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Epmmimdﬂnwkldy the prisint ¢? a fine

. fat sow, with a hope of allaviating the HEXAGOEAI; _Powpm :

| sorrow of Mrs. O'Ronrke a bit. Now. | | —r _ Ly
clane forgot that promise. and the conse: | WHY AND HOW ' GANNON ~ POWDER |

] A SUNLESS WORLD.

I the giad sun were dead. a night
Amid the awful night of space,
A cold, annibilating blight

SHIPES & KNERSLY,
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our fair world s face—

The wonders of the seasons, lisat

And soothing rain, the gentle flowers,
Recurrent summers, ani the beat

Of passion hearted houres

“Wonld be as things not known to earth,
While neither man, nor beast not bird,
Would waken any sign of hirth.,
Not any song or word:

Where souls have viinly throbbed and fought,
Where some have conguered, there wonld be
No dim swakening of the thought
That scorns mortality

Ne young spring fAnttering in the breast
Of the undying dream of life—

Love, which is more than other best,
Bweet In its very strife:

Bt onr wan, stricken star would Ay
In darkness like a death's device.
Robed in the winter of the sky
And winding sheets of ice.
L —George Edgar Monigomery.

TIM SULLIVAN'S GHOST.

“Whose ghost is thuat™ :

This was said by Peter Donnelly, wha|
was sitting up in his bed. having been |
Just awakened by the noise of clanking
chains in his bedroom. The window |
curtain was up, and the light from a
quarter moon shed a soft but clear li_:.:ht‘
apou all the objects in the room. The
ghost was walking up and down the
apartment, wrapped in a clean, white,
sheety looking costnme and dragging a |
Jong chain, which was fastened to its
waist, and which made a weird noise at
every movement of the ghost |

The ghost stopped on hearing Donnel-
Iy’s question, and. turning its head to-

quence was that 1 got me phss. and was
laving Purgatory on the run, when who
shonld I run acrost but Pat O'Rourke.
‘Hello,’ says he, ‘are youoff? ‘Yis," savs
L. ‘and I'm in adivil of a hurry.” *‘Tim,’
enys he, ‘did yon send the fat sow that
youn promised me widdy on the night of
the wake? “No, saysl, 'l clane forgot |
it when I got sober.” 'Did yom git abso-
lation® says' he, ‘No,” says [ *when
Father Malone was giving me absolation
I was so busy trying to remember the
things I had done that [ clane forgot all |
those I had intended to do.” With that |
Pat called out, ‘Stop him! and they
stopped mein a jiffy. I[showed me puss, |
but Pat told his story, which I conldn’t |
deny, and thin they clapped this chain |
on me, to carry, as they said, til I re- |
damed me promise or got absolution. |
Now, I have me pass, but do you think
what a foine sight I should make ju |
beaven, frightenin' the young angels,
wid me chain hangin® and bangin' abont, |

| and hearin' the young ones sayin’, at

ivery turn, “There goes Tim Sullivan wid
a broken promise haugin’ to him. And |
now, Peter, this is what [ want wid ye:
I've gelected the pig, but I want you to
drive him to Widdy O'Rounrke’s door, for
I'll let ye know, Peter, that there’s ne'vr |
a ghost in heaven or "arth that can drive |
# pig whin he has the divil in him, which |
same he usually has.™

*“All right,” suid Peter; “I'm wid ye.”

Then the ghost said to Peter, “Cuan |
you fiy?™

“*Not much,” gaid Peter. _

With that the ghost tore off a bit uf |
the sheet he wus wearing as a kind of
Roman toga, and handing it to Peter

: . id, *“Wrap this around your arm, ine
ward the bed, gazed with mournful eyes | sm' = : e
upon Peter, and. after one long look, it | ?}kﬁnd yeTl fiy wid the aise of a wild
ook np its walk again. The face which u&,‘ = the bie PRI
Donnelly saw wus enongh o satisfy him | "' ‘oPPIDg HIECH, 0 ; u.lt amun:i
that the ghost was no other than that of | N8 arm Peter rose from his bed, and say- |
his old friend Tim Sullivan. So, reas.| P8 ''Tm wid ye now, Tim," out of the
sured, Peter sang out. “Is that you, | WindOW they rmailed together. .
Tim? ' Before very l(mlg l:*‘-et».r found h_;mwlr‘
The ghost, without stopping in jts | Mear a large building, from which he |
walk or turn;ng its head. nodded assent: | €0uld hear the sounds of cattle, and

“What's up”’ said Peter.

And then the ghost broke its silence
and answered, *‘T'm up, and that's whut's{,
the matter.” '

“Didn't they wake you properly, Tim? |
I was there, and I thought we did it in|
style. There were u fine lot of broken
headp at the wake, and my own was one |
of them." |

“Yis, yis,” suid the ghost, “‘the wake |

—~was all right, and I thank the boys for |
Xhe way they behaved: though I'll say it |
mow, that 1 didn't like the way of that |
Dan Flaherty making love to my widdy,
right before my eyes, as it were. [T 1
bad been able, I would have raised mein
me coffin and welted the head of himm—
mever moind, I've me eye on him. *Tis|
true, ‘tis a dead eye, but he'll hear from [
me yet.” !

| Boon he discerned in the obscurity the
| forms of animals in a neighboring in-
closure, |

“Here we are, and here are the pigs." |

said the ghost, .

The ghost and his companion came to
the ground close to a big, fat sow that
was contentedly sleeping, when Peter
remarked: *-"Tis no aisy job to run in
this pig. How many miles is it to l:'ne|
Widdy O Ronrke’s?”

*Only foar miles,” said the ghost;|
“but | have a plan to make short work
of it. Have yea pratyin your pocket. |
Peters”

1 huve,” suid Peter, |

“Tiuen breathe on it and hold it to her |
nose umd she'll follow ye like a dog.”
the which Perer did, and after an hour
of good work they arrived and knocked

IS RAMMED BEFORE IT IS USED.

It s Compressed by Hydruulie Machines
Into Convenient Little Prisms—Some-
thing About the Pross Thut Does the
Work—A Complicated FProcess.

A large number of persons swho vie-

ited the scene of the disastrous powder
explogion of the Du Pont Powder mills

carned away with them, a8 mementos |
of the explosion, little six-sided pieces of |

a black material which they generally
supposed to be iron or some soft metal,
These mementos were- six sided, aboat

1} inches long, one inchin dinmeter, and |

were picreed by & small round hole,
They appeared to be blank six sided nuts,
ready to be tapped or threaded to make

them availuble on the bolts of the mill |

machinery. They appeared to be inno-

| cent little things, easy to pilfer and con-

venient to carry, and served nicely as
mementos of the great explosion,

In reality these innocent looking me-
mentos are lnmps of concentrated ex-

plogive energy. They are prisms or

lumps of prismatic powder. The name
is donbtless owing to the peculiar shape
given to each piece or block, which is
that of a short hexagomal prismn, This
form is the result of intense pressure to

which the powder is exposed in its pas- |
| sage through a powerful hydraualic press,
It was chosen for the same reason that |
| the honey bee chooses to make the ¢ells
in its comb hexagon—economy of space. |

In building cartridges for big guns oot
of this powder the pieces fit songly to-
gether,

The compression has put every possi-
ble ounce of force mmto the prism, the
small size of the prisms enable the gun-
ners accurately to measure the force of
each charge, and the hexagons pack to-

| gether withont loss of space in the load

chamber of the gun. In the manufacture
of this powder science has learned to

ram the charge of powder before putting |

it into the gun barrel
THE MACHINE. :
The concentration of power by means
of the hydraulic press is so great that
solid prisms of this powder loaded into a l
gun would probably burst it, and if not |
would be wasted by ejectment from the |
gun before it was all burned. The round |
hole in the prioms of powder, which
makes them a complete duplicate of a |
blank six sided iron nut. is to secure ex- |
pansion equally in all directions, and toin- |
sure the combustion of all the explosive.
The machines by which these prisms
of concentrated power are manufactured |
are models of éompact, strong and accu- |
rate working machinery. Onpe of them |
stands about eighteen feet high, and will |
weigh abont 50,000 pounds. It occupies |
a floor space 4 feet 4 inches by 8 feet 4 |
inches, is capable of exerting a pressure |

“Ph fint : , “Tim, that | 8 the Widow O'Rourke's door. | of 185,000 pounds on a surface of abont |
m‘ra?t‘ro?lin g :bz::a;hi:nit's I;::‘n o l'nrl ““Who's knockin® there?” said & sleepy | fifty-four square inches in area, and will
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"|The paper, both daily and weekly, will
'be independent in politics, and in its
Real Estate, criticism of political matters, as in its
‘handling of local affairs, it will be
Insuranee,
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Snipes & Kinersly are agents for the
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all honest dead men to be quiet? Are| voice.

you not out of purgatory yet, after al
the money your sorrowing widdy has
paid Father Mualone for candles and
masses ——

*Yis, yis; thut's all right
Ppass two weeks ago.”

*Then, in the name of the divil, what
de you want, Tim Saullivan, trapesi
ardund in those nightclothes? And if
#'s anything I can do for the repose of
your soul just say the word, Tim. and
for ould friendship’s .sake [N do it as
sure as me name's Pete Donnelly.”

“Tut. tut. Peter Donnelly; don’t use
the name of the divil so familiar like—
you don't know him. He is a much big-
ger man than | thought him till 1 saw|
bim down below. Do you know. Peter, |
that be's a bigger man than the mayor
or even the chief of polace?

*Aud have yon seen the divil, Tim?

“‘Av course | have.” |

*And what did he say to yon? .

‘Well, you see, it wus after 1 had me

I got me

“It’s [, Pete Donnelly, and a frind.
with a prisint of a4 pig fer ye, Mrs
O'Rourke.™

*'This i no time of night comin’ to an
honest widdy’s house: but I mow ye for
a pore man. Pete Donnelly, and I'll ope
the door. if yell bide a minute, till 1
throw on u bit of me clothes.” |

A few minutes later the ‘door was |
opened by Mrs. O'Rourke, who, light in |
hand. asked Peter and his friend in, bot |
when she noticed the white garments
and ghastly face of the ghost she threw |
up her hands, dropping the light and
shrieked. **What divil of a ghost is this
wid ye, Pete Donnelly?™ to which Peter
replied in scothing tones: . |

‘Sure, be calm, Mrs. O'Rourke, it's|
only Tim Sullivan’s ghost. Ye must re- |
mimber Tim—'tis but a short time we |
waked him, and do you not call to moind |
that before he quit ye that avenin’ he |
promised youn a big, fat sow”™ — |

“He did that,” said Mrs. ORourke:

make fifty-four prisms of powder at
every stroke of its pistons.

The most apparent feature of this press
isits weight and strength, and its surpris.
ing characteristic is ease of movement
and control. It is composed of two water
cylinders and two rams, connected by

a

| four polished iron rods about four and

half inches in diameter, standing on a
rectangular foundation. The cylinders
and rams are at opposite ends of these
rods. The rams work toward each other
centrally with the rods.

Between the rams are four cast iron
plates six inchea thick, 8 feet 2 inches by
4 feet 6 in area, three of which move
with the rain and oneisstationary. This
stationary plate is perforated with fifty-
four round holes, about two inches in
diameter. that have been partially filled

with brass Dbushings. Through these |

bushings are the six sided holes in which
the powder is compressed.
THE PROCESS.
Working directly over this plate isa

” e | “and | was surprised that he shounld | similar one attached to the ram of the
! wiis i | |

:"“:;f“u:mg*g ot o W hink ef lavin’ this world and forgettin’| apper cylinder, and guided by the four
crowd of his folks, and they stopped me, | & poor widdy—more, by this token, that | polished iron rods which fit into a half
and widout aword they took me by t;hel Widdy Snillivan has had the loan of me | round recess at each of itscorners. It is
arm and escorted me right to the, divil | ®30c¢epan now foive times for to fry sau- i armed _wit,‘h six sided brass plunger_s.
himself, and the divil he says to me, | 5¥8eS, Wheniver her company has stayed | which in its dascent_mm into the six
wery politely like, *What is your name, | %0 )" —— *  sided holes in the stationary plate. Be-
sir And I answered him at onct, *Tim | __ I hen said the ghost, **Mrs. O'Rourke, | low the stationary plate is another
Sullivan. your honor.” Then says he.: I'm plazed to foind ye in this moind, for | plunger plst.e_ a:'umla.r to the npper one,
‘Where are you going? Then says L, I I've come ull the way from purgatory to | and below this is the needle plate. The
was thinking of going back to me old | redume me promise. und here's the sow, needle plate is armed on its upper sur-
i | face with ffty-four long steel needles,

pre. BRI o im ieninon 6 i ol the lo-
1 AGENCY. cal news, and we ask that your criticism

| ' of our object and course, be formed from
Opera House Bloek,3d St.
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the contents of the paper, and not from

bome for a bit.” Then says he, ‘Have 804 good luck to ye, Mrs. O'Rourke.”

yYou your pass wid yon?¥ 1 says. ‘Yis, |
your homor,' and | up and shows it to|
him. He took one squint at it, but he |
would not touch it, aud I seen him shake
a bit when his eye caught thesign of |
the cross. and then be suystome, *‘All|
right. Mr. Sunllivan,’ and taking his hat|

At this moment the sow walked in the |
open door. |
“Where did ye get the sow, Ehost of |
Tim Sullivan? said Mrs. O'Ronrke. .
“Ieannottell ye that, Mrs, O'Rourke.” |
“Then I'll not take the pig, and now 1|
look at her. there's a squint in her eve. |

which extend up through the lower
plunger plate and into the hexagon holes
in the stationary plate. These neadles
make the round holes in the prisms of
powder. &l

The power of these presses is generaterd |
in the cylinders simply by pumping-

off he made me a most polite bow. jest | 304 I'll lave none of it, apd I don’t loike | water into them and behind the rams. !

us if | was the finest gintleman in the ;the 100k8 of ye. either, ghost of Tim Snl. | The eylinders are 11, 12 and 138 inches in

land. and | was left alone in the twink-
ling of an eye. Oh, the divilisa born |

.

ivaun. " i

“Tll lave the pig wid ye, Mus, |

i

diameter. The upper one has two com- .
partments—the ram filling the lower one, |

gintleman, Peter, and any man who O'Rourke, and I'm quit of me promise. |and above it is a eylinder with a lifting |

says anything agin him is no friend of |
mine,; und | tell you that for your own |
good, Peter Donnelly.”

“Well, well, Tim Sullivan, have it
your own way. Divil a word will I say
against the divil, seeing s he is a friend
of me old friend Tim Sullivan: but what
<an | do for ye, Tim?™

« "I hardly know if | can trust the sa-
cret wid ye, Peter, but I've been casting

-que eye—me ‘dead eye'—you Zmow, all
-around me, and | ean think.of no friend
<f mine but you. Peter, who has the
courage to take the jobin hand that I've
come for. [ can do the most of it. but
1 need a live man to help.™

“Will a man risk in the job, Tim, or
is it only the putting some blaguard
out «of the way who's disturbing your
pace of mind? If it is the lust, Tim.
you can count on me, but no daling:
with your gintlemanly frind the divil.
if you plage, Tim Sullivan. Pm no

“Yis," said Peter, ~*] remember it| Quizzee—Why do you call that quack
right well, for me cousin Judy Flanigan | M. D. Dr. Period?

‘hex leg in falling over the corpse.” | Sharpleigh—Because he haa made so

L “Well,” the ghost, 1, that night, mﬁmmhsmnm—‘md;_e.

So now, farewell, and I'll be off.™

of a pig and yourself wid her. I'll set |
¥ou in purgatory before I take your evil
eyed pig in me house.™

‘‘Are you a woman of your word, Mrs. |
O'Rourke?"

“I am that, Mr. Ghost.™

“Fhen come along wid me, Mrs
O’'Rourke,” and, taking her by the waist,
the ghost of Tim Sullivan flaw out of
the window, bearing the shrieking form
of Mre. O'Rourke with him.—8leg in
Argonant.

The First Electrio Victim.

The first death in the world, so far as
we know, from artificially conducted
electricity was that of Professor Rich-
man, of St Petersburg. He devised
what was practically the first lightning
rod and was killed by,it. He ran an
iron to the top of his house in present
lightning rod manner and waited for a
thunder storm. It came. There was a
terrific fiash of lightning. The pro-
fessor's appliance worked well, and he
was found dead by the side of it.—Bos-
ton Transcript.

He Enew How to Punctuats.

| plungers extend up through the station-

| piston’ by which the run is raised after | abuse or over indulgence.
“Not so, begorrah. Take your divil |

its downward stroke in compressing the ‘
powder. The lower ram is raised b
pumping water under it, and is lowered |
by letting the water out, which will be |
accomplished antomatically.

In operation the parts of this press are |
80 adjusted that the plungers of the up-
per and lower plunger plates and the |
needles approach each other through the
movement of the rams. The holes in
the stationary plate are stopped on the |
lower side by the ends of the plungers,
and the needles entering through the

ary plate. The hexagon holes are then
filled with wet powder and the rams
brought together, exerting a pressure of
3,600 pounds con the powder in each of
the holes, compressing into a solid hex-
agonal prism 1} inches long, one inch in
diameter, with a hole of about § inch in
diameter throngh it longitudinally.—
Wilmington News.

If you wish to hear a fly walk, you can
do it withont the aid of the nugaphone.
Having made friends with the fly, spread
s silk handkerchief over your ear and
induce the insect to crawl across the
handkerchief. As he approaches your
ear you will Giatinetly hear a harsh, rasp-
ing sound, made by the contact of the

Dr. E. C. WesT's NERVE AND BRAIN TREAT- f
MENT, & guaranteed » fic for Hysteria, Dizgl-
ness, Convulsions, Fits, Nervous Neurnlgin,
Huminnhe.-xervuuu Prostration eansed by the use
of altohol or tobacco, Wakefulness, Ments! De-
presiélon, Boftening ni the Brain, resulting in in-
sanity and leading to misery, niemr and death,
Premature Old Age, Barrenness, Loss of Power
in either sex, Involuntary Losses and Spermat-
orrhoea esused by over exertion of the brain, seli-
Each box eontains
one month's treatment.  $1.00 & box, or six boxes
for £5.00, sent by mail prepaid on receipt of price,
WE GUARANTEE SIX BOXES
To cure any cnse. With edach order recefved b
us for six xes, acenmpanied by $65.00, we wi
send the purchaser our written guarsntee to re- |
fund the money if the treatment does not effect
neure, Guarantees issued only by
BLAKELEY & HOUGHTON,
Prescription Drugglsts,

175 Second St. The Dalles, Or.

YOU NEED BUT ASK

THAT THIS IS8 TRUE
‘'HOHHDHIAN ¥N0KX

THE 8. B. HEADACHE AND LIVER c'nnhl.cn
acconrd] to directions will keep your Blood,
Liver Kidneys in order.

THE B. B, Covuam Cume for Colds, Coughs
and cir‘oup,'!n mnne:dmwlththe he
Cure, is as near perfect as an:

THE 8. B, ALFHA Paln for internal and
external use, in Neuralgia, Cramp

are well Iiked wherever

Caolie and Cholera is
at Dafur, Oregon.  For sale by all druggists. J

THE DALLES.

The Gate City of the Inland Empire is situated at
the head of navigation on the Middle Columbia, and
is a thriving, prosperous city. .

ITS TERRITORY.

It is the supply city for an extensive and rich agri-
cultural ap . grazing country, its trade reaching as
far south as Summer Lake, a distance of over twc
hundred miles.

THE LARGEST WOOL MARKET.

The rich grazing country along the eastern slope
of the the Cascades furnishes pasture for thousands
of sheep, the wool from which finds market here. ]

The Dalles is the largest original wool shipping
point in America, about 5,000,000 pounds being
shipped last year.

ITS PRODUCTS.

The salmon fisheries are the finest on the Columbia,
yielding this year a revenue of $1,500,000 which can
and will be more than doubled in the near future.

The products of the beautiful Klickital valley,find
market here, and the country south and east has this
year filled the warehouses, and all available storage
places to overflowing with their products.

ITS WEALTH

It is the richest city of its size on the coast, and its
money is scattered over and is being wused to develop,
more ing country than is tributary to any other
city in Eastern Oregon.

Its climate delight-

Its sitnation is unsurpassed!
ful! Its possibilities incalculable! Its resources un-

limited! Andonthaaeo_ornarstones.ahemnds.




