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India’s Direful Calamity.

Heavy Rains Have Fallen But Still There Will be Thousands
to Support,

P R B B D B B

Lord Curzon is happy. Rsins are fslliog
and now the famine district heretofore the
abomination of desolation will again bloom
like a garden. Still five and a halt millions
remain at the Government R liet Works
earning three cents a day for mine bours
bard work breaking stone, building tanks
or making roads. When at last relief does
come and these poor beggsrs are permit-
ted to return home, many a vacant place
in the family circle will bear witness to the
terrible ravages of starvation, cholera,
plague and smallpox. The crop is still
two months off—and that it will prove to-
tally inadequate is a foregone conclusion.

Ninety percent of the farming cattle
baving perished, many of the farms have
not been plowed at all and only small por-
tions of most of the others; for what can
the Indian farmer do without bis cattle P
Were he in perfect health, robust and
strong, he might possibly, with the aid of
lighter plows, act as a substitute, but un-
fortunately in his enfeebled condition he
can do little work at best and hence short
rations await him for at least another year
to come.

But even with short rations, life can be
sustained provided he can get enough to
carry him through until harvest time and it
is this great work of keeping slive those
who uniil now have survived, that engages
the best efforts of the Christian Herald
which has almost single-handedly under-
taken the gigantic problem of life saving
in & country that within its boundaries con-
tains one fitth of the population of the en-
tire world.

Only this week Dr Klopsch in bebal of
The Christian Herald cabled another hun-
dred thousand dollars, which means
life to just that many people—for
another month. Think of it; a bun-
dred thousand men, women and chil
dren in India saved from starvation for
a whole month, through a single remit-
tance. Was there ever so unselfish a
charity as this* for people we shall never
gsee and whose very tbanks in a language
strange to us shall never reach our ears 4
Truly this is a Christlike charity, and un-
less every word of the bible be untrue, the
people of our own country will not go
without the blessing promised to those who
consider the poor.

But famine’s deplorable work still con-
tinues. Only last month a man at Thana,
a relief station 25 miles from Bombay,
was arrested for baving buried alive his
two children. His story was pitifully sad.
He and bis wife and twe children went to
the Reliet Works. There his wife died.
He bimselt csught the fever. He could
not shake it off. At last driven to despair
he took his children one right and lett the
station. His sufferings were fearfully in-
tensified by those of his littls ones. They
finally reached a point where they could
no longer walk. Death was staring bim
in the face. It he did not get where belp
could be found, they must all perish. His
children helpless, unable to continue the
journey, blocked bis progress. He dug a
grave, threw them in and filled it up. The
fever had made him irresponsible and
Government will probably act leniently in
his case, but the incident demonstrates the
fearful deaths which the helpless famine
victims have rcached, during this terrible
dispensation of Providence.

In & recent interview Dr. Klopsch said
that he was under an everlasting obligation
to the press of this country for
their hearty co-operation in this great
work ; and that Indis could never repay
the debt she ows to the journalists of the
continent. During his stay in India be
never missed an opportunity of expressing
himself treely on this subject and many of
the leading papers of India directed the
attention of the people to the extent of
their indebtedness to the newspapers for
the tremendous assistence they had ren-
dered in awaking public interest in the
sufferings of India’s starviug millions. In-
deed, nine-tenths of all the contributions
were the result of newspaper work and
pever was the beneficent influence of the
press more manifest than in this particular
instance. :

The grest problem—indeed the greatest
—that now confronts Christendom in con-
nection with this most appalling tragedy ot
the century—is that of the orpbans who
must either be promptly cared for or
perish. Statistics carefully gathered by
missionaries fix the number now hopeless-
ly destitute at 600 000. What to do with
these boys and girls is the paramount
question of the day in India. ‘Throughout
the famine stricken area little children are
wandering about asking of any who will
listen to their small, plaintive voices: ‘Ma

bab humone Khbavanu Kaban mulse’,
which, translated, means ‘Where can
we get something to eat.” The trav-
eller in India sees this spectacle daily—
little children reducee to skeletons by
starvation asking their way to the nearest
poorhouse. Orphan asylums are almost un-
known among the Hindus. A few have
been organizad this year and their facili-
ties are so limited that not half of one per
cent. can be accommodated. The misson.
aries on the other hand have exercised in-
telligent forethought and have dotted the
tamive district with large commodious
buildings for their accommodation.

But where are the means for their enter-
tainment to come from P It costs $15 a
year to shelter, feed, clothe and educate a
child. Were they to take 100,000 it would
mean $1,500,000 a year and who will give
this vast sum ? The Christian Herald has
cabled its guarantee to support 5,000
with the prospect of takiag another 5,000
before the end of the year. That leaves
90,000 still to be cared for.

Now it is proposed to afford Christian
people the world over the opportunity to
adopt these orphans, to name them, to
designate in what denominational orphan—
age they are to be cared for to select either
boys or girls and to receive quarterly re-
ports concerning their progress. The plan
is beginning to work and at the present
time about 100 a day are being provided
for.

But more must be taken and takem
quickly or they will perish. These boys
and girls will be the means of civilizing
India and they must be looked after.
Twenty thousand ought to be adopted
after this plau immediatelv, and any read-
er who may feel inclined to save a boy or
girl and will undertake the support for a
single year, will do a work entitling him
to recognition at the hands of Him who
said ‘“‘Inasmuch as ye do it to one ot these
little ones ye do it unto me” and will be
included in the Divine Roll ot Honor.

GiLsoNn WiLLETS.

WILD WEST SCENES.

Episodes That Indicates That the Elemeut
of Danger Has Been Exaggerated,

It was midnight as & thundering knock
came at the door of room No. 48, Pteenix
Hotel.

‘What is wanted P’ asked the occupant
as he sat up in bed with furiously beating
heart.

‘We want you! Open this door !

‘Never !

‘Then take the consequences.’

The man sprang out of bed and hur-
riedly dressed bimself. His face was pale
and his bands trembled, but he shut his
lips with a determination to sell his life
dearly. He heard footsteps moving in the
hall, and presently the door was burst from
i's hinges and & dcz:n men burst into the
room. They found bim standing with a
r volver in esch hand and the light of
battle in his eyes.

“You may hang me,” he said in a low,
tense voice, ‘‘but twelve of you will go in-
to the other world betore me.”

*“Who said anything about hangingP”
inquired a voice.

‘Bat you have come for that. Twelve
years ago in this town I killed four men.
You have recognized me and have come
for revenge.’

‘Not much stranger. We don’t know
anything about the four men and don’t
want to, You live in Missouri, don’t you
you ?’

‘I do.’

‘Well, wbat we wanted to ask was
whether three of a kind beat a straight in
your State ’

‘They do not.’

‘Then that’s all, and you can go back to
your snooze. Sorry to have disturbed you
but we bad a dispute and wanted to settle
it.

For filty miles pursued and pursuer had
kept at about the same distance as they
fl-w over the tracklgss prairie. Now and
then one bad gained or lost, but the race
had become one of endurance instead of
speed. At last, au hour before sunset the
face of the pursued began to lose its hope-
ful expression as he felt his horse giv-
ing way under him. He pressed home the
cruel spurs, and the beaten animal seemed
infused with new life, but only for a
ew minutes.

‘] sam doomed ! he excl.imed in de-
spairing accents, as his faithful horse
staggered again.

From behind him came fiendish yells of
rejoicing.

Another mile, and the horse of the pur-
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sued sank down in bis tracks, and his rider
stood with folded arms and a defiant look
on his face to wait the other’s coming.

*So I've got you " said the pursuer, as he
rode vp and dismounted.

‘You have.’

‘You know me to be the sheriff of Cold
Chuck P

‘I do.!

*And that I never let A man escape me.
This afternoon as you rode tbhrough our
town I shouted to you.

‘Yes. You recognized me as Dandy
Jim, the road agent, but I hoped to out-
run you.’

*I did nothing of the kind. I asked you
for a chaw of tobacco, and you were so
durned mean about it that I've follered you
fitty miles to show you what sort of 8 man
Iam. Do you chaw?

‘Of course I do.’

‘And will you give me a chaw P’

‘With the greatest of pleasure. As my
horse is dead I do not see how I can go
back with you.’

*No one wants you to.”

‘But didn’t you follow on to arrest meP’

‘Not by a blamed sight. I follered on
to make you band over that chaw [ asked
for and you jeost let this bc a warnin’ to
you. Next time you ride through Cold
Chuck and I yell for a chaw you want to
come right down with half a plug.’

All at once two men each armed with
two guns leaped into the middle of the
street and began firing at each other. Pop!
bang! pop! The street was cleared of
pedestrians, and men looked from behind
shelter with bated breath. Six shots, ten,
fifteen, twenty.

‘Are they both dead ? was asked in
whispers.

Pop ! bang ! pop !

‘But they must be dead now.’

Fiity shots, 100, 200. Then a man who
had been asleep in a distant saloon slowly
awoke and shambled outdoors and down
the street. When he reached the fighters,
the four guns were still blazing, but he
closed in and took both men by the ear
and led the pair around the corner and
gsve them the boot and said :

‘How many timzs hev I got to warn ye
that it’s agin the ordinance to shoot off
firecrackers P

The Bear and the Berries.

‘Talking about bears,’ said a well known
business man, ‘I have just returned from
a fishing trip in upper Michigan, and I tell
vou the bears were very many’ up there.
They are fond of blackberries, too, judg-
ing from the story the section boss’s wite
teld. One day we bad been wading and
fishing up the river and saw the woman and
her little boy running towards us for
dear life. She said they had been pick-
ing berries in a patch, and that she had
just started on a big bunch that looked as
tbough the bushes had been tied together,
they were so close and thick.

“‘Suddenly she hesrd a grunt, and think-
ing ber little boy was trying to scare  her,
told him it he did it again she would spank
him. Turping to continue her picking she
heard another grunt, aud discovered that

it came from the other side of the bunch of’

blackberries. It came from a bear and
the bear had gathered the high blackberry
bushes together and was baving his lunch
and the woman had been picking them
right out of his arms.}

‘Oae of the men who heard the section
boss’s wife tell the bear story tried to
repeat it for the rest of the party after he
had been out fishing all day. He claimed
Le caught 700 fish; and it was certainly
true that his bait jug hadn’t a drop in it.
Perhaps this may account for the fact that
ha endeavored to explain that the bear
picked the berries out of the black woman’s
arms and lunebed on the bushes. Correct
ed in this he immediately asserted that the
woman berried the pickings in tbe black
bushes and lunched on the bear.

‘He tried it just once more and fixed it
this way : *‘The bear picked his black arms
in the bushes and the woman berried the
lunch.’

‘He was then carefully led away by his
sorrowing friends and held under the pump

for a beneficial period. The next morning
he bad forgotten the entire combination.
‘But it's a great country for bears.’

“The hostess is a lovely woman and she
gave us a fine dinner. But why did she
seem in such & nervous hurry? Really, it
was the swiftest feed I ever sat down to.’

‘Then you didn’t know her before she
married Bixby?’

‘No.’

‘She used to be a waitress in a quick
service dairy launch.

Mr. Tyte-Poist (in the course of a casual
conversation)—Well I am glad there’s no
small pox in town, anyway. Still, I am
always afraid of it. By the way, doctor,
what’s the first thing to do in a case of
smallpox ?

Doctor—Well, you first catch your small
pox, you know.
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FLASHES
OF FUN

An Avomaly—Eva—‘You can't make a
bit of an impression on that young Marsh.’
May—‘1 know it. It's strange too, for
he’s so soft.’

Touched—The Pastor—‘Don’t you think
1 touched them rather deeply this morning?
The Deacon—*I don’t knmow. I haven’t
counted up yet.’

*You can tell a man nowadays by the
button he wears.’

‘Pooh ! If he’s & married man he may
not wear any.’

Loafer—I'd rather go in a bloomin’ lun
atic asylum than enlist in the army.

Soldier—Well, I reckon you'd feel more
at home there.

May—Yes, Jack taught me to ride the
bicycle. He was so attentive.

Kate—Then I suppose that was it took
you so long to learn.

She—I wonder why Cupid is always re-
presentated as a baby.

He—Because love so frequently dies in
its infancy, I suppose.

Charitable Old Lady —Poor woman! And
are you & widow?

Beggar—Worse than a widow, ma’am.
Me husband’s living, an’ I have to support
him.

‘New York has an undertaker named
McCarthy, who wants to run for Vice
President.’

‘He evidently thinks he’d have a dead
sure thing.’

Young Hopeful (to his big sister—I say,
Nell, pass me the butter !

Nell (in a tone of sisterly reproof) —It
what, Jobony ?

It you can reach it.

Uncle—And what are you going to be
when you grow up, Johnny ?

Johony —I'm going to be a soldier, un-
cle, 'cause then I can fight as much as I
want to without being caned for it.

Algy (who lives in London) —I think I'd
like to be a tarmer. Think bow jolly it
must be to go out of a morning and see the
butterflies making butter and the grass-
hoppers making grass, and all that sort of
thing, you know.’

Artist—This is the portrait you ordered
of your first ancestor, the Baron Dope-
draem. Is it all right?

Mr Gottin—Not quite. Just make that
sword a better brand of cutlery and put on
it ‘Gottin Cutlery Company, New York
city, U. 8. A.; tel. 41144 ; cable, ‘Gott.’

‘Mr. Flimnis is wonderfully devoted to
his wife. When they are away from each
other he writes her at least three letters a
day.’

‘Yes,” answered Miss Ceyenne. ‘She
requires bim to do that so that she can
look at the post-office marks and know
exactly where he is.’

First Negro—Dis hyah game ob disfran-
chising us by constitootinal amendments
ain’t no rquare deal.

Second Negro—Wal, I'd rudder be dis-
franchised wif a constitootinal amen’ment
dan wif a shotgun.

‘How do you know she doesr’t belong to
the four hundred of Gotham?’

‘I saw her kiss her own husband. Ob,
you may be sure she is an imposter.’

‘Swigsby hasn’t a particle of romance
about him.’

‘I never thought he had. Any new proof
of it?

‘Yes. He was calling on Daisy Swinner
ton. You know Daisy, Little thing, but
full of poetry. Swigsby said he wondered
where they met the first time, and Daisy in
ber poetical way said soe guessed it was in
the gloaming. Swigsby looked puzzled,
and then what do you suppose be said P’

‘Give it up.’

‘Said he guessed she was mistaken, be-
cause he couldn’t recall any apartment
house by that name.’

Ths Escape of R, B8,

When the United States Cruiser Rattle-
snake was captured during the War of
1812 ber crew was sent to Dartmoor Pris-
on, situated in a lonely waste of Devon-
shire, England. The second officer, who
concealed his identity under the initials R
S , succeeded in bribing on of the guards,
and wrapped in a cloak, with an umbrella
banging beneath it, after the manner of a
sword descended a rope bung from his
window, and was almost clear of the prison
when be was betrayed by the very guard
be bad bribed. He was taken before the
warden of the prison and as he was re-
man led to his cell, he announced that he
sbould make his escape that night. The
boast gave the British much amusement.
The autbor of ‘“A History of American
Privateers” tell what followed.

As the guards bad not noticed the rope

‘GSTEE:
A RIOL s

A REMEDY FOR IRREGULARITIES,

Superseding Bitter Apple, Pil Cochia
Order of all Cbemhu’:;m'n*t:;e for $1.50 ;ron
EVANS & SONS. LTD., Montreal sand
Toronto, Canada. Victoria, B. ', or
VWartin Pharmaceutical Chemist, Southnlnl:m--

from the window, it seemed as if the daring
prisoner mi ht make good his threat, in
spite of the warden’s declaration that the
sentries should be doubled and a special
watch kept.

The guards were doubled, but that very
circumstance seemed to favor the prisoner’s
attempt ; for the unusual number ot sen-
tivels caused some confusion at the gates
when the relief came.

True to his word, R. S. made his second
sttempt to escspe that night. Having
bribed a sentinel for three gu'neas to give
him the password, be descended the rope
just at midnight, and wrapped ina great
coat which he had managed to secure, and
which bore some resemblance to a soldier’s
cloak, he passed through the gate with the
other sentinels, having given the counter-
sign, ‘Wells.

He was chballenged several times before
leaving the yard, but on passing the outer
barrier he make for the coast, where he ar-
rived, almost famisbing.

Finding an eighteen-foot boat on the
beach, with only one oar init, he put to
sea with the intention of gaining the coast
of France, using his oar as a rudder and
his umbrella and greatcoat as sails.

When he had covered balf the distance,
a brig of war passed very close to him, but
by taking in all his ‘sails’ and lying down
in the bottom ot the boat, he avoided
detection. After a dangerous paseage of
thirty-six hours he reached the coast of
France, where he was most hospitably
received.

We Solicit a Trial.

With our present facilities we are able
to guarantee perfect work and promptness.
Try us now and be convinced Ungars
Lauidry, Dying & Carpet Cleaning work,
Telephone 38.

You canoot dye a dark color light, but
should dye light ones dark—for home use
Magnetic Dyes give excellent results.
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OONDENSED ADVERTISEMENTS,

Announcements underthis heading not exce.ding
five lines (about 86 words) cost 26 cents each
insertion. Fivecentsextra for every additional

line
H“STLI"E YOUNG MAN can make $60,00
per month and expenses, perm
anent position, experience nanecessary, rite

quick for particulars, Clark & Co., 4th & Locust
streete, Pails,, Pa,

PRESERVE <
YOUR TEETH

aud teach the children to do so by using
CALVERT’S

CARBOLIC TOOTH POWDER

6d., 1s. 1s-6d. and 1® 5s. Tins, or

CARBOLIC TOOTH PASTE

“c’ h. .nd 1.‘“' Po“o

They e Largest sale .25 Dentifrices.

Avoid imitations, which are numerous
and unreliable,

F. C. CALVERT & CO., MManchester

Prescriptions

Are something that require the utmost
care in dispensing. It has been my aim
for the past nineteen years to procure the
purest drngs and chemicals and then
use the utmost care to dispense every
prescription to the physician’s entire
satistaction. When you feel ill do not
run away with the idea that some quack
nostrum would be best, but consult your
family physician. Find the real cause of
your trouble and have your prescriptions
accurately dispensed from the purest drugs
by the most competent dispensers of the
reliable Pha.macy.

Allan’s White Pharmacy

87 Charlotte Street. 'Phone 239.

Telephone 439 when the doctor calls,
and I will send for your prescriptions and
have them carefully dispensed and deliver-
ed at hymu- residence with all possible de-
spatch.

Mail orders promptly filled.

BOURBON.

ON HAND

75 Bbis. Aged Belle of Andersos
Co., Kentucky.

THOS. L. BOURKE
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