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5)4. JASKULEK,

PRACTICAL

Watchmaker, Jeweler and Optician,

ALL WORK WARRANTED.

Dealer in Watches, Cloeks, Jewelry.
Speectacles and Eyeglasses,
AND A FULL LINE OF

Cigass, Tobacco & Fancy Goods.

N e o s L e g s
Depot of the Genuine Brazilian Pebble Spec-
- tacles and Eyeglasses.
Orrvice—First Door South of Postoffice,
ROSEBURG. OREGON.

 LANGENBERG'S
Boot and Shoe Store

ROSEBURG, OREGON,
On Jackson Btreet, Opposite the Post Offics,
Keeps on hand the largest and best assortment of

Fastern and San Franecisco Boots and
Shoen, Galters, Slippers,

And everything in the Boot and Bhoe line, and

SELLS CHEAP FOR CASH.

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

I 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, ORE&GON,

OFrF1CcE—On Jackson Street, U
Over $. Marks & Co.’s New

MAHONEY'S SALOON,

Nearost the Railroad Depot, Oakland.
JAB, MANMONEY, - - - Proprieter

Stairs,
tore,

The Finest Wines, Liguors and Ciga;\m in
DLouglas County, and

THE BEST BILLIARD TABLE IN THE STATE,

KEPT IN PROPER REPAIR.

Parties traveling on the rallroad will find this place

very dy to visit during the sto g of the train at
the lmmd Depot. Give mesn c-.lfpl'u

JAS. MAHONEY.

JOHN FRASER,
Home Made Furniture,

WILBUR, OREGON.

OPHOLSTERY, SPRING MATTRESSES, ETC,

Constautly on hand.

FUHN'TUHE I have the Hest
BTOCK OF FURNITURE
. South ef Portlaud.

» And all of my own manufacture,

No Two Prices to Customers,

Hesidents of Douglas County are requested to give me s
call before purchasing elsewhere.

ALL WOREK WARRANTED.

DEPOT HOTEL,

Oakland, Oregon.
RICHARD THOMAS, Propristor.

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

FIRST-CLASS SLEEPING ACCOMMODATIONS

—AND THE—

Tablesupplied with the Best the Market aferds
Hotel at the Depot of the Railr_'oad.
H. C. STANTON,
DEALER IN

Staple Dry Groods,

Keeps constantly on hand a general assortment of

Extra Fine Groceries,
WO00D, WILLOW AND GLASSWARE,

—ALSO—

CROCKERY AND CORDAGE,

A full stock of

SCHOOL BOOKS,
Such as required by the Public County Schools

All kinds of Statiomery, Toys and
Faney Articles,

TO SUIT BOTM YOUNG AND OLD.

Buys and Sells Le Tenders, furnishes
Cheaks on Portiand, and procures
Drafts on San Francisco.

SEEDS! SEEDS!
SEEDS!
ALL KINDS OF THE BEST QUALITY.

ALL ORDERS

Promptly attended to and goods shipped
with care.

HMACHENY & BENO,
PoRTLAND, OREGON.
e e

Addresa,

—In America there are annually
printed about 2,800,000,000 copies af
daily, weekly and monthly jourmals,
while in Eu:ope the annual issue
amounts to 7,300,000,000 copies.
America does pretty well for a new
country not yet wholly settled, and
which is not broken up into groups of
small nations—each with peculiar in-
terests. —Current,

--John King, Jr., will get $30,000 a
}'ezgr salary as President of the Erie
tailroad.
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CARDS, BILL HEADS, LEGAL BLANKS.

Large and Heavy Posters and Showy Hand-Bils,

Neatly and sxpeditiously executed
AT PORTLAND PRIOCES.

BUT I SAID TO MY HEART.

# Bessie, sear child,” my father said,
“ Pred has just a thousand a year;
And rents ure to pay and markets to make
And how will you dress my dear?”
And | faid t¢ my heart: *That's true;
But love and a thousand will do.”

My mother sighed in her stately way:

bis l?lts famnily are poor and plain;

No friends, no weal connections;
You have nothing at all to 1&(0."

But | said to my heart: “It's Fred,

And nobody else, I wed.”

M‘V friend Cecile was dreadfully shocked,
“Why, Bessie! what, marry Fred Grey!
The man isn’t in society:

You are throwing yourself away."
But [ guid to my heart: “He'll do;
He s lovi.:g and tender and true.”

And even my kindly brother Jack
Thought * Fred, at a desk, very well;

But dreadfully slow, without any ‘go,’
Fit only to buy and to sell.”

But 1 siid to my heart: *Never mind,

He is clever and honest and kind.”

And my heart said: “Marry the man you love
A thousand a yvear will do;

And he isn't slow and he's plenty of ‘go,”
And be's stylish enough for you.

You know very well when all is told,

True love is better than style or gold.™

I married my love and a thousand a year,
And we're happy and rich to-day;
To his highest aim the man I love
Has gallantly fought his way.
If hearts have love, and are brave ad true,
They'll find a thousand a year will do.
— Lillie E. Barr, in N. Y. Ledger.
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SENTENCED TO SIBERIA.

A Nihilist’s Experience Between His
Arrest in Kiefl' and His Escape in
Irkutsk.

At midunight on February 11, 1879,
in the eity of Kieft, Mrs. Kossarovsky's
house, then occupivd by the MNihilist
brothers Ivicheviteh, was regularly be-
sieged and captured by the gendarmes
at the point of ija}‘t:tletﬂ. They
fought desperately on both sides. The
gendarmes were ordered to take the
conspirators’ headquarters at any cost,
and the Nihilists were determined to
def 9:d themselves to the last shot. One
door after another was broken in but
not before each was turned into a sieve
by the shots fired from both sides.
Captain Sudeikin and his men wore
suits ot chain mail, yet a i(e.-ndarme
was killed on the spot, and several
were wounded. N. Brantner and an-
other friend were seviously wounded.
The conspirators were overpowered,
arrested, and brought to the police
headgnarters.

On the same night in another house |
was arrested and brought to the same
police building. In what a plight I
beheld my comrades there! N. Posen
and B. Steblin-Hamensky were stand-
ing with their arms tightly bound be-
hind their backs and held by gen-
darmes. In a corner of the same room
were siltine Miss Armfeld, Miss Pat-
alitzin and P. Sarandoviteh, 'l bound
and helpless.  The room was filled with
policemen and armed gendarmes.
Amid a roar of voices there suddenly
appeared the gigantic figure of our
brave comrade, known under the as-
sumed name of Antonofl. He was
dragging behind him two policemen
who tried to hold him by his arms.
Never can 1 forget his appearance.
Pale was his face, sparkling his eves,
disordered his black curly heir, and
trembling his frame from head to foot.

“*What is that?"" he thundered, point-
inr at Posen and Kamensky. *‘Arms
tiell? Away with the ropes!”

“Please ealm vourself,” said the
police Captain,” **We will untie them.”

Instantly the ropes were taken away.

Water! I want a drink!” roared
Antonolff.

“Bring water at onee,” commanded
the Captain. Presently & Colounel of
gendarmes appeared and ordered that
each of us should be taken to a separate
cell.

“Use your own swords and Layonets
in case of need,”” said the Colonel to
the gendarmes.

On the next day we were transferred
to the fortress where scores of our
friends had Dbeen pining for years,
waiting for the **quick and just triall”
which has been solemnly promised by
the Czar Alexandria. Of course we
were subjected to solitary confinement.
However, we kept up a lively corre-
sponidence.  We telegraphed to one an-
other by rapping on the wall. Ocea-
sionally we shouted to each other in
our cypher: The fortress authorities
tried in vain to hinder us from talking
in one way or another. In April we
were tried by the military court. As
we were not allowed, though we had
the right by law, to choose our own
counsel, we decided not to take any
part whatsoever in the sham trial.

Three of our party of fifteen—Anto-
noff, Brantner and Ossinsky—were con-
demned to death, and the rest to hard
labor in the Siberian mines for fourteen
yvears and ten months. When the sen-
tence of death was pronounced a lady
prisoner swooned. The spectators who
packed the hall were greatly excited;
curiosity prompted some to stand up on
the benchos,

“What do you stare at?” thundered
Antonoff with his eyes flaming. *“For
shame, to make a spectacle of this
thing!™ The people fell back and
turneil to the exit,

After the trial we condemned prison-
ers—those who were to die and those
destined for Siberia—were allowed to
pass a part of every day together. It
18 impossible to deseribe our feelings.
On the eve of the execution of our
three friemds we bade them the last
gdod-bye. I must say that on that mo-
mentous evening the three who were
about to die tiied their best to cheer
the rest of us.  Antonofl was anxious
about only one thing—that his Hu‘ulwr
pame should not be discovered. He
loved Lis mother dearly, and wished
that she might remain ignorant of his
fate. It is hardly necessary to say that
the three died bravely.

Soon after that we were sent to East-
tern Siberia. The two of us who did
not belong to the nobility were sent on
foot like the rest of  the unprivileged
erimininals, Their heads were half
sbaved, and heavy chains were put on
their feet. According to the law. the
noblemen do not lose their privile
until they reach their destination in Si-
beria, and so some of us drove in rude

wagons. Our heads were not shaved,

sod we were free from chains. "All,

however, were dressed alike. We had
caftans of a coarse, gray cloth, with two
diamond-shaped yellow patches on our
backs to signify that we were sentenced
to hard labor. The Siberian exiles
gruper wore only an ace of diamonds.

‘rom Keiff we went by railroad in a
special prison ear, accompanied by
gendarmes. Thus we passed Orel, Mos-
cow, and reached Nijni-Novgorod.
Then we were placed in a barge, which

~was towed by a steamer to Perm. Then

again we went by railway up to Ecater-
inburg. After that there was before us
the famous Siberiav road. Itis a com-
mon post route, with three telegraph
wires stretched on onme side. These
wires lead to the very shere of the Paci-
fic. Each of us noblemen bhad a troika,
and each was accompanied by two
armed gendarmes. From Kieth to Eca-
terinburg we had no chance to look
upon the world except through iron bars
and nets, but now we could enjoy the
view with no obstacle before our eyes.
What a joy it was for me! I felt as if
freedom was returning to me. True,
since the first day of my arrest the idea
of attempting to escape never left my
mind. But now that I looked upon the
free wide world the thought turned into
a burning desire which controlled all
my actions. Once in the night, while
the gendarmes were asleep at my side,
I took the cap from one of them, and
tried to pull out his pistol. If 1 had
succeeded in getting that pistol I would
have tried my legs, but the gendarme
awoke, and I parted for the time with
my happy dream.

We made two hundred miles and
reachel Tinmen. From that town up
Tomsk we were taken along with hun-
dreds of ecommon criminals in & oarce.
We ran up the Ob. The prisoners
called our barge a poultry house, be-
cause it was covered with a solid iron
net.  The prisoners were packed in the
barge like herrings in a box. We, the
political prisoners were allowed to walk
occasionally on the deck. In this man-
ner we journeyved two thousand seven
lmnllrudI versts. From Tomsk to Kras-
noiarsk we traveled five hundred
versts on the troikas. and from there to
Irkutsk we had to go by the efape sys-
tem. One thousand versts were thus
journeyved in two months. Inour party
there were one hundred and seventy
ersons.  There were robust men,
earty women, babies and the aged.
The elape system is arranged in this
way: All the prisoners were put into
two lines. Then followed wagons with
the women and children and the prison-
ers’ lnggage. Then followed two troikas
of the noble exiles, and three troikas of
the political eriminals closed the pro-
cession.  An officer and thirty solf{iers
formed a kind of chain around our
party. Fifteen miles was a regular
day’s tramp. Then all stopped in the
prison for the night. After two days of
walking a day was allowed for rest”
The houses are divided in four unequal
parts, to-wit: a large hall for male
prisoners, a family room, a room for
noblemen, and the guards’ room. Of
cleanliness and comfort in any of the
rooms there was absolutely none.

Besides the oflicer and the soldiers
two men play an important role in the
prisoner’s life. Each group of prison-
ers elects from among themselves the
elder, who serves in the common inter-
est, representing the others before the

authorities, and kcepin{ the prisoners’
funds. That elder isa kind of a guard-
ian angel to the ;prisoners! But then

there is an angel of quite a different
character. This is the tradesman who
keeps a store and a club for the pris-
oners. Heis a prisoner who outbids his
competitors for hiaprivilege. He keeps
for sale tea, sugar, tobacco, candles,
cards, ete. Each prisoner receives ten
copecks, or five cents each day. The
oflicer turns the money over to the
elder, who distributes it among the
prisoners. On entering the etap house
and being counted over the prisoners
are let free. Whereupon they make a
lively rush, eacirone serambling for a
good place. He who gets a bed of plain
boards is deemed lucky, and whoever
secures a place under such a bed is also
contented. The remainder sleep on the
floor.

Before bLedtime the prisoners make
fires in the yard and prepare their por-
ridee and tea. This forms a unique
seene.  Scores of wood-piles  burn
brightly in the yard, and around each
the prisoners swarm, adjusting their
iron tea kettles and stirring porridge.
Here and there men are taking off their
worn-out boots, unwrapping their feet,
and examining their chains, which often
causes bad sores. Some of the prison-
ers deftly remove their irons altogether
andothers assisted by specialists, try to
smoothen the leg rings or even to stretch
them so much that the foot will easily
pass through. Here are two men ready
to fight, and there is a group cautiously
whispering, discussing some conspiracy.
Presently a sovs, ““Down the Mother
Volga,” is heard. A young prisoner
possessing a melodious and strong voice

ours his very soul into that favorite

ussian batlad. The prisoners’ eamp
is hushed at once. Everybody drinks
in that melody, and happy reminis-
cences of the past, of wives, sisters,
sweethearts, mothers, companion and
children, chase one another through
these saddened minds. Some of the
men though rough looking, show tear-
dampened eyes. It is a sacred moment.
Even the guard sent to order the pris-
oners to bed, stops as if petrified, his
heart melted by the familiar air.

Many of them do not care to sleep.
Here and there they light their candles
and play cards. But the tradesman’s
corner is the liveliest spot. There piles
of coppers constantly appear on the
table and as rapidly disappear. The
prisoners play for cash, and occasion-
ally the tradesman advances a few
rorecks. under the guarantec that he
will get the prisoner’s share next day.
Sometimes the play isfor the **Guvern-
‘ment thing=."" that is to say, the prison
clothes are pawned, and the wretched
man sacrifices his necessities to his pas-
sion. The further we went into Siberia
the harder it was to move on. The
men grew tired. and many fell sick.
Bread was dear, and the *“hunger
typhus’ was spreading in our party.
As the etap hospitals were far apart,
we were compelled to earry our sick
and dying patients. Now there were
stranger scenes in the resting places.
In one corner men gambled, in another
a story teller provoked paroxysms of
laughter; here was heard a merry song,
and there came forth the last groans of

|

dying man. But it was only the
world on & minute sea’e,

On the route we often met with run-
aways. The guards did not bother
with them. Someiimes conversations
were held between the runaways and
the prisoners.

“Hullo, Ivan, you are again in the
regulars!” a runaway would remark.

**Halloo, Semen, are you not satistied
with free board?” a prisoner retorts.

“] say, Semen, you are a good run.
ning horse,”” puts in a jester, *‘yet you
will not eseape his Majesty's stables.”

The condition of the political prison-
ers was far better than that of the capi-
tal eriminals. The political prisoners
got fifteen copecks per day, rode in
wagons and had a separate room for
themselves. It was the Government
order that the political prisoners should
be kept quite apart from the others. But
on the journey that order couli not al-
ways be execufed. Every evening in
the houses the prisoners of all grades
came together. It is a common practice
for the prisoners to exchange sentences.
A man condemned to settlereent as-
sumes for some payment the name and
fate of his fellow sentenced to hard labor
for a long period. 1 engaged an exile,
a robber, to assume my role for a pair
of hunter's boots, flannel shirt, and
eight roubles (four dollars). [ am
told that in our party twenty-eight
exchanges took place. Yet the guards
and the authoritics knew nothing
about it. As a rulethe prisoners
do mot betray one another. My
new role and that of my substitute
was bothersome. 1 was a medical stu-
dent, a political eriminal and a noble.
man; and he was a peasant, hardly able
to sign his name. Iiut if I could drag
his irons, he too, could support my rep-
utation. Once our oflicer was taken ill,
and as he knew that one of the prison-
ers in his command bad stadied medi-
cine, he called upon me, that is, upon
my substitute, to treat him. My sub-
stitute did it well.

Toward the end of October we reached
the city of Irkutsk, where the prisoners
are usually elassified. Those con-
demned to settlement are sent to  their
new home, and those condemned to
hard labor are distributed among vari-
ous mines. My substitute and I passed
the flnal examination, and each went
his own way, never to meet again.

On the second day we exiles, or set.
tlers, were turned over to the village
authorities. We were practically free.
My companions went to a liquor shop
to celebrate the happy event. & resolwed
o make the best possible use of my
freedom by running away from Siberia.
[ had sold some of my things and real-
1ized about seventy-flve cents,wh' &1 mon-
ey I determined must support meduring
aweek. 1 had totravel one hundred and
forty miles to reach the residence
of a trusted friend. Profiti g by
the lessons of the old runaways,
I made my way successfully, though
the gendarmes were after me. It
was in November. Snow eovered
the ground. Whenever [ hid my-
self in any bushes I reached them by
walking backward into them, and thus,
perbaps, I misled my persecutors. My
friend seereted me in his country place
for two maonths.

On the efape road I made the acquaint-
ance of many old runaways, who gave
me the knowledge needed for becoming
a successful tramp. In Siberia there
are about thirty thousand runaways
tramping, &s the sun does, westward
to Russia. The villagers treat them
well so long as they do not injure prop-
erty or otherwise misbehave. Other-
wise they hunt them like wild beasts,
Yet, if a runaway is badly handled by
villagers without just cause, the run-
aways pledge themselves to have re-
venge. Incendiarism is meted out for
the whole village and death for the indi-
viduals. I am told that in the Irkutsk
province there was a native who made
it his business to hunt fugitives. *If
you kill a squirrel,” he used to say,
“you earn only fifteen copecks, but kill
a runaway and you are sure of earning
fifty copecks at least, for his dress costs
that sum.” That brute was in turn
killed by runaways.

A professional runaway, Beloff, who
for twenty-five years has tramped Sibe-
ria eastward and westward, from the
Ural Mountains to the island of Sagha-
lien, told me that for many years it was
impossible to escape from Saghalien,
because the Guilaks, the natives, used
to kill every fugitive they saw. At last
a party of runaways, thirty strong and
well armed, banded together for their
freedom and revenge. They ransacked
several Guilak settlements and Kkilled
everybody in them. After that the
Guilaks ceased to hunt runaways.

When my health was restored 1
started back to Russia in the most dig-
nified manner. I weng by the official
post road, changing ong troika after an-
other. My pass was all right, except
that it belonged to a retired officer re-
cently dead. In May, 1881, I reached
Geneva.—N. Y. Sun.

—_——  ——

The Siege of Saragess

“Every convent, every house holds
out like a citadel, and every one has to
be besieged by itself. The whole is dis-
l'mtcd foot by foot, from the cellar to the
oft, and it is not until everyone is kill-
ed with bayonet thrusts or threwn out
of the window, that we call ourselves
masters of a house. As soon as we have
conquered one there come upon us
from the next house, through holes
made for the purpose, grenades, shells.
and a rain of musketry. It is necessary
to raise barricades and cover ourselves
very sPcedily till measures are taken for
attacking this fresh fort, and that can
only be done Uy piercing the walls, for
traversing the streets is impossible; the
whole army would perish in them in a
couple of hours. It was not enough to
make war in the houses, it is carried on
beneath the earth. An art no doubt in-
vented by devils leads the miners be-
neath the building held by the enemy.
A large quantity of powder is laid
there, tired at a given signal, and the
yretches fly into the air or are buried
beneath the ruins. The explosion makes
the enemy evacuate the neighborin
houses in fear of the same fate. We
a.e posted very near and rush into them
as quick as we can. This is how we
make our way in this wretched city.”"—
Memoirs of Marshal Bugeaud, Counl
H. d [deville. ‘
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—@Governor Waller, of Connecticut,
was once a printer's apprentice in New
York City.

FACTS AND FIGURES.

One-seventh of the population of Ken-
tucky is colored.

—The coming corn erop is estimated
at 1,297,000,000 bushels, against 852,-
665,000 last year and 812,771,000 in
1882, :

—Most of the more than 4,000 women
employed in the Government service at
Washington are from the Middle and
New England States.

—TIIf all the locomotives in the United
States were placed in line they would
make a train more than 200 miles long,
worth $30,00,000. —Chicago Herald.

—The supply of postal-cards this year
will cost the Government $232,000, and
it will require $7,300 to pay for their
distribution and the expense of the
agency.

—The sugar consumption: of. the
United Statesave forty-five pounds
a year to each inhabitant. One-fourth
of all the sugar produced in the world
is consumed in the United States, where
the sweet tooth seems to be in every-
body’s mouth. —N. Y. Sun.

—Ifthe engines, passenger and freight
cars of the United States were placed
in line they would reach 5,400 miles,
or form one solid train from New York
to San Francisco, with lateral trains
reaching from Chicago to St. Paul, to
New Orleans and Washington, D. C.—
Chicago Herald.

—In 1871 there were 300,000 deaths
from cholera in Russia; in 1873 there
were 16,000 deaths in Poland; in 1872-
73 there were 14C,000 deaths in Hun-
gary: in 1872-73 there were nearly
27 000 deaths in Prussia; in 1865-67
there were 143,000 deaths in Italy. In
Paris the mortality from cholera has
been as follows: In 1832, 18,654 deaths;
in 1849, 19,184; in 1853-54, 8,096; in
1865-66, 12,082; in 1873, 885. In Eng-
land in 1849 the deaths from cholera
were 70,000, In 1817 the army of the
Marquis of Hastings lost in India 9,000
men in tweive days from Asiatic
cholera.

— Officers of the United States army on
the active list: One Lieutenant-General,
three Ma or-Generals, fifteen Brigadier-
Generals, twenty-three Aids-de-Camp,
one Military Secretary, sixty-six Colo-
nels, eighty-five Lieu'enant-Colonels,
241 Majors, 311 Captains (mounted),
301 Caj:tains (not mounted), thirty-four
Chaplains, fourteen Store-keepers, forty
Adjutants, forty Regimental Quarter-
masters, Adjutant and Quartermaster
o’ Engineer Battalion, 218 First Lieu-
tenants (mounted), 350 First Lieuten-
ants (not mounted), 145 Second Lieu-
tenants (mounted), 300 Second Lieuten-
ants (not mounted), 180 Acting Com-
missaries of Subsistence.—N. Y. Herald.
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WIT AND WISDOM.

—It is a wise young man who early
makes up his mind that gamblers know
more about gambling tgan he does.—
Lnal.

—A litt'e school girl's definition of
scandal: Nobody does nothing, and
everybody goes on telling of it every-
where.”—Troy Temes.

—True wealth consists in health,
vigor and courage, domestic quiet, con-
cord, public liberty, plenty of all that
is necessary and eontempt of all that is
superfluous. —Fenelon.

—*Do cats reason?"’ asks a writer in
natural history. We don’t know whether
they reason or not, but for pure, unad
ulterated argumentation they take the
cake.—PBurlington Free Press.

—dJustice is blind according to the old
tradition, but it looks a little of Jate as
though it was only blind in one eye and
that the big raseals succeeded in gettin
on the blind side every time.— Philadel-
phia Times.

—He—If 1 were to live my life over
again, mudam, 1 would do very differ-
ently. She—Indeed -and what would
you do? He—1I should marry nobody,
madam ~nobody at all. She- You
would make a great mistake if you did
that. He--Idon’tthink so. She--Yes,
vou would. I married nobody when 1
married you.—-N. Y. Graphic.

—A writer in the Providence Journal
says we “must wait until 1892 for Jupi-
ter's next perihelion.” Well, if we
must we must, though it seems pretty
rough. We don’t suppose the writer
cou!d induce Jupe to perihele nex? year?
There may be two or three persons
right here in this town who wouldn't

murmur greatly if Jupiter were to de-|

fer the exhivition until 18,920. They
would be willing to wait.— Norristown
Herald.

—“Say, Pat,” said a gentleman to
his hired man, who had many domestic
quarrels, ‘‘with whom would you sooner
fight, the English or your wife, Biddy?"
*Og¢h, bedad,” was the reply, *‘whin
the English declare war a mon foinds it
out in advance, an’ he gits a chance ter
run, but whin Biddy declares war,
niver a bit do I foind it out until I have
recoovered. D'yez understhand?” The
gentlemnn comprehended the peculiar
position of his domestic.—Scissors.

—What in the world brought you
down here to-day, Charlie?” exclaimed
the surprised Miss Fussanfeather to
young Crimsonbeak, who had quite un-
expectedly presented himself at the re-
sort where she was stopping. I was
drawn toward you, dear,”” replied the
blood, in dulcet tones. ‘‘How, Charlie?
What drew you toward me?” *The
cars, dear.””  **Oh, no, you provokinz
fellow; I mean what was the motive
that brought you here?’’ +*Oh; the
loco-motive, dear’’ and they went ont
to perform the hammock act alone and
unobserved. — Yonkers Statesman,

—l ) A e—

The E<eeration and the Eulogy.

An Execration, lying in the shade
reading a newspaper, was a p. oached
by a kulogy.

“Anvth nz new, Execration?"’

“Yes. I've lost a job,”

“How's that? Panic knock you out?”

“No: but you know Mr. P:om nent
Man?"

“What, that generous gentleman, so
kind yet so firm, so proud yet so hum-
ble, so pro‘ound yet so simple:’*

**Yes, that old skintlint so f 11 of taffy
yet so pix-headed, so vain yet o obse-
quious, so bombastic yet so - uerile;
that's the fellow.” '

“What of him?"’

“Why, he’s dead, and that throws
me out of u ‘ob,”’

“Im sorry for you, Execration, but
your loss is my gain; his death gives
me plenty of work."—Chicago News.

Domestle and Industrial Life in Cuba,

It was one sunny afternoon in Feb-
ruary when we started, threeof us, for
a little tour of discovery up one of the
small rivers which drain the beautiful
island of Cuba.

We left the vessel in our dory, the
only small boat we had, and rowed La.st.
a Spanish gui-boat and through a
swarm of ‘ruit-lichtrs to the wharf, by
the side of which th: river enters the
harbor. As we went up by the wharf,
the two guards who are always on
watch t ere, came to the side and looked
nto our boat t» sex that we smuggled
nothing asho e, but being sa isied of
our peaceabie inte tion , they sa intered
back to a crowd of loungers, while we
passed on. :

We first pass the fru't-houses of the
different shipping Lrms, where we see
coacoanu's piled up, as we here are ac-
customed to see coal in the s eds, and
then past a battery of back doors which
open right on to the river. Here we
have a grand chance to study the do-
mestic life of the Cubans, and in some
‘nstances the sights that we saw were
very amusing. « nething that we no-
ticed which struck usas being rather pe-
cul’'ar, was that all the ladies smoked,
not th: dainty little cigarettes which
some of our American girls have been
known to in lulge in, but real long,
strong cigars, ‘‘casadoras’ as they call
them. It was like listening tomusic to
hear them talk, for such- & melodious
language I never before heard.

The next object of interest that we
ass is the cocoanut mill where all
roken or bad nuts, and in fact every-

thing that would otherwise be wasted
arc ground up to make cocoa or
palm oil. This is on the outskiris of
the town, and soon after leaving it we
pess a narrow, deep «hannel in the
river, with a banina grove on one side
and atan_led mass of wild grape on
the other. Here the sea bree e is
broken and the stream isst:1l as a pond.
There is no sound exe pt the plash of
our oars or the occasional whist e of a
bird, aind as we float la’ily onward it

seems hard o believe that it is not all |

a dream. Still more unnatu:al does it
seemn 48 we come Lo an open ng and see
ahead of us a grove ol tull, stately
palm trees, and it is no wonder that to
our unaccustomed eyes the scene is one
of d:light and surpr.se.

Just beyond the palm-grove is a ford
in theiver whe e we expected to be
ot lizged to drag our boat, but we pass
it all right, and here a novel sight pre-
sents 1tself to our view. All along both
sides of the river, standing in the water
are women and children, mostly black,
washing clothes. Their mauner of
washing 18 very different from what we
had sezn anywhere else, and is certain-
l{; one of the most peculiar features of
the people. They stund in t'e river
and rinse their clothes, and then pound
them «n the smooth, flat rocks which
line the edge of the water, and han
them to dry on the bushes all around.

We kept on throuagh the files of wash-
ers who pa d no part cular attent'on to
us, so that we had a good chance to
walch their operutions. We noticed
that almost all of them after washing
their clothes took a ducking them-
selves, which is quile an advantage
they bave over the American washer-
woman.— Cor. Portland Transcript.

Sl A P ————

California’s Apples.

A visitor to the fruit markets of Cal-
ifornia is usually astonished beyond ex-
pression by the beauty and variety of
the apples there displayed. It is liter-
ally **apples till apples come again.”
Barrels are never used for packing,
but boxes holding about fifty pounds,
The lids are removyed, the top layers of
apples are nicely polished, and there
they stand in long rows, a finer dis-
play, so far assi e, color aud shapeli-
ness go, than any other Ame:ican mar-
ket can oJer. ‘There are few Russetts,
but (reenings, Baldwins, Pippins,
Kings, Ben Davises, Nickajacks, r.ome
Beauties, and dozens of other varities,

in fact, near all known to Western,.

Fastern and Southern growers. can be
found in the San Francisco markets
in se'son. The range of climate ovir
which thev are grown i. very gr.at.
Apples from Washington Territory,
rown near the Briti h Columbia bor-
er, may be seen side by side with ap-
ples whose blossoms mingled with
those of Sin Die_o orange trees. Ap-
ples come from so far up :mong the
mounta'ns that the summer is as brief
and warm as that of Maine, and the
fruit as erisp and well favored. Ap-
ples come also from the lowlands that
slope fairly to the sands and rocks of
the Pacitic. CUne district is sending
Ked Astrakhan and early apples, while
another distriet is gathering Graven-
steins and o her autumn varieties.

But when the visitor from the Fast be-
gins to sample all th's fruit he experi-
ences a reaction «f feeling. The size
and color have misled him; the expect-
ed flavor is not the e, and he th'nks of
apples much smaller in appearance,
but ‘infinitely better to eat; apples from
the orehards of New Fngland and New
York, the valleys of Pennsylvania and
the river-side slopes of Maryland. The
old Californian, however, proests that
this is not a fair deci~-ion; that the fruit
growers of the Pacific States know their
market, and their market demands size
and color chiefly, flavor being a second-
ary matter.

Some of the apples that are prime
Easte n favorites fail to retain their
flavor on the FPacific coast; others that
hold no rank whatever in New Yok
ma kets are the pride of many private
Cali‘ornia ga'dens. 71hat wonder ul
apple the yellow Newton lipp'nm, is,
however at the nead of the list in all
parts of Ca'ifornia and Oregon. >kin-
per's Seedl’'ng, an autumn apple origi-
nated in “an J«se. has taken high rank.
The small red Romanite apple is of the
highest quality. Fsopus *p’tzenbe gs
and Morthe n Spys suit the mountains,
but fail in most of - the lowland rezicn.
There is no reason to doubt that in a
few years the - accusat'on of lack of
flavor brought a[i:.inst California ap-
ples w’ll cease to have any point. Yor
eight or ten vears la-ge :hipments of
apples have gone to Australia from San
Franc'sco, immen:e quanties are dried
and eanned, and the apple crop o the
Pacific coast is becoming one oi the
la gest itemsin its horticuitural | rodue-
tion.—N. Y. Sun.
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—New York City wants Gover-
nor’s Island for a park.—N. T, fun.

The Swimmin® Place.

I mean *“swimming place?”’ Not
much I do not. I mean swimmin'
place. I never heard it called anything

lace, and swum—no, not swam, wo
idn't swam in those days, swum—
swum in it a thousand times, and you
never saw the place I don’t suppose.
There was one boy, come to think of it,
who called it a swimming place. He
came from Vermont; his uncle was a
judge, or Governor, or shoemaker, or
something of that kind. He said awf-
tahnoon and wss and he called a
burr a buh. He came up to Charley
Elting’s with us one “‘awftahnoon’ and
said it was a charming swimming place,
and asked Bud Peters if the *“*watab
was wahm.” Bud he told him how
warm it was, and then said it was
cooler and nicer in the shade, right
where the
boy who called it a swimming place, he
went down to the big rock—you re-
member, right under the ice chute?—
and jum in.

There were two things that com-
bined, as Bud Peters had truly said, te
make the water cooler for all, and nicex
for some purposes, right by the big flat
rock. One was aliving spring of clear,
cold water that came gushing up out ol
the deep, cold, sunless caverns of the
earth right there. 'The other was the
rock was also the terminal point of a
drain from the big ice-houses, and the
water from thé melted ice, whenever it
melted, mingled its frostiness with the
limpid currents of the spring, and thus
developed a latent heat that couldn't
have been much latenter in an iceberg.
As I remarked, right here the boy who
called it a swimming place jum in.

Now, if a boy feels to say that he
would like to holler, I am the one tc
get up every time and move the unani-
mous consent of the house that he may
holler with a free course, and no re-
straint or embarrassment. So, when
this boy, after jumping into about five
feet of ice-water, gave one horritied
gasp that was enough to curdle the ice,
and then held his breath for a second,
and stoo:d with his two mtamiing
out past his nose, and thrust n's hands,
with all fingers extended, high up in
the air, 1 knew that he was seized with
a strange, morbid desire to make a little
noise, +o I said to my comrades:

“ Fellows, stand back and give him
plenty of room. He's going to holler,
and he'll need all the air he can get. 1
fell off the chute into that sprinq once
myself.”

You see how a broad experience in
this life enables wus to put ourselves
more thoroughly in onr neighbor's
place, and deepens and intensifies out
sympathies.

The next moment my gloomy fore-
bodings were realized. The nice boy
“hollered.” A wild, free howl, that
spread its sweeping pinions on the blast
and went booming over the waste ot
waters like a thing of life, and wakened
a thousand discordant echoes in the
distant hills beyond the startled lake.
Aud the hailf-clad boys on the pebbly
shore danced like wild ecannibals in
their savage glee, and shricked in
mocking echo of the nice boy’s howl,
and cast sand upon each other's red-
ribbed backs to show their joy. And
when that boy floundered and fluttered
sshore, and stood there shivering and
ﬁasping in the li‘e giving rays of the

uly sun, we lay down on the ground
and held cur aching sides with penitent
hands, and only asked the. one poor
boon that theigca-house might fall over
on tgp of us riﬁht. then and there. Only
one boy, who had enjoyed himself more
than the others, asked ‘hat some kind
persor: would amputate his limbs, or,
as he rudely expressed himself in song:
*‘Saw my legz off.” Then we rubbed the
cold boy with dry sand until we got him
nice and warm and red and real tender,
and he bYecame a good boy and went w th
us often, and learned many things, and
we eventually taught him to say “‘swim-
min’ hole.” Buttothe end of his days his
provincial accent clung to him, and he
spelled rat, *ah a-t, r-r-r-rat,” and
called a w.r-horse a wah-hoss.—R. J.
Burdatte. wn Burlington Hawkeye.

The Road Question.

During one of the celebrated “mud
vlockades,”” some years ago, a man, in
order to eall a doctor, went six miles tc
town by means of a rail-fence. Not
only in Iilinois, but in many other
Western States. the roads are practi-
cally impassible for three months in
nearly every year. The period of non-
communication has often extended to
half a year The effect of stopping
commerce in this way has been lament-
able, There can be no settled or fait
condition of things so long as trans-

question of chance. Not only the im-
mediate inconvenience of mud embar
goes, but the reacting eifect of high
rates and over-crowded routes duri
the season of roads, shoulc
prompt the States to some definite plan
of action. A practicable scheme would
be to go to France and England and
t the record of their road-building.
he Legislature should build experi-
mental roads at once. The cornering
‘ of a market would be a colossal under-
taking with good highways leading from
every granary in the Western ngtates
The gilt edge would come off the price
of batter, and tl. farmer would be
none the poorer, were the products of

dairy always within reach. The roads
of Fran e did not grow. They were
bought and paid for. What we need to

know is how many the people were able
to build at first, and in what manner
those first roads were apportioned. -
Chicago Current.
———————
-—Another “!fresh-air’’ story, this one
from Litchffeld, Conn.: A woman had
eed to take a "oy and his sister for
their second visit «o the place. The boy
came alone, however, and, being asked
about his sister, replied: *‘Mother
wouldn’t let her come to Litchfield this
year. She savs she got the malaria
coming out with the h-air fellows
last year.”” The children live on Bax-
ter street, New York. B
—Wendell Phillips was once waiting
for a train at Essex Junction, Vt., where
passengers exercised at times great pa-
tience. He saw a grnvag.rd away from
the village, near the depot, and very
full. He inquired the reason, and a
Green Mountaineer informed
him that it was used to bury passengers

who died waiting for the train,— Poston
Herald. M gl
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else, and I've been right there ai the

big flat rock was. And this,

portation on the country roads is a -




