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I. Briopy

Bunday
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Kr¥owLEs CHAPTER No, 12, 0. E. B —Mests at
Masonio hall the 2d and 4th Monday evening
fn each month. Visiting members cordially in-
Vited. H. McKINNEY, Sec.

MRS. C. W. TALMAGE, W. M.

A. 0. U, W.—Charity Lodge No. 7 meets first and !

third Fridays of each mooth, 780 p. m.
roomn in Union block.
H. C. BURNE,
J.D. BAKER, Becorder
Yamhbiil Lodge No. 10 D. of H. meets {n Union
bal' u;eond and fourth Friday evenings of each
wonth,

MW

Custen Post No. 9—Meets the second and fourth |

Baturday of each month in Union hall at 7:80
r' m. on second Saturday and at 10:30 & m. on
h Saturday. All members of the order are
cordially invited to attend our meetings.
J. B. STiLweLL, Commander.
B F. CLom¥E, Adjt.

W. C T, U—Meets on every Fri-
day at3 p. m. in reading room, Union
block Crana G. Essox, Pres

JexNiE GALLENTINE, Bec'y

Oregon Central & Eastern
R. R. Co.

YAQUINA BAY ROUTE

Conmecting at Yaquina Bay with the Sap |
Francisco and Yaquina Bay Steam-
ship Company.

STEAMSHIP “FARALLON”

Saile from Yaquina for San Francisco
about every eight days. Passenger ac-
commodations unsurpassed. Shortest
route between the Willamette valley and
California.

Fare from Albany or points west to
San Francisco:

Cabin, $12.00

Munge : . 8.00

Cabin, round trip, good 60 days 18.00
For sailing dates apply to,

H. L. WALDEN,

Agent, Albany, Or. '

EDWIN STONE, Manager,
Corvallis, Or.

CHAS. CLARK, Supt,. Corvallls, Or.

Pre51dent Cleveland's brother Rev.
W. N. Cleveland, pastor of a Presby-
terian church at Watertown, New
York, is having trouble with his con-

gregation because of his ardent sup-

tort uf the political principles of his
ther and too much alleged activity
in proclaiming them.

and ragged cloods drive
cold blue sky.

the south,

almost level plain on which there i
greater obkstruction than au

across this plain,
equally.

along its edges are

Cres- |

| bustle with bundles

| the force of Federals opposed.

| He would test them
| should weigh him in the balance.

:G?‘fﬂ:'.nTLD 1854 8Y AMEIRICAN

CHAPTER
It is within an hoar sunset on a
winter’s day. Anp mnch of snow covers
the earth like a royal c

et, e;:i.rl dark
Llast across a

In front of Rest Haven, look

the hills recede and |

cCa
tree or bush. A creek which has
birthplace in the moantains meanders
but divides it aboat
The plain is large enocugh for
5,000 cavalry to maneuver on, and
a dozen spots on
which field artillery can be posted ad-
vantageously.

Attention, now, for you are ]
witness one of the grandest sights in
war—a cavalry fight! Only a few of the
Confederates bhave appeared in eight,
but Custer has guessed the situnation and
is preparing for it. While he is issuing
orders and the squadrons are moving
and the artillery galloping into position,
one of his aids is hurrying up the move
to abandon the bouse. Wrapped in her
bedding instead of a shroud, the dead
woman is borne to an ambulance by

18

| troopers with uncovered heads and rev-
| erent wien—troopers who will be shont-
looks of |

ing like devils and wear the
madmen half an hour hence. Marian
goes with ber dead, Royal Kenton into
an ambulance by himself. The vehicles
take the road for the Federal lines.

*“*You are a noncombatant and bad
better go with him,"’ the officer said to
Bteve Braytcn as Kenton was ready to
go.

*‘Scuse me fur differin with yo',"’
replied Steve, ‘‘but #f it won't do no
pertick’ler harm 1'll stay and see this
foss over with. It's goin to be a right
smart scrimmage, 1 take it, and as it’ll
probably be the last fout I'll see I'll
sorter bang around. Thar's that ole
nigger, though—don't leave him. "’

Unecle Ben stood in the midst of the
and packagesip his
arms and at his feet.
get into the vehicle with Kenton, and

next moment six horses were galloping |

a gun over the spot where he had stood.
Look to the sonth. The Confederates

| are debouching from the highway and
| deploying on the plain.

Their bearts
are filled with rejoicing as they behold
They,
too, bave longed for a battle in which
the infantry should have no part, and
the oft expressed wish is about to be
| gratified.

There §s no advantage of position.

l Two thousand Federals, 2,000 Confed-

aratea and each has a buttery number-

The artillery galloping into position.

ing six pieces. Custer's guns could
reach the gray borsemen as they deploy,
bat every piece ie silent. A charge by
half his command across that snow cov-

| ered plain would bave swept the field at
| first and crushed the Confederatss back

into the narrow highway to become a
panic stricken mob. No charge was or-
dered. The man whose name was to be-
come & household word before the end
of the war and whose life was to be
spared on 20 fields of battle that it
might go out with the shouts of Indian
demops ringing in bis ears sat his horse
and watched and waited. He had come
to the brigade of stalwart Michigan-
ders a few months <=-viounsly fresh from
West Point. He hac seen called a boy,
and men and officc bhad taken no paios
to conceal their sa™usm and distrast,
Two or three times he had led them ina
dash there, but little fighting resunlted.
now, and they

Boom! Boom! Boom! The Confed-
erate battery is the first to open fire, and
it is promptly responded to. The very
first missile is a percussion shell, and iy
drives its way into the bouse so lately

| occupied by the living and the dead,

and in its explosion brings wreck and
ruin.
death missiles across the open epace
when a sudden cry rises to the lips of a
thousand men. From the western edge
of the plain, where the pines grow
thick, a woman suddenly appears to
view. She is bare headed, and ber bair
is filying about her shoulders, She has
neither shawl nor cloak, and her dress
is ragged and torn. She has a stick in
ber hand, and she waves it as if it were
8 sword ia the band of a man and starts
at a wild ron for the eastern edge of
the plain, right across the front of the
lines drawn vp in battlearray. The cry

{ of astonishment which greeted her ap-

pearance becomes a shout of warning,
but she does not heed it. KEnveloped by
the amoke of their guns, the artillerists
do not see her. Their hearing deadened
by the loud reports, they do not catch

| the shouts nttered by Federal and Con-
| federate alike.

Round shot and shell go
whizzing and ehrieking over the snow,
| and men wamng for battle shudder at
the woman's danger.
“‘Who's that? Halt! Halt! He can
pever do it! He’s sure to be killed!"
So cried 500 Federals as Steve Bray-

| ton, mounted on the horse of a trooper
A1, and first-class in every respect. |

be had been asked to hold for a moment,
dashed straight out into the plain to
head the woman off. He knew her the
moment she stepped out of the woods.
Uncle Ben had told him cf the meeting
with Mrs. Baxter on the highway. He
had flang her down the bank with tre-
mendous force, and as he came back
over the road with Cunster's men he ex-
pected to find ber Jying there dead.

| Nothing was to be seen of her, however,

and his mind was greatly relieved. In

| ber fall, as was afterward known, the

woman’s head struck a stone, and the
akul] was fractured. When she strug-
gled up she was no longer sane,
had been wandering through the forest
for hours before she appeared on the
battlefleld, but she encountered no one
and found no sbelter.

Never was there a more gallant deed
than that performed by Steve Brayton,

and never was hero more heartily ap- |

plauded by friend and foe. He galloped
his horse straight at the woman, and as
he came up to ber he leaned over in the

| saddle, canght her with both bands, and

pext ingtant she was on the saddle be-

He was told to |

Twelve guns are belching their |

BShe |

a‘f

mmy»\ummw

PRESS ASSOCIATION.
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fore him, and the horse was flying back
to the Federal lines. The woman fougbt
and screamocd, and fragments of burst-
ing shell whizzed and whirred around
and above horse and riders, but they
dashed into the lines unhurt, and the
gallant rescuer was directed to continue
down the road until the woman could
be placed beyond danger.

Turn quick to the so
pever see a grander spe
The Confederate command,
to three s, with dooble lines
dressed as if on parade, has received the
order to advance, They bad wait ed for

! Yoa will
» than this
divided in-

division

Custer to charge, but the chevalier was
glso a strategist. His artillery, being
better served, was creating the most

bavoc, and he conld alford to delay.
Look! Look! Asthe gray horsemenu be-
gin to move Custer’s guns, which have
been grouped in front of his center,
limber up and wove at a gallop—four
of them—two to the right and two to
the left. In three minutes they are on
bis flanks and loaded with grapeshot
and cauister. The Confederate battery

does not follow the example, and as the |

bhorsemen move forward the guns are
nseless.

“Trot! Gallop! Charge!™

You hear the bugles sound the order,
and you see 2,000 sabers flash in the
sunset as 2,000 horsemen thunder over
the plain. Give them credit for brav-
ery even to recklessmess. Before the
horses are off a trot the mmurderous grape-
shot are knocking them down by dozens,
and as the artillerists change to canister
2,000 Federal carbines also open fire.

““Rally! Re-form! Forward!"

Above the roar of cannon and mus-
ketry you can catch the notes of the
bugles, and &s the smoke lifts here and
there in spots the eye can detect the gray

horsemen seeking to obey the calls.
They do rally. They dore-form. They
do push forward under that terrible

| fire, but only to be broken np and swept

aside. The Federal artillerists get the
order to cease firing, the crackle of mns-
ketry dies away, and five minutes later
the smoke has drifted off, and the eye
can scan the plain. Beaten, broken,
slanghtered, and vet the gray horsemen
are trying to rally again!

Now is the moment, and Cnster has
waited for it. Only the dead and
wounded are left behind as he moves
out, as his entire command sweeps
straight across the plain and falls npon
the broken and disorganized enemy,
They rally here and there by the score
and meet the shock. They fight singly
and by twos and threes. Men wait and
die rather than run away. Brave wen,

| all of them—men whose deeds will be

spoken of around our campfires for years
to come. The only criticism will be

| that they did pot have a leader equal to

Coster in the murderous art of war.
Niglt has fallen, and the fight is over.
There are prisoners to be guarded,
wounded to be cared for, dead to be
connted for the official report and spoils
to be gathered up. The clouds have
driven away to the east, and the canopy

| of heaven is studded with bright stars.

There is no moon, and the blood spots
on the snow gradually fade away and
are lost to sigot.

Hark! That sound is the of
wounded men blended into one great
wail forsuccor. 1t is freezing cold, and
they are in torture. Hark again! That
grewsome sound rising at intervals
above the wailing comes from the
wounded horses. They are also begging
and pleading. Some are limping about
among tbe dead and wounded men as if
seeking their masters, pausing now and
then to rub their cold noses against a
body, while others are lying down and
lift their heads only to utter a whinny
which tells of fright and pain. Thank
God that night and darkress come to
the battlefield to hide its horrors! In
the darkness we shall search out all the
wounded, but we shall not he forced to

look upon the mangled dead—mangled
by shot and sbell and grape and the iron
hoofs of the charging horses until re-
semmblance to bumanity is Icst and one
cries out in horror.

CHAPTER XXX.

Wln]e the fight was raging the house
and ‘‘quarters’” were both in flames,
fired by the shells from a Confederate
guu. Bat for the strenuous efforts of
the detachment guarding the prisoners
in the barn that structure would have
also been reduced to ashes. It therefore
came about that when the battle was
over and men began to bring in the
wounded the barn was the only shelter
to be bad. The prisoners were turned
out and the place given op to moaning,

| groaning men and those who sougbt to

succor them. The sounds of battle had
been heard in the Federal lines, and a
brigade of infantry arrived about &
o'cloca in the evening. While their
services were not needed, the balf dozen
surgeons sent out with the colomn bad
worlk to last them the long night through
and far into the next day.

It 1s a grim sight, a field bospital like
this, and they are grim men into whose
bands the wounded fall as they are lift-
ad off the stretchers, groaning, cursing
or crying. The flight of a snowflake in
a gale of wind is not more erratic than
the flight of death missiles in a battle.
Here are wen wounded in the face; the
next three or four may be wounded in
the feet or ankles. Sabers have descend-
ed vpon heads and shoulders; bullets
have plowed their way into arms, sides,
hips or legs; fragments of shell bave
carried away fingers and rednced bands
to pulp. Of a huondred men no two have
received the same hurt.

Rude tables have been prepared. and
strong men lift each victim up to be
overhauled by the men who have strip-
ped off coat and vest and rolled their
sleeves far back. They look like buatch-
ers in a slanghter pen, but their hearts
are tender toward these victims of bat-
tle, whether friend or foe. The bitter-
ness of battle is at its height when ihe

| erash of artillery and the crackle of

musketry are fiercest, When the battle is
over, whether victorious or defeated,
pity returns to the heart and blinds the
eyes to the color of the uniform. Over
each man lifted up there is a brief con-
sultation.

Those bare armed men nced waste no
time. They can tell almost at a glance
what the result will be. If it is a mor-
tal hurt, the poor fellow is lifted aside
to breathe his last as peacefully as pos-
sible under such surroundings. If there
is hope for him, his wound is dressed
with agile fingers, and he gives way to
the next.

*‘That's Captain Wyle, my company
captain!”’

So.exclaimed Steve Brayton as he en-
g¢ered the barn about 11 0'clock at night
to see if he conld recognize any Confed-
grates being brought in. The captain

A .

rroin by a car-
annonpced the sarged
pid 1nvestg 'dl.'s m.

M1 wWiao

istened

nrgeon shook his head and wo-
tioned to the attendants to lift the offi-
cer aside. When they bhad left him,
Steve Brayton sat down beside him and
batbed bkis face with whisky and gave
him to drink. The captain had recog-
nized him at once, but it was several
wint { 3 gueried :

15 1 Kenton were in the fight

at Hz nbuarg und were captured.
How came yon here?

‘We uns de a bolt fur it on tho
road ay.”

‘hat has bappened here®"’
. Eenton was wounded, then
me and him stood off 1ke Baxter and his
vd, then the gal's mother died, then
the gal end Kenton hev bin driv away
to tbe Yankee lines.

Sorry fur yo', cap,
and sorry fur the rest of 'em, fur our
hull crowd bas bin wiped off the face of
the airth!"’

Have we been defeated?’’
*‘Regalarly cleaned out, cap. I don't
believe a hondred of our men got away.

Cordin to what them doctors say, yo'
can’t pull through this. Do yo' wantto
leave any word with me?"’

**No,"" whispered the captain after a
moment's thought.

“*Not even fur the gal?
bear no
dead."”’
Thec

She won't
grudge when she hears yo' ar’

aptain shook his head and closed
bis eves, Steve moved away after a few
minutes to look for other Confederate
wounded, and two hours later the ofii-

cer’'s dead body was carried out with |

others to make room for the wounded.
When mworping came and the dead
were gathered for burial, Steve Brayton
found many that he could identify. In
deed a full balf of bis own company
had been wiped ount, and among them
was lke Baxter Jut great as was the
Confederate that of the Federals
was severe. History has said of that
first real cavalry fight of the war that
it was terribly brief in daration and ap-
palling in its list of dead and wounded.
It was almost night of the day follow-
ing the fight before the last of the Fed-
erals moved off and left the field. And
how changed was Rest Haven, and what
a mispomer the title which had been
given to it in the years of peace! Cin-
ders and ashes showed where the houses
had stood. Across the plain, furrowed
by shot and shell and hoof, its snow
white carpet now spattered and blotched
by a thousand
dog long trenches and covered in the
dead. Trees had been cut down, bushes
uprooted, and over acres of ground was

strewed the wreck of battle.
“ - * - - -

losa,

I have but few more pages to write.
My story has not been all romance, and
it is with a feeling of selfishness that 1

part from those of my cbaracters who
are with nsin the flesh today, and whose
bands I have held in
last twelvemouth.
story Winchester
quaint old town.
a quaint old town of yuaint houses and
streets and people. War wrecked it
again and again. Every street and
square and alley witnessed a death grap-
ple. Every building which escaped the
flames was marked by ball or ballet. A
few months ago I looked in vain for
trace of war. Here and there a quaint
u!L] house still stands, but the town is

At the opening of my
was described as a

11 ot le of these rushing days
~\u bat » was a trace of war after
all. Up in the cemetery skirted by the

'yville pike I found grave after grave

yhich soldiers slept their last long
sleep, each name engraved on the st
and | 1d them the pitiful spot o

which all may sorrow, but po one weep
—the resting place of the ‘‘unknown.’

It was many days ere Kenton or Mar
ian or Mrs, Baxter walked in the sun-
ghine. In the case of the latter perhaps
better that her mind groped in
rkn and that it was months
d realize her widowhood.

it was
the da

ral Custer

Gene kindly sent her on to
Washington for treatment,and for weeks

and we he kept calling ount:
"y id he'd go far help to eaptar’
he bain't don come

fankee, but

it. Ike’s goin to be a great ossi-
fer and bev a sword and a prancin crit-
ter, and I'll bold up my bead with any
of ‘em."

Where i# Uncle Ben? Gone to his
rest years ago, but he lived to see the
end of the war and to enjoy for a sea-
son the baven of rest which kind hearts
created for him.

There was a marriage in Winchester
about two mooths after the battle of
Rest Haven. They called it a military
marriage, because more than 50 Federal
officers attended, because a Federal
chaplain officiated, because a Federal
band serenaded the happy coaple. Who
do you think gave away the bride? Gen-
eral Custer, who became a groom him-
self only a few days later. Royal Ken-
ton bad recovered {rom his wound, and
the keen edge of Marian's grief bad
been somewkhat dulled by lapse of time
and the excitement of ber surroundings.
It was better so. Kenton was not held

for exchange under the circumstances, |

nor did apy one wish him to become a
renegade by joining the Federal se1vice.
After the marriage the bridal couple,
accompanijed by Uncle Ben, went north
and there remained till the close of the
war. Steve Brayton was asked to go—
pay,almost commanded—Dbut he replied:

‘‘See yere, Yank, I've bin thinkin and
thinkin, and I make it ont this way: I
sorter owed the confederacy a grudge
fur the way it treated yo', and hevin
paid it off and squared the debt 1 orter
go back. Thar won't be nuthin said
abont yo' arter the war, bekase yo’ was
actnally driv out, but the boys would
rub it in on we purty heavy to the day
of my death. I'll jest surrender over
again to this Yankee army, wait to be
exchanged and in due time become a
gouod Confed again.

And that was the course he followed,
and when I shook hands with bhim in
Winchester last spring I was proud to
give him his title as lieutenant. Did
the match please Uncle Ben? Hear

what he says as he copngratulates the
bride:

‘*Now, Miss Sunshine, yo’ all hasdun
gone an married Mars Kenton, an it
does jest eeemn to me dat I ar’ walkin
Hu!

round op aiss! Buat when 1 was

Uncle Ben's songratulations.

bloed stains, they had |

mine within the |

That was true of it— |

cupies the i

Kentons d

today, and it is there the
ell, honored and respected

by all. What more could [ add? Good-
L}l
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Crystal Island.
That kn s the Crystal

one of the 11 islands of whicl
many are dotted about in the Pacific
ocean. It received its name owing to

its being one mass of beauntiful crystal-
lized carbonate of lime. One ol the most
remarkable featnres of the Pacific ocean,
and one that distingoishes it from every
other, ie the vast assemblage of small

islands with which, on the map, it ap- |

pears to be crowded, particularly in the
portion sitnated between the tropics.
These islands are of three distinet forms
—the coral, the crystal and the volcan-
ic. Of these the first formation greatly
predominates, but the largest islands
are of the last description. Of the crys
tal formation Crystal island is one of
the few specimens known. There is a
mountain known as Crystal Lill on the
coast of the Caspian near Baku., Itis
described as sparkling like a huge dia-
mond, on account of the sea glass and
crystals with which it abounds. — Brook-
lyn Eagle.

That lnqululnra Boy.
Little Johuny —What does *
mean, pa?
Pa—To sustain is to help.

‘sustain’’

Little Johnny—But the paper eays & |

man suostained an accident. Isn't au
accident something youn can't help?

Pa—1 think 1 hear your mother call-
ing you, Johnpy. Run along. I'm very
busy now.—Boston Transcript.

THEATER CURTAINS.

Costly Draperies That Are Used 1z Somae of
the London Theaters,

Few have any idea of the money
spent by the managers of London thea-
ters in procuring the cartain which
hides the stage from public view, re-
a well known theatrical far
Take, for instance,

marked
nisher to a reporter

the glorious curtain at Sir Henry Irv-
ing's theater, the Lyceunm. That cur-
tain, if it cost a penny, cost at least
1,000 guineas. I am told that 1,000

yards of beautiful blood red plush were
used to make it complete, and for it Sir
Henry Irving is indebted to the Baron-
ess Burdett-Coutts, who some years ago
generously made him a present of the

| curtain as a tribute to his artistic gen

ius.
A very expensive curtain is that used

ut the Prince of Wales' theater, Coven
try street, now occupied by Mr. Arthur
Roberts. Its cost was about £600, It is
made of boiler plate, is entirely fire

proof and weighs no less than six tous
No fire can get from the
auditorinm or vice versa, as the top and
bottom of the curtain respectively rest

stage to the

against and vpon a solid wall of brick-
work. I believe this, as well as other
curtains of the same kind, was the in

vention of Mr. (

rical architect.
Perhaps the most beautiful theater

curtain in London-—where the finest

J. Phipps, the theat-

| curtains in the world are to be seen—

are those at the Lyceum, to which 1
have referred, the Palace Theater of
Varieties, and the Savoy. The Palace
curtain is a real work of art, and Mr.
D'Oyly Carte must have lavished a
small fortune upon its make. It isa
beautiful dream of gold and various oth-
er colored silks, and something like 600
squ yards of silk were used in its
manufacture. Iam told that the director
of the Paris Opera was almost thunder-
struck when, during Mr. Carte’s produe-

tion of ‘‘Ivanhoe,’’” he saw the curtain
for the first time.
The Savoy curtain munst bave cost

£300 if a penny, its material being of
the finest gc h. Another expen-
sive curtain we bought by Mr.

Charles Wync¢ for the Criterion. It
cost over £120, being made by Maple.

Most of the other London houses, and
probably all the country theaters, con-
tent themselves with the old fashioned
curtain of canvas, sowetimes with a
scene and sometimes with imitation cur-
tains painted upon it. The cost of these
varies of course, and may run from £20
to £200, according to the amount of
work put into tlem and the artist en-
gaged to paint the scene.~London Tit-
Bits.

THEY WON THE RAISE.

The Directors Were Satisfled That Their
Claim Was Just.

Onee when the miners of a big anthra-
cite mining company were desirous of
receiving increased pay an effort was
made to induce the local officials in the
mining country to make such repre-
sentations to the president of the com-
pany as would produce the desired ef-
fect. This was unavailing, however, and
efforts in other directions were tried,
until the directors offered to meet o
delegation of the miners in New York
city and discuss the situation. A dozen
of the brawniest miners in the region
were selected asdelcgates—great rugged
men, who would certainly make a fa

| vorable impression. The men met the

officials and stated their case, which

| was that at the prevailing rate of wages

they could hardly get encugh to eat.

The matter was held under advise-
ment, and the conference adjourned to
luncheon. Then came the most amazing
display of appetites that has ever been
seen before or since, and the colored
waiters turned pale as they saw a dish
intended for the entire party retained
by one man, who speedily made away
with the contents. Each man seemed as
ravenous a8 though he had not eaten for
a week, and the caterer was at his wits’
ends to provide for them all.

At last, when every portion had been
eaten and all seemed inclined for more,

s giant whose native place was South
Weules cried out: “Don't y. 1 worry
about no more fancy things. g us
a cheese, and we'll make out alli.ght.’

A cheese was procured, and the directors
gazed with awe as it speedily dis:
peared. As the last crumbs were disap-
pearing the officials held a hurried con-
sultation, and after awhile the president
announced : “‘Gentlemen, we have decid
ed to concede your claims to an advance
of 10 per cent, for we are certain that
at present you can scarcely get enough
to eat. Nothing but this pleasurable
meeting counld so fully bave convinced
us of your.needs.’’ The delegates have
not yet wearied of telling of the amaz
ing display of gluttony which they al-
lege was preconcerted for the express
purpose of creating the impression that
it produced. —Philadelphia Inquirer.

DO FISHES TALK?

Here 1Is Testimony From m Mau Who
Thinks They Do.

We have heard of the language of
monkeys, and of the language of hens,
and of the language of crows, and even
of ants, but it will be a pew idea to
most people, probably, that fishes have
a language of their own. An English
fisherman, Mr. Basil Field, has been
making some investigations that lead
bim to suppose that fishes have some

accustomed to being troubled that when
he threw a baited hock into the water
all the troat in sight—a great number
—rushed eagerly npon it. He caught
one, und removing it from the hook,
threw it back into the pond.

Then be put in a freshly baited hook,
and only two or three trout came after
it. Oue of these be caught and threw
back into the water. Again he resumed
his fishing with a newly baited hook,
and this time, although the pond was
swarming with fish, it was only after a
long time that he lured another trout to
his bait. And after a little further
time it was entirely impossible to catch
& trout in this pond.

However, by experimenting in anoth-
er pond equally well stocked and not
throwing back any fish Mr. Field found
that he could catch trout as long as he
chose. The fish did not seem to under-
stand that the removal of one of their
number by this strange means meant
daunger to them, but came continually
to the bait.

If, Mr. Field reasons, it is only when
the captured fish, released, goes back
and mingles with his fellows that the
danger is learned, and then is learned
instantly, it must follow that the re-
leased fish has some means of making
the others understand the peri's of the
book. This, whatever it is, may be

| called & *‘language.'—Fortnightly Re-
| view.

NO HURRY IN NORWAY.

People Take Their Time There and Won-
der at Yankee Visitors.

These Norwegians are a wonderfully
patient people, says a correspopdent.
They never hurry. Why should they?
There isalways time enough. We break-
fast at ® o'clock. Monsieur goes to busi-
ness at 10 or so, and returns to his din-
ner, like all the rest of the Scandina-
vian world, at 2:80. We reach coffee
and cigarettes at about 4, and then mon-
gieur goes back to his office, if he likes,
for two or three hours. We sometimes
see him again at supper at 8:80, but
usually there is a game of whist, or a
geographical society lecture, or a con-
cert, or a friend’s birthday fete (an oc-
casion never overlooked by your true
Norwegian), or some one has received a
barrel of oysters, and would not, could
not, dream of opening them without
champagne and company—masculine
company only. It seems to me that
there are entirely too many purely male
festivities here. In fact, the men say so
themselves and that they would really
enjoy many of the occasions much more
if ladies were present. But “‘it is not
the custom of the country’’ (a rock on
which 1 am always foundering) to omit
or to change in such matters. Monsieur
only does as do all the other mwen of his
age, which is elderly, and condition,
which is solid.

There is a curious feeling concerning
America over here in one way and an
other. Morgenbladet, the chief consery-
ative paper, an organ locally of the
first importance, keeps a sort of horror
chamber of Americana. The reason is,
1 suppose, that in these very dark and
tronblons political times, when not only
the union but the monarchy itself is
threatened and tottering, the conserva-
tive interest thinks it dangerous to al-
low any virtue to appear in a republic,
and especially in ours, the most flour-
ishing, and therefore the micst perni-
cious, example of that invention of evil
bred. —San Francisco Examiner.

Animals In Laibach's Earthquake.

An observer of animal life has col-
lected (our Vienna correspondent says)
a number of notes upon the bebavior of
animals during the earthquake at Lai-
bach. A railway guard observed that
some minutes before the first shock was
felt his owl, chained to a toolhouse,
eried as if for help, and be was with it
when the earthquake began. Some for-
est guards observed hares ranning, as if
for their lives, up a hill before the first
shock. Partridges flew a long distance.
A gentleman who spent the night of
Easter Sunday in a carriage saw the
pigeons and hawks on a tower flying

round it every time that a shock wes |

near. Sparrows and redbreasts also flut-
tered about and seemed to overcome
their fear of men. The most excited of
all were the horses. They trembled long
before a shock occurred, and some fell
on their lkumees and sides. The dogs
howled the whole night. When a shock

was near, their cries were so strange that |

they struck the ear as something not
heard before.—London News.

coa..omoo's CLIMATE.

A Reglon of Ontdoor Life Decidedly Fa-
vorable to Health,

The easterner, bred and born at sea
level, has & very vague idea of that part
of his country which is at a cloud
height, and be has scarcely any concep-

tion of the governing climate of such a |

section. The purely picturesgue appeals
to the tourist, and he gives hardly a
thought, surely not a serious one, to the
high altitude section through which he
passes.

The Adirondacks have accomplished
wonderful temporary healings and per-
manent cures for certain pulmonary
troubles, yet their beneficial results do
not compare in extent with those of that
section which lies at an altitude vary-
ing from 8,500 to 8,000 feet above the
sea, known as the high and dry Rocky
Mountain belt, whose heart is Colorado.

From a statistical comparative weath- |
er bureau report little idea counld be |
formed of thisclimate, for in these com-

parative statements the dry and rarified |
condition of the air is not fully appre- |

THE

ciated. The domingunt feature of this
high altitude is light, dry and electrical
atmosphere, with its abundant sunshine
apd clear weather. This is true of all
seasons at the 6,000 foot level, or while
rain falls in torrents for an hour nearly
every day during May, June, July and
August, the sun always shines the rest
of the day, and ten
rain bas ceased the sandy roads are dry
and the air does pot retain moistuare.
After these months not a drop of water
falls from the cloundless sky, and snow-
storms are few and light.

The wercury occasionally drops to 20
degrees below zero during winter nights
and rises to 60 degrees in the shade the
following mworning, while in summer,
although a blanket is always a nightly

necessity, the thermometer often regis- |

ters 90 degrees during the day and the

heat of the sun is always intense. These |

extremes are much less keenly felt than

dryness of the air.

It is a region of out of door life, |
where regaining of health is a business. |
Thousands of beings, whose existence |

would be measured by weeks if they re-
turned to the dampuness of sea level,

here are well and active. It is true that |

gome cases of pulmonary trouble are not

benefited at the 6,000 foot elevation, |

but either the discase bas advanced so
far that the invalid could not live more
than a few weeks in any climate, or he
is affected with some heart trouble.
Cases of the latter sort migrate to an
extension of this dry belt, which de-

soends into New Mexico, aiong the Po-

—— =

| menced
| thank God, I can say that
| Tam glad it reached my

TURNING THE TABLES.

() Oastle Crags
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The Unfortunate Lawyer and His Client, |
the Nurse.
The extent to which law»urs can ex-
ercise their imagination when pleading
in behalf of their clients is almost be-

« Schonewald, Manager

Luxury, Good Cheer, Hospitality,

OUTIN

yond belief, but sometimes the tables Delightful and Healthiul Pastimes

are turved in a very unexpected fashion. Matchless Mountain Scenery.
On one oceasion Mr. S—— was en-

gaged in presenting the case of a wom

an who petitioned the court to grant SWEET BH'ER CANP.

her a judicial separation from her hus

1

5 : Fsts 1 romanti dell
band, a \_\1-|ng:u‘.m. and lu';_.'vd that as ._v...'-l y y CAny - p',g St
she was in extreme poverty she was en- in full view ol | Shasta. It was

titled to alimony according to her hus- I ARG DIOIMEINS ST RGNS -

M nEg T Year
band's means. . LoFres, st ( in charge
With a voice broken in its pathos the N .
lawyer dilated on the imperative neces- A Bew oa lidate for public favor this
sity of the case, declaring that his client :
was utterly destitute, not having a mat- SHASTA VIEINO CA"P
tress to lie npou, and not possessing the Also in the Shasta region about s mile and

means to purchase a crust of bread. “[' is & genvine

s and seekers

When the evidence had been heard Easy to reach
the Judge, who well kuew the counsel’s asily 'll‘.lrfxtr'atﬁ'e”
unlimited powers of exaggeration, "icino Camp
turned to the appellant and addressed to box 4, Duns-

her a few questious. pl attention

‘‘Have you then no occupation®'’
““Yes, my lord; I am a purse,’
t.hc incautious reply.

AMPING IN THE

SANTA CRUZ MOUNTAINS

Alma, Wrights, Laurel, Glenwood I'ehnl)

was

0O
Z

** And where are you employed * Hen Lomond, Boulder Cree
“l am at Mr. S——"s,"" she unwit-
tingly rejoined, pointing to her counsel. I— RFDUCED RAT“ES
waring ( senson will be

It was with the greatest difficulty
that the judge refrained from joining in
the shout of laughter with which this
admission was hailed. —Boston Travel-
ler. S
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For fall particulars address
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Pass. Agaent

1, Oregon
IN the recent school elections '|-“,
Connecticut but 1.906 women voted
while 3,806 voted in 1893 and 3,241in | __ bt
1894. This indicates that women in | res. ¥. Onkes, Henry C. Payne, Henry ©
that state do not |I'.'EE,§._\' want the | llouse, celvers,
ballot, though some of them think

they do—Dbefore they get it
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"“tired out"
H

H

woman
nwhu complains of >
j/ backache, headache, | l--\

loss of appetite, ex-
|' treme lassitude and
. that “‘dom’'t care

feeling is pretty sure
to be suffering from
“Female Weakaess, "
some irregularity or
derangement of the
special fuactions of
womanhood. Very
often womb troubles
set the merves wild
with affright and as a
result the woman suf-
fers from sleeplessness, nervousness, nerv.
ous prostration, faintness and dizziness,
irritability and indigestion. In all cases of
irregularity or suspended monthly function
and in all those nervous dseases depend-
ing upon local causes, Dr. Pierce's Favorite

p—

N
-
Pullman
Sleeping Cars
Elegant
Dining Cars
T'ouri=st
Sleeping Cars

Prescription will restore you to perfect | ST. PAUL
health. Instead of the exhaustion and | - .
| feeling of weight and dragging down in the MINNEAPOLIS
abdomen, you feel fresh and strong. For DULUTH

g ung 1r]s who suffer from irregularities, | .

or the hard-working womian who suffers | FARGO

from catarrhal inflammation of the lining
membranes causin constant drain upon
the system, there fs no prescription used
by any ph)ixcmn which can equal in re
sults Pierce's. Por over thirty years
Dr. R \ Pierce, chief consultin physi-
cian to the Invalids' Hotel and & 1cal
Institute of Buffalo, N Y, has used his
‘“ Pavorite Prescription” in the diseases
of women which bad long been his spe
cialt{ and in fully ninety-eight per cent
of all cases, it has permanently cured.

Hr- Jous M. CoNKLIN, of Fatierson. Putnam
Co., N. Y. wriles . I]n:
en, 9 o (3] eRll
nn':'.’l ul; b{:::/lwccltoak
the last bottle of Doctor
Pierce's Favorite Prescrip-
ton. I took five bottles
of it. Never expected to
be any better when I com-
takiog §t, but

GRAND FORKS
C !u lllwlal\
WINNIPEG
HELLE}
BUTTE
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the womb, @n owing
?Ltli“d b» n:_\c:n:?‘gr c H- FLEMING. Agﬂnt.
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