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AWK Jonéa crow over me. He com-
manded the Breese, a four-masted bark,
than the"Dafxy, but with noth-
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All seertsed well. The wate was at the
gallery door, sipping his coffee, and
wuall blame to hiw for getting It good
bot., His face was turned towards
his ‘u\l to the forecastle, where
something stirred In the shadow-—a
coming up out of the scuttie—
Ramirex, who ought to have
fa his bunk, sneaking quietly wp
to the rorecastle bead. |
inclined 10 hall bim, but why
‘my bo's'n steal about like & cat
i the shadows, lnstead of golug

Tnlnh-hhnlbuumw

HI

£
¥

a knife In his hands, Then
pelt along the lee side of the
for If the man weant wischilef it
time I knew. 1 took the steps at
Jumps.

Whea I galned the forecastle bead |
saw nothing at Arst. Yes, there he was
over the bows, his head just showing,
moving from side to side as though he
were at work,

I beat down over him, and found hlm
quite umconsclous of my presence
slashing with a long knife, cutting
away the most vital gear In the sbip—
the gammonings of the bowsprit! 1
flew at his throat, balf strangled him,
and dragged him from his perch, uatil
1 had bhim hanging over blue water.
But I was too late, for, with an awful
erash, the gammonings parted, the
bowsprit fiew [loto the mir, rearing
: A yell from me sent
the mate to the wheel
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1 coul appreciate the Sendish cunning
of the man, his masterly knowledge of
seamanship. The chance had been a
thousand to oue against his being
eaugbt, so simple was his plan, so cer-
tain Hs success. No masis ever bullt
could have borne so sudden and. so
flerce & wrench. It was a comfort to
I bad marked Diego Ramirex
for But I had not kitled him, nor
would 1 while be could be beld alive In
evidence of his erime,

‘put In rons, with pothlng
water, and on the third
he confessed that Jones had bribed
to come on board at Vancouver,
pald him $250 in cash to commit
That was Mr. Jones' lden
certalnly the way things

aman? | thought [ saw the |

EERE

was nothlng mow
question of tugs. | bhad one ask

the ouly deep sea
1o the chops of (he Chan-
for Dart-
was making eight
for Jones" nine. At woon, | be
a little aboead, another tug hove
and L belpg disabled, had a
we went with two tugs,
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when | got a third tug,
and went Into Dart-
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the stake. Moreover, 1
dismissed from his ship
with his accomplice, In
ng mine, and hls owners bad to
he damage. Now Captain Jones
Diego Ramires his bo's'n, are lm-
proving their minds ln her majesty's
house of tultion at Wormwood Scrubbs

The Dalay? Well pext time | put
into Vancouver the merchants gave me
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A POLITE HORSE.

Intelligenss, In any striking manner,

tremely lnteresting if we could umler-
them. 1 once owned a beautiful
named “Douglas,” and in
be was essentlally a faw-
He generally Fuew what
was required of hlm, and would try

_ He was so geutle that be
safely have been driven by
of two pleces of strong lnen
and be was so thoroughly trust-
In regard to sianding without
bitching, that we left him anywhere
we pleased, eatirely by bimself, and
always certain to find bl n ex-
the gpot where he had been left.
bad such faith in bim o this re

that we got Into the bad habit,|

SUPPOSE WE SMILE.
}W'm. PARAGRAPHS FROM
" THE COMIC PAPERS.

[Plrssant Imcideste Occurring the
Worlg Over-Saylngs thut Are Lheer
ful to Ol or Youny-Funay Selec
tioms that Kverybody Will Kajoy.

Professor (returning home at wight,
Bears wolwe)- s someone there?

Burglar (under the bed)-No,

Professor—~That’s  strange! 1 was
positive someone was under my bed -
Thi-Rits.

Cyalcal,

Binleus—One capnotl belleve every:
thing he hears,

Cynieus—No: mor everything one
doesu't hear. About half of what ote
takes for granted s false - Puck.

fowething Like 10

g
=
I_—.

t

C Mamma—Robby, do you remember
Ithe text last Sunday?

I Bobby-Yes, ma'am. 1 think It was
' “Many are cold, but few are frozen”

| Thit Egu Corner.
| *What do you think of the plaus for

that glgantle corner ln eggs ¥

' Comclusive Proof |

“This letter,” sald the connsel for |
Mrs, Lie Vorce, “is 8 forgery
0ot written by iy client, aud, o fuct, |
It s evident It was ot writlen by &
woman at aik™

“What proof bave you of
asked the oposing counsel,

“Shply this: There Is uo postseript,
and the seveml pages ran right along
o the regular order.”—Philadeipble |
Press. !
Mishap to an Ubituary. :
She wept, “Oh, you editors are hor |
rid!™ she sobled. '

“What Is the trouble, madam?¥" lu- |
quired the editor, !

“Why, |-boo-boo-1 sent In an obit- |
vary of my husband, aud-boo-boo— |
Al sakld lo it 1t be had been waeeled |
for twenly years, wod you—oo--ouv
boshoo—Your printers set it up ‘worried |
for twenty years, ™ |

Sue wept. But the editor grinned.— |
Baltiwore Amertcan.

The Deluled Canive,

“The dog Is one of the most Intelll-
geut of ashwaly” remarked Willie
Wishlugton.

“Bo | bave beard,” answered Miss |
Cayenne

“And be s the most loyal admirec &
wan can bave”

“Yes. | never could quite reconclle
those two assertions.”— Washington
Star.

Omiy Natursl

She—Rometlmes 1 wish | had never
married you,

He—That's but natural, my dear.
We generally go back on those things
that we have tried bardest to" gel.-
Lite.

Irrespoasibiiity,

“They may,” remarked the very eyn)
eal person, “that o this corrupt aod
superficial age the great object 1s not
to be found out,”

“That shows you have very little ex
perionce with bill eollectors,” answered
the tmpecunious friend. “My great ob
Jeet Is net to be found ln"—Washing
Ton Star,

| steam ongine and vloctric

—————
A MECHANICAL GENIUS.

It Was  Bam Francieco Lad Whe Makes Modela

ol Hattieships.
Eddle Vou Geldern, a 13-year-old boy,

oue r ago, after a slngle hoor's lu
thatt* pm’:n of the United Statos battleship
[ lowa, weut off and executed a remark:
+lllll wodel of the ship, accurate lo pro-
Ipoﬂhn and delleate In  detall, com-

posed of odd scraps nbd waste pleked
up about his own howme aud in  his
nelghbors' back yards, He bas bhow,
unaided and untaught, coustructed out
of odds and ends of materials, with &
few odd tools, partly of his own manu
fucture sud contrivance, models of »
car
enough 10 be exhiblied before the
Technlval Soclety of the Paclfic at Its

[last mooting In Acadeny of Sclences

bulldiug, and which commanded the
reapectful attention of the wetbers of
that grave and digoified body.

The steam engine I nn  eliborate
plece of work, perfected, as a mnlel
or & sketoh, 10 use the Boy's owi terin,
down (o some of Its Ouest detalls, The
boller s made of steips of tin, neatly
turned  and  riveted together, then
ualled down to a foundation board, »o
that they appear, tugether with a sim-
tar strip of glne ut the front, to consint,
of & serles of eastings. The sandbrake
cousists of & wetallie tp taken from
the end of a discarded curtaln pole, and
a circalar tn onn forma the  smoke
stack. The headlight Is set In a lttle
box  coustructed by the boy's deft
bands, but for the oruament which
enps It he I8 indeblsd to hix mother's
discarded curtuin poles. There are
steam cylinders with eccentrie move
ments, symmetrienl  and  aecuritely
proportioned, and a whole system of
runnlng gear and wechunism benenth,
down to the compressed airbrake and
Liose, all as consclentionsly executed as
It ihe lives of human passengers de
pended npon thelr belng carrled out to
the Anest detall,

In the engine cab the boy has accom:
plished some of his most patient hml

Cative work, for It Is vigged with »

throttle and steam gauge, the doors to

when we were visiting at a house, of | "I think they are well lald."—Cleve
leaving Bim standing at the door and | land Plaln Dealer.

thinking no more of him untll we eame | In  aurt Clrcles,

out. Onpe afterncon my wife and 1| He—Oh yes, when | was ln England

the boller and furnace belng carefully
defined. On one side the englneer's
ralsed seat |x curefully padded, and he

Wanted It Had.
“Heribley asked me to-day If 1 would
give him a bad character.”

were making a eall at a suburban
bouse, and as usual left Douglas stand-
outside. In a little while, glanc-
oul of the front window, 1 was
to see the horse slowly moving
the driveway, | was about to
#o out to him, but as he very soon
and stood perfectly still, 1 re
where 1 was; and almost at
that moment two ladies came ln. They
paying a visit to the house,
on foot,
Ome of them remarked to me that |
A very polite horse, and as | did

EEI

:

; and as they stood wondering

t they shonld do, the horse turned |

hin bead, looked at them, and then
moved on & few steps In order to glve
them an opportunity of entering.

1 bave pothing to add to this anec
dote, except to say that It must have
been a very strong sense of pollteness,
or else & word or two from one of the
ladies, which would bave Induced
Douglas to move from the place where
I bad left him.—Frank R. Stockton, In
Youth's Companion.

Wolseley Merely s Stripling.

It is pleasant to conie across old war
riors who, having fought In many
climes agalnst many people. are stiil
hale and bearty. The other day one
of England's veterans, Fleld Marshni
Sir Frederick P. Halnes, celebrated bis
eighty-first birthday.

Just sixty-one years ago be began h's
career as & warrior, and fifty-five years
ago he weat through his first campaign,
saeing most of the Oghting” thar took
place la the Sutle] campalgn of 1845
Almost the first time he smelt powder
he was desperately wounded,

His pext campalgn was that In the
Punjab In 18489, and later he foughs
through the [l-managed Crimea. Twen:
ty years later he was made command-
er-in-chlef In India, and was specinily
thanked by Parllament for his tact and
energy In the Afghanistan operations.

The old warrior Is bale and bearty
and still bas ag opiolon of his own, It
is told of him that & dictum of Lord
Wolstley’s was quoted against one of
bis own. 8ir Frederick rapped his eane
on the floor and shouted:

“Wolseley! Wolseley! A clever lad,
I'll admit, but & mere stripling, sir, a
mere stripling!™ As Lord Wolseley Is
only 67, that settled It, of course.—Phil-

The Singer and the Porter.

M. A. P, tells a story of how. once
upon a time Sims Reeves, the famous
tenor, was stranded at a country june-
tion, waiting for a train, It was cold
and miserable, and the singer was nat- |
urally not In the best of tempern. While
chewing the cud of dissppointment, an
old railway porter, who recognlzed him
Il the published portralts, entered
the walting-room.

“Good evening, Mr. Bima Reeves,” he
sald. '

{ evening, my man,"” replied the
i t, getting ready the necemsary
tip. But the man sought for informa-
tion rather than tips.

“They tell me you earn a heap of

' he remarked.

“ORI” murm Mr, Reeves,

“And yet,” pursued the porter, “you
don’t work hard. Not so bhard as I do,
for Instance. But I dessay you earn—
p'raps ten times what [ do—eh?*

“What do you earn?’ asked the
singer.

“Eighteen ablllings & week all the
year round,” sald the porter.

Bims Reeves opened his chest: “Dy,
re, mi—do!” he sang, the last nofe be-
Ing a ringing top ome. “There, my
man; there's your year's salary gonel™

Perfuming Gloves,

I was enthuslastically recelved fu court
elreles.

Bhé (simply)—What was the charge
lagniust you*Ti-Riw

Gets Up rarly.
Jimmy—What tige do yer have ter
|gw ter work?
[ dohnuy—Oh, auy time | Ike as long
as | alw’t later than 7 o'clock.—Harper's
Bazar.

L]
:' Hrookiva Fiat.
| Beolam—There lso’t room here to
swing a eal
Mes. Benham—Then we wou't bave o
cat.—RBrooklyn Life.

Fearfui M covery.

“Dis s terrible” sald  Meandering
Mike, with a deep-drawn sigh.

“What's de watter?” asked PMlodding
Pete, In alarm.

“Here's 8 plee plece [n de paper, It
says we've got muscles luside of us
that keeps up an luvolontary actlon.
Dey goes ou workly’, whether we
wants ‘e to or not.,"—Washington
Star.

In a Hurry.

“How d'ye do?" sald the busy man.
“WIll you marey me?”

“r=er,” she gaspod. “This 19 50 spd-
den; | must have time to think. —"
| ‘Bay, don't keep me walilng 100 long
lor I won't have money emnough left to
[ buy the ring. | came In an antocab and

they charge by the minute, you know.”
| =Pllladelphia Press.
|

i Not Natural

!
|

Pastor—Did your husband die a pat-
oral death?

The Widow—No, sir; o doetor attend-
ed him.—Der Floh,

Purely Peasimintic,

“That next<loor neighbur of yours
deserves 8 great deal of eredin”

“For what¥" askedd Mr. Biykins.

“Why, for belng so neat. He Is al-
ways up In the worniug cuiting the
grass on Lis lawn or shovellug the
snow off his sldewalk.”

“Oh, e doesn’t do those things be-
eause he Is neat, He enjoys the thought
that his nolse Is worrylog the neigh-
bors,"—Washington Sar.

For Protection,

*1 wrote to Aunt Tabitha about our
robber."

“Well?"

“She sent us a gulnea hen; she sayn
they always make o big fuss when &
stranger comes on the place.”"—lodian-
apolls Journal,

Governmental Interfe encs
“Jlere’'s a portion of the Prealdent's
message intended for you, Carolyn.”
“Nothing of the sort, Clarence.”
“Yes; he ndvises economy."

They Wonlin't Rip,

“What do you call these?’ he asked
at the breakfast table.

“Finnnel cakes,” replied the wife of
his bosom,

“Flangel? They made a mistake and
wold you corduroy this time."—Baltl
mote Ameriean,

Increaning His Ignoranc',
Gayboy—What bave you been doing

perfume your gloves mix wel] to-
getfier half an ounce of essence or|
roses, & dram edch of oll of cloves and
mace, and a quarter of an ounce of
trankincense. Place this In tissue pg-
per and lay It between the glores,

The men also get new underwear

| when they marry, but they don’t adver-

tise It

A well-filled cupboard Is the best
board of health,

all doy?

Bighead—Increasing my Ignorance. 1
have Just read the latest hilstorieal nov-
el."—Life, -

Encouraging.
Mr. Prancer—I'm sorry ' such an
awkward dancer, Miss Perkins,
Miss Perkpins—Ob, you'redolngfairly
well, Mr. Prancer, I've seen you jerk
around lots worse than this with other

l glrls.- Tudiannpolis Journal,

" for lce cream and swoets any more, -

“He's after a job and afrald you'd |
queeg him, eh ¥ |
O wo, He's writlug a play, and he

ueeds & villaln,"—Philadelphia Press.

An | Mclent Oficor,

Judge-When the gentleman cried for
belp, why dido’t you run to bis ald?

Officer—Well, sor, It war across th'
street, and not exactly on me bate.

One Way to Tell, !
Henderson (who has just bought a |
tew piper—Cap you tell me, profossor. |
If this wiber Is genuloe? |
Professor—Oh, that's easlly deler
milued. Boak It In aleobol for twenty
four hours. 1T It's genuine It will thep
have disappeared.— Glasgow Evenlug
Times, i

Ehrew |, l

“You'se been In o Oght™ sald b |
mother, reproviugly.

“Oh, hot mideh of & one,” apswered
the boy,

“EMd yon count one hundred an 1 told
You when you felt your nngry passlots
rislng?"

“Oh, sure,” returned the boy. *“I
counted one bundred all rght, bnt |
knocked the other oy down Orst. [t'
llha only mafe way."—Chicago Evening

*oml.

A Knowing Lad,

“How many pounds are there in p
ton?" usked the teacher,

And the timkd clean-faced boy with,
a patch-In his trousers, tim'dly wug
guented:

“It depends a good deal where yo
buy your coal, doeso’'t ItY'—Washing
ton Star,

Had a Fweet Bound,
Bmall Jimmy—8ny demn lubly words
olite more,
Emaller Gladys—I sald [ don't want
you to be wastln' your money on my

Boston Globe,

A Matter of Hearing.
Buburbanite—You've got a new baby
at your house, | hear?
Townlte-Great Beot! ean you hear |t
awny out there In the suburba?

A Btiteh In Time,
He- Misa Rusty Is awfully old, lsn't

she?
Blhie—8he Is Just my age,
He—Well—oh, 1 beg your pardon.

The Art-Hor,
“Why, Madge, where are all the tas-
sels on your ney chenille boa?’
“Oh, 1 st on some of them, and
other people stepped on some."

Now Wiil You Bmile?

Mrs. Kendal Is nothing If not Impul-
sively genial, and the Imperturbabllity
of certain charncters has often a curi-
ously Irritating effect upon her. Bhe
was shopplug one day at certaln well-
known stores, and, having completed
hier purchinses, took leave of the assist-
ant who had served ber withi a friendly
“Good morning." There was no reply,
In that hard working damsel's busy
career there was no time, probubly, ter
the minor gentleneases of life: *'Bay
good morning and smilel” exclalmed
Mrs. Kendal, impetuously. The gir!
stared !n mute amazeément. “Then 1
shill remaln here untll you do,” sald
the great actress in the most persuasive
but yet In the firmest tones, This was
too much for the girl. “Good morn-
log," she sald, and burst out laughing. |
From that honr Mrs. Kendal's appear- !
ance at the store In guestion was the
signal for an oulbursl of gealality,—
Philadelphia Telegraph.

No man should object to thick soles
on his shoes, as the objections will soon
WeAr AWAY.

I even furnished with the ususl pad-
ded arm-rest on the window, while the
bell rope dangles above the fireman's
seat opposite. All of the other windows

I the cabs are glased with discarded

eamern plates.  The englne s about

| three and one-half foet loag and of
| proportionate breadih and helght.

The trolley ear. four feet long or
more, In a less complexs structure, but
shows the same Ddelity, patience and

| accuracy, and s one of the most hon-

est make belleve cars  possible, from
the stout wheels beneath, taken out of

y cord and tackle pulleys, to the trolley,

which reaches up to draw power from
an luvisible wire,

“That trolley was an old bamboo
fishiltig rod once upon a  tme™ ox-
plaing the young bullder gravely, *“1
L to buy the glasa for the windows,
for there weren't any dry plates the

| right slze, you see. 've got the adver

tisements along the top of the wall
above them, If you'll look In you can
wee."

The seats, simulated to  represent
the rolling curves of the siatted
benches extending slong the sides of
thecar, were hincked out with the ald of
an old jackknife, and beneath the ear,
at each end, the boy has bullt that ab
solute easentinl to street cars In every
clvilized community, safety fenders of
As Ingenlous a pattern as e could de-
vine,~Ban Franclseo Chronlele,

What Frightensd Him.,

While crosslng the Isthmus of Pann-
ma by rall, some years ngo, the con-
ductor obligingly stopped the train for
Mr. Camplon to gatlier some beautl-
ful erimson Bowers by the roadside.
It win midday and lntensely hot. In
his “On the Frontier” Mr. Camplon
tells u peculinr story of this Hower
pleking expericnce,

I refused offers of assistance, and
went alone to pluck the fowern. After
gathering & handful | votlced a lorge
bed of plants, kuee-high, and of dell
ents form and a beantitul green shide.
| walked to them, hroke off n lne spray
and placed It with my flowers,

To my amazement [ xaw that [ hind
gathered o withered, shriveled, brown-
Iuh weed. 1 threw It awny, carefully

mlected a large, bright green plant and Ly

Nucked It. Agaln | had In my hand o
bunch of withered lenves,

good |

l

SPECULATION HAS LAGGED.

Week of Ebbing Strength In Cereal Markats —
Bradstreat’'s Weekly Trade Review,

Rradetreot’s says: Spocolation has
laggeil, bat trade on apring aeeount hne
on the whole Improved this wWeek,
Southern  and  Southwestern trade is
openiug up satiateotorily, uwnd thure are
better repurts recelvml even from e
Northwest as to the outlook, lor spring
business, As to retail distribution,
comlitions are hardly o fuvornble,

Luinber appears to have boon active
at the West, and wholesalors have done
mors at the Fast, bul the sxport trade
Ingn in this line, as in olhers,

1t has beon & woek of ebhing strength
i the cereals, Argentina reports dis.
play an Lodia rublor conslstoncy, aml
this week has been devoted to stretch.
ing estimutes of the vxport warplus
from that oountry. Northwest wheat
yecalpts have also been bLeavy, and the
sr-onlled Wall streot interest has boen
roported tu  have been liguiduting,
Flour Is dull, but the deviiie of 10 to
40 couts per barrel has tended 1o help
oxpurt burluess.

The textile situation s not sltogeth-
or alear.  Cotton has weskened on in
ereased stocks ut the Routh,

War, or rather rumors ol war, liwve
Leen the chiel subjeot of discussion ln
the frou aml steel trade this woeeek,
anel to some extent have exertod a do
pressing  effeck o setitimuent,  Now
demand at tnie the, howeoer, s mover
vary large, and condithons an & whale
are healthy and oven prowising.  Tos
labor outlook i lion does nos promise
as wall.

Wheat, inlendiog flour, shipments
for the week were 5, 806,064 bishels
againgg 8,001,000 tuslels last weok.

Posdoe & (nilures in the Unlied State
for the week ending pomler 200,
againat 122 last weok,

Canadinn fallures for the weok num
bar B0, ax ngainet 30 laak weak,

PACIFIC COAST TRADE.

Seattle Market.

Onlots, new yellow, o,

Letiuce, hot house, §1.00 pe ouse,

Potatoss, vew, §1%,

Beots, per sack, Sbc @$1,

Turmips, per sack, §1.00,

Siquanb— o,

Unrrots, per sack, Tho

Parsuips, por sack, §1,00@1.28

Celery—Db0p do,

Cabbuge, ovative and
S por pouinls,

Hutter—Creamery, 800, dalry, 106
18o; mnch, 1809 180 pound,

heere— | o,

Eggs— Wnoch, 8¢; Fastern 8¢,

Poultey =1 {0 dressed, native chick:
son, 16c; tarkey, 0o,

Hay—Puaget soumd timothy, §15.00;
cholee Ensteru  Washington tmothy,
$10.00.

Corn—Whaole, $21.00; ormoked, §265;
fondd moal, 24,

Parley—Holied or ground, per lon,
$20,

Flour—Patent, per barmel, $3.40;
blende] strmights, $3.30; CUalilornis,
$8.96; bookwheat flour, $6.00; gra-
ham, per barrel, $8.25; whole wheat
flour, $3.20; rye flour, §3.50684.00,

Millstuffa—liran, per ton, §15.00;
shorta, per ton, §16.00,

I"-l‘—-l‘hum—t feedd, $10.00 por ton;
middlings, per ton, §28; oll cake moal,
per ton, §3u.00,

Froahik Monts—Cholos dressed beol
stoors, price 7lyo; cows, Te; mutton
TG pork, The trimmed, Be; veal, 1@
130,

Hams—Large, 11'ge; small, 11%;
hroakinst bacon, 18% ¢, dry st sldos,
LT

California,

Portland Market,

Wheat—Walla  Walla, B4@500;
Vulley, nominal; Bloestemw, 8750 por
lruahel,

Flour—Hest grados, §3.40; graham,
$3.00.

Oata—Choles  white,
gray, 410 por hushel,

Harloy—Feonl barley, $15.80 brew-
ing, $16.50 per ton,

Millstuffa—Bran, $16.60 ton; mid.
dlings, $21; shorts, §18; chop, §10 pe
ton,

Hay~Timothy, §12@ 12,560; clover,§1
@9, 60, Oowgon wild hay, $0@ 7 per ton,

420 cholee

Botter—Fanoy ocremuery, BOG@b6c;
store, B2iGe,

Fxun—20¢ por dosen,
UChosse—Orogon  full oream, 18e;

| Young America, 14o; new chesse 100

It flashed throngh my mind that a |

sudden attack of Punatn fever, which
wan very prevalent and much talked
of, bad struck me delirfous.

I went “off my bead” from fright
In & panle | threw the Mowers down,
and was about to run to the traln, 1|
looked around; nothing sesmed strange,
I felt my pulse—all right. 1 was In a
perspiration, but the heat would have
made a lizard persplre,

Then | notleed that the planta where
I stood seemed shrunkon and wilted.

Curefully I pul my fnger on a fresh

branch,
and began to change color, 1 had been
frightened Ly sensliive plants,

- ———

_ Equine Inoguaiity,

The work horse and the earriuge
horse stood alde by slde on the street,
“I wee you take your meals n la cart,”
sniffed the latter, looking disdainrully
at the other's canvas feed bag,

“Yes,” replled the equine toller,
“Don't yout"

“Nelgh, neigh, Pauline!” and the
proud aristocratle mare rattled the sl
veor chains upon her harness, “1 profer
mine stable d'oat,”"—Philadelphin Byl
letin,

Go Wrong.
“My boy," sald the great man, |
used to shine shoes myself.”
“Well," veplled the boothlack, “dey's
n holl lot of die guys what I8 led nutrny.”
=Pblladelphia North American,

Bilk Dresses in (!ﬁi;;n.
Bilk dresses were worn In Ching 4,500
years ago.

Finland Wolves.
Finland loses $27,800 worth of cattle
& year by wolves,

It 18 one of the wonders of ehildhood

|tlut srown people can get up without

culling.

Occaslonally the people have a right
to abusa you; If you make a mistuke,
abuse causes you to be more careful

Instantly the leaves shrunk |

pound,

Poultry—Uhlokens, mixed, $5.00
doren; heus, $4,00; springs,

2.00@8,060; gowe, §6,00@8.00 don;

ducks, §5,00@4.50 per dozon; turkeys,

ltve, 1o per poumd,

Potatoss—0l) i@ 600 per smok; sweots,
150 par pouna,

Vegetables—Hests, $1; turnips, 750;
per wack; garllo, To per pound; cah:
bage, | 's¢ per pound; parsnips, 8bo;
onfons, §1.60@2; cwrrois, The,

Hops—New  crop, 12@14e per
pound,

Wool—Valley, 18@140 per pound;
Enstern Oregon, 10@ 120; wiohair, 85
per ponnd,

Mutton—Gross, bost shoop, wether
and owes, 8ly0; dressed mutton, 8@
Te per pound,

Hogs—Grows, chioloe heavy, $5,76;
lght and feoders, #5.00; drossed,
§2.50@86.80 por 100 pounda,

Heel—UGiroms, top wtoors, $4.50@4.00;
cown, $8.00@0.50; dressed bLesl, 0@
Te per pound.

Veul—Large, 7@7'50: sruall, 64 @
flo per ponnd, .

San Francisco Market,
Wml—.Bprlng-_—Nemll. 11 @180 pey
pound; Enstern Oregon, 10@ 14o; Val:
loy, 16@170; Northern, 0@ 10c,
Hops—Crop, 1000, 14@17 0,
Rutter — Fanoy creamery 800;
do  weconds, 17¢; fanoy dairy, 17
do neconds, 14e per pound,
‘ﬂl?.zun—!iton. %0  lanoy  ranoh,
e,
Millstuffa — Middlings, $17.00
20000; Vrun, $14.00@ )15 ub. '

Hay—Whent $0@18%; wloat sod
o?; ”'u.n'UTmm.nu: best  barley §0.50
allalln, $7.00@10.00 ton; straw
H6@47 X0 per buly, e '

Potatoes—Oregon  Burbanka, $1.00;
Balinas  Burbanka, 0o @$1.15; river
Burbaaks, B6@0600; sweots, HO@$I.

Cltrun  Fruit—Omnges,  Valenois
$9.75@8.95; Moxican limes, ll.l‘){lﬂ'
5,00; Usliloruln lemonas Tho@81.00;
do chofce $1,76@39.00 per box,

Troploeal Frofta—Bunanas, $1,60@
’l..:lo per  bunoh; plnupnl'm nom:

i FPersisn da
5 tes, G6@06%o0 p®
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