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ASHLAND TIDINGS.

Issuned every Eriday,
—]] Y —
& MERRITT.

———

LEEDS

OFFICR—On Main Strect, (in second story of McCall
& Banm's new bullding )

Job Printing.

Of all descriptions dona on ehort notice. Legal Blanks,
ra. Businoss Oards, Dillheads, Letterbeads, Pos-
ters, ste., gotten up in gool style at living prices.

— ——
Terms of Subseription:

0as eopy, one yoar.. .. $2 60

“ ¢ gix months...... e 3O

® ¢  three months .... w1 00

Clab rates, six copies for......... 12 60

Ferms in advance.

Ter:ans of Advertising:
LEGAL.

ne square (ten lines or less) 1st insertion...........82 B0

Bash additional inSeTtion ..ccemeew s s vserseas - saressee 1 00
LOCAL.

Loeal motioos per ling ... vecanees ety

Regular advertisesments inserted up oo liberal terms,

- ——————

PROFESSIONAL.

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

OFFICE At tlie Ashland Druz Store.

JAMIES R. NEiL,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

Jacksony iIll‘, Orogun.

J. W. HAMAKAR,
NOTARY PUBLIC,

Linkville, Lake Co., Oregon.

OFFICE —In Post Otfice building. Special attention
Iven to eonveyancing.

~ M. L. WCALL,
SURVEYOR & C1VIL ENGINEER,

Ashland, Oregon.

ta prepared to do any work in his line on short notice.

£8. W. B. ROTAL,

Has permanently located in Ashland.

Will give his undividel attention to tho practice of
medicine. [as hal fifteen yewrs' experience In

. OMfce at his residence, on Main sireet,
opoosite the M. F. Church.

BR. E. J. BOYD,
DENTIST.
Lillk\i“t',

Ofoce and resilence, south gide of Maia street.

Oregon.

DR. J. i1, TAYLOR,
DENTIST SURGEON,

Main street, Ashland, Ovegon,

OFFICE—In second story of Masonie Hall, Office
hours, from 8 to 12 A M., and from 1:50 to 5 1% M.

——
—_—

Wagon Manufactory,

W. W. Kentnor, Prop'r,

MA1N STREET, ASHLAND.

‘Wagons, Buggies, Carriages, Wheel
Barrows, Plow-Stocks, ete., made
and repaircd at sh-rt notice,

BEST EASTERN STOCK ALWAYS
ON HAND.

Al orders left at m7 new shop, north
of the bridge, will rcceive prompt aad
satisfactory attention. )

W. W. KENTNOR.

E. K. Anderson. W. H. Atkinson.

THE
ASHLAND MILLS!

Jacob Wazner.

Wao will continue to purchase w heat
S ' .
" The Highest Market Price,

And will deliver

qunr, reﬁd. Etc.q

I Anywhere in town,
AT MILL PRICES,
Wagner, Anderson & Co.

ASHLAND

Livery, Sale & Ferd

TABLES,

Ashland.

Main Street,
I have constantly on hand the very best
. SADDLE HORSES,

BUGGIES AND CARRIAGES,

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

HORSES BOARDED

On reasonable terms, and given the best
attention. Horses bought and _qolnl
and satisfaction guaranteed in

all my transactions.

fi. F. PHULLIPS,

J, M. McCall

MeCall, Atkinson & Co.,

Ashland Oregon.

W. II. Atkinson W. A, Wilshire

NEW FIRM!
NEW GOODS!!
NEW PRICES!!!

Stock, and everyday will witness
additions to the largest
stock of

General Merchandise !

Ever brought io this market. We de-
sive to say to every reader of
this paper, that if

Standard Gaoods!

Sold at the Lowest Market Prices, will
do it, we propose to do the I::I‘::-
est business this season, ever
doae in Ashland; and
wo can positively
make it to the
advantage
of every one to
call upon us and test
the truth of our assertions.

We will spare no pains to fully
maintain the reputation of the IHouse,
As the acknowledged

HEADQUARTERS!

For Staple and Fancy Goods, Groceries,

Hardware, ('!ht]lin;‘;, Boots,
Shoes, Iats, Caps, Dress
Goods, Crockery, Glass

and Tin Warc, Shawls,
“r'!';llrln:'rs,l_'iull\'ﬂ,
And, in fact, evervthing required for the
trade of Southern and South-
castern Oregon.

A full asscrtment of

IRON AND STEKL
For Blacksmiths' and Cenoral use,

A I'ull Line of

“Ashland Woolen Goods |

Flannels, Blankets, Cassimeres, Doeskine,
Clothing, always on haud and
for sale at lowest prices.

The highest market prices paid for

Wheat, Oats, Barley, Bacon, Lard.

MeCALL, ATEINSON & €O,
Asunasp, April 10, 1880,

JAMES THORNTON,
W. M. ATKINSON,

THE
_ ASHLAND
WOOLEN

T MANUFACG
CO.,

ARE NOW MAXKING

JACOD WAGNER,
E. K. ANDERSON,

FROM

The Very Best

NATIVIE WOOL!

BLANKETS,
FLANNELS,

CASSIMERES,
DOESKINS,
AND HOSIERY.

We are now receiving our New Spring |

Fussing Children to Death.

little child. An angelic child.

diflicult to exaggerate her beauty.
is as delicate and dainty as a fairy.

below the ‘white cap. Very soon, how-
ever, any woman notices that the child
is not only becomingly, but very expen-
sively dressed, and when it becomes
manifest that the mother is probably
| the wife of a mechanie, it occurz to one
to wonder what would be the emotions
of an European mother of this class on
secing a child of hers arrayed in all this
ace, embroidery and the softest and
snowiest of woolen wraps.

At once all eyes were drawn to this
sweetest of sweet things—a beautiful
child. The first person to notice her is
a pleasant-looking man, who sits with
his wife in the scat next to the baby.
Nomething about themn makes one fee]
that this is a childless pair. The baby, a
this moment, is half-sitting, half-lying,
on Ler mother's lap, kicking up one it
tle redshod foot agzainst the next sea’,
She is almost the only unconscions erea
ture in that car as she lies there por
I fectly happy and at ease.  Friendly man
out his hands toward
Up springs the mother, and with a ner-
vous hand, seizes the little foot, puts
baby in a convenient attitude, saying,
“Why, Maud! your foot does not look
verv vreity up there.”

“What is your name
man.

The baby, bless her heart! has now
worked herself down again into ber
pretty attitude, and again kicks up the
little red foot, making no answer to the
stranger.  Aga‘n the mother seizes the
foot, _;_r!:uu.rin;_: anxiously around at us
all and repeating, “Why, Mand! tell
the gentleman what your name is; tell
the gentleman what yeur name s,
Maud, Maud! tell the gentleman what
your name is.”

Baby is gazing happily now at a bivd
in a cage hanging near, and visible
through a rent in the paper cover; bat
the mother cannot leave her at peace,
and bLeoins a vigorous pushing bagk of
the yellow hair under the cap.  We all
can feel how i5 pulls. This done, she
stifivns up the angel in her lap into an
attitude of o wax doll, and begins the
exhibition ag=in.  “Can’t vou tell the
gentleman how old you are ¥

“Most two,” the baby
promptly.

“Ch, no ; not most two,” mother
says solemnly ; “two years old, Maud ;
say two yearsold.” And thea—Maud,
say this, and Maud, say that, is repeated
over and over, the little victim being
shown ofl' and put through her paces,
without a moment's peace or rest, for
so long that 1t makes one’s ears and
head ache.

t is a relicf when the fiiendl. man
stretches out his arms te the bal
a gentle way, and she raises her |
eyes to his, and seeing yearning lu
there which a love of children often put
into a man’s eyes, and which even a very
young baby knows how to read, straight-
way lolds out Ler arms to him, and he
lifts her over the back of the seat with
that expression, wholly pleased and half
surprised, becomes one who has reccived
the highest of compliments—the con-
fidence and preference of a little child.
How have many o6f us ever desqrved
that the kingdom of heaven should be
given right into our arms !

For a few moments our dear baby was
allowed to rest in this quiet man’s arms,
to play with his watch, to hunt through
his pockets, to be let alone to do wlat-
ever she pleased. It was not long, how-
ever, before the mother began struggling
jn an ominous way with her traveling
basket, and then, while baby was en-
tirel¢ quiet and happy, watching the
reflection of the lamp on the bright
watch, a large piece of what looked like
pound cake was passed over to ler by
her mother.

It was hard to see her put her little
white teeth into it, and to judge from
this what the ordinary diet was likely to
be; hard to glance from the beautiful
peach-like cheek of the child to the sal-

| stretches s her,

the
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SOUR PATRONS}

OLD AND NEW,

Are invited to send iu their orders and
are assured that they

SHall Receive Prompt Attention !

At Prices that Defy Competition.

ASHLAND WOOLEN MiiLs.

W. H. Atkinson,

SECRETARY

low one of the young mother which, to-
gether with the fragile, broken Awmeni-
can teeth, told the story of chronic dys-
pepsia and general debility. Is this
what our blooming baby is coming to !

She throws the cake on the {loor,
thank heaven, but eats the rest care-
lessly and without appetite (there is no
member of the 8. P. (. present to pre-
vent this cruelty to children, and then
standing for a moment on the man’s
knees she glances up, and through the
narrow window in the roof of the car
she catches sight of the moon.

“Moon !”
ing Jaugh. “Moon up high I Then ap
go her darling hands and she calls,
“Moonie ! moonie ! Come moonie !”

“Why, she never did that before, said
Ler mother. “Maud, sit down and tell
the gentleman where you went with

parper.”  “Where did you go with par-
per, Maud? Maud, where did you go
parper I"  The dear cheeks are growing

tored now. “Water,” she says as she
dragged down from the companionship
of the skies “Water, water.” It be-

Opposite is a young woman with a
This 1s
ny common creature, and it would be
She
At
first one only saw the lovely picture of
rosy cheeks, deep blue eyes, made quite
angelic by dark lashes—the enchanting,
laughing mouth, absolutely illuminated
by the sweet baby teeth, and the fivish-
ing touch of a loose vellow curl showing

she shouts with an enchant-

830,

comes a moan, and we think of the
pound cake. “No, there ain’t no water.
Marmer can’t get you no watar,
i3 all gone.  Tell that gentlewan where
you are gomzs, Maud.”

“Water,” moans the baby, and turns
her flaming cheek toward her mother,
stretching out her hand to her, “water.”
“Water is all gone; perhaps there’ll be
a boy round with water bime by, :avs
the mother. Tell the gentleman where
yoa went with parper, Maud. Tell the
gentleman where you are going, Maud.”

My journcy is ended. Poor baby
goes further, night though it be, and the
last words I hear 9s I leave the car are
—“Can’t you tell the gentleman where
you are going, Maud I"—Doston Adl-
vertiser.

Loss of the Tonqulin.

Those who have wandered across the
continent and doubled the cape with
Washington Irving in his fascinating
ta'e of “ Astoria,” will remember the
details of the tragedy that terminated
the career of the Tonquin, the supply

ship sent out by John Jacob Astor, in

his grand fur trading schieme in the
orcat northwest in 1811 Frem a com
pilation of facts concerning the listory
| ¢ f those i in the North Pacific
| o i, & 2¢u -1 I'!-I'...I:. ] }'!l‘l':i :u-i
al New Tacon , we t;iil the i‘i-;Il»‘-;l:I’_;
concerning this il fated vessel and Ly
ill fated crew :
On the first of June the 'i'ulnluin
S.nill“l nur:i', A I:'."..'Ll-l!l"l' .'b}l..'i\'u.\', one (~f

the partndrs, accompanying as
carso. l:_\' the middle of the month
she ll.ul rn':u'flt‘li ('l\'()illiuh Huun-l, on llif'
west coast of Vancouver's @island, and
was anchored opposite the Indian town
of Newitty. They were about to com-
mence trade with Indians of Wicanish's
tribe for sca otter skins. At a precon
certed signal the Indians, who had been
U W l_\' |||'1'I:1i'.‘w-i to erowd the deck
of the Tonguin, commenced the atiack,

H!lln*r&

Capt. Thorne and Mr. McKay were al
most immediately killed.  All upon
lI:'c!{ inet o Ill\' f'...' A ‘\‘\'L"'i |':|ir
tain Thorme had first observed that
the actions and looks of the In-

dians indicated hostility, he had endeay-
ored to make sail and hiad ordeved rome
of the crew up into the rigging.
of the sailors were still aloft
scending was bally wounded. 'The re
maining four continned concealed.  Af-
ter the fight was over, the Indians went
ashore,
five survivors successfully repelled them
with fire arms.  In the night at ke
urgent solicitation of Lewis, the
ed sailor, the four left the ship in one of
her boats, Next morning, the Indians,
in great numbers, again boarded the
Tonquin. When they had mos® numer-
ously collected, the gallant Lewis
fired the powder magazine and blew up
the ship, creating sad havoc among the
hordes of savages who were stripping
and robbing the Tonquin. Thus was
the murder of Captain Thorne and the
crew of that “llfated ship promptly
avenged.  The four sailors who had en-
deavored to escape were overtaken and
put to death with atrocious torture.
Oae Indian interpreter was the sole sur-
vivor of that cruel massacre. Ile was
retained in close captivity for more
than two years, when he escaped through
the coast tribes. This account of the
Tonquin is derived from this interpreter
on his return to Astoria. There had
been a misunderstanding between Capt.
Thorne and the Indian chief the day
previous, Capt. Wm. Smith, an old and
experienced trader on the North Pacilic
coast, then mate of the Albatross, of
Boston, attributed the real ‘provocation
of this tragic affair to the conduct of
Capt, Ayres, of Boston. A short time
previous, he had been trading at Clyo-
quot Sound and had induced some ten
of the tribe to accompany him to the
islands near the bay of San Francisco,
to hunt seals. He had given the most
‘positive assurance for their safe and
early return. He sailed southward hav-
ing failed to fulfill his promise. In ac-
cordance with [ndian custom, Lis in-
human perfidy was revenged by an
equivalent sacrifice from white men who
fell into the hands of the outraged tribe.

Five

one ?11 I::l'

wotlld-
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Mother.
There is one being in this world that
can afford comfort in the heaviest sor-
row and soften the most rigorous trials
of our life, 'We call this being mother.
God gave Ler to us to sweeten widh her
kisses of love the bitter cup that is often
pressed to our lips. He sent her to our
cradle with the wings of affeetion to
hide from our view the dark future into
which we are to be hurried to contend
with death. He appointed her to fold
our hands in the first prayer, and made
her smile the dawn of infinitude of our
hopes, To usshe is the incarnation of
goodness, virtue and mercy, and in the
hour of temptation we may hear her
tender voice pleading to our soul
Whenever we feel a generous emotion,
the desire to dry a human tear, to help
the unfortunate, to break our bread with
the hungry and to perform any noble
act for our fellow-beings, we are often
unconsciously impelled by the subtle
power of the mother’s influence, for it
18 she who fashions our character and
stamps upon it impressions that remain
| for ever.

Water i

The Mohongo.

Workmen are now engaged in taking
| the machinery out of the steamer Mo-
| bongo, which 1s lying alongside of
| Broadway wharf. The engines have
'alroady been removed, and they are now
| at work breaking up and removing the
| boilers, cylinders, flues, ete. The cabins,

will be removed, and the hull is offered
for sale. The hull, which is of iron, is
said to be perfectly sound, and-could be
utilized as a sailing vessel, or, with suf-
ficient expenditure, could be made to
serve as a hull for a screw steamer,
The Moliongo, like most sea going ves-
sels that have seen their best days, hLas
had quite an eventful history. She was
built by the Navy Department, at New
York, in 1864, and belonged to the class
known as “double enders,” which proved
very serviccable during the war in nav-
igating the rivers of the Southern
States. Thess vessels were of light
draft, and from the peculiarity of their
construction, were able to go backward
or ahead with equal facility, being built
sharp at both ends and provided with a
rudder at bow and stern
fact, the

Soon after

. ¥ ;
simiuiar, 1n

to steam ferry boat of te-dav,
the ¢l

wore

se of the war most of

1
LUCSET vessy l«'

sold, and many of
them became

attacned to the merchant
The Georgia, lost on Ler voy
aze from Panama to this port in Octo-
1'"'!', 1878, and the South Carclina and
Wilmington, now in the seivice of the
Pacific Mail Company, were double end
ers like the Mohongo, but were altered
to serew steamers, and the two former
were lengthened by W, P. Clyde when
bought by him. In 1870, steamship
business was quite lively on the Vacific
Coast, and steamers were in demand.
The United States Government was oc-
casionally selling vessels as they had
been doing since the close of the war.
The Mohongo was then lying at Mare
Island, Slie was in fair condition, and
in those days a United States vessel did
not have to be in very poor conditicn to
be condemned and afterwards sold.
The wauner in which she passed into
private hands-forms the foundation for

lr.:‘.:i.:t'.

'a very interesting story, which runs
about as follows: William D. Cuarr,

and one or two othe®s in this city,
thought if she could be bought cheap
she might be utilizad, He accord-
ingly employed an agent to go on to
Washington and interview the Sce-

It lllllli}]:: {o rob the _p;‘.,i:. the i

retary of the Navy upon the
gubject.. Mr. Catr’s  agent took
the train for Washington, but %ecfore he
had ol across the Nievras, he found in
a fellow-passenger, an agent for Den
”l'“:i]:-'\', who at the time owned a
coast line of steamships ruuninz on the
sapast belwaeen San Francisco and Ore
gon, who was on his way to Washing
ton on the same errand, vis: to buy the
Moliongo. With a degree of shrewd-
ness which would have done credit to
his principal, Mr. Carr’s agent kept his
business to himself, and set about how
to circumvent his rival. The latter had
a weakness or two, which his fellow-
traveler was not slow to discover, and
before they had reached New York, he
understoodd him thoroughly. Twenty-
four hours spent amid the alluring in-
fluences of the metropolis had so de-
moralized the Holladay man that Carr’s
agent found no trouble in getting on to
Washington without Lim, and before
the latter had recached the cnpit:ll, he
Lad clesed a bargain with the Seeretary
of the Navy, It was understood that
Carr paid in the neighborhood of $20,,
000 for the Mohongo. He immediately
put her into the hands of the Risdon
Iron Works for repairs and alterations.
The engines were overhauled, new
boilers put in, her sides built up and an
upper deck added, deck cabins put on,
and her interior entirely re-arranged for
service as a passenger steamer. Ahout
£70,000 were expended in making these
alterations. She was sold to William
H. Webb in January, 1872, It was
understood that Carr and partners made
between £35,000 and $40,000 by the
transaction. In March of that year she
cleared from this port for Honclulu
with the Australian mails. Two days
out of this port she cracked her
steam chest, and returncd on the 3d
of April in distress. After being
repaired she again put to sea, and
was kept in the Honelulu line until
the following Spring, when she was
sold to the Pacific Mail Steamship
Company, and after making one trip to
Panama under command of Captain
(‘onnolly, she was placed in the line be-
tween San Francisco and San Diego.
In 1875 the Pacific Mail Company re-
linquished their Southern coast route
and sold the steamers engaged in that
trade, including the Mokongo, to Good-
all, Nelson & Perkins. The Mohongo
ran in the Coast line up to some time
last Summer, when she was hauled off
and laid up in Oakland creck. A few
weeks ago an cxamination of her ma-
chinery showed that it was in a hopeless
state of decay. It was accordingly de-
cided to take it out and offer the hull
for sale. If the Pacific Coast Steam-
ship Cowpany does not find a purchaser
for the hull, it is their intention to break
it up and dispose of it as old iron.—
S. F, Call.

A Yankee in B;‘;:tc?n has invented a
machine which will make 30,000 paper
boxes a day.

Two pounds two ounces was the
weight of a perfectly-formed child born

in Auburn, Me,, a few days ago.

decks, and in fact all the wood work, !

Sad Sequel of a Joke.

Who would think of unearthing a
thread of remance in a scrap-bag? And
vet a few days ago a busy housewife,
putting together one of those treasured
mosaies yelept a “quilt,” overturned a
shred of silk whercby hung a tale of no
ordinary interest. It was a scrap of
satin, of the finest quality, onco white,
brt now yellow and time-stained. Here
is its history:

About twenty years ago St. Paul’s
Church in Louisville rejoiced in the
possession of a pastor who was the idol
of his congregation. Buring his minis-
trations Le lost his wife, and conse-
quently became an interesting widower,
Among Lis most devoted admirers,
though personally unknown to him, was
a maiden lady of uncertain age, many
peculiarities and independent circum-
stances. The fact of her intense ad-
miration for a man to whom she had
never spoken became known to many,
and a party of young people laid plans
for what proved to be a Leartless hoax.
A letter was addressed to the lady pur-
porting to come from the reverend oen-
tleman, containing professions of ad-
miration and esteem, askine for a cor-

respondence, and requesting profound
secrecy. The vietim fell into the trap
at once, and the correspondence thus be-
gun, continued untik the pasior accepted
a call vo a church in Savanali, when it
culminated in a proposal of marriage.
This, of course, was readily accepted,
and the final letter, announcing his ap-
proaching departure and still enjoining
secrecy, from unavoidable eirenmstances,
also declared his probable return at any
moment to claim his bride,

Never did a happy hearted girl set
about the task of preparation with more
delight than this trusting deceived
woman., The greater part of her com-
petency was expended in the purchase
of bridal luxuries, a complete and clabo-
rate (snil".l, from the i-.-”.\'\.' satin and
costly lace of the wedding garment
down throuch every item of elegant and
In the meantime, the
minister, soon after entering wpon his
eharge ia Savanal, died in that city of

fever, and the authos of the
cruel joest, satisfiel with its success,
dropped  (in Dat  nothing
could shake uliv conlidence of the expee-
tant bride: Ler friends tried to 1eason
her out of her infatuation ; members of
the chureh visited her and endeavored
to prove how umpossible it was her
hopes could be fuliilled.  She triumph-
antly showed her letters, and refased to
credit her lover’s death or anything
other than the kelief that Le might ar-
rive at any moment to claim her. As

3

t}:til:l_‘.' :Ll-:ntn'!.

\'l'“u'.'.
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time passed she lost her friends, and
her property dwindled to a mere pit-
tance.  She was thrown among strang-

ers, but wherever she went she carried
her trossean, taking it occa ionzily from
the trunks to air it, and packing it np
again with jealous care,

At last her mental and physical in-
firmities became more pronounced. She
kept her room and adwmitted no one but
her landlady. On her death bed she re-
quested this attendant to inform her
lover of Ler death, aad to robe her for
burial ic the bridal death. When it
was taken from the trunks it was found
that these trappings were too ghastly
for the corpse of a white haired woman,
amud they graduaily found their way,
picce by picce, into other hands,.—Lot-
ter to Savanalh News.

————— Nl e—
The Birth of = King.

King Alfonso made his first appear-
ance in public at 3:45 A, M. on the
28th of November, 1858, en a gold
platter and without any trappings of
purple and fine linen. Such, at least,
was the testimony furnished to the Czar
by Prince Michael Galitzyn, the Russian
Ambassador at the Court of Queen

Isabella. His Excellency wrote as fol-
lows: “On the 28th of Ncvember,

1858, 1 was awakened suddenly in the
morning at 3 o'clock by a rqyal halber-
dier, who brought me an invitation te
betake myself without delay to the
roval palace, in order to be present at
the delivery of Her Majesty the Queen,
Within Lalf an hour 1 entered Her
Majesty’s private cabinet, where I found
numerous grandees and ministers al-
ready assembled. A few minutes later
the doors of the cabinet were thrown
open, and the King consort, Don
Francisque d’Assisi, entered the room,
bearing upon a golden salver the new-
born infant, Don Alfonso, stark naked.
Thus all present were enabled to assure
themselves that an heir to the throne
had really come into the world.”—Paris
Figaro. )

Burial of the Dead.

Nearly all the nations and tribes of
men bury their dead lying and extended
from east to west, Some, however,
bury them eitting, and some lay their
dead north and south. The Bongos, a
people in Central Africa, bury men
with the face to the north and women
with the face to the south. If one of
the Wanyamweri, in Africa, happens to
die abroad he is buried facing his rative
village. The custom of laying the body
east and west is due originally to solar
symbolism and the head is turned to the
east or the west according as the dead
are thought of in connection with the
sunrise, the reputed home of deity; or
with the sunset, the reputed region of

| the Jead.

82 50 PER ANNUM.

e ——————————
| An Astonished Sexton

A gentleman while attending church
one evening found that his feet were icy
cold, so that he had to raise them off
the floor. Calling the attention of the
sexton to the fact, the latter said, with
some perplexity:

“Yes, we have a many com-
plaints of cold feet from others; but I
don’t understand the reason why we
can’t keep the church warm-—we surely
have fire enough.”

So saying he pointed to the register
in the floor directly behind the gentle-
man, in the adjoining pew. Looking
around, the latter could see that there
was a hot fire in the furnace beneath,
and yet no heat came up., When a
handkerchief was laid over the register
iv scarcely stirred. The visitor asked
the sexton:

‘‘Have you any means of ventilationf”

“No, sir.”

“Are there no windows open "

“None whatever.”

“How, then, can you expect the air
to come in here if it can’t get out some
where 1”7

There was no response—the man was
noeplussed. “Did you ever try to
blow into a bettle I’ continued the i.
qurer.,

“No, sir.”

“Do you think 1f you did, that you
could force any more air into a bottle
by blowing than was in it before 1"

He conldn’t say. Never had thought
of it.

“Well,” continued the gentleman,
“you would coon find, if you tried, that
it was impossible, and neither can you
force air into this church through a reg-
ister if you don’t open a window or
some other orifice.”

“But,” the sexton demurred, “opening
a window would let in the cold air,
wouldn’t it ¥’

“You just try it,” was the response,
“Raise some of the windows of the lee-
ward side of the (hurch and see what
will happen.”

It was done, and instantly the hand-
kerchief lying on the register rose half-
way to the ceiling with the force of the
ascending current.  The sexton stood
and stared in astonishment.

— g e

“A Tramp Abroad.”

Beyond a doubt the new book from
the pen of Mark Twain is his master-
piece. It is lively in tona, and instruc-
tive from beginning to end. This ex-
tract from his experiences in the Swiss
moun‘ains, after being ont in a soaking
rain, is so plessantly told that we make
an extract:

“We stripped and went to bed, and
gent our clothes down to be baked, All
the horde of soaked tourists did the
same.  That chaos of elothing got mixed
in the kitchen, and there was conse-
quences. I did not ge! the same draw-
ers 1 sent down when our things came
up at 6:15; I got a pair on a new plan,
They were merely a pair of long, white
rufiled-culfed sleeves, hitched together at
the top with & narrow band, and the
did not quite come down to my knoal
They were pretty enough, but they
made me feel like two people, and dis-
connected at that. The man must have
been an idiot who got himself up that
way to rough it in the Swiss mountains,

The shirt they brought me was shorter
than the drawers, and hadn’t any sleeves
to it—at least, it hadn't anything more
than what Mr. Darwin would cal-
“rudimentary” sleeves. These had edg-
ing around them, but the bosom was ri-
«diculeusly plain. The knit silk underl
shirt they brought me was on a new
plan, and was veally a sensible thing; it
opened behind, and had pockets in it to
put the shoulder blades in; they did not
scem to fit mine. They gave my bob-
tail coat to somebody else, and sent me
an ulster suitable for a giraffe, I had to
tie my collar on, because there was no
putton behind on the foolish little shirt.

When I went to dinner a long strang-
er recognized his ulster as soon as he
saw the tail of it following me in, but
nobody claimed my shirt and drawers,
though I described them as well as I was
able. I gave them to the chambermaid
that night when 1 went to bed, and she
probably found the owner, for my things
were on a chizir beside mwy door in the
morning.”

The Zuyder Zee,

The Zuyder Zee, being the result of
an innundation, is yeally only about 10
feet deep, save where the channels have
been deepencd, so that when pumpi
shall have been completed the land wil
be quite Dutch and perfectly level. The
most curious feature of this will be per-
haps that there are certain islands now,

such as Marken, Urk and Shockland,
the inhabitanteef which will not have
much to do with the mainlanders, and
after 400 years of history are somewhat
proud of their insular position; but the
day is coming, slow and sure, like the
sword of Damocles, when their boats
will be supérfluities, and they will find
their dikes unnecessary, and their night
watchers can turn in comfortably, in-
stead of pacing long hours in stormy
nights, waiting to give the signal that
the dike has burst and their island
deluged. —Good Words. '

i

- Facetious tram-car rider: “What! Is
this old Noah's Ark full?” Second face-
tious ditto: “No. Just room for tl
donkey. Step in!”
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