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CITY ADVERTISEMENTS.

CITY ADVERTISEMENTS.

M. & WOODCOCK,
Attorney and Counselor at Law,

(ORVALLIS : : OREGON.
FFICE ON FIRST STREET,OPP. WOOD-
COCK & BALDWIN'S Hardware store.

Specinl attention given to Collections, Fore-
elosure of Mortgages, Iteal Eslote cases, Probate
a0 Rosul mntlees.

Will also tuy and sell City Property and Farm
Lands, on reasonnble lerms.

Llurch 20, 1579, 16-12y1

J. K. WEBBER,

Main St., Corvallis, Oregon,

DEALER IN

Stoves, Ranges,
FORCE AND LIFT PUMPS,

HOUSE FURNISHING HARDWARE,

Conslantly on hand, the
NEW RICHMOND RAXCE,
Best in Market. The
BONANZIA COOK STOVE,
Bometbing New. Aud the New

VECTA PARLOR STOVE.
Jax. 1, 1880, 7L

J. R. BRYSON,
ATTORNEY AT LAW.

All business will receive prompt
attention.
COLLECTIONS A SPECIALTY-
Corvallis, July 14, 1879, 16:204f

J. W. RAYBURN,
ATTORNEY AT LAW,

tORVaiLoly, = ORRGOUN.
OFFICE—0On Monree stroeet, between Second and

4 hind.

#E-Bpecial attention
of MNotes and Acoounls

JAMES A. YANTIS,
Attorney and Counselor at Law,

OREGON.

ILL PRACTICE IN ALL THE COURTS

of Lthe §tate. Bpecisl attention given to

watters in Probate.  Collections will receive

ompt and careful sttention.  Office in the Court
Euuu. 18:1LL

given to the Collection
16-1tf

(TORVALLIN, - = «

DR F. A. V:NCENT,
DICNTIST.
CORVALLIS - OREGON,

e LR o o S

improvements. Everything new and complete.
All work warmanted. le;} give me a call.
5-

C.R. FARRA; M. D.
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON,

OF'FICE—OVER GRAHAM & HAMILTON'S
Drug Stwie, Corvallis, Oregon. 14-26¢f

W. C. CRAWFORD,

—DEALER IN—
WATC<ES,
CLOCKS,

JEWEI.R‘:’. SPECTACLES, SILVER WARE,
ele. Alsn, .

Musl:«n! nstruments &o

FEr-Repairing «lone at the most reasonable
raies, and all work warranted,
14:504

Corvallis, Dee. 13, 1877,
GRAHAY, HAMILTON & CO.,

CORVALLIN = » = c)lt_l‘.ﬁol.

—DEALERS IN—

IDrugs, Paints,

MEDICINES,
CHEMICALS, DYE STUFKS,
TS,

CLASS
ARD
PUTTY.

PURE WINES AND L'QUORS

—FOR MEDICINAL USE—

And also Lhe the very best assortment of

Lamps and Wall Paper

ever brought “to this place.

AGERTS FOR THE

"AVERILL CHEMICAL PAINT,
BUPERIOR TO ANY OTHER

Corvallis Lodge Ao 14, v. & A. M.
Holds stated Communications on Wednesday on
or precadin, h full moon. Brethren in guod
standing cordially invited to attend. By order

W. M.

Barnum lLodge No.7, 1. @, ©. ¥F.
Meeis on Tuesday evening of each week, in
their hall, in Fisher's brick, second story. Mem-
hers of the order in good standing invited (o at-
tend. By order of N. G.

F. A. CHENOWETH. F. M. JOHNBON,

CHENOWETH & JOHNSON,
ATTORNEYS AT LAW

CORNALLIS - « « . OREGON
September 4, 1879. 16:36t¢
ALLEY & WOODWARD,

Druggists
and
Apothecaries,

P. 0. BUILDING, CORVALLIS, OREGON.
Have a complete stock of

DRUGS, MEDICINES, PAINTS, 011,
aLASE, iT:., FTC.

Sohool I"Tooks - iat:oneny, &o.

We buy for Cash, and have cooice of the
FRESHEST and PUREST Drugs and Medie nes
the warket aflfords.

& Prescriptivns accurataly ;vejmed at Lulf
the ususl ratles Mayl6:18L0

AUCUST KNICHT,
Cabinet Maker,

UNDERTAKER,
Cor. Second and Monroe Bts,,
OCORVALLIS, - » OREGON,

Keeps constantly on hand all kinds of
FURNITURE

COFFINS AND CASKETS,
Work done to order on short notiee, and
ut reasonible raies.

Corvaliis Jun 1 1577 1i-1f

Woodcock & Baldwin

(Successors to J. R Bayley & Co,)

EEP CONSTANTLY ON HAND AT THE
old stand a large and complets stock of

Heavy and Mhelf Hardware,

IRON, STEEL,
TOOLS, STOVEES,
RANC S, ETC

Manufactured and Home Made
Tin and Copper Wiare,
Pumps Pipe, Ete.

A good Tinner constantly on hand, and all
Job Work neatly and guickly done,
Also agents for Knapp, Burrell & Co,,
for the sale of the best and latest ime
proved
FARM MACHINERY,
of all kinds, together with a full assort-
ment of Agricaltural Iiplements.
Bole Agents for the celebruted

8T. LoUls CHART:R C/K 8 OVES

the BEST IN THE WORLD. Also the
Norman Range, and many olher patterns,
in all sizes and riyles,
B&F~ Particular attention paid to Farmers'
wants, and the supplying extras for Furm
Machinery, and all information as to such
:irticles, furnished cheerfully, on applica:
on,
No pains will be spared to -furnish our

customers with the best goods in market,
in our line, and at the lowest prives,
Our motto shall be, pprowpt and fair

dealing with all. Call and exuwine our
stock, before going elsewhere. Salisfac-
tion gusrsnteed.
WOOKCOUK & BALDWIN,
Corvallis, May, 12, 1379. Tzl

Rers HawLIx. Exazr F. WRENN.

DRAYACE !
DRAYACE!

Hamlin & Wrenn, Propr’s.

HAVIXG JUST RETURNED FROM
Salem with a mew truck, snd baving
leased the bamn formerly cccupied by James Eg-
lin, we are now prepa:ed to do all kinds of
DRAYINC AxD HAULING,

ther in the city or couniry, at the lowest living
:.lu.l?hnbe nd at the old truck stsnd. A
share of the public patronsge respectfully solic-

Corvallis, Dec. 27, 1878, 15:524

FRANKLIN CAUTHORN, M. D.,
PHYSICIAN AN» SURGEON,

3

Corvallis, Oregom.. ,ﬁ,,

LANDS! FARMS! HOMES!

HAVE FARMS, (Tmproved and unim-
proved,) STORES and MILL PROPERTY,
very desirable, .

FOR SALE.

These lands are cheap.
Also claims in unsurveved tracts for sale.
Boldiers of Lhe late rebellion who have, under
he Soldiers’ Homestead Aet, located and made
final proof on less than 160 agres, can dispose of
the bal;uwe to me. :
Write (with stamps to prepay postage).
R. A. BENBELL,
Newport, Benton county, Oregon.
16:2¢4

I E ITARRIS,
One door South of Chaham & IHamilton’s,

CORVALLIN, - OREZEON,
GROCERIES.
PRO VISIONS,
—AND—

Dry Goods.
Corvallis, Jan. 3, 1878. :
DRAKE & GRANT,
MERCHANT TAILORS,

CoRnVAI L. n, - = « ORKEON,

16:1v1

“’E HAVE JUST RECEIVED A LARGE
and well selevted suak of Cluth, viz:

WVt ot o prisvEncl 1Itroad

« loths, ranah el m.res,
coreh I weeds, and
smerican =ulting
Which we will make up to order iu the most
approved sid tash onabilo syics. No pains will
Le s ared o producing gesd Hitting garments.
Partica wirhing to prirctise cloths naed have
them cut ont, will ¢o well to enll sud exnmive
our sbock. DRAKE & GRANT.
Carvallis, April 17 1479, in:lauf

Boarding and Lodging.

P homatly Hegtan o . OPrYEdn.

GEORL I KISOR,

=
Ri-:-“l'l'.‘.'.'i'l-‘l_-'hI_.Y INFORMS THE TRAV-
vling poblie ihint Iir is pow prepapad and io
revdiness W keep sueh boaniers 'as-may choose to,
give him a cull, either by Hhie ;
S'NC E M=aL DAY. OR WEEK.
l= wlso prvpared to fu n sh horse fed.  Liberal
share o puble potromgze soficited,  Give va a

eall. GLORGE KISOR.
mP_I::_I:_-razsl_ll_. _-\_;r:i 25, _|.-w. T 1 6tLf
CORVALLIS
Livery, Feed
. AND..,

SALE STABLE,

Maln sc., Corval is, Oregon.

—_———

SOL. KING, = Porpr.

OWN[NG BOTH BARNS1 AM PREPA RED
to offer superior accommodations in the Liv-

ery line. Always ready for s drive, -

GOOD TIZAMS
At Low IRntes.

My stables are first-class in every respect, and
competent and obliging hostlers alwuys
ready toserve the publie.

REASONADBLE CHARGEs FUR HIRE.
Parsticulnr attention Pald to Boarding

T e Ben,
ELEGANT HEARBE, CARRIAGES ARD
HA(CKR FOR FUNERALS

Corvallis, Jun. 3, 1879. Le:iyl

Jd C. MORELAND,
(crey  ATTORNEY.)
ATTOR YIXY AT LAW,
PORTLAND, = - OREGOXN.

OFFICE-—Monastes’ Brick, First street,
between Morrison and Yamhill, 14:38tf

THE STAR BARERY,
Mrin Bireet, (orvalils.

HENRY WARRIUR, PROPRIETOS.

Always on Hand.
a2

Corvallia, Jan. 1, 1877,

A MONTH guarantesd. Twelve
3 el ; we will start you. Men,
; <:]

boyann.gl faster at
y else.

mak
i e s ‘ .
such as snyone can
at. Mhoam'hm-ﬁkndg
: us their addresses af once and for
: Costly outfit and 3

r

DR. MOLTON’S MOTHER.

The clock on the mantel had just
chimed one short, musieal siroke.
Through the half closed blinds shone
the silvery light of the fast-waning moon;
the candle had burned low in its socket;
the log of wood had converted itself to
ashes; but of all this Dr. Bernard Mol-
ton saw or heard nothing, as he sat in his
office chair, lost in thought. If the moon
bhad bidden the world good-night, if the
candle’s feeble existence had entirely
ceased, and even the red glow in the
grate had died away, he would still have
seen only the picture of the woman’s face
whom he loved.

It was with him now as it had been
with him for hours paet, since the mo-
ment he had placed his fate in Viola
Fane’s keeping, and she had aocepted it.
No wonder that it all seemed new and
strange to him—that he was heedless of
time and space. She was such a delicate,
high-born lady, and he—ah, another vis-
sion came before him now. Not the
cheerful office, with its luxurious ap-

intments—he might at least offer Vio-
et s home worthy of her—but the mem-
ory of the days when he had run, a little,
barefooted lad, about his mother’s cot-
tage, and she toiling for her only child
by which she had carned one by one the
dollars which had sent him first to the
village school, arnd $hen to the great city
to learn the profession for which he
longed.

He had succeeded wel¥ and bravely,
beyond his most ambitions ho ; but
the mother who had toiled for him,
where was she? Why was it that to-
night her old, wrinkled face drove even
Violet Fane's beauty from him?

True, be had no longer allowed her to
work; true, she aatf at ;me in ht;r li:.ia
cottage, thinking of and praying for her
bo;fﬁrho was_ ag _good and ﬁn;arot.}n to
her; but was it his fault that his patients
were 8o many and his hours so precious
tlmtheoonlg find no time to en
her old heart by a glimpse of him now
and then.

And now—now that he thought of Vio-
let as his wife—Violet, with her high-
bred ways—Violet, whose every associa-
tion was in such a widely  different
sphere—could it be that he was ashamed
of his mother?

The candle died out entirely; the
wood was white ashes now; the moon
had sunk to rest; tue clock chimed two;
but & red-hot flush burned on Dr. Mol-
ton’s cheek as he rose to find his way
up to his room and bed, and perhapsfor-
getfiulness in sleep.

For three long hours he sought the
boon in vain, and when at last it came to
him, and his tired eyes closed, how
could he but dream of those other eyes
just awakening in the far-off home, which
somehow to-night had so persistently
haunted his thoughts?

In the little cottage all was bustle, for
Mrs. Molton had determired to give her
boy a surprise, and the train for London
started very early.

London! 1t Ey ten long hours awsy.
It would be almost nightfall when she ar-
nived. How glad Bernard would now be
to see her]! He had never proposed her
coming, because he had thought she
would not find the courage; as though
for his sake she would not do or dare
anything.

She was sorry now she had not had the
vill r make up the black
pilk he had sent her, but it leoked so
grand in its lnstrous folds that it seemed
a pity to touch it with the scissors, and
she would seem more natural-like to Ber-
nard in her stiff dress.

How often she had pictured him in his
lonely home. She hoped he might be
ont when she arrived, that she might?
take off her bonuet, and, slipping on her
white eap, let him find her, with her
knitting in hand, quietly seated by the
fireside waiting his retura.

All the way in the train, when at last
she had got started ‘on her journey, she
could hardly keep her happy thoughts to
herself; more than one glanced into
the smiling old face, with a sometfhing
tugging at her heart-strings which al-
most bronght moisure into their eyes.

It was guite nightfall when the city
was reached. There had been some djﬁt
delay on the road, and the old lady felt
a sinking at the brave heart which had
prompted Ler mission. However, she
suceceeded in finding a csbman
to take her to the address she held in her
band.

“g;hmnat boﬂs; mistake, or he(l;;a
brought me to the place. %
dear! what shall I do?” she sighed, as
he drew rein before a large, handsome
house, presenting a well-lighted front, in
one of the most aristocratie portions of
Mayfair.

“But cabby reassured her, and she soon
found herself, surrounded by boxes and
bundles, facing the formidable ‘“‘gentie-
men” who opened the door. s

Bave for a suspicions shortness of s
certain portion of his attire, which

L
descried a stream of light. :
The hot flush lehmobmmd
out of Dr. Molton’s cheek. - The morn-
ing’s dawn had the foolish

him | in his ear, ‘I lost my

would eferbaps brush his cheeks with
their velvety caresses.

He sprung to his feet to seek her, when
the door softly opened, and turning he
saw—-could it be a dream conjured up by
his restless fancies of the night before—
his mother? Close behind her was the
wholly wondering, half-apologetic face
of his butler. Ittook him a full minute
to realize it was no dream, and then,
honor to his mahood, a sudden, over-
whelming tenderness swept away all else,
and with a glad cry of “Mother!” he
c Ler to his heart.

hen she had grown calmer and mare
at rest, beginning to look around and
wonder and admire, a little feeling of ir-
ritation began to grow at his heart.
Why bad she come? Had he not made
all comfortable for her at home? Here
she wonld be consfrained, unnatural.
And Violet. He could picture the as-
tonished look which wonld ereep into
her eyes when he said to her, “ This is
my mother;” nay, more, the haunghty
curve which would gather about her
mounth, so rich and ripe, and sweet. So
the cilnestion at his heart found words,
and he scarcely himself knew the innate
irritation they betrayed.

**Mother, why did yon not let me know
you were coming ?”

“I meant to surprise you, my boy,”
she answered fondly. “Can it be that I
have done wrong ?'

“No, no,” he hastily replied. ‘‘Come,
yc;:atm'ynt eat and go to bed. You need

a s
But, long after he had bidden her good

mother had come to make her
home with him. This was clear. If he
told her he willed it otherwise, she
would obey him,

For a time he planned it out—how he
would tell her the city life was not
adapted to her needs; and then Yiolet
need never know of the plain, humble
little woman—who had not shamed to
toil with her own hands that his might
be the hands of a gentleman.

Oh, shame on him! Could he ever
wash them clean, even of the thought?
No, Violet should know the truth | He
eould bear the scorn now in her eyes and
in her voice, as she would gnestion him
how dared he look up to her, but his
mother shonld share his home and heart
to the end.

It was too late now to visit Violet to-
night, but he went mp-stairs, and, softly
tarning the knob of the door of the
room where his mother slept, he noise-
lessly approached the bed, and, bending
down, touched his lins to the old with-
ered forehead reverently.

She started up, with a glad sob of joy.

“My boy! my boy! who I thought was
not glad to see his mother.”

He quiseted her at last, wondering wh
his own heart felt so light, and she fell
asleep with his hand tightly clasped in
hers.

“You did not come last night,” said
his betrothed, when, next morning, he
stood in her presence.

“No, Violet,” he answered, “but I
come to-day to tell you how nnworthy I
am of your love. Last night my mother
came to me. Nay, do not start. It was
no visitant from the spirit land, but an
actual reality. I have mever told you of
my mother., Think of it—a man so
blessed, and yet damb! All her life she
toiled with verty—for whose sake
think you ? er son’'s—that she might
make him a gentleman. God prospered
him, and enabled him to take all the
burden from her old shoulders, and so
he thought he had done his duty. He
foed the body but let her heart starve.
Last night, in the desperation of her
hunger, she songht me out. For a mo-
ment—oh, bitter humiliation!—my heart
rebelled! Think of it, Violet—the cruel,
unnatural pride which would bring into
s man's cheek a blush for the woman
whoborehim! I thought of you, with
your preity, dainty ways, side by side
with her plain and homley ones. I knew
the two never could be reconciled, and
so, Violet, I have come to ask yon to for-
get me. My heart, ﬂ home, are my
mother’s, henceforth forever.

Had the man some ering hope
that the girl before him would refuse to
sacrifice? Certainly an added look of
suffering grew into his eyes as she an-
swered nothing, only laid her hand in
his & moment, as if in farewell.

His visits seemed very long, very
weary, sll that day, but, as he crossed
the home threshold at nightfall, he
smoothed the frown from his brow as he

L e
“She must su n -

He would find her, he knew, in his
study. As he softly opened the door he
anticipated her ery of, "Mm!" as she
trambmgiyroae to greet him; butah!
he had not anticipated the pieture which
met his gaze.

His mother was sitting, indeed, in the
arm-chair by the fire, but at her feet, her
head resting in her lap, while the old

earclessly stroked the luxuriant
chestnut hair, was another figure, which
rose, instead, to welcome him:

““Bernard,” the sweet voiece whispered
mother when I was
a ba It has been so sweet to find one

i You said, ‘Henceforth your
home and heart was hers.’ Oh! my
love, may we not share the boon ?”

Jusr LaEE A YOUNGSTER.—AD event

ight, he sat and thought.
" Hie ¢

| occurred at the Brosdway Church, Nor-

wich, before the morning service, one
Sunday, which greatly amused the con-
gregation. The ‘had assembled

THE BIG CHIEF.

Our group of veterans were again gath-
ered for a ecamp-fire talk and smoke,
when the ex-paymaster, having lit his
cigar, remarked “Boys, did yon ever
hear of the ‘Big Chief,” Sergeant Acker-
man?” Tf happened that none present
remembered to have heard of him.
“That’s strange,” said the ex-paymasier.
“TI thought he was known all through
the army. But, after all, there were so
many men to be talked abont those days

that o sergeant, though he was a notable |

person, might easily be lostin the crowd.
I wouldn’t be much surprised, fora fact,
if half a hundred or so of our gonerals
were forgotten by the time we get a good,
readable history of the war.” *“Nor I1,”
was the unanimous response. ““Well,
let’s support the government,” said an-
other, ““and then, major, you tell us
about the Big Chief.” *‘I will,” said the
ex-paymaster, “‘and I'll take it sour this
time.” The licensed sub-collector of in-
ternal revenue supplied the party with
the beverages called for, made his collee-
tion and retired; when the ex-paymaster
relit his cigar and proceeded with his
story.

It was in the early days of the great
German immigration to this country—
perhaps as late as 1850—that a party of
westward bound emigrant was journey-
ing over the plains beyond Leavenworth.
In the party was a German family named
Ackermann, the youngest of which was a
small boy just learning to talk freely
with his parents. The train was attacked
by Indians and every one killed except
this boy, Andrew Ackermann. Him the
Indians adopted, and he grew up among
them, trained to their ways and speaking
only their tongue. He was large of his
age and strong, and was enterprising and
bold, so that he was regarded by the In-
dians as one of their most promising
young hunters and warriors, and had
considerable influence in his band.

In the spring of 1858 or '69, a large
body of these Indians were again in the
vicinity of the overland route, and Acker-
mann was one of a party sent to ambush
an emigrant train their scouts had re-
ported to be on the road. The party ap
proached the emigrants’ halting place at
night time, and was ggaiting for the
most favorable hour to make an attack,
in the morning when Ackermann, who
had approached quite near to the emi-
grants, heard some of the early risers in
conversation. They were Germans, and
Le, who had not heard a word of
his native language for nine years,
recognized it as the langunage of
his father and mother. He was,
except in the color of his skin, a savage
in appearance as well as in training and
habits, but he knew that he came of a
white race, the speech of which was un-
like that of the few whites he had seen
during his life with the Indians., He
had not had a desire to seek out the peo-
ple from whom he came, or thought till
now of leaving the Indians. Bat the
tones of these Germans’ voices, and the
few words he recognized with faint re-
membrance of their meaning, gave him
a shock which disturbed the savage
training and aroused the original nature
of the lad.

Here the ex-paymaster relit his eigar,
and, after a few vigorous puff’s of smoke,
proceeded to emphatically declare that
every word he had to say was true.

Ackermann withdrew from the vicini-
ty of the emigrants’ camp, and persus-

ed the Indians, who had wai in the
rear to hear his report, not to make the
attack contemplated. ‘The train went on
in safety, and it was long after before
the emigrants learned of the danger
they passed and how they were saved
from it. Ackermann soon left the In-
dians and made his way to Fort Leaven-
worth, He spoke the Indian tongue as
if he had been born fo it, but knew no
English and only a few words of Ger-
man, There were those at the Fort,
though, who understood his Indian
tongue, and through them he made his
story known; and when he undertook to
pronounce the words of his childhood,
which he remembered he was recognized
a8 4 German. His hair had faded to
nearly white in the exposure of his In-
dian life, while his skin was finely
browned by wind and sun; but when he
was washed clean, had his hair cut and
was dressed in white men’s clothes, the
Indian manners sgon dropped away from
him. Of course, there was nothing for
him to do but to enlist. = He went into
Company E of the Second Artillery and
came wunder care of Sergeant John
Frerow.

“Frerow,” said the ex-paymaster, med-
itatively, striking another match and
again lighting his cigar, ‘“Frerow was
killed at Sonth Mountain.” - He took a
faney to Ackermann and helped him to
learn to speak German and English and
to read and write. Company E was or-
dered from Leavenwo to Augusta,
Ga., and when the war was about to
break out, in 1861, Capt. Elslow
brought the company, with guns
snd ecolors, to Washington. Then
he resigned, went South, accepted
a confederate commission, and was
killed in action. Company E had no
officers when the ex-paymaster came to
Washington with the ‘“California Hun-
dred,” and he was commissioned one of
its lientenants and so became acquainted
with Ackermann, who was then a splen-
did looking giant soldier, six feet four
inches in height and weighing mnearly
two hundred and fifty pounds. He was
steady, obedient and well drilled, and
the new officers made him a sergeant.
Once afterwards he was reduced to the
ranks for having picked np a pair of dis-
orderly soldiers and disabled them for a
few s by knocking their heads to-
gether, but he was soon restored. He
‘was too good & disciplinarian to be left a

ivate, It was Lieut. Col. Benjsmin,

g?w of the adjntant genersl’'s department.

then captain of Ackermann’s company,
By this time Ackermsnn’s story had

gone the rounds ofﬂiﬂ.'ama fires and he

was widely knnm; rew, the Big
in the army and could shoot our twenty-

studied hard to make himself proficient
in mili matters. He spoke and wrote
English like an educated American.
When Company E was in Burnsde’s
“Starvation Camp,” in East Tennessee
(that was in 1883) the Big Chief was
recommended for a commission in the
regular army. General Burnside and
seventy general officers who knew him
personally united in recommending him
and he was ordered to Annapolis for ex-
amination by a board of officers.

At this point the ex paymaster had
another struggle with his cigar, in which
he  expended two or three matches,
through forgetting that he had 1it them,
in the intensity of his feelings regarding
military examining boards. e Big
Chief was undoubtedly better posted in
all the practial details of army work than
were his examiners, and, in a pinch, his
good judgement might have made up for
their scientific requirements. The ex-
aminers found him perfect in the pre-
liminary examinations, He wasfamiliar
with the ordinary duoties of a line
officer and had a general comprehension
of military science, that is, he was in-
telligent and had observed as well as
studied. His English was good, he had
made a fair start in mathematies,
and he wrote a neat business hand.
But when they began their high school
examination he failed One of
the first uestions was, ‘““What
is the name of the highest mountain in
Eurollaf ?” “Gentlemen, I don’t know,”
was all the Big Chief could say, and he
had to make a like answer when he was
asked to name the longest river in Asia.
The Big Chief come back to his com-
pany, disappointed, and the officers who
had recommended him were both disap-
pointed and mad. More than one of
them called the examiners a pack of
blank fool pedagogues; and Burnside,
to help the Big Chief over his disap-
pointment, made him a chief wagon-
master, and Company E knew him no
more. In the changes following the war
the artillery officer was turn into =
paymaster, and after several years' ser-
vice as such went back to civil life. Two
or three years ago the ex-paymaster was
in Cincinnati, Ohio, and there he again
met the Big Chief, now Lieat. Andrew
Ackermann of the ecity police force and
regarded as a'model officer in that city.
He is married and comfortably situated,
and there is nothing in hisappearance or
manners to indicate that he was in his
younger days a savage among savages.
When the ex-paymaster had finished
his story and again reached for a match
to light his remnant of a cigar, he was
mildly surprised to find the match box
empty, and affected to be more surprised
when informed by one of his most atten-
tive listeners that he had used just
twenty-three matches with that one
cigar. *“I'd sell yon the matches if I
kept the place,” said one, “‘and give you
the cigar.” *“But is that really a true
story you have told ns?” asked one.
““Yes, every word of it,” was the answer.
‘“After all,” said one of the veterans,
as he deliberately poured out his ‘““night-
cap,” “your Big Chief wasn't a chief
among the Indians, and llf;ll'.na s;honld]:;;
strapped agogues wonldn't haye hi
for slulchie})eidn the army. But if he had
stayed with the Indians they would have
promoted him. They do make chiefs of
their head soldiers,” “Perhapa that ac-
counts for its costing a dozen of our sol-
diers to kill one of theirs,” suggested
another. ‘I don’t think the Big Chief
would want to go back either to the
Indians or to the army, on any terms,”
said the ex-paymaster. ““He has his wife
and home, a good position, and the re-
spect of his neighbors, and that's better
than life in the Indian conntry, either in
an Indian camp or an army post.”

Strange Food.

—_—

Some score or so of contributors to a

French sporting d’ournal dined one day
upon the ham and heart of a lion, killed
by Constant Cheret,in Algeria. Theflesh
of the lion was found to be particularly
firm and close-grained, like that of a
horse, butalthough pronounced palatable,
it only achieved what is termed a success
d’estine, while the heart, skillfully pre-
pared with truffles, was unanimously
voted tough and indigestible. In fact,
the French journalists were not much
better pleased wilh their fure than was
Broce, the traveler, when the guest of the
Arab tribe of Welled Sidi Boojanim, “the
sons of the fathers of the flocks,” bound
by vow to eat lion's flesh once every day;
for the traveler found male lion meat lean,
tough and musky in flavor ; lioness meut
a trifle fatter and more palatable, and
whelp flesh the nastiest of the thiee.
Mindfual that an unlooked-for pleasure
is thrice welcome, Frank Buackland did
not advise his guests on a certain ocea-
sion that they were about to enlargetheir
gastronomic experiences, but when the
soup had been disposed of asked a fa-
mous gormand Hinin{; near him how he
liked it. “Very well, indeed,” was the
answer. “Turtle, is it not? I only asked
because I did not find anzlgweq fat,”
Buekland shook his head. fancied it
had a somewhat musky taste—peculiar but
not at all unpleasaut.” remarked his
neighbor. “All alligators have,” replied
the host, “the caymen especially—the fel-
low I dissected t{ns morning, and which
you have just been discussing,” Halfa
dozen of the saddenly enlightened di-
ners suddenly started to their feet, and
two or three slunk from the room, and
the rest of the meanl was enjoyed by only
a portion of the original uon‘:l‘!:sany. “See
wE:t imagination is,” said Bunckland.
“Had I told them it was turtle, or terra-
pin, or bird’s nest soup, or the gluten of a
fish from the maw of a sea-bird, the
would have pronounced it excellent,an
their digestion would bave been none
the worse, I tell thom that it is alliga-
tor soup, and their gorges rise at as good
a dish as ever a man need have!” Fore-
wurned, and, therefore, forearmed, were
the gentlemen who lunched oun the octe-
pus atthe Brighton aquarinm, trying itin
turn boiled, broiled, and vcold, hey
found it excellent eating, resembling
skute, but not so tender as might be. The
verdict would probably have been still
more favorable had the octopns heen drst
builed and then roasted, as ™ the way in
Corsica, where the monsteris cs'ecmned a

great delicacy.— ¢ Journal,
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