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In the Serpent’s Coils,

OR

How I Was Saved from Drink.

(A True Story Writtea for Progress.) '

W&Mﬁ

“Did yougo to the show last night
Jobn?”

“No, I was not there.”

0, but you should have gone; it wes
great !”

““What was great ?”

“QO! the panorama—the moving pic-
tures; It is wonderful what they can do
t' ese days—Why ! they showed an express
train speeding elong the track, and you
could see the flying pistons, the revolving
wheels, and the frightcned borses resring
and prancing; snd the sheep running
across the ficlds ; and the blinding glare of
light as the ficeman threw open the furnace
door and the burst of black smoke from
the stack as he threw in fresh coal——ever
see any of these pictures, John P”

«'Yes, before you were born.”

“Come off! Old msn, they were never
heard of then.”

““That may be ; nevertbeless, I was the
audience at an entertamnment of this kind
more than twenty years ago.”

“You were the audience! Was there no
one there but you ?”

“No; that is, I was the only mortal,
yet, though I could 2not see them, I could
feel tbat I had company.”

«“What are you giving us; couldn’t you
s°e the lantern, or the man who operated
the slides P Where was the show P Come
give us the yarn.”

One qnestion at a time, please. No, I
could not see any lantern, and the elides
were not operated by earthly hands; and
the entertsinment was in my own room, in
a house where I was boarding while work-
ing in a factory in a townin Massachu-
setts.”

You can laugh, boys, and call it a yarn
it you wish, but what I am going to tell
you is the truth”—there is hardly a day
passes that I do not review that experience
and feel the icy chill creeping over me as I
gaz2 upon the scenes, my memory repro.
duces. 1 was just twenty one years of age
at the time it happened. When I was six-
teen or seventeen I was just like you
boys, I used to go all the places
of amusement, and, with the other
boys, like you, thought that no time
was complete unless each of us bhad a flask
in our pocket to make so merry and witty.
1, just like you, scorned the idea that I was
in any danger of ever becoming a drunkard.

But, as years went by, the liquor ob-

tained a hold on me and I a craving for it,
which 1 could not resist. 1 awoke tomy
dangar, I tried to fight against it, but, so
weak was I, that I could not withstand the
jeers of my companious when 1 sought to
break away from them. I would shun them
for a time, but they would watch for me,
they knew, only too well, my weak will
power, and would place ways to get me to
take a drink. When I bad taken one,
maddened by the knowledge of broken
vows, hating myself for my cowardly weak-
ness, desperate and reckless, I would drink
glass after glass in rapid succession, until
they would have to hold me fast and carry
me home ; a raving maniac—a disgrace to
the honorable race whose name I bear. No
need to dwell on these thing, my people,
everybody, lost all faith and confidence
in me as I had in myeelf. I left home. I
would go to & town and go to work, and
would win the respect of the community.
Hope would spring up in my beart, my
ambitions would be renewed, but there
would come a day when some friend would
say: ‘‘Come, take sometbing.” And
when [ would color and stammer, they
would smile, and that smile was always my
ruin.

I would go to one small town and then
another; then avoiding the cities and
towne, 1 would seek employment in coun-
try settlements and villages, only to re-
peat in each of them my previous experi-
eoces. This brings me to my story. I
bad been working in a esmall manutactor-
ing town on the B. and A. R R. for
naarly a year. 1 bad not tasted liquor
curing that time. I was well respected by
the best families in the place and was in-
vited to all their social gatherings, and be-
longed to the local dramatic socisty, tek
ing prominent parts in their entertain-
ments. But the end came. I went one

day with a friend to visit some relatives
of his in a neighboriag town. But I will
say, right here, neither my friend, nor bis
relatives, were aware of my weakness or
know aught of my past. They had liquor
upon the table. When it was brought on 1
trembled, but when it was passed around

I bad not the courage to refuse it, and,
though I merely sipped it, the demon was
set loose within me. On the way bome, I
entered a ealoon, and in spite of the en-
treaties of my friend, I would vot go home
but drenk glass after glass until I lost all
consciousners.

They drove me bome and got me into
bed. It was the middle .of the next after-
noon that | awake. though of course I was
not aware how long I had been in bed, or
in fact, that I was in bed. I tried to turn
over but I could not move a musele ex-
cept my eyelids. And though I could open
and close them, I thought it was night, fo-
I could not see. All was darkness ! Never
have I experienced darkness one half so
black. I tried to call out but could not
produce a sound. I felt a curious sensa-
tion, as if I was being carried along with
a wave-like motion. I was not aware of
any feeling throughout my entire
body except my face upon which
I cou'd feel the air, as if being fann-
ed by the wings of the invisible beings of
whose presence I felt aware, and by whom
I appeared to be borna along. Soen the
forward motion ceased, and we appeared
to be floating gently downward, till at
length I seemed to rest as ona bed of
down. I could feel that I was surrounded
by moving mysterious beings, I could feel
that some form was standing, one on each
side of my head, bending over and gazing
into my face, while others were hovering
over and about me. I could hear low
whisperings, and then I felt a gentle hand
pass over my brow, and a finger rested for
a moment on each of my eyelids, when they
were removed, everything was as dark as
before except a zone of clear, pure light
about ten feet in dismster and some dis
tance away from me. As I gazed upon
it the form of a young man emerg-
¢ed from out the darkness into the
centre of the light—It has been assert-
ed by some scientists ; *‘that if a person
was thus brought suddenly in contact with
an exact counterpart or likness of their-
self, that they would fail to recogniza it;”
but I knew instantly that the form before
me was my own.— As he stood, his right
arm was extended to full length, his band
was tightly clincted, and his eye fixed
upon it.

His face wore a confident smile, and as I
looked I saw that he was holding a tiny
green snake, its head and tail merely pro
truding above and beneath his band.
I could see its tiny bright eyes, and its
little forked tongue, which it kept darting
out toward him, so rapidly, that it seemed
like tongues of fire, snd I heard a voice
whisper ; **Crush it Jobn.” But be only
lsughed. Riising his left band and holding
a finger but an inch or so in front of
its darting tongue, which was emiting
countless v nemous spurks, he continued
to play with it. I saw thit it was contin-
u:lly growing larger, its head and tail now
pro‘'ruded several inches, its eyes were
glued upon bis, and its head kept up a
meemeric motion fascinating to look upon.
Suddenly it drew up its body, and its
tail encircied his wrist. Another coil,
and itis above his elbow—and again
comes the whisper, louder than before;
“‘Crush it, John, crush it.” He laughs as
before, but he ceases to play with it, or
to taunt it with his finger. He tightens
the grip of his hand as if to choke it, but
finds it has grown too powerful to be
killed so eaeily. He gives utterance to a
nervous leugh, and endeavors to shake it
from off his arm but cannot do so. The
smile fades from his face, and with his left
hand he tries to tear the coils from about
his arm, for they bave now extended to
his shoulder: but agsins he fails. Clos-
ing his lips firmly with a stern
détermined look, he grasps the
snske's body with his other band
The srpent’s head by this time
was 28 large as a cup and its body pigh two
inches thick. As it k2eps up its symmeti-

cal swing, its head comes within a foot of
the young ma'us eyes. He works his hands
upward, until be has grasped it just below
the head He stops its facinating motion
'He pushes it at arms length {from bis face.
He removes his gsz3 from the mesmeric
power of ils eyes. He puts his whole
strength into the grip of his hands. The
serpent uncoile its folds from about bis
arm and hangs swinging and twisting about
He places a foot upon its tail, jand once
sgain, and louder, comes the whisper, full
of tender entraaty ; ‘Crush it Jobn. Cast

it from you. Grind it beneath your beel.
Don't play with it apy lorger. Look not
upon it. Now is your only hope. Crush
it now, or it will crusb you." Bat bis face
bad rerumed the corfident lock, and a
smile of triumwph lights np bis face and he
turos to look at the conquered snake.

As he gaz s, the head begins its peculiar,
charming motion, faintly_at first, increas-
ing gradualiy, almost imperceptably. The
young man’s face again wears the fixed
charmed look. The swing grows larger,
and larger, till at length the serpent’s head
11 but & few inches in front of his eyes.
His face grows sehen pale, and he tries to
puch it back. The tail twists irom beneath
his foot, snd instsntly encircles toth bis
arms and his body in its coils, quickly it
grown now, coil after coil enfolds him, his
legs, his ankles, while the bead moves to
and fro before his eyes, which he cannot
rem.ve from its power. He realizes that
ha is lost but he cannot move a muscle.

The only way I can describe my feelings
while viewing this scene, is to say, that I
felt every sensstion that I would have felt
had I in reality been within the power of
the serpent; all the peculiar pleasure, the
fascinating charm ot the serpents eyes and its
mesmeric motions ; an exquisite happiness
through sensible that I was being wooed to
death I feltthe ever increasing weight of its
folds, felt them growing more powerful, felt
my bely and limbs being crushed, and now
as, the serpent’s head became still tor a brief
moment, right before the young man's eyes,
and then was drawn slowly back, and stood
poised as if to strike; its sharp bright eye
glued upon those of its victim, my mother’s
form appeared in the light, with extended
hands. She looked upon me-—or my coun-
terpart—O ! so sorrowtul so yearningly!
«“Q John” she said, ‘I bave come to you
so often, and warned you of your great
danger ; often bave I wh:spered to you, to
crush your terrible enemy, but you would
not heed ma ” As she faded from the light,
I saw the swift descent of the serpent’s
head as it struck, I heard a terrible wail of
despair and knew no more.

When agsin [ opened my eyes they were
putting wet cloths upon my head. They
said they had heard ‘“my” scream and
found me unconscious. ALIEN.

Pale and Languid.

THE CONDITIONS OF VERY MANY
YOUNG GIRLS IN CANADA.

They are Subject to Headache:, Heart
2rouble, and an ladiiposition to Exer.
tion—Parents Should Act Promptly in
Such Cases,

Miss Alma Gauthier, daughter of Mr.
Adelard Gauthier, proprietor of a well
known hotel at Three Rivers, Que , erjoys
a wide popularity among her young fri:nds
and they have recently had occasion to
rejoice at her restoration to health after a
serious illness When a reporter cslled to
ascertain the facts of the cese Miss
Gauthier was out of the city on a visit, but
her tather very gladiy consented to give
tho story of her cure. He said:—*I
believe that had it not been for Dr. Will-
iam’s Pink Pills my daughter Alma might
pow have been in her grave, and I would
be ungrateful indeed if 1 did not at
all times ssy a kind word in favor of
the medieine that restored her to
heslth. My  daughter’s health first
began to give way several years 8go
A first the trouble did not appear to be
seriovs, and we thought she would soon
regain her accustomed health. As time
went on, however, this proved not to be
the case. She grew weaker, was troubled
with headaches, poor appetite, dizziness
and a feeling ot aimost constant languor.
She was treated by a goed doctor, but still
there was no improvement. Sie seemed
to be gradually fading away. If she walk-
ed up stairs she would have to stop several
times to rest on the way. She lost all ber
color and her face was as whi e almost as
chalk. Her trouble was clearly that wh ch
afll.cts so many young women entering
womanbood, and we feared it would de
velop into consumption. Q.ae day = friend
of the family urged her to try Dr. Wil
liams’ Pink Pills, and she counsented, and
procured a couple of boxes. Betore they
were quite.gone there was a slight improve-
ment in her'appetite and we looked upon
this as a hopetul sign. Another balt doz-n
boxes were procured, and under their use
she day by day acquired new strength and
new interest in lite. She is pow as
healthy a girl as there is in Three Rivers,
with every trace of her pallor and langour
gone. This is entirely due to De. Wil-
name’ Pink Pills, and I am rejsiced to be
able to say so publicly.”

The case of Miss Gauthier certaioly car-
ries with it a lesson to other parents whose
daughters may be pals, languid, ea iy tir-
ed, o subject to headaches, or th: other
distressing symp'oms that mark th+ wnward

rogress of ansemia. In cases of hus kind
Y)r. Williams’ Pink Pills will giv- more
certain and speedy results then suy other
medicine. Toey act promptly and airectly,
making new, rich red blood, aud strength-
en the nerves, and correct sll the irregu-
larities incident to this eritical period.

Sold by all dealers or s nt post paid at
50¢. a box or six boxes { r $2 50 by ad-
dressing the Drs. Williams’ Medicine Co.,
Brockwille, Oat. Do not be persuaded to
take some snbstitute.

He Eept His Word,
A letter has just been received by a

friend in England from an officer besieged
in Ladyemith. The ““Dick” referred to is
an cflicer of Gloucestershires captured at
Nickolson’s Nek

‘I wan't you,” the officer writes to bis
English friend, ‘“‘to r lease me from a
promise Dick and I, individually and col
lectively, made you. You will remember
that we undertook to be in Pretoria for
Cbristmas I find I can’c by any possi-
bility get there quite in time, %o »m
obliged to ask you to release me from my
part of the bargain. Dick, however, 8
you know, was always & beggar to keep
his word. He has managed to get to Pr-
toria like the good offi er he is, and at the
head of his men. By the way, if you are
thinking ot sending me a turkey for Christ-
mas, please pick out one that is strong on
the wing and good for a fifteen mile burst
of speed, and have the pigeon post p-opie
fling it in the air at Colenso. Kindly tell
the bird that if its ambition is to be dined
off by one of Her Most Gracious Maj>s'y’s
officers it had better fly high.”

Lord Charles Bereeford’s New Billet

Lord Charles Beresford has got a most
important command at length. He has
been appointed second in command of the
M_cditerranean Squadron, perhaps Britains
heaviest fighting force. The Channel
Squadron is undoubtedly the ‘‘swell” fleet,
but it is recognized here that when the gun
begins to thunder in a European war the
Mediterranean Squadron is the one which
will come in for the first and heaviest crash.
So although the world does not hear so
much of the Maditerranean as of the Chan-
pel fl set, it is, neverthcless, the grimmest,
most bardworking flset in the world. It
is never idle, and it carries no lame ducks
on its register. Lord Charles has now the
opportunity of his life. If he has any new
ideas in his head, any points on mar ce 1vring
or plane of battle ha will get a chance to
work them out and prove their utility. Tae
greates’ attention will be paid to any sug-
gestion he makes. Lord Charles is a hail-
tellow-well-met” with the Londoa news-
paper men, aud attends all their big din-
ners when he is in town. He invariably
finds himself called upon for a speech, and
as invariably delivers a rattling, uproarious
one in which the British naval flag floats
high above the rest of Europe combined.
At the finish ot his latest outburst of
patriotism up jumped the chairman and
sang out, “Now is the moment ripe for
Mr. Ward to sing us Sullivan’s the Sailor's
Grave. Lot us hear of at least one dead
sailor.” A grin, none too comfortable,
stole over the broad features of the fight-
lord, every one langhed, and the glorious
song was sung.

Priisted the Wrong Portrair,

After Honorable Foster M. Voorhees
was elected Governor of New Jersey the
usual portraits of him were published in
the newspapers. They made an interest-
ing variety. In one instance an enterpris-
ing journal drew upon its cabinet ard used
a cut of the president of a small Western
university, showing a8 young man with his
hsir carcfully parted and curled, and with
eyeglasses that stood forth prominently in
the picture. He looked about twenty years
of age and the face was smooth and smil-
ing. The Governor had a good laugh
over this particular picture as well as over
some of the other interes'ing variations of
bis countenance. He is not an old man by
any means, being only forty-three, but he
bas the 120k of a serious student and man
o affairs. His home is iv Elizibeth, New
Jersey.

Harvard D.feated by a Bl aft,

Joseph M. Proskauer, of Mobile, Ala-
bema, now a brilliant young lawyer cf
New York, was a notable figure intle
undergraduste life of Columbis University
several years sgo. He was a member of
the debating teams that defeated the teams
of Harvard and Chicago Universities, and
is at present the coach of the Columbia
debaters. He found that the pecessity lor
quick thought in the isco of surprise in de-
bsting made his debut into court practice
comparatively easy.

He was on the debating tesm of Colum
bia which advocated the popular electicn
of United S:ates Senators, against Har-
vard. Each side agreed that the reelection
of Senators was often beneficial to the na-
tion at large, but the Cambridge debaters
claimed that popular elections would not
accomplish this end. Columbia denied
this, and brought to its support that parti-
cular form of sophistry called ‘statistics’
t> the effect that members of the House
were a8 often reelected as Sanators

The next Harvard spesker controverted
this statement with more statistics, show
ing that governors of states were seldom
reelected, and claiming that governors and
senators would share the same fate if their
elections were conducted the same way.

Mr. Proskauer followed, and his reply
not only won the debate, but fixed his
status forever in the affections of the

Columbiane. With an assuracce born o
daring he snswered :

‘The comparison of the opposition is
wortbless, becanse to many governors, by
reason of state constitutions, are debarred
f om refl ction.

The Harvard men were stunned. This
was a view they had never] taken. They
bad no statistics to cover this point, and
therefore they ignored it, and the d:bate
went against them

This is where they were foolish, for Mr.
Proskauer knew no more about state con-
stitutions in fact than they did. It flashed
acroes bis mind that one or two Northwest-
ern states did prohibit reelection of gover-
pors. How marny more he did not know,
and does not know even to this day.

It was eimply a biuff, but it won.

Mr. € smpbell’ s Legal Adventure.

Robert J. Campbell, of New York, had
an odd and even awkward experince the
other day which illustrates forcibly &
peculiar phase in the practice of law in
the metropolis. R turning home late at
night, he was attacked and severely beaten
by @ drunken stranger. To allay the ap-
prebension of his family Mr. Campbell
explisined that he had boen struck by &
street car. He was put to bed, and a mad
sent out for liniment and bandages. She
returned with a strange doctor who pro-
ceeded at once to mike a minute eximin-
a tion.

The exsmination disclosed that the
patient was suffering countless injuries,
most of them incurable, to his spine,
knees, thighs, shoulders and arms. Mr.
Campbell, who knew how little he was
hurt, was even alarmed by the result, and
his family were thrown into almost sense-
less fear. The foliowing day the doctor
returned and announced that he wis not a
physicisn at all, but an ‘‘accident” lawyer
—that is one who sues corporations for
damages resulting from physical injuries.
He also brought with him several alleged
witnesses to the street car accident, all of
whom were willing to swear to apything
for a consideration.

Mr. Campbell was in double distress.
He didn’c know how to shut the lawyer
off witbout disclosing his own well meant
duplicity. The next day, however, friends
of the 1ailroad company that hsd beem
mentioned called on him and persuaded
him to drop the matter.

He did not settle so easily, however,
with the lawyer, who had heard of the
accident from the maid in. the drug store
and had taken up the case as a speculation.

Be¢st Remedy io the World For Catarrh,

Miss Bessie McK. Kennedy, of King-
ston, N. B, says: *‘I have used Catarr-
hozone for Catarrh and think it is the best
remedy in the world for that disease.’
Catarrhozone is a new scientific treatment
that cures Catarrh, Asthma, Bronchitis,
and irritable throat. Very pleasant and
effective to use, contains no deleterious
drugs. Catarrhozone is for sale by all
reliable druggists. Trial outfit sent for 10c.
in stamps by N. C. POLSON & CO.,
Kingston, Oat., Propri-tors.

Aquaitic Oats,.

A sportsman returning from his winter’s
outing in the South tells the following trav-
eller’s yarn:

‘I read a description the other day of
the retrieving cat owned by a sportsman on
Metairie Ridge. It is eclipsed, in my op-
inion, by a family of swimming cats owned
by Csptain Bosco ot Tarpon Island. He is
the kingpin fisherman of Bay Adams, and
as qasiat and original a character as you
could fiad on the whole coast. His swim-
ming cats, about which I started to tell
you, belong to a feline tribe that has lived
at the captain’s place from time out of
mind. There are at present, perhaps, a
doz:n all told, and they have apparently
lost every vestige of the natural antipathy
of their specice tor water. They will wade
unhesitatingly through the shallows on the
beach, hunting for small fish, and three or
four will actually swim out to nearby lug-
gers to get oysters. 1 shouldn’t wonder if
they should develep web feet in time.’

‘Why, colonel, I dido’c know you wore
colored sbirts and collars )’

‘I don’t ordinarily,’ answered Col. Siill-
well. ‘But I'm going beck to my old
Kentucky home. And if any scrimmage
occurs, 1 don’s want my political oppo-
nents to be misled into the impression that
I am waving sny flag of truce.’

Dr. Von Stan's Pineapple Tablets—Cure Sour
Stomach, Distress after Kating, Weight in the Stom=
ach, Wind on the Stomach, Loss of Appetite, Dizze
ness, Nausea, Poor Blood, Catarrh of the Stomach.
Sick Headache and every other disorder traceable
to bad digestion. One tablet gives almost instant
reliet—they’re nature’s positive and delightful
cure—60 Tablets in a box for 85 cents.

‘I see England is sending Ler nobility to
the front now as targets for the Boers,’ re-
marked the man with bushy whiskers.
“Which,’ replied the man with the monocls,
‘merely carries out my statement that
England hasn’c reslly begun to fizht yet.
She's only just patting up her dukes now.’

A kit—How did you get such a fine
thermometer so cheaply P

Tellit—Bought it during the cold wave,
It was way down then.




