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J. M KEENE, D. D. S.
D en ta l office in Breyimin Brothers 

building, corner of Court ami Com 
m ercial streets,

SALEM. OREGON.

L. N. WOODS, M. D. 

PHYSICIAN AND 8IJKGEGN, 

Dollar, Oregon.

B. H. M«C A LLO N , M. D..

Physician and Surgeon,
• D A L L A S ,  R O .

JflTOtBo* over brown 1 Soil's storti.

. J. Daly,

DALY, SIBLEY &  EAKIN,

W « k»v# the onlv Ret of abstract 1*‘*oVr In P«J^ 
■simitv EsHshle ttliwtract.s furnished, and mnne.v t>. 
0*11. ko ESTmission charged on loans. Rooms 
and »  Wlbon’t block. Dallas.

J. L. COLLINS,

Attorney and Counselor at Law,
S*llrll*r ■ >

„ . a  h H . In pra- lu:,- ul 1'!» I'll,[f,-I-1 in tin, ¡’i».'. 
01 »tout thirt' , car», »ml will attend t„ »11 mi.il r»» 
•utnwtae to hi, L-.r., Offlce, cornu. Main and Louri 
la, DoOm , »oik Co, Or

N .L .B S T I .K K ,  J. H. T o w n s k n d ,

BUTLER 4 TOWNSEND,

A T T O R N E Y S -A T -L A W .

Office upa taire in Odd Fellow*’ n e « 
block.
I » ^  T .T . A  R  -  -  O B E G O N .

T. L. B U T L E R ,

COUNTY SURVEYOR
A ll kinks of work in the lin e o f sur

veying prom ptly  done. Address. Dal 
lae.
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iTtena treated by « » i l  cM noiwTM L.
r ■ ■ a i t S e  -to-m.. i. m tm Iim , m tot «feda

L t a r . u m i .  s u tu r i  n u n i. u n it i  a l

vmpt. Prograssive. Popular.

iwisl Tire ni Mirai
I N S U R A N C E  C O .

B e a d  O f f i c e :
IW A S IU M iTO k  STKEKT, PORTLAND, OR

The Leading Home Oompany.
M  . SPECIALTY » ,  .«tu *..»* •"

Ohmrhss »ndTartouag««,
dwelling» and Hom.hold Goods,

School, and othor Publio Buildingt,
Farn Billdlnga and Farm Property

-DIRF.CROH8:—
t  MuOEAREM, F. K. ARNOLD, D .D . OLIPH ANT 
H, L .P B T O C K , J -R  U ILL, J. LOEWKNBERO. 
p. BQOEKT. F. M WAHREN, J. S. COOPER. 

P. E. YOUUO, E. P. McC'ORNACK.

d, L0WENUKRO, H. M. ORANT.
... pw »ld«nt. Seurclaiy and Man.ner

D. B. MCDONALD,

ÉTRUCKMAN,
Dallas: Oregon

A  fair share of patronage solicited 
all orders promptly tilled.

A .  J .  M A R T I N ,
PA INTER,

Mouse, sign and ornamental, gram- 

ing&al*oniing and pajier hanging. 

D A U .A S .  *  *  O REGON

W I L S O N  &  C O . ,

Dnggists I  ipo taariss.
ol.r in drugs, chotnie 1« and perfumery 
aery toilet article«, ineerclianni P I " ,  
a  tobacco, etc., etc. Pure liquor, for 
Bin»! purpose« only. Physicians pre- 
lions compounded day or night. MwD 
I, opposite court bout«, Dallas, Ur.
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Journal!! L

FOR THE PRICE OF ONE.

Our Premiums
FOR THIS TEAR.

— T H IS  P A P E R —
----WITH----

THE S ’ N FRANCISCO

Weekly Call!
P R IC K  S I .35 P K It  T H A R ,

-----OR-----

THE SAN FRANCISCO *

Morning Gall!
P R IC K  «6 .0 0  P K R  Y E A R .

,HE 3AN FRANCISCO 
W IS E L Y  c a l l

1» a handsome eight- 
page paper. i t  is issued every 
Thursday« and contains all of 
the important news of the 
week, ^leaned from every quar
ter of the globe, complete up 
to date o f publication. It fur
nishes the latest and most 
reliable financial news and 
market quotations, a- d gives 
special attention to horticul
tural and agricultural news, 
and is in every respect a firs - 
class family paper, appealing 
to the interest of every member 
of the household. ^

— * * —  *
P T ^ H E  M OIIN  ING  C A L L
a r i i  (Seven I shoes a W kick)

is  a live metropolitan 
daily. I t  Is the MOST R E L IA 
BLE, and is recognized as 
being the L E A D IN G  NEW S
P A P E R  of the Pacific Coast. 
Either of the above t apers we 
will send postpaid as a pre
mium on receipt o f the follow
ing subscription prices for the 
combination:

DAILY CALL
AID THIS PAPER, PER YEAR,

|$600
IN  A D V A N C E .

WEEKLY CALL
And This Paper, P er Year,

$2 -25
IN  ADVANCE.

,R M EDICINES!
— GO TO  T H E —

IcCoy Drug Store,

M c C O Y , O R E G O N ,
fc. T .  » .  S & r T - L ,  y r « p r i w t e x .

s ,lsr in drugs. "ita, P»in*«. I 1*»«, 
r, fancy gnods. etc.

Paper
In
Polk
County.
Compare
And
Judge
For
Yourselves.

Don't
Tou Know

that you caruaecure al
most immediate relief 
from Indigestion, and 
that uncomfortable full
ness after meals, by sim
ply-taking a dose of Sim
mons L iver Regulator? 
Some people thii.k that 
because it is called Liver 
Regulator it has nothing 
to do with Indigestion 
and the like. It  is the 
inaction of the Liver that 
causes Indigestion, and 
that fullness; also Con
stipation, and those Bil
ious Headaches. Millions 
have been made to under
stand this and have been 
cured from these troubles 
by Simmons Liver Regu
lator— a medicine unfail
ing and purely vegetable.

From  K «v . M. B .W harton , Baltim ore, Md
“ It affords me pleasure to add my testi

mony to the greut virtues o f Kimmons 
Liver Regulator. I have had experience 
with it, as occasion demanded, for many 
years, and regard it as the greatest medi
cine o f the times. So good a medicine 
deserves universal commendation.

W HY HP DIDN’T SUCCEED.

A n  In te r e s t in g  C o n ve rsa t io n  B e tw e e n  t lie  
C le rk  and  th e  T y p e w r it e r .

The clerk on the tall stool up in the 
K eave building was talking with the type
writer, who hud a squint in her left eye 
ind a tinge of romance in her nature.

Outside the confusion of cart« and 
drays hurrying over the Fourth street

flavement mingled in a roar which was 
ike the voice o f a Titan.

It was a warm afternoon, and throngh 
the partly open window was born« the 
noise of commerce, together with a mod
icum of soot belched from the throats 
of neighboring giants of industry.

The clerk on the toll stool wrote busily. 
“ Scratch, scratch.” went his pen.
The typewriter, who had a squint in 

her left eye and a tinge of romance in 
her nature, was hard at work.

“ Plunk, plunk.** went the machine. 
The clerk was speaking.
“ You w ou ld n ’t  th in k—scratch, scratch 

—th a t I— scratch — w a s  at one tim e— 
Scratch, scratch , scra tch — destined  fo r  a 
h igh er— scratch , scra tch—w a lk  of l i fe -  
scratch— w ou ld  your*

The ty p e w r ite r  paused long enough to 
Scru tin ize her copy.

“ No—plunk, plunk—I—plnnk—would 
not.**

The clerk entered three items in a book 
in silence.

“ Yes—scratch— I had the fire—scratch, 
scratch—of ambition in my—scratch- 
soul. Hoped*’----

The typewriter lost her place and 
sighed.

---- “ to be a m usician—sera tch, scratch.
Was getting on—scratch — splendidly 
when fortune went against—scratch, 
scratch—me.”

“ Do—plunk—tell” -----
The typewriter made a jieriod and 

Stopped. The clerk had appealed to the 
tinge of romance in her nature.

---- “ me. Ill health?”
“ Yes—scratch—ill—scratch, scratch- 

health.”
“ Head troubles, 1 dare say?”
“ That’s what—scratch—it was.” 
“ Overworked brain of course.”
The typewriter was rather eager.
“ Not—sc. a tch. scratch—exactly. My 

—scratch, scratch, scratch—hair fell out. 
Couldn’t—scratch, scratch—expect to at
tain any great success after that.”

The typewriter said nothing, but when 
she presently resumed operations there 
was that in her general manner which 
suggested impatience.—Cincinnati Com
mercial.

P o o r  V .lttlo  D og .

Last August in one of the mountain 
bound parlor cars sat a richly dressed 
young woman tenderly holding a very 
Small poodle. “ Marlam,” said the con
ductor as he punched her ticket, “ I am 
very sorry, but you can't have your dog 
In this car. It's against the rules."

“ 1 shall hold him in my lap all th* 
way.” she replied, “ and he will disturb 
no one.”

“ That makes no difference,” said th® 
conductor. “ 1 couldn’t allow my own 
dog here. Dogs must ride in the bag
gage car. PH fasten him all right for 
you” ----

“ Don’t you touch my dog. sir,” said 
the young woman excitedly. “ 1 will 
trust him to no one.” And with indig
nant tread she march®»] to the baggage 
car, tied her dog and returned.

About fifty miles farther on. when the 
conductor came along again, she asked 
him.

“ W ill you tell me if  my dog is all 
right?”

“ I am very sorry,”  said the conductor 
politely» “ but you tied him to a trunk 
and he was thrown off with it at the last 
station.”—Youth’s Companion.

CR im O NS CAREFULLY FILLER.

A n  r n » t p » r t « S  A n t . , , .

A celebrated singer. Mm*. La Rochois, 
was Rivin« a rnnnfr-r companion in art 
oome instmi tion on the tnwfic character 
of M da. which .«he was abonttosnstain.

"Inspire jonroelf with the sitnation." 
said she. - Fancy yourself in the poor 
woman's place. I f  yon were deserted tiy 
a lover whom yon adored what would 
yon doF'

The reply w ie as unexpected os It woe 
tngennons-

••I would look out for another."—Phil
adelphia Record.

SOME OF DEPEW’S STORIES.

( f a n ;  A r «  O ld  F r ie n d « ,  hu t T h e y  A r e  A l l
Goode

I Mr. Chauncey M. Depew is properly con
sidered the great metropolitan joke foun-

; dry. ?o It lias come about that whenever 
the great American republic hungers and 
thirsts (or a sparkling epigram and merry 
Jest it goes to the accommodating foundry 
and leaves its order. The foundry does the 
rest A careful statistician has figured it 
out that the foundry has been turning out 
Junny stories for thirty years. The average 
k four a day So in three decades it has 
tickled the ears with something like 43,800 
stories.

Some people account for Mr. Depew’s 
marvelous fund of stories by the fact 
that the crowds of daily visitors to the 
Grand Central station bring grist to his 
mill, and that, as he has a splendid mem 
ory, when lie hears a good story he puts It 
in a mental pigeonhole to be taken out and 
used at an appropriate time. That is toa  
certain extent true. Then again many of 
his stories arise from incidents that happen 
In the office, on the street, in the railway 
train—anywhere. He takes liberties with 
the incidents when he frames them into 
stories^ He embellishes them and exagger
ates them. Some of his stories are pure 
and deliberate inventions.

Some are inspirations—humorous fictions 
concocted while on his feet addressing an 
assemblage. He invests them with such 
an air o f probability, especially when he 
lays t he scene “ up at Peekskill,”  that men 
have come to him and said, “ I remember 
first rate when that happened. I was living 
next door to the man you tell it of.”

“ You have a wonderful memory,”  says 
«Mr. Depew with a grave face. And then 
perhaps he thinks, “ W e liars must stand 
by one another,”  and holds his peace.

The first story with which Mr. Depew 
made a public hit was one he originated 
when he was a Yale student. Since he first 
told it, thirty years ago, it has been often 
repeated, has been appropriated by other 
people who had no right to it, and has in
deed, like many other stories that he in
vented, become common property. Tf it 
were to he told in public tomorrow it would 
be pronounced a chestnut and nobody would 
think of giving credit for it to its originator 
and original teller. Mr. Depew placed the 
scene not in IVekskill, but in a fishing com
munity where the eel industry flourishes 
and the most successful kinds of eelpots 
are regarded with high favor.

Here is the story of the afflicted widow 
and the consoling eels:

The w ife of a fisherman 
: S t o r y  : WHS approached one day by

his fellow workers with a 
:N  U III be I*: Statement that her husband

: had been drowned. Hergrief
• I *  : was inconsolable, and her

despair was heard through 
the whole village. She went into convul
sions. Next day they came to her again 
with the somewhat alleviating announce
ment that the body had been found. “ But,”  
they said, “ it ’s condition is dreadful.” 
“ W e ll,”  she said, “ tell me the worst.” 
’W ell,”  said they, “ madam, he is covered 
with eels.”  “ Covered with eels?”  “ Yes, 
madam, we hated to tell you, but it is true. 
He is covered with eels.”  “ W ell,”  said the 
widow, drying her tears, “ set him again.” 

Another story that has gone all over the 
country is about a spotted coach dog that 
wouldn’t wash.
....................  The husband of a lady in
: Story : Peekskill got rich in the

foundry business, having 
•Number: been previously a molder.
| j So the w ife set up a car-
; 2# • riage. Some one told her

she ought to have a coach 
dog; otherwise the establishment would 
not be complete. So she came to a dog 
fancier in New York and bought a nice 
spotted coach dog. A  week or so after
ward she was out one day and got canght 
In a tremendous rainstorm, which washed 
all the spots off the dog. In great fury «he 
went back with the dog to the dog mer
chant and said: “ You scoundrel! Why did 
you cheat me by selling me this dog as a 
coach dog?”

Said he: “ I t ’s a l l1 right, madam. I did 
not cheat you. He is a coach dog, but there 
is an umbrella goes with him, which I for
got.”

Here is a story Mr. Depew tells of Georgia:
I went to a hotel in Geor-

• S t o r y  : F lR ftn<]  to  Clerk,
• : "W here shall I  auto-
iN uni her graph!”

“ Autograph?”  said the
• 3# clerk.
............................. ‘Yes; sign my name, you

know.”
“ Oh, right here.”  I signed my name in 

the register. In a little while in came some 
Georgia crackers. One of them advanced 
to the desk.

“ W ill you autograph?”  asked the clerk, 
with a smile.

“ Cert’nly,”  said the Georgia cracker, 
beaming. “ Mine’s rye. W hat’s yours, fel
lows?”

The clerk treated with good grace. Then 
he leantxl hack and glared at me. I felt 
sorry for him and was somewhat conscience 
stricken. “ Too bad,”  I said. “ This is what 
comes from speaking a foreign language in j 
one’s own country.”

No. 4 is a story by which Mr. Depew 
shocked an English duchess. She was one 
o f those insular old ladies who are very anx
ious to know if all_ those dreadful things 
said about America are really so. Mr. De
pew took her in to dinner.

" Is  it really true,”  she
• S t o r y  : s*ked, “ that your divorce
• : laws are so lax that Ameri-
•Number: can courts sometimes grant

divorces in half an hour? I
• 4 . have l>een told so by PSOpIo
....................  who have l>ecn there.”
“ Indeed it is not true. Such stories are 

told not by your own countrymen who 
have been in the United States, hut by 
Americans who delight in shocking the 
English people by outrage«.ns stories about 
Americans. I know of only one state and 
one town in my country where the divorce 
laws are so scandalously lax as they de
scribe. That is a small town in Indiana 

“ There are two great American railways 
which have very luxurious trains, fa*t 
trains, which we call Jimited expresses. One 
of these trains passes over the New York 
Central railway, of which I have the honor 
to be the president, and the other over the 
Pennsylvania. It is customary, I believe, 
one half hour liefore the limited express on 
the Penny si \nnia road reaches that town, 
for the conductor, or guard, as he is called 
in Britain, to announce that the train w ill 
atop half an hour at the next station for 
those desiring to obtain divorces, and that 
the court bouse is at the right of the station 
and directly across the street.

“ So niFUiy Americans, I regret to say, 
ava.l themselves of this escape from matri
mony that Uro Pennsylvania limited ex
presa ia never without passenger« Romo» 
times, if the divorce has been mutually 
agreed upon by husband and wife, tb*y 
travel togeth«r In the grateait luxury and 
good will imaginable, and where elth« r 
party intends to marry again it le. I lw- 
lieve, not uncommon for the new hr de 
- led  and bridegroom elect to accompany *s 
a third party the two persons about to ob-

: Story ; 
•Number-I 5 . I

j Story j 
•Number;
! 6 .  j

: Story j 
•Number; 

7 . !

j Story j 
•Number; 
! 8 »  !

Min their divorce. The court U alwnyi In
session when the train arrives, so that the 
petitions may be filed, ■ ises argued and de- i 
crees entered well wit] n the lim it of half 
an hour, which the railroad allows.

“ A  clergyman has his office next door to | 
the court house, so that one and some- j 
times both of the divorced persons may 
be united to others seeking conjugal hap
piness immediately after the late mar- 
riiwe has been dissolved, so at the end of I 
hair an hour the Chicago limited resumes 
Its flight west, and the couples who came 1 
to be divorced have taken their partners and : 
fire already off on their second honeymoon.”  
The duchess threw up both hands in hor- | 
ror and said, " A  civilization which permits 
such outrages aa that is simply dreadful!”

A t  a Yale alumni dinner held shortly 
after Andrew Carnegie’s declaration that a 
eollcge education did not do a man any 
good and was a waste o f time Mr. Depew 
remarked:

A  college friend of mine, 
translated from the law to 
railroading, rescued a bank
rupt corporation from ruin 
and placed it upon a pros
perous basis and then ad
ministered its affairs with 

oonsumnmte ability. When he returned 
many years afterward to his country home 
and sat as of old upon the nail keg o f the 
corner grocery the wise men of the neigh
borhood gathered about him, and one said, 
“ Is it true that you are getting a salary of 
more than $10,000 a year?”

My friend said it was true.
“ W e ll,”  said the local oracle, “ that shows 

what cheek and circumstances will do for a 
man.”

Eli Perkins attributes the following story 
to Mr. Depew. He says that he once goi 
talking with Depew about the subject of 
supply and demand. He asked the presi 
dent of the Central if an instance had ever 
occurred when the price of an article did 
not depend ou supply and demand. Mr 
Depew said:

Well, the other day I 
stepped up to a German 
butcher and out of curi
osity asked, “ What is the 
price of sausages?”

“ Dwenty cendsabound,’ 
he said.

“ You asked twenty-five cents this morn 
ing.”  I replied.

“ Ya. Dot was when I had some. Now 
I ain’d got none I sells ’em for dwendy 
cends. Dot makes me a reputation for sell 
ing cheap, und I don’d lose noddings.”

“ You sec, I did not want any sausage, and 
the man did not have any. There was no 
demand and no supply, and still the price of 
sausage went down.

This story about Mr. 
Greeley has been often told, 
but Mr. Depew was the first 
to tell it , and he was a w it
ness o f the scene.

To i n t e r r u p t  Horace
....................  Greeley when he was in the

throes of bringing forth an editorial was a 
danger which no friend, no enemy, none but 
a fool, dared to encounter. I was once in 
his editorial sanctum when the fool was 
there. He was one o f those itinerant and 
persistent gentlemen with a subscription 
book. He kept presenting it while old 
Horace was writing away with his pen up 
his chin. Horace had a habit when any one 
would interfere of kicking, and so he kicked 
at the subscription fiend. Finally, when he 
saw that he could not get rid of the intruder 
by this means, he stopped in the middle of 
a sentence, turned around and said raap 
ingly in that shrill voice of his:

“ What do you want? State it quick and 
state it in the fewest possible words.”

“ W ell,”  said the subscription fiend, “ I 
want a subscription, Mr. Greeley, to pre
vent thousands of my fellow human beings 
from going to hell.”

“ 1 won’t give yon a d-----d cent,”  said
Greeley. “ There don’t half enough go 
there now.”

Mr. Depew has done good service by his 
stories, not only for his party, but for his 
railroad. Here is one o f his reminiscences, 
which embodies a good story and tella how 
he applied it:

There was an anti mo 
nopoly party in the state 
The railroads were thei; 
special objects of attack. 
They came to Albany in 
great numbers and were as
sisted by some commercial 

bodies from New York. A public hearing 
was heard upon a bill which would have 
affected the «■ailroads. A ll the mem hem 
and senators were present and a large 
audience besides. A fter the orators !n 
favor of the bill had made their argu 
menta I made a long and exhaustive reply 
In defense of the railway companies. Feel
ing ran very high, and my address did not 
produce much effect. Then I told this story.

A New Bedford whaler had a very taci
turn and gruff captain, who treatwl the 
officers and crew very badly. The mate, 
who was at the lookout, called, “ Thar she 
blows, an thar she breaches.”  The captain 
growled, “ I don’t see no blows, and I don’t 
see no breaches.”  As the mate descried the 
whale more clearly he yelled more confi
dently, “ Thar she blows, an thar she 
breaches,”  and received in gruffer tones the 
same answer. The mate, being confident 
o f his whale, sang out once more with great 
enthusiasm, and the captain said, “ Mate, 
i f  you think thar she blows an thar she 
breaches, you can lower the boat an go for 
her.”

The mate’s capture was soon alongside of 1 
the ship and tried out eighty barrels of! 
■perm oil. The mollified captain said: 
“ Mate, when we get back to New Bedford j 
you w ill i>e mentioned in the report. You 
will get sn increase in salary. Maybe you 
w ill l>e promoted.”  And the mate said: j 
“ Capting, I do not want no honorable men 
tion, and I don’t want no increase o f salary, 
and I don’t want no promotion. A ll I want
is common civility, and that of thed-----de»t
commonest kind.”

The whole legislature burst Into long 
continued, uncontrollable laughter. The 
bill was laughed out of the house; it was 
laughed out o f the senate. The story went 
Into every paper in the state, big and little, 
daily and weekly. It became the amuse
ment of every barroom and the incentive to 
a discussion of the railway question In 
•very comer grocery, and the result was 
the bringing together of the anti railroad 
and railroad people by the lowering of the 
demands on the one side and concessions 
on th« other. Here is a conelnding remini» 
•nee:

1 presided at the state 
convention three years ago, 
and in describing the pollt- \ 
leal Bourbon« who learned 
nothing and whom expe 
rience taught nothing I 
said they reminded me of a 

■mall boy of Peekskill whom I met wan
dering among the children’s graves in the 
churfhyard eating green apple* and sing
ing. “Nearer. My God, to Thee ”  I heard 
of a delegate at that convention who was at 
the funeral of hia wife a year or so after
ward, and who, when the minister gave out 
that hymn, had the uproarious scene at th« 
convention suddenly burst ui>on him and 
broke out Into a laugh. I have Iieen told 
that my life would be sacrificed if 1 exec 
enured hie town.—New York World.

i Story 
¡ N u m b e r  
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r WOMAN’S Would
WOMEN BRAVER THAN MEN IN THE 

FACE OF DANGER.

W o m a n  S u ffra ge  A b r o a d — T a x a t lo u  W ith 

o u t IteprefM -iita tlou— A b o u t  t l ie  C h o ice

o f  P rm eiitB — M en 's  Id e a  o f  W om an lin ess .

H in ts  A b o u t  liress .

The thrilling story of the deadly peril 
o f the unfortunate German steamship, 
the Spree, has been brought here in all 
its awful details by the passengers who 
arrived on the Etruria within the week. 
It will be remembered how, after the 
shaft o f the great liner broke and the 
stern compartments filled with water, 
the ship laid for two days rolling in the 
trough of the sea in momentary danger of 
sinking. Even after being taken in tow 
by the Huron the danger was by no 
means averted. It was the first hours of 
awful |H.»ril o f instant death that most 
tried the heroism of the passengers, and 
in that terrible period and the subse
quent long suspense the women dis
played more fortitude tlian the men. 
This is the unanimous testimony of those 
who have arrived safely, as given in the 
papers.

One of the statements runs as follows:
“ Of the many hundred people on board 

expecting the ship to sink every mo
ment there were only a few who lost 
their heads or showed cowardice, and of 
these few the majority, shame to say, 
were men. These few showed all the 
weaknesses of cowards. They wept and 
cursed and made a rush for life pre
servers. They held on to those which 
they secured and even slept ofi them.”

Rev. Dwight L. Moody says:
“ It  is absolutely true that the women 

were calmer and braver than many of 
the male passengers.”

Mrs. Blanche Moeller corroborates 
these statements. She says:

When the lifeboats and rafts were 
being made ready the women demon
strated more courage than the men. 
Many of the men, as soon as the crash 
came, seized the nearest life preserver 
and thought only of their own deliver
ance. They also clung to them during 
the entire two days of trial and carried 
them wherever they walked. The 
women, on the other hand, in many 
cases walked calmly around the boat 
without a life preserver, and when the 
boat began to sink they made it known 
that they thought more of the welfare of 
others than they did of themselves.— 
New York Letter in Boston Woman’s 
Journal.

W o m a n  S u ffra g e  A b ro a d .

Millions of intelligent women in the 
United States w ill be interested in the 
woman’s suffrage movement that is now 
taking place in England and in France. 
In London woman’s suffrage and wom
an’s work are questions that are being 
pushed to the front, and it is reported 
that a woman’s suffrage bill w ill shortly 
be introduced into the house of com
mons. In fact it is the intention of Vis
count Wolmer. who is a Liberal Union
ist and member for the west division of 
Edinburgh, to do so,#and it is thought 
that the bill will receive 150 votes from 
Conservative and Liberal members.

It is true that Mr. James Stuart, who 
who is a tneml>er of parliament and who 
presided at the Woman’s Suffrage soci
ety, which met in London lately, took a 
wot blanket, view of the prospect and did 
not hold forth much hope of the bill be
ing passed. He pointed out that since 
the exclusion of the Right Hon. James 
Stansfield from the ministry there was 
actually no one in the Liberal govern
ment who could be relied upon to advo
cate the cause of woman’s suffrage as it 
ought to be advocated; that there was no 
member of the party who could abso
lutely he depended upon. He might 
have added that since tlie death of John 
Stuart Mill no one has arisen in Great 
Britain capable of espousing the cause 
with such invincible logic and stirring 
eloquence ns that remarkable thinker.

About the very same time when this 
question is being urged in London the 
advocates of woman’s rights in Paris 
have been represented by an association 
known as “ La Solidarity des Femmes.” 
This association intends to petition the 
chamber o f deputies to so amend the 
bill o f arbitration now under discussion 
that in the same question relating to 
women women shall be the arbitrators. 
Tills is going a great way in the direc
tion of giving to women those privileges 
for which a liighly intelligent proportion 
of their sex has long been battling.— 
New York Home Journal.

T a x a t io n  W ith o u t  Itop r^nAn ta tlon .

It w ill not be forgotten by those who 
are trying to change the constitution of 
New York by a legislative measure of 
justice to women that some idea o f the 
amount of unrepresented taxation may 
be gained from the “ List o f American 
Millionaires,”  published this year in the 
New York Tribune, and also in pam
phlet form, carefully corrected.

The number.of millionaires in New 
York city, whose names are given, is 
1,108. O f these 181 are women. This 
means much less than $181,000,000 of 
taxation without representation, for 
many o f these women are owners of 
many millions. One is mentioned as 
hnvirg inherited $40,000,000 from her 
husband. Mrs. Hetty Green is another, 
who inherited millions from her father, 
millions from her aunt, and who has in
creased her millions enormously by ju
dicious investments and by the strictest 
economic methods. No one can guess 
the number of her millions. It would 
be very safe to say that $500,000,000 of 
property is owned In New York city by 
women, who are taxed for this enormous 
■nm every year, and who are totally un
represented among those who have the 
spending o f these taxes—taxes of which 
the most ignorant foreigner and the most 
ignorant native may have ths disposal.

This estimate has been very carefully 
made and carefully revised and correct
ed for another purpose, but it might 
serve as an object lesson for those who 
think that because many women have 
husbands and fathers and brothers who 
look after their interests there is no 
need for women to have the ballot—for

getting that in this republic every citizen 
should have equal rights with every 
other citizen, and that no one should be 
deprived of those rights except for in
fancy, idiocy, insanity, imbecility or 
criminal conduct.—Sarah Freeman in 
Woman’s Journal.

A b o u t  th e  C h o ice  o f  P reaeu ts.

“ I ’m always sorry,” commented a wo
man the other day, “ to see the crowds 
around the handkerchief counters at 
Christmas time. I'm reminded of a dear 
old aunt o f mine, whom l once asked, as 
I was saying good by before going on a 
journey, what I should bring her. ‘Any
thing, my dear,’ she replied, with a 
twinkle of her shrewd blue eyes: ‘any
thing but handkerchiefs. I have all of 
those I shall ever need.’ And she opened 
a bureau drawer to show piles of neatly 
■tacked squares growing yellow with dis
use.

“ People in a quandary for a small g ift 
fall back on the handkerchief prop, to 
the disappointment, I’m sure, of nine- 
tenths of the recipients. I ’m a stanch 
believer inyself in the frivolity o f Christ
mas. I try to make my gifts bits o f in
congruous extravagance to those who re
ceive them. I one« sent a box of expen
sive toilet soap in a lovely satin finished 
box to a poor, plain old maid who lived 
alone and made boys’ trousers for a liv
ing. The notion was suggested to me by 
a chance use at my house of a perfumed 
cake whose fragrance, clinging to her 
hands, she commented on in a pleased 
way. Months afterward she told me 
nothing had ever done her more good 
than that box of soap. I believed her. 
She couldn’t express it. but its use con
served a certain aroma o f dainty living 
about her that probably helped her 
through tedious days.

“ The true spirit and dignity of Christ
mas to ine are the uplifting, for one glad 
hour of the year, of these groveling souls 
of ours, in pursuance of which belief 1 
bought this year a copy of Tennyson, in 
the daintiest binding I can find, for a ro
mantic young woman of my acquaint
ance, who, f am sure, needs stockings.” 
—Her Point of View in New York Times.

M e n '«  Id e a  o f  W o m an lliie s ii.

The Listener could forgive women, in 
view of the history of the sex in our civi
lization, for so long believing themselves 
to be intellectually and physically infe
rior to men, but he finds it hard to under
stand why, in the light of the intuitive 
sense which has certainly alwayff been a 
characteristic of their sex. women did 
not all along perceive that what they 
were calling “ womanly qualities” were 
simply men’s notions of womanly qualities 
—simply the ways in women which 
pleased men because they flattered their 
strength and confessed their authority. 
No doubt there are certain ways of ac
tion which may be said to be fit for and 

i appropriate to women and certain other 
| ways which are properly characteristic of 
men only, but to ascertain what these 

. ways and characteristics really are one 
i must go a little deeper than the conven- 
I tional notions of one sex with regard to 
the other, especially when those notions 
are clearly traceable to the vanities of 
either.

I This old notion about the unwomanli- 
ness of abounding physical vigor, and es- 

I pecially of athletic proficiency in women, 
is an illustration. Because certain men 

j —say a majority o f men—liked to see 
, women’s dependence upon men always 
¡confessed, and consequently regarded J pallor, weakness, tears, wasp waists,
! slightly stooping shoulders and infantile 
j simplicity as appropriate to women, it 
I came to pass that women at length re- 
j garded real physical excellence as nn- 
I womanly! W ell, having, got over this 
I delusion, and having begun to take in the 
idea that their own notions as to what is 
womanly may be quite as good a guide 
as men’s, there is no telling what further 
transformations may take place.—Bos
ton Transcript._________

A  W o m a n  and  H e r  M o n ey .

Hero is u short story from a French 
newspa|>er: When Mme. Boudin, cook 
in the service of a doctor named Four 
nier, in the ancient town of Soissonn 
won a prize of 200,000 francs in connoc 
tion with the city of Paris loan in 18*3 
she thought she was the happiest woman 
in the world. Subsequent event« have 

l led her to modify this view to oome de 
| gree. To Iiegin with, she had a husband 
who had deserted her, and who, directly 

; he heard o f the strange turn of fortune’s 
wheel, tried to avail himself o f the de
ficiencies of French law, which knows 
no married women’s property act, to ob
tain the sum for his own sole and exclu
sive benefit. Then another claimant 
turned up in the person of a former em
ployer of Mme. Boudin, a M. Dogny. 
The winning certificate, he said, belonged 
in reality to him. He had bought one. 
he said, for her, but it was another one, 
and his wife had handed her the wrong 
document.

The woman's husband having died, his 
heirs agreed to accept one-half the prize, 
while M. Dogny agreed to compromise 
his claim for 80,000 francs. This left 
70.000 francs for Mine. Boudin, with in
terest. for the litigation had gone on for 
years. Even now. however, the law 
courts have not done with the matter, 
for M. Dogny has just been arrested on 
a charge of making a fraudulent claim, 
while a lawyer named Mongin is being 
prosecuted for embezzling 15,000 francs 
of the share belonging to the heirs of 
Mme. Boudin’s husband.

I lrM R in f I 'p  Y ou n g  B oys .

•‘ I do not Ht nil like this modern fash
ion of incaninK a child's Icrs in stiff left- 
ginks," sonl an old fashioned mother. 
“ It cannot fail to destroy freedom of mo
tion and mast consequently more or less 
Impede the circulation. The discarded 
woolen legginirs were far preferable In 
my opinion, hut liest o f all are warm 
hand knitted stockings without any leg
gings stall. Everything a!>ont the child's 
clothing should lie os warm and light os 
possible. Young mothers are very apt 
to Incaae their little tana like mummies, 
patting on additional layers of clothing 
when they go out of doors and making 
them so unwieldy that they can hardly 
walk, much less romp and play.

"Instead of taking the trouble to 
change the ordinary house garments for

thicker ones of the same number aa ad
ditional heavy flannel garment ia drawn 
on, into which everything about ths up
per part of the legs ia stuffed, while
from the knees down stiff leggings « ~ » - 
plete this modem suit of armor with 
which mothers seem to endeavor to stunt 
the growth of their children. I f  ovary 
Intelligent parent would study this ques
tion of clothing young children and re
ducing quantity, weight and romprsa 
•ion while insuring warmth and «dt- 
quate protection. 1 am convinced 
there would be fewer delicate cbildna 
snd far less danger during the winter of 
colds and respiratory troubles.”—Phila
delphia Times.

H Ih  Helen Gould'e Wealth.
Miss Helen Gonld's inheritance » « H  

her. probably with one exception, ths 
richest young and unmarried woman in 
America. The fortune of Miss Garrett, 
daughter o f the late preeidentof the Balti
more and Ohio railroad, is larger than 
Miss Gould's, bnt a part of Miss Garrett’s 
fortune has been made by her own busi- 
neee sagacity. Mr. Gould did not follow 
the example of most of the other creator! 
of great fortunee in Hub city by giving the 
bulk of his estate to the sons and a on 
paratively moderate portion of it to ths 
daughters. Miss Gould is abundantly 
competent to take care of her interests, 
for she inherits some of her father's trai
nees quality, although in disposition ehe 
uiggesta her mother. She is now richer 
than any of the daughters of William 
H. Vanderbilt, and very mnch richer 
ihan any of the Aator girls.—New York 
Press.

From the Kitchen to the Stage.
The latest singer enshrined in Paris 

favor is Marie Delira, twenty-one years 
eld. She was engaged to wait on table 
in a provincial restaurant, and often be
guiled the tedium of dishwashing by 
singing. One afternoon an impulsive 
diner cast aside his knife and fork, and 
rushing into the kitchen embraced the 
young woman enthusiastically. The 
dishwasher dropped song and plates, and 
«eizing the stranger’s beard cuffed him 
soundly. His ardor somewhat damp
ened by this reception, tho gentleman 
explained that there was a fortune in 
her voice. Thereupon Marie dried her 
hands and signed a contract with him. 
The enthusiast took her to Paris, placed 
her under good training and has recent
ly introduced her with success to Paris 
connoisseurs.—Paris Letter.

’v
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She Leads the Hunter«.
It is interesting to note how the jokes 

of one generation become the facta of an
other generation. Years ago John Leech 
drew a famous picture in Punch repre
senting a matronly feminine Marlbor
ough as a future mistreea of hounds. 
Sure enough she" is here. Her name it 
Lady Ileene Hastings, and ehe is mistreat 
of the Huntingdon Harriers. Instead of 
being the forbidding grim horsewoman 
of John Leech’s picture, this feminine 
M. F. H. is young, pretty, dashing snd 
wears the most fetching of costumes. No 
woman has yet taken to driving a coach, 
but it appears that Lady Georgians Cur- 
ton is an expert in tandem driving, and 
»  drag has just been bnilt for four ponies 
end for a wmnan’suse.—New York Even
ing Sun.

The Labyrinth Party.
The "labyrinth party.” which isaform 

of entertainment now somewhat in rogue,
Is merely a modification of the cobweb 
party. Prizes are attached to cords and 
hidden in various places, the cords being i 
then passed in and out. back and forth.
In tangled confusion, ending finally in 
big wooden spools attached to the chan- 
lelier in the main parlor. The goeets 
begin with the spools, winding the cord 
Dn them ss they are able to extricate it, 
until the prize end is unearthed. In addi
tion. honor and booby prizes are awarded 
to those who respectively are quickest 
end «lowest in threading the labyrinth. 
—New York Telegram.

Mr. Gladstone'« With.
Mme. A  dele Crepay’s essay cm “ T ilt 

Danger o f the Emancipation of Women” 
fo being translated and will shortly be 
Issued. In a letter from Mr. Gladstone 
to the authoress the premier said: “ Yoo 
have called to life new thoughts in my 
mind, but I shall not be able to carry 
them into effect. I wish your essay 
sould be put within the reach of the men 
&nd women in my country by appearing 
In their language.” —St. Paul Globe.

An Appeal to Theater Going Women.
The management o f the Tremont the

ater. o f Boston, has inserted the follow
ing notice in the play bills:

W ill yon aid the management In ita 
work o f hat reform? Wear a small bon
net or remove your large hat during 
the performance. The theater is well 
heated and protected from drafts. Re- 
■pectfully and gratefully. Abbey, Schoef- 
fel &  Gran.

The P o e t '«  Devoted Daughter.
Mrs. Ralph Waldo Emerson’s death

draws attention to two facts—her un
married daughter’s beautiful devotion to 
her blind parent these many years and 
the undisturbed condition of Mr. Emer- 
•on’s study since his death. In fact the 
whole house and its fnmishings have 
undergone little change in a decade.— 
New York Presa.

The woman fortunate enough to pos
ies« handsome emeralds is in great good

j fortune, not only because the brilliant 
i stones promise speedily to become very 
much used in jewelry, but also because 
their value is liable to increase even ba- 
yond that of diamonds.

Forty years ago Oberlln admitted An
toinette Brown and Lettice Smith to 
•tndy in its theological department, aa 
Innovation so radical that even libifal 
Oberlin. whose charter secured to women 
the right to study in all its department*, 
was fearful of results.

To celebrate the christening of hrt 
only daughter and her own thirty-fourth 
bir'hday the empresa of Germany g*r* 
100 m-ts o f b«iby clothing to tha maternity 

( homes in the empire.

Made muffs sra de rigueor either ta 
cloth, plnah or fur. hot for drsasy oc«* 
dons they are all very much trim mad ^


