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Kntered in the PostofMoe at MeMinnville, Or
ns second-class matter,

A Sonorous Volee.
Two wen wearing sombreros and long hair
sat opposite cach other at a tuble in a Calhoun
place restaurant.  The taller of the two was
discussing the peculinritios of a dear friend
who bad died somewhere in the wtate of
Bonora.,

“He warn't much bigger'n a toad be sald
ordering o fresh round of drinks, "I:\l\ Iunh‘.
bow he could yell. Never heered lijm .,h
Jack! Then you don't know Wk \-(-;,1'\.'1!
missedd.  He war a bundred times better'n Lhe
Piute at & yelp, an' as sure as I'm a-sittin’
bers bie could outhowl all the wolves
seen on the Cimaron
this yvelp of Ben's,
it as the breezo that sweeps o'er Ingin
buryin' grounds on moonlite nites, it would
slowly grow lowler an’ louder wntil it sounded
just ns the wind does when she gets er
sereechin’ thiough Last Stake canyon, But Ben
ratopped bere. It was af'er he pussed
this point that be wade men's hair turn gray.
Liftin’ his voice so high that you'd think he'd
eplit Lis throat he'l make the air suap au’ set
the rocks and snow a-tumblin’ down the Liills,
Talk about cuyotes and wolves and mountain

. YOu ever
I'war a pecul'ar yelp,

e

Loas! why, Ben could outyell the whole kit o'

u put together, an’ seare 'em 1o death to
Compare this vell to suthin's It can't
be done, Jack, The difference between this
v wmd the whoop of an ordinary man
great as the difference between the
voar of Niagara an' the gurglin’ of this licker
down my throat.—Chicago Herald.

Upsctting o Preacher's Gravity,
Dr. Patterson was preaching a v

'Y earn
st discourse ead was carrying his cougrega-
with him, when an English pug dog
sl the line of his The dog at-
wtad the attention of no oue in the auditor
i, ana thers was no 1
bave uttracted the attention of the preacher,
bt the thought came to him that the dog had
curled abiout as tight as circumstances
Theu came the question if the
lecl onece more what would hap
possibile to curl the tail
to lift the hinder parts of the
t liim cing cn his fore fect
the air?  All the timme he hpd
i with his sermon, but, when this

VIsion.,

Would it not Le
ht as

il

conccit of giving the dog's tail an extra

il came over him he burst ints a horse
langh

The interruption came not only in the mid-

die of a proposition but in the middle of a

scutenee,  Ho hroko off without ceremony

mto a langh that startled himself quite as
mneh us the e cation,  Once started he
fovd it very difiieult to stop, and although
be used his bandLerchiel aml made s pretence

[ it A pErosysn coughing, still he
sl Lill the tears « .,  Even when be
i on his sermon he found great
in getring away from the idea of
that dog's tail, and several times Lis voice
tremibled and he had to shake himsell as one
in a dream. —Chicago Inter Ocean,

Made n Mistake. i

They bad come over from New York to
Philadelphia on a short trip, and had arrived
ut the Lhotel in the night. The next morning
s sitting at the window Inn-llllg out,
t's going on!" asked ber husband.
“Why, George,” she said innocently, “it's
funnicst funeral procession 1 over saw,
ybody walking along so slow, and not a
inge or a hearse in sight anywhere, Just
wok '™

He steppesd to the window.

“Pshaw'" e said, “that’'seno funeral pro-
It's Philadelphia business men going

Washington Critio.

ving

shoe

vessian

to work.™

Cost of Tombstone Desigus.
Weeping angel, age 10, fine finish.§ 45 to §5
Weeping with wings ..... W to W
“""l" Tie __“;::u]‘ ame 16... Kto 85
Veeping angel, with wings,....... o to 100
Adult nngel, with or witbout wings W to 150
Adult angel, with urn. .. 100 to 200
tireek gods, demigods and muses
#nourning series), . ....... 150 to 260 |
tecording mangel (with book) ...... K to 0
— DBoston Addvertisement,

an Awmerl 1 Singer,

Tribmte to

The French people think (hat Miss Thurshy
should cast aside her prcjudices and sing in
Her suceess with tho most difficult

jven bere in 1883

i 6

L mmusie al corey i
lmost without o parallel, but the singer
least desire to be-

bersell  cxpresses nob tho
come en operatio star,  American papers have
given accouunts of her sption in all the

musical cities of Euro of the
s showereld upon ber, but 1 do
Agericn bas heard of one roy
1ig at Pmague to
enthusiasm was great
exveption of ane
the most

wudience of

All

Unee sho a2
The
omplimented  ber, with the
whose natwe, perbaps, was
velebrated, He said uot a wonrd
The next day this silent lover of music
cal upon the singer, carrying with bim |
nizutingales Hi= I'““‘"T"I.'”" speech
was most exquisite: “No woman's voice Lias
o 80 mneh pleasurs as yours, anuld
m deign to accept

P inees

prinee,

1w

ever giver
as a proof of my admira ; htin
wy most precious tre asures, these n_l';., ‘U:j.
gales, whom you b to sing.” The
nightingales m the were beautiful, as
was marked with a redd cross, but to
reat-value. At the
s was

will te
mnselves

vl ome
the prince they were of g

time of the Crusades oue of bis aine .~l‘<- s
captivity was lightenesd

nightingales. The
1: e was rele ased
comforters away

by i woned amnd lis
‘-'\ the singing of Lwo
crnsader’s ranson wis peh
snd allowsl to take Jus :
Since then the race of ol -f-|lil-0 Il;
has been in the posscssion of the p
ily, but therc are nover more than two in
existence at a time, and the last two wert
Kiven to Miss Thursby. Was not the prince

y . Hous
right to consider these i most p!rr\ 0 »
troasuresi—Baroness Althea Salvador
Kansas City Times |

L]

| THE CARICATURISTS,

Beginuin' with o sigh as |

ason why it should |

—_—

=

| THE PERSONAL PECULIARITIES OF
SOME SAD FUNNY MEN,

Thumbnail Sketohes

Tavlor,

1 Others=The

of Nast and Kep-
Opper, Kemble
Waork

pler,
anid

They Have Done,

~| Carleaturing in America.

At the Balmagundi dinner the
u:nhhm\i OF the jolliest souls imaginable,
wie was far more sprightly and vivacious

{ than all the rest, It might not surprise every
| @me to hear that this was E. W. Kemble, of
The Century, one of the humorous urliit.; of
| the day. Butto one who kuows the dumb
| humorists of the times—the men who make
fun in silence with their pencils—it was ex-
traordinary.  Humorists are preverbially
men of pathetic face and sober mien, but of
| all the almost owlish gravity 1 ever knew
| wmong men these pencil humorists have the
| most. Take Nast and Keppler, she satirists,
| for instance,
[ teemed ns o very bright talker in the Grep-
[ man colony, but neither he nor Nast is funny
| orin any degree lively in English. Both are
: about 50, uml_ hoth have made fortunes and
are taking things easy. Nast is a dressy, al-
! most uatty, httle man, with a face almost
| --mr_tl_\ like the pictures he makes of himself,
He is wrapped up in domestic joys at his
country home in Morristown, Some of us
Bot hitm on his feet at o dinner in Montreal
| 11{1: other day, but be had nothing to say.
l When he talks at all, which is in private, he
does 5o extremely sensibly.
i Keppler is an oddity ; he likes to startle the
| town with unconventional attire, He is apt
! to stride through the streets with high boots,
| worn outside of trousers so patched as to
suggest jersey cloth, a bell crowned. turn up
| German silk hat, and a Spanish eloak wonnd
roumd his body and thrown over one shoulder,
| He is a serious mwan, and funny as his plctures
'n Puck often are their purpose is always
| serions,  He is most interesting when L talks
| of uis past, paiticularly of the days when he
| was an employe at 15 a week, making
| Tuuny pictures for Frank Leslie, and he and
| Frank Leslie fell out over a 85 increase in his
| salary,

other night,

STARTED A PUNNY PAPER.

Keppler announced his determination to
start a funny paper, and Leslioc warned him
that if Le did e would start one just like it

| aud drive him out of business, Keppler took
| Bchwargmann, the foreman of Leslie's print
| ing office, and they together, with 1,50 in
|Iunl|--\ , started the German edition of Puok.
tw

| Luglish edition was established. This re
mained a feeble bantling until Keppler pub-
| lishedd in it a startling picture of a scene on
Fifth avenue, after the death of a fashionable
abortionist.  Irom that day it has Qourished,
Now no such pictures are published, both illus-
wrations amd ]"lll'l'[l'r"“ hu\mt: RKrown very
refined, mud yet the paper gained 15,000 cir-
culation last yem
Look at someof the junior eartoonists.
Charles Jay Tavlor, whose fun is always
original, piquant and elevating, looks as so
ber as a parson when he is producing the fun-
niest faces mixl situations on paper, In com-
pany hio is retiving and quiet and his wit only
scintillates among those who know him very
intimat Taylor, by the way, is the only
vonspicuous one of his number who received
an art education. The rest educated them-
selves. Bober as Tayvilor is, e is excelled in
this respect by Mr. Zimmerman, of Judge,
than whom the most timid girl could scarcely
be more shy.  Yet he can be as audacious and
rollicking with his pencil as ever William R,
Travers was with his lips. He is from the
central part of this state and made his way
npward from n humble beginning,
in the thirties.
SON OF A FORTY-NINERL
E. W, Kemble, by the way, is the son of
a California Forty-niner, and after a bard
struggle attracted the interest of Mark Twain,
him to illustrate “Huckleberry

who got

| Finn," and then introduced bim to Cable, the

novelist, who took him south, Through this
e got on The Century. While in the south
be fell in love with the American Afri-
can as a source of humor and any Jay one is
apt to find him rooted in the street, roaring
in laughter at some comical darky passing
by. As I said, be is the only artist whose
bumor is externally visible. He is about 32
or i There was another, even livelier—the
late J, A. Wales—a born entertainer, but he
was too social for his own good.

Frederick Opper, of Puck, is a round faced,

It is said that Keppler is es- |

| With Acknow

S 0 suecess, and in a vear or two the |

He isstill !

meek young man, with mild gray eyes and a |

contemplative habit, who says funny things
in his quiet, grave way, if e is obliged tg, but
much prefers to listen, He is closely related

to De Blowitz, the Paris correspondent of The |

London Times. His sister is a writer and
gives him frequent assistance, though the most
remarkable feminine lieutenant any huamor
ist has is the talented wife of Philip H. Welsh,
the witty dialogue writer of The Sun and
Puck. Her help explains both the quality
and guantity of this wonderful worker's pro-
iluctions

Caricaturing in America has madle (-11..:--
mous strides during the past ten years What
artists call “comics™ have appearvd in our il
Justrated papers for many yenrs |.a-,r: but no
great genins has come tothe fr Nast and
KF]'ph‘t' are both Germans, but no American
s specially distinguished inrli--lF in this art
any more than in painting Europe, it ."
bumilinting o confess it, is ahead of us in
this respect.  America has not yet produced
a Gilray, a Hogarth sl ‘ruikshank, n.llruv\uq-
or ev a Du Maurier, Wesball improve
with age, and our rising humorous artists are
A very promising Jot. —Julian Halph in New
York Mail and Express.

The Mighty Musical Truth.

Flotow's “Marta” is an opern W bich many
1.1.;.[9 having n reputation for connoisssur
keep up affect to despise amd every-
bl listens to with more or less of pleasure,
It is the okl story the omnipotence of tune
Fristlemann,” Bace would say to his
t us go to Berlin and bear
tunes,” It must beever so. In
plenotiena of the art the po
one thing fixed, and though
high up in sublimated regions gifted men
may devise new methods, the iru-_s.u:un-a of
|.ni.-|- is e who can make melody m_the old,
okl fashion. Flotow was & poor musician, but
he had the gift of tune, and his opers remains
instinct with life while many another of
lhigher constructive worth lies dead beprnd
upon it, the next great me Joadist will dissipate
a score of fne spun theor e and carry the
world with bim, —Loadon Telegraph.
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. RIFLE AND REVOLVER.

| CLAIM JUMPING IN THE PALMY
DAYS OF NEVADA MINING.

AN INTERCEPTED VALENTINE.”

lgments t> Dr. Talmage

Dear cousin O vou know we like yvou,
June and December brighton with vour charms,
Not for the world we'd lift o hand to strike you,
There is no war in « d

F prescited arms,
Liow Matters Were Carried
the I
LBrought to

See how we founder through your snow shoe par. | on During

wless Period=A Gang of llobbers

| breathless down tobogzan chutes we slide, |
th the soft furs we know arm your
heart is,

For it is always summer by your side

bow w Terms=A Lucrative In-

dustry.

“You people in 8t. Louis,” said an old 40er,
“kuow nothing of what a miniug boom really
Here the people are greatly exeited if a

mine advances 100 per cent. in valoe during a

month or two, but during the palmy days of
| i

And if we love ¥ and onr fond wishes
Fly swift to you like birds of summer hue,
How can you chide us if we love your fishes? is.

Are pot your fishes, cousin, part of you

1, SWes

How can you set for us a three mile limit®
You cannot hope to make us stay away,

When summer comes, Leander like, we'll swina it
From Anticosti to the Saguenay.

1g such changes were matters of

daily ocenrrenee, and occasions] no excite-
ment at all. I & man struck ore anywhere
in a good locality be coull sell out for n good |
sl | price within twenty-fonr bours, and  without
the long megotiations which are the enstom
here. But if he de inesl to retain the
property he had to defend it with rifle and
revolver, as e could expect no assistance
from the officers of the law,

“I was in Ploche during 1571 amd 187
certainly such a lawless conununity w
soen before, :

Who talks of bait* By all that's trim and tidy,

You are the sweetest bait our eves have b
o, and every Friday
fish uotil your head swims

You shall have
round

Your ma's so busy with her jubilating,

She'll never wonder where you are, and—ah!
Yonder stands Parson Talmage, smiling, wait and
08 never |
A few days after iy arrival in

that camp | witnessed nn instance of “the way
| mntters on.  Two American

miners had wacovered a rich vein of silver
and were taking out rich oar by the wagon
load, Onemorning, on going to work, th
found their claim occupied by adogen foreign- |
ers, who refused o give up possession, and

Lhreatencd the owners with instant death ir

they were in any way interfered with, An

appeal to the luw was greeted with scornful

langhter, awmd the miners saw (hemselves
cent, respusctable woman, an' the mither of | about l"l."" deprived "lj the fruits of their
chilidren, barring the four that's demd and | l“m.m’l toll. 1When they were about to §ive
burried, an' [ eame honest by ‘en, for there js | U1 it despair all att@npts to recover their
a father to ivery wan av thim, an' when | ax | property from the Lawds of the lawless vob=
you i own iligant Trish tongue, of which | L‘I  belp from an unexpected quarter ar
1 am complate master, faith an’ 1 want a da rived.
cent an’ civilized answer to that same, Now,
thin, will you be afther tellin® me the time av
day “Six o'clock,” murmured the aston
ished citizen, and he turned his face Trom bes
awful presence, gathered bimself together
and departed. — Winnipeg Manitoban,

ing
Say, shan't we ask Sir John to “Ask Mama*"
Burdette in Erooklyn iagle.

Were o

The New Tlme Tuble in Cansda.

A woman of decidedly national character
Istics got off the train last evening, and after
wandering about the vity a short time ne-
costed o gentleman with, “Will ye be afther
telling me the time av day it is at the present
time, mister  “ Eighteen o'clock,” responded
the man, The old lady raised her evelirows,
puckeraed her cheeks, evlindricated her mouth
amd taught him, saying: **Mister, I am a de-

OXE OF THE ARGONAUTS,
“Jock Kewdrick, a man universally re-
| spected and feared on aceount of Lis apright-
vess and determination, stepped up to them,
and said that if they would give Lim a one-
third intérest in the mine he would drive off !
the robbers. These tevins were at once agroed
to, and withont & moment’s delay Kendrick
sprang te the mouth of the tounel and or-
dered those within to give ) possession ot
once.  Throwing down their tools and dreaw-
ing their revolvers, the whole band came
charging out, with the intention of annili
| lating the man who presumed to interfere
with them
“Kendrick hod taken his mensures well, As
soon as be spoke he sprang to the top of the
bank at the [ bhe tunmel, amd, wlen
the claim jumpers appeared, opened fire on
thein with his Henry rifle,  Seven were shot
down be *they fairly cleared the tunnel,
awl the live, ter «l at the [ate
of their ¢ made for town ot top
speed, with Kendrick in ot pursuit, and be
fore they fowml shelter three more fell befope
bis dewldly ritle. This wholesule slou:hter
struck terror into the lawless element, and
about put an cnd to the bigh handed outr
which had previon been of almost daily
oceurrence, Kewdrvick is now one of the
most highly respected citizens of Silver Clity,
— N. M. :
Ounite a “Dog." A LU
A few years ago there was an old lake cap-
tain who was an inveterate reader of the se
rial papers, He would become interested in a
story, and the day when each fresh install-
ment reached him was one of joy, At one
time he was wrepped up in a lurid tale en-
titled “The Do f Venice,” The last sec-
tion of the story came, be finished it, and in
the excitement of tl ax threw the paper
down md exelaimes “Well, that dog is the
dash dashdest dog I ever read about. Dashed
if he didn’t talk amd act just like a man™—
BufTalo Express,

Hombast,

A conceited politician, who had a high
opinion of his powers as an orator, nml who
by bis sell assertion often forced himsell into
prominence before the public, was advertised
to make an address at the memorial services
of a man somewhat noted in his district as a
politician and leader of “the boys” In a
voice as barsh and metallic as two pieces of
iron clashing together, be opened his address
with these words:

“It is with feelings of the decpest sadness
that I arise tospeadc of this man, whose joyous |
soul was relensed from his rack tortured body
at 20 po o m., to wing its flight far, far beyond
the trials an' struggles 'n’ cares 'n’ tempta
tions "'n’ sickness 'n’ disease "0’ tribulations 'n’
afllictions of time, to roam along the
ether strewn vistus of the unseen land, in the
myvstic shadows of the beautiful beyomd.”

“Yis, that's a fact, yis, give it to him!"
msittered a half drunken listener among the
mourners, — Youth's Companion.

les,

the

]
iy

ATIVE PRACTICE.

“One very luerative industry was pursued
by a number of alleged miners, which for
n year or two yielded them a bandsome in-
come,  Whenever these gentry Jearned that
a trade was about to be consummated, they
would come forwanl amd set up a claim to
the property in question. No one wished
to buy o mime and o lasvsuit together, and the
seller was obliged to purchase the pretended
claim in order to complete his sale,

This was carried on for some time, until
the minersdetermined to put a stop to it, In
one day sevhral of these bogus clnimants were
taken out of Vieginia City and banged, aml
the vigilance committes gave notice that any
one who in future set up a false claim to n
mine would mest like fate. This stopped all
ottempts of this nature, and by 1875 the reign
of frand snd viclence was about at an end.
Since that time the mines bhave been ecom-
paratively quiet, but none who lived there
during the early days will ever forget the

| wild Jawlessless that prevailed."—St. Louis
(i lobe-Democrat.

A Verbatim
“Did you tell your mother 1 was going to
have a new bonnet at M inquired a

teporter,

Easter !
lady of a neighbor’s child who wes visiting
ber own children.

“Yes, ma'am answered the little

“And what did she say ™

“(h, she said the fools are not all dead yet,’
answered the child innocently. —Detroit Free
Press,

The French Giving Up Smoking.

The growing virtue of the French in the
matter of tobaceo s king bids fair to create
yvet another diffeulty in the arduous task of
balancing the budget of the republic, It ap-
pears that the tax on this pleasant vice pro-
dueed last year 600000 francs less than in
the year 1585,  The theory has been broached
that as men get on in life they smoke less, for
the reason that they gradually become so
saturated with nicotine that they cannot hold
any more, This would not, however, explain
the diminution, seeing that the place of old

Very Common Here. 1

“There is a church at Bergen, Norway,

constituted of paper.” This is not so remark-

ahble, considering that in this country many

“yaluable gold and silver mines™ can be found
only on paper.—Norristown Herall,

Waorse and Worse,
Doctor—You have had a bad case of dys
pepsin.  Have you ever worked ina rafllway
eating house!
Patient— No, sir; [ am janitor in a cooking

school.— Detroit Free Press, men is taken up by the rising generation,
TN T Ty T S5 the theory is pushed still further, and it is

Where He Bounght Him, argued that, as the prooess of alsorpticn of

Fogg— What did you pay for that horse ! nicotine goes on from generation to genera
Dumley—Two bundred dollars, tion, the sons of smokers are not able to von
Fogg—Two hundred dollars!  You mmst | o0 so muel tobaceo as the children of non

have bought him at & church fair.—Detroit
Free Press

smokers.  Oddly enongh, the diminution of
consumption is ounly in smoking tobacco,
wlille as much soull is sold as formerly, The
enormous sum of S0.000 (00 francs is annually
spent in suuff Where the suufl takers live
is an enigma. In Paris, at all events, the habit,
if one may jll-l-,:l- from one's own EXpPeErisnee,
w unknown. — London Telegraph.

An Anmasl Wall,

Now Lolls the sap, and far Vermout
He fobews at Lhe crnseless font

Ju maples' trunks,
But groeers 1ap molasses kegs,
Al b cdark cvllars bl the dregas

With last year's hunks
r —New Haven News

Dinners ITn Lakge Cllles.

Dinners in New York, W London, in Wash
ington, in Philadelphia, in perhags all large
ciths, are comducted on debt paying prin-
viples, aml therefore they grow very dull
Not that people desire ndecorous pleasare,
but they get bored to death by gilded and
overburdened splendor, Almvet all bard
working men in America are dyspeptio and
only bk at Jlwir linndds dur the three or

Kwite Fonetle,
1 his cow “Zephyr,™
Bl e amiable bhephyr
Wihken the farmer drew Dear,
She kicked off his ear,
Andl pow the old farmer's moch dephyr
Dy Choosds ( hruaiche.

A farmer oonce call

Minor Casanlties,

Jay says his money has emslaved | four last couwrses, Two people are brought
P » Ot AN Eman wm prociamas together, porbaps, win bave never et be-
tion be ean bave for a consuleration. —Weth- | roee  They have pesitively o subiject in
ington Urite comioon,  To relieve this awk ward moment,

Dumley tregistering in hotel) —I supgese 1 |ty raise the dull, depressing clond which set-

ean put up Lere for a day! thes over the jaded senses, what Letter that an

. - lagg: "
Clerk—Uh. yes, sir. Any baggage, Mr ingenious dinner card, with a quotation from
eri,;‘l:;':“:"‘ 5 Shakespeare or a few lines of original poetry |
ile N

Here at least is an opening wedge, a text, a
! beginning. a subiject of common interest, It
is worth a world to an anzious bostesm. To
we ber guests thas amused, introdeced, aml
After the work of art was completed to bis | put at their ense at once s worth much
watisfaction the voungster wrote leneath it | money Mi». Johin Sherwood in New York
This is & domestic animal ; he b= enlled a pig | Workd
Mew Yook Nan i

lers—Then you may pat vp $4 for a doy
—~New York Sun

A Bostom S venr-okl was drawing pictures
at school the other day, and drew a pig.

TO THE SPIRIT OF THE AGE

If I were you, in moments of reflection,
Though eritivism may I fair and true,
I'd not go in oo much for vivisection,
I 1 were you

| would not take the flowers of life and tear them
Apart, their inner secrets all to view,
I'd pluck them gently, reverently wear them,
If I were you

I'd leave some gossamer of tender fancies
In Life's wide meadow, gemmed along with
dew,
Not sweep them all before stern Fact's advances,
If I were you

’lluw the Yakuts Manage to Keep Warm

I COUNTRY.

THE COLDES

WHAT LIEUT. SCHEUTZE SAYS OF
THE LENA DELTA COUNTRY.

in  Northwestern  Siberis=Huts  aml

Thelr Filthiness=Food wud Clothing,
Eating Butter.

Liout, W, 1L Scheutze, of the navy, who
was sent to the Lena deltain northwestern

Siberia to deliver to the natives gifts from

If T were you I'd leave some twilight hours
"Twixt glaring daylight and the night's black
hue,
Some neutral tinted scenes—some shady bowers,
If 1 were you,

1 would not let the oil of toleration—
The sameness of one general “width of view"™
Subslue the free wave's ol Lo staguation,
If | were you,

1sinsm's fire
As antigue aond hi n-1'd leave
Sparks of a nobile rag EEnerous ire,
I wire you,

I'd not laug

some few

Aud oli! amid the rush for wealth or pleasure,
And all the hurly burly and to do,
P leave sa Lreathing space, some nooks of
leisa
Some time for laying up th* enduring treasure,
If 1 were you,
Temple Bar,

NOT ENCOURAGING TO PEN DRIVERS.

Joe Howard Wrltes of the Inevitable
Poverty of Journallstie Life.

The rich men in journslism are not the best
writers.  There are men whe would have
shown quite a= brillinntly  behind the calico
counter, in the lmtton factory or in the
whisky still. It doest’t make them any less
men because they had the faculty of money
saving, nor am I such an idiot as to assume
for a moment that because o man in journal-

smoor in literary life is rvich he is unfitted |

for his calling, but 1 do contend that the men
who have amaessed great fortunes in journal-
ism ol (0 literary life are the publishers
rather than the editors and writers, Take the
Harpers for instance, What better illustra-
tion coulid be asked than thav { Not one of
thein writers, They are all rich, but how
many of their editors aud writers have money
to the fore ¥ Take the case of Conant. Al

though he was with the Harpers the greater |

part of Lis literary life; although he served
them with intelligent vitality, bringing to
their use rave qualities of mind and of heart
and exceptional enlture, he hadn't o dollar
when be went away, nor bas his wife and
fawily to«lay save what they earn by the
happy, felicitons combination of brain and
bl

The first managing editor of The New
k Times whom [ remomber was  Alexan-
d C. Wilson. He died in poverty,
managing editor of The New York World
was David G, Croly. e is working to«lay,
as is his wife, Jennie June—constant, inde-
ignble, never resting are they, working
1y a8 nuch as they did thirty 8 Ago,
when they began, The writers on The Her

ald, ean you find me one with money! Those |

on The World, can you find me one with
woney ! The writers on The Times, The Tri-
bune, The Bun—not one of them with money
as men in commerce speak of money.
and then you will find a man who, from bis
salary of E30 or 100 a week, saves §20 or
£ but bow, under heavens, can he think

that the savings so accumulated could be |

Even a pittance in the eye of the world}
Al ones used up they are done wgitl,

A squeezsd sponge s better thun they, be- |

cause the sponge may fill up again they
can't. They are best illustrated by a squeczsd
orange, for which there is no revivieation,
Raymond, the brainy editor of The Times,
hed comparatively poor, amd bad it not heen
1o the shrewd with which the infamies
of the Twesd ring were utilized by Gieorge
Jones, the publisber, and  his associates, the
Raymond estate would have panned out next
to nothin Horace Greeley
unfitted for mamg in money affairs,
and Charles A. Dana is today a rich man—
not because he bad a mercantile hoad, 't be-
cause he had brains enough to utilize oppor-
tunities amnd to utilize good men. He had in
his business office the best business manager
wn at the time in journalism, a life long
riend, a devoted comrade, and Mr. Dana's
wealth touday comes to bim not because be
earned it as a writer, but because be bad in
his staff o man who knew where to place the
good things that Dana and his accomplished
young men, us he calls them, prepared from
day to day. No, indeed; as a rule, when you
find the man at the head of the paper rich,
you will find him not o writer,

Charles A. Dana is the one exception,
Bennett never dreams of writing,
shoubl he! —Joe Howarnl's Letter,

oF

Mr.
Why

The Power of Concentration,

I believe the men who rule the world are
those who have got the power of concen-
tration. That is not to decry the power of
word painting.  When you wish the people
Lo e o teuth you must not spare the coloring,

[teration and reiteration are the only ways |

of getting o ball through the steel plated
brains of bigote.  Hit a spot once, they are
mad; twice they shiver aind stagger; three
times, they are terviflel and say if he hits
there again be'll bo through, sure; four times,
and you penet But the ball must be
concentrnted and solid,

The power and influence of the newspaper
hias bwen of necessity to teach concentration,
Nearly its whole make np is itemnizsd. One
wurder, ten lines; & political spesch of three
heurs, foureen lines; the doings of con,
for a whole day, balf a coluen; railroad
affairs for the whole Unite] States, itemieed
in two colummns: editorials short and pithy
and pungent. Everything must be so ar-
rangel that you can read at a glance,

This is no trifling matter, dear reader, and
you know it right well. Life is short,
arv (0,080 English words, not counting 10,000
slang words.  The possible permutations amd
combinations of all theso is incomputable,
No author, speaker or writer sbould under-

take to hamdle words except just enough to |

express an exact iden —Globe- Democrat,
sake eare how you let any machine oil or
lubwicator come in contact with a cut or
serateh on your hamd or arm, as serfous blool
poisoning may result. In the manufacture

of some of these machine oils fat (rom dis- |

casedl and decomposed animals s ussl. Al
physicians know bow polsonous such matter
. Tho only safegnard is not to et any spot
where the skin bs broken Lo towched Ly any
wachilae ofl or llticator = Power

The |

Now i

was proverbially |

Thero |

the government of the United States to repay
them for the aild they rendered him in his
search for the missing members of the Jean.
nette party, says in his report that the town
| of Verovusk, Siberia, s the coldest inbhabited
spot in the workl, The thermometer stowd at
eighty-six below zero when he was theve, amd
he says it seldom goes above filty below, 1
asked him the other dey what the people did
who lived at this blissful spot; what thaey bad
to cat and how they hked it,

“Why," he replied, “they think itis npmlt*
good sort of climate.  ‘Home, Bweet Home,
is the song all the workl over, and if the Ver-
ovuskers should come here they would won-
der what people did whero it is so infernally
| bot.  They wonld smother in this climate,
and pine for o stilt northwesterly arctie gnbe,
It is wonderful the nmoar t of cold haman
| esh com endure,  The natives of Terva del
| Fuego go stark naked the year round, wid b
| their country it freeses every night. It is
| mul colder in the Lena delta, yet the peu-
| plo manage to keep comfortable, and mors

die of smaMpox and seurvy than from the
| effects of the intense cold.  You seldom  hear
| of any ome free “ng to death, and then it s
{those only who expose themselves impru-
| dently who die in that way, More peopie
| are frozen to death in the United States than
I‘ m Siberia,

HOW TO KEEP WARM.
“Rut how do they manago to keep warmi*
“Well, in the fiest place the Yakuts are an
mduring race and me born in that climate.
U fhon they diess in furs, and have  learned
(roam tl ancestor:, or from their own ex-
perience, how to keep warm.  Thelr houses
are itof logs, smeared over on the oulside
and inside with manee and mud.  In each
| cabin is o large fireplace, which is usel for
both beating and cooking.  There is seklom
more than one room i these cabins, amd
| nsually the owner's cattle, if ho has any, oc-
cupy one el of the room in which he lives,
| being tied, or prevented from trampling on
| the babies by abar.  The houses are com-
| epantly very comfortable, but are awfully
| atrty, amd smell =there is no word to deseribo
% Often, until 1 got usad to ity 1 would
m lio down in the snow outside, with the
| thermometer fifty below zero, than sleep in
L one of theso huts,  But you've noidea what
w 1an can stand when be las to”
“Have they windows in their houses!™
| “Yes; windows, They use ico as wo use
glass. A clear plece is selected, about five or
| six inches thick, morticed in the window
opening in bloeks two feet, and sometines as
large an four feel square, amnd  with water is
mude solid. The water is ns good as putty.
| When the window becomes dirty they serape
| it off with a knife, and when it has "lmsu
| serapoed thin they substitute o new ;‘uuw
"ILu-m'I. the window ever meltf”
“Hless you, no; it Is freezing cold that far
feory the tive, I the room ever got warmy
h to melt the ice the Yakut couldn's
oo i i, aned wounlil have to go out doors to
couloff, At night the fire is allowed to go
out, as they have to economize in fuel. All
' they have s drift wood, gathered on the banks
| of the Lena river in the summer time."
“low do they steep? Do they undress when

|
‘ they go to bed ™

“Always  They strip to their shirts, which
are mado of o thick sort of Russian cloth as
heavy as onr canvas, The men and women
wear the smno kind of garments, and never
| hve more than one ut atime. 1 took up
| 1ot of thick Mannet for them, enough to last

thi vest of thelr lives, and it will be a great

deal more comfortablo than the native stuff,
| although they amn’t like it at first, When
they undress they get into bunks built in the
| side of the house—sometimes a man, his
wilo 1 all his children in the samo bunk,
Tuey bave reindeer sking under and over
them, and curtelns of the same hanging be-
fore the bunks. 1'he last man or woman to
undress hangs all the clothing of the rest
out doors over n pole that is kept for the
purpose.”
GETTINI RID OF VERMIN,
“What is that {wrf”
“Te froees the llew. They couldn't live if
they didn't do it, and it has become o national
| eustom.,  The lieo get into the fur and that
| is the only way to get them out. By hang-
tug their clothes over the pole every night
they can keep reasonably froeo from them, but
| the fur fills up again the next day.™
| “Dothey ever bathe ™
“Never In their lives; they haven't any
wonl for bathing In thelr language, and the
| impossibility of keeping clean s one of the
greatest handships of Aretic life,”

“What do they eat!”

“Heindeer meat, becefl —they have cows,
| gueer looking animals, about halfl s large s
| ours, with a bummock o thele Lacks like s
eamel —fish, Lrewd made of binck rye flour,

tea, and imported food made of chopped boef

rolled into Lalls about the size of a marble,
and covercd with n dough. These Uey pound
up and make nto soup.  Then there is & wood
that is very nutritious when it is ground up

and bollesl. Mixed with reindoer meat b
| makes a good soap,  They often vat their fish
frovoe solid as soon

| raw, OF cowse ey
| as they mre taken out of the water, sl
| the mnative, particnlarly i bo s on ithe

| road, cuts them off in shavings as thin as our
| ehipped beef nind eats them raw, They are
palatabie, amd | havo lived for days ot atime
og Lsem, with a cup of tea made over an al-
| eokol lamp by way of variety, The groatest
Juxury they have b butter, and they will eat
it by the powiwl as our people eat confection-
ery. A poor sort of butter is made from the
ik of the pative cow, that Jooks and Lastes
| more like cliweso, andd they prize it above all
uther clarses of fooed. ™
“The nmeunt of butter a native will ent
when bw can get 8" continusl  Lieut,
Belouts, “is natonishing. A fricnd of anino
| I Biberia toud e of & man who ate thirty-
| mx proruls in one day, end then dikin’t get all
be wantsl. They have s way of poumding
| up a rwl berey wted mixing 6 with butter,
| wlhh'h give= it o beantiful ]_bhli it curnd bmg-
proves the favor,  Their drink is the Hosian
| vodka, almest pure aloobol, aml they will
trade thelr shirts for i, Tho lguor is scafes
| amd ez sty e, wo they are necosarcily n tem-
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