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634. JASKULEK,

PRACTICAL

Watchmaker, Jeweler and Optician,

ALL WORK WARRANTED.

Dealer in Watehes, Cloeks, Jewelry,
spectacies and Eyegiasses,
AXD A YULL LINE OF

Cigaxs, Toba.c_:co & Fancy Goods.

The on rﬂhﬂet?tomrmm for the adjust-
i":mnu-af pectacles ; llwmonm

Depot of the Genuine Brazilian Pebble Spec-
tacles and Eyeglasses.

OrricE—Firat Door South of Postoffice,
ROSERUTRG. OREGON.

. LANGENBERG'S
Boot and Shoe Store

ROSEBURG, OREGON,

Oun Jackscn Btreet, Opposite the Post Office,
Keaps on hand the largest and best assortmont of

Eastern and San Franeisco Boots and
Bhoes, Galters, Slippers,

And everything in the Boot and Shoe line, and

SELLS CHEAP FOR CASH.

Boots and Shoes Made to Order, and
Perfeet Fit Guaranteed,

1 use the Best of Leather and Warran all
my work.

Repairing Neatly Done, on Short Notice.
I keep always on hand

TOYS AND NOTIONS.

Musical Instruments and Violin Strings
a specialty.

LOUIS LANGENBERG.

DR. M. W. DAVIS,
@ DENTIST,

ROBEBURG, OREGON,

Orrice—On Jackson Strect, Up Stairs,
Over 8. Marks & Co.'s New Store.

MAHONEY'S SALOON,
Nearest the Railroad Depot, Oakland.

JAS, MAHONEY, - - - FProprieter

The Fineat Wines, Laquors and Cigars in
Louglas County, and

THE BEST BILLIARD TABLE IN THE STATE,

KEPT IN PROPER REPAIR.

Purtlea l.ru:ll.l.‘u. ém the r&ﬂmﬂd *tlui:.lu lis;d‘hmil I.w:
very bandy to t during the stopp ol L] a
the Oslland Depot. Give men cn.l[

J &S Mf\__HON EY.
JOHN FRASER,
Home Made Furniture,

WILBUR, OREGON.

OPHOLSTERY, SPRING MATTRESSES, ETC,

Constantly on hand.

I have the Hest
u NlT RE STOCK OF FURNITURE
- Bouth of Portland

And all of my own manufacture,

No Two Prices to Customers.

-

Realdents of Douglas County are requested to give me &
call before purchasing elsewhere.

ALL WORE WARRANTED.

DEPOT HOTEL,

Oakland, Oregon.
RICHARD THOMAS, Proprietor.

This Hotel has been eatabfished for a num-
ber of years, and has become very pop-
ular with the traveling public.

FIRST-CLASS SLEEPING ACCOMMODATIONS

—AND THE—

Table supplied with the Best the Market affords
Hotel at the Depot of the Railroad.

H. C. STANTON,

Staple Dry Groods,

Keeps constantly on hand & general assortment of

Extra Fine Groceries,
WO0D, WILLOW AND GLASSWARE,

CROCKERY AND CORDAGE,

A full stock of

SCHOOL BOOKS,
Such aa required by the Public County Schools.

All kinds of Sutlonel'fy. Teys and
Fancy Articles,

TO SUIT BOTH YOUNOG AND OLD.

Buys and Sells Le
Cheaks on Por
Drafts on San

Tenders, furnishes
and procures
rancisco.

SEEDS! SEEDS!

SEEDS!
ALL KINDS OF THE BEST QUALITY.

ALL ORDERS

Promptly attended to and goods shipped
with care.

HACHEXNY & BENO,
PORTLAND. OREGON.

Address,

L ST e e e e —m e

‘The Paragraphist's Offspring.
{Burlington Free Press.]

“Oh, ma, 1 fell through a hatchway and
hurt me awfully,” sobbed a little Burling-
ton boy, as he came limping into the
honse.**Why, there isn't any hatchway on
the premises that you could fall through,”
replied the mother. *‘Yes, there is, ma.
1 fell through the manger where pa se!
the black hen.”

The hand that rocks the cradle is the
band that can't stone a hen with any
shocess,

TH

DOUGLAS

VOL. IX.

'ROSEBURG, OREGON,

SATURDAY, OCTOBER 11, 1884. |

NO. 27.

IN THE AFTERNOON.

[James Whitcomb Riley. ]
You in the bammock: and I, near by,
Was trying to read, and to swing you, too;
Andtmgmen of the sward was so kind to
eye,
And the shade of the maple 50 cocl and
blue,
That often I looked from the book to you
To say as much, with a sigh.

You in the hammock. The book we'd brought

From the parlor—to read in the open air—
Something of love and of Launcelot

And Guinevere, T believe, was there—

But the afternoon, it was far more fair
Than the poem was, I thought.

You in the hammock; and on and on

I droned and droned through the rhythmic
stuif—

But, with always a half of my vislon gone
Over the top of the page—enough
To rgmingly gaze at you, swathed in the

ufl
Of your hair and your odorous “lawn.”

You in the hammock—and that was a year—
Fully a year ago, I gness—

And what do we care for their Guinavere
And ber Launcelot and their loniliness!—
You in the hammock still, and—yes—

Kiss me aganin my dear!

CREMATION ON THE COLORADO.

Interesting Account Glven by an Eng-
lish Magazine,
[Pall Mall Gazette.]

Here is an account of a cremation
among the North American Indians, the
Cocopa tribe, on the Colorado river: A
short distance from the collection of
thatched huts which composed the vil-
lago a shallow diteh had been dug in the
desert, in which were laid logs of the
mesquite, hard and dense wood, which
makes, as all western campaigners know,
a very hot fire with little flame or smoke.
After a short time the body was brought
from the village, surrounded by the
family and other inhabitants, and laid
on the logs in the trench. Tue relatives,
as usual with Indians, had their
faces disfigured with black paint, and
the females, as is the custom with other
savages, made very loud exclamations of
grief, mingled with what might be sup-
goserl to be funeral songs. Smaller

agots were then placed on top, a few
personal effects of the dead man added,
and fire applied.

After a time a dense mass of dark-
colored smoke arose, and the burning of
the body, which was much emaciated,
proceeded rapidly. 1 (says the eye-
witness) began to be rather tired of the
spectacle, and was about to go away,
when one of the Indians, in a few words
of Spanish, told me to remain, as there
was something yvet to be seen. An old
man then advanced from the assemblage
with a long pointed stick in his hand.
(Going near to the burning body he re-
moved the eyes, holding them succes-
sively in the direction of the sun, with
his face turned toward °° at luminary,
repeating at the same time some words
which I understood from our guide were
a prayer for the happiness of the soul of
the deceased. After this more fagots
were heaped on the fire, which was kept
up for perhaps three or four hours
longer. 1did not remain, as there was
nothing more of interest, but I learned
on inquiry that after the fire was
burned out it was the custom to collect
the fragments of bone which remained
and put them in a terra-cotta vase,
which was kept up under the care of the
family.

Chloroform for Cholera,
[Gen. Jordon of The Mining Record. ]

A tablespoonful of chloroform in about
four times as much water is an infalli-
ble cure for cholera. A doector who had
lived in Mobile, Ala., and had great sue-
cess in curing pegrle during a cholera
epidemic there, told me about it. When,
in the Cubian revolution, I went to
Cuba to help organize the insurgent
army, I had a chance to try the remedy,
for a cholera epidemic broke out among
the troops. My first experiment was on
a negro who was in the last stages, It
cured him and hundreds after him.
When we marched the officers carried
bottles of chloroform, and if & man fell
out, sick with cholera, the remedy was
a]iyplied and he was able to resume his
place. 1 haye seen men lying on the
roadside in a state of collapse, almost
dead. An officer would ride up, dis-
mount and apply the remedy, and be-
fore the columin had passed the man
would be in the ranks again.

Long-Tailed Roosters,
[San Francisco Chronicle. ]

By the steamship City of Tokio there
arrived at San Francisco from China
fourteen coops of faney chickens for the
zoological gardens at London. These
fowls have been procured at great ex-
pense, and come of sirains of great an-
tiquity, some of them, it is claimed,
baving been in the family of a mandarin
in central China for over 300 years,
and none of them have ever been sold
before. They cost 75 apiece. The birds
vary in size and color, but the most
striking feature is the length of the tail
feather of the cocks, some of them being
eight feet long. These feathiers are folded
in a roll and wrapped with ribbon to pre-
vent injury while en route.

To Make Coal Gas,
[Philadelpbia Call.]

The preparation of coal gas may be ef-
fected in minidture by means of a com-
mon ‘‘long clay” tobacco Eipe. The
bowl must be nearly filled with coarsely-
powdered coal, and must be sealed up
with a cover of moist clay. When the
clay has sufficiently dried, the bowl must
be exposed to a red heat in an ordinary
fire-grate. The gas, with a quantity of
smoke, will soon be generated and can
be lighted at the mouth-piece of the pipe.
The residue left in the now red-hot bowl
of the pipe is a lump of nearly pure car-
bon in the form of coke.

Accounting for Some NMean Dogs.
[Dotroit Free Press.]

It is believed in Holderness that if a
man has a favorite dog, or if the dog is
very foud of him, when the man dies
his soul will go into the dog and stay
there until the dog dies. This will ao-
count for the existence of some mighty
mean dogs.

Washington Hatchet: De Smith—
What's the reason, I wonder, the electric
lights always go out during a thunder-
storm? Van Jones—Professional jeal-
ousy, I suppose.

The Egyptian lotus E‘ows in this coun-

at Jones' creek, Maryland, and at

the mouth of the Raisin river and along
the River Rouge in Michigan.

TWO NOTED AUTHORS.

A Chat with Mayne Reld-=Three
Minutes with Charles Reade,
(Luoke Sharp in Detroit Free Press.)

A little over a year ago poor old
Capt. Mayne Hleid moved up from his
country place near Ross, in Hereford-
shire, to London, where he died. It was
his custom to coge to London during
what is called the “season,” and he gen-
erally occupied rooms in the Langham
hotel or lodgings in Bloomsbury. But
the move 1 speak of was can-ed by in-
creasing infirmity, and he came up to
London to get the benefit of the expert
medical attendance which the metrop-
olis afforded him, and it was the last
move he ever made. In a serap-book I
have just turned up the letter which he
wrote to me. After speaking of some
personal matters he said:

“I am helple:s as a child; con pletely
crippled and eannot move from my
chair, Come up and see me, for I can
now grimly say my friends will always
fnd me at home. I have $aken a fur-
nished house at 12 Bloomfield road,
with a pleasant bit of garden at the
back. Things are all in confusion so
far, but if youn come I'll not make you
set out our supper as when the bell
rope broke at Bedford street. 1f The
Iree Press with that Chepultepee
article is not out of print I would be
very much obliged for a few more
copies. My stock is oxhausted.

“Your friend,
“Mayse REip,

“P. S.,—Come up to-night; 12 Bloom-
field road, right hand of canal. ’Bus
from (harving Cross passes end of
8 reet. M. R

I he writing is in a heavy hand, big,
upright letters, “six words to a page,”
as the printers used to say. The bell-
rope incident he spoke of referred to a
visit I paid him at his lodgings at Bed-
ford street, when with semi-military
impatience that was oharacteristic of
him he gave a jerk to the bell-rope
which hung with its big tassel by the
side of the fire-place, and the wire
snapped at the ceiling. The captain.
who was sitting in big a arm-chair with
his right foot heavily swathed on a
common chair before him, and a glass
of favorite hot tipple at his elbow,
said:

“All communications with the enemy
are now cut off. The garrison will be
stormed if you do not form yoursell
into a forlorn hope and go down into
the kitchen and get help. * ¥on see, the
rest of the army is in the hospital.”

Just as I had volunteered to go for
help the captain remembered that the
suppl'es were in the huge mahogany
sideboard at the end of the room, and
so he sat there snd dire:ted the ex-
ploring party while I followed his di-
rections, and soon had a most exeellent
cold lunch spread out on the table, un-
corked a couple of bottles of Dass, and
thus was starvation once more staved off.

On getting the letter 1 have quoted
above, I made up a parcel of The Free
Presses that Capt. Reid wanted and
walked up the ever busy Strand to
Charing Cross.

“Do you know where DBloomfield
road 18" I asked the first 'bus con-
ductor.

“Pass the end of it, sir,” he repliel,
and without more ado I climbed to the
top.

Bloomfield road proved to be a long
way out to the west. We went pastthe
National gallery, up Kegent street,
along Oxford street, past the Marble
Arch, that might be ebony for all the
smoke of London has left of its white-
ness: along the north side of Hyde park
and Kensington gardens; through Bays-
water; over one railway and under an-
other; past the triangular green spot
near Shepherd's. Then into the Ux-
bridee road, when the 'bus man haunled
up and said:

“Bloomfield road, sir!"”

I got off and speedily found No. 12
as one of a row of terrace houses with
very little indications -of a jleoasant
garden at the back or a canal at either
band. I rung, and a frowsy girl ap-
peared at the door.

“Capt. Reid, sir?
'eve, sir. No,
gir.”

“Do youn mean Mr. Reade, the au-
thor ?” said a voice from the parlor, and
the next moment the lady of the house
appeared at the parlor door.

“Yes,” I answered.

“Well, he lives in that large square
Lrick house at the corner of Bloomfield
road, facing the Uxbridge road.”

I thanked the lady and left.

The corner house stood in a large
garden that was completely surroundel
by g high brick wall. A ring at the
bell” brought a m'ddle-ag: d servant to
the door, who looked rather sour and
suspiciously at me, and kept my card
kind of at arm’s length, as it were, as
if 1 were not at all the sort of person
that she approved of, and that really
ther had no old clothes or broken
vietuals to give away. My bundle of
papers seemed to add to my unpromis-
ing appearance. She said, sullenly:

“Mr. Reade is not feeling wel{ to-
day. He is not seeing any one to-
day.”

“I know that,” I said, rather shortly,
“But Mr. Reid sent for me, and if you
take that card to him I guess you’ll find
he'll see me.”

Lhe shut the door in my face, and I
was at a loss whether to go or stay
Just as I turned to go away the door
opened again and she asked me to come
in, but I conld see that her good
opinion of me had not increased in the
interval. I was shown into a room that
was half parlor and half recepton-
rcom. The next moment I heard a
slippered step come shuffling along the
uncarpeted hall, and a middle-sived old
man, with short and thick gray beard,
a bla‘k silk skull-cap, a long dressing
gown with dangling tassels, stood at
the dcor looking at me with knit brows
over his glas-es, as if trying to recol-
lect me. Then he glanced a* the card
in his hand and said:

“} really have no recollection—" then
he pansed and looked inquiringly at me
over his gla ses again.

“I am afraid I have made a mistake,”
I caid, “I expected to see Capt. Mayne
Reid. I was directed hera.”

“Well,” said the old gentleman
quietly, “I think my neighbors might
know better than direct you here. If it
were a man less celebrated than Capt.
Mayne Reid I might be tempied to tell

No sir, don't live
never heard of 'im,

the duke of Wellington story. Myname
is Charles Reade.”

I apologized for mv infrusicn and
tried to espress my pleasure at so un-
expectedly seeing 8o celebrated a man.
I adumit I was rather confnsed. I should
of course, have interviewed him then
and there, but I lost my presence of
mind. As we stood iu the hall I ven-
tured to ask him what the duke of
Wellington story was. -

“Oh, no doubt you've hdard it,” said
the author. *“It runs something to the
effect that some one said to the duke
that a cortain Jones Lal often been
taken for him, and the duke said that
it was rather remarkable, as he had
never been taken for . ones.”

Charles Ileade siw me to the door
himself, and that was the first and last
time I ever saw him. Thinoking over
the matter I could not Lelp wondering
at his mild and gentle manner and soft,
low voice, for jndg'ng by the somewhat
rabid letters he hadl written 1 would
have expected him to . be a loud-
mouthed, irritable man of tiwe style of
Anthony Trollope.

The nect evening I found Capt. Vaine
Reid snu:ly quartered at his houns:s in
the north of London, No. 12 Bloomield
road, Maiden hill, and if he had added
those last two words to the address 1+
would probably never have seen Mr.
Charles Reade.

Aarcm Burr's First Duel,
(New York Biar.]

Burr, during the summer of 1799,
lost patience under the attacks of Ham-
iltons partisans. He especially re-
gented a ramo: that had been started,
to the effect that for lci%m!ntivo services
rendered by him the Holland company
had cancelled a bond against him for
S20,000. Burr cast about for the au-
thor of this rumor, intent on obtaining
satisfaction. Johm B. Church, a
distinguishiel New Yorker, the uncle
of Hkamilton, was heard openly
repeat ng the story as a fact,
and him Burr held responsible, <end-
ing him a challenge to mortal combat,
which was promptly accepted. They
met at Hoboken. Chureh had for his
second oue Abijah Hammond, while
Burr was attenled by Judge Burke of
Sonth Carolina. The serious afthir
ended in & joke that amused all New
Y ork and furnished a popular by-word
in the city for some time.

On the morning of the duel, when
I urr, before leaving home, handed his
second, Judge Burke, his pistol ecase,
Lo eaplained that the balls were east
intentionally too small,and that chamois
leatber, eut the proper size, must be
greased and put ro nd them t» make
them fit. 'The leather and grease were
in the case. When the prineipals had
taken their stand, PBuarr, who had
noticed that the judge had been t-ving
to hamuner the ramrod in with o stone,
remarked a: he took the weapon fromn
his hand, that the ball hal not been
driven home.

“I know it,” replied Burke with the
spirit of ~ir L. ucius O'Trigger. “I for-
got to grease the leather; but don't
keep your man waiting—just take a
erack at him as it is, and 1'll grease the
next.”

Burr bowed grim and gracious in ac~
qui- scence, to the horror of his antag-
onist, and took his place. Shots were
exchanged without effee!, und then
Chuareh made haste to apologize, und
the afla‘r was over with a hearty laugh
as the consequence,

A Zoston Prug Drummer,
Exchange. |

“Well, you sce, he was traveling for
a Hoston drug house, and was pretty
much of a dude. He had an end seat
in the car that went over first. and after
the excitement, when all the other
boys had got out, and were doing what
they could to save the balance of the
people, they discovered that the Baston
man was missing. They skirmished
around awhile in the debris, and in the
second car found Mr. Boston erawling
through a windew. Boston caught
on at once, and, looking up at
the crowd, sail coolly and with
& drawl: ‘Aw, gentlemen, I we-
ally  beg pahdon faw causing
you any delay or uneasiuess, mt you
know theah ah a dozen pa sengahs or
moah in that bottom eah, and weally,
you know, I conldn’t tealh myself away
until I had taken their ordahs for cou.t
plastah and ahniea. 1have them down
i my beok, and il you will diweet
me to the nearest telegraph station.
vou w1l not only have my esteem and
that of my house, but ailso that of a
numbah of suff.hwing fellow passen-
gahs.' It showed more gall than any-
thing I ever saw, and the boys showe.l
him to the telegraph office hefore they
couid recover from the shock.”

There was nothing more said by any-

body.

“Powerful” Imporiant Business,
[Texas Siftings. |

The governor of Arkansaw loolked np
as the door of his private oflice opened.
An o'd fellow entered, and, without
speak ng, sat down, and in a perpleied
way, began to turn his hat round and
ronnd.

“I am very busy to-day,” sail the
governor, when he saw that his visitor
was in no hurry to state his business.

“Yag, I reckin you're kep' putty
straight. I wonld'nter come up, hut I've
got some powerful important matter
fur youn to ‘tend to.”

“I cannot attend to any business to-
day.”

“But it's m'ghty important.”

“I tell you tiwat [ Laven't time. 1 am
deliberating whether or not to send a
telegram staying the death penalty of
a man.”

“My business is more important.”

“What is it ?"

“I've got a sick hoss around at the
wagon yard.”

“What.” exc!aimed the governor,
arising and throwing aside his papers.
“A sick horse; why didn't you tell me
sooner? ( ome on.”

Wiser Than the Doctors.
[Phrencingical Journal. |

Seven Leavenworth doctors were
gathered sround a man who fell on the
walk. Four called it sunstroke. and
the others said it was a fit. Along
came a small boy, and proved it was
banana-peel.

“Generous t; ; ﬁ.ult”i; sometimes
sail of men who really are generous
only to their own faults,

HOW SOAP IS MADE

When It Is Manufactured on a Large
] Scale,
[Chicago Tribune Interview.)

“There is great competition among
soap manufacturers, as there is in the
production of all staple articles,™ re-
marked a leading soap-maker recently
in a conversation with a reporter, “‘and
there is consequently very little profit in
soap-making. There is, in fact, no money
in it unless the stuff is made in enormous
quantities. It is, nevertheless, a trade
that is gradually inereasing. Formerly
nearly every family, especially among
the farmers, made its own soap for gen-
eral housekeeping purposes, but that is
no longer the casm.™ :

In the course of further conversation
the manufacturer said: “Nearly every
practical soapmaker looks upon the de-
tails of soapmaking as a secret. Here is
a published work on the subjeet, but, as
you see, it is loeked, and no one has ac-
cess to it but its owner. The real secret,
however, is the filling that is used in
order to make the soap heavy and thus
realize big profits. Now, any filling is,
of course, an adulteration, and these
adulterations frequently consist, among
bther things, of common starch, pow-
dered alabaster, pulverized lime, gyp-
sum, and pipe-clay. The Dbasis of first-
class goods are refined tallow, or, more
properly speaking, stearine, vegefable
oils, eaustic soda, and rosin, the residuuth
of the distillation of rough turpeniine,
The stearine and the oil, both of which
we make ourselves, are weighed off in
the proper quantities to make a bateh of
soap, are then pumped into a kettle capa-
ble of holding from 388,000 to 60,000
pounds. Open steam is introdoced by
means of a pipe which leads to a circu-
lar perforated ring at the bottom of the
kettle, and the conteuts are hrought
to a boiling point. A fixed pro-
portion of a certain degree of strenght of
caustic lye, made from soda, which is
obtained from England and shipped in
air-tight sheet-iron drums, 13 then
added. This causes the fatty substances
to saponify, as it is technically ealled —
that is, it eonverts them into soap.

“Water is next added, after which a
quantity of salt is thrown into the ket-
tle, the effect of which is to separate the
water not absorbed by the soap from it.
The curds of soap float on the top of the
kertle, while the excess of water sinks to
the bottom and carries all impurities
with it. A certain percentage of resin,
according to the quality of the soap to
be made, is dissolved in a large pan, and
added to the contents of the kettle, which
18 again boiled up.  Sufficient lye 1s now
used to form a perfect soap. After this
is done more salt i3 used in order to
cleanse the resin thoronghly. The kettle
15 now allowed to stand for two or three

ayvs, at the end of which time the water
at the bottom 1s drawn off, and the soap
is then given what is called a washing
change. This is done by adding water
and a hittle lye, and ‘opening’ the mass
with salt, The water is then run off and
a ‘stremgzthtening change’ iz given to the
soap. This is done with a strong alkali,
and the boiling is continued for several
hours in order that the soap may beeome
thoroughly saturated. The excess of lye
settles to the bottom.

““T'he effect of all these ‘changes’ is the
removal of whatever linpurities may be
in the materials used. To make the soap
perfectly neutral it i3 given a ‘settling
change.” This is accomplished by run-
ning in water sufficient to bring it into
a siruppy condition, when it has a semi-
transparent appearance, looking more
like honey than anything else. The soap
is now allowed to settle two or three
days, according to the weather. This
settling process answers a two-fold pur-
pose. The soap being ‘finished’ (the
technical term) the kettle is covered up,
and the *nigee,’ a technical term for the
impurities, 13 allowed to settle or pre-
cipitate at the botlom, while the soap
cools off until the temperature falls to
160 Fahrenheit, when it is ready to
frame.™

Pickett’s Division’s at Getiysburg.
[Exchange. ]

The Confederates, out of 68,000 men
engaged at Gettysburg, lost 15,000, but
Meude held his hand from interfering
with their orderly retreat. Of that bat-
tle the climax was the assault of Pick-
ett's division, “‘the flower of Virgipia,”
against Webb's frout on the lefi of Ceme-
tery hill. Before the heroic Armitage
called for the “‘cold steel” and carried
Gibbon's battery with a rush, the
division had met with a variety of ex-
periences during its mile-and-a-half ad-
vanee over the smooth ground up the
erest. “*When it first came in sight
it had been plied with solid shot; then
half way across it had been vigorously
shelled, and the double canister had
been resevved for its nearer appoach.
An enfilading fire tore through its ranks;
the musketry blazed forth with deadly
effect.”  This is the evidence of an eye-
witness on the opposite side, who adds,
“but it came on magnificently.” Yes, it
came on to cold steel and clubbed mus-
kets, and, after a desperate struggle, it
went back foiled, fo the accompaniments
which marked its advanee. But, heavy
as were its losses, it was not “annihi-
lated.” Pickett's division survived to
be once and again a thorn in the Fed-
eral side before the final day of fate came
to it at Appomattox Court House.

Sorzhum vs, Beet Sugar.
[Atlanta Constitution.)

The beet sugar industry has received
many serious checks in this country, but
it undoubtedly has a future before it.
At present only two beet sugar factories
are in operation in North America. One
of these is at West Farnham, in Canada,
and the other is located at San Francisco.
The production of sugar from the sngar
beet has one great advantage over sorg-
hum. Inthe latter not only is the sea-
son of growth to be considered, but what
is of more importance, the season of man-
ufacture. Sugar manufacture from beets
can be continued all through the winter.
The sugar beet contains only one kind
of sugar, viz: sucrose. Theamount of
glucose in the healthy, ripe beet is so
small as to be practically unappreciable.
In the sorghum, on the other hand, the
percentage of glucose, or unerystalized
sugar, is ofien so great as to unfit it for
sugar-making.

Dog Cheap.

Twenty-four grevhounds, of a choice
breed, wore recently sold in Englaud for
upwards of §7,850, which they say was
dog ehean.

Englizh Opinlon of American Beauty.
[Sir Lepel Grifin’s Book.]

Americans bonestly believe their women
to be the most beautiful in the world; nor
to them would there uppear any extrava-
gance in the remark of The New York
Sun on the audience which attended
l]r\'iin_s;'-; first perfnrms;.nce. “in respect of
the bheauty it contained far su ing an
audience that Mr. Irving ever })owedgto fg
his life.” But the opinion of foreigners—
I do not speak of Englishmen alone—is
very different, and 1 hmve never met one
who bad lived long or travelal muech in
America who did not hold that female
beauty in the stales is extremely rare,
while the average of ordinary gmg looks
is unusually low. More pretty faces are
1o be seen iu 4 single day in London than
in a month in the states. The avernge of
beauty is far higher in Canada, and the
American town in which most prety
women are noticeable is Detroit, on the
Canadian border and containing many Can-
adian residents.  In the western states
Beauty is conspicuous by ils absence, and
in the castorn towns, Baltimore, Philadel-
phia, New York & “Joston, it is w be
chietly found. : <iekie

In New York, in August, I hardly saw
8 face which could be called pretty. So-
ciety was out of town, hut an estimate of
pational beauty is best formed by a study
of the faces of the people, and the races at
Monmouth park had collected whatever of
besuty or fushion had been left in the city,
Even at Samdoga the most attractive face
secined that of a young English lady pass-
ing throngh on her way to Australia. In
Novemmber New  York presented a differ-
ent appearance, and many pretty women
were Lo be seen, aithough the number was
comparatively smuall, and at the Metropoli-
tan Opern house even American friends
were unable to point out any lady whom
they could eall beautiful. A distinguished
artist told me that when  he first visited
Americs he scarcely saw in the streets of
New York asingle face which he could
select as o model, though he could find
twenty such in the London street in whioch
his studio wus situated.

The Haphael Tint.
[New York Sun.)

“A man cun’t sueceed in my profession
unless he Keeps posted in science, ™ oh-
served a route-carrier, as he toyed with his
heavy wateh chain. =1 read one day that
nitric and muriatic acids mixed would
bleach haira beantiful straw color, |
went to the nearest druggist and found out
what those things cost. 1 put an adver-
tisement in a good many country papers,
about as follows:

Beware of poisonous hair dyes, contain-
ine lend. silver, bismuth or mercury.
These rain the scalp. and may destroy
health and lite.  Try f)r. Gomad's Golden
Balm. One application will produce the
Raphael golden tint.  For sale at all
druggists, or 1142 Broadway. Price, 2.5
a bottle,

*That had just enough science to eateh.
I sold more than 1,000 bottles of it, and it
cost me 5 eents a botile to get it up. While
business lasted it was a bonanza. There
must have been 8000 or 4,000 new hlondes

around the country. "

“Why did yon give it up?”

“Weil, yon see it did hieach the hair to
a gaorgeous bhionde, it in two weeks the

hair came out and left the women's heads
like billiard balls.  Apd their husbands
and fathers came on to look for me, and it
wusn't very healthy to be found about that
time, and so I uauit. It was a good thing
for the wiz-makers, however, ®

A Mistake Rarely Made.
[Boston Trauseript.]

Young lawyer (much elated)—Mr.
Coke, congratulate me.  You know I told
vou I had a ease.  Well, sir, I've won it
Yes, sir, actuully won iy first case.

Coke (an old lawyer—You're excusable
under the circumstances, but with a little
experience you miny vet do honor to your
profession.

Young lawyer—Excusable under the
circuisiances! 1 don't understand your
mesnine, Mr. Coke.

Mr. ¢ oke—Don’t understand! Listen:
If you had been a lawyer of experience
you would have lost that case; then you
would advise your client to appeal, and if
skillfully managed it might bave becn made
to lust for years, or alqeast as long us he
had any money. But you have won, and
that's the end of it. Let it be a lesson to
you in the future.

A Freak, by Jovel

{Shelby (N. (%) Argus.]
On Sunday afterncon the storm ragecd
furiously and heaven's artillery fiaghed,

often to the consternation of many a
woman.  After the storin had ceased
Archy Roberts, colored, went to the

stables to feed his mule.  He saw the mule
standing on its fore feet and resting on its
haunches, as if in the act of rising, and
said: *Bill, get up, ™ but Bill listened not
to his words. | Supposing the mule was
too Jazy to rise he shook Bill's head, but
there was no movement on Bill's part.
Then the tail was twisted in vain—Bill
wius desil. The lightning had Killed the
mule in the act of rising, and there, statue-
like, it stood on its fore feet. Bill has
plowed his last furrow and now sorrow
sits with poor Archy,

Gone on the Orchid Question,
{Chicago Herald. ]

The display of orchitls at the great hor-
ticultural show at Paris, and the fashion-
able flutter round the eurious flowers, has
revived a story of a certain English noble-
man “gone” on the orchid question. It
geerus that A wonderful specimen of the

lant was exhibited in & shop on the &nai
Se la Megisserie. This gentleman whlked
in, got the history of the plant from the
owner, lesined how it had n discovered
in Mexico, that it was the only one known
in Europe, and valued at 500 francs. My
lord threw down a note for the amount,
laid the orchid on the ground, and, crush-
ing it with his heel, told the indignent im-
porter that now no one should boast of a
rarer plant than he himself possessed.

New Orleans’ Architecture,
{Chicago Herald.]

New Orleans, a semi-tropical city, in-
stead of adopting a style of architecture
suited to the climatic conditions prevalent
there, imitates the methods of higher lati-
tudes; resort to architectural forms which,
however beautiful in themselves, are ut-
terly un-uited in the place. The Times-
Demoernat calls this an .endeavor to “en
graft upon the stock of the equator the
product of the arctics,” and wishes a re-
formution,

Obltuary.

“ile was marde a real estate owner under
the weeping willow in the lot adjoining”
is the expressive way of chronicling a sud-
den death in Arizona.

Arkansaw Traveler: All de eddieation ip
de worl” won't make some men wise. All
de co'n in decrid won't fatten de stump
suckin® hoss,

Joaquin Miller: Better Is a heart; wel-
come {rom the pgorest dog than a douhifu’
reception from a king In purple:

/

| renewing its fertility as fast

FINEST JOB OFF

IN DOUGLAS COUNTY.

CARDS, BILL HEADS, LEGAL BLANKS,
And other Printing, Including .

Large and Heavy Posters and Showy Hand-Bills,

_xmmmm
AT PORTLAND PRICES.,

' THE RAT-CATCHER OF PARA.

The Boa Constrictor of Brazil and
the Work He Does.
[Para Cor. Pittsburg Chronicle.]

The rat-catcher of Para is not a cat, an
owl, a ferret, a c?mponnd of wire and
springs, a paste of poison, a terrier, nor
an ambitious boy w?:h a borrowed shot-
gun and the fragments of three fingers
on his left hand and otherwise mutilated
and disfigured for life, but the boa of the
%t;ntry, the Git-m,l a(}; boa wnstrietorm >

great serpent is at larze in many
of the stores and warchouses and in sev-
eral of tho residences. During the day
it coils itself in the cellar into the like-
ness of a section of hawser in the hold
of a vessel; or lies in the store-room be-
hind the bales and boxes in the simili-
tude of a discarded stove-pipe, or it
loops itself among the and
Yy ey
of a Brobdignaggian sausage
hung up to dry; as ' og::th'e usual
serpent of monstrous size depicted in
glowing colors on the swinging siga of
canvas at the door of the side-show to a
traveling ecircus in the United States.

At night, however, when all good peo- .

le of the city are s ded in tmr
mmocks, the ratter awakes and tukes
possession of the building from the foun-
dation to the roof-tree, and the ease
and expedition with which the legless
incarnation of longitude goes up and down
the stairs, and under, around, and about
the chairs and tables, in ths
rats and mice and such s deer, is
something marveloas for the bats and
bombyxes and other night-secas and fly-
ers to behold—I imagine, from all I have
heard. Presumably, many a time and
oft, the head of a family, in getting out
of his hammock, steps upon the cool
body of his rat-catcher to shudder in the
instant of his misapprehension that it is
the corpse of one of his numerous
progeny,that has succumbed in the night
to one of the myriad diseases incident to
childhood and
the floor.

Presumably, also, now and then, thp
chief clerk, returning late from the club
and staggering up to his swinging and
very uncertain couch and falling across
it, gets his sprawling hands inst the
very .abstance of the se t in his de-
lirium to convinee him of the error of
his ways at once and work a reforma-
tion in his habits in the course of time.
Fresumably, also, occasionally, during a
dearth of rats and mice, & member of
the family disappears mysteriously,
leaving nothing behind him out of which
a surmise or the smallest quantity of
soothing syrup can be sucked by the sur-
vivors, except his hat and other noon-
day apparel. But I have not heard of
the occurrence of any such accident in_
reality, and the serpent may be set down
in troth as a remedy for rats as safe as
any in use in any other part of the
world, except China, where the people
are their own rat-catchers—ev man
for himself and the devil take the hind-
most; and where, to make assurance
doubly sure and take a- bond on fate,
John Chinaman, after killing a rat, cooks
and eats it.

But after all, when it is considered the
grand role the serpent has played in
many of the religions of the globe, re-
ceiving divine honors in more than one
country at the hands of untold millions,
it is rough on one of the most magnifi-
cent species the world has ever seen to
take it down from the temple of worship
and put it to ecatching rats in a ware-
house. But this is an ioonoclasticm
and the serpent is not the only god
has succumbed to Mammon.

ara, and tumbled out on

Germany’s Peasant Proprietors.
[Chicago News.]

Peasant proprietorship does not work
very well in Germany, notwithstanding
Bismarck’s policy of restricting agricul-
tural imports, ially from America,
by every conceivable means. Every-
where the debts of the peasantry are
said to be increasing at an
rate; speculators are buying their land,
and thus forming large estates which
they manage on purely economical and
and commercial principles.

The reason is described as follows:
A proprietor who has five sons must
either leave his land to one or divide it
among them. In the latter case the land
in the course of a few generations would
be parceled out into such little pieces as
would hardly repay the cost of cultiva-
tion, far less support a family. In Ger-
many, as a rule, the eldest or youngest

*son inherits the estate, and pays his

brothers and sisters a sum of money in
proportion to its estimated value. his
money is generally raised by mortgage,
and it is hecause of these mortgages,
that the land is generally falling into
into the hands of speculators and capi-
italista. The impression is

ground that no mere fiscal imposi o
the government founded on ve
methods will be able to redress the
growing evils of the system.

Curiosities of Irrigation.
{Chicago Tribune.]

It is found by actual experience that
after land has been saturated by i
m a few }'euf-a it n:.;mm uires lemmcwami d;i'o

e a crop of an , corn inclu
amithi::iﬁan.‘y t factor in the
future of the water-supply, for it means
that more land can be brought under

cultivation than was first ahong:t pos-
sible. Another fact iz that
land does not seem to wear

water acting as a perpetml manure

g

%

b
by eropping. This 'is said to be the ex-
pirienee of other countries, notably o
the Po valley of Italy, of

L

nd of Spain where irmigation
ﬁ“"ﬁe&. 'from time im-
memorial. It is the same in Old and

¥

New Mexico for two centuries. _
Saints in Utah find their irrigated land
unimpoverished after thirty or thirty-
five years of constant cropping.

Chesapeake’s Frogs.
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