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TIM SULLIVAN'S GHONT,

“Whose ghost ts that*

This was said by Peter Donnelly, who
was sitting up in his bed, haviag been
Just awakenod by the noise of clanking
chaing in his bedroom. The window
curtaln was up, and the light from o
quarter moon shed a soft but clear light
upon all the objects in the room.  The
ghoat was walking up and down the
apartment, wrapped in a clean, white,
sheoty looking costume and dragging
long chain, which was fastensd to its
waist, and which mwade a woltd nolse
overy movement of the ghoat.

The ghost stopped on hearing Donnels
Iy's question, and, taming (s bead Lo
weand the bed, gased with mournfal eyes
upon Peler, and, after one long look, it
ook up its walk again.  Tho face which
Donnelly saw was enoagh to satiafy him
that the ghost was no other than that of
his old friend Tim Sullivan. 5o, ross

sured, Peter sang ont, “ls that yom, |

Tim™

The ghost, without stopping in ts
walk or turning it head, nodded assont

“What's upi™ said Peter,

Aud then the ghost broke s sllence
and answered, *1'm up, and that's what's
the matter."

“Didn't they wake you properiy, Tim?
1 waa there, and [ thought we did it in
styla There were a line lot of broken
heads at the wake, and my own was ong
of tham.”

“Yis, yis," said the ghost, “the wake
wiaa all right, and I thank the boys for
the way they behuved; though 'l sax it
now, that | didn't lke the way of that
Dan Flaherty making love to my widdy,
tlght Lefore iy eves, as it were, If
hid been able, 1 wonld bave ratsed me in
mo coffin and welted the head of him
never moind, U've me eveon him  “Tis
true, s a dead eve, but he'll hear from
me yel"

Then what worries you, Tim, that
yon're strolling abuut when it's time for
nll honest dead mon to be gquiet?  Are
you not out of purgatory yet, after al
the momey your sorrowing widdy has
paid Father Malone for candlss and
IDASNS ——

“Yis, ¥is, that s all right 1 got mo
pass two woeks ago.”

“Then, in the name of the divil, what
do you want, Tim Suallivan, trapecang
arotind In these ulghtelothes® And of
s anything L ean do fur the repose of
vour soul just say the word, Tim, aml
for ould friendship’'s sake 11l do it as
sire a8 we name's Pote Dounelly

“Tuas, tut, Peter Donuelly; don't e
the namo of the divil so familiar like
you don't know him.  Ho s s muach big
gor man than | thonght bim 6l | saw
him down below, Do you know, Peter,
that he's o bigger man than the wayor
or even the chief of pt-ln-. 0

“And have you seen the divil, Tim?”

‘A Veewmmty | hiave ™

“And what did he say to yon

“Well, you see, it was alter 1 luul me
pass, when 1 was ou me way liere, when
he was coming alomg with a whole
crowd of his falks, and they stopped me,
aud widout aword they took me by the
arm and escorted me right to the divil
himsell, and the divil he shvs to we,
very politely like, *What |s your name
sir? And | answered him at onct, “Tim
Sallivan, your honor!' Then says Le
‘Where are you going?  Thet says 1, 'l
was thinking of going back to e obl
home for a Wit.' 'Then save ho, ‘Have
you your pass wid yon? i PY i
your honor,' and 1 up and shows it to
him, He took ome squint at it, but he
would not tonch i, and 1 seen him shakes
a bit when his eye canght the sign of
the croms, aud then be says to me, ‘Al
right, Mr. Sallivan,' and taking his bt
off he made me n most polite bow, jest
ma i 1 was the finest gintleman in the
land, and | was left alone in e twink.
ling of an eve. Oh, the divil iaa born
giotleman, Poter, and any man who
pays anything agin bim s no frived of
mine, and 1 tell you that for your own
good, Poter Donnelly.”

“Well, well, Tim Sullivan, have it
your own way. Divil a word will | say
agninst the divil, seeing as be i & Friend
of me old friend Tim Sullivan; but what
can | do for ye, Tiwm?'

“] hardly know if 1 can trust the ka
eret wid yo, Peter, but I've beon canting
me eye—ma ‘dead eye'—yon know, all
nronnd me, and | can think of no friend
of mins but yon, Feter, who hasx the
courage to take the jobin hand that 've
ooine for, lcoan do the most of L, but
I neod  live man to halp,”

YWill a man risk in the job, Tim
ia it only the patting some Llnguand
out of the wiy who's disturbing your
pace of mind? If it s the last, Tim,
you can connt on e, bt no delings
with your giutlemanly frind the divil,
if you plaze, Tim Sullivan.  Fm oot
that kind of w "

YAl right, Poter,”
“and by vour leave, I'll tuke a chair
Aud now, you remimber Pat O'Rourke’s
wake, do yoo not? where Brannagin
elaned out the medicine bottles after the
Whinli')’ wia gone.”

“Yin, pald Poter, “1 rememboe [t
right well, for me consin Jody Flanigan
broke her Jag in fulling over the corpse.’

“Well," naid the ghoat, "1, that night,
promised the widdy the prisiot of a fins
fat sow, with n hope of allavinting the
sorrow of Mra, () Rourke a bit, Now, |
clans forgot that promive, aol the conke
gnence was that 1 got me pras, nnd was
laving Purgatory on the ron, when who
should I ron acrost but Pat O'Hoarke
*Hello,' says ho, ‘are yon off?' *Yis" says
L ‘and Tm dnoadigll of o hoeey “hn
Bayh he, ‘did you s nd the it sow that |
you promised me widdy on the night of
the wake? ‘No,'wava l, 'l cline forgot |
it when [ got sober." “Did you git alyo-
lation” says he.  ‘No,' says I, ‘when
Father Malono was giviog me absolution
I was wo Dusy trving to remember the
things I had done that I elane forgot all
those I had intended to do, With that
Pat enlled ont, ‘Btop him! and they
stopped meina jilly,  Ishowed mo paas,
but Pat told his story, which T couldn't

deny, and thin thoy clipped fhis chiain
on me, to carry, a8 they sald, till 1 re |
dummed mo ypromise or got sbaolntion. |
Now, I'have mo pass, but do you think |
what o folne sight I should make o |
heaven, frightenin' the young angels, |
wid me chain hangin® and bangin® sbout, |
and hearin' the young ones sayin', at
ivory turn, ‘There goes Tim Sullivan wid
s broken promise hangin' fo him.! Aud
now, Peter, this is what I want wid ye:
Pve solocted the pig, bat I want yon to
dwivs him o Wididy () Rourkse's door. for

| may

aald the ghost,

bay, and ye'll Ay wid the nise of & wild
duok,*

Wrappiig the piecs of cloth around
s arm Poter rose Prom his bed, and say-
g, “Pm wid yo now, Tim," out of the
winilow they salled together. |

Before very Tong Pater found himself |
poar & large bullding, from which he |
eonld hear the sonnds of caitle, and
soon he dis®rned in the olwenrity the
forma of anbmals in & nelghboring (i
clostre, |

“Hore wo are, and here aro the pigs,”
wakil thie ghost,

The ghost aml his companion came 1o |
the ground clwe to & big, fat sow that |
was contontedly sl ng, when Peler
remarked: Tl no Job o run in
this plg.  How many miles i it 10 the
Wihily O Rotrke'w*

SOuly fonr miles™ salil the ghost;
“hut Ifmm n plan to make short work |

of i, MWave you praty in vour pocket,
Petent”

“1 have," said Petor,

“Then breathe on tt and hold it to her
nost and w1l follow yo like o dog*
{the which Petor did, and after an hone
of good work they arrived and knookeld
" at the Widow O Rourke's door.

*Who's knockin' there™ wmid a sleepy
voloe

“Is L Pele Donnelly, and & frind,
with a prisint of a pig for yo, Mr |
U'Rourke”

“Thin is no time of night comin’ to an
honest widdy's howse; but 1 know ye for |
a pare man, Pete Donuelly, and Pl ope |
the door, f ye'll bide & winute, till 1
throw on s bit of me clothes ™

A fow minutes later the door waa
opened by Mes. O'Rourke, who, light in
hand, naked Petor and his friend i, but
when she notios] the white garments
atid hastly fuce of tho ghost she threw
up her hawds, droppiog tha light and
shricked, “What divil of a ghost s this
will ye, Pate Donneliy”™ to which Peter
replied [ soothing tones: ‘

“Sure, be caln, M O'Ronrke, s
only Tim Sullivan's ghost. Yo must re-
mimber Tim—"tia but & short tium we
waked him, and do you not call to molnd
that before e quit vo that avenin' he
promised you a big, fat sow"

SHedid thae,™ said Mrs. O'Hourke;
“and | owan sarprised that be should
think of lavin' this world and forgettin®
a poor wildy —morn, by this token, that
Widdy Sallivan lisa had the loan of =
mucepan now fulve times for to fry san-
wgen, wheniver hor company bas stayed
W tay™ :

Then sald the ghost, “Mm O'Rourke,
' plased to folad yo i this malnd, for
Pen come all the way from pargatory to
redame me promise, and hetw's the sow,
andd good luck 1o ye, M, O'Rourks,”

At thils moment the sow wilked in the
wjwn thowe

“Whera did ye et the sow, ghost of
Tl Sulliven? sadd M= O'Rourke

Yledntot tell ve that, Mrs O'Ronrke.”

“Then 1 not take the pig, and now )

look sl her, there's

A squint in her eve,

andd U have none of i, aud T don't hike
P Tisokes of ve, whther, elost of Tiw Su)
Itvun 1

“IIE Jave the pig wid 3o, Mm

O'Rourke, and P guit of me promise
S0 pow, farewell, and '] be off."

“Nit » Fako yvour divil
of & pig aml voursell wid her, 1"l mw
youan purgatury belore | take your evll
eyed plg in me hanss. ™

“Are vou n womnan of your wonl, M
O Hotrke®

1w that, Mr. Cihost ™

“Then come oy wid wme, M
O'Roarke,” s, taking her by the waist,
the ghost of Tim Sallivan flew ont of
the window, bearing the shriexing form
of Mre O'Rourke with biw.<Sleg in
Argonant

The First Fleetrio Vietim

The first doath in the world, so far as
weo know, from artificially condpeted
eloctreity wis thut of Professor Rich.
wan, of St Petersburg, He devisd
what was practically the fimt lightning
rod and was killed by it. He ran an
Aron tothe top of his honse In present
lightuing rod manner and walted for s
thunder storm, It came.  There was a
torrith: flash of lightning. The pro-
femsor's appilance worked woll, and he
wita funtd dead by the side of it —Bos-

tous P mgrwi i

1, hegortall

Wis Quiet Mind, |

An ol darky, black as a royal lush of |
spmles, sab awluglng his feet over the bulk
head on Light street o Baltimgrs. Hig
oyes wors ol o the mystackon of an over
ripe watermelon !
wild the stranger, “why
don't soi g0 Lo work *™ |

“Cayn's find no wak," retaried the old
darkey, from the midst of the melon

"Whyn't you look for itp"

“lon't want no wak ™

“Wall, how do you Hve®”

The ol darky ralssd his eyes in wonder
Even the melon wan for the moment for
Botten o bl istonishment st the lgnoranee
of Ul sl raniger

"Whar'd you learmm yo' Seripture, honey!
Iidn'e yo! kuow dat de goaod Lo'd say dist
i aln't wospareer Bop to de groun' less de
wo'dln angel make & wote ob itP Ay’
dide's de gomd To'd say  dat din yore
provsson wikh bund'd sparreest Do good
Lot hooka gnt (o' me, honey, In e
mummior e he sends wlong de woler
millon ships wil de millons too ripe
fo' de wite winee An' he glves 'am to
e It b minkes de dooks so o dat |
i de winter time cotes |
wlong nmud de good La'd bullds de po!
Bouse, an' dar's whar I live Inde winte |
Ehme LT e wotermitons vome ngin, Hend
Yo Seripturs, honey! Yo' Ig'rnnce s'pris
' =New York Evenlug Sun

Ray, untle™

sioetpr in "win

Langh an the Linw.

He st hive been n bedight Bag, i very
bright leele boy, who sald ) Wis molber, |
v T wort ] ent me ap,” *Why
the mothier asked It waonld he |
wuch o joke on the Hon; be would think |
wid bidde of Bim, kud 1 shoall be up 1o
Donven " <Uongregutionnlisg, |

i & I

Thelr Mesting.
Miss Dowges—My hreother, Upson, sufd |

M Honmds (sl p=Yons T romombers
vary well, D inet.your brother st us he
p ot af euily, = Puck.

e Resd Pan,

|

Wiy, I thought you teok the Job o et |
this wood, Jooko?'!

“Dint’s wll right, sar,
e wlite mnn."

HOh, that's it How
lifm !

“A dotlubinn’ o guatiah n eo'd

HAnd how mndh doyou recelver”

YA dolleh s o', snr,"

“UIhat I8 nwingulae areangement. You
o nat seom to bo making much out of this

"I‘-\'ulll I biwdde fun ol bossin' de while
"= L fe,

| day of Independonce

MUNTING TME KANGAROOQ,

The Grelesgue Flight of a Herd Upssis
the Gearlly of & Munler.

The reat of the hord Immediataly made
off in our directive; bat (nstoad of soat-
tering polliell ns othor wild animals
Jhnm-muhmu-

denisens of & queer

Mv
.?nmm to Huo and departed I | o

rogulnr Indian file, the big old doe lead-
g the way, and the smalloat diming-
tive piokaninuios bringlog op the rear,
Tho doa covared the gronnd with tre-
momdons lelsurely hope, holding her fom
pavws bafore hor in & mincing way that
was very comioal,

The smaller hnlmals, saoh an exuct
though diminntive coun rt of the
Joadder, fullowed in urr.ln]:l ¥ dlmn:.hui;

wrmpoctive, every Lttle baggar
::;‘ fuet o litthe more rapidly than the
olie before him, until the fast Aying legs
of the last puny fellow sl the end of the
line wore Dlurrsd liko the spokes of w
whoal In raphl motion,

The affect of this extrasondinary proces:
alon wis to my ansconstomed oyes s
altogother ludicrons and absurd that |
noarly lost my shot in an apcontrollable
barst of laughter. As it was [ might
Just as well havo had my langh out to
the sid, for althosgh 1 Jeb the old dos
have both baryels full tn the Hank as she
passedd o At twonty yards' distanoe shio
nover even faltered fn hor conrme, kil
had quite disappeared ln the sorab, with
all her numerons progeny at ber heels,

befure 1 had tiwe to replsce the smpty |

vartrilgos,

The No. 8 shot in sl probability had
lisths more effeot upon her tough hide
than wo many grains of sand,  Neverthe
less, 16 might have branght her
down it 1 had simed at the head, for one
pellot ponotrating the brala through the
eyo would have tewn sufflclont,  Dut the
motion was s eccoutrio and perplexing
that this would have been a very risky
shot, anid | proferred the chance of stan.
ning her by a direct double charge full
in the body to the aliost alwolute cer
tainuty of missing her altogether by at-
teanpbing the more diflonlt shot, — Birge
Harrwson (u Seribuwer's.

Why Amerivan Wemen Walk,

“No other women in the world can
pompars with Awerican womon," said &
man who has been Hying abroad for sey
ornl years, Cin walking, The Aweriean
woman wall by preforence.  Bhe seoms
1o scorn n carvinge, And how sho walks!
Her head i held up, bor shoulders are
thrown back and her step is B and
elaatic
e color and that hor lips sre fresh and
ber eve clear? In vther counlres wollel
rida becanse they do not foel safe when
they are (u the streot,
that they have every mas ot thelr com
mand if they neod him

You find women 1n line after lite!

thronging the streets where they go to
do thelr shopping, or in Fifth or Msdison
avenne, when they are returning home,
They may not know what a blessing
their independencs is to thetn, but their
own boanty and the health and vigor of
their chilidren in after yoars are in a
great measure due Lo this love of walk
tng. Save in England, perhaps, [ have
soen nothing ke 11, and in England the
women do not wilk as they do here
They are nmore deliberate and grave
The quickness and stretigth and fire are
tisalng.  They seem more Hke machines
They wiulk for the sake of tradition, it
sems (0 an American, bul here onr
wathiett walk becansn they like 1o walk
~New York Tribune

Twa Iirinking.

The custown of tos drinking is a ol
a8 the Chinme empire, and as early e
™ A Da daty was levied on the tea
that grew wild on the Chinese mount
alus. But jt s within two oconturies
thut (08 wee was ndopted by the Krglish
whon the Hast Tea company imported b
ol 1E wis solid nt §90 A poond, Ity o
was confined o the roval hoasshiold.  In
the relgn of Henry VI & refreshmeont
comniating of tea and cakes was called a
volde,

o the occasion of the marriags din
ner of Kathsrine of Arragon and Arthur,
princa of Wales, the court chronicler
wruto: " The eveniug refreshment called
volde was brought in by foursoors earls,
barons wmil knights, walking two and
two,  Ipocras and comits wers offered
Crue moble servitor presontsd the golden
splos plate, & second the cups, while a

thind of lower rank Slled the engs from

a pulden ewer

Since then whnt Wasliugton Irving
calls the “mothsely teapot” has become
a power in the world. —Detroit Freo
Presa,

¥roedom,

A touching story wan told of Tamber
ik, the tenor winger., Passing through
Madrid one biright spring morntuyg, he
visited the bird mueket and boaght every
bind init.  He ordersd the cagesto be
oartiod Into the Plags and opened,  The
sunoy wir was filled with s fotlering
Bowt, and from huudreds of ting throats
burst songs of detight, Tamberiik looked

after therm with tears of pleasures in his |

oyed, crying, “Uo, and
bLrathors!”

A simllur story Is tolid of a kindly old
Virginian, who wed to celebrate the
Fourth of July by buying up all the
caggoed squirrels, ralibdte wod binds in the
nelghborhood, and then setting them
froe, that they, too, might rejolee in the
The oreatures to
whon e gave happioess are long sinee
Heded, ot the ohildren who saw hin
kindly set have careiod it influenos
throngh thelr lives.—Youth's Compan
ot

be  free, my

PASSING.

Throogh the dark valley thon wilt pass to-
nlght;
To tha dranr Labyrlnth of trotided yoars,
The fralthom sighs, the iy nlling toues,
AL linat the end grows slowly tnta wight.
Doatl doth bt walt for days rebronting Hght,
For thal tranoed hour wlien eve's fiest beaeog

wently fall on juded anrs,
To glve thy vonl the slignal Tor Its tight,
Thew, with a hrow wnelondsd s of old,
A hoast no linger soathiod Ly Sarrow s sears,
Out of Life's mists snd vapors inanifold,
Inta that o lime no shindow avor mars
That wilb senerge, s rapt cotesianiom hald
Wil thie beloved, long gathered 1o the starm
Willinm Toynbee ta Mureny's Magneine,

The Critio's Trae Fanotloen,

Your fndividoal self perfection is the |
Bs et yoir on e of lier slde Just nn you | oSt Inudubls thing in the world to i
Firmn oot of Berlin

strive for, but as the nuelens of & gospel
it4a innipld. I‘.I"'lill"lll. the busy hiunnis
of men who aecupy themsslves with kin-

Udrnd pursuits—not Hterally, of nocossity, |

but sympathetically and in fmagination,
It is in unfon that there is strength.
Remark tendencles, try to sum them up,
to point ont their wignificanos and direcs
tion. Few mon can be Rusking—et on-
cora!

Aud do not imaging that you ean per-
munently attach and benefit your kind
by the mers fores of correct, gentls und
chaste dietion on the one hand, or of set-
ting un examplo of reposo and serenity
on the other, becatss nowadays warlare
of nny kind—even literary eriticlsm-—in
acenstomed to weapons of more robust-
ness and reality, and in this sphers

I'se lot de Job to | preaching by spociflo precept bs fur mare | yneines of the present day. — Boston
| efficiont than preaching by general ex- |
much do you' pay | ample, And the mest mportant of all |

things is to be in harmony with one's

time aud enviranment. Be sure, O urﬂ.luli 1t i waid if a looking glass be held be-
thero is something magloal ln this, how- | fore roaches they will be so frightened

over 1 muy transcend consclousnens.
Son, for instunce, how much finer is Mr;

Woodberry's essay on Browning—apiece | #troy coekronches. Thoese curious little

of real oriticism—than are his lucubra-
tiomn about *'the fdeal life, "~Soribner's,

Is it any wonder that abe has &)

Heore they kiow |

| thing to spenk of & 160 or 200 horse pow-

"wlways in favor of the ant ma
wan, ean be overcome, and the
| vant looking insect, by foree of
| Industry and porseverance, i mnster of
the sioation.
| Even in mors temperate reglons like
oo parts of our sonthern statos snts
| nre tronblesoime eoembos, 1t ls stggented
| that ants may be frosen oot of axistence
by toans of & cask of the freesing mixt
uro used by engineors in exeavating In
quiolomnids faed over the entrance of the
uest, the other entrusnces being clossd
with olay, with & tube placed in the
bole ales well packed with clay, The
| ure from the head of Hquid would,
tin olalmod, be soflclent to drive the |
froelng mixture down into the furthest
oeases of the ante' gallerfes, which |
" would mlmost instantly become Hoed |
| with solid fve, or, st all svents, would bo
wiade so cold that no ant, however tens. |
| clona of lifo it might b, conld long sur-
vive the axposiire, |
Thoso freening mixtares are not very
L expensive, and (8 e possible that the
progros of sclonce has here achioved
victory (6 the interest of wman for which
so many generations have contended in
v, ~Liarden and Forest,
In Tangiers |
I The Arab shop Is s mers box in the
wall without windows, nelther does It
boar any name or number.  The shop
door In radsed somme distance higher than
the strvel, and when this s open i the
morning the merchant jumps In and
wjata down on & coablon within easy
Atitanes of his goode  Here he attends
|t bis customers, who stand ontside in
the street 1o examine his warea, !
The notary amd scribo sit in an open
place s thelr olivnta are attended to in |
ahlic. We have never hoard what a
wyer's feon are for a consultation in
this country, bot we know & chanp i
muude for drawing up publio doouments,
noeh s depending upon the chareter
of the work reypntred to be done. Justico
In doliversd by the governor tn the gate,
b it was fn ollen timee  We do not
et by his Tt Justice bs ndministered
s wo understand It in England. Noj it
v earriod ont after the Moorish fadvon,
biribery forming the chiel feature.
Tanglor is the nearest town W Earope
of all the Moorish ports, and certalnly
the woat Important. 1L was onee under
the crown of Portagal, afterwand that
of England; bt 30 years ago I was
abandonsd to the Moors, and has re
winined in their hunds ever since, leav:
g no trsce of Christian cecupation. |t
bung v archdtectural adornment worth a
pening notice, — Blackwosd's Magasine

Regulsites of & Flans Tuner,

The plano thner is vot necessarily a
great artisr, nor even a good player, bul
to b eoxed tuner knowhdge and ex:
preriotion minnt be necosary, and ho tnst
prosimn & degroo of common setse (o on
able him to meet the requirements aris
g from so complex an lustrument

Sotnie people are natarally adapted to
the nrt,” oliserved a praminent dealer in
phinis Lo ather day,  while others could
work at it all thelr lives and still not be
abile to tane & plano properly.  Their
beartng is not delicate enough, and thelr
penve uf tonch not suffielently developed
Afler s man gets the theory of tuning
he shanld take atsut thres yoars for o
pructical edoeation of his hand and sar,
s that he can tell by striking o key why
it b out of onder, amd theu IF be operat o
for a time under the supervision of a
first el tuner he e apt to schieve vory
good siveoss in the tuning Beld, " —Seat.
tle Tels )."l.!lill

Nesiricied. |
Semmer schools have increassd groal:
Iy in numbers in the land during the
past tori Yeurs. They havedonbtles beey
a sonree OF ek good 10 many ywople in
many places, but we do not often hoar
of Just the sort of {mprovemoent which
s come to Deerflold from the establisly.
et there of the summer school of his
Loy amd romanos,

the residonts,” sald oue  enthusint.
"Why, there ls one poor old sek woman
thero who ussd to call her diseaso rhen-
matle, and now speaks of 1t ma pen
ralgial™
Y1 kmow that woman,” sl anobher,
“Iwent tosee ber onen, and she said, |
| Ol dear, P've got the nearalgy so bl
that fur three weoka | hain't beon able to |
git my knife to my mouth to eat wmy
victuals,' " Youth's Companion,

Hirds Are Not Slaughtored.

A great deal of unnecessary agitation
his beett exelted over the barbarity of
wearing birds and binls' wings on bon. |
nets, for it now appesrs that the largest |

een are made up. A few real hum-
mwing binds and other muall ones nre
killed for the purpose, but thay are ex-
ceptions to the general rule and very ex.
pensive, The feathors of the ordinary
fowl are dyed with much eare, and in
onler to blend the virions tints fn s har-
monious reproduction of the real bird
each feather in stuck on separately by
whilled and clover workmen. Many of
| thewe steange (antastic wingoed eroatures |
are mado nud imported from Paris, bot |
the most exponsive and nutural come |
from s manufacturer in Berlin—New
York Sun,

Loanl Nelswon,
The fufluence of Nelson on his omcan'
and men was i t“ullllllll Lo secure suos |
vens, He ingisted on diselpline, and conld |
b severy, bt as s riale he made his sa
promucy felt by inspiriog bis captaing
with complete confidence, by the ascend-
eney of commpmding gouiog, by enconrs
mging valor, by making large allow-
ances for morg excess of genl and dar-
[ ing, mod Dy lis intense sympathy with
e copmon suilor, <G, Latham Browne

Demand for Larger Dynamos.
Professor "Ihomson, In speaking befora
Natlonal Eleotrie Light associntion,
Lealled to wind the groat work in the

electrical fleld which hus been aecom:
| plighed in the last fow yeam, and, refer
ring to the over increasing  Dusiness and
the call for larger machines, said that
dynamos up to 300 Lo 1,000 horse power
are now frequently called for, where n
[ fow yeurs ngo it was thought an unusoul

or machine, and the tendency is toward
machines of much larger capacity In
futurs eloctric installations,

With regard to hepting our honses by
| electrieity, Professor Thomson thought
| 1t not at all likely that wo will ever heat
extensdyely by eleotrivity, unless wo enn
find some way of converting the energy
| of coal into vleotricity far more directly
and loss wastefully than is done in stenm

Pranscript.

ma to leave the premises, In England
hodgehogs aro Jkept in kitchens to de-

hensta wre nocturnal in their habits, and
ate amazingly fond of such prey.

“The whiool has done everything for!

number of birds used for millinory pur l

won the cas withont a trinl*

“The donco yon have!™ sxclaimed Mr,
Drow angrily, “Well, you aro & fine
law yor 1o look after the (ntormsts of your
elienta. T wouldn't glve & dollar & bunch
for mach Mwyars a¢ you are™

“You don't sem to understand, My,

Drew.” oxplained the lawyer, “Wa
have won the suit and you s §45,000
ahead, to say nothing of the coste,”

“Thuander sl lightuing, man!” fumsd
the Drusque Danlel, "Itnl do 1 care
about the $9.000 | wanted to get on
the witness stand and tell what I thought
of them fellers®~Now York Times

Mon Are o Riame for Fomalr Privalily,

By the way, | think | ooeastonally hear
& foebile «dpe from a twan to the «ffect
that the girls are rmpousible for all the
tomfoolery in the world. Don't youknow
that you are the very ones who tend Lo
make them w-you men? You follow
after and woo and wed Jast that sort of
girke.  You won't look st s senaible little
woman who oan make *“lovely” bread,
abjures bangs, can't dance and has no
“atyle.”  You laugh st and make aly
Jokea at the expenss of our big hats and
vur preucution] fashions, but when you
choose your company, and often your
wives, | notles you pass right by the
howokeeping birds aoad take the {ea-
cocks  If you wou't have her modest|
and simply gowned she s willing to
tiake & feathor hoaded doll and » trav
ooty of hersell to get you and win
heavean!  You kow perfectly well, you
mats, that you don't care half so wmnch
for brnins as you do for *'get-ap,” and
the woman you bonor with your chules
s selovted fur a protty face and forn
ani a becoining costuine rathor than for
a clover head and an honest heart,

I am wot talking 1o olid fogles who
cling to old fashioned notions, bat o
young wen who ridicals the cnstoms of
thetr  grasdmothens, who abhake their
hoads at the salaries of two and three
thonsand a veur as lnadeq Lo sopport |
wives; who rall agaiust wo N oatray-
agance, Yot do their best to maintain her
in it When you, my fine and dapper
geotlaman, bwgin 10 seek ont the wl
estly appareled und the sodate girls, then
shall folly amd valn show iy over seas
for want of encouragement_and (he
grand  transformation’ of sawdst dolls
into women and plessnre seckers into
himnekeepers take plicn —~Cor, Chioago
Herald

A Uhild's Sende of Justivos,

Nothing sevms to burn into the mem-
oy amd heartof o chibl as sn andeserved
puanishinent, howover tnfling the wmat
tor anay sevin to the adult infliater, In
sane children of the sauny, hopefnl
type the wave of indignation and help-
less, unspoken prolest ngainat unjust
currection passes away, and leaves ap
parently no trace. To other childrm,
wWith more sonsilive natiires Or o
belliows disposithimg, injust words of
proal kindle Gros of rage, which smou- |
der with sullon porsistence under the
mabivs of scowming forgetfulness, ready (o
burst ont violently and unexpectedly, If
this seetns au overdrawn ploture one has
ouly to tuax lwckwand at ope's own |
chitlish duys, wnd W recall te time when |
carcless treatment by an  elder fint |
taught us to be bhitter, unforgiving, e
sonlful. {

A child's sense of justion is as keeo ae |
Lils heart bs bonder, and this is one of the
qul’lllhl st necossary to & noble char |
acter; & quality that must be blended |
with trath and honor and self-sacrifico |
o give the right mlsnce o dispositions
which would otherwise work harm. A |
child’s justico f& slways tempored with ;
mercy Lo those he loves, and when in the |
home he in jostly and tenderly dealt |
with he learnalittle by little that higher |
sotse of Justice toward all with whom |
ho comes i contact, When his own
sall rights are carclessly and contivn.
ally thrust aside, he, too, learns to play
the brigmnd, to invent devices to achieve |
tho might which he has learned makes
right. —~Harper's Bagar, l

Reptiles In the Mesosale Epoch., |
Early in the mesogoio epoch there ap- |
pearsd marine reptiles which, though de-
rived from land speclos, became more and
wore muatio throngh the necessity of Ly
Ingin water, developed on that account |
swimming organa, ele, Land reptiles alio
bogan to develops in huge proportions.
Why they grew so big no one knows, |
but it may have boen becsuse they had
no rivils in the siruggle for existence;
they hud all they wanted to eat and nat- |
urally inereasod in bulk. At all events
no creatures are known to have existed
in this world comparable in size to thess
roptiles of ngges agd, —Interview in Wish-
Ington Star,

The records say that there were in all
130,711 regalars and 164,080 voluntoers,
or 204,701 soldiers in the nggregate, on
the American sidein the war for inde-
pendence,  The Hgurés ak to the number
of sallors in that strugglo vary within »
wide range,

- E .l KB 2 -

Worse Than Leprosy

In catarrn, ana thoe s one bul one pre-
ratinn that dooy oure thivt disense, and
hat s the Califormn Pomtive and Nogn
tive Eloctrio Limment. Sold by all
druggista, It alwo onres nenralgin,
rheumatism, hendaobe, sprains, burns
and all pain,  Try i and tell yon
negihbor whero to gel it .

i = e
Excliteament
Runs bigh nat the d slores in thw
lnes over Systern Builder us everybody
s using 1t for oatarth, of stomach, dys-
n, comatipation and impuare ialt’tld.
and to build up the systetn 1t oertninl
pousessen wondurfnl merit whon all spen
a0 woll of it, *

MRS. A. M. HURLEY,

Millinery: Taacy Goods

Next to Independence National Bank,

InpereNpENON, + Orxaop
TL.ook Out!
FORTHE

PICNIC PROGRAM. s

THE WILLAMETTE VALLEY{

T HAS BEEN

RUIT RAISIN

- IN

——— T % {_

TRIED
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|

One Hunired Por Cont. on the Imvestment.

all in enltivation and ready to set to fruit, within seven miles

of Oregon's capital, for

$75.00 PER ACRE

years for #175.00 PER ACRE.

—————————

@ne-fourth cash and the balancs in three equal, aunual payments; or st out to fruit and caltivated three

For further information send for pamphiet to

—

A Fow Terse lecommendniions far the
Nenaht of ALl

A local theater tinnnger of a vaudeville |
Boiume Lo the following aulipue stipuistions
i his Jotter heade; |

As we only take In about & thousand dol. |
hars dally, we cnti't pay suy fancy salaries |
Write for what you expeet  Two hunidred: |
dollars a wenk artists treated with seorn

It your billing is not hereten days before |

ar opeuing your job at this factory will |
crashed, |

Valgarity in any form s strietly pee |
bibited;, remember you have children ol |
your awn

We have latoly constrietsd o dynamite
trap for hams or incompetents.  1f you are |
such, please disappoiut. Ba warned in
bime |
Ten dollar rallrowd Liekets will be sent to
those who deposit teu dollarm i our safe. |
Our neck s sore from getting (L there,

Parties playing from any other “shop’
Intown who are hooked bern, alx weeks
before their opening with us, will be side
tracked.  Bother your mind with this
ftem,

Every trouper laboriog bere will be re
quired to st b first parts, go in afterpleces,
ele, without a sernp with the manager,

Auy performer cancelling a date after
belng Wiled, or disappoluting withont
Botiee, need not write agaln lnside fifLy |
rerl\ This seemns aad, but ahe goes, |

riies writing for dates will please con |
sider sllence & pegative, as the mauager !
may be to a ball pame, sawing wood, seruby |
blug out or something else, anid has no
tme Lo wasle Ink. |

We have excellent facilities for rooming
and boarding our own people, and  heoce
forth all people playing for us will be ex

1 o olmerve thisltem.  Rates, six dol

i ehildmn over seven, balf price; kids

pothing, Nioe suuny playground for ehil
dren In the eellar

We bave a baggage wagnn connected
with the theater, and partios will save time
and money Ly elther bringlog their cheoks
W the theater or give them Lo exprossman
mpresentiog same; the horse s a little
lame, but will get there all right, He's a
goond one; eost ua thirty dolines, haroess
aniid all,

N. B—Don't ride up with your trunks;
the horse can't staml 4, wagon either.—
Bt Louis Hepublie,

HIS RULES. '

A Prastieal Husiration.

Furaway (high teagedy) - Prithee, triend
Walker, what mayst thow oall that?

Walkor (low comedy) <This? Why, this
I whint 1 eadl " The Actor's Own T'eaveler.'”
1"l show you bhow It works.

“An rovolr, Faraway; thore's nothlng
Hke rontism, "< Lile,

Envonragement.

About ten days mgo thio splendid basiness
block In Minneapolls owned by Sol Smith
Russell was completely gutted by fiee,
The smount of insurinve was so smasll that
the loss Lore heavily upon the comedian,
who happened to be playing st that time
In the New Eogland eireult. In short, the
minsfortune welghed upon Mr, Russell, pre-
clpitating a kind of melancholy that boded
Il In vain his friends sought to cheer
him; an impenetrable gloom settied dowif
over the onde merry comading, and no
:nm:nn power seomed oapible of dissipat:
ng it,

When, however, the cily of Troy was
reached, a batch of letters from home were
found there awalting the gentle Bol's ar-
rival. Among these lethers was one from
hin little seven-yearold daughter; it had
boen written the day after the fire and It
read in this wise:

Dran Para—1 wont down to see your store
that wia burned, and It looks very profty all
oovered with fee. Love und kisses from

- Lanraaw,
=Engene Field in Chlcago News.

e -
“The Jorsey Lily."

Axu )

Gentlemen: 'E‘:‘-E.ﬁf'ﬁ"&? SRt o
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YOUNG HORSES.

DOUBLE
Y W——
BINGLE TEAMS.

s & 6 0 o @

THE OREGON LAND COMPANY,
SALIKM, ().l'l]!]_(i_}gb_’f- N
| THE NEW

Livery, Feed and Sale

Stahles.

NEW BUGGIES

Turnouts for Commereial Travelers. Prices reasomable and Batistsc
R e poarastesd” Giveas 600,
NORTH END MAIN BTREET, J. K. JONES, Prorn.
1 you want TIE BEST, buy " RAILROADS,
‘u-[rs NORTHERN
UROWN [ TIME TABLE

SIKIDS,

I7 the Moy hant you deal with does not keep
Moty sendl to ALLEN direet, He pays the
poatage, Hoantifnl Catalogue sent froe,

Vit £, W. ALLEN,
171 Second St, PORTLAND, Or.

July ai,

 Lunge and Chest, incloding
Segealy mod permisnent, Len

|
RS

C.A.SNOW &CO.
Oooosita Patent _ﬂ‘wtc.

DR.JORDAN 4 CO.'S
MUSEUM OF ANATOMY,

01 Market Si, San Franolseo,
Admisslon 2 conts,

Go and varn how o avold
diseamn, Consuliation and treat-
mont porsonally or by letler on
spermatorthon or genital wenk:

mess and nll disenses of men, |
Bend for book, Private office, | B®

211 Gonry St Consuliation free,

Wagon Making

—AND—

Carriage Repairing
plh b, MO Sy

Krengel's binckamith shop [
onced workmau having h}h

Europe. He solicita m.
sad r‘:ml_ :-.ihh:ﬁ?l-m b

SUBSORIBE FOR

| Indepondence and Monmouth Motor Line
| lu-=m l !wﬂ!-
| 210 L=

2 | E

" YAQUINA BAY ROUTE,
Oregon Pacific Railroad

T™E HW-L Recgives,
Oragua Devalopmost Co's Staamers
Short Line to Oalifornia.
Freight and Fn—r; the Lowest.

STEAMER BAILING DATES,

Btoamier WILLANETTE VALLEY.
| Leavos Bafi Franolsco: May 8, 12, 3, %

Leaves Yagquine: May 7, 16, M4, 31,

Traln No, 5 Th %,
S, e o et
“‘hhm ao.l:-gm Mondays, Wed
neceasary,

on Intermedinte days when

reserves (he righl to ehange

s TR
SRR T SRS . et e

bosta at

W. B WE C. 0, ROGUE,
Gen. F. & P ARLOI. Co, Gen, ¥.& P, Agt.
34 Non BI., 0. P,
Corvallls, Or
EAST AND BOUTH
—1A—

SOUTHERN PACIFIC ROUTE.

SHASTA LINE.

Express Tralns Leave Portland Dally.
“Houih, | I Worih,

T400 v N, | v, Portinnd Ar, | Selh AL ¥
108 pow, | v, Albany Ar. {2 a. M.
LS AN | Ar. Ban Franclieo Ly, | 500, N,

Above tralun stop only at following stations
north of Roseburg: Ilﬂmhnd.urﬁnn\ ity
Woodbum, Salem, Albany, Taogent, Shedds, Hal-
sey, Harriaburg, Junction' City, Irving and Kue

e

Roseburg Mail. Daily.

Lonve, Arrive.
Portland . 00 &, M. MNT,...!:&IP‘ o,
Roseburg,... 60 A, M, | Portland . 430 A, ¥,

Albany Local Dally (Exeept Bun'y)

Tea
Portland.. “ SO0 M.
Albany .......500 N,

Pullman Buffet Sleepers.

TOURIST BLEEPING CARS.
For aceommonation .ﬂ “ﬂtl‘w—“mage!\
Waest Bide Division.

Between Portland and Corvallls
MAIL TRAIN' DATLY (Rxcept Sunday.)

llhlym“i"-mr "
Portlaod 900 4. ¥,

P i
2:10 » AL, Dorvalll
At

o-&'ﬂb‘-‘

EXPRESS YRAIN BDAILY (Except Bund'y)

Bt e, [woumatlle 1.

A
e, WANTEN

- THE WEST SIDE. -:-

#2.00 PER YEAR

10 and 20 Acre Farms |




