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Bill Nye on Hydrophobia.

1 take occasion at this time to ask the
American people as one man, what are
we to do to prevent the spread of the
most insidious and disagreeable discase
known as hydrophobia? When a fel-
low-being has to be smothered, as was
#he case the other day right here in our
fair Jand, aland where tyrant foot hath
never trod nor bigot forged a chain,
wo look anxiously into each other's
faces and inquire, what shall we do?

Shall we go to France at a great ex-
pense and fill our aystems full of dog
virus and then return to our glorious
land where we may fork over that virus
to posterity and thus mix up French hy-
drophibia with the navy-blue blood of
tree-born American citizens?

I wot not.

If I knew that would be my last wot
I would not changeit. That is just
wot it would be.

' But again.

What shall we do to avoid getting im-
pregnated with the American dog and
then saturating our systems with the
alien dog of Paris?

It is o serious matter, and if we do
not want to play the Desdemonn act,
we must take some timely precaunlions,
What must those precautions be?

Did it ever occur to the average

thinking mind that we might squeeze |
Whole |

along for weeks without a dog?
familics have existed for years after be-
ing doprived of dogs. Look ut the
wealthy of qur land. They go on com-
fortably through life and die at last with
ananimous consent of their heirs dog-
less,

Then why can not the poor taper off
on dogs? They ought not to stop all
of asudden; but they could leave off
dog at a time until at last they over-
came the pernicious habit. 1 saw a
man in St. Paul last week who was once
poor, and so owned seven variegated
dogs. He was confirmed in the habit.
But he summoned all his will power at
Iast and said he would shake off those
dogs and become a man.  He did so,
and to-day he owns a city lot In St
FPaul, and seems to be the picture of
health,

The tronble about maintaining a dog
is that he may go on for yeurs in a
quiet, gentlemanly way, winning the
regard of all who know him, and then
all of asudden he may hydrophobe in
the most violent manner. Not only

that but he may do xo while we have |

company. He may also bite our twins
or the twins of our warmest frionds.
He may bite us now and wo may Liugh
al it, but in five years from now, while
we miuy be delivering a humorons lee-
ture, we may burst forth into the au-
dience and bite a beantiful young lady
in the parquet on the ear,

It is a solemn thing to think of, fel-
low-citizens, and I appeal to those who
may read this, as s man who may not
live to sco a satisfuctory political re-
form—1 appeal to you to refrain from
the dog, He is purely ornamental. We
may love a good dog, but we ought to
love our children more. It would be a
very, very noble amd expensive dog

that I would agree to feed with my only

Bon.

I know that we gradually become at-
tached to a good dog, but some day he
may become attached to us, and what
can be sadder than the sight of a lead-
ing citizen drawing a reluctant mad.
dog down the street by muin strength
and the sent of his pantaloons? (1 mean
his own, not the dog's pants. This
Joke will appear in book-form in April.
The book will be very roasonsble, and
there will be another joke in it also.) 1
have sald a good deal about the dog,
pro and con, and 1 am not & rabid dog
abolitionist, for no one loves to have
'his clear out features licked by the
warm, wet tongue of a nobledog any
more than 1 do; but rather than seo
hydrophobia become a national char-
neteristic or a leading industry here, |
would torego the dog,

Perhaps all wmen are that way, how-
ever. When they get a little foreland-
ed they forget thae they were once
poor and owned dogs. If 50, 1 do not
wish to be unfair, Let us yield up our
dogs and take the affection that we
would otherwise bestow on them and
lavish it upon some human being. |1
have tried iv and it works well. There
are thousands of people in the world,
of both sexes. who are pining and
starving for the love of money that wo
daily shower on the dog.

If the dog would be kind enough to
refrain from introducing his justly cele-
brated virus into the persons of those
only who refuse to kiss him on the
moist, cold nose, it would be all right;
but when & dog goes mad he is very
impulsive, and he way bestow himsolf
on an obscure man. So I foel a little
nervous myself. Binn Nye.

A Clock for Love,

It T love you every day,

As ihe sun goes down the west,
Then you'll know my passion's sway
Rules forever without rest.

It I love you every hpur,
As the river flowing strong,

Then you'll know my passion's power
Can ot half be told to song.

If I love you every mioute,

As the clouds Soat In 1be sky,

You'll be sure there's semething In it

Though you van't, perhups, toll why,

If 1 love you every second,

Asl draw each sighing breath,

Then you'll kuow it can't be reckoned—

This love that lasts till death,
But I love you all the time,

As the soas eternal rock;
Bo I poed pnot say flu rhyme

That my love dou't want & clock

THE "MARSEILLAISE.”

A Once Proscribed ITymn OfMicially
Declared the National Alr.

Of all the airs which deserve to be
termed national that of the French
“Marseilluise’ is, without doubt, the
most lively and exciting, *“The sound
of it,”" says Carlyle, “*will make the
bload tingle in men’s veins, and whole
armiecs and nssemblages will sing it
with eyes weeping and burning, with
hearts defiant of death, despot, and
devil.” Even in times of peacce and
quletness it is imposeible to listen to its
animating strains without experiencing
n certain thrill, and its effects on an
impetuous people in the troublous times
of the past may be easily imagined.
Such was its power upon the French
that it was at one time forbidden to be
played or sung, and the probibition ex-
tonded until 1779, when the minister of
war issued a circular anthorizing bands
to play the tune at reviews and official
ceremonies,

Considering the extraordinary part
which the “Marseillaise'" has played in
the affuirs of Franee, we might not un-
reasonably expect that the words and
air had emanated from some genius who
had bestowed much labor and eare on
their production. And vet, asthe story
goes, both words and music were writ-
ten in one night, without any previous
sketehing out or after elaboration. The
author and composer was Rouget de
Lisle, an officer of vngineers, who had
formerly been a teacher of musie. He
was greatly admired among his sac-
quaintances for his poetical and musi-
eal gifts, and was especially intimate
with Baron Dietrich, the mayor of
Strasburg. One evening during the
spring of 1792 De Lisle was a guest at
the table of this family. The baron's
resources had been so greatly reduced
by the necessities and calamities of war
that nothing better than garrison bread
and a few slices of ham could be pro-
vided for dinner. Dietrich smiled sad-
ly at his friend, and, lamenting the
scantiness of his fare, deelared that he
would bring forth the last remaining
bottle of Rhine wine in his cellar if he
thought it would help to inspire Do
Lisle in the composition of a patriotic
song. The ladies signified their ap-
proval, and sent for the last bottle of
wine the house could boast of.  After
dinner De Lisle returned to his solitary
chamber, and in a fit of enthusinsm
(with which the wine must have had

' ]
little enough to do) composed the words

and music of the song which has im-
mortalized his name. The following
morning he bhastened with it to his
friend Dietrich, in whose house it was
sung for the first time, exciting great
enthusiasm, A fow days afterward it
was publiely performed in Strasburg,
and on June 25 it was sung at a banguet
in Marseilles with s0 much effect that
it was printed at once and distributed
among the troops just starting for
Paris. They entered the capital sing-
ing their new hymuo, which they had
culled **Chunt Marseillais,'" and
soon the tune was known throughout
every part of France.

lll"\'

De Lisle's clanim to the authorship
wits il one time disputed, but the truth
of the story which we have given re-
garding the origin of the air has long
since been proved beyond a doubt. It
should be that the French
have another national rune, *Partant
pour ln Syrie,”" which is, however, nol
very popular and not very meritorious,
All that we necd to say of it is that it
WS COmprse i ll‘\ I[lll“'[l.‘-l’_. the mother
of Nupoleon IL-—Chambers' Maga-
zine.
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An Ineffectual Disguise,

Women's elothes, wrlter in
The St Louis
the most foolish disguise in the world

for a man to assume whon he wants te

say L

Gilohe-Demperal, make

mnke a success of n.'m‘r:llmg his klen
tity, for there is not any muan living
capable of ecountorfeiting & womun':
wilk sufliciently well to deceive an or
dinury student of human nature. There
is a swing and o peculinr step to ever
the most masculine of women that the
wearer of pantaloons eannot duplicate
Just look at the female impersonator:
on the stage; their walk gives then
awiy at onee, despite their high heelec
shoes and o certain atrocious wiggle
that they acquire in learning their art.
It was his walk that betrayed expres:

robber Page lnst Tuesday, when ho wa

passing from the cars to a meal statior
dining room. 1 can not exactly explair
the difbrence between & woman's wall
and # man's, but vou will be able ¢
appreciate it when you hear this story
A French detective was after an im
portant criminal, whom he knew to be
disgulsed us o fomale. He followed his
trail closely until ho located him ing
certain raillway car. That car wm
crowded with women, and, after study
ing over some schewe for finding hi
man, he took an apple and tossed it to
ward a party in crinoline whom M
strongly suspected of being the eriminal
The ruse succeeded. The party saw
the apple eoming and put up his hand
and brought his logs together #o as t
have & double chance of catching the
fruit. That settled him.  The detoctive
followed the direction of the apple, and
putting his hand on his shoulder, sail
“You're my prisoner.” You see, if |
bhad been & woman, instead of bringing
the knees together st such a thne, as i
man always does, she would have spres
her knoes apart so us 0 cateh the apph
In ber lap.™

A BOSTON ROMANCE.

A Curlous Story That Ilas Not 'I;U

Its Sequel

In one of the daily papers about 1
week ago appeared this advertisement

Wanren - A lady enltured, refined
and edocated, and of & genial :Iipapn_«i
tion. Such a person will find  goot
wages and 4 pleasant home.  Addres

-, Tremont strect, 2 o'clock Satur
day I’. M.

This was, no doubt, read by a larg
number of ladies who were looking fo)
somh occupation, and a Traveler re
porter bappened to meet with one of
these who answered the advertisement
in person.  Calling at the time appoint.
e the door was opened by a gray-haired
person, who asked at once: “You
want to see the minister?”  “Well,'
replied the lady, *I don't know any
thing about the minister, but I came ir
answer to the notice in the paper.’
“All right,” was the answer given in 3
demure, sanctified tone of voice, ‘1’
not the man; I'm a  doorkeeper in the
house of our Lond, Walk in."
have | got into now?" was the inware
thought, as the lady entered, but as the
door was opened into a parlor and dis
closed o lurge number of others on the
courage and

same errand she gained

SWhat |

At Breakfast, Fortress Monros.

To an angel,or even to that approach
to an angel in this world, & person who
has eatisfied his appetite, the spectacle
of a crowd of people feeding together
in a large room must be a littie humil-
iating. The fact is that no animal ap-
pears at its best in this necessary occoe
pation. But a hotel breakfast-room is
not without interest. The very way in
which people enter the room is a reve-
lation of character. Mr. King, who
was put in good humor by falling on
his feet, as it were, in such agreeable
company, amused himself by studying
the guests as they entered. There was
the portly, florid man, who *swelled”
in, patronizing the entire room, follow-
od by a meek little wife und three timid
children. There was the broad, dow-
nger woman, preceded by a meek,
shrinking little man, whose whole ap-
pearance was an apology. There was
a modest young couple who looked ex-
ceedingly sclf-conscious and happy, and
another couple, not quite so young,
who were not conscious of anybody,
the gentleman giving a curt order
to the waiter, and falling at once
«0 reading o newspaper, while his wife
took a listless attitude, which seemed
to have become zecond nature. There
wire two very tall, very graceful, very

took her seat at the end of the line, in- | high-bred girls in semi-mourning, ac-

terested to see the affair out.

There were old, gray-haired, and
voung ladies, tenchers, nurse girls and
chamberaids, all in the uncertainty o!
what was required of the unknown whe
might be refined and educated. Final
Iy, seeing an empty chair beside a good,
motherly-looking woman, the lady wen
up to her and asked: Do you know
what this is?""  “Well, no, I don't. 1've

| companied by anice lad in tight clothes,

a model of propriety and slender phys-
ical resources, who perfectly reflected
the gracious elevation of his sisters.
There was a preponderance of women,
a8 is apt to be the case in such resorta
A fact explicable not on the theory that
women are more delicate than men,
but that American men are too busy to
take this kind of relaxation, and that
the care of an establishment, with the

no idea, and I presume it's nothing !
want, but I thought they might be look

: ! : i
ing for a nurse in a family, or |1|'r|I:l]r!!

someone totravel with aninvalid. Now,
I've traveled everywhere with different
people, and so thought 1I'd come over."’
All around was
the repeated answer in the
could be heard to  every

“['m not the man; I'm n doorkeeper in
the house of our Lord. Walk in."" At
last, as the clock in the room struck the
hil'll[‘, I]ll" tlonr u}n'lil’l[ :I.lll[ ill \\':l”-';ﬂil .’ij
tall, clderly gentloman dressed in black |
and with a couple of books under his|
arm. Walking to atable he seated him

self, eoughed, cleared hiz throat, and
gave out & hymn to be sung, then guiet- |
ly vlaced his spectacles on the top ol
his forehiead and looked the ladies over, [
first one then the other, while they did
their best to keep sober enough to -.Zn;_:.l

After |
|

hall which

new-comer,

according to the programme.
this a passage in the bible was read and
the minister arose and offered pl'.'-._\'v.r.l
scemingly addressed to the lndies pres-
ant.
ternoon was o commuoenee.

ter again arose  and all was
He stated that he was a decendant from
a Quaker parentage, and the letiers
which he would read to them about him
self would show that he was a man
rood-hearted;

money o I

altention.,

kind, sympathetic, and

that he gave large sums of
the poor, and possessed o large library,

and, having a farm in the south,
ed to take back with hiim a wife, and he

had taken this way to assembleall these '
wias |
would |

beautiful ladies together, and he
glad so many had  yepliced He
now dismiss them after they had sung
another of Moody's tunes, but he wish
il everyone who was not .-1lr'|':ul_\' mir-
riod to remain and he would tell them
more about himself; the others ecould
This ended the first chapter

pass out.
and, keeping to the

of the romuance,
facts of the case, the story will have to
go unfinished however much we would
desire to know the final end, for the
young lady who gave the information
to the reporter made the mistake of not
remaining to the after meeting.—FHos-
ton ITravcler,

L "

“Sorter Mixed.”

Shortly after the war a tourist on »
southern  rviver steamboat, loitering
around the lower deck, observed an old
darky seated on the edge of the hoat
swinging his legs over the water in &
most comfortable manner, and drawing
near entersd into coryersation:

+Old mun, how do vou like
dom?"

The old darky looked puzzled, and
after scratohing his head thoughtfully,
shinking it dublously awhile, re-

free-

und
ll!il'll:
“Rossy, hit's sorter mixed!”

“What do you mean by that, my
friend?"’
“Well, bossy, hit's dish yer way.

Endutrin’ slave times if | wuz on dish
yer up-riber boat an’ wuz to fall inter
enny leetle cat-naps, like I's mi'ty ap'
ter do, an' drap overbode, iulurlxul_\"l.]
soreech out:  *Nigga overbode!' an' de
whissel "ud blow, an' de backin' bell 'ud
ring, an’ doy'd hab me out’'n dat riber
fo' I toch water mos'. But dese here
days, do 1's jes ez sleepyfied ez 1 useter
wus an' ole man Nod's jes ez ap' tor
grab me. en' me, ter drap overbode,
Murs Mate "ud sing out:

s Man aoverbode!™

“Mars' Cap'n on the harry-eane roof
'd holler down:

¢ “Who is it

“Dey'd spon:

“ ‘Nobody but er d— freedman!™

“An', bossy, der mout fling out er |
rope's eond fur me ter lay holt on— but |

stop dat whole boat? No-sir-ee bob!
Cayse you see I's jos lik enny or'nary
white trash npow —wull nuffin ter ne-
body!"'==Diciroit Free Press.

And now the business  of the af| have string-halt?
The minis-| g seedy toe that many horses have?

(|

wint-

demands of society and worry of ser-
vants so draws on the nervous energy of
women that they are glad to escape oo-
casionally tothe irresponsibility of hotel
life. Mr. King noticed that many of

adead silence, save for| the women had the unmistakable air of

familiarity with this sort of life, both in
the dining-room and at the oflice, and
were not nearly as timid as some of the
men.  And this was very observable in
the case of the girls, who were chap-
eroning their mothers, shrinking wo-
men who seemed a little confused by
the bustle, and a little awed by the ma-
chinery of the great caravansary.—
Charles Dudley Warner, in Harper's
Magazine,

Horses and Their Feet.

What makes your horse wear out in
one-third of his natural life? What
makes his feet full of corns? What
causes the navieulinr trouble? What
brings on a bog spavin? Why do splints
come on horses’ legs? Why do horses
What is the cause of

What makes them have thrush, eanker
of the foot, laminitis and weak heels?
[ The shoe, Mr. Editor, makes and causes
[ all the many troubles 1 have mentioned.
| Still owners of horses insist on having

their horses shod the old way, with a
heel and a toe shoe; with corks big
enough for jackserews. How to pre-

vent all the above trouble that our poor
hiorses have to suffer: Do not allow
the smith to use s knife on the foot of
your horses at all, simply rasp the toot
off, just enough to get even bearing,
then apply a tip, or a thin, flat
| #hould you use the tip never rasp tha
heel down at all: should you have your
horse's feet shod with plain flat shoes,
keep the heels down low enough to get
a frog pressure: three nails on aach side
is enough to hold it in place on any

shoes

driving horso until the shoe is worn
out. Never allow the smith to rasp the
outside of the foot at all.  If you will
follow these instruetions yon will save
many & horse from going lame. The
roads are not too hard for any horse's
feot if you will give the feet any show

| whatever. If vou let the smith cut the
soul and frog to suit hiz will and pleas-
ure, then fill it full of nails, rasp it off
until it is as thin as paper, you must
expoect lamo horses, and you will have
Ounly think of the horse in lis
patural state. He will travel over any
road day in and day out, bare foot;
still as soou as he is brought to the city
he is sent to the smith, then the trouble
commences. Any horse that (s shod
with a big, heavy shoe nevor should be
allowed to go out of a walk. A driving
horse for rond !'I.l':t‘l.ll'l' has no more use
for a ealk than the writer has for thirteen
L toes Any man who tells you that a
| foot which is strong and healthy re-
quires a shoe to protect the frog and
heaols tells vou what is not so, and he
can prove it by showing results.—Un
The Road.

them.

—_— s .-

| At the Art Gallery.
Daughtor—What is the subject of
this piece of sculpture, It is besutiful.
|  Mother—I mm sure 1 don't know,
dear.
Bystander (with a cold in the head,
overhearing)—Id's a Nydia from Bom-
| beli.
|  Mother—She says it's an idiot from
| Bombay. —Life.

-

The Weaker Vessel

A voung lady teacher in the high
school st Tiflin, Ohio, sccomplished the
feat of whipping thirty-five boys, rang-
ing from 9 to 14 years, in thirty-five
mivutes. Neoxt day she wrote an essay
entitled, “Woman the Weaker Vessel,"
aud that night sail np with a man six
bhours. Despite her many talents she
cau't vote.—Inier Oceam
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_ THE
Union Milling Cos|
[AKES THE EAD

Wherever It has been tried,

For Sale by all the Leading Dealers
Everywhere.

W. T. Weicnr,

Cushier.

iko. Wrignr,
President.

FIRST NATIONAL BANK

—
UNION, : OREGONXN.
Does a General Banking Business, Buys |
and sells exchange, nud discounts com

mercial paper,

Collections carefully attended to, and
promptly reported,

—COMMERCTAL -

Gy md Tl Stale,

Orposite Cexrexyian Horet,
JOHN 8. ELIOTT, « PROPRIETOR. ‘

Huving Turnished this old and popular |
hostelry with nmple room, plenty of lesd
goodd hostlers nnd better
prepared than ever to accommodate cus-
tomers, My terms are reasonable.

COVE TANNERY.

Apan Crossyias, Proriieton.

new  bupggies, is

Has now on hand and for sale the best of

HARNESS, LADIGO,
UPPER and
LACE LEATHER.
SHEEP SKINS, ETC.

PORTLAND PRICES
Puaid for Hides and Pelts.

WALLA WALLA

BEER DEPOT.

Corner Main and A Streets, Union,
E. MILLER, - - Z
Keeps always on hand the finest brands of

WINES,

Propristor.

LIQUORS,
and CTGARS.

Boek Beer in
Beor and

1"'.' very
the market
lunch 25 o1

A fine bhillined table for the aceommaoda-
Dvop in and be

Thrst I.:l_:r‘l' und
At 25 conts u qunrt,

tion of customers,

{0

HOCH-

—— RALLROAD

FEED AND LIVERY STABLE

Near the Court House

A. F. Bessox, 'norgicton.
Union, Oregon,

Fine turnouts and firstoluss rigs for the

acevimmodation the publi penerally.
Conveyances for commercial mon o B
1'I.l“_’-'

B-The necommodntions for feed cnnnat

be excelled in the valley. Terms reasonnlile,

SMOKE OUR

“PUNCH”

Best Havana Filled
ave Cent Norar
® Five Cent Cigar. §
Jones Bros., agents, Union.
E. GOLLINSKY & CO.
SMOKE THE

“ESTRELLA”

KEY WEST Imported Havana Cigar,

NONE BETTER.

C 1
Tonsorial Rooms
J

Two doors soulth f Jones Bros' store
Union, Oregon

PrormeroR,
|

J5 M. Janxson, -
Hair cutting, shaving snd shampooing
done neatly and in tho best style. |

CITY -~ MEAT -- HARKET

Main Street, Union, Oregon.

Bexsox Bro.'s
Keop constantly on hand I
PORK, VEN. MUTTON, SAU-

SAGE, HAMS, LARD, ETC,

CENTENNIAL - HOTEL

Union, Oregon |

Prorgierons, ‘

BEEF,

Dax, CoaNpLen, Propmieron |

Having recently purchased this hotel |

and refitted it throughout, I am prepared
to accommodate the hungry public ln first
class style. Call and see me. Lanox Bam-
ree Roosms for the
commercial travelers,

secommodation of
i

HOWLAND & LLOYD

Manufacturers of

FURNITURE,

Main Strect, Union, Ore.

Koeop onstantly on hand a large 1.|||r||]‘l'
ol Parlor amd Hed Room wsets, Bedding,
Desks, Office Furniture, ete,

Upholstering Done In the Hest Siyle

Lotinges, Mattresses, and all kinds of
Furniture made to order,

PHOTOGRAPE  GALLERY

All Kinds of photographic work done in a
Euperior manner, and according
to the latest and most
approved methods,

Views of residenc:s taken on eppli-
cation.

= Al work w wrranted to pive gatislae-
JONES BRO'S, Prope.

S

tion.

MASON
A .\Tl. IN
Organs
AND
Pianos

are

Unexcelled
can gave From &0 to $100 on the
ou purchase of an instrument by
lnuyimr“lhrnuuh :
L. WRIGHT, Agent, Union, Ogn-

Buy the Hayward

HAND GRENADE

Fire Extinguisher.
Everybody should have them. Men,
women or children can use them, Thou-
sands of dollurs worth of property saved
every day., They don’t freeze, are not in-
jurinus to flesh or fubiric, and are always
renedy. You ennnot afford to be without
them.

. J. Beeht, Gen. Agent, 124 Market Bt.,
RBan Francisco, Cal. Cook & Dwight, Agts.,
La Grande, Oregon.

JONES BRO'S,

Corner of Main and B streets, Union.

GROCERIES,

CANNED GOODS,

VARIETY AND FANCY GOODS,
TOBACCO
—AND—
CIGARS
GENTS' FIRNISHING GOODS,
WATCHES,
CLOCKS,

and JEWELRY,

Glassware, Musical Instruments, Picturs
Frames and Pictures, Moulding,
Bird Ciges, “u!l.\' Car-
riages, ete.,

Candies and Nuts,

?"-.lfl'-llur.' Rchool Books, ]’i'fl-\n]l\dle.
Novels, ete., of eve ry dl'h{'rlll‘.lllﬂ.

ALL KINDS

Al.u}. on hand

Weo keep constantly on hand everything

usually kept in a first class varioty store,

q,(‘lnlarn from any part ol the country
will

be promptly atiended to.

OF FRESH FRUITS

\
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