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Many a firm that never gave such an ex
penditure a serious thought a few years 
ago. now counts its Newspaper Adver
tising appropriation as one of its most 
necessary (and most profitable) outlays.

Is there a hint 
here for you?

REGISTER Eilabllihad August. 1881
TELEPHONE Established June. 1886

J. T. CALBREATH.

Consolidated Feb. 1,1889.
I

E. E. GOUCHER. ■

Calbreath & Goucher,
PHYSICIANS AND SURGEONS,

McMinnville, ... Oregon. | 
(Office over Bralv’s Bank.)

■ . |

«J. D. Baker Al D.,
SURGEON AND HOMEOPATHIC 

PHYSICIAN.
Office at B F. Fuller’s drug store. Resi

dence, first house south of Baptist church, 
McMinnville. Or.

The St. Charles Hotel.
Sample rooms in connection.

o-------o

Is now fitted up in first class order.
Accommodations as good as can be I 

onnd in the city.
8. £. MESSINGER, Manager.

McMinnville

TRUCK AND DRAY CO.,
CARLIN Sc HIGIT, Proprietors

Goods of all descriptions moved and care
ful handling guaranteed. Collections will 
be made monthly Hauling of ail kinds 
done cheap

J. B. ROHR,
House, Sign, ami Ornamental Painter

The Only Sign Writer In the County.

Homes fitted up in the Neatest and Most 
Artistic Style.

Designs furnished for Decorations.
Remember Paper Hanging and Inside Fur

nishing a Specialty
Work taken by Contract or by the Day. Ex

perienced men employed.
Third Street, McMinnville, Oregon.

GEO. RAMAGE.
The painter, paper hanger, kalsominer and 
decorator can be found during the day hart! 
at work, and will be very willing indeed to 
give estimates and furnish designs tor all 
classes of work. On June 1, a shop will be 
opened opposite the Cook house. 15-8t

Harness ad Saddles.
ELSIA WRIGHT.

Carries the Largest Assortment of 
Harness and 'addles and also the

w. T. SHURTLEFF. H. J. LITTLE.

SHURTLEFF i LITTLE,
McMINNVILL. - OREGON

MONEY TO LOAN
---- ON-----

Improved Farm Property
On Short or lx)ng Time in Sums to suit I 

Lowest Rates and no Commissions.

INSURANCE NEGOTIATED.
COTTAGE SANITARIUM!

-A-t XvCt. Tatoor.

LARGEST STOCK IN YAMHILL COUNTY.
Harness of all kinds Made to Order. Re

pairing Neatly Done
Robes. Whips and all the Necessaries 

are Kept in Stock in Endless 
Variety.

Call and See Stock. Store on Third Street, 
McMinnville, Oregon.

Brick For Sale!
We have a large quantity of

FIRST CLASS BRICK.
Which we will place on hoard cars 

in Hillsboro for
S6.75 per 1,000

Address all orders to
J. S. ADAMS,
Hillsboro, Oregon.

-Portland's Most Beautifnl Suburb*«

For the treatment of Nervous Diseases, 
espeoially those suffering from nervous ex 
haustion ami prostration, chronic diseases, 
and all those who need quiet and rest, good 
nursing, massage and constant medical 
care. At Mt. Tabor will be fon d pure air, 
absolutely free from malaria, good water, 
beautiful" surroundings and magnificent 
views. Ample references given if desired. 
For further particulars, address /he physic
ian in charge.

OSMON ROYAL, M. I»..
107 Third Rt., Portland, Oregon.

The People’s Market.
Carries the Best Line of Choice Meats in 

the City. Game and Fish in Season. Poul
try, hides, etc., bought for the highest mar
ket price and cash paid for same Your 
attention is called to the fact that we al
ways serve the best meats to be found. 
Your patronage is solicited

H. M. BOND.

WM. HOLL,
Watchmaker

and Jeweler.
Dealer In All Kinds of Watches, Jewelry* Plated Ware 

Clocks and Spectacles. McMINNVILLE. OR.

ft ft ft ft A TEAR 1 T undertake to briefly 
WJ J I I I I I I teach any fa rly intelligent ¡,. rs. n of bith>r 

■ I ■ ■ ■ |»ex. who can read and write, and who, 
8'1 fl II 31 ■ Instruction, will work lnduatrioua.y.

w WPhow to earn Three Tkouaaad Dollars a 
Tear In their own localities, wherever they lire. I will also furnish 
the situation oremployment.at which you can earn that amount. 
Sio money for me unless successful aa above. Easily and quickly 
learned. 1 desire but one worker from each district or county. I 
have already taught and provided with employment a large 

whw makinir over »3000 a year each. Its N E W 
■od 80LID. Full particulars FK EE. Address at ones, 
£. C, ALLE.V, Box 4120, Augusta, Maine.

McMinnville national bank.
Corner Third and C streets, in Bralv block.

M’MINNWLLK, OREGON.
Transacts a General Banking Business,

President............................. J. W. COWLS
Vice President........... LEE LAUGHLIN
Cashier...................... J. L. STRATTON

Sells sight exchange and telegraphic 
transfers on Portland, San Franco and New 
York.

Collections made on all accessible points. 
Interest allowed on time deposits.

Office hours from 9 a. m. to 4 p m.

Eurisko Market,

iste? Many a firm that now says "there ia no
thing in Newspaper Advertising for us,” 
will find within the next few years that 
there has been mneh in it for others in 
the same line.

Is not now your
opportunity*

Circulation Guaranteed Greater Than That of Any Other Paper Published in Yamhill County.
McMinnville, Oregon, Thursday, January 29. i89i. VOL. II. NO. 52

“IN DARKEST AFRICA.”
BESIEGED BY A LION AND TREED

BY A RHINOCEROS.

Some Rather Startling Adventures of an 
Animal Collector-—A Lion That Waited 

A Long Time For a Square Meal—-A Rhi
noceros With ratience—-“All’s Well 
That Ends Well,” as the Saying Goes.

JOHX DERBY, JEHSF. EDWARDS.

Edwards & Derby,
Proprietors of The McMinnville

ÍS FACTORY ill
Situated at the Southwest corner of the 

Fair Grounds. All sizes of

First-Class Drain Tile
kept constantly on hand at lowest living 
prices EDWAÉDS & DERBY,
41- McMi anville, Oregon.

J S HIBBS, - - - Proprietor.
Fresh Meats of all kinds constantly on 

hand. Highest price paid for Butcher’s 
stock

Third Street, McMinnville, Or.

THE COMMERCIAL STABLE !
Gates & Henry, Props.

McMinnville, - Oregon.

Livery, Feed and Sale !
Everything New

Furniture Factory,
B. CLARK. PROPRIETOR.

And Firstclass.
Special Accommodations for Commercial 

Traveller*.
Corner Second and F Streets, one block 

from Cooks hotel.

---- o
Furniture of all the Latest Styles made to 

order In Oak, Ash or any Wood 
desired.

FINE WORKMANSHIP A SPECIALTY!

Notice to Tax Payers.

■o
Orders taken for all kinds of work and 

satisfaction guaranteed. Call at factory 
«nd see specimens of furniture,

Do not buy without first seeing tin! furni
ture manufactured here in your own state 
and county

B. CLARK.
-—o----

Prices Consistent with Good Work.

NOTICE is hereby given that the tax 
books of Yarnbill county Oregon, for the 
year 1890, are now in my hands for the col 
•ection of taxes, and myself or deputy wil 
visit the various precincts of said county, 
between the hours of 10 o’clock a. in. and 
4 o’clock p m., for the purpose of collect
ing said tax:
Bellevue, Monday, January 26, 
Willamina, Tuesday, , 27,
Sheridan, Wednesday. , , 28,

DK. J. C. MICHAUX

Wheatland. Thursday. , , 29. 
Amity, Friday, , , 80,
Dayton, Saturday. , . 31.
West Chehalem, Monday, February 2. 
East Chehalem, Tuesday, , , 3,

,, „ Wednesday. , , 4.
Dundee, Thursday, * ,, 5.
Lafayette. Friday,’ , .
North Yamhill, Saturday, . , 7,
Carlton, Mnoday, ’ . 9,
McMiunville, Tuesday, . , 10.

Practicing Physician and Surgeon,

1AFAYETTE, OREGON-
Jaa.II.’ie.

S. A. YOUNG, M. D.
Physician & surgeon,

MvMlNNVlJ.l.R. - - - Obigon.

All persons are notified to be present at 
said appointments and settle their taxes or 
pay the same to me at my office within 30 
days from the date above mentioned; if 
not paid at the expiration of 30 days costs 
will be added—as specified in section 2,795 
revised statute Pay your taxes or costs 
will be made. W L. WARREN,

[Jan. 10, 1891.] Sheriff*

Office anti residence on D street. All 
alls promptly answered day or night.

A pamphlet of Information and ab-. 
<»tractoi the laws,showing How toZ 
IX Obtain Patents, Caveats. Traded 

Marks. Copyrights, sent
Addree. MUNN JL CO.

Broadway. ,<¿ST 
York.

LITTLE
LIVER 
PILLS.

DO KOT CRIPE. SICKEN OR 
CONSTIPATE.

Suit Cure for Sm Ht»o»cnt, 
and all troubles ar i st ng fron» 
Indigestion or Constipation. 

Improves the Complexion 
by Purifying the Blood.

The does can be nicely adjusted to suit th* case, as 
ons pill can never be too large a dose. Easy to take 
as so oouch sugar 42 pill« put up in a strong vial 
which ran be carried in vest pocket. A Great Ceaven« 
less* te Traveler! aed Baalaetu Sen. None Genolae with* 
aul “Cresee«»*’ Trade Mark. Sold Everywhere, 2 be. a bettldh 

•aayle Dee* sad Dream Book for te. in stamps.

(DR. HARTER'S IRON TONIC. k 
rrmriKS the BLOOD; RKQUI.ATK8 the L!VERB 
and KIDXET8 god RE9T0RKS the DEBILITATED ■ 
te Hi Al. TH find VIOOROU8 STBkNQTH efYournr 
the or Harter medicine co. st. louis, mo.

A fll|EDT|CEpC or others,who wish to examine 
■ I vCfl V this paper, or obtain estimates 

on advertising space when in Chicago, will find it on file at 
45 to 49 Randolph St., 
tM Advart-slr.g Agency of LORD & THOM J$.

On my second trip to Africa as agent 
of the Hamburg animal house, and one 
night when encamped on a stream in 
the Transvaal, there arose a storm of 
such severity that most of our live 
stock broke away and ran off in terror. 
As soon as daylight came we started 
out to recover the animals. Two hors
es which I was after led me a long 
chase and as J passed over some broken 
ground close to a great mass of rock my 
horse stumbled and threw me over his 

i head, 1 wasn’t much hurt by the fall, 
but the animal acted in a manner un
accountable to me. He ran off at the 
top of his speed, never heeding my sig
nal calls and my rille was strapped to 
the saddle and my revolvers in the hol
sters. For a minute I was lost in as
tonishment at his conduct, but then 
the mystery was explained in a way to 
startle me. About five rods off', stand
ing lieside a bush was one of the largest 
lions I ever saw. He stood facing me 
and was switching his tail right and 
left.

In the mass of rock ten feet to the 
right was an opening, and Ijumped for 
it and squeezed in just as the lion came 
up. Luckily for me, at least on this 
occasion, I was thin in flesh, weighing 
less than 120 pounds. The hole was 
very irregular and r.in back about ten 
feet anti was tall enough for me to 
stand up in. It was also lucky that 
the lion was a big fellow, for lie worked 
his hardest to get at me and gave up 
only after fifteen minutes' work.

The lion had been asleep under the 
bush as I eatne galloping up. His near 
presence was what frightened my horse 
into running off as he did, and the 
lieast had been somewhat confused 
over the row and had delayed rushing 
upon me until I had gained shelter. 
When he found me beyond his reach lie 
got very mud, and growled and roared 
and bit at the rocks, and I shouted and 
kicked at liim to keep the fun going. 
After ten or fifteen minutes useless 
work the lion backed away and lay 
down in front of my prison, and then I 
began to realize the situation. It was a 

! hot morning and I was already thirsty, 
I while I had been in such a hurry to 
I leave camp that I had eaten nothing. 
Tlie rocks were still dripping witli the 
rains of the previous night, and I could 
thus take the edge off raj- thirst. I had 
also matches and cigars, and was not 
so badly off for a brief siege.

I could not strefch out at full length, 
but I gdt a comfortable position and fell 
asleep soon after noon and did not open 
my eyes again until just at sundown. 

. I could not see that the lion had moved 
an inch, but he lay with his head on 
his paws, as if he had also taken a long 
nap. My ¡ample had no doubt searched 
for me, but they had not come in the 
right direction, and I might as well 
prepare to spend the night in the eave. 
I was very hungry and thirsty by this 
time. I licked the damp rocks all 
around me to cool my tongue, but hail 
not a morsel of anything to stay my 
stomach. With a loose stone I broke 
off pieces from the rocks and flung 
them out at the lion, but he only growl
ed and showed Ids teeth in reply. I 
then made ns if I would crawl out, but 
he had his head at the opening in an 
instant and his eyes were so full of fire 
that they were almost like lanterns. 
While the situation was unpleasant, it 
might be worse, and as tny sleep had 
been broken for several nights I turned 
in as soon as darkness came down and 
was soon oblivious of all things earthly.

I did not waken again until daylight. 
The first thing I saw as I looked out 
was my lion. He had not moved a rod, 
and had lost none of his determination 
to make a meal off my poor flesh. I 
was hopeful up to noon, but heard 
nothing. All the long afternoon 1 felt 
sure that help would come, but the sun 
went down and I was still a prisoner 
and the lion had not moved. He must 
be thirsty and hungry, and his remain
ing where he was showed that he pos
sessed a dogged obstinacy unknown in 
many others of his kind. The nearest 
water was four miles away. As dark
ness came T determined to add to the 
brute’s sufferings, anil I therefore work
ed my body as near the opening as I 
dared to and kieked at him until he 
was worked into a state of fury. This 
added to his thirst, and when he finally 
quieted down he walked about un
easily. Had he trotted off in the direc
tion of the river I should not have 
dared leave tny retreat, as the route to 
camp was a dangerous one by night, 
but he did not go.

Alrout 9 o’clock in tlie evening I 
heard another lion roar close by, and 
he was instantly answered by my jailer. 
I had made the old fellow mad all the 
way through, and lie was now anxious 
to fight. Tlie other must have been in 
the same frame of ntind, for it was not 
ten minutes before lie advanced to the 
attack, and although I could see noth
ing, I could catch the sounds of a most 
tremendous struggle. I lielieve the fight 
lasted a full half hour, and two or three 
times tlie combatants rolled against the 
mass of rock. They finally drew away, 
the sounds liecame fainter, and I went 
to sleep, hoping for release in the morn
ing. When morning came my jailer 
was not visible. After taking due pre
cautions against surprise I crept out to 
find the coast actually clear, and I 
made a Ix'c-line for camp and reached 
it without adventure. The men had 
just got news that a lion had been cap
tured in a pit about two miles away. 
I went with them after breakfast to get 
him out, and from certain marks on 
the Imdy T recognized the animal as

the one who had besieged me. We bad 
no more trouble in getting him out 
than as if he had l>een a dog, but the 
mystery was explained as we lifted 
him out. Ha was half dead with the 
injuries received in the fight with the 
other lion. His right eye was destroy
ed, his jaw fractured, the end of his 
tongue bitten oil', his left hind leg brok
en, and he had been bitten and clawed 
in fifty different places. We did not 
believe he would ever get well, and 
therefore killed him for the value of his 
hide.

About four months later I liad an ad
venture with a black rhinocerous, 
which the reader may deem worth 
printing. This beast, as all readers of 
natural history are aware, is one of the 
most pugnacious on earth. He never 
waits to be attacked, but is always on 
tbe lookout to attack. He’s a true fight
er from away back, and will leave off 
eating to accommodate any living 
thing witli a scrimmage. I fully real
ized his pugnacity, but did not credit 
hint with any great amount of persis
tency until the incident occurred which 
I will now proceed to relate.

We were on the Quambo. river, al
most directly west of Quailimane, on 
the east coast, and I went out one after
noon on foot to locate a spot fora rhi
noceros pit. 1 soon came to a bit of 
jungle about eighty rods across, and 
half way down the path I broke off 
some branches us a sign to the men 
who would come to dig. I was return
ing when a big black rhinoceros stepjs- 
od into the path just where it left the 
woods. He was headed for me and no 
doubt saw me at once, as he uttered a 
snort and charged.

I had forty rods to go to reach the 
open woods, and about forty tlie start 
of the beast. I knew his speed, and I 
dropped my rifle as I started. I ran 
only as a man can when his life is at 
stake, but I was not over six feet ahead 
of hirn when I reached the end of the 
jungle, and turned sharply to the right. 
The rhinoceros was under a full head 
of steam, and lie could not bring up 
until he bad gone a hundred feet ahead 
of me. I used the short time allotted 
to me to climb a tree, and had only got 
seated on a branch about twelve feet 
above the earth when he was beneath 
me. He had turned quick enough 
to see me go up. It was lucky for me 
I got into the tree I did. The soil over 
its roots was full of rocks, and tlie trunk 
of the tree was eighteen inches thick. 
He first tried to push it down, and it 
was wonderful to observe his sagacity. 
Resting his head against the trunk he 
swayed his heavy body forward and 
back, and such was tbe momentum 
given the tree that several dead branch
es above me were broken off and hurled 
to tlie ground. A smaller tree, or one 
growing in the light soil, would have 
been uprooted in three minutes.

When tbe beast found his efforts as a 
pusher useless he made a circle of the 
tree and dug up the soil with his horn. 
At one spot he encountered a root larg
er than a man’s arm, and this he un- 
coverd a distance of ten feet and then 
broke it oil'. Tbe sterile soil kept him 
at bay in all other places, however, and 
he finally backed off and remained 
quietly watching me. I rather enjoyed 
the adventure for the first hour l>ut 
when I suddenly noticed that the sun ) 
was getting low I began to feel uneasy. 
I remembered how quietly I had left 
eamp and the distance T was front it, 
and it dawned upon me that I was in 
a bad fix. I broke off branches and 
hurled them at tbe rhino, but he stamp
ed his feet and maintained his position. 
I made believe to drop on the ground, 
and in his eagerness to get at tne he 
reared up on Ids end. When I remain
ed quiet he stood stock still, and I 
finally made up my mind that I was 
doomed to a night in tlie forest. I had 
my hunting knife, but no other weap
on. I cut some brandies to make my 
seat more comfortable, peeled a stout 
rope of bark to tie myself fast, and 
darkness came liefore I was fairly 
ready.

Of all the nights I ever put in on the 
African continent that was tlie worst 
and longest. Darkness brought myr
iads of insects to bite and sting me; 
lions roared in a dozen directions; the 
chatter of jackals was incessant and I 
distinctly felt a serpent creeping along 
the limbs over my head. During the 
long night three or four lions passed 
by the tree and saluted my guard with 
hoarse growls. Shortly after daybreak 
an animal which I believed to be a cou
gar or panther would have climbed up 
after me from the ground had not the 
rhino chased him away. I was the 
happiest man in Africa when daylight 
came at last, The ugly beast stood 
just below me, lifting his head now and 
then to see that I had not vanished. 
I was in a desperate mood, and ready 
to take any chances and in about ten 
minutes I gave him a great surprise. 
Cutting the rope which held me, and 
taking my knife in my teeth,I dropped 
plump on the old fellow's back, rolled 
off astern, and before he could compre
hend what was going on, I grabbed 
him by the tail and woke hint up with 
the point of the knife. He bolted at 
once and he must have l>een pretty well 
scared to go at the pace that he did.— 
Examiner.

-----------------♦ ♦♦------ ——-

Good at Explanation.

“I know I ought not to grieve for 
my husband,” said the young, rich and 
beautiful widow to a gentleman caller. 
“I ought not to grieve for him, for he is 
better off.”

“I doubt that,” said the caller.
“What <lo you mean, sir? Don’t you 

think my husband was a good man?”
“If he was the best man in the world 

I and entitled to tlie fullest measure of 
, happiness ever conferred upon human 
j excellence I don't think he could be 
any better oil' than as the husband of 
sueli a charming wife.”

She is always at home now when he 
I calls.

I WOULDN’T BE A MESSIAH.
—

PECULIAR ADVENTURE OF A SUR
VEYOR IN SOUTH AMERICA,

A Legend of the Inca» That Almost Camo 

True—-Their Savior Was to Be a White 

Man With Blue Eye# and Silvered Hair- 

Mr, Helper Filled the Bill in Looks, But 

Declined the .Honor.

sprawled themselves, some flat on their 
stomachs and others on their knees, be
fore me, most foolishly and reprehensi- 
bly worshiping me as their Messiah.

This very general and demonstrative 
and wholly unprovoked and unexpect
ed ascription to myself as a personage 
possessed of divine attributes, though 
it was nothing but a piece of wretched 
folly and tomfoolery of an assembly of 
less than semi-civilized Indians, placed 
me in an indescribably awkward and 
abashed situation. Frankly may I ac
knowledge that I have not yet perfectly 
recovered from the peculiar shock of 
that strange and thrilling experience, 
though scores of earthquakes and nu
merous other life-imperiling shocks— 
previous and subsequent, thereabout 
and elsewhere—have long since lieen 
entirely dismissed from my memory. 
For a little while my embarrassment 
was complete, but I soon regained my 
equanimity, and then, impatiently, if 
not also indignantly and upbraidingly 
(speaking in Spanish, which a few of 
them understood), I explained to the 
superstitious and self-deluded reprobates 
that I was not from the higher heaven 
—not yet—but from the United States 
of America; that countless numbers of 
my countrymen, all of them plain men 
only, yet enlightened and meritorious 
citizens of a great public, were far no
bler and lietter than myself; and that it 
was beneath the dignity of true man
hood for them or for others to prostrate 
themselves in worship before any mere 
mortal like tlie very ordinary stranger 
who was then addressing them. There
upon they were disappointed and de
jected to a degree that was then, and is 
even yet, sad and sorrowful to contem
plate.
A GAMBLER. BUT GENTLEMANLY.

ON THE SUNNY ISLANDS.
A PORTLAND LADY WRITES OF 

THE SANDWICH ISLANDS.

It is not improbable that during the 
present century many represeatatives 
of the human race hava been freqiiant- 
mistaken for devils — so many that 
enumeration is impossible — but only 
few mortals have had the honor and 
pleasure of having their respective iden
tities confounded with those of the 
gods. There is nothing really difficult 
in the impersonation of that gentleman 
who is known to tbe flippant as “Old 
Scratch,” but it is no easy thing to 
move along in your regular everyday 
manner and be hailed as the long-look
ed for Messiah. Such an experience 
has only been vouchsafed to a few ¡»eo- 
ple in all this world’s history, and 
there is perhaps but one of these alive 
to tell the interesting story. There 
may lie two, but the name and post
office address of tbe much advertised 
Indian Messiah is at present unknown.

The distinguished individual referred 
to is Hinton Rowan Helper, author of 
that gigantic scheme known as the 
Pan-American railway, and his exper
ience, never before published was truly 
remarkable.

Th« narrative, in Mr. Helper’s own 
words, is as follows:

One of the never-to-l>e-forgotten and 
truly bewildering adventures of my 
first jonrney across the continent of 
South America from Montevideo on 
the Atlantic to Callao on the Pacific in 
1871-72, occurred in Central Bolivia, 
occurred within a few hours after my 
entrance among one of the many sub
tribes of Quichua Indians in that An
dean republic, where a dearly cherish
ed but ridiculously ancient rule of the 
Incas is soon to be re-established in 
perpetuity among all the autochthon
ous inhabitants of Peru, Ecuador. Bo 
livia and Chile.

To its half witted and culpably cred
ulous listeners that superstitious tradi
tion affirms that a new and sudden and 
decisive revolution is to be effected in a 
single day between the rising to the 
setting of the sun throughout the whole 
west coast of South America, says the 
St. Louis Globe-Democrat-, that every 
conquest thus far achieved by the 
Spaniards, there and thereabouts, is at 
once to be as completely nullified and 
obliterated as-if nothing of the kind 
had ever occurred, and, furthermore, 
that this mighty change for the better, 
as they say, is to be brought about sole
ly through the irresistible wisdom and 
prowess of a heavenly and most adora
ble being in the form of an elderly 
white man with snow-white hair and 
blue eyes, though not of Spanish blood.

Through the particular section of Bo
livia of which I am now speaking only 
two white men, not Spanish nor of 
Spanish descent, one a Frenchman, the 
other a German, had ever preceded me; 
but as both of them were comparative
ly young and short with dark hair and 
hazel eyes, neither was so fortunate, or 
rather unfortunate, as to be taken for a 
Messiah. Not so with reference to the 
materialistic and unsuspecting project
or of the Pan-American railway, whose 
stature hair and eyes and seeming age, 
though he was then in fact only in his 
forty-first year, but because of his cot
ton-resembling Jiair easily mistaken for 
a sexagenarian, answered well in every 
outward appearance at least, to all the 
requirements of the copper-colored and 
counterfeit prophecy.

One of their most hopeful and gush
ing students of divinity, who was evi
dently afflicted with a lively and ego
tistical ambition to become the first lie
holder and proclaimer of the promised 
savior, was a bare-footed and bare-leg
ged fellow of about forty-two years of 
age, whose sacerdotal vestment! con
sisted of only three articles, a coarse hat 
plaited of barley straw, a chintz shirt 
checked in pink or white squares, and 
a pair of blue denim overalls that reach
ed less than three inches below the 
knees; all of which seemed to have 
been worn several months without 
having ever lieen subjected to any pro
cess of washing or cleaning.

He it was, this Quichua candidate 
for holy orders, who, also mounted on 
tnule back, but without a saddle, and 
using only a rope bridle, met me in the 
public path—for roads in that rough re
gion are as yet unknown.

Quickly and abruptly stopping right 
in front of me, causing my own mule 
to halt, the aforementioned sprig of 
Quichua saintliness stared me full in 
the face with distended eyes and with 
a profoundly amazed ond reverential 
mien. Then, hastily dismounting, he 
fell on his knees before me, threw up 
both of his hands toward heaven utter
ed several brief and spasmodic excla
mations in his own vernacular—which 
I could not comprehend—nervously 
arose, remounted his beast, and, with 
tlie greatest possible speed, dashed back 
toward his native village, six miles 
away, where he excitedly announced 

| to his people—as ignorant and degraded 
and good-for-notbing as himself—that 
their long promised redeemer, whom 
he had just met two leagues distant 
was coming.

Never did a flock of silly sheep more 
unhesitatingly and unanimo tsly follow 
the lead of a bell-wether in over leaping 1 
a fence than that whole town—contain-’ 
ing many hundreds of inhabitants— 
followed on foot and in a frenzy of re- 

i ligious rhapsody and expectancy that 
. mule-bestraddling pietist, that awe
struck fanatic, who, riding at their 

I head, again met me on the outskirts of 
the village, where men, women and 
children, with hands and voices lip-,. Ie of the weeW New
raised, came like a mighty throng of. York World ihey can get it at this of- 
overjoyed and inqietuous devotees and I Ace.

Why a Brava Voung Fellow Reínoed an 

Invitation to Dinner.

A pair of horses attached to a hand
some coupe took fright in Fifth Ave
nue, and as they jumped forward, their 
driver, who was not wide awake, lost 
his reins, and away went tbe brutes at 
a pace that threatened disaster and 
probable loss of life. People scattered 
to the right and left, but one man step
ped from the sidewalk into the street, 
planted himself in front of the horses 
and when they attempted to swerve to 
one side and avoid him he caught one 
of their bridles and almost dragged 
them down to their haunches by a tre
mendous pull. As the coupe came to 
a standstill the door o]iened and an ele
gantly dressed and lieautiful young 
woman stepped to the pavement. She 
looked at her rescuer. He lifted his hat 
and expressed a hope that tHe lady was 
in no way injured. He was a tall, clear- 
eyed, handsome young man, and lie 
was just as calm as though he had not 
risked his life a moment before, not 
even a flush of excitement indicating 
that lie was disturbed. The young 
lady discerned at a glance tHat he was 
a genuine hero, and instantly a roman
tic sentiment sprang into her breast. 
She thanked him with well selected 
words, but there was a look in her eyes 
that must have affected him. It was n 
look of deep interest. She asked him 
for his card, and he tried to evade the 
request, but the crowd was listening 
and she was very serious, so he ex
plained that he had no card, but told 
her his name and address. She then 
entered her carriage again, and, as her 
rescuer closed the door after her and 
stood with his hat raised while she was 
driven away, she reached her pretty 
Land from the window end claspeil his 
with a fervor that meant tlie fullest 
gratitude.

The young lady tells tbe sequel of 
her adventure herself. For her father 
she drew a vivid picture of her adven
ture, and of the modest, handsome 
young man who saved her life. Her 
father joined her, as was natural, in 
her adoration of the brave fellow, and 
at her suggestion wrote a letter to him, 
expressing their consciousness of obli
gation to him and begging him to do 
them the honor of dining with them 
on a certain evening that was named. 
To this letter came a reply which can 
profitably be printed:

“I am proud.to have found it in my 
power to stand for one moment be
tween your lieautiful daughter and pos
sible injury. My reward consists in 
knowing that she remains to the world 
an unmarred and splendid ornament. 
I cannot dine with you, as you so kind
ly suggest, for the simple reason that I 
am not of tlie class of men that your 
daughter can meet on an equal footing. 
In a word, I am a dealer at faro in one 
of the most notorious gambling houses 
in the city. Convey to your daughter 
the assurance of my deejiest considera
tion, and assure her that I shall always 
honor her for having shown me one 
glimpse of feminine courage and charm 
such as it has not been my good for
tune to meet before.”

Protection of Horses Feet.

A reputed protection for the fore feet 
of a horse is a shoe consisting of a rub
ber oval band about a quarter of an 
inch thick, terminating at the ends in 
a caulk or cushion. The general shape 
is that of a horseshoe, the rubber cush
ions representing the heel caulks. An 
iron plate goes with this, and the heel 
ends are shortened to give room for the 
rubber caulks. The rubber shoe, with 
a layer of canvas on its flattened side, 
goes against the foot, and is nailed on 
with the iron shoe, the whole forming 
an ironplate shoe with rubber heel 

■ caulks. When it is estimated that a 
! horse weighing 1000 pounds going at a 
| 3:30 gait strikes a ton every time he 
puts down his fare foot, it is not hard 

i to understand that any efficient mode 
, of reducing the tremendous concussion 
that must ensue is of the utmost value.

I

Th. Palace and It.;pictare.-Dlrty Bare- 

Footed Womea Wearing Bl« Rata-The 

Natives Honeat and the nalf-Breed Chi- 

new Very Bright.

A Portland lady, Mrs. Lou King, 
writing to the Oregonian from the 
»Sandwich Islands gives the following 
interesting article to the reader. In 
speaking of the royal palace, she says;

The red, blue and yellow rooms are 
each elaborately fcrnished. The walls 
are covered with oil paintings, some of 
them of great antiquity. Portraits of 
great men and women of all nation*, 
emblems, mottoes and banners of all 
nationalities. The spacious dining
room used on state occasions is elegant
ly furnished with polished tables aud 
chairs, upholstered with soft buff-col
ored leather. Some of the fine paint
ings show bullet marks from the recent 
insurrection.

The king being absent, his sister, the 
Princess Liliuokalani, received us. Hi* 
excellency, Mr. Stevens, presented us 
to her ladyship, who received us with 
a deal of courtesy and dignity. She 
led in conversation very intelligently 
on international questions, and of clos
er relations between the Hawaiian Is
lands and the United States, and es
pecially emphasized the^importance of 
a cable line between Honolulu and San 
Francisco. She was plainly but richly 
dressed in black silk

The grounds surrounding the palace 
have wide gravel walks bordered with 
gorgeous shrubs, which are really more 
beautiful than flowers. There are a 
great many kinds of ornamental trees, 
some of them so large and foliage so 
compact that hundreds of people could 
be protected from the sunshine and 
rain under one of them.

The genuine natives arc indolent, fat 
and happy and very religious, as they 
obey some of the scriptures to the letter 
by“taking no thought for the morrow” 
while they disobey that other text, 
“cleanliness is next to godliness.” I 
fear they never will get very near their 
Maker. Some of the higher classes are 
tidy and artistic. The men and wo
men wear hats alike, mostly sailor 
style. The lietter class wear hats trim
med with leis (bands) of shells and fine 
lieacock featlMTs, which are very ex
pensive.

It is quite common to see women 
with bare feet wearing hats that cost 
from $12 to $14, and even more.

One seldom sees a native women 
wearing shoes, though she may l>e 
richly dressed In purest white. Some 
of the native women are very pretty, 
and no matter how dark and irregular 
their features they have bright and 
cheerful faces which redeem to a great 
extent. Making leis wems to lie the 
only employment for native women. 
They are made of leaves, bright-colored 
berries and flowers, and are worn about 
the neck and on tbe hat. When steam
ers arrive in port or depart, and on all 
holidays tlie leis are offered for sale and 
all tbe natives are decorated with them 
Also when friends leave the city they 
are covered with leis, and the more 
they wear tlie more friends they are 
supposed to have. It is quite a novel 
sight to see a l>arefooted dirty native 
man or woman witli their head and 
shoulders converted into a gorgeous 
flower-garden.

The teachers inform me that the pure 
native children are dull and slow to 
learn, but the Chinese children of na
tive mothers are very bright

The natives have the reputation of 
lieing holiest. The staterooms on all 
the steamers going to and from the is
lands have no locks on tbe doors. The 
doors in the hotels are never locked, 
tlie keys in many cases being lost. 
Honolulu impresses me with its quaint
ness. The streets are narrow in the 
business part of the city, but in lietter 
condition than are the streets in Port
land. There are no grand business 
blocks or single structures. But there 
are many fine residences here, not, 
however, of the cold-hearted grandeur 
we find in our large American cities. 
The houses or dwellings stand back 
from the street, all having broad veran
dahs covered with vines and lovely 
ferns.

The rare variety of ¡>alm and fem 
trees converts every residence with its 
surroundings into a little paradise. And 
here I am reminded of that foolish wo
man, Eve, eating that apple, and for
ever after living in brick houses and 
walking on stone sidewalks. The let
ters kindly given to me in Portland in
troduced me into some of these beauti
ful homes, so tastefully furnished, and 
looking like a fairyland. The floors 
are covered with matting of pretty de
sign, relieved here and there by rich 
rugs of many exquisite designs. The 
furniture is made of bamboo, willow 
and ratan, decorated with things of 
beauty. The corners of rooms are filled 
with ¡tainted jars, magnificent vases 
and easels, holding lovely paintings. 
Fine pictures hang on the walls—music 
flowers, ferns, and, in fact, loveliness 
everywhere. I am stopping at the 
Waikiki villa—meaning home by the 
shining waters. The lanaris, or parlor, 
is a marvel of beauty. Japanese lan

terns hang from the blue rafters, pan- 
neled walls painted in flowers and 
landscajies, birds, goldfish ornamenta
tions and drapery, and in the corners 
swinging hammocks midst tall ferns 
and palms.

When the front and sides of the par
lor are thrown open in sections like 
open windows and doors, we see far out 
on the grand old ocean, feel and hear 
its great heart beat as the waves break 
on the beach at our feet Here the na
tives come to bathe and gather seaweed, 
and while I write a numl>er of women 
and children are diving for seaweed 
and feet instead of heads are seen fer 
seconds at a time.

But I must drop my pencil and feast 
my eyee on our glorious sunset. I do 
believe there is no other spot on earth 
where the sun sets in so much glory or 
the moon shines so brightly as in the-e 
far-away islands of the Pacific.

HISTORY OF MATCHES.

Cheaper Thau Darknsi«, Yet They ( oil 

MHHour Every Year.

It was about 100 years ago that Ber- 
thollet discovered the subtstance known 
as chlorate of ¡»otasli, says the Cincin
nati Time», and It was fifteen years la
ter that a French chemist contrived an 
apparatus for readily obtaining a light, 
based on the ready Ignition of a mix
ture of chlorate of potash and sugar by 
means of sulphuric acid. These match
es were sold at a shilling a lox and 
were callad eupyrinns in the first ¡»art 
of the century.

In 1R30 the so-called promet beans 
came into favor. They were short rolls 
of paper with a point of chlorate of pot
ash aud sugar together with a glass l>ead 
containing oil of vitriol. Aa one may 
easily see, these were inconvenient and 
dangerous.

The first friction match was used in 
1827. They were sold in tin boxes con
taining fifty matches each for about (10 
cents. The use of chlorate of ¡aitaah at 
that time was considered so dangerous 
that it was prohibited by law In Ger
many and France.

The essential feature of the lucifer 
match isj the use of phosphorus for a 
quick ignition. Phosphorus, up to the 
middle of the eighteenth century, was 
rare, and cost in our money over $10 an 
ounce. At the time when it waa first 
used for matches — 183.3 — it brought 
about $20 per pound. It is now made 
at Birmingham, England, and Lyons, 
France, by the hundreds of tons and 
can be bought for 00 cents per ¡round.

Among the match-making countries 
of today Sweden stands near, if not 
at the head. Among her fifty or more 
factories that at Jonkoping, with 0,000 
work people, is the largest in the 
world. In 1888 she exjrorted 60,000,000,- 
000 matches. France is subjected to a 
government monopoly In this manu
facture. The annual value of the 
matches made in England is ¡>ut at 
$7,500,000.

The Hoarding of Gold.

Henry Clews, the banker, in com
menting on tbe idiotic hoarding of 
money during tbe last few months, 
pointe out the fact that the government 
has found it an easy task to pay off at 
least $2,000,(XX),000 of its obligations 
since tbe dose of tbe war and still has 
left stored lip in this country more gold 
than all of Europe put together. These 
bonds have been freely ixiught at as 
high a premium as 30 ¡>er cent, at one 
time. They alone represented govern
ment credit, whereas the government 
under recent legislation has undertaken 
to buy 4,500,000 ounces of sliver a 
monttr and issue legal-tender HMin^y 
against the same. The banker declares 
that the effort to bring $00,000,000 of 
good silver money annually into circu
lation to supply a legitimate demaml 
had seared weak-minded creatures, 
who had put their hands on what gold 
they could get and locked It up, where
as they did not hesitate to invest in 
government Ironds at 30 ¡»er cent, pre
mium that had no ltacklng of silver or 
gold, but simply represented the gov
ernment’s promise to pay. This hoard
ing of gold was particularly noticeable 
among those who had transferred their 
4J per cent, bonds into gold in accor
dance with Secretary Windom’s liberal 
offer, and who professed to lie scare»! 
about the government’s credit. Another 
class of hoarders, be declares, are the 
pensioners, whose funds are too often 
hidden away under the roofs of the 
recipients until required for actual use. 
The savings banks, he thinks, would 
be able to reach this fuml if tliev would 
allow a mod erate rat«1 of inter»«t on a 
scale; one rate for thirty days, a still 
higher one for three months, and so on 
for six and twelve months.

According to the latest issue of the 
“Newspaper Directory” there were no 
less than 3,481,610,(XX) copies of maga
zines, papers anil ¡«riodicals issued in 
this country, or a numl»er more than 
sufficient to afford every man, woman 
and child in the Unsted States one 
paper per week for a year.

Uruguay has a healthy climate, and, 
according to its tables of mortality for 
1882, out of a total of 9,640 deaths, 
forty-five were of persons over 100 years 
of age. Its death rate is only 16,510 per 
1,000.

If any of our subscribers would like 
a sample copy of the weekly New

Highest of all in Leavening Power.—U. S. Gov’t Report, Aug. 17, 1889.
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