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REMORSE

hat 1 grieved you; uo remembered thorn

i your heart frels now my awn repose,
wonder—lsft so soon -

ber 1 could have found you one more rose,
—Alico Wellington Rollins in Lipplocott's,

M POULDER'S MISTAKE.

plenannt, balmy day in May. The win-
of the rallway car wers open.. There
o broezs atirring; and though a cloud of
wis blown in it was also blown out,
b the exception of o tired portion which
pdd to rest on the clothes of the passen.
or burrowed for {ts own safety In their
and postrils, There were only two va-
sents in tho car, and at Pankeap station
persons camid in to fill them. One of
was an ol man—on a second look he
probably not over 50—with iron gray
, partly coversd by a slouched hat, and
in a uew sult of gray stuff that seomed
ave been made for some one elss, With
wis o young and very pretty girl, whoss
g was of ondinary stufl, but well fltting,
whio was well gloved and well shod.
he observer would have set down the two
n well to do farmer and his daughter who
o traveling for business or pleasure. The
looked mround. The two vacant seats
on opposite xides of the ear, In one of
v st nyoung, woll dressed and apparently
satiafled gentleman, niud the space by his
wus occupled by & bundbsg of erocodile
ber amd w #pring overcoat. In the other
auother Young man not quite so extrava-
tly dressed, though neatly clad, amd not
bandsome s the fitst, though he bund an
n and fntelligent countenmncs. The far-
looked aroowd, and, motioning his
ghter to the vacant seat, seld: “Thers's 4
w for you, Luey.” Theu, turning to the
ng man with the sachel, he asked: *Seat
g 7
e young man looked up, curled his lip
reilionsly, amd sald: “Man to flll {t'll be
s presently, I dare say,"
A" said the farmer, coolly removing the
wick aml overcoat and placing them on
voung man's lap; “then I'l oceupy it until
rormes”  And b sented himsell accord-
Iy, while the young man glared st him.

woneon the other side looked nused, |.

then, vising, sdd: *You had better ex-
nige seats with me, sir, and then the young

v und yoursolf will be together,”

Thank you," was the farmer's reply, aml

exelinnge wis quietly effectad,

be two young men were evidently e

inted, for the courteous one satd to the

o fu m dow voles: “Jim Poulder, you male

istnke there”

I vever mnke mistakes, Frank Dolling,”

lied the other, “l dare say you'll make

r fortune some of these days vy buing
ite to the granger popu ation; but my for-

o s already mads,”

he first speaker sald nothing more, but,

wing a newspaper from his pocket, uponed

uil ran his eys over its columns.

olllder yavwned o little, and at Inst said:

iis 15 ton dull for yog*s falthfully, Jumes

ilder, I'll go luto T..Jn smoking car and
on whiff, Have a soifter?” bo inquired,
blucing a pocket (lusk,

No, thank you,” replied Bolling. “That

{f is rather too flery for me.”

Here goes nlone, then, That's as fine
pndy as ever orossed the ocean.  Day-day!

pooan eveon my traps, will you! and don't

eup my seat toevery couutry yokel who
it"

ba clogant young gentleman shook him-
Il and made lis way forwand to the car

lally provided for fumigation.

Vien lie had goue the old mun leaned over
b v of s seat aned wddreessed Dolling,

Excuse me, sir, but diidn’t your friend
bo bns left say that Lis name was Jawes
ulileri®

That's his name, sir,” replied the young

1 “bat he bs not exactly afriond of mine,
ntigh wo live in the same place, and I know

) vory woll”

May ©inguire whers Lie is fromi”

Yo, sir; Coreysburg.”

Bon of Peter B, Poulder, the great pork
cher there, isn't bhel"

Yes, sip,”

His fatber should deal with him, It would
quito in bis lre”

U, papnl" sald a sweet, reproachful
e, ns those near who heard tbe collogquy
tered. :
1t is o fact, Lucy," rejoined the farmer,
The ol man, who was evidently intolligent,
eved into a general conversation with the
unger, and soon showed that lis was quite
llinformed. Bolling was glad of a confer-

050 entertaining, especinlly when, as his
s were bent in that divection, he saw the

g lndy was an Interested and, bo hoped,
leased listenor, Thero was something very
et in the expression of ber countenance—
inexpressible impress of modesty and inno-
ice i Ler foatures, They chatted away,
| the elder, o dexteroualy that the younger
ver percelved ity drow out of the other his
fition, prospects and {ntentions,

olling was frank by nature, and the ques-
uk Of his futerlocntor, who was as ingoni-

as the other was ingenuous, wero craftily
t. The sharp granger soon lenrned that

nk Bolling bad been engaged for some
e in the study of law: bat that bis father
ving met with rovorses, and baving two
unger danghters to eduoate, the young man
ermined to make his burden less, and had
qut to support himself, abandoning his
studies and taking a situation as sales-

1l At & country store in Griffron, a thriving
nabout five miles from the mali line.
[get but beggarly pay, of course,” said
ank, gayly. “I am only a raw bamd; but 1
Ve 0 promise that, when [ am better quali-
L, my wages will be increased.”

You are rather n gingular person,” said

{armer, bluflly, “Most young men would
vo talked of their salary.”

‘i rather prefer the old style of English,®
d Bolling.  “[ am to 1o a hireling: and the
mipetsation of a hireling Is enllsl wages,

L wuges or salury—the torms sre indiffer-
t to me."

“My place s within a mile of Griffton,"
d the old man. “T bave a notion that I
PEW your fnther once. Wasn't be at Har-

i bils timef*

*Yes, sir; and o wos L. We are alomni of
D e selool
“I wosder if he remembors his old chum

—one George Carter—George St Leger
irter, as they linve it on the rolls"

“Yes, sir; I've beard him speak of him

“0; though the two have drifted apart
hoe then. Judge Carter, you mean. He
At Griffvon. Do you know himf®
“Um| yoes! After n fashion."

“Papa™ whispered the young girl, but’
olllig's quick enr caught ber words, “I know
» judgs bmtter than you do,”

Be quiet, Puss, will you? replied her

wr [ the saime tone,

T min 101, resumed the young man, “that
Jeft the bench, and though quite wealthy,

#0ne back to the bar, 1 have a letter for

S which gy father, recalling their youlh-

t.i

friendubip, insisted on glving me
shall not present ft." s

“Why not! Bnnhhthntmluhm"

voir. Yon weo, if T am to bo n
IEMII:I'J! store, I had better
ysell to 1y position. The
Judge, even if he remembored old college
friendships, wouldu't bu likely to consider me
a welcome addition to Lis famlly elrole ns o
visitor, He is rich, and then be Is sald to
have a very bandsome and acvomplished
daugliter, who would, no doubt, Jook down
on me. I have my bread and butter to earny,
and bad better confine myself to jt.”

“Possibly you are right. But bow came
your father to loss kis money! 1 thought be
inherited o fine fortene”

“Yeu, sir; but be was drawn into Incurring
::upmulbllity rt;r & relative. Ho is not rulned,

Y any means, but is merely ham i, and
thinks be witl pull through in l.imilh a
litthe economy and prudence; and 1 bave no
doubt he will. But [ am only in his way, or
I would bave remainel.”

“Have you ever thought of trying farm-
ingt*

“No, sir. I have no capital, and know
nol.hnlons of it,"

“Do you know more of selling groce
and dry goods!™ . e

“Not a bit more; but, you seo, I am paid
something there while ] learn,*

“Your friend, or your acquaintance, as you
call liim, goes to Griffton, too, does ho!"

“Yeu, wir; Lut he goos there in a different
capacity. I believe he repressnts his fathor
in some transaction about property with the
Jndge, and is to remain there soma dnys ns a
guest, until the nffair is closed, Possibly, ns
his father wants him to marry, he may be on
o tour of observation and take in the judge's
duugbter. Though that s very Importinent
of me, for he bas safd nothing on tho subject.”

“Do you think ho isso frresistiblo as to e
able to pick and chogss at his pleasurer” fy-
quired the girl, looking quizzically over her
father's shoulder,

“He can be very foscinating when he
chooses, T am told,” replisd Boliing; “and as
be is Lnndsome, an only son, and his father
worth millions, ho is at lenst what olderly
Inchies call *a good cateh.*

“Did it never occur to you, young may,
that it was your duty to oboy a father's
orders and deliver your letter of Introdue-
tonf"

“Ltrust, sir, I'm usunlly obedient. It was
not n positive order, 1 shall write him nid
explain,”

“Itell you that you should deliver that lot-
ter 1o its proper owner. Yot are only o trus-
teo in the case, I am Judge Cavtor, and this
i& my doughter Lucy, Hand over thoe paper
W the court,”

41 beg pardon, sir; but 1"—

“Yon want identitieation, Here, conductor
Tell this young gentleman who I anm,*

“Judge Carter,” vesponded the  function
ary, a little curious to know what it was all
ahout.

i“'l'llllllk you, Phillips. That will do, Now,
sy,

Bolling, not n little astonished, took the
lstter from his pocketlook,

SIE you'll permit me,” said the Juilge, s ho
opened the letter and glaneed over the con-
tents, “He gives youn good clinracter, and
wants me to look after you n little.  Ab, how
time flies!  Luey, this young fellow's father
and T had such good thmes in the ald duys
How long did you read law, Bolling#*

“A little over two years, sir,”

“Lileo iti"

“Very much indeed, sir.”

*Whom did you read withi®

“Spence & Bullivan,”

“Giood men,  Sullivan put you throngh the
office business, I fancy. That's bis way.
Nuw, I have been putting you through an ex-
liaustive examinntion, which fs my way, and
I think you will do. Let old Bragg find
another salesman.  He's ot dying for you,
Al I can got liim a substitute, 1 have two
tudents in my office. What they are there
for is their own business, but they'll never
mnke o great suctes at the bar unless they
clisnge their ways, Iwanta clork to man-
age my office and to boss around while I nw
off on cireuit. T give you a living salary,
not too much, and you can rend law menn-
while. You ought to be abla to passin a
vear. If you turn out as I hope you will,
why, when you get your sheepskin, we'll seo
what can be done. What do you say to thisf®

“Bay to it, sic! What can I say but yes,
and thank you for your offer”

“Very well, that's sottled. Here we are,
and there is our carvisge. Jump in, I'll
irive,”

The next day James Poulder, Esq,, made
his appearanoo at the Cartors in a state of
vlegnnes only matshed by that of Capt.
Cuttle's famons watch—never equaled and
ravely excelled. Ho was ushored into the
drawing room and received by a young luly
whoso style suited evou bis fastidious taste,
amd whose features had a dim familiarity.
Whien the judgo came in the young man's
recognition of tho farmer in the our was com
plote.  He stammorsd out an apology, but
the old man relieved Lim,

“It could harlly bave been expected that
vou shonld havo known us,” said the judge.
“Lot all that pass.  You are quite weleome,
As we bave two hours before diuner, we'll go
o the offico and look over the papers to-
gether, Miss Cartor will excuso you moan-
while,”

In the office Poulder found Bolling,'who
wns busy at work on a declaration,

“Why, Frank, I thought you were going
into the grocery business”

“I've changed my mind,” said Frank, re-
suming his work.

James Poulder stayed his week out and
then took the ears to Careyshurg,

Frank Bolling did not make the same trip
until two yenrs after.  Then he went to visit
lils father, who bad got over his pecuniary
troubles, and to seo his sisters, Ho had been
ndmitted to the bar meanwhile, and Judgoe
Carter, whose favorable Impressions times had
conifirmed, bad taken him into partnership
just before bo lefr.  He was in ligh spirits on
that trip, He was not alone. Miss Lucy
Carter that bad bLeen, Mra, Francls Bolling
then, was bis traveling compauion,—Thomas
Duun English in Independent.

A Creola Girl's Lilo,

When the creole girl leaves school she en-
ters society and is never seen thiere unchaper-
oned until after marriage. To this event she
looks forward as the fulfillment of her des-
tiny, a splister among the creoles being al
most as rare a8 among the Jews. In ber
cholee of o busband sho is influenced by fan-
ily wishes, althongh marringe nmong the
creoles s by no means simply an affair de
convenance, os it is too often with the French.
Mummn settles all preliminaries, and then
tho lovers nre left to themselves, From Lhis
time until the marringe the betrothed pair
are never sen in public with any but each
other, Bho eannot receive altention from
any man, slight ae it may be, nor can her
lover pay to any other woman the petits soins
of soclal Interconrse without exciting remark
In the scheme of creole etiquotte broken en-
gnagements and broken bearts find no place.
Very soon aftor her betrothal the ervola girl
with her mother calls upon all relatives and
friends of the two families. Her shyly ut-
tered “Jo viens de vous fairo part de mon
mariage” is her announcement of the impend-
ing event. For eight days before and eight
dayw after marriage abe must not bo seen in

puldic, —Harper's Dazar

A FIELD BATTERY.

ONE OF WAR'S MOST AWE INSPIRING |
SPECTACLES.

Light Artillery in Actlon—=A Crisis in
Hattle—A Terrible Boow! Beom! ol
Cannon—Charge of the Enemy—Horror
of War,

A battery is needod hore at this particular
point. The cnemy sees the opportunity and
throws s dense mass of 1wen against it. The
urikis ls approaching. An alde gallops off
to give the order to tho nearest artillery. It
is over there on the adjooent knoll, The
nide has rvached 16 ho points with his hand
where it is nooded,  Before be can turn his
horse around, guns and borses were all mov-
ing, Can thoy got here in time! We must
hold this knoll; it is the key poiut of this
part of the Lattle, and e, the enemy s ad-
vancing for & grand asault. Quick! order
up snother regiment to support the battery
when it gots hore. There it comes, fasbing
nt intervals through smoke and dust like o]
meteor, A long train of guns and chlssons—
slx, eight guns, and slx, eight caissons, and
fix, eight horses to each gun and caisson,

With a tremendous racket, they dash full
specd neross flelds, never turning to right or
loft, heading straight for this knoll. Drivers
nll lashing their horses into a fury of foam,
officors pointing with thelr swords, and on
the gun chests sit the hrave cannonecrs, coal
and Indifferent outwardly, but knowing full
well inwardly that in a few minutes more
many of them will bito fhe dust, They hold
on to the chest mdles for life, for ns 8 wheel
strikes a log, the enrringes jump two foot in
the amir. Now they turn slightly with the
greatest rapidity to avoid that huge bowlder,
they cross ditches, ovorturn bedges and
fences, all the horses galloping in a clovd of
dust. Ha!one horse has fallon—yes, strue!
by s bullot.  The men jump down from tin
carringo, the batbery goes on—in o momem
the traces aro cut, and the poor horse left to
die. The carringe, drawn now by five horses,
burries to rejoin the battery. There, they
all go down a hollow, and disappear from
view for a moment—the next instant thoy
are up sgain,

Hoo! tho captain gives a sign. What a
change! As if instantly turned to marble
every horse and earrviage stops dead short,
Then for five seconds what Inextricable con.
fusfon] Horses, mon, guns aud calsons to-
geMer in n horrible jumble—then all is clear
waznin, There back in the hollow, shelbersd
are the calsons—a little below the hill
stunds the line of Hmbers, and bero on the
crest are the guns,. What a metamorphosis)
The statuslike cannoneers are now full of
life und excitement! Nowa cloud of white
smoke and red ilnme suddonly shoots out of
the black mouth nearest, a terrible boom
rings out, then another and another, Boom)
boom! boom! the great mouths yoll with
horrible delight, nnd at each boom goes down
o wide swath of men in the advancing col
umn.  Boom! boom! boom! they roar in
Joyrul glee, md yet at oach boom they recall
in horror at thelr own power, Boyond the
enemies’ lines, away off in the distance, trees
split and fall, and houses collapse at some un.
swon mysterious powsr. Everything gives
way before the terrible storm of iron mis
siles thrown out at each boom! boom! boom!

The eneiny for an instant halt, and then
reform, on again and charge up the hillside,
Will nothing stop them! No, they are deter-
mined to have the battery that caunses such
terrible destruction in their ranks, and though
with each discharge wide lanes are opened in
them, they do not falter, Tho brave can
noneers are falling fast. Quick! “‘Limber,
rear!" sounds tho bugle, while the long sup-
porting line of infantry rises from the hols
low, and pours volley after volley into the
determined fos. Ha! bo halts—he is checked!
No, that is only temporary disorder. Bee,
there he comes ngain, with a yell! Oh! how
terrible! Quick! spike the guns! Hand to
hand they fight. Bee, even as that officer’s
sword is uprnised, the bullet strikes hin, and
Lo peels from off his borse. Down goes the
horse, kicking and screaming in death
agony. Men fighting with bayonets, oluliwd
muskets, fire thelr guns in each other's faces
blow off hends of men close by, Blood
Blood! Blood!

What 18 that! Thank God! The joyful
yell inour rear is from a re-enforcement ar-
tived just in time. Tho enemy sees it, he
gives way, thore he goes—what is left of him.
That Is right; pour volley after volley into
him, rush after him; do not leave any one
nlive, Thoe guos are safe, but what o scens!
THero are plles of dead and wounded to-
gother, Pools of hlood on the ground, and
everything marked with blood. Flie are
already settling on the dead. What terrible
groans and moans, and prayers for water,
Broken muskets, torn clothes revealing white
slin stained with red blood, eanteens, haver-
sncks, guidons, cooking tins, cannister eart-
ridges, broken wheels, dead horses and men,
all together,

Look at that mass! Horses with entrails
scattered about; human legs and arms with-
ot bodies; bodies with jagged splinters and
bones protruding through the flesh. That
man's face is already swollon and this one's is
turned black. Oh! the despair, the hatred
oF cgurage depiotsd on their countenmnees)
And the strange positions they take—eyis
protruding from sockets and tongues from
mouthe. Oh! it is terrible, One can but
ghudder and sicken, turn faint and giddy,
Yet it is war—the scienco that brings out the
pobilest as well as the worst -passions of men,
and that is the great eivilizer of the world. —
William . Hamilton, U. 8. A, in Outing.

Are Stones Allve?

We gencrally think of minerals as dead
lumpa of inastive matter.  Hut they may be
gald to be alive, crentures of vital pulsations,
and separated into individuals as distinet as
the pines ina forest or the tigers in the jungle,
The dispositions of crystals are ns diverse s
thywe of animals Thay throb with unssen
carrents of energy, They grow iy size as
long as they have opportunity, Thoy can la
killad, too, thongh not as ensily as an onk or
ndog. A strong electric shock discharged
throngh a crystal will decompose it very
rapldly if it ix of soft structure, causing the
particls to gradually disintegrate in the re
vorse order from its growth, until the poor
thing lies in dead, shapeless ruln, 1t is true
the erystal's life is unlike that of higher
rreatures.  But the difference botween vege-
table and animal life is no greater than that
tetweon mineral and vegetable life, Linnswus,
the great Swadish natoralist, deflasd the
dhiree kingdoms by mying: “Stones grow;
piants grow and feel; animals grow and feel
anil move."—Wide Awake.

The President's Wife.

A lady who has recently seen Mra Cleve
land says: “Mra, Cleveland Is looking hand-
somer than over, Bhe seems to have grown
stranger, physically, all the time, and ber
arms look as if their muscles wero most ad
mimbly developed, though so well coversd
with flesh a8 to preserve perfect symmetry,
and they look very White, too, even when seen
In contrast with a white * -oolen dress, so oftap
trying to flesh tinta Is full of pleasant
chat, and her familiaricy with current
litersture amvses all who know how man-
other demands sbe bas om ber time"-—New
Yok World
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THE CROWN PRINCE'S VICTORY.

How the Prussian Forces Defeated the
Adstrinns In the War of 1806,

On the 25d of Jute Prince Frederick Charles
crossed the Austrinn frontier, and six days
Ister ho was joined by the Army of the Elbe,
They wore at Gittschin, On his left the
crown prince, with his army, was at Koenlg-
inbof, & day's march away, while the Aus
trisns had retired (o Koonlggrate, ready for
battle, The plan of attack was very simple
Prince Frederick Charles, with his thiwe
ocorps, wad to wenult Benedeck with his five,
while Bittenflol! was to fall upon the left
flank of the Awstrians and the crown prine
attack thelr right. But the crown prina
wis twonty-five miles away, and it was 4 b
the mornjng before Col. vou Frankenstoi
after s terrible ride, arrived at the crow:
prinoe’s headquarters with the king's com
mand to join Prince Frederick Charles

The battle begun at 8 o'clock in the morn
ing, the king, Moltke and Bismartk being o
the fleld The noodle gun worked terribl
havoo among the devotad hattalions of Aus
tria, but they kept their ground, and for ;
Jong time the scalis of battle hung prott
evonly, For a time it scomed Indoed s |
viotory would rest on the standards of tly
Hapsburgs, and the Prosians looked for th
coming of the crown prinee as eagerly a
Wellington had once looked for the coming
of Bluchoer.

“Would to God the erown prinos woulo
come!” Buddenly Bismarck lowered his
glnsses and drew attention to certain lnes in
the distance. All telescopes were polntid
thither. A first the lines were pr I

“ SCHOOL ANG CHURCH.,
~Trinity Chureh (Eplscopulinn),
New Orleans, has received another
munifivent gift from a lady parishon-
or—some §15,000, which is to be used
In improving the building.

~A prenchor wns complaining of
the listlessness and joattention of his
congregration, when an old deacon
spoke up and sald: “Hungry sheop
will look up to therack if hay Is in "
—Richmond Religious Herald

—The school teacher at Osoeoln, W,
T., i & young woman of only elghtoon
yeurs, but she hus no dificulty in
koeping order, for she threatens to
sit down on the first pupil who is in-
subordinate. Sho weighs 324 pounds,

—On the 17th of July, 1674, In
Southampton, Eng., was born Isanc
Watts, the father, “the inventor of
hymns in the Enghsh lsnguage”
Though ho wrote loss than seven hun-
dred sacred songs, yet at this moment
about two-fifths of avery church collec-
tion of hymns are of his composing.

—The Galveston News pays this
tribute to tho late Bishop K. W. B
Elliott: *He eameo to a wildorn ss
with scarcoly a consecrated church in
bis jurisdiction. Now nearly every
town and village has its worshiping

to be furrows. “They are not furrows’
sald Bismarck, "the spaces are not equal:
they areadvancing lues" [t was the crow:
princo’s army, that had boen delayed by th
condition of the roads, which the rains ha
made all but Impasalle, Only twenty-flve
miles, but it took the azmy nine howm to ds
the distance, and the arowan prince lost &
per cent, of his mon through exhaustion by
the way, The crown piince lost not u mo
ment in gotting bis forces into action, Vie
lently assaulted on both fanks, and flercels
pn'_.-l in the conter, the Austrians began te
sluoieen thoir five, to give way, and then te
retrent, The battle wias won, and the howors
of having decided it wore the crown prinoe's,
Bismarck bimsolf admits bow  eritical was
the situstion of the Pruvsians at one point of
the battle, ——Globo-Démocrat.
A Duel with Chiefl Left Mand.

Duels were s common in the west {n those
days as in the south, and the following story
i told of Jira Baker challenging Laft Hamd,
thio great war chief of the Aropahoos He
was known by that uame by the whites us it
was romnrkablo to see an Indian who was
left handed, Mis Indian nane was Ni-Wot,
A mountain stream and little postoffice near
Denvor bear i name Ni-Wot, in honor of
the old warrior, It was early in tho sixtios,
b whon Jim Daker was living on Cloar erook,
that he had exeited the animosity and lestrod
of Laft Houd  Onone ocension Left Hond
and a band of his tribe camped near Jim
Bakor's cabin Believing that they were bent
et misehiof andd that his old enemy intonded
Lo mske war on him, Baker, with riflo in
haad, went alone to Laft Hand's camp, The
Ludinns wore simazsd to seo Baker entor thelr
camp alono, and much moro so when thoy
saw him walk up to Left Hand snd say:

15 Left Hund, the great chief and warrior
of the Arapatioes, bore for peace or war("

The chief, startled by the nerve and also
the abrupt questions of the speaker, hesi-
tated a moment.

“Which 1s it my Indian brother wantsf™
agoin said Bakor.

“Paleface o friend of Arapahoes,” roplied
Left Hand, “Me no afraid of Jim Baker
Ho shoot rifle like Kit Carson, but Left Hana
no afraid.”

Angry words followed, and Left Hand
shouted out:

“Me heap groat warrior of Arapahoes; mad
at paleface.  Loft Hand come to fight, and
[ flght now,” shaking his rifle deflantly,
WRieht with riflesi™ asked Baker,

" CLeft Haud no afraid palofuce rifle; fight
with rifle hundrsd yards "

“Laft Hand bas spoken like a warrior and
I will fghe,” replicd Baker, for hie knew that
he was more than a mateh for any Indian
with his riflo, aud although the only white in
or near the Indian camp, bo foared them not.
The bundred yards wero stepped off, and
Baker and Left Hand took their places; but
bufore either had fired a ghot the Indians in-
terfored and put an end (o the intended duel,
Baker thon threw his riflo over his shoulder
and returned to his cabin, and was nover
afterwards molested by Left Hand.—Denver
Cor. New York World

In Regnrd to Explosives.

The prevailing opialons in regard to explo-
wives are, in the main, incorreet,  The state-
ment that the main forve of & dynamite ex
plosion s downward will go uncontradictod
inalmost any company that has not given
axplosives speclnl attention. But, in fact,
thero s no shootfag upward or downward
or edgeways with one explosive more than
with another, They all explode alile, nnd
the variety of effect is caused by the differ-
ence in thelr power—that is, the rapidity
with which thoy explode, The explosive
power of powder, which, of all explosives, Is
best understood, s about 40,000 pounds to the
square inch, and other explosives aro mens-
ured os being a given number of times
stronger or weaker than powder, The foree
of that explosive is generally belioved to I
upward, when, in fact, it is equal in all direc-
tions.  But it burns slow enough to allow the
afr to got out of the way.

Dynamite, op the other hand, explodes so
rapldly the air cannot bo displaced In time to
provout its force downward being much
groator in proportion thap that of powder.
It Is bocause dynamite will break a stone be-
neath it that the people think its greatest
power s In that direction. To prove that it
is not, suspend. o large stono in the air and
suspensl the dynamite charge to the under
gldo of it. Tho work of destruction will bo
a4 complete as though the stone hod been
undernentis

Sun nnd Fire Symbols,

There are to bo found ovcasionally upon
the walls of ol brlok houss, at about the
line of diviston betwoen the first and second
staries, flab ploces of iron five or siz inches in
Jength, and shaped somowhat lke tho letter
8. The use of these articks was clearly
brought from England, where it s still con-
tinned, and o writer [[ives a eurious account
of 1ts origin msd wenting,

The writer sy L.t the figure in question
is mn early sytolol of the sun, It bs still used
in Herefordshire nad othor parta of England,
He once naked oo old servant of the family—
o Glonoestershire man—the reason for the
particular form of these irons, and the reply
was that “‘they were made thus in order to
protect the houss from fire as well as from
falling down."

If ono will examine into the antiquities of
the Islo of Man, he will find the =al of the

ent shows & curfous eombination of
this fizure. The same wes on the official seal
of Biclly. Wo can traco ite use to the oldest
eountries of Asla, but its origin was earlier
than history gives any record.—Nature,

When o girl geta to be 23 or more, it's just
a4 well not to givy ber any birthday presents,

congrogations nssembling  in  their
cross=crowned temples.  Each three
months, on an avernge, of his admin-
istration ho ereeted some chureh build-
ing or school—the direct outcome of
his Individual lnbor."

—~Ying Lee has for some timo past
kept a Chinose fancy goods store on
Main street, Hartford, Conn. Ho Is
twenty-six yoars of age and was born
near Canton.  He is about to entor up-
on o four vears' course of theologieal
study st Mount Hermon School, North-
flolil, Mass. Ho s & young man of
quick intellect and high ambitions
At the end of his eourse at Mount
Hormon he will begin  missionary
work among his countrymen either in

this country or China.
— .

“AMNnaNrg EAITOr— TV hAY 18 1t yon
aunounee  here—the bustle going out
of fashion?”  Frill Editor—*Yes, sir;
[ have it npon the suthority of a lead
ing fashion journal." “It won't do to
publish it. We can't afford to im-
peril our civeulation, —Binghamion Re-
pubilican.,

—A writer upon racisl characteris
tics says the Irish type is distinguished
by light eyes, combined with dark
hnir, a long, low and narrow skull,
proninent choek bones and the flat,
level evebrow. The average stature
of Irishmen is abont five foetl seven
inches. al 6 | e

~Huishand “(Just starting for out of
town)—My dear, heve is a fifty dollar
bill.  Wife (hastlly)—0, John, I'm
over %o much obliged! Husband—
Which I wish you would give to the
tailor for my now overcoat. He said
he would send the bill to-day.—Epoch.

—They had misseid the tealn, and she
was telling him so emphatically. “Yon
are not In your right mind, are you?"'
she sald. “Certainly not, my love,"
he responded, sweetly, as husbands al-
ways do under snch cireumstances;
scertalnly not; I'm in my left mind"'
— Washington Critie.

—A farmer, while giving his testi-
mony in s burglary onse, in which he
and his hired men had captured a
burglar, was asked if any of his family
ware fnjured, and rveplied: *Well,
there was no great damnge done; only
one of my hands shot through the
nose."—N. Y. Ledger.

—A man 15 like n bit of Labrador
spar, which hus no luster as you turn
it in your hand, until you come to a
particular angle; then it shows deep
and beautiful colors.  There Is no
adaptation or universal applieability in
men, but each hns his speelal talent,
and the mastery of successful mon cons
slsts In adroitly keeping themselves
where and when that turn shall be
oftencst to be practiced.—Emerson.

~*Wal, Mandy, I've got home alive,
an’ who do you think 1 see in townP
She as was Ann Jane Doolittle—Miss
Maeajah Janking, an', poor thing, you
orter seon her'' “Poori why, she's
jest rollin' in riches!"  *Wal, Mandy,
you wouldn't helleve it, but she didn's
know me—me as sob next to her
through all the winter schoolin'y and
rid down Wl with her on a bob hun-
dreds o' times."  *“The moan, stuck-
up thing, Course she knowed yeo,"
“Why. Mandy, she's as blind ns o bat;
ghe's led round the streots by a little
dog. How'd you like to be her, Man-
dy "' Christian Advocale.

Central Market

Fisher&Watkins
PROPRIETORS,

Will keop constantly on hand a full supply of

BEER,

MUTTON, PORK AND VEAL
Which thnwﬂklltmm lowest
M'.Ir' share of the public patronage soliclted
TO THE FARMERS:

o o S0 2y i .

Bhop on Willametts Street,
SUCEME CITY, ORECON,

ROOTETITS,

U LODu X
E. Eﬂf et and third Wt oulara n shrs

PENCER BUTTE LUDGE NO.A, L .
S Jitti overy Tuesday olnrmllm.I ¥os

——

“'mawnau ENCAMPMENT NO. &
Mueets on Lhe sec urth Wednes-
days in t.wh uwulh:f‘tli_._“d - X

Fvu;nn LODGE NO, 15 A, 0, U. W,
4 Meots at Musonlo Hall the second
fourth Fridays In each month, © " RE \?‘
M.GEARY POBT NO.40, G, A, EETS
e} s al Masonle Hall the first llall“ihluri Fri
days of esch month, Hy order, CoMMaNDmEm.

UTTE LODGE NO, w7, 1, 0. G, T,
Eﬂwur; Saturday nolght in 6{?:!“,!,"‘!%.’:3

J (AU 1Y

Ll:anl.\mB‘raltm\mmrum' MEETS

at the C, I, Church every Sun
noon &l &3, Visitors made welcome.

0. &40 R R TIME TABLE,

Mall Traln »orth, §:46 4. M,
EIII train nulmm l'i':j.
ugono ~Loave n 9:00 A,
Enwone Local--Arrive 2:40 v, M, o
[

— -

OFFICE HOVRS, EUGENE CITY POSTOFFICE.

Gonoral Delivery, from 7 A, M. bo T P,
Monoy Order, from 7 A, M. o 8 P, M, »
. TA M tobr 5,

wor narth close at 800 p, M,
In for south close at K400 i, M,
ulls by Looal olowe st 5350 A, M.

mﬁ‘% for Franklin closo &t 7 A. M. Monday

nils for ‘{.M] close at 7 A, M, "M
1 .7 "lll

Eugene City Business Directory.

BETTMAN, .- Dry goods, clothing, fm-
and gemernl .L.ml cornar,
Wilikmetto and Kighth stroote :

CRAIN BRROS,— Dealers | ) atohes,
clocks mﬁ musical t;:tr?arg::u W illametts

stroet, between Sevonth and III:I:I.

FRIENDLY, 8. H.—Dealer In dry leh. cloth-

Ing and general merchand llamette

wreet, between Kighth and N[l'a.fh.

GILL, J. P.~Physician and surgeon, Willsme

alt:nlreet. bol,u‘mcn Seventh and Klghth,

HODES, O,—Koops on hand fone wines, 1i
olgam and a pool and 'hl.l'llnl\l lahlil.“wm
eite stroet, botween Elghth and Ninth,
HORN, CHAS. M. - Gunamith, rifles and shob-
hoand musele loaders, for sale,
palring done In the neatest style and wans
rantod. Shop on Ninth street,
LUCKEY, J. 8, -Watchmaker and eler,
keepsa flnn stook of goods |n his 1I {g"llha-.
tltnp:uul. In mmf‘nh". :luu ltn?&

MeCLAREN, JAMES-Cholee wi
:ﬁ:& l’f:lr?l. i\'llh.nmlntntl. lu:.mm

POST OFFICE-A new k of
sehool books Just m:!ro(:“:t’ the pu'n
RHINEHA II'I"I.J. B.~H algn and
guarant

padnlor, W
sold it lower rutes than by anyone in Kngene,
T —

DR. L. F. JONES,
Physician and Surgeon.

TILL ATTEND FERSION AL
‘ calls dny or nluhl'.ro i

Orrig - Uf stalrs in Tiwe' brick; or &.

found st K. I Luckey & Co's drug stere.
hours: 9 to 120, 1 to 4 M., 0108 p, M,

DR. J. C. GRAY,
DENTIST,

FFICKE OVER GRANGE STORE. ALL
work warranted.

I
u&m ;:}: m administered for painless o=

#

GEO. W. KINSEY,
Justice of the Peace.

EAL BSTATE FOIt SALE—~
and furms.  Colleotions 'golmﬂ:%

ﬂ

F. M. WILKINS,

Practcal Drugss  Chmist

DRUGS, MEDICINES,

Brushes, Paints, Glass, Olls, Leads,

TOILET ARTICLES, Ete.
Physiolans’ Prescriptions Oompounded,

SPORTSMAN'S EMPORIUM

HORN & PAINE,

Practical Gunsmiths
"G

DEALERA 1IN
CUNS, RIFLES,
Flahing Tackle and Materiale

Sewing Machinesand Needlesof All Kinds Por Sals

Repairing done th the neatest style and
warranted,

Guns Loaned and Ammunition Furnished
Bhop on Willamette Strook

Boot and Shoe Store.

A. HUNT, Proprietor.

Will hereaftar keap a comphate stook of

Ladies', Nisses' and Children's Shoss!

Slippers, White and Black, Sandals,
FINE KID SHOES,

MEN'S AND BOY'S
£0OTS AND SHOES!
e
MY COODS ARE FIRST-CLASSHL

ST

mmu‘uzmuhﬂrm

A. Hunt.

—— g




