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NATIVES OF PATAGONIA.

Dress of the Men—Women Do All ths
u I | "

Four yeaurs ngo Chill and the Argentine
Republic divided Patagonia  between
them, the former tuking the Straits of

, the key to the commerce of
tho west comat, and the latter the pampas,
Thus in the purtition the Indians fell to
the Argentines, but they kept as fur uway
frow thelr owners an possible, for fear of
being lmpressed into the army. Their
numbers  have been so much reduced
that there are not more than 8,000 of
them left, and these remain around
Puenta Arenas, where they find the so-
cloty of the Chillanos more agroeable than
that of the Argentines further north,
They are still mindful of their tribial
relations, and have similar customs to
thoso of the Sioux. The term Patagonian
in unknown to them and was given by
the early explorers bécause of their lurge
feot, Those who formerly inlinbited the
lower latitudes had the tribal name of
Tehuelohes, while further north they
wero called Chennas,

The native dress of the men is a chirpa
or breech clout; a shirt of calico, which
i8 a modern innovation; leggings of
horsehide or the skin of the puma (Lhe
pampa lion), and over all a splendid robo
of guannco fur fit for any king.
robes, like the blanket of the North
Amcrican Indians, are never lnid aside,
and are warn Hke the celebrated breeches
of Bryan O'Lynn.  The leather gide is
palated in bright colors, with symbol and
tracery to represent the achievements of
the owner in battle or in the chase, and
some of them bear fontastio designs, A
well tanned robe. is worth half a dozen
horses, and is mugh prized by the owner,
who will not ith it unless he is very
drunk or thirsty, The best ones are
made of the skins of young guanncos,
sewed together with the sinows of the
ostrich, so that the shape of the animal
will appear. Thefur fs soft and silken,
the backs and sides being of fawn color,
and the belly of the purest white. One
can buy them of the traders at Puonta
Arcnas, but they seldom go to market, as

on passing vessels « pick them up
or curiositioa, *

The Indisn women dres as the men
do, and it s difficult for a stranger to
distinguish the sex of a Patagonia native,
except from the difference in stature, u
the women are short and sumpy and

nerally have a baby slung over their

ﬂcb. They do all the manual labor,
pitch the tents or toldos, as they are
called, skin the gume that ks brought
down in the chase, make the robes, cook
the meals and everything clse in the way
of drudgery, for their lords and masters
are opposed W every form of work that
cannot be done in the saddle.  Both the
men and women are given to wearing
loads of solid silver ormuments, much of
which Is antique, and handed down from
generation (o generation,  The silver
comies from the Andes, and s obtained
by trading with their neighbors, the
Arucaninn Indinns of Chill, Hunbing i
their business, and thelr amusements are
gumbling and horse mcing. They are
great smokers, but do not have the calu-
met of their North American brothers,
using clgarettes exclusively, like the
Bpanlands, from whom they have so-
Tllml the habit, and rolling them with
the skill and grace of & haughty don, —
Philadelphin Times,

Unes of the Willow,

It is an interesting fuct that not only
Is the w of extensive growths of
the willow found to be anti-malarial in
its infloence, but that from o certain
species of this sume beautiful tree, or its
bark, Is derived the compuratively new
but well known antiseptic preparation
Bighiy St audllty, & et

h fugnl fuality, Is large
used fn varks solutions, also in umicu’;
operations, and is the most elffectual pre-
ventive of putrefaction (n the ystem yet
known, TFor these pu:fnu the willow
Is now being extensively and systenat.
leally eultivated, At the end of two
;:u the swiiches are from four to soven

long. sud are cut and gathered fnto
bunches like shoaves of wheat; in the
stripping  building they are steepsd in
water and the bark st the larger ends
loosened for a couple of inches by ma-
chinery; one by one the switches are
plawesl in the mechanical stripper and
with a pair of pliers are pulled through
with a susdden jerk, being then wiped off
with a woodun eloth, bundled, and Inid
.w‘j to dry.  All the leaves and bark
are dried nud baled, the averago yield be-
Ing a ton to the acre, the willows com-
manding, when dry, $200 per ton,—
Frauk Leslio's,

Or

How the Grouse "Droma,"

I have hind some experience with the
ruffed grouse, The peculinr nolse made
by them while drumming is usually
made while the bird Is standing upon &
log, bt the log hus nothing whatever to
do with the sound produced.  The bird
while dranyming assumes an upright po-
sition and droops his wings until the
flight feathors almost or quito touch the
log or otlier perch on which he stands,
He then, by an intense muscular effort,
makes quick, spusinodic beats with his
wings, In doing this the ends of the
wing feathers may, and perhaps some-
times do touch the log; but it is the in-
tense quiver of the light fenthers, ns they
ocome in contuct with the still air, in the
short and intensely mpld bosts that pro-
duce the wft, yet powerful and far reach-

CLONELOUIRITR.

By H. RIDER HAGGARD

“TMF Suon passed, fowever. Evidently ne
must have slept some time, for the lnmp was
out and the fire dying. He got up and hunted
about in the dark for some mutches, which
at last he found, He struck u light, stand-

with the copy of Bir James de la Molle's dy-
g message oo It This message was neatly
coped long ways upon a half sheet of large
writing paper, such as the squire genaraliy
used, Its flrst Hine ran as it was copied:

“Do not grieve for wme, Edward, my son,
that | am thus suddenly and wickedly donn®

Now, ax the match burned up, by some
ourious ehanen, connected probably with the
durknes and the suddey striking of the light
upon biseyeballs, it came to puss that Har
old, bappening to glance therson, was only
able to read four letters of this first Line of
writing, all the rest seeming to him but as a
blur connecting thowe four letters They
were; .

D B u 4
being respectively the initinl lotters of the
first, the wsixth, the eleveuth aud the six
toonth words of the line given above.

Tho mateh burned out, aud be began to
bunt about for another,

YDE-A-D" o said, aloud, repeating the
lotters  ahnost automatically, “Why, it
spells ‘Dendd’ That ts mther ourious”

Bomething about this accidental spelling
awsketied his loterest very sharply—it was
an odd colncidence. He lighted somo ean
e, and hurriedly examined the line, The

Ing exactly oppesite to the bit of paper |

! curious adifion ad et deslgned for'a sum-
mer bouse, and for that purposs lined
throughont with encaustio tiles, nobody as
o matter of fact bad ever dreamed of using |
it tonit in, To begin with, it mofed ourl:
it depression some thirty foet or more
E:‘nmen for the top of the mount was hol
lowed out like one of those wooden cups upon
which jugglors cateh balla But, notwith- |
standing all the encaustio tiles in the world,
damp will gather in s bollow like this, and |
|thl|ll.mpllmm was un objection. The real
faot was, however, that the spot bad an evil
reputation, and even thoss who were suf-
| ficlently well educated 1o know the folly of |
this sort of thing would not willlngly bave
l gone thore for purposes of enjoyment.  Bo I8
bad sufferod the goneral fate of disused
places, having fallen more or less out of re-
pair and become a receptacle for garden
toole, brokes cucumber frunes and lumber
of various sorta
Haurold got the door open aod entered, |
shutting it bebind bim. 1t wan, if anything,
more disagreeable in the empty silence of the
wide place, for the space roofed over was
| considerable, than it had been outside, and
| the quostion at onoe arose in_kis mind, what |

locked the door of the summer bouse, and
started down the mount at o trot.  The wind
had risen steadily during his bours of work,
and was vow Ligwing a furiovs gale. It wa
about a quarter to 4 (o the morning, and the
stars shown brightly {n the hard, clear blown
sky. By their 5;“ and that of the waning
moon he stroggled on in the teeth of the
raging tempest. As ho passed under one of
tho oaks bo heard a mighty crack overbead,
aud guessing what 1t was ran like a harve, He
Wi none o soan. A clreular gust of more
than usunl flerosness bad twisted the top
right out of the great treo, and down It came
upan the turf with a rending, erashing sound

| that made his blood turn cold. After this

wsonpo he avolded the neighborbood of the
gronniog trees,

Goorge lived in a neat little farm house |

nbout o quarter of u mile away. There was
asbort cut to It across the flolds, and this he
took, breathlessly fghting his way against
the gule which swept, and roared, and how led
in its splendid might ma is came leaping
neross tho ocean from its birtbplace in the
distances of wir, Even the stiff hawthorne
fonces bowod before its breath, and the tal
poplars oo the sky line beat ke & rod beneatd
the fresh rush of a salmon,

Excited as be was, the Immensity and
grandeur of the sight and sounds struck upon |
him with strange and awful force. Never
before bad be felt so far apart from man,

and 5o near to that dread Bpirit round whose |

feet millions of rolling worlds rush on for |
ever, at whose word they are, endure, and
are not. |
Ho struggled on untll at last he reachod
the bouse, [t was quits silent, but in ous of
the windows a light was burning. No doubt

LIFE FROM DEATM.

Bansfaotions from the Dend as Illustrated
" by the Egyptians.

A package of peas was once found in
s fold of the wrappings of an Egyp
tian mummy, where it had lain undis
turbed 8,000 years. The peas were at
once soaked in tepid water and after-
wards plunted. They soon germinated,
grew finely, and produced s good
orop. It will be remembered that at
various times kernels of wheat have
been found in the wrapping cloths of
mummies, which, en being plan
| bave grown and flourished finely.

The above facts teach us a very in-
tersting lesson regarding the Egyp-
tians of the years far, far back; it Js
this: Their religion taught them to
provide for the continuance of the
[ fruits of the earth in remote times,
0 that the blessings of God might
'be made manifest to man as well
| through the bounties of nature as in
{the growth of the spirit. And thus
| they made use of death for the trans-
| mission of the germs of life to ages in
the incaleulable future, for they knew
that the repose of the dead was sacred
among the people of the passing gen-
erations, and that only chance and
natural changes and causes would re-
veal their good works—reproducing
for others, perhaps at a time when the

J. L. PAGE,
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first thing that struck him was that the four
letters whioh went to muke ap the word
Hdend" were about equidistant in the line of |
writing, Could It bet  He hurriedly counted l

at the door would be useless in that turmoll.
There was only one thing to be done—throw
stotes at the window. He found a good
sieed pebble, and, standing underneath,

enjoyed.
1f the Egyptians honored the dead
with costly burials, they took care
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tho words in the line; there were sixteen of
them, that Is, alter the tirst; one of the let-
ters oovurrnd 6t the commoncoment of every
fifth word,

This wos certainly curious. Trembling
with nervousness bo took a pencil and wrote
down the initial letter of every fifth word in
the message, thus;

Do tot grieve for mo, Edward, my son, that 1
m?um- suddenly and m’fmiu- doun to death by
l.llni murderers, for oaught hu‘:mmuth but so
mlln:‘loﬂul‘t'm And now farowell, F.‘.d'ltlr.d.
Ul we shall matlnbnr;:. My moneys have 1
h.kl.mdj.un novount thereof 1 dlor.trm this world,
mmhummplmm gmrunumh
To whom God shal appolut shall all my m:uuu
r!mmu;hlml:nmmm

[
When bo had doue be wrote thess initials in
a lne:

DEad mans mount abe

Great heaven! ho had bit upon the reading
of the riddle
The nuswor was “Dead Man's Mount,” fol-
lowad by the mysterious letters A, B, C,
Broathloss with excitement, be checked the
letters again to see If by any chanee hs had
mado an error, No, it was perfrctly correct, I
“Dend Man's Monot.” That was and bad |
boen for centuriés the name of the eurlous
tumulus or motnd in ks own back garden, |
the same that learned antiguarians had dis
oussed tho origin of so flercely aud thut his
aunt, the late Mra, Massey, had, at the cost
of two hundred nud £ty pounds, erected s
mushroom shaped roof over in order to prove
that the hollow in the top hnd once been the
agreeable country seat of an anclent British
family,
Could it then be but a colncldence that af-
ter the first word the (nitial of every fifth
word In the mesage should spell out the
name of this remarkable place, or was (¢ so
arranged! Heo sat down to think it over,
trombling like a frightened child.  Obviously
It was not an aecldent; ohviously the pris
oner of more than two centuries ago had In
his holplessness (nvented this slmpls erypto-
graph in the hope that his son, or, If not his
son, some one of his descendants would dis
cover It and thereby bocome the master of
the bidden wealth, What place would b
more likely for the old knight to kave chosen
to socrete the gold than one thiut oven i those
days bad the uncanny reputation of being
baunted!  Who would ever think of looking
for modern troasure in the burying place of
the anclent dead? Ly those days, too, Molp
hill oe Dead Man's Mount, belonged to the
Do Ia Molle family, who had reacquirod ib on
the broak up of the Abbay, It was only st
the Restorntion. whon the Doferleigh branch
onine into posossion under the will of the
moond and last baronet, 8ir Edward de la
Molle, who died in exile, that they failed to
recover this portion of Mie property, And if
this was so, nnd Bir James, the murdorsd
man, bad buried bis wreasuto (0 the mount,
what did the mysterfous lottors A. B Q.
moan!  Were they, perbaps, directions ae to
the line to be taken to discover (1) Harold
could not imagine, nor, as n matter of faet,
did be or anybody else sver fAud out this
oither then or therealter,
Ida, lndeed, nsed afterward laughingly to
declare ttiat okl Sir James meuut to indicate
that he considored tha whole thing as plain
ws A B C, but thut was an explanation which
did ot comumend tself to Harold's practical
mind,

CHAPTER XXXIX.
BUT NOT YO BED,
Haurold glanced at the clock—it wns nearly
1 In the morning—time to go to bed if ho was
going.  But be did not foel inclined to go to
bed.  If he did, with this groat discovary on
his mind, be should vot sleep. There was
another thing: it wus Christioss ove, or
mthor Christmns day, the day of [da's an.
swar,  IF any succor was 1o be given atall |
It st be given ut onee, before the fortress
bad capitulated. Onee et the engagement |
be renewed, and oven If the money should

g

d

Harold got the door open and entered.
was Tie Yo do now that he had got theret 1t
tims treasurs was there at all, probably it was
deep down In the bowels of the great mound,
Well, as ho was on the spot, he thought that
he might as well have adig, though probably |
nothing would come of it, In the corver |
were & plckax and somo spades and shovels, |
Harold got them, advanced to the center of
the space, and, half langhing at hisown folly, |
set to work.  First, baviog lighted another |
lantern which was kept there, he removed
with the sharp end of the pickax a large |
patch of the encaustio tiles exactly in the
center of tho depression.  Then, laving loos-
ened the sod beveath with the plok, be took
off his ulster and fell to digging with a will
The soil proved to be very sandy and easy to
work. I[ndeed, from its appenrance, he soon
came to the conclusion that it was not Argin
earth, but worked soil, which bad been
thrown there. Presently his spade struck
against something bard; ho ploked it up and
bold it to the lantern, [t proved to be an an.
clent spoar head, and near It were some
bones, though whether or po they were
buman he conld not at the time de
tarming, This was very Mteresting, but it
was scarcely what he wanted, so he dug on
manfully until b found himself chest deop in
o kind of grava,  Ha bad been digging foran
hour now, and was getting very tired.  Cold
an [t was, the perspiration poured from hin.
As ho paused for breath he heard the church |
elock strike two, and very solemnly it sound-
od down the wild ways of the wind torn
winter night.  Ho dug on a little more, and
then seriously thought of giving up what he
was somowhat ashamed of bhaving under- |
tnken. How was ho to nocount for this great |
bole to his gardener ou the following morp- |
Ingl Then and there he made up his mind |
that be would not ascount far I The
gardener, (o common with the rest of the vil-
Inge, belleved that the place was haunted.
Let bim sotdown the hole to the “spooks” and
thelr splritual activity.

Btill bodug on at his grave for a little
longer, [t was by now becoming n matter of
exooeding Inbor to throw the shovelfuls of
soil clenr of tho bole,  Then he determined to
top, and with this view scrambled, not with-
out difficulty, out of the amawur tomb,
Onee out, bis eyes fell on a stout iron crow-
bar which was standing among the other
toals, suoh an fmplement as is used to make
holes In the earth whereio to sot hurdles and
stakes; and It oecurred to bim that it would
not bon bad idea to drive this erowbar Into
the bottom of the grave which he had dug,
in order to nscertain If there was anything
within his reach. Accordingly be once mose
descendwd nto the hole and began to work
with the iron erow, driving (¢ down with all
his streneth, When he had got it almost as
deep an it would go, that Is about throe fet,
it struck somwthing—something hard—thore
was no doubt of it Ho worked away In
groat oxcitement, widening the hole as much
s ho could /

Yea, It wos masonry, or If It was not
masonsy, It was something uncommonly like
It Hao drow the crow out of tho hole, and,
selging the shovel, rommenced to dig again
with renowed vigor, As hecould no longoer
conveniontly throw the soll from the hole he
tnok a “skep” or lenf basket, which lay handy,
and placing it beside him, put as much of the
sandy soil ns be could lift [nto it, and then
lifeod (6 andd shot it on the edge of the pit
For three<quarters of an hour be labared thus |
most manfully, till at lnst ho came down to

the stone work. l.iuhudamdhn‘

sibsecpuontly be fortheoming, the difoultios
would be doubled.  But there; bo was build-
Ing his hopes upon sand and bo knew it
Even supposing that be bekl (n bis band the |
key to the burial plasce of the long fost treas
ure, who knew whether it would still be there, |
or whoether rumor had not enorimously wdded
toits proportions!  He was allowing his hopes
and his imagluation to carry him away,

B e conld notsleep, aod be bsd o mind
tawe if anytbing could be made of it Go-
Ing to the gun romn, be put oo s pair of

examined it attentively by the light of the
dark lantern. It to ba rubble work,
ballyin the form of anarch. He strack 1t
with the tron crow and it gave back a bollow
sound,  There was a cavity of some sory un.

His excitement and curiosity redogbled
By groat efforta be widened the spot of stons
work already latd bare quckily, the sofl, or
rather sand, was o frinile chat there was
very little exertion required to loosen it This
done, be took the iron erow, and inserting it |
bedeath a loose flat stove leversd it up This |

threw it with such good will thut it went | that life should have the benefit of
right through the glass, lighting, as be after- | death in something more durable than
ward heard, full upon Mra. George's sleeping | monumentul stone and the fulsome

urty, ele. Ufflce om south slike of Ninth strest.

POSTOFFICE CIGAR STORE

| begin to open slowly.

| the lnmp," and he did.

| anything wrong up at the castle, or is the

nose, and nearly frightening that good |
woman, whose nerves were already

by the gale, into a fit. Next minute a red
ulght cap appeared at the window,

“Oeorge,” roared the colonel in a lull of
the gale

“Who's thero!™ came the faint answer,

“Me—Col. Quaritch. Comedown. I want
to speak to you."

The bead was withdrawn, and a couple of
minutes afterward Hurold saw the front door
Ho waited till there
was space enough and then slipped in, and
together they foreed it to,

“Stop a bit, sir," sald George; “T'll light

Next minute be stepped back in amaze
ment.
“Why, what on 'arth bev you bin after,

ness of eulogy. How much nobler,
how mueli higher, the economic moral-
ity of this than the later custom of
placing marble memorials over or be-
side the dead, and inscribing upon
them, notaiways the true character of
the occupant of the tomb, but a sup-
posititious one which wealth could
purchase— perhaps a lie to the genera
tion then passing onward, and only a
deseription of that which should come
after.

The Egyptian priests tried their
dead, in solemn court and and with an
imposing ceremonial, and they gave

sirl" he sald, contemplating Harold's filth
begrimed face, and bands, and clothes, “Is

cottnge blown downi"

“No, no,” said Harold; “listen. You've
heard tell uf the treasure that old Bir James
do la Molle buried in the times of the Round-
honds,"

| Why may we not believe that those

honamb%h burial only to those who
| had been honorable in their lives.

dead in whose custody were left seeds
for the reproduction of fruit in after
ages were persons of peculiar sanctity
of lives ordistinguished by the noblest

"Yes, yes. |havo beard tell of that. Hes
the gale blown it upf

“No, but by heaven [ believe that
a fair way to find it/

took another step back, remember.

ing the tales that Mrs Jobson had told, and
not being by any means sure that the colone!
was not in a daugerous condition of lunacy.

“Give me u glass of pomething to drink,
water or milk, and I'll tell you. [I've been
digging all night, and my throat's like s
Hmeldln.”

“Digging, why, wherel”

“Where! [n Dead Man's Mount.”

1 am in

“In Dead Man's Mount™ said George |

“Woll, blow me, if thatain't a funny place
to dig at on s night lke this™ and, toc
amazed to say anything more, be went off to
get the milk.
Harold drank threo gluses without stop
Emg. and then sat down to tell as much of
Is moving tale as he thought desirnble,

CHAPTER XL
HOW THE KIGHT WENT,

George sat opposite to bim,.bis bands on
his knees, the red night cap on his bead, and
& comical expression of astonishment upon
his melancholy countenan:

“Well," he sald, when l;tl.rl'llcl bind done,
“"blow ma If that ain't & master one  And
yot thero's folks who say that there aln't no
such thing as Prowidence—not that there's
anything prowided yet—p'raps there ain't
nawthing thers, after all®

“Idon't know if thers is or not, but [‘m‘

Kolng back tosee, and | want you to come
with me now,"

“Nowl" sald George, rather uneasily,
*“Why, colonel, that bain't a very nice
to go digging about in on & night lke this, |
niver heard no good of that thure place—not
a8 | holds by sich talk myself,” he added,
apologetically.

“Well," said the colonal, “you can do as
you like, but I'm going back at once, und
golng down the hole too; the gus aust be out
of it by now. There are reasoms,* be added,
“why, if this money is to be found as all, it

should be found this morning Today fa
Christmas day, you know,"

“Yeu, yos, colonel; [ know what you mean,
Bless you, I know all aboutis; the old squire
miust talk to somebody; if be don't he'd bust;
0 bo talks to.me.  That Cossey's coming for
his answer froms Miss Ida this morning, Poor
fmmg Indy, | saw ber yesterday, and she
ooks liko n ghost, she du. Ah, be'sa mean
one, that Cossey. Larver Quest warn't (n it
with him, afternil.  Well, | cooked his goose
for him, and 1% give summut to bave a band
In cooking that banker chap's too. Yon wait
A minute, colonel, and I'll come along, gale
sud ghostesses and all. | only hope it mayn's
bo after a fool's errand, that's all” and ho
retired to put on his boota.  Presently be ap

peared again, bis red night eapstill on hil]

head—for he was afraid that the wind would
blow a hat off—and carrying an unlighted
lantern in his band. ‘Now, colopel, Dm
ready, sir, if you bo;" and they started

The gale was, it anything, Hercer than
over. Indesd, there had been no such tem-
pest ln those parts for years, or rather cen-

virtuesi We may venture to suppose
| that these things were confided to their
ghostly keeping so that the blessings
| of the inheritance might be magnifled
| tous.
The world is every day learning by
sharply presented contrasts to respect
{ more and more highly the wisdom and
| religion of those mighty men of Egypl
| whose histories they bave so carefully
handed down to us. Their monoliths
and tablets, thus inscribed, now thou-
sands of years old, if lefl where they
belong, under the burning heaven of
the eust, and enveloped by a pure,
clear atmosphere, will be fresh, com-
paratively, as though newly hewn
when our shafts and memories shall
[ have crumbled into dust, our books
[ become muldewed and worm eaten
| and the memories of our honorable
dead shall be perpetuated only in other
and perhaps inaccurate histories.—
| James M. Stewart in Washington
Post.

A Well Morlted Rebuke
|o First Actress—The impudence of thesa
men i3 simply insulting, What do you
| suppose that front row baldhend sent ma
| this morning?

Second Actress—Oh, what wasit? Do
tell me, quick.

“A gral big flornl heart with a love
lettor in the top and a dinmond pin in the
center,”’
| “How rich he must bel What did

you do?”
“1 summoned a messenger boy ine
stantly, and, after tearing the letter inte
J bits, I scattered the pieces over the flow-
ers and sent it back to the fellow. I
didn't wunt to quite breuk his heort,
though, so I retained the pin."—Omaha
World. :

Three Classes of Amerleans
“In your travels through the coun-
try," says an Englishman, in speaking of
the United States, “you are constantly
running across two classes of people, the
hifalutin® boasters who think they can
whipall creation, and the apish imitators
of European ways, who spend their tine
| in apologizing  for their country, Butit
is only fair to say that the vast majority
of the people belong to neither of these
clnsses,  Unfortunately, however, a vis-
iting Englishman is much more lkely to
mect the two classes spoken of thau the
larger olass of self respecting Amerlcans
who really represent the genius of the
country, And so he goes home with a
fabe impresion of the people,"—New
York Tribune,

The Supply of Quinine.
It isw curious fact that while the

J. DAVIS,
Merchant Tailor,

Haa remored to the ol Lans County Hank building on
Willaitintte street.  He | propared tu do all kinds of
work offered (n bis lioe

A lirge ock OF fioe 0Lk o haod for eastomens o
seleot £ uin,

Reguiriig and cloanloy dooe promptly, Bsklslscthon
Wusranteal

WANTED.

Wool, Hides and Furs

—AT

GOLDSMITH'S.

Central Marke_t.
b 2

Fisher & Watkins,

PROPRIETORS.

Wil keep eonstantly ou hand w full supply of

BEETF,

Mutton, Pork and Veal,

Whieh thoy will well nt thio fowest sisrkvt prices. A fulr
inte of the jmblle patronage sollelted,

TO THE FARMERS,

We will puy the lli‘;ml st

for PAT CATTLY,
OGE wod Bﬁ‘l‘,m =

kD,
Bhop on Willmmette Street,
EUGENE CITY, OREGON,

Monts delivered to mny part of the city fros of chinrge

SPORTSMAN'S . EMPORIUM.
- HORN & PAINE,
Practical *." Gunsmiths,

2 g cu ~DEALERS IN-

ns, Rifles,
Fishing Tackle s.:u_l Materials,

Sewing Maechines and Neodles of A
Kinds for 8 e, = 4

Ropabring dowe in Wbe u;sl«lt:;la sl warranted,
Guns Loaned andAmmunition Furnished

Sto

re on “'Illum-lh- Sireet.

F. W. A. CRAIN,
WATCHNAKER AND JEWELER,

Junetion Clty, Or,

Eugene Cily, Op,

o HOFFMAN HUUSE;

EUGENE, OREGON,

~ EUGENE CITY
MILL COMPANY

PATTERSON, EDRIS & C0,

~MANUPACTURE BEST GRADES OF-

Family * Flour

Hiote (Irain on the most favorable berms. Whest
coipts of any warvhouse north of Eug e, progedy s
wignud, taken (o exchange for Flour u':*

Highest Cash Price Pald for Wheat

F. M. WILKINS,

Druggist and (henis.

DRUGS, MEDICINES,

Brushes, Palots, Glass, 01ls, Lends, Tal-
let Arvticles, Ete.

Physicians presedptions sompounded

C. Hodes

- KEEPS ON HAND FINE-

Liquors, *." Wines, ", Cigars,
—AND A—-
Pool and Billlard Table.

Willamotte stroet, betwenn Fighth snd ¥inth,

30T AND SHOE STIRE

A. HUNT, Proprietor,

WLl berealier heap & eoruphete stock of

LIAIDIIVES’

Wisses’ and Ghildren’s Shos,

BUTTON BOOTS,
Slippers, White and Black Sandals,
Fine Kid Shoes,

Men's and Boys' Boots and Shoes,

And n fact everyihing In the Boot amd Rhee Hos B
lthk.ill!nhmﬂna-ﬂ m-qn:i:l attention

MY GOODS ARE FIRST-CLASS

And priarmniteed as representid, and will be ""Ifi for e

lowest pedoes thit & good artho.e el N&ﬂﬂ":’"l,’r

turies, as the condition of the timber by 10 | annual supply of quinine for the whole
o'elock that moruing amply testified. world i about §,600,000 ounces, the con-

“This bore wind must be like that as the | Sutiption of this drug in the United
squire tells us on in the timeof King Charles, | States is more than 8,100,000 cunces, or
a3 blew the top of the church tower off on a | Dearly one-hall the entire product, The
Chiristmas night,” shouted George; but Har- | price of quinine bas been so low for the

DR. JOSEPH. P. GILL

Oan be found at kis office or reskifence wheu not prole
pecial alty o

sttantion glven

ing sound. No impact of a feather or
feathers with a solid sulwta selally
& moss coverid log—coukl evor make a
sound capable of being heard (or & quar-

thoting Loots, an old cont and an ulster. B repalring WATO
Next be provided himself with adark laotern | i
ind the key of the summer house at the top

[ of Doad Suu's Mount, and slently unlocking [

door, started out into the garden.
wis very rough, for the groat gale

s B0 |n| now rising fast, and bitterly cold, so cold |
o Tnhk unid ©ar | thiat be besltated for 8 moment before mak-
t correctly,  This is proof posi- | lng up bis mind w go on  However, be did
it in produced by vibratory ac- |§0 on, and in another two minutes waa
alr, and not by the jmpact of | elimbing the steep sides of the great tumilua

solid substances —Cor, American | I'bere was a wan moon [n the cold sky—the
wind whisthed maost drearily through the

old made o anawer; and they fought their | Last three or four v hat large o
was & begluning. havin of . y foug . re¢ or four vears that ¢ planta.
large ;’:f o mn.‘ ::i‘w ok d':.:': nd ::: | way onward without speaking any more, for | tions of the cinchons tree huw“lm’-n up-
agald with all his m‘m‘mm"‘uﬂ”ﬂm | thalr voices werealmost inaudible.  Oucethe | rooted in Ceylon, and the ten plant is

ut of the heavy crow into the rubble work | 10081 8t0pped and pointed to the sky line, | substituted.  Ceylon produces a very
vath. & began to give—he could hear | OF A1 the row of tall poplars which be had large sharv of all the bark thst is mar.
bits of it falling into the cavity below. Thers! | ;“‘ "““‘1.'1“8 like whipa before the wind as | ot o e exports from that island
: et with o erash, wore than & Kquare (oot oo S bus “‘m’:ﬁl”‘ | declined moce than cne-thind between
B loswed wooe. 45 ol w8 NSk g Reaching m'm”mumh.‘u’. they 1885 and 1887, — American Agriculturist,
voutly hoping that the ground on which be | 20%red, and the colonel shut and locked the |
was standing would not give way aleo, and | 4007 bobind them. The frail t"‘u'u""""|
tried to lonk down, mmhlh?‘l“ lnl.tufury_dlhnm |
throw his bead bnck, coughing and gasping 1hiope the roof will bold,* sbouted George,
The foul air rushing up from the cavity or | but Harold took bo beed.  He was Seinking

# ale sgngnl.
ULOCKS sd JEWELRY, w!tnl-mmsmu.m oppoaite the Preshyteriss

m—

Eugene Foundry

——AND—

Why He Was Remembered,
Remembrance is not always compli-
mentary. A man who was sadly given
to borrowing  died very suddenly, Dur-

113!

saked bLoughs of the greet oaks, which
chamber, or whatever bad half |

of other things. They lighted the lauterns,

| of which they now had three, and the colonel |

slid down into the great grave be bad w0 in-

ing the funerl services. a camrude took

occasion to say: **There is nothing lost of |

Machine Shops.

bam eithor, who could bave boet per

o hall an bour by bimsell on
Man's Mount after the sun was well
Harold had st different thnes saked

or twoof them wint they mw to be
of, and they bad anvwersd that it was
what thay sw 80 mtich as what they feit
bad laugbed st the time, but now he ad-

them furiber thap by-rm‘|

that be bad & genernl sewsation of some
body being betiind bim. However, be was |
golng to be frightened by this noosems,

dovil, be marchied oo boldly and eulocked

sumuner bouss door. Now, though this |

oa the pile of sand he haid thrown up, Clear]

be mitist lot the air [n the place swestun o

¥y
lit

| . Clearly, also, be must have amistance if |

| be must descend into the grest bola He !

| etough to enable them to guake out anything | dredt tollah, und don'd
clsarnes,

| this man bt a lumy =
: p of mortal clay.
mg :’S’:" w‘%an::"“_'m“l The astonishment of the ]'lt:‘!p was |
m'““’w both  knels ::;R;whm an old man gruombled w,tl
sared down throagh the bole in the masonry, ¥
but the light of the lanterns was not “Istoo! T lend him more as dree hun. i
kot pack von |
with cendt!"—Youth's Companion. o |
“Well," mid George, Mlling back wpon hiy or u Giood Musilage
favorite expresion in his amasement, as be Ny - |
drew hus night capped bead. from the hols, | For a strong muvilage palverize
“if that alut & master one, | niver mw o | Matoly abotit equal o-'gumum'
masterer, that'sall  What be you a going to | and gum u'-mml:: mix thoronghly
do uow, colonel!  Hev you a ladder bero | whilo dry, and then add suilicient water.
*No™ anvwerad Haro, 1 nover ais a better you can
of that; but I've & good rope; I'll get in” clu-np.mdm
Borumbling out of the bole, be pressatly | for a long time without anyibin
returned with u long ooll of stows ropa It | go it. Gum arabio hw&m‘
belauged to sume mets who bad beea reamtly | nmtw good muncilage, and
smployed in cutting boughs off soch of e | tragacanth, if used alone c;aly 1:;1“
caky as m[m‘;m : l ves, and remaing h:‘hl.m-"D’.
> WK DONTINUED. ] T. P." in The Wiiter,

C. N. FRAZER, Proprietor.

—MAKES ALL KINDS OF—

Castings, * Store ** Fronts ** and ** Engines

REPAIRING OF ALL KINDS OF NACHINERY A SPECIALTY.

trinl. 1 o
] oS Y WO 1o give. satution, Shog corne

Give ma s
th street




