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THE CITY. |

London's Oldest Restaurant.

COULD NOT E

Constitution Wrecked.

A Woman's Sirong

AT, Thie. &
Desirable

* \

Effects of a Treacherous Disease. 1

A Wonderful Case. |

From the Bulletin, Monroe, La.

Mrs. Stepben Robbine is the wife of a
mineat faswer living on a large and well- |

| lantat just st (he edge of Monroe,
I::in r I R in thr:

. They have resided community
but two years, having moved here from [li- |

| ' PR

Pills for Pale People had efftcted & miracu.
fous cure with the same disease which »
neighbor of mine bad in 1ilinois. a

““Oun the strength of this testimonial [ de-
once to give the medicine a trimi. 1

cided st ; r )
aceordingly sent for a box of Dr. W illinms

Probably the oldest restaurant in Lon- |

| SECURED GREELEY. |

noiss The change was made for the benefit |

don is Crosby Hall, in Bishopsgnte '
street, in the city. This was built more
than 6500 years ago, was ouce the palace |
of Richard LIl and afterward the resi- |
dence of Sir Thomas More. It was in |
| this building that Shakespeare laid the |
sccne of Richard's plots for the murder |
of the young princes. The structure was |
injured by fire, fell into decay and in |
1838 was restored. One tumbles up the |
narrow, winding stairs, leaving below |
b, ::-::;nunuln'l eglow with the frosty | the modern restanrant, passes through
3 low doorways that show walls 8 feet in |
‘g::'.f:::;:‘:t:lﬂ{ m; P thickness and enters the hall, a great
Bat the city—the city's awake, a-start, | room lighted by high windows and a
3#: d:rl':ﬂt'm :m"m"::l';‘:‘;'l‘:?; heart— | peautiful oriel. In the restoration the
, o en. old features have been retained, and at |
And my spirit awakens and lves again. one end ia the minstrel's gallety, lodked
ing down on more prosaic scenes than '

it once witnessed. The white capped
cook stands at the huge fireplace, now |
converted into a grill, and the chops
| and potatoes come smoking to your ta- |
TROUT AND PICKEREL. : ble, Pretty waitresses wish to know if

- e you don't want a pint of the famous

Something Abont Their Methods of Feed- | * 'arf aud 'arf,”” and tho wayfarer is
log, as Obsorved at the Aquarium. | wigg if he aceepts the hint. This wonld

1t is easy to observe at the aquarium | seem a fitting place to sit and muse ina'
the habits of fish in feeding. Bowme are | Johnsonian fashion on the variety of
sluggish, some are flerce and some are | hnmau life, but thero ia littlo seclusion |
sly. The trout are fed on live killies. | about tho spot today, for bankers from |
The killies when thrown into the tauk | Threadneedle street are continually dis- |
seatter in all directions, with the trout| cussing trade and securitics in this'
after them liko chain lightning, twist- | room, which has known tho presence of
jug and tarning with marvelous celeri- | Sir Philip Sidney and Ben Jonson—a |
ty. The killies double, “he trout dart| room where it requires no very vivid |
after "them. Risiog to a buneh of kil- | imagination to fancy the Countess of |
lies at the top, the trout fairly make | Pembroke reading the famous sonnet
the water fly. They jump almost, if not | that Spencer wrote to her honor. —Hows |
quite, clear out of it, as if they were | Journal. |
turning somersaults, and down they go s mﬂm-

in again and on after the killies. It is

- dslhing slasbing, crashing pursuit (lit iI: & houny fﬁl’:t to :““’h the llitlm|
s : . .o and breezy English girl promena ing |

and in about half o minute the killies with he bally dog upon the bowldery |

are all gone, . - ] |
The pickerel—how different! How beach at Brighton, according to Sterling |

. in | Heilig. 8he will run a foot race with |
:llrlt?;;:;d“t::u tnlllag‘:em:ll:hr::i ‘;1‘;!:":1;1:3 her 8-year-old brother down the main |
throngh the water. Not pursued, it street of the village, utterly thoughtless
slow down and balts in the middle of | °f Atfructing attention. If she happens

to pull up breathless and glowing,
the tank to rest and to recover its equa-
wirnity after ite rocent disturbing expe- fushed and moist eyed, with her golden

hair a-hanging down her back, in the
e e e U B e of v, om0 5.

n galvanized iron tray, and finally | plain to them that she has been run- |

]
Farwell to the mountnin sida, ‘
For the city is enlling me. !
The chinguepin’s seattered with lavish hand |
Her gems to the gayly apparelod land.
Therd's an opaline (inge to the freshening air, |
The spell of antumn is everywhere.
Bas how can I longer bide,
Fair though the mountain be?
For the city has lified her eyes again,
Bhe's smlling and beckoning over the plain.
As the leavos drift down,
As the winds grow chill,
Hex warm blood bounds and ber pulses thrill. |

Farawall to the erimson and gold,
To the mountain’s billowy blue,
But sing, iy heart—with rapture sing—
The city breathes anow ! :
—New Orloans Times-Democrat.

HOW THE GREAT EDITCOR'S HAND-
WRITING SERVED A TURN. |

Its Illegibility Was Taken Advantage of
by the Manager of the Country Fair,
and the People of Oswego Falls Saw |
and Heard the Lion of the Day.

Every compositor who ever put in
type any of Horace Greeley's copy will
certify to tho fact that his bandwriting
was almost illegible. It was the despair
of the composing room, and even Gree- |
ley himself couldn’t always decipher it. |
A man who was many years ago presi- |
dent of the Oswego County Agricultural |
nssocintion said several days ugo that he
had good reason on one occasion to be |
thankful that Mr. Greeley’s writing
was hard to ®ecipher. This fact secured |
for him a star attraction at the fair |
which he could not have obtained other-
wise. The association of which he was
president made a great effort each year
to outdo rival associations in its fair, |
aud one of its regolar attractions was a
distinguished speaker who delivered an
address to the crowd on any subject that |
ha might select. |

“When I was made president,’’ said !
the ex-officer of the association, I was i
young and ambitious. I wanted to give |
the best fair that ever had been beld at |
Oswego Falls, and T was willing to
work hard to accomplish such a resuolt. |
Loung beforehand 1 stirred up the farm- |
ers to raise big squashes and pumpkins, |

| and I prepared a good schedule of horse |
| races. 1 secured a man to make a bal- |

loon ascension, and all that was lacking |
in mr programme was the spaaker.

“At that time Mr. Greeley was the |
moet conspicnous man in the United |
Btates. We all wanted to see him uml!
hear him speak. He was a very busy
man, however, and I knew that we had |
about one chance in ten of securing
him. I determined to take that chance. |
After much preliminary thought and'
many consultations with others I pre-
pared and sent to him a very creditablo
invitation to attend our fair and deliver |
an address on any subject that he chose.

of Mrs. Robbins’ health, her physicians Imr-|
ing advised her that it was the only hope of |
her ever regaining her lost health. s

“Three years ago this last winter,” said |
Mrs. Robbins, ‘"1 was very sick with that!
most treacherous disease, the grippe. | bad |
a very severe time with it, but wuahlewl
get out after being confined to my home
several weeks. 1 think [ went out too
soom, for | immediately contracted a cold
and had a relapse, which is a common oceur-
rence with that disemse. For several more
weeks I was confined to the house; and after
this I did not fully recover until recently.
I was able to get out again, but I was quite
a different woman.

** My former strong constitution was wreck-
ed, and I wos & dwindling mass of skin
and bones. My blood was thin and I had
grown pale and sallow. My lungs were so

affected that I thought T was illﬁ into con-
sumption. During my illness I had lost thirty
pounds in weight. [ tried to regain my

ool health by trying
physicians, but voth-

;ll}' apretite was
wod it would net

strength and former
different medicines an
ing seemed to help me.
gone, and when I ate the
ﬂl( on my stomach.

““The only thing my physician said for me
to de was to take a change of climate, and on
his advice I came here. At first 1 seemed
benefited, but to my sorrow it proved to be

only tem ry, and in & few months | was
in {n_v fomr,mndilion. The color had left

m{ cheeks, I lind no energy, and life was a | on receipt of price, 50 centr a box, or six
mise

ry. I had Lecome a burden to myself |

Wl family. Finally I happened to read in |
s newspes £ b Wil | Medicine Company, Schenectady, N. Y.

& newspaper of how Dr. Williams' Pink

Amateur Ihaotography. r
“It was generally thought two or .
three ycars ago,’’ remarks the Syracuse |
Post, *‘that amateur photugraphy would |
die out, as has many another craze, but
the reverse has been the case. Although
there is not the fuss made over it that |
there formerly was, meore people have |
yielded to its fascinations during the |
last year than ever Lefore.’' Itisdoubt- |
lesa true that photography is not the fad |
today that it once was. The kodak fiend |
is not so commonly seen as was the caso |
a few years ago, and of course the bi- {
cycle must bear the burden of the cam- i
era's loss of popularity. Nevertheless
there is something so fascinating about
photography that it is hardly probable
that it will ever die out until some new |
aud better way of reproducing the face
of nature is discovered. Thoso persons |
who adopted the camera just becauso

| their neighbors did have given it up, as

adropped into another tank as food for |
other fishes.

At a listle distance is obrerved the
pickerel. It has come up silently, lite a

ong, slender, little steamer moving
Atead slow. It comes to a halt so smooth-
ly and qujetly that the instant of its
balt is net noticed. It is simply seen to
ko lying there, motionless, about six
inches from the killie.

All is pence and quiet in the tank,
and the killie still balances itself in the
water and resta. Suddenly, with no ap- |
parent exertion of power, the pickerel |
dartw forward. The movement isso sud-

[ ning. **Such larks! Tommy and I have |

been running o foot race.'" It's not to
mako her effect, as a French girl would. |
Really, it isn't. She doesn’t know
enough.

$he will scratch herself in company,
no matter where the mosquito has been. |
8he will fall in love with & man and |
will follow him about like a dog. She |
will sit on a rock and be hugged, ob- |
livions of the fact that every one is look- |
ing. She #s wonderfully frank. She
will say to a seasick man: “Whata |
shocking bad sailor you are! Your liver |
must be in a frightful state!’’

She is a |

I assured him that he would find only | might have been cxpected. These same
friends in his andience, and I said that | People will eventually grow tired of the |
we had long looked for such an oppor- | bicycle or of anything else. Novelty is|
tunity to hear him. Two days later the | What they seek, and as soon as the new-
village postmaster told me that he had | De8S Wcars off the thing has no furtherl
a letter that be thought was addressed ; attractions. But for persons who have ai
tome. I hud heard a good deal about taste that way photography is ever a
Greeley's handwriting, and I knew at| bovelty. There is always some new
once that this was my reply from Mr, | Process to try, some new experiment to
Greeley. When I opened the envelope, 1! make_. and the real enthusiast never
found a shect of paper on which were | Wearies of his camera. The amateurs |
irregular scrawls that I coaldn’t de- 8T® largely responsible for the great |
cipher. With several of my friends I | Progress made in photography, and it is |
puzzled over it a long time, but I could | ® fact that until the amateur entered |

ink Pills for Pale Peo ll-_. and geve tle
:ill- a thoreugh trinl. Idid uet mot e un}
change till 1 had tried lhf second 'wv. |
was discouraged a lutle with the
the first box, but knewing that I i . i
expect & sudden cure of such a chr .

——— — N el )

| as mine, I tried the second box witl + «

sult that [ immedistely began getting Lo or |
I used five boxes of these pills and wus com-
letely cured, as you see me to-day, weigh-
g mere than ever before.” _

ia evidence of the truthfulness of her
story Mrs. Rebbins volunteered to make
the following sworn statement :

“1 hereby affirm ‘t::lnl the above statement
is every word exact and true.”

- “ Mgs. STEPHEN ROBBINS.
 Monroe, La., March 2, 1897."
“Subseribed and sworn to bhefore me, »

Notary Public in and for the Parish of Winm,
State of Louisiana, this the 2d day oflrlnrt:-hi
1887, Amos R. Jessurs, Notary Public.”
Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills for Pale People
contain, in a condensed form, all the ele. |
wents necessary to give new life and rich-
ness to the bl and restore shattered nerves.
They are an unfailing specific for such dis- ‘
eases as locomotor ataxia. partisl paralysis, |
St. Vitus' dance, scistics, neuralgia, rheuma-
tisu, nervous headache, the after efizet of la
grippe, palpitation of the heart, pale and |
ialrow complexious, all forma of weaknese ‘
|
\
|

R e i Pk o ;>>] THE WEST- BE\

And The

ARTS and SCIENCES .

Soid With

sold by all dealers, or will be sent postpaid

boxes for $2.50 (they are never sold in bulk

or by the 100) by addressing Dr. “"irllilm' [

ANTED-TRUSTWORTHY AND/|

active gentlemen or ladies to!
travel for responsilie, established lLionse
in Oregon. Monthly 65 00and expenses. I
Position steady. Relerence. l'lnl-luwji
sell-nddressed stamped envelope. The
Dominion Company. Dept, Y Chicago.
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EHE WANTED PADEREWSKI.

— - |
Bot His Terms Were Away Beyond the
Muasiclans’ Union Rate. |

*“Is Mr. Paddyrooski in?"" inquired a
thin faced little woman, with a com-
plexion like a sugar cored ham, as shoe
struck the Palace hotel counter with the
bhaundle of her parasol to attraoct the
olerk’s attention, |

"1 don't know, madam,”" he replied. | None who are engaged in any of the mechanical
‘“You will have to send up your card."" | : .

““Well, I'll tell yon what I want, and
maybe you can help me. I'm going to |
give a dance over at my hotel at To-|
males tomorrow night, and I wams him |
to play. Do you think he wili?" :

‘“Well, yes. He is a professional mn-
sician, and I'm pretty sure be will play
if be is paid for it."

*“Oh, I'll pay Lim all right. I'1l de-
posit the money with you here in ad-
vance, Of course I couldn't give it to
him in advance becaunse he might not |
give eatisfaction.'’ | e, G

“‘Here’s his manager, Mr. Gorlits, | Wesrt at l'llli'h”lg rates, 0 1 :
Mra‘ ?ll | -
“*Potts. "’ |
““Mrs. Potta. Bhe wants to get Mr.

scientific American. <

pursuits can succeed without reading and
gtudying this standard Magazine of Sciences
and mechanical Arts, Tt is illustrated with
all modern cuts of latest inventions in all
the bronches of mechanism, and its fund of
knowledge is inseparably connected with in-
mechanics,  Sold with

ventors and Tue .

not read it. I remembered that the ed- |

the field the professionals knew only the Paderewski to play tomarrow night. "’

great fisher and can row a boat,

dlen that It Is not realised that the pick- all the time blushing. She hae freckles

She is |

itor of our paper had at one time been

erel has moved wuntil it is seen in its
uew position. ..Tbe killie is gone. It in
pow in the pickerel's interior, and prob-
ably with ouly a very hazy notion, if
any at all, of bow it got there.

The methods of the trout and picker-
«) are very different; their results, how- |
«ver, are much the same.—New York
Nun,

on her hands. When she walks out with | familiar with Mr. Greeley's handwrit- |
her bally dog upon the blooming sands, | 108, and I took the letter to him. He |

’ you don't know which to whistle to, ' was a little out of practice, but he de- |

both 1 isco | Ciphered it after half an hour's cxami- |
Argo;:?l:o lntell gent.—San ancuoo| pation. Mr. Greeley regretted that ho

| was unable to accept our invitation.
Climbers Have Conquered All of the Alps. | That was a great disappointment to me. |

Of course the mystery is gone from | I thought it over, and suddenly it/
the Alps—none but climbers knows how | dawned on me thrt there was just a |
completely. Every mountain and poin$| chance that I might by strategy get Mr. |
of view of even third rate imporlaum| Greeley to Oswego Falls after all. 1/
has been ascoended, most by many routes, | sent - him another letter that must have |
Almost every gap between two peaks| staggered him. Mr. Greeley was well |
has been traversed asapass. Tho publi- | aware of the fact that his writing was |
catione of some dozen mountaineering| almost illegible, and he was never |
societies have recorded theso countless| much surprised when his letters were |
expeditions in rows of volumes of ap-| misconstrued. I simply took advantago
palling length. Of late years vi:owusl of that, and in my second letter 1
attempts huvo been mado to co-ordinate | thanked him for accepting our invita-
this mass of material in the form of tion. To leave him no loophole for es-
climbers’ guides, dealing with particu-  cape, I told him that we had begun to
Iar districts, wherein every peak and ' distribute handbills announcing the |

One Woman's Trials. |
A resident of Staten Island has lately |
heon very much annoyed by some of the |
urchins of the peighBorhood. She is a |
great lover of patoare and has on her
front piarza a pumber of pottad plants |
which Lave been cared for all winter.
At night, when everything is quiet, the
‘boys eome and manage to steal one or |
two plants without discovery. One by i
one her choice flowern have disappeared, |
apd although she bas watched for tho

rudiments of their art. Thoreal camera |
‘‘crank’’ is mot satisfied to always fol-
low. He. must experiment and seek to

| produce new effects, and it is this possi-

bility of invention and discovery that
oonstitutes the greatcst charm of the
pastime. —Troy Times |

Clgars In Eagland. |
*Englishmen and Americans differ |
in many things, '’ said the observant to- '
bacconist, as he handed over six war- |
ranted Havanns to his customer. *‘I
don't refer to their ideas on democracy |
or monarchy ; it's tho little things I no- |
tice, and particularly those conuected
with my own busiress. Did you ever
notice an Englishman choosing a cigar?
He nlways puts it to his ear and squeczes |
is between his forefinger and thaumb.
He does that to see if it will erackle. If/
it does he will more than likely take it. |
An Epglishman likes a dry cigar, the
drier the better, while the American

‘“We have no engagement for tomor-i
row night, and he will play if he ia,

| I'll allow bim two days' pay.

[ posit the money with the clerk now as
security.’’ And she counted ount $8. | THE EHS[W ﬂ FI][ ITHN —
*“Why, madam,'" protested Gorlits, | I E -

thioves they bave never beon canght. |

pass is dealt with in strict geographical |

fact that he was going to deliver the 10 you seked for 8

paid for is."’

**Oh, certainly. I expect to pay him,
and liberally too. He can come over by
the afternoun train aud play for the!
dance and go back in the morning, and
I'l de- |

““Mr. Paderewski would not think of
coming for lees than §8,000."

*“Oh, mercy ! And she gave a little
scream. ‘‘And juost think how near I
camo to making a contract withoat com- |
ing toterms. I think it’s a shama an
outrage. I'll report it to the Musicians’ |
union. Their rate is $4 a day, I know,
because that’s what I've always paid
for a piano player. I'll bet the union
will make it so warm for him be'll have
to get out of town.” And in her rage
she flounced out without her umbrella.

This monthly magazine is one of the very
best printed in this country, and is sold
to all subscribers at rates within the
ability of all to pay. It is finely illus
trated and presents the names of famous

authors as contributors. Tae WesT

¥y A8eer 5 discuss, —Dullse Nows  posp e

The ether day she conceived a plan | guccession and every different route and
by which she saved her remaiuning | all the variations of each route are set
(ressarca.  Tying a string to each flow- | forth, with refercnces to the volumes
sipwl, shia connected the ends with a | jn which they have been described at
Lell in the hall. That night she waited I length by their discoverera. Nearly half |
patiently for the alarm. At last thero | the Alps has been treated in this man- |
was a tinkls and then a crash. Rushing | per, but the work has taken ten years, |
nut, khe saw a boy, apparently fright- | and of course the whole requires period- |
aned eut of his senses, running down | joal revision.—8ir W. M. Conway in
the path. When he found the pot tied | Soribner's
and heard the bell ring. be dropped his | —————
looty and 400k to his heels. The boy es- ‘ Why They Wear Hate. :
caped, bat there has been no more tron- | History does not tell, so far as we
kunow, bow it came about that members

hle with fower ghieyes. |
This woman is yery fond of pets of ©f the English parliament wear their
all kinds and has 8 number about the | hata Tho cunstom has descended from an |
Louse. One day, while marketing, she | 880 when its proceedings were not re-
corded, but one may suspect that there- |

#aw o beauntiful gamecock and thought |
it weuld make a povel sort of pet. Pay- i by hangs a tale of sturdy and victorious

ing  $50 for her find, she had it sent | Yevolt against privilege, such as broke
lvune. The bird arrived before its mis- = Out at Versailles, could it be recovered.

tress and was received by the cook, who | Now and again we find antique allusions
chopped off its head and prepared it for | 10 the practice. When the commons
slinner.—New York Times voted that every one should “uncover
— or stir or move his hat'' when the speak-

or expressed the thanks of the house for

any service done by a member, Lord

Falkland *‘stretched both his arms out
and clasped his bhands together on the
crown of his hat and held it down closo |
to his head, that all might see how odi-
ous that flattery was to him.''—Pall
Mall Gazotte.

A Child’s Heard, '
|

Hamility,

It is not every great man who earries
hin honors as meekly as the mayor of
Juverness, who rebuked an admiring
arowd in the words, *“Frens, I'm just a |
mortal man like yersels.'' Bir Wiltrid |
Lawson tells the following story: *‘A
women was onca pursuing her fugitive
tuw down o lane, when she called out to |
sowe ove in front, ‘Mam, turn my cow. ' |
‘The man took no noties aud allowed |
the cow to paes  When she came up,
¢hie said, ‘Man, why did you not turn
wy cow? He replied, ‘Woman, I am
ol & man; I am a magistrate.’''— |
Hugsehald Worda

Among the bizarre articles offered
for sale at the Hotel Druot, Paris, was
a child's beart immersed in a jar of
Epirits, and, althongh 97 years had
passed since the organ was placed in its
transparent , every portion of
it—the right and left suricle and ventri- |
cle, and cvem a portion of the sortio
arch—was in a perfect state of preserva- |
tion. It was catalogued as the heart of
Louis XVII, doke of Normandy, and
from the documentary evidence which
accompanied it there was little doubt
a4 10 its anthenticity. <Temple Bar.

A Geulua
My wife has been studying geology, |
aud the house is so full of rocks [ can't |
flud a place to sit down. "’
‘“What will you do about j¢7"* {
“I've induged her to take pp ustron-
amuy. " |
“‘In that any better?'’ |

“Of course. Bbe can’t collect speci- i
amens, "' —Uhicago Record. | t0 aclass of nurses, by which one ean
| easily determine if a solid food is one
Off the coast of Ueylon the fishing  which is proper to give a sick person, is
#eavon ju ivaggurated by numerous cere- | g a small piece of it in cold wa-
anonies, and she flect of boats then puts [ ter. it soaks up the water papidly,

Digestible Food.
A simple teat for digestibility given

fosea. Fishing, when allowed, gever- | the fond is moderately digestible. —New
commencos in the second week of
lasts from four to six wea's,

#onaon.

York Post.

Many womon have excelled ns exeo- |
§ - ntants in mnsic. No woman has ever

*—-—-—-—-—- .
ai uvalid who consia.  beer a great or even a mediocre

A

o #

address at the fair, and 1 added that [
| had ordered the printers to place his
| name in big letters on our three shect
postern. I knew that when he got my
letter he would counclude that we had |
read his letter declining the invitation |
an a letter of acceptance, and I hoped
when he learned how far we had goune
with our printing that he would eon-
clude to come.

““We received mo reply from Mr.
Greeley, but from time to time we sent
bhim our posters and information about
the fair and the town. A weck before
the day wet for the address we sent Lim
a time table and told bim on what
train we should look for him. I wus
uneasy all this time, becauvse I kuew
that if Mr. Greeley didn't turn up 1
should be blamed. When the day for
the great event arrived, I weunt to the
station to await the train, Sure enough, :
Mr. Greeloy was on board. I introduced
myself to him as the man who had sent
him the iuvitatien and who had re
ceived his very kind  accoptance. Mr.
Greeley looked at me closely, and there
was a suspicion of a smile on hLis face.

“‘Yon had no difficulty in reading .
my letter? he said.

**Well, it was a little hard to deci-
pher it at first,” I replied, 'and we were

| in doubt for a few minutes whether you

had said **Yes" or **No'' to our invita-
tion. When we did decipher the letter,
wo were very much pleased to find that
you had agreed to come. '

* ‘Homph!" said Mr. Greeley express-
ively. 'You ordered your posters at
once, didn't you?

**“Yes,' I replied, *we wanted every
one to know what an attraction we had
to offer.’

“Mr. Greeley again looked at me
olosely, as if be were a bit saspicious
He delivered the address, and the

| largest crowd in the history of the as-

sociation heard him.  Whether bhe
suspected the trick 1 bad played ob
him [ never discovered. Heo intimated
to owe of my friends that be had his
suspicions, avd bhe wade the remark
that I would make an excellent politi
cian. That was his only comment. !
still have Mr. Greeley's letter, and any
ove who will examine it will see how
easily it might bave been mistaken for

an acceptance. "'——Now York Sun.

Life, to be wortby of a rational be-
ing. wiest be always in progression. We
must always purpose to do more or bet-
ber thaa W liwe pust —Jobuson.

prefers his dawp.
damp cigar in London the storekeeper
would think either that yon were jok-
ing—a thing to which he has a rooted |
objection—or that it was your first |
smoke, in which case he probably would |
try to palm off a twopenuy cabbage as
a straight Havana. Those tricks are not
confined to this side of the ocean.
*‘Here we keep our cigars in a damp
place. Over there, where about every-
thing is soaking, they keep them in the
driest spot they can find. They even go

| #o far as to eay that no man who lives

by the sea can have decent eigars. I
suppose it's matural. When a man's
dry he always wants somothing wet, |
and vice versa. Perhaps if I had the
misfortune to live on a foggy island I'd
want my cigwm# like tinder.''—New
York Sun. A |
“Chinese Cheap Labor” In Amecrica
Of late years there has been a oon-
stant cry against ‘‘Chinese cheap la-
bor."" Whatever may have been the
price put upon Chinese labor when the
great railways of the weat were built by
these people, today it is evident to all
who have studied the question that

| there in mno such thing as ‘‘Chinese

aheap labor.”* Chinese laundries charge
bigher rates than demestio lanndriea
Chinese laundrymen command higher

| prices than laundresses of other nation-

alitiea. A Chinaman earns ordinarily
from $8 to $10 a week and his board
and lodging. The white or colored Jann-

dress makes from $4 to $10 & week

without board or lodging. The China-

man works from 8 o'clock in the morn-

ing until 1 or 3 o'clock at night. Some-

times he washes, sometimes he starches,

sometimes he irons, but ho is always at
it, not tireless, but persevering in spite
of weariness and exhanstion. Other la-

borers clamor for a working day of
eight hours. The Chinaman patiently

works 17, takes care of his relatives in

China, looks after his own poor in

America and pays his bills as bo goes
along.

In the Chinese store §10 per week is
the lowest sum paid for a man of all
work. In a Chinese restaurant the low-
o8t wage paid to a kitchen boy is $25
per month and Loard. Chinese eooks
will mot go to Ameriean families for
lesa than $40 per month, avd they rare-
ly ever stay for that sum. This, then,
is Chinese cheap labor—a cheap lator |
of whieh ordinary people canrvot ovail
them=eives, =""T: 2 Chivese of N w

York,” by E_E...".'.g‘_'!e ia Century. | together escape onhmmk‘.

| =San Francieco Post. |

Seund Reason.

and the Eosmopolitan are sold at re-

duced rates at this office.

day?"” “
y R TR We do not take Possession of our ideas but are possessed by them.
| prompt reply. They master us and force us into the arena,

The late Rev. Dr. William L. Breck- |
inridge of Kentucky nsed to tell this
story of an Irishman who desired te
bave a letter written home to his friends |
in the old country. It was at a time
when provisions were so abundant in |
the west as to be almost without valne. ' ' I
After mentioning a good many things |
that be wished to bave written to his
frieuds in Ireland in regard to America,
Patrick said :
‘“Tell them that I get all the moat |
can eat three times a week. '’
‘‘And what do you mean by that?"
asked the writer. “‘Don’t yom get all
the bacon you ocan eat three times a

THE ARENA —»

"*Well, then, what do yon mean by
writing to your friends in Ireland that
you get all the meat you can eat three
times & woek?''

‘‘Faith,"" said Pat, *‘and that is more
than they will believe. ''~-Youth's Com-

Where like gladiators, we must fight for them.”

Such is the ex: ;
uch is the exalted motto of the Arena, and the

entire contents of this monthly magazine

are upon a plane and in keeping with iis

panion.
Ty . Inotto Tha '
Too Much For Him. o The Arena's gallery of eminent
A well known physician at Wiesba- thinkers is g group of interest;
den was called in to attend a lady of % wricresting men and
high lineage. women, and their thoughts are worthy the

“Well, how do you feel today, my
dear madam?"’ inguired the doctor in
bis usual chesry manner.

I am a marchioness, doctar,'’ the
I:dly replied, Jaying an emphasis on the
title,

"“Ah1 I am sorry to hear it,"" said the |
physicisn, *'as that is a complaint I am
unable to cure. '’

Aud so saying bo snatched up his bat
and departed. —Tarapacs, |

Dana Never Nurries.

Charles A Dana, who has been a
journalist more than 50 years and who
gets through more work in a day than
most men do in a week, nsoribes his ex-
cellent health, his continned mental
vigor and activity at & time when most
men have retired mainly to his never
allowing himsclf to bo in aharry. This
habit has, he says, saved him from the
nervous disorders from which more than
half of us Americans really die.—San
Francisco Argonaat

consideration of a]] people, The Arena is

sold with Tug Wesrt,
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LOOK OVER THIS GROUP.

MAKE YOUR SELECTION.

THE WEST,

All troes have seeds In m how.
vir, the seeds are so small in propor-
tica to the #ze of the tree that they al-

FLORENCE, OR.



