of the men fired and missed. He 

fired five times before he killed it, and 

each time the cub came closer out of sheer 
curiosity, till it fell dead fiity yards from 

the elayer. It had never seen a human 

being befor. We got the skin off that 

wolt in double quick time, and found the 
flesh delicious.’ 

They boped to live on little birds till 

they could get back to the carcass of the 

last mule th:y had killed. They built a 
raft, tearing up their lsst blankets for 

lashing lines, and launched out on the 

rapid mountain torrent called the Volk- 
mar. 

They shot rapids aftr rapids, getting 

soaked to the skin. Presen'ly the raft 

was sucked under a log-jam; the three 
men cluog to the logs for their lives, and 

their raft and ¢verything on it was swept 
awsy. Their guns and ammunition and 

their shoes were gone. They could shoet 
no more game. 

Barefooted and wet, they kept on their 
way, leaving tracks ot blood en th: snow, 

which hid now, toward the end of Septem- 
ber, begun to fall. By and by they 
reached the carcass of their loss mule, but 
wolves and carrion birds bad picked its 
bones clean. 
There were a few berries here and there 

and on these the travellers lived for the 
the uext six days. ‘Here and there,’says 
Lieutenant Castner, ‘a cranberry-bush 
would be found, and around it we would 
gather for breakfeast. The red seed-pods 
on tha rose-bush were plentiful, and 1 be- 
lieve thy saved our lives, for they were 
almost all we c)uld find to eat. They had 
bad been bitten by the frostand bad a 
sweet tas'e—at least, so it seemed to our 
famished stomachs.’ 

At the end of the sixth day, when their 
feet were so sore that every step was t)r- 
ture, and when they were ready to iie 
down and die, they heard the sound of an 
sxe. S:zeking it, they found a party of 
Indaians, who received them hospitaby 
and fed them on moose-meat. In a few 
days they bad recovered strength suff i- 
ent to enable them to start out again. 

Eventual.y they reached—in November 
the—the military post at Rampart, and 
then started with a dog-team on a thirteen- 
hundred-mile jjurney to Skagway. They 
arrived there February 24, 1899, 

Yellow will dye a splendid green by 
using Magnetic dyes—10 cents buys a 
package and the results are sure. 

Exception Worth Noti 'g, 

One of those positive men who are pro- 
lific in maxims for the general guidance of 
mankind was holding forth to a group of 
listeners. 

‘Never tell your dreams,’ he said. They 
interest nobody but yourselt, and if they 
bave any significance at all, they merely 

WE give this eleg nt Watch 

Violins, Accordeons, Gold 
Rings, etc. 

Send us yb ar name snd ade 

d ess and meotion this paper 
and we wll send you 2 doz. 
pa kets of onr Special Brand 

of Sweet Pea Seeds. 

Sell for us at 10c. each, re- 
turn tte money when a'l are 

sold and we will send you this 

elegant present free. 
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indicate some mental weakness on the part 
of the dreamer.’ 
‘Yes replied one of the listeners, after 

a pause, ‘what a fool old John Bunyan was 
to tell that long dream of his about the 
pilgrims I’ 

After this th>re was another and longer 
ause. 

Crutches Thrown Away 
THE REMARKABLE CASE OF A 

YOUNG GIRL IN WALKERTON 

For Three Years She QOould Only go About 
Wilh the ald of Crutches—had to be Help- 
ed in and out ot bed-her R-gtoration to 
He 1th was Unlonked for. 

From the Walkerton Tclsscope. 

A couple of Walkerton ladies were re- 
cently discussing the case of a mutual 
friend who, owing to the sudden develop- 
ment of a bad attack of s:iatica, had been 
compelled to take to Ler bed, when a third 
lady present, but who was a stranger to the 
young woman in question, made the re- 
mark. ‘I would advise your friend to take 
D:. Wiilisms’ Pink Pills.’ Asked to give her 
reasons for making this recommendation 
she proceeded to give the details of a most 
remarkable cure tbat had been effected by 
Dr. William's iok Pills on the daughter 
of ber nearest neighbor, a Mies Rebecca 
Greenhow, and the story as told by this 
1 dy, having subsequently been repeated 
in the hearing of the editor of this paper, 
we decided to investigate and find out 
trom personal inquiry all the circumstances 
of this seeming remarkable instances of 
the power of medicine over disease. That 
evening we called at Mr. Greenhow’s resi- 
dence. Both Mr. and Mrs. Greenhow 
were at home, hut their daughter had gone 
down town. ‘Yes’ replied Mrs.Greehow in 
answer to a (iestion in regard to the 
reported cure, ‘My daughter bas been 
cured: I believe Dr. William's Pink Pills 
saved her life’ She then gave the circum~ 
stances of ber daughter's illness and cu:e 
as follows: — 
“Rebeca is now seventeen years of age. 

When she was eleven she was attacked 
with tonsilitis and following this for the 
next three years she nev:r bad a moment 
free from pain. She began to complain of 
pains all over her body vut chiefly in ber 
back. She became so weak and run down 
that she was unable to walk without the 
assistance ot a crutch. The doctor said 
she was suffering from inflammatory rheu- 
matism brought on by an impoverished 
condition of the system. He prescribed 
various remedies but nothing seemed to do 
her any good and finally we decided to iy 
another doctor. Hs also pronounced the 
troub'e to be rheumatism but though le 
gave her bottle atter bottle of medicine, 
she still continued to grow weaker. By 
the end of tLe second year she was unable 
to leave the house and could only move 
from one room to another by the use ot 
her crutches. We were advised to g2t 
her an electric belt and did so, but though 
she wore it for a long time it did ber no 
good whatever. Daring the third winter 
she became so bad that she had to be as- 
sisted into and out of bed, and could not 
even raise {from a chair without assistaace. 
We bad given up all hope of her recovery 
when a Mr. Jobn Allan, who had himself 
been similarly o fll cted, bu’ wh) had been 
cured by the use of Ds. Williams’ Pink 
Pulls advised us to give them 
a trial. We bad tried so many 
things without success that we 
h stat:d to accept his |advice, but he 
insisted so strongly that we finally yielded. 
The ficst five boxes seemad to produce no 
change, but before she bad finished the 
sixth box we were sure we could notice 
some improvement, and we felt encouraged 
to continue their use. From that on she 
continued to improve steadily, and by the 
time she had taken eighteen boxes everv 
trace of pain had leit her. Sie threw awsy 
her crutches and soon forgot that she had 
ever needed them. For months past she 
has been filling a position in the rattan iac- 
tory and can work as well as anyone. In- 
deed I do not believe that there is today a 
bealthier girl in Walkerton.” 
Such is Mrs. Greenhow's story of the 

cure ot her daughter, through the use of 
Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills after years of 
great suffering. We may add that a day 
or two later the writer called once more at 
the Greenhow abode in the hope of seeing 
the young lady hoirself This time she 
was at home and she came into the room. 
Sie presented sn appearanc3 of the most 
erfect health. She repeated the story ot 
bs suff2rings in substantially the same 
terms as her mother had done, and, like 
h r mother, g'ves all the credit to Dr. 
Wilhams' Pink Pills. 
Rheumatism, sciatica, neuralgia, partial 

paralysis, locomotor ataxis, nervous head- 
ache, nervous prostration, and diseases de- 
pending upon humors in the blood, such ss 
ecrofula, chronic erysip las, etc., all dis- 
appear betore a fiir treatment with De. 
Williams’ Pink Pills. They give a healtay 
low to pale and sal ow complexions. 
old by all dealers and post paid at 50.. a 

box or six boxes for $2 50 by addressing 
tbe Dr. Wiliams’ Medicine Co., Brock- 
ville, Ont. Do not be persuaded to take 
some substitute. 

snd Chan Free, also , 

\ 


