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for Irfam's and Children.

HIRTY yoars' cbservation of Castoria with the patronage of
millions of persons, permit uva to speak of it withont guessing.
It is ungquestionably the best remady for Infants aud Children
_Children like ft. Tt

In it Mothers have

It is

harm’ ess,

the world has ever known.
gives them hoalth. It will save their lives.
m;nthh._whlrh is absoalntely safe and practically perfect as a
child's medicine.

Castoria destroys Worma.

Castoria allays Feverishnoss.
Castoria prevents vomiting Sonr Card.
Castoria cures Diarrhea and Wind Celie.
Castoria relieves Teething Troubles.
” Castoria eures Constipation and Flatnleney
Castoria neutralizses the sffeots of carbonic acld ges or poizonouns air,
Castoria does not contain morphine, oplum, or 0“{01‘ narootiec property.
Castoria assimilates the food, regulates the stommach and howels,
giving healthy and natural slesp.
Castoria is put np in sne-size hottles only. It is not seld in bulk,
D;,'t allow any one to soll you anything slse on the plea or promise
that it Is “just as good " and “ will answer every purpose.”
See that you get O-A~S-T-0-R-I-A.

L«Z # 7/ /(i(_:;{: 2

Chlldren Cry for Pitchev’s Castoria.

is on every

signaturs of

w rarpar.

FHE MeMINNVILLE

E ). Quale & l}u.,
= National Bank °9r~<-:z!m

L

Dealers

~—MaoMinnvilie, Oregon.—

GRANITE
MONUMERNTS

Paid up Capital,

Hank

$30,000

Transacts @ Geners ng Business

Prosident, - . J. W (UOWLS.
Viee Preoaident, .f.b)".' LAUGHLIN.

ashier, E. €. APPEKSON AND ALL KINDS OF
Asat. Cashie W. N LINK |
CEMETERY |
Board of Directar FURNISHINGS

\(GHLIN

4. W, COWLES LFE 1
A ). APFPERSON WM CAMPBEL]
I.. ROMGED:S
ht Exchange and Telographic Trans give perfeet satis
vew York, san Franeis and Portland Woi. Me Chris
e ived subileet t b luntorest pa ). Fello
e Devowmite. | ¥ on approved
[ tHons on all secessible

Holl's Old Joewelry Stand, 3d Street.

r ™ RBY [F YOU WANT FIRST-CLASS |
Proprieto of + McMinnville B OTHER—
NURSERY STUCK AT LOWEST FIGURES
TILE mc'romr v
e ‘Corvallis Nurfseny Co.,
ALl dags of drstclass Drain Tile kept constant dimd Corvallis, Oregor
on Land st lowes Iving piices . it
o —wmews - “™"IMatthies Brothers,|
J. F. CALBREATH K. ¥ WeHER !
Calbroath & Goucher, ! FROFEIETORS |
PHYSICIANS AND SULGEONS,
MoMmswvrore llhrsml1c .

({Mlice over Hraly's bank.) !

| FRESH MEATS OF ALL KINDSE.
|

CHOICEST IN THE MARKET. |

ELSIA WRIGHT,

Manufactures and Deals in Bt

Ess ' Bouth side Third between B amd ¢ |
o | oo st

FROM
SADDLES, RBRIDLES, SPURS,
Brushes and sells them cheaper than | g L E
they ean be honght anywhere elso in TE:HMIH& UR NTERIHR Pum \ |

the Willamette Valley. Our all home
made sets of harpess are propoounced |

unsul ‘utn-«.n]-lnr by those who buy them THE

NORTHERN
PACIFIC

McMINNVILLE

——Truele-and DrayCo.

l'l--il -

COULTER & WRIGHT

REILRORD

Goode of all descriptions

Ia THEe LiNE

- T0 AL FOINTS EASY AND SOUTE,

’ T
carelnl handliog guarsnteed, TO TAKE

Hanling

of all

will be made monthly
kinds done chieap

W. J. CLARK,D l“ S 1] ]
Graduate UntversityofMieh. | 1t 18 the Dining Car Route. |
.= —_ It runs through Vestibuled
Has opeusd an off n Mock, Room 6, | ta |

L in the dental lit

viid ts prepared to . I'raius

CROWN AND BRIDGE WURK A SPLGMLTY. ST.PAUL RoCTange of Cars. ﬂ‘b&l‘:fl
LATEST METHOS oFf PLoiniEss ExXTRACTION, !
23 L om u--"--{‘ ,";'_\'f\'-?Al"i RS » “"-’j-.‘f.'f-’ i

B T T e mo— PULIMAN DRAWING ROOM SLEEP-

-3

ERSof

E cIAl TOURIST SLEEPING CARS |
Best that can be constructed and vn which !er::

y lations are FREE and furnished _f'ur;
LI\'EI:\. -QT.‘\BL}:: holders of arst and
GATES & HENRY, Props.

|
p A eontinuons ilm\{JI connecting with all ln-\(-*-li ;;‘! i
- m—— Saw fording direct and uninterrupted service. Pu

¥ Street, aorth of Tuled. Evervthing New and | V" e
Tirst-class. Convﬂm;'v of 1om|ucrril Travel- man Sleeper reservations can_be "-;1‘1"3‘3 o wd-
ers 2 specialty. Board and stabling by the day or | vance through any agent of the roa
month. We solicit a falr share of the loca! pat-
Tonage.

alest eqw ."g-:r.-.| nt.

il T

second-clags tickets, and |

ELECANT DAY COACHES.

THROUGH TICKETS to and from all pointsin
- | America, England and Europe, at any ticket |
ice of this road.

HA.NK ROECA' Full information concerning ruies, time N':
% Eashlonaue EGIIOI‘

| traine, Toutes and other details, furnishied on ap- |
i
|
Une Dong West ;

A. D. CHARLTON,

Assistant General Passenger Agent,

No. 171 First Street
Corner Washington,

plicarion 10 any agent, or
of Cigar Store. McMINNVILLE, OR. | PorTLAND, OR.
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THAT U \Ilml"ll A.

“If T dido't look
gain sowme bensiit Ir
remarked as he char
the church steps afte

ask to walk bome witl
pect raln when [ left
[.ﬁ?"t! 5

“However,”" came Ler clear reply, just
arch enough to be frank, f you'll carry
my umbrella and let me turn wmy euergies
to keeplug my dress caugot up out of the

to you."”

strangely enough, half
ilence, when
like them, un-+
like them, the
to the man's
It was a pret

mud, I'll be very thankful
They had walked
way bome st compl
a man and a
der i t,
woman was held sp -ﬂi_"
glde us she clung to bis arm
ty picture of that freedom which =o
undeniably marks a copgenial man and
wife, whose companionship bas ripened into
frank trust.
As they passed Robert Courtwright said,
half thoughtleesly perhaps: “They are sen-
sible. If twoaretrying to use one umbrella,
they are surely to be commended if they
atrive to take up as little room as possible.
Even if it be noon, won't you take myarm#"
“Bat they are plainly not such—such
strapgers as we,” she returned, consecious
thet both were treading on dangerous
gronnd.
“Are we strangers!”’ Lk, asked quickly,
turning his eyes searchingly to her.
The pretty face grew a trifle pale against
A lump seemed to
he returped brave-
irangers

ono

close

ODET
open

climb to Ler throat, but
ly, *Yes—that is, we'll always be
compared with them."

He stopped for an instant and gazed fix
edly at ber tiil & hot flush flew up from ber
collar and swept under the velvet strings of
ker daiuty brown bonnet

“Always?" he asked simply.

“Yes, Why, can't you see that they are
married?’

She tried to laugh it away, but it would
have been difficult to tell which pair of lips
quivered the more, or which pair of eyes

| swam in the deepest mist as the two started

on, both silent, both sad, both realizing that

a little tragedy had occurred in that brief

instant nuder that dripping umbrella.
Eight years went by and found Gabrielle

| Vaughne alone in the world, with necessity

for keeping up a life in which all interest |

and all energy were dead. Ehe had at last
arisen from & tedious illness, and the nurse
berself bardly recognized the tall, pale, sad
faced woman, with the short, dark curls, as

the bright eyed, light haired girl of six |

months before.

Gabrielle bad one thing dear to her, and |

only oue, and that was a mewory. And

some of our denrest memories are the cru- |

elest parts of vur lives. When finally she
stood before a mirror and realized that that
changed creaturs was berself, a mighty re-
solve fllled her—she would go to the source
memory.

She knew where he was; she knew that
he bad married three years after that bitter
morning in the rain and had married a
wealthy wife. That was the reason that
she had thrust Lim back from her loug ago,
just because of his poverty. Not that it
would pain her, a thousand times no
| Hadn't she cried out night after night since
that starvation with him wonld be oniy
blisa?

But she had known his ambitions and his
capabilities;: knew his dreams of success,
and she realized his ability to turn the
dreams to realties, Sbe was poor. Would
herself to hang a millstone

about his neck! Would she bold bhim al-

- Racwpg Cuam

Ayer's Cherry Pactoral.
Mus ALy, 217
Lockport, N. Y., says:

“QOver 1]

Curea by

E I Genesee St

irty years agn, I remember

hiearing mv father describe the wonider-
ful eurative effects of Ayer’s Clerry
Fectoral. During a recent attack of La
Grippe, which assumed the form of a

catarrh,sorencss of the lungs, occom-
punied by am aggravating cough, I
used various remedies and preseriptions.
While some of these medicines partially
alleviated the conghing during the day,
none of them afflorded me any relief from
that spasmodie action of the lungs which
wonld seize we tho moment T attempted
to lie down at nizght. Afierten or twelve
such nights, I was

MNearly in Despair,

and had sabout decided to sit up all night
in my easy chair, and procure what
gleep I could in that way. It then oc-
curred to me that I had a bottle of
Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral. I tock a
gpoonful of this preparation in a little
water, and was able to liec down without

conching. JIn a few moments I {1l
asleep, and awoke in the morning
greatly refreshied and f eling much
batter. I took a teaspe r,.f!.- Pec-
toral every t for a weelk, then grad.
pally decreased the dose, ond in two
weeks m ¥ con ol was cured.” »

Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral

Prepared by Dr.
Prompttoact,sureto cure

LC. Aver K Co., Lowell, Mase,

| bad left Leslie up steirs asleep n

I \R\

12,

1894,

Lhe
ould ruin his lifE
Time bad proved that
His wife was a beautiful w
wealith bad opeped boundless c

tob He had

Fiat

e wWol

able t«

Prosperous Lne wWas

=0, DAVIDR Sspeant ali ou el Ilasl pave
eign for ber ti she = P L
inbam one spring evening, steeliog her hear
to what might follow EXt even

she drew all her stren;
8ad succeeded in hid

*“If you will wa
I am gaing your way

And, too, 1 ’n— baby
with you now
‘here wne no \
would have beer
changed direction throt
ED & L
child
As they I t o ne DTosa

stone stej

any of
1d Mrs
nl'.!p S

tall, bl watery
drops But a f k from baby
arose when he found Limse f deserted in

this fasbiion, and each suceeeding cry be
came louder und more distressing. Again
(Gabrielle could not Ageln she came
}Ji'l' to him

\‘uil you please come into the house
with him? Clarke v there be bet
ter uewg rht..-uw"‘]' n L”

So Gabri carrying his chi

g0

My

eptered the house, unknown, but we
ben to be easily
celved, and : re seen thr
immediatel: big blue eyes
“We mn semaid thia very
nijbt,” decl larke as she en
deavored, iz herp ,cold bearted way
to inveigle lord from his n
“mamma."’
“But,” groaned Mr. Courtright, “‘where

can one get one whom he ez
very short notice®”

A bold idea entered Gabrie
tried three or four times to speak and ber
voice failed. Finally she choked back 1[ ¢
Inmp in her throat and said: “Wo

n trust on such

a's head

She

nld it be

presumptuousin me to offer myself? I can
show you sume excellent refersnces, and 1
am looking for some snch position.”

“You a nursemaid?”’ exclaimed Mr
Courtright iu aroazement. Then, a moment
later, he would have given mucl to have it
back unsaid. Her plain, black gown was
darned at the elbows. It was maerely her
way of wearing it that gave her the appea
ance of a woman of long founded
and delicacy

Two years want by, in which Miss
ney, as she was then known, undiscovered
was loved by and loved in return Mr
Courtright’s two children, It wasone even
ing In March, just before dusk, wt

culture

8 Var

en she
d Lad
just come down to tha drawing room
with Mabel to stay with the child uotil her
father came to dinper. Ile late, i

Hno
Mabel wandered off to the library, thus

wns

| leaving Gabriellealone in thedimly lighted

room, when Mr, Courtright flually entered
“Shall I eall Mahel?" she hegan, starting
from her statiou at the window
“No, Miss Varney,
thiug to say to you

have
You remember Lhow

BLAY |

some

| moved I was the flrst time Leslie ealled you

‘mamma!’ You thought then, no doubt
that it was because of the memory of my
wife. Partly so, but mostly because I
thought for an instant that vou were the
woman who—wpo might have his
mother, if the fates had beeu kinder. I
you know, Miss Varney, that you often re
mind me cruelly of a woman I loved better
than the world "

“Your wife?’ She was glad that it was
dark enough to Lide the trembling of her
lips.

**No, not my wife. I loved Marie cpne
way. Shewas tender and trve to me, Dut
the woman tbat I really loved"— Then
after & pause he went on: “Duat what ]
meant to say to you is this: I have learned
to love you & thousand times better than
Marie, and sometimes I nl think ns
much as I loved=tLe dearcet one. Can
you, will you, hate me if I ask you thus to
be Leslie's mamma in trath as well as io
word "’

Slowly came the r r.r.
the first woman best of al

*“Yes, I do. But, as I sai

Jost

“But you love
M:n yet?

, 1 often almost

| think that you are she, w 1.r.<n I stop to real-

ize how I feel toward you.”
Moment after moment went by. The
shadows came closer aod the rim of lighte:

| clouds near the western horizon grew nar

rower. At last she said:

*I, too, loved in the long ago. And I
can never in any way love another man.
But''—

‘Miss Varney''—he broke in.

"No, let me flnish,” continued
“Take an umbrella and go down to the east
gate. Do not ask a question, but take the
umbrella and wait there ™

Then she sped up stairs. He was dazed;
maybe that was the reason that be, as in a
dream, did as she had bid aud took his
station down by the rustic gate, where the
softly falling rain dripped through the
leaves ooto the gravel of the walk.

Suddenly he was conscious of a rustie at
hkis side, and, turning, there stood a tall
girl, with a loving smile beaming above
the same dark collar, with a sweet face
shining from beneath the same velvet bon

she

| pet remembered so well from long ago, &nd

an old time voice murmured:

“Robert!”

“Gabrielle’” he gasped.

“Yes," she laughed. “Gabrielle and vour
nursemaid in one.”

When they walked up to the house that
night she clung lovingly to Lis arm under

| the narrow umbrella, for they were stran-

gers no longer.—Cxchange.

Ocean Cannibals.

Such fierce carniverous fishes as exist in
the depths of the ocean are unknown at
tLe surface. There is a “‘black swallower,"”
which devours other fiuny creatures 1
times as big as itself, literally climbing
over its victim, first with one jaw and then
with the other. Another species is nearly
all mouth, and baving no power of locomo-
tion it lies burfed in the soft oozc wt the
bottom, jts bead alone protruding, ready
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r fo1r vear

e Kept it in my

talisman Ihi

nearly proving any

di=agreeable ad-

for it was the canse of a
venture.
It L

ippened on one

days in

of those hot

LUe Jaiier part

Boston are like bake ove

mo rarden are
tering ¢crowds that one finds little
in them. I had an afternoon ¢ from m
busineas and so ¢ reined to take rip
lowu the bay to Bass Point t
These resorts are only an Lo
Boston, and I ¢ 1 zo down o o
clock i r
Ou the water
ful. Back of u f

dull, red bricks
and blotting the glovy .
houette. The land extended aron
rcle, and gradually sloped down on
either side nntil it became a mere rim of
undulating green shore, seemingly balanced
between the water and the sky d vanisl
ing into a steel gray haze, front, the
sea was ot .4 witl All u'LJc-':'.
boats were darting Ver
changing place an '!
cinating gracel

r of the

In
I i=lands
here and there,
gliding along with (u-,-

liness

The stegmer ] was on was fairly well
crowded, but not noeomfortably, and I was
sitting on the upper d nz in the

view and congratulat

4
g wy=elf on hav :LI',

escaped from the roasting city, when I was
interrupted by sote ope ¢ 0g me on the
shoulder. A eripple was ring to sell

t. Ito - v pockethook

pickel, and o moving some
bills the Confe aite bill fell to the deck
] picked it up and put it back, and at the
same time I noticed that o man who was
gitting next to me eyed me keenly, Natu-

rally I thought La was suxionsto
an acquaintance, so I

strike up
turned to him with

the conventional “‘Pleasant day
“Yes," ho returned politely. *'& '-Iv-
“You are going to Nahant, [ s
—er—ye I think so. I‘Ll-!
get off at Bass Point ..url walk over
hant. Splendid w

“] was only down this way ouce, and that

WaSs several years ago

Then we tnlked « jeets and
admired the pict 5 I views
which went rolling by like a huge pano-

rama. Taken altogetber, that tripdown the
bay was one of the most delightful I had
ever experienced, for the day was so per-
fact, the gentle dip of t hoat so soothing
and my compauion edly agreeable

pa
He possessed all the maguoetism of & clever
u;:-.\'a.-l'q:.momet. and entertained me Lril-
liantly.

Wa E:;l,: Gff the boat at Du.‘h E' ing, V-'II‘iL‘h
is a jutting poiut of owded with
those buildinga common to popular summer

I'OCKS ¢

resorts. It s Baturday, and the place
was overflowing with pleasure seckers. We
found little to interest bere and we

soon &tar for Naha @ small \... e
which hout two miles farther along

the shore on another pointand across a cou-
siderable 11.'[_\-'.

About midwa
which eommant
sea for mil
threw ourselves on the
chatted careiessly for awl
panion—his name was Clester Brown, we
bad exchanged cards—pointed cut several
little points of interest with which I was not
familiar. ¢

“I love to lie on the g
watch the water sparkle,
like gold.”

The scene was fascinating.
the blne water

vy over wo climbed a Lill
led the whole country and
When we got }'llmln Py We
We
le, and my com

488 L0 res

158 like this and
hesald. It looks

TFar ahead

retched
reicoeda

out, swaying in
long regular swell 1d met the sky and
curved up in a buge, 1¢ vault. Away ol

to the north was & string of five boats, and
farther, a streuk of black smoke showed
the whereabouts of some stearner.

We sat there for sou h time and talked
Then Drown eat up suddenly und asked me
bow I sbould like going in swimminog. The
prospuct of a salt water bath struck me fa-
vorably, and [ readily assented togoing. So
we descended the bill and walked along the
curviog path toward Nabant.

We went to the beach and got a bath-
bhouse. There happened to be only cne va-
cant and we shared it together. I did not
mind that, however, for I was in an agree
able mood. The air was warm, and the
water seemed a bit colder than it really
was. Butl enjored the bath hugely. Sund-
denly my companion rushed out of the
water aud made for the bathhouse, calling
back to me that he had & chill. Of course
I followed immediately in the hopeof being
able to help biin. When I opened the door,
he was just sinkiug down the seat as
though exhausted. He ehivered und shook
as though with the ague, [ went to work
and soon had him warmed up by violent
rubbing with u rough towel.

We dressed hurriedly and went out to sit
on the rocks. Some people were fishing
there, and we watcbed them, By and by
we got tired avd climbed down the rocks to
where the water gurgled and swashed in
and out of the weed covered clefts. If
Brown had been bright and entertaining
before our bath, he was decidedly glup

on

| ceased jts zigzag form and g

s Hew 14
d
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Ll ! E and
' | ™ A
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yuld both see the = runset

1 nothing. I rowed

ael Jd | i };‘_l- r_”l.‘"P'

to Bt with & smile,
yourself?"’ I ‘lH‘lii"i

returned, and looked

be added .1."‘_..:"}"‘:1

w far ouat to sea and

nligit ll.: ToCou ri ]

earl; l;\h P-ld‘wr’l. or a
o an I had 'r;-,'_*'--.‘]
f black clonds which

el I I w ’4] ol at]": ( ;‘
Brown offered to row onoe, | I told hin
that I was perfectly satisfle Pretiy 1
& breeze sprung up and ruffled the v

DACK

at Brown and {ou

agaln L
He

I locked
erly scanning the borizon

him esag

started slightly when he saw me looking at
him. “Row on!"” he said. “Row on!"

His manner was peculiar. I thought he
was ner ‘Do you fear a stor

asked w my head

a pretty large wave thumped against the
bow. “It's getting rough,” I added. *“'It
always does ".1‘._1 the sun goes down,” he
said, “Rowon.” I looked up at the sky,
out of which the light was fast fading.
Then I stopped rowing for a moment. We
were almost out of sight of land. It only

i(.""at:"l like a black "'[‘F'r.l.l!""‘:;!l the twi

light. Theway rown considerably
and I knev hat 1 ther with the
tide, \lc"'f-i soon carry us beyond sight of

land. Then if
aend if a storm
yself getting
“We must go back," Isaid decidedly, and
was just going to pick up my cvars and turn
about when I felt a beavy weight plump
down upon me and erugh me to the bottom
f the boat. One oar was lifted clear out of
the rowlock and dropped into the water.

there should be no moon,
s'r:n'.'lll come up—] found

In a moment Brown's hands were at my
throat, and he was choking me and butting
my head 1inst the boards. I could not
speak, and my senses “tl‘PlH*«' leaving me

I remember his face being close to miue,
and his beavy breathing sounding loud and
labored. Then the sharp raised ribof the
boat seemed to crunch into my head, and 1
lost cons 16

The first thing I became aware of was &
faint rumbling which eame from the dis-
tance, and as 1 gradonally recovered I saw
flashes of lightning spread over the sky. A
storm was coming fast The boat
rocking violently, and Brown was bending
over me batbhing my face
reached out my hand and graspe »d him.

“Don’t,” ke said simply, and made me
let go

1 tried to get up, but bLe
“Lie still. The sea is rongh

The storm came on faster
Flash after flash of lightning lighted up the
beaving ocean; the thunder grumbled, roll
ed and crashed; the waves rose to frightful
heights and rushed down upon the little
boat with their tops curling aud falling.
The boat would rise on the crest of a wave
and then take a sickening dive down until
it seemed to me that we must surely reach
the bettomn. Then the going up was so sud-
den and the motion so different that I held
my breath. We were wet to the skin, for
the boat often plunged right through 4¢he
top ofa wave. We both hung to the seat
of the balf sinking boat and waited.

The storm was ghort. The thunder be-
came fainter and fainter, and the lightning
rave out soft,
broad glurcs far off on the horlzun. The
air changed and it became cold. I do not
know what time of night it was, bat i
must have been somewhere near morning
when a big wave dashed us against a pile
of rocks and completely shattered the boat
We were flung .--,'L and lodged in a large
crevice vetween two towering rocks. With
what etrength we bad we climbed up the
ragged surface of the rocks till we were out
of reach of the pounding waves, and there,
in a cleft, we shivered till morniug

It was not long before the sun putin a
sickly appearance through the rifts of the
scudding clouds and revealed a long stretch
of heaving, muddy billows, some of which
still frothed and foamed. There was a stiff,
cold wind blowing {n from the east, and it
made us numb. We waited till the light
got stroug, and then we climbed the jagged
rocks and fouud we were ona jutting peint
of the mainland in a little bay. Far away
I caught the gleam from the dome of Bos-
ton's statebouse, and I knew that the
waves and tide had carried us almost back
to Boston. It did not take us long to reach
a house, where we were cared for uptil we
were ready to return to the city.

I had made up my mind to tell my ad-
venture to the good people who cared for
18, but I changed it. And when ] started
to go Brown crushed something inte my
band. He started to say something, but
stopped, and turning abruptly, left me. 1
looked at what be had given me. It wasmy
Confederate bill.—Henry Eastman Lower
in Boston Transcript.

was

pushed me back

and faster.

Money Worn by Circulation,

A number of patriotic sons of Erin were
seated around a table one night discussing
a little of everything, when one of them be-
gan a lamentation over a lightwelight sil-
ver dollar he had,

“Th' hid an th' tail's worn down thot
foine ye wouldn't know th' hid from th’
tail if it wasn't that th’ kid's always on th’
other side.”

"iir): worn by cirkylation?’

“otb» 'Y BAY, “but Of belave some smar-r-rt
divil's tuk a jack planean schr aped adoime
or two off her for luck. Cirkylation can't
wear a dollar down loike that.”

“It can, too, an Oi'll prove it,” said a
third. “Have ye got a good dollar, Din-
oy

Dinny, curiously enough, had one and
produced it.

“Now pass it around the table.’

Around it went. “Twicet more.”

with water. 1|

more, an let me hov' it.”

and finally it
n:.m in the palm of liJ.t_ instigator of the
performance. He then leaned over to the
owper of the dollar and handed him = &il-
Ver QUATter,

“Phwat's th asked

B the latter
That's ver dollar

,» Dinny."—Exchange

A Legal Antigulty.

upon the subject of oaths
t} lier colonists of Maryland 1-

k oliowing extract from a p
1 of assemblymen of the provinoe, m:.’.
1640 and
request youl
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ud was waork-

ing for a tes I saw n make outs
check for £30,000 and shake it under the
nose of A man who had been offering a
pice bit of lund for £47,000. He scared
the man half to deatl ninute, and
then he rushed out and put the price at
é'._:‘l.ll' 1]
‘““But Le eou re: v any lan

NMMaser

check

w up Om put

of bammered brass
he d I'll tell v
give yon the names of

i'Pr.J 2 ln write to if yon doubt my word
Before a single one of his options expired
be sold them out to a new crowd, and in

elght doys he Lad cleared §25,000 in as |

good gold as California ever mined
owner of the hotel gave him 5,000 and his
worthless chocks in my presence and felt
80 good over it that be opened the cham-
pagne and brought out some cigars worth
£l eacl

““And dida’t you make anything*"”

““Not a blamed red! Lbat cuss even
depended on me for his 5 cent cigars for
four or five days, and Isat around like a
bowp on a log and saw bim rake in a fine |
fortupe! He got out of the thing slick and |
clean, without a suspicion, while 1 had to
telegraph home for a miserable little §300,
aud the landlord had a man watching me
far two or threo days to see that I didn’t
Jump wy bill! I've got cheek anough to |
carry me along pretty comfortable, but
when it comes to ‘mooumental gall’ I'm
way down the hall, 1 used to mix the
terms, but I dou't any more. Any fool ean |
have ‘cheek,” but the other stufl is only
“ be found in s chain lightning sort of |
man. "' ~I]nr it I ree Preas.

The

oay,

Coronots.

Eulgish woblemen are the only ones in
Europe who ever wear coronets on thelr
beads, and the sole oceasion when they do
&0 is at the corouation of the sovereign.
They hold them in their bands through the
ceremony, and at the moment when the
archbisbop of Canterbury places the crown
upon the monarch's hend every peer and
peeress present dons his or bLer coronet
Inasmuch as nearly halt of the house of
lords is composed of pears created by Queen
Vietoria, it is probable that noue of them
bas takeu the trouble to provide Limsel
with the sflver coronets lined with crim- |
son velvet of thelr rank, and were the
queen to die and the Prince of Wales to
ascend the thrope there would doubtless
be n run on the eourt silversmiths for bau-
bles of this character. The barons' coro-
pet worn by the poet, Lord Dyron, at the |
coronation of George IV, and which was
manpufactured for the occasion, is mow in
this country aud in the possession of the
proprietor of tbe Philadelphia Ledger,
who has converted it into a chafing dish
for the bumble vegetable known as the
potato, Laving removed the velvet cap
from the ingide and turned it upside down,
so that the four silver balls constitute the
aupport ut the r-aL.sg dish.—V t.gu-

How Zola Writes,

Zola is a slow writer and sesms to have
difficulty in the mere mechanieal operation
of penmanship. Four pages, not a line
more or less, day after day without inter-
ruption for years and years, lineupon line,
this has been the secret of a literary pro-
duection which has not its equal among
living writers

Immense preparation had been necessa
ry for the ‘“Faute de I'’Abbe Mouret.”’
Mountains of notehooks were heaped up
on his table, and for mouths la was
plunged iu the study of religious works.
All the mystical part of the book, and no-
tably the passages have reference to the
cultus of Mary, was taken from the works
of the Spanish Jesuits

The “‘Imitation of Jesus Christ’’ was
largely drawn upon, mapy passages being
copied almost word for word into the nov-
el--much as in ‘“‘Clarissa Harlowe'’ that
other great realist, Richardson, copied |
whole passages from the Psalms. The
description of life in & grand seminary
was given him by a priest who had been
dismissed from eccleslastical service. The
lirtle Church of Bainte Marie des Batl-
gualles was regularly visited. —'* Emile Zo-
la—A Study,” by R. H. Sherard.

Egyptinn Weather.

As a topic of conversation the weather Is
brapded with infamay in Egypt. It is never |
mentioned—except by a fool. 1 am not |
savipg this maliciously, for I was that |
fool often encugh, More than cnce on be-
ing introduced to Europeans I would pass
the usual compliments and sdd, ‘‘What a
charming day it is!”” I got more than one |
withering lock of contempt for this species
of crass forgetfmlness. Why, the sun shines |
lke a hall of fire for l.lght mouths each |
year, and there is practically no varlation !
in the weather. In my diary I read the
following entries; *‘ Beautiful morning,
*‘Beautiful mornipg again,” ‘‘Apother
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Their Ages.

1 vnce asked oy old darky the age of
the two bovs he left behind him in old
“Kaintuck Thoughtfully he polished
bis bald old skull a moment and them
said, “*Dere’s one of 'em big enough to
plow and de udder's two sizes smaller.'’—
Washington Poat.

The Conspiracy Falled.

['be young attorney was telling
ry to a Duffalo Express reporter. ‘‘The
fellow came into my office,”” he said, ““and
we had a long conversation. Finally I said
something be didn’t llke, and he got mad.
Heeaid be would make a complaint against
me, apd I told him he couldn’t be too
quick about it. Then bhe asked me how 1

the sto-

spelled my name, pretending he wanted
to make s note of it in & memorandum
book. Itold biny. He boggled over it for

awhile, then passed me the book and ask-
ed me to write it. I was glad enough to
get rid of him, and I did write it.

“*Just as he was going out the thought
struck me that perbaps that was ouly a
bluff, and he wauted my name to use for
a promissory note. The more I thought
of it the more ] became convinced that
that was his geme, aud I ran after him
bareheaded. [ _— 3 s he was
guing out of the door. T took hiw oy the

| 8b ,:.:d.cr and asked him righ' ousif that

“uu 't kis motive fo wetting my name as

he dl ', but
Ihad bim dead to rights, and Le finally
confessed that he had intended to make a
note over the name and get it discounted.”

“What did you do?'’ asked his friend.
“Turn him over to the policet"

““No," said the young attorney, “‘Ididn’t
do that. I told him to go on and get the
note discounted if he counld, but I made
him promise he would give me half of
what he got out of it.”

The Beventy-two Ruces of Mankind.

M. de Quatrefages, the noted Freuch
ethnologist, read & paper before the Paris

| Academy of Sciences on his favorite study.

In it be gives an interesting summary of
his genernl conclusious with regard to the
origin and distribution of the hbuman spe-
cles. Omitting mivor differences, he es-
timates that there are uo fewer than 78
distinet races of men now inhabiting the
earth. All of these, he says, descend or
brauch off from thres fundamental types—
the white, the yellow and the black—
which had their origin in north central
Asla, which s without doubt the primi-
tive Fden, or “‘eradle of the human race."
M. de Quaterfages further states—in learn-
| ed terms that would be meaningless to any

| one except an ethnologist—that represent-

atives of these three primitive types may
yet be found scattered over his Asian Eden
—the whites to the west of the central
point of origiuaticn, the yellow to the east
and the black to the wouth. The yellow
race spread to the northeast and crossed
to America, where they “mixed with a lo-
eal guaternary race,’” producing what we
know as the American Indian,—8t, Louls
Republic.

The Came] us a Soldier,

The camel {8 a good soldier. It may be
stupidity, and it may be bravery, but a
camel is am steady under fire as a tower.
The Persians mounted small cannon on
the backs of their camels and called them
gambwabs, or “‘little wasps.” This fash-
ion was adopted in Juodia, and after the
battle of Sobraou 2,000 of these artillery
camels were captured. In the Indian mu-
tiny the DBritish bad a camel corps of 150
beasts, and on the back of each camel sat
a Bootch highlander in bis kilt. In 1845
Bir Charles Napier had a camel corps in
Sindh, and in ore day be marched 75
miles, defeated a brigand chief and march-
ed bome again. In 1878 the British used
camels against the Afghans, and the gov-
ernment paid for 50,000 camels that died
in those campaigns. Many of these were
driven to death by their owners in order
that they might claim the government
bounty.—Milwaukee Wisconsin,

Carleton’s Chat.

And speaking about talking gquickly
during a half hour, there is a story that
Walter Adams tells about Henry Guy
Carleton, and if It is an old story Walter
Adamsshall bear the blame of it. Carleton
stutters. e apprehended a friend on
Broadway aud =:id:

“B.g-s-say, w w-won't you s-step into
t-t-this d-do doorway b-here fo-for ha-ha-
half ap bour. 1 w-w-wa-want to ha-have
fi-five miontes’ co-con-conversation wi-wis
with you.’—Washington Capital,

It Would.

““This would be a nice world,"” said ths
careworn editor, “if writers bLad more
originality and compositors less.” —Washs
ington Stay.

During the anco—l’rumn war the
Germans fired 0,000,000 rifie cartridges
and 803,000 charges of artillery, killing
or mortally wounding 77,000
showing that 400 sbhots are required to
or mortally wound one man.

In the number of houses Russis is seo-

| ond to the United States, baviag 11,486,
| 000, valued at 88,505,000,000, while France
| comes third with 9, 050 000 valned at $5,-

520,000,000, and Great Brlt.lln bas 7 100.-

000, worth $12,120,000,00€.
e 2
be

“Not worth a tinker's
fane ju itself, as the last

ed without an “n." ker's dam

is & wall ¢f dough or clay ra aroand a
spot which the plumber is repairing.

The after ibe battle of Waterloo

showed that the FRritish artillery fired
#,467 rounds, sbout one for every m
soldier killed on the field.
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