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ASHLAND TIDINGS.
Issued every Friday,

---- BY----

LEEDS JC MERRITT.

OFFICE- Oa Main Street, (iu second story of McCaJl 
A Baum's ne’v building )

Job Printing.
O’ all descriptions dona on short notice. t.ezal Blanks, 
Circuhtra Buainsai Carde, BillniMd«, Letterhead«, Poe- 
1er», etc., gotten up in gojil style at living price«.

Terms o( .subscription:
Om cupy. one ........................................................S2 óO

“ •• six lAoaths .....m........    1 50
** “ three montUa...............    1 0o

Club rates, six copies fur .......................................... It Ml
lenns iu advance.

Term'« ot A«lvertixinx:
LBQAI».

• m« squire ■ un linee or less) 1st insertion.......„..3! M)
Ea th Aiiaitijn.il insertion........................................... 1 00

LOCAL
Local notice* ptr line
Rj¿uUr ,JvcrtU*inuat* imertcJ upon liberal terms

lOu

PROFESSIONAL.

DR, J. H. CHITWOOD,
ASHLAND, : : : : OREGON.

OFFICE At the Ashland Pru; Store

JAMES R. NEIL,
A T T O 1: X E Y - A T - L A 

J;i-kionville, Oregon.

w,

J. W. HAM AKAR,
NOTARY PUBLIC,

^iakville, Lake Co., Oregon.

OFFICE—In PiwtOtace building. Special attention 
iveu to conveyancing.

M. L. M’CALL,
SURVEYOR k CIVIL ENGINEER,

Ashland, Oregon.
Is prepared to Ju arrv work in his line on sh irt notice.

DR. W. B, ROYAL,
Haj permanently located in Ashland. 
Will giva his undivided attention to the practice of 
medie n«. Has had fifteen years’ experiencs in 
Urs’on. Ottica at his residence, on Main street, 
opoosite the M. E. Church.

DR. Es J. BOYD,
DENTIST.

Linkville, : ; : : : Oregon.
OGka and reni fence, south side of Main street

Jacob Warner E. K. Anderson. W. H. Atkinson.

THE 
ASHLAND MILLS!

I ----------

We will continue to purchase wheat

—AT—

77)e Hifjhest Market Price,
And will deliver

Flour, Feed, Etc.,
Anywhere in town,

A'r -MILI, I’ltlCES. 
Wagner, Anderson A Co.

1SHLAND

Livery, Sale&Feed
STABLES,

Main S.reet, : : Ashland.

I have cons
KIDDLE 1IORMF.K.

B18U11LS AND CiRBIAOFA,

And can furnish my customers with 
tip-top turnout at any time.

a

HOUSES BOARDED
On reasonable terms, and given the best 

attention. Horses bought and sold 
and satisfaction guaranteed in 

all mv transactions.

H. PHILLIPS.

zvi n U 1

ASHLAND
O «MARBLE»« »

III I

WORKS.
J. II. HISS ELL. Proprietor.

Having agpin settled in this place 
and turned my entire attention to 
the Marble Business, I am pre
pared to till all orders with neat
ness and dispatch. Monuments, 
Tablets, and Headstones, executed 
g2SFin any description of marble. 
¿¿^“Special attention paid to or- 
fj^Fders from all parts of Southern 
IjSTOregon. Prices reasonable.

Address:
tl» H» Itll88ell,

Ashland, Oregon.

I
J. M. «’CALL. MORRIS BAUM.

J. M. McCall & Go
Main Street, Ashland.

NEW DEPARTURE,

hUYLOCK TO AJITOMIO,

The undersigned from and after April 
18th, propose to sell only for

CASH IN HAND
Or approved produce delivered—except 

when by special agreement—a short 
and limited credit may be given.

They liavo commenced receiving their 
New Spring Stock, and that every 

day will witness additions to 
the largest stock of

General Merchandise!
Ever brought to this market. They do- 

sire to say to every reader of 
this paper, that if

Standard Goods!
Sold at the Lowest Market. Prices, will 

do it, they propose to do the largest 
luisiness this spring and summer 

ever done by them iu the 
last ti ve years, and 

they can posi
tively make 

it to the 
advantage 

of every one to 
call upon them in 

Ashland and test the truth 
of their assertions. They will 

spare no pains to maintain, more 
fully than ever, the reputation of their

House, as the acknowledged

Signor Antonio, many times und oft 
In der Rialto you haf abased me 
Abound my moneys, und said dot 
I took more inderest in a year 
Den der brincipal vas come to! 
S*ill have I borte all dose mil 
< patient shrug.
For, vat you call it? sufferance?— 
Vas der ladge of all our tribe; 
You call me bad names— 
Misbeliever, cut-trod, son uv a gun. 
Cheep Shon, and so on. 
Veil, den, it now appeared 
Dot you need my helup! 
You come to me und you said, 
Mister 8hylock, old poy, I vould 
Like to borrow dree dousand dollars 
Till next Saturday! you said so? 
You, dot haf booted me 
Two, dree, six. several times, 
Und spurned me from from threshold 
Like a tog! Moneys is your suit den? 
By goodness, you haf more sheek 
A a a book agent! Should I not said: 
Haf a tog money? 
Do a son uv a gun 
Keep a p»nk agount? 
Didn’t it been an impossibility 
Dot a cur should lend you 
Dree dousand dollars? Or, 
Shall I bend low, und in a bondsman’s key, 
Mit bated breath und vhispered humbloneas 
Said this:
Fair sur, yon spit on me on Vednesday last, 
You spurned me on Thursday,
On Friday you told mo to vipe off 
Mine shin off;
Annder dime you called mo 
Old stick-in-der*mud;
Und, now, for dose diDgs 
I lend you—a five cent nickle 
Und took a mortgage 
Un your old paid head! Don’t it?

Romance of Roaring Camp.

I

:

HEADQUARTERS!
For Staple and Fancy Goods, Groceries, 

Hardware, Clothing, Boots, Shoes, 
Hats, Caps, Millinery, Dress 

Goods,Crockery,Glass and 
Tin Ware, Shawls, 

XV rappers,Cloak
And, in fact, everything required for the 

trade of Southern and South
eastern Oregon.

A full assortment of

IRON AND STEEL
For Blacksmiths’ and General use.

A Full Line of

Ashland Woolen Goods!
Flannels, Blankets, Cassimeres, Doeskins 

Clothing, always on hand and 
for sale at lowest prices.

Tho highest market price? paid for

Wheat, Oats, Barley, Bacon, Lard.
Come One and AH.

J. 51. McCAI.r A- CO,

1

JAMES TUORMTO.'
W. H. ATKINSON,

jacob waoxer; 
t. K. ANDERSOK.

THE
ASHLAND

WO OLEN
MANUFAC’G

CO.,
ARE NOW MAKING FROM

The Very Best

NiATI ViE WOOL!
BLANKETS,

FLANNELS,

OASSIMERES,

DOESKINS,

AND HOSIERY.

I OUR patrons!
OLD AND NEW,

Are invited to send in their orders and
•re assured that they

SHall Receive ompt Attention !
At Prices that Defy Competition.

ASHLAND WOOLEN MILLS.

W. H. Atkinson,
. SECRETARY

then an’ we was all poor, and she had no 
money to get away with. So I just 
moved my grub over to her cabin, an’ 1 
told her that it siie would do my cookin’ 
and I struck it, I’d share even with he»-. 
She couldn’t do anything else, poor 
thing; an’ so 1 went on working, an’ in 
a mon:h I got it. Of courr.e I felc good, 
an’ if I h id been broke it would have 
been all right. But I bad a cjuple of 
dollars an’ I came to town, au’ when 
the money was all gone I was too drunk 
to go tothatlittle "al,and because 1 knew 
she’d come over t.o my cabin to call me 
to supper, 1 thought I'd go down the 
shaft and sleep it off. Buc a drunken 
man can’t calculate, fr.i kpe»w, an’ it I’d 
Lt the rope down an’ fastened it, I went 
to slide down the rope an’ touched the 
bucket, which was on the edge of the 
hole, an’ it came down 
left tins scar.

on my face an’
1 don’t know bow I got 

down the rope, but I know that when 1 
got down 1 couldn’t get up, an’ I laid 
there without knowin’ nothing 
and when I come to it was 
rnor^in’ an there was that little 
girl’s face lookin’ .down the shift. 1 
thought it was an angel, an’ kinder 
swooned off again, an’ the next thing I 
knew some one was lyin’ the rope 
around under mv arms, an blessed if 
it wasn’t that little gal. When she got 
through she just climbed up the ropo and 
hoisted nv 
she did ii,

j »

herself. I don’t know how 
but blio got uif' out and 

nussed me, an now I in well. 1 sold 
my holo yesterday an’ got enough to 
keep us both comfortable, ami I’ve got 
used to her, an’ don’t know how to get 
along without her, an’ so we want to 
get married, an’ that’s the long and 
short of it.”

“But there« such a difference in your 
ages.”

“Not so much, ’.'quire,” said the man, 
with a movement ot his eye that would 
have been a wink had a wink been 
possible. “»She’s twenty-five anil I’m 
fifty-two—the same figures, you know.”

“But is the girl entirely willing !" 
“You can ask her,’’ and 

man spoke the door opened and th 
wlr» 
conference,

“There’s 
judge,” f 
twenty-iivi 
.Jim is 1 
world, an 
don’t say 
an’ we’ve 
to get married, 1 
broke down with s 
mind.”

“1’11 never change my mind, Kitty, ’ 
said the old man, drawing her toward 
him.

In a few niinuica man and wife went 
out of the office, and the ’squire, 
gratified smile, pocketed the be. t 
had received for a month.

A Famous Matador. Ladies Who Sell Their Pictures. Motions of the Stars.
Frascuelo, whom all Spain has ap

plauded for ten years, whom the.pretti
est women of all the Spanish provinces 
have in turn called Frascuelito, has now 
just died of a horn thrust naturally re- 
cetved hi tna exercise of his ¡irofeesion. 
Frascuelo, among Spaniards, was a hero.

, During bis lifetime he was the curiosity

She was a little thing, says the Louis
ville Herald, with large, luminous eyes, 
that, lighting up her features, rendered 
positively attractive a face that would 
otherwise be passed in a crowd without 
a second glance, and a wealth of coal 
black hair, neatly arranged, except a 
heavy lock that, by its own weight, had 
escaped from its fastenings. She seemed 
half frightened at her position, and her 
dark cheeks and forehead flushed to the 
roots of her hair as she stepped into the 
little room where the ’Squire sat dis
pensing justice. She seemed not over 
sixteen, and modesty was apparent in 
her attitude as she stood with her folded 
hands awaiting the commencement of 
further proceedings.

Her companion was a grizzled, awk
ward looking man, apparently fifty 
years of nge, with an ugty scar stretch 
ing from the inner point of his left eye 
across liis cheek to nearly the point of 
his chin, describing an arc, which had 
left a wide track bare of an otherwise 
luxuriant growth of gray whisker?. 
Hair matted and growing low do.vn on 
his forehead, together with the distor
tion of his eye, occasioned by the scar, 
gave his countenance a sinister leer pos
itively repulsive.

The ill assorted pair stood for a mo
ment while bis Honor disposed of some 
papers before him, the man fumbling a 
worn out felt hat, while the girl nerv
ously twisted her fingers. As the Jus
tice turned toward them expectantly, 
the man stepped to the desk, and lean
ing toward his Honor, said in a confi- 
dential, husky whisper :

“ ’Squire, you marry people, 1 sup
pose 1”

The official nodded,
“Well, I reckon I call give you ;t little 

job this morning.”
‘ Who are the parties!”
“This little gal here, an’, me.'
His honor pushed back his chair, put 

on his spectacles and deliberately sur
veyed the man from head to foot. His 
inspection finished,'he turned to the girl, 
whose blushes, under his earnest, inquir
ing gaze, chased each other over neck, 
cheeks and foiehead, until she was one 
glow of burning color.

“»See here, my man,’’ said the ’squire,” 
come into my room for a moment. Take 
a scat, miss.”

Leading the way to the inner room, 
his honor closed the door, and turned 
fiercely upon his corppanion. “Ain t 
you ashamed of yourself, you old scoun
drel, to come here expecting me tn marry 
you to a child like that!”

“Now don,t get hot, ’squire. I know 
I ain’t much to look at. I’ve been told 
that since I was a kid, and thia beauty 
spot,” touching the scar, “ain’t an im
provement. An’ it is all along o’ this 
scar that this ’ere circumstance has come 
about. This was the way of it: "You 
see, what with being so awkward and 
ugly, and all of that, I ain’t been the 
best man in the world? I never harmed 
anybody,but I generally kept pretty full, 
aud if I got ahead any, why it all went 
in a few days for liquor; and so I trav
eled around, and was never anything 
but a vagabond. Well, last spring I 
struck the camp, an’ saw men making 
money, and after a big drunk found my
self without a cent. This ain’t no place 
for a man when he’s dead, and hopped 
short I worked two month in the Lit
tle Pittsburg, an’ never
drunk once, and then 
my money aud laid in a
months’ grubs stake, an’ went up South 
Evans an’ took up a claim. There’s 
where I first met Kitty out there. Her 
father had the next claim to mine, an’ 
she kept house for him an’ we got 
neighborly-like. When I got broke I 
was down forty feet an’ the hole looked 
good, an’ then I went at it again. All 
that time I didn’t drink a drop. The 
second day after I went back to the 
hole Kitty’s father sickened, and in 
three days he was dead. Me an’ two or 
three others did all we could for the gii 1, 
an’ there wasn’t many of us up there recent death of their son.

st the old 
he girl, 

had become impatient at the long 
■, walked in.

nothing wrong about this, 
broke out; “I’m turning 
an’ nu own mistress, an 
kindest, best man in the 
love him, an’ though he 

' know i'O loves me, 
0,00'), ami we’re goin’ 
unless, and here she 
i ‘ob, “he changes his

ho

the
1

much
got F

with a 
fee he

Improvement of Western 
Stock.

Live

got
I took 

two

The rapid development of th«' West 
has given a wonderful impetus to certain 
branches of industry, such as mining, 
building of railroads, etc., but to none 
more than the raising of stock. The 
vast prairies of Io a a, Kansas, Nebraska, 
Colorado, Texas, covered as they are 
with nutritious grasses, aud capable of 
affording pasturage to many millions of 

I sheep and cattle, thus reducing the ex
pense of keeping for the greatest portion 
of the year to that of herding, have at
tracted thousands of men in all degrees 
of financial'standing, from tho man of 
meagre means up to the millionaire, 
into live stock raising, until now the 

j broad acres of the new West are every- 
■ where pressed bv the hoofs of vast 
herds, and from points which, but a few 
years ago, w»-ro unknown and unex
plored, come long trains laden with the 
fruits of the stock-raiser’s labor.

At the outset it was of course neces
sary to utilize such grades of sheep and 
cattle as camo to hand the most readily 
and could he got for the least expendi
ture of money. But, as in the rapid 
progress of civilization in the West, new 
communities sjieedily take on the char
actor of older settlements, improvement 
in all matters pertaining to that civiliza
tion must, of necessity, keep paco there
with.

As a result, we find cattle and sheep 
men from tho farthest limit of the graz
ing district inquiring for. and purchas
ing in large numbers, animals of superior 
breod and excellence, in order that they 
may build up their herds and come into 
market with superior stock, and thus 
realize greater profits for time and 
money expended, and already there is a 
noticeable improvement in the sheep 
and cattle coming from the far West.

From our Western exchanges, as also 
from private advices, we learn of con
tinual and rapid improvement in live 
stock, especially in cattle, and we can 
confidently sav to breeders of thorough
bred stock that the West will hence
forth afford them a good market—one 
in which fair prices can be certainly ex
pected, although we do not expect to see 
fancy prices obtained from purcha-ers, 
whose chief aim is to get animals which 
will add the most largely to their profits, 
and is not to get animals with the long
est and strongest pedigree and but little 
else to recommend them.—American 
Stockman.

I

above all others that his countrymen 
showed to strangers and he was proud 
of his distinction. He was born at An
daluza, and at the age of ten years went 
to work in the slaughter houses of Sev
ille, where all the matadors begin their 
career, these slaughter houses being for 
them a sort of academy. At 18 lie was 
engaged in the famous company of El 
Tato, who also died of a horn thrust. 
At first he was a simple chalo—that, is 
to say lie was charged with the duty of 
exciting the bull by shaking a fiery 
red handkerchief, or cloth, before his 
eyes. Then he was promoted to the po
sition of banderillero. The mission of 
the banderillero is to plant little javelins 
in the shoulders of the animal. At this 
dangerous game Frascuelo was wonder
fully export. When the bull rushed at 
him with lowered head, he stepped light
ly between the animal’s horns and 
bounded clean over him, planting his 
bankerillos while in the air. Or he 
would himplv await the attack, loaning 
on a long pole. When the animal 
rushed at him ho would leap over him, 
using the pole for support. The bull 
might break the pole,, but Frescuello 
would be sure to land on his feet some 
five paces from his former position, and 
then solemnly salute the spectators. It 
was by a unanimous vote that he was 
raised to the dignity af primo spada.

On day at »St. »Sebastian his chief, La
gartijo, was wounded and was unable to 
continue the fight. 3’he crowd called 
for Frascuelo to take his place. Fras
cuelo picked up the sword, ran at the 
bull and classically planted the weapon 
iu the back of tho animal’s neck. After 
that day he killed over three hundred 
bulls in the samo manner, and was often 
wounded. The crowd worshipped him, 
not only for his skill and courage, but 
also for the singular richness of his cos
tumes. ' He thought nothing of .spend
ing $1,000 for an equipment, and, like 
a pretty woman who changes her dress 
for every ball, ho never wore the same 
costume twice. Frascuelo leaves a con
siderable fortune, and his heirs, moro 
over, will find in his desks an immense 
collection of love letters, locks of hair, 
faded boquets—in fine, a collection the , 
like of which is not possessed by any 
living man, not exceptiug even tho most 
applauded of tenors.

Beautiful actresses are glad to adver
tise themselves by their photographs, 
and ladies of doubtful reputation, they 
say, are delighted to see their pictures 
exhibited in showcases and windows. 
It seems, however, from the story of a 
New York photographer, that many 
society women are more careful and 
businesslike in disposing of the counter
feit presentment of their charms, and 
that many beautiful creatures adored in 
the charmed circle of fashion owe their 
finery to the sale of their photographs. 
The way that this strange custom was

A Local Editor s Dream

Once upon a time a local editor 
dreamed that he was dead and in 
another world. He approached a city 
before him and knockod for admittance, 
but no one answered his summons. The 
gate remained closed against him. Then 
he cried aloud for an entrance, but the 
only response was scores of heads ap
pearing above the wall on the other 
side of the gate. At sight of him the 
owners of the heads set up a dismal 
howl and one of them cried: “Why 
didn’t you notice that big egg I gave 
you!” At this horrid and most unex
pected interrogation, the poor local 
turned in the direction of the voice to 
learn its owner, when another voice 
shrieked: “Where’s that piece you
viere going to write about my soda 
fountain ?” and close upon this was the 
awful demand: “Why did you write a 
piece about old Tomlinson’s hens, and 
never speak of my new gate ?” What
ever answer he was going to frame to 
this appeal was cut short by the as
tonishing query : “Why did you spell 
my name wrong in the programme?’’ 
The miserable man turned to flee, when 
he was rooted te the ground by these 
terrible demands : “ Why did you put
my marriage amo^g the deaths?” He 
was on the point of saying the foreman 
did it, when a shrill voice madly cried : 
“ You spoilt the sale of my horse by 
publishing that runaway?” and another : 
“ If I catch you alone I’ll lick you for 
what you said about me when I was be
fore the police court” “Another?” 
“ Why didn’t you show up the school 
question when I to d you to?” And 
this was followed Ly the voice of a fe- 
malo hysterically exclaiming: “This 
is the bruie that botchad my poetry and 

‘ made me ridiculous!” Whereupon hun- 
; dreds of voices screamed : “ Where is
my article ? Give me back my article!’’ 
And in the midst of the horrid din the 

i poor wretch awoke, perspiring at every 
I pore and screaming for help.—Stain- 
1 ford Advocate.I __ _______ — .

I
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Opium.

I

Jefferson Davis is threatened with 
blindness, and both he and his wife have 
been liiuch broken in health since the

Now with regard to the motion of 
stars. It is sometimes asked whether 
they are rushing wav off into space, or 
approaching us with great velocity. It 
is certain that the scars are not ap
proaching us or receding at a speed that 
would affect their brightness. Although 
they travel many miles in eveiy second, 
it appears to be but slov. ly, for it takes 
some of them 36,000 years to travel 
around their own little orbit But how 
are we to know if these stars arc ap
proaching us or not? This is determined 
by a calculation of the waves of light, 
the colors shown by the spectrum clearly 
donating the motion of the source of 
light to which it is applied. I believe 
this will |prove a source of fertile re
search, and enable us to reconcile the 
drifting stars and tell whether they are 
approaching us or drifting farther off. 
By this means we shall be able to map 
out the whole architecture of the 
heavens and the configuration of the 
planetary system.

The steroopticon then showed a large 
number of views of the Milky Way, 
which the lecturer explained at length. 
He drew attention to the fact that the 
Milky Way, which is au aggregation of 
relatively small stars forming a sort of 
stream, and extending itself among the 
more scattered and larger stars, was 
strewn w ith the same wealth of stars, 
not only of the ninth and tenth magni
tudes, which would not be surprising, 
but of stars of the nineteenth and twen
tieth magnitudes. He also pointed out 
on tho maps vast solitudes in space in 
which there gleamed not a single bright 
Spot, and he expressed a hope that be
fore long it might be possible to re
cognize tho architecture of the heavens 
and the laws according to which the 
stars were arranged. “ We may be 
able to reach higher and higher orders 
than those now known,” he said, “ but 
we have no reason for believing that we 
can reach the limits of our system, or 
bound with a telescope the galaxies that 
lie outside our svstom. It is not that I 
would narrow the universe, hut on the 
contrary carry our investigations as 
far as possible into space. I would 
recognize yet higher order of stars, and 
systems of systems, and so on absolutely 
without end. Here, then, wo have lost 
ourselves in tho contemplation of space, 
we have lost ourselves in the contem
plation of time, and now’ we lose our
selves in tho infinite variety and com
plexity of tho stars.”

I

started was not by the enterprise of a
picturemaker, but by accident A beau
tiful lady was Bitting for a photograph, 
with the conventional pleasant expres
sion turned on her pretty eyes and mouth, 
when the photographer said innocently: 
“Mrs. X, you should have been an 
actress, for twenty men have been here 
begging mo to sell them your photo
graph ; I could have gotten a dollar 
apiece for them.” “Could you?” said 
the lady, serenely, without disturbing 
her pleasant expression; “then take a 
hundred and pay ma twenty-five cents 
apiece.” Whieh he did: and the job 
pannod out so well that as soon as 
another acknowledged beauty came he 
made the same remark about her—“You 
should have be an actress,” etc., etc.

The remark never failed to load to a 
similar speculation. Here is what he 
sav8 about his lovely picture models: 
“There are hundreds of women who 
would willingly pose for mo on the same 
Basis, but out of the lot there are only a 
comparative few whoso pictures really 
will sell. Yet, no matter how ugly a 
woman is, you can’t tell, much less per
suades her, of this fact; and you can 
imagine tho annoyance I have to get 
rid of tho undesirable ones. My best 
excuse is a stagnant market. I explain 
that business is dull, and that people are 
not buying pictures now as they used 
to. Then they lasso mo on another 
tack. They insist on being photo
graphed for nothing, and on my keeping 
the negatives until business brisks up, 
when they’ll arrange about price. The 
women made popular by flirtation are 
well known to men about town by repu
tation, and all snobs not in the best 
society buy their pictures to make be
lieve that they know these fashionable 
ladies of the ton. Every one whom they 
honor with a passing flirtation, there
fore, wants a picture of them. You 
know how it is. You see a lady’s por
trait on a man’s table. ‘Alia! a new 
girl, eh, Jack?’ Jack winks, or drops a 
sly word, and his vanity, is satisfied. 
W hy, I’ve seen men coolly write an au
tograph on the back of a picture they’ve 
just bought, and carry it off to exhibit 
as a gift from a new ‘mash.’ To these 
kinds of purchasers society pictures sell 
on account of the identity of the sisters. 
The general public buoys them for their 
pictorial value. Then again the rivalry 
among the originals is veiy great. It’s 
like making collections of Sew Year’s 
cards. Each trie~ to sell more pictures 
than the other, and so sends a great 
many customers to u?. One of my 
sisters lias a cunning way of pushing 
business which beats the deck. One of 
my customers— a glorious boautiful wid
ow— lias the best dodge of them all. 
She takes homo a hundred of her photo
graphs, and wuea a gentleman calis the 
maid happens to bo looking at one of 
them.

‘What is that, Susan?’ asks the caller,
“‘A photograph of Missis,’ says Susan. 

‘Ain’t it just too lovely?’
“‘Rather,’ replies the caller, and then 

he gives Susan a dollar for it.
“Another cutu trick in the business is 

to keep a pile of pictures on the parlor 
table, and tell tho gentlemen that they 
are for sale for the benefit of a charita
ble institution.”

This photograph man is a “horrid 
wretch,” even if he tells the truth.

A Hundred-Dollar Bill.

Plagiarism.

!
I

w reck 
tobao- 
to be 

dreaded than they, for its approaches 
are so gentle and seductive, its use is at
tended with so little inconvenience—in 
short, it is so eminently polite and 
respectable a demon—that we do not 

! realize its proxim^y until it has us or 
our loved ones in its clutches. The en
emy that is open and above L v -1 in 

! his methods of work, the devil witn 
' horns and tail and cloven hoofs uncov
ered, is almost a friend in comparison 

{ with the mild-mannered Mephistopheles

Sign for abath house—You can’t make 
I silk purse out of a souse here.

Opium, beside doing much to 
the frame, rot the mind as either 
co or alcohol, is infinitely more

We have a story with a moral for our 
numerous subscribers who are in the 
habit of carrying $100 in their pockets. 
A Hartford gentleman had a roll to that 
amount when he went to his butcher’s 
Saturday. Monday he called on him 
and said he must have dropped the roll 
in his shop. Butcher said a man ho 
knew by sight came in just after the 
gentleman was gone Saturday night, and 
after paying for hia meat, stooped down, 
picked up a roll, said he had dropped 
his money, and walked off. Next Sat
urday this man returned, and was told 
about the other man’s loss. He at once 
sent him a check for the amount, and 
said he was in a neighboring town the 
week Wore, and was paid $100 just as 
the train was leaving, so he thrust it, a? 
he supposed, into his vest pocket. When 
he was at the market he missed it, and 
looking down saw the roll on the floor, 
which he put into bis pocket again. A 
week after, while feeling in his coat 
which he had worn during the week, he 
found another roll in one of the pockets. 
He at once posted to the butcher’s to 
find if any one had lost the sam. He 
was to have been arrested the following 
Monday, and would have had hard work 
to prove his innocence of the theft.—Ex.

A son of the Green Isle stood on the 
highway looking on a comrade who was 
lying helpless through drink. The day 
was hot, and as the Irishman wiped his 
forehead, he said sadly: “Ah, my boy, I 
wish I had just half of your disease.”

The Chicago plagiarist, Rev. Dr. Lor
ing, it is a comfort to know, felt sore 
over the exjiosure of his theft of the 
Rev. Dr. Parker's sermon, and wrote a 
long letter to the latter on the subject 
His explanation is the best, perhaps, 
that could be made under the circum
stances, but it will convince no one that 
there was not an intentional appropria
tion of another's thoughts, arrangement, 
illustrations ?.nd even language. The 
fact that a portion of the Loring dis
course was original does not clear the 
Chicago clergyman for stealing the reat. 
Nor will the fact that he has au unusu
ally retentive memory.

Rev. Joseph Parker, of Loudon, 
whose brain ami heart production was 
thus ruthlessly appropriated, writes a 
kind but firm and manly reply. ‘‘The 
memory,” he says, “which could recollect 
the sermon, could surely recollect its 
author’s name, otherwise it is, indeed, 
an extraordinary memory.” But in 
closing Dr. Parker, with good sense, 
says: “I hold that ministers are quite 
at liberty to mako use 
sermons, and that a very slight acknowl- 
edgement cf indebtedness may often be 
quite enough to cover even a large obli 
gation, but I must say that to publish 
another man’s sermons as my own is no 
part of my Christian liberty.”

The above is a deserved rebuke of a 
very grave offense considering the pro
fession of the offender, and the punish
ment which has followed the plagiarism 
should be a warning to professional men 
engaged in literary work. The habit et 
plagiarizing is common at college. 
Many a student Las won undeserved 
praise by appropriating to himself the 
thoughts and language of olhers; but 
students are so often caught at it that 
it is a wonder the vicious practice is not 
thoroughly broken up before a man can 
get settled down in a profession.

The Wioked Deacon.

latera are quite 
of each others

In a flourishing young city of Michi
gan lives a worthy man who has had 
the misfortune to be a widower three 
times, and is now living with his fourth 
wife, who has two boys by a former 
marriage. These have been taught to 
call the step father “pa.” While en
tertaining company at tea a few even
ings since, an aggravated case of divorce 
became the topic of conversation. A 
lady expressed herself emphatically 
against divorces, quoting several pass
ages of Scripture, and concluding with 
this : “And St Paul says he that put- 
teth away his wife commits a grevious 
sin.” At this, the eldest boy, having 
duly filled his stomach, suddenly took 
in the whole subject by saying, “Why, 
pa has put away three or four on ’em, 
and he’s a deacon, too !” That will do 
for Michigan.

When you give a child a bat it will 
be likely to give you a bawl
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