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THE NATIONAL CONTEST.

While it is too early yet for an-
nonnooment of the general plun of
enmpaign work in the national con-
test, it is already ovident that the
» ] master hand which chiseled the form

| of the result of the "hiladelphia con-

Jvention will dircet the task of matur-
fhu the schome of the field work for
the battle royal.

The Republioan party has not fared
badly under the MoKinley regime,
thanks to those who have exercised
large influnece in the direotion of na-
tional affairs. In some respocts the
sdministeation just olosing hus been
narrow and selfish; in others it has
been extravagantly libornl nudd waste-
ful; yet, au a whole, it has been pro-
ductive of excellent results and com-
mon interests have advanced much in
many materinl respects.

The state of New York has never had
w better and oleaner government than

it has enjoyed wo fur during the admin-
intration of Governor Theodore Roose-
velt, The interpid ‘“‘Rough Rider"
has given evidonos that he possesses
large executive ability, n determinn-

1

-

tion to serve the people honestly, and
honorable ambition to gain the npprobm-
tion of the masses and a resolute pur-
pose to cauterize effoctively the sore
© wpots of corruption ou the body politie.
Qhumm'olt in brave and foarloss. e

but wiesses  broad intelligence  of the
Probabi. practioal kind and a great
wuring ol

Rory maidl® The iwot 18 not concenled

sjority of voters in Oregon

Jonauin My Leaforvad to sen his name
“~.the Han F

e "_f.L,pf the ticket, However,

the nikional ticket of the Republican

purty will win in Novembur. A strong

eloment of the party admire McKinloy

_lrdcllz = They profoss to believe that
to-the grandest of all

presidonts, Abraham Lincoln,

The Repulbican platform is plat.
titudinous to an UNUBCOREAATY © XTont—
half-npologetio in some respoots —hut
it is stall brond enough to serve well
ad the buss of battle in the national
contest, It is not salliciently dofinite
and emphatic in its expression con-
i verning the existenco of

that subjoct there is # wide vuriance of
opinion,

All iun all, vo Republican need be
ashumod of his pational ticket or the
platform on which the standard oi his
party has bosn firmly planted.
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trusts, but on

NEW FORCE OF OFFICIALS.

Ere The New Ago ahall have boon is-
sued ugnin the newly-elected otlicers of
the city of Portland and the county of
Multoomah will have taken their places
at the halm of looal governmeoent, The
axohange of private pursuita for official
business on the part of those who were
suceessiul in the recont contest will be
pirtioularly noted, not only hy their
friends, but by the general public with-
in lhn!luuutllﬂu of the territory con-

\ 1. Notwithabnading the fmet that
a lew among those who will bw respon-
sible in part for the comduot of public
business during the ensuing term wre
not strangers to pilicial life, noteworthy
ohanges in the work of serving popular
interasts have boon promised and will,
therofore, be expected. Muany pledges
of veforin and retrenchment wore ex-
aotod=and the only way to redeem o
pledge fwithfully is o perform its con-
dittons honestly,  luasmuch as the

' new oflicers of this olty and county

: have Loen sooeptod as honest and eili-

clent men in she public work they
have beon pladgod to do, as well us in
privato life, those concerned will
loath 1w condone any doreliction of
duty iu the performance of promises
' made in the pursuis of the work to be
undertnken, Littlo anxioty is oxprossed
at this time, however, over antioipated
results, The oounty and the city
should be favored with excellent gov-
orament, bocaue both have chosen wen
of ability and good character to do the
work required. At all events, the
“‘new machine'' will be expectod o

work plimirably, and its operation will
be begun without a creak or
& Jur, So may it be dnring she entire
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THE TELEGRAM AND THE
NEGRO,

It is roally a source ol regret that
#uch an excellent paper generally as is
the Evening Telegram of this oity
will, on every possible occasion, spew
out & flood of venom against the color-
od ruce in & way to suggest that its
munager cannot be just to our people in
A discussion of incidents in which Ne-
groes are concerned, There is neithey
fnirness nor business in such & course,

For instance, two colored women of
the North End, inflamed by liguor and
jenlousy, engaged in mortal combat
the other night. In the encounter one
of the combatants cut the other fatally.
The Telegram’s reporter enlarged hin
auvcount of the affair with editorial
comment and suggestion, in which col-
ored people a8 A rAce wore nnnecessar-
ily and very unjustly scourged with un-
truthful intimations and acrimonious
#lurs, the substance of which being
that, if one Nogro commits a orime, all
Negrooes are criminals; that thev are
A mvage and ‘murderons people and
should be kept under careful police sur-
veilance.

Such & soreed, of course. needs no
answer, for every white person in the
country (amiliar with the charaocter,
purpose and general ambition of the
colored people asa race knows that
such chargos are basely false and fool-
ish. Iowever, they are cxasperating
to our poople, and especially #o to
those who patronize the Tolegram so
Hberally,

Would it be jost to refer to the Monss
tragedy, recently ennoted in oor city,
white

ns evidence of the fact that all
people are immoral, natueally orfminal
in tendency and generally mirderous,
Where is thero a person with an onnee
of bruins who would procluim sach a
And yet it
equilly jost and sensible with the de-

conelusion? wonld  be
duetion which the Telegram so recent-
Iy tlnunted In the face of the colored
population of this city,

Such a newspaper policy is full of in-
excusable folly nud outrageous shame-

lensnoss.

Municipal Judge-eloot Geo. J. Cam-
eron will soon assume offoial work in
the judicial department of the city,
The loeal public is pleased with the
prospective change, Judge Cameron
isn sturdy, honest, man,
He will make an upright, unselfish,
fmpnrtinl  judge. Cligues and clans
und nuthors of star-chamber eom bing-
tions will have little favor in the mu-
nioipul court for the ensuing term at

practical

lenst,

The situntion in Chine is alarming,
Ahle public men profess to believe that
serious war will not result, but to the
ordinary in
dimmed by great distance. The great
world powers are deeply concerned
over porsible consequences of the Boxer
outbrenk.

lnyman  such a  view

Beyowd doubt Oregon will be found
in the Republican colomn in national
polities in November next. 1w people
oannot afford such a suieldal polioy as
that suggested by the endorsement of
Prynnism  Wo have too much at stake

in commeorce with onr new possessions.

ENTERPRISE SHOE CO.

83} North Third St.
Boots and Shoes Made to Order

Repairing Neatly Done.

All work

Wark called for and deliversd
gunrantead.

H. C. RILEY, Manager,

Headquarters for Capen Co.'s Shoes

. R shreve W, 5 MoCarier

Portland Market (o,

DEALERS IN

GIOGers, Fruls, FISh ond Poully

Sugar, 18 Pounds $1.00,
Best Valley Flour 70¢ and 75¢.

Uregan Phoue Grant s,
Resldonee “Hrawn' o,

170 Third St.

Pu.\'u WARKEROOMS

T
Inlivery

Wk
. BINSHEINMKER, sole Agent tor
THE JACOB DOLL PIANO

The beat upright planoe made, and other first-
:‘l-un IJ'“““. rented and sold on Inste)iments,
.

Third street, o
N-ulhlilr street. Establishod 1882 Phone

“FLOUR" GARDEN

To Bee It to Beat Advantage Yon Mast
Use a Microscope,

It is pecullar that the waving wheat,
Itself a product of the soll, should In
course of tlme form a soll whereln will
germinate a pretty microscople garden.
Wheat Is transformed Into flour; flour
is converted Into bread: and bread, If
allowed to remaln In a dnmp place, will

A MITR OF MOLDY RREAD,

raise a crop of what is generally known
as "mold,” and which to the naked eye
resembles merely a blulsh or greenish
tint. When viewed beneath the micro-
scope this mist reveals Itself as com-

posed of an Immense number of “flow-
ers,” resembling dahlias In a pattern,
each supported upon a single long and
slender white stalk. Belentifically these
“flowers” are known as masses of
spores, and are actually bunches of
seeds of the tiny plant.

JALKS
ON
RAISING

)

The advertising that does not pay s

not been glven a chance to pay,

space o trock, wouldo't it be a wise
move for the publisher to ask bim to
name a  type founder, Ink or paper

—~Exchange.

An article In the Buffalo Times, de-
scribing the advertising situation In a
ity of 30,000 population, which Is some-
thing of a paradise for the program
and time-table fakir, really tells the
story of numerous other places. From
the article, which Is long, we take this
extract:

“One good illustration of the uodl-‘-J
ness of the merchants to support any
kind of advertising to be found outside
the newspapers Is nfforded by a recent
scheme. The schewe conalsts slmply of
A large placard, on which Is printed In
small type the time-tablea of the local
rallroads, and surrounding this placard
are 112 advertising cards of varlous
slze and style. The profit of the thing
can be readily seen when It Is known
that the smallest ad, on the placard
brought exactly $2. and the larger ones
were rated In proportion, As an adver
tislng medium It Is of little value, slm-
ply because It conslsts solely of a mass
of names plled one above the other In
miscellancous confusion, without the
slightest efort at ciassification. Ml
Iners, merchants, manufacturers, mill-
ers, mahinists, meat men, sanitarinms,
concert halls, colleges, opticlans, ew-
balmers, llvery stables, hotels, hard.
ware stores, photographiers, plumbers,
tallors, dentists—In fact, every kind of
& business to be found In a city of
30,000l Jjumbled together In a cons
fused mass on this card. o this st of

ever expend a slogle dollar In legitl-

necounts,

“This particular scheme I8 only one
of many, Programs always have a
substantinl support. Billboards eateh
the multitude, and any kind of a direc-
tory or other publication that has an
ostensible purpose can get unlimited
advertising at good rates”

Invention of the Boomerang,

Of all men's lnventions, the boome
rang seems the strangest and least
likely kind of weapon for the natural
wan, with no knowledge of mechanies,
to have hit upon; and yet it becomes
Intelligible enough when we hear that
In Australla, where the boomerang was
discovered, there grows a tree that
sheds a seedpod of such a shape that It

fellows” had watched these uodpodnli

ration—before oue of them thought of |
lmitating the shape of the pod on a

Newton discovered gravitation, and It
Is likely that the seedpods bad been fall-
Ing about as long as apples.—Black.
wood's Magaxlne,

0:'.‘. Origiaal Name,
When Columbus discovered Cuba ia
1408 be pawed the lsland Juana,

A Bt Louls undertaker advertises
that he can furnish everything requb
aito for a first-class funeral He ls eyl
deutly & doctor as well as an undes
taker.

When women have trouble in keeps

3

| to me to get land.

large scale, and so make the first booth- | ¢
srang? We do not know the fate of the ' gelf,
Arst boomerang, but we kuow when |

Ang & girl, they say It is because they
ar "o particular™ _

M. g ey W

WHEN YE'R GROWIN' OLD,

There’s a sadness stealln’ o'er yo, | i
When ye'r growin' old, -

ThW don't ‘pear so much before yo, =

the world grows cold, -

Ye'r o' standin’' In th' evenin'
Where th' shades unfold,

When th’ light o' day is leavin’
An' ye'r growin' old,

Night Is drawin' of a curtaln,
Bof” n bell is tolled, o

Things look sort of gray, uncertaln,
Where th' shadows fold

Th' landscape's waverin' pletures
That are all unrolled,

When ye'r lite In in th' twilighg 1
An' ye'r growin' old.

®

Like a fire that's sort o' fadin’ -

When the ashes hold

But a sort o' ghostly shadin’
Of a joy that's cold,

Like a sweet song, but whose echo
May ye'r memory hold,

When the sunset gilds the hilltops,
An' ye'r growin' old.

But the's light beyond th* hilltops,
When ye'r gray an' cold,

Out beyond the crimson sunset,
There s dawn unrolled,

The's a glow o' promise beamin’
Of hopes that fold

Y¢'r heart and bring It comfort
When ye'r growin' old,

~Bismarck Tribune.

ANCHO PARCO leaned lasily
Ipmlnn his gate on the outskirts
of the Bouthern Californla town,
and looked down the road. It was a
beautiful Sunday morning in May.
Pancho was an old man, but there was

| Bothing In his appearance indicative of

bis age except his bLristling gray mus-
tache, the deep lines In his brown face,
and the dull, bloodsbot black eyes that
muast once have been as flerce as those
of an Indian. With his arms resting on
the gate, Pancho rolled himself & huge

almost always the advertising that bhas Yyellow-papered clgarette, which he pro-

ceeded to enjoy. Suddenly he pulled
the brim of his blg white sombrero fur-

When an advertlser wants to pay for ther down over his fuce ns bhe descried

A man walking toward him on the path
beside the rond. The newcomer was a
Young mnan, and Pancho's opposite In

muaker who will do business that way? every particular.

“Como esta, senor?"

‘Good morning, Pancho, Fas SBeno-
rita Helenn gone to church ¥’

“No, senor. Pretty soon she come.
You go with her?"

“If she'll allow me.”

*Oh, she glad to take you to church—
glad to take any one. Bhe Is good. Bhe

_'want to make poor Pancho go, but he

B0 go any more,"

“Did you hear of the hold-up on the
Salifa Maria road, Pancho?" asked the
American, casually.

At once It seemed that the sombrero
cast a darker shadow over Pancho's
face, while his eyes narrowed into slits.
“81, I heard of him, They make big fuss
'bout lttle thing. It was deefferent,
sonor, In early days before—" His In-
born politeness gave him pause.

“Before the gringos came?' supple
mented the other, laughingly,

“81, senor, before the gringoa came,
I born here, senor, feefty—soexty—sev-
enty years ago. My father had un ran-
cho grande pear here. Every one know
¢l Rancho Parco. No banks those days,
senor. We keep all the money In the
casa de rancho—what you call house,
Plenty of bandoleros then, you bet, You
not know a bandolero. You meet him
in the mountains; he take all you got;
the next day you meet him in town and
shake his hand, but you not know him."”

“Well, Pancho, It's pretty hard to
identify him these days,” watching him |
closely.

“Oh, I don' know, eef you wsmart.

112 advertisers there are but few who & What your beesiness, senor?"’

The question was asked with much

mate newspaper advertising, and of gpparent Indifference, but George How-
this few It Is safe to predict they had grd was not decelved, Suspecting, he
a bill or clalm of some kind agninst the | gaw himself suspected. “'Real estate,”
enterprisiug oviglnntor of the scheme, 1 he replled, promptly; *“1I'm down here
and adopted this method of squaring looking up the purchase of some land."

“So? sald Pancho. “And will you
buy him or—take him? Amerlcanos get
all the land all the time. Lopg time ago
you come here, senor, you would come
I own all, Now all
gone, and Pancho not got five centavos.
I'ancho has lost his greep. Bometimes
1 geef away the land, You see where
all those houses up street stand? One
day Pancho see a big black horse—the
borse do for his new saddle and silver
spure. | geef thousand acres for him,
Those houses on the ground I geer
away. The rest"—with a sudden and
comprehensive sweep of the hand—
“Pancho rrobbed of! You hear me,
senor. I say—r-robbed! nnd now they
make big fuss 'bout a poor bandolero!”

“Father Is pitching loto the Amerl-

whirs away o the alr aud returns ' ecqpng, as usual, I suppose? sald a girl-
agaln as it falls. But how many “black ish volce behind thewm. "

Both turned to look upon Helena Par-

whir and gyrate—our own ash throws g, dark, bright-eyed, with the rose and
down things that try to emulate the gy- ' the olve blended In hier cheek.

“To hear my father talk,” she went
on, biithely, “one would think he was a
. While be Is an American hiw-

“81." broke In Pancho, “un Amerl-
cano, but not—"

“A gringo," Interpolated Howard.

“Well, It is foolish of you, dear old
father, to talk so. In a cosmopolitan
couatry such as ours”—and then as she
realised that her language was unin-
telligible o que of her hearers, at least
~"but, Mr, Howard, | must go to
church, The Mission bells are ringing
already and I am the organist. 1 will
be If you will go with wme, Like
the Balvation Army lasaie, | want every
oue to come to our hall."

The two weut down the road together,

about many things. Helena was so un-
like & Parco, he thought. Bhe was not
content to mix with the Bpanish people
exclusively, as her mother had done be-
fore her, but was welcomed every-
where, Bhe did not lLate the Amerl-
cans, but told him, her own father,
many times that It was wrong to
clherish hatred agalnst any one, Burely
she wne n strange, dear child. But the
Parco blood would tell even In her If
the oceaslon arose—he was sure of that.

Making himself another clgarette,
Pancho strolled Idly Into the town. He
Jolned several groups of Bpanish-Amer-
leans standing on the sidewalks In thelr
Bunday clothes, nodded familiarly to
the store-keepers in front of the shops,
and finally brought up before a crowd
of men and boys who had surrounded
and were listening to Sam Bmlith's de-
scription of the recent hold-up. Bam
was the stage-driver,

“Ithrew out the box all right enough,”
Bam was saylng, with great caution,
“Lut it was my old fake box. The
right one was on behind, tled up In a
roll of blankets. The fellow was Just
about the bulld of Pancho there—"

Pancho pamssed on as If he had not
heard, but a knowing smile of satisfac-
tion played about his lps,

The delightfully monotonons summer
days of blue sky and yellow sun came
and departed before the town was agaln
awakened from Its langnorous sleep of
satisfled traquility. In the vicinity of
Los Alamos Bam Bmith was held up
once.more. The lone highwayman com-
pelled the doughty and shrewd Samuel
to descend from his seat and produce
the express box from a roll of blankets.
This being accomplished, the luckless
passengers were lined up on one side of
the road and the man with the gunny-
sack over his head and the Winchester
In his hand relleved them of thelr val-
uvables In turn.

The following day the broken express
box and a plece of the gunny sack were
found in the bushes near the scene of
the robbery. PPancho was suspected on
Bam's report and his house searched.
There the rest of the gunny sack was
found. Pancho had already taken to
the Lills, and a Iarge reward was of-
fered for his capture,

Bympathy, sincere and universal,
went out to the old man’s daughter,
but with the blow a change came over
her. Every glance of pity was met by
a look of suppressed Indignation and
scorn, for pity lmplled a bellef ln her
father's gullt, In her eye n new fire
kindled—a fire that burned In Pancho's
eyes when he was young. Except her
own, no roof knew her now but that of
the Misslon. But all this was ounly the
brave exterior. In a little while it was
known she was lll. Within two months
she was dead. The wise doctors gave
the cause as quick consumption,

Two days afterward two men moved

utionsly down the slope of the cone-
shaped mouuntain, at the foot of which
stood the Misslon. Both were armed,
and both crept crouchingly from bowl-
der to bowlder and from bush to bush,
as If they feared detection. As they did
#0 the bells of the Misslon began to
toll. The sweet-toned sound from the
little bronze bells—cast In old Spaln—
came up the mountaln, and the two
men stopped and looked down at a fu-
nernl procession passing slowly along
the couutry road to the grave yard, a
short distance away. For one of them
that funeral was a magnet. Following
the hearse came a wagon In which sat
a number of young girls clothed In
white, and behind it many buggles,
wagons and & motley description of ve-
biclea filled with people,

The man in the rear gazed Intently at
the moving spectacle for a time, and
then his eyes wandered searchingly
over the wountaln slope. Buddenly he
stood erect and brought his gun to his
shoulder; for the first time be had dis-
covered the other man, leaning agalnst
& slanting rock, not twenty feet away,

“Hands vp, quick!” he shouted, “or
'l tire.”

“Carajo!" burst from Pancho's lips,
as be made a wovement to seize his
gun.

“Don't! I'U kill you,”

EBlowly Pancho's haods went up. How-
ard advanced to disarm bim, It was
FPancho's turn: “You no come|" he cried.
“Dios! You not take me alive.”

Howard stopped. The two looked at
each other steadlly. The Mission bells
still tolled, and the funeral procession
wended its way along the country road,

“You must go with me, Pancho, I'm
sorry, but I must de my duty.”

“l say 1 no go!" cried Paneho, his
eyes binzing with excitement “You
think a Parco go to jall ¥

“It'l be all right, Pancho, old man.
If you're not gullty you can easlly prove
_lt.il

“Qeelty? You mean I no hold up the
stage? You want me say that 1 no
say It. 1 did hold him up, but I not
geelty. How Is It when the damnped
gringos take all Paocho got? The grin-
gos geelty, eh? What you say? Pancho
no bandolero, Pancho only take a
leetle of what Is take from him. But
no use talk, Every one say Pancho
geelty. I nocare. Nina mia, dead.
You see down there? They take Helens
to the grave. [ no waot leef. 1 no
'fralddeath, When they put Helena mia
Iu the grave, Pancho die too, You watch,

. | senor—you see.”

The procession wis entering the grave
yard.

“But 1 won't allow you to kill your-
selr.”

“You not allow?" Pancho laughed
derialvely, “But you make meestake,
Paoncho no keel himself, Helena mia
say that Is wrong—say es malo. [ not
do what Helena mia say not do. You
keel me, senor.”

“I kil you!"

“8l, senor, you keel me, or—1 keel
you. [ got right to do that"™

“But Pancho, Pancho,” Howard al-

T e g WY e Sl ey

most screamed, as he mw Lo the other's

facé the sudden resolve and the plan to
effect It, “you must not make me do It
No, you will not, Pancho. Think of
Helena, Helena would not want you
to do that. Bhe would want you to live
and be a Parco,” As he pleaded for the
other man's life, he became fearful of
his own nerves.

Pancho had turned his face In the di-
rection of the little cemetery and the
people standing around the open grave.
Even at that distance his eyes were
fixed upon the coffin which was being
gradually lowered, To him came the
endence of the last notes of the bells.
Buddenly he wheeled about and hia
hands dropped from the rock above his
head upon which he had been resting.
“Now!" he cried, as he made a motion
to sleze his gun.

The Mission bells were still, but the
shot from Hownari's gun reverberated
through the hills.—~Argonaut,

Feaching Etiquette,

“Mnadam,” he begau as the Jdoor
opened, “l1 am sellilng a new book on
‘Etiquette and Deportment.'"

“Oh, you are," she responded, nccord-
ing to Pearson's Weekly. “Go down
there and clean the mud off your feet!"

“Yes'm. As | was saylog, ma'am, I
am sel—"

“Take off your hat. Never address a
strange lady at ber door without re-
moving your hat.”

“Yes'm. Now, then, as I was say:
[n'__n

“Take your hands out of your pock-
ets. No gentlemwan ever carries his
hands there.”

“Yea'm. Now, ma'am, this work on
etl—""

“Throw away your pipe. If a gentle-
man usea tobacco he Is careful not to
disgust others by the habit,"

“Yea'm. Now, In ealling your atten
tlon to this valuable —"

“Walt. Put that dirty handkerchief
out of sight nnd use less grease on your
halr In the future, Now you look a bit
decent. You have a ook on 'Etuquettie
and Deportment.' Very well, I don't
want It. I am only the servaut girl.
Go up the steps to the front door and
talk with the Iady of the house, Bhe
ealled me n downright, outright, no-
doubt-about-1t Idlot this morning, snd [
think the book you're selllng Ils Just
what she requires,"

Useful Palin Trees.

There are several kinds of palm trees
which fAourish In Africa. One is the
date palm, The tree s very beautiful,
and when one knows the uses that the
natives make of It, it 1s & question what
the people would do for food and shelter
if the date palm did not grow there.
It provides them with food equal to any
of the graln foods with which we ure fa-
millar . It also provides them with
sugar, with wine, vinegar and oll,
Thelr houses are bullt of it, and thelr
furniture is made of it, and the roofs
are thatched—that Is, covered—with Its
leaves. They have learned to make pa-
per of It, so that the history of the
country such as It has, Is written upon
it. In South America there Is another
kiud of palm—the cocoanut palm. This
kind not only provides the Bouth Bea
Islander with food, with timber for his
house, and wood for his furniture, and
thatehing for hls roof, but It also sup-
plies him with dishes, for the nut of
the coconnut 18 his drinking cup. It
also provides with a drink, for the milk
of the coconnut, an American wrlter
tells us, Is as cool as any hillside spriog,
and so dellcate as to be Incomparable
with any other drink furnlshed by na-
ture,

Sacred Flowers in lndia,

In the Hindu religion bright-colored
or fragrant flowers take a prominent
place as offerings to the gods, whilst
the leaves or flowers of other plants are
held gacred elther for special historieal
reasons, or for their fancled resemb-
lance to mythical objects. The list of
flowers held sacred by the Hindoos
alone is an immensely long one, The
hollest flower In India is that of the
Kadamba tree, which Is speclally dedt-
cated to the god Krishonu, The flower
of the Plppul tree are venerated by the
Hindoos because the IMely Vishnu le
supposed by them to have been born
amongst its branches, Other pecullari-
ly sacred flowers with this people are
those of the Asoca, the Bakula, the
Mango, the Bela and the Kadamba.
The most celebrated sacred flower Is the
Lotus. In India it was supposed te
spring from Vishnu, and in its unfold-
ed blossom Brahma appeared; It waa
also the attribute of Ganga. In Egypt
it was concentrated to Isls and Osiris,
and symbolized the creatlon of all
things from water, the rise of the Nile,
and the return of the sun.

Regalia of Knight of the Gerter.

A Knight of the Garter dressed In
the regulla 18 an lmposing sight. He
wears & blue velvet mantle, with a
star embroidered on the left breast.
His trunk-hose, stockings and shoes
are white, his hood and surcoat crim-
son. The garter, of dark blue velvet
edged with gold and bearing the mot-
to, “Honl solt qul mal y pense,” also
in gold, Is buckled about the left leg,
below the knee. The heavy golden col-
lar conslsts of twenty-six pleces, each
In the form of a garter, bearing the
motto, and from It hangs the “George,”
a badge which represents St. (ieorge
on horseback, encountering the dragon.
The “lesser George" Is a smaller badge
attached to a blue ribbon, worn over
the left shoulder. The star of the Or
der conslsts of elght polnts, within
which ls the cross of Bt. George en-
clircled by the garter,

New Method of Nealing Bottles,

In & new method of sealing a bottle a
capsule fits over the neck with slits for
the passage of a cord or ribbon, the
euda of which are drawn together and

pressed lnto & stamped lead soal




