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PROFESSIONAL CARDS.

B B. PICKEL, M. D.
Physician and Surgeon.
Medford, Oregon.

@fies: Rooms 3 &3, 1. 0. 0. E. Bullding
FRANUIS FTICH,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW.

Medford, Oregon. -~
J.B. WAIT, M. D.

Physician and Surgeon.

Medford, Oregon.
Qfice: In Childers’ Block.

3. P. GEARY, M. D.

Physician and Surgeon.

Medford, Oregon.
Oflice on O street.

ROBT. A. MILLER.

Attorney and Counsellor-at-Lav:

Jacksonville, Oregon.
“Will practice In all C'ourts of the Stato.

J. H. WHITMAN.
Abstracter and Attorney-at-Law

NEDFORD, ORFGOX.

‘om« In Bank building. Have the mast com-
plete and reliable abstracts of ttle in Jackson
county.

W. §. JONES, M.

Physician and Surgeon.

Medford, Oregon.
Ufes—Hamlin Block, np-stalrs,

DR. O, F. DEMOREST,

Il‘hs n\‘g:mu of Orstclnss work Al reason-

Offtco in Opera House,

. R, PRYCE ILD.

Physitian and Surgeon.
» Meatoroli gon.

OMce—Childers Block: lbl_\ldrnﬂ.s, Galloway
sesldence.

Medfaond, Oregon.

WILLAED CRAWFORD,

Atwrpey and Connselor at Law
MEDFORD, OREGON.
Ofics In Opera Block

WM. M COLVIG,

ATTORNEY-AT - LAW.

Jacksonville, Oregon.
MORRIS . HARKNESS,

Attorney and Counsellor

Grasts Pass, Oregon.

DRUGSTORE

Th« teadin s drus stors of Medtoed ts

(Bucnessor v Haskins X Tawton.)
He has anything in the line of

Pare Drugs,
Patent Medicines,
Books,
Stationery,
Paints and Oils,
Tobaeco,

Cigars,
Perfumery,
Toilet Articles,
And that fs carried .‘II

Drug - Store.

ipl Carefully Com-
Pmmpﬁons_ y

Main Strest, Modford, Oregon.

THE MOUNT SHASTA ROUTE.

EXFREN TRAINS LEAVE PORTLAND DAILY :

Albany Local Dully (Except Bunday.)

Ar | B56 A M.
Iv|60 A m

Tourist Sleeping Cars
ation of S d-Cls P
attac ed 0 Expross tralns.

]

WEST SIDE ﬂl“l!‘!ﬂ!‘-
BETWREN PORTLAND AND CORVALLIS,

Mall Train Dally (Except Sundsy.)

“When My Ship Comes In."

“When my ship comes in" runs the young
AN 80N,
" What hrave things shall T do
With the st eneth of my wenlth and the joy-
ous throng
Of friends st ut-hearted nod true!”

He watohes and walts "neath storm aod sun
Hy the sl ore of his life’s brool seo,

And the duys of his youth are quickly run,
Yet never a sail spics he.

“My ship has gone down!*™ In soberer struin
Sings e man, s to duty turns,

He forgets the ship In his toil and pain,
And no longer Lis young hope burns,

Yot again by the shore he stands grown old
With the eourse of his yvears well apent,
And gazing out on the deep—behold,
A dim ship nodwand bent!

No banner abe flles, no songs are borne
From Lier & cks a8 8l nears the land;
Silent wit  sall all gombee and torn
St bs sule nt last by the strand.

And lo! To the mun's « 1l age she has brought
Not the tr asures he thought to win,

But honur, content and love =lfe-wrouzht,
And he crics, “Has my ship come n?"

—M. A, de Wolfe Howe, Jun, in Harper's

Weekly.

ESQUIMAU TOYS.

HOW THE LITTLE CHILDREN OF THE
NORTH AMUSE THEMSELVES.

Dalls of Bon: =, Wooden Walrusea with
Flerce Mustsches, aud Ghoatly Birds
with Uanbend:ng Dignity.

Did yon ever see a eroup of children
gel together on the sidewalk and play
the fascinating gnme of “Esquimau™?,
It is not unlike the ~Mufin Man,” but
then it requires different words, and so
it ceriuinly is another game entively.
All the youngsiers gather ina ring and
slowly jig around and aronud, while
ball of them shrill in & quecr sing-
song:

Oh, do yon know the E quimnu?
The B quiman,
The B quimsu?

The gunery iz solemnly answered with
great alacrity by the other half of the
circle, who shriek:

Oh, yes, we know the Esquimau,
The Bsquiman,

The Esquimai,

He lives In the land of lce and snow,
Of loe and snow,
Of fce and snow,

Then the whole band bop solemnly
in simulation of the supposed antics of
the Esquiman.

The fuuniest part of it all, accord-
ing toa gentleman who has recently
returned to this city from the arctic
regions, is that the little Esquiman
¥youngsters have an almost identieal
game—singing an odd little tune of
their own an ing throngh queer
antics, unhesitatingly believed to be
exact representations of the children
of the far-away South. .

You would think that so much of the
little Esquimau’s time would be spent
trying to keep warm that he wouldn't
have a great deal left for play. But
those little fur-clad tots in the ice and
snow are having more fan than a eir-
cus and summer vacations rolled into
one.

They tag aronnd after their male rel-
atives just as the small boys do here,
and they fidget their snub-nosed mam-
mas almost to death by stealing off
among the icebergs in a little bit of a
tippy crasky craft made of skios and
things. Theyv listen round-eyed to
tales of harpoons and of deadly bouis
with polar bears. They tell their
small sisters brave tales of their own
dauntless courage, and whea a bigger
boy shouts *“Poar bear!” they run
shrieking to their relatives. josu as if
they lived on Crlifornia strest or some-
vihere in fhe missian.

The niman small boy is amazing-
Iy like other small boys. H-'s ronnd-
faced anil brown-cheeked amd chubby
beyound belief. He wears queer gar-
ments of skins and of leathers. He
doesn’t know what a hat i He never
ate a pounid of eandy or a dish of ice-
erexm in his life. and be never heard
ol a baseball wme, but he's lots like
other hovs for all that
As for tie wirl, she’s precisely like
fer Idunde =<ister down here, who haso't
the faintest notion how good whale's
blubber is. She knows just the same
kind of gumes. When one brown tot
“*goes visitin' ™ another Lrown tot she
lwgs her favorite doll with her, and
then she sits right down in the dark
little hut and beging to **play house.”

That doli of liers is a strunge-look-
ing being. It has a flat face made of
wood or bone and it has the stiffast
kind of arms and legs, not a joint in
them, snd its eves are jost painted on
the face, amd it's a lueky doll that has
a bair on its hemd; but little Miss Es-
quiman loves that doll just as much
as il it were faxen - haired amd
had red etieeks nmdl shining blue eyes.
Dolly couldn’t speak “mamwma™ if you
equeezed it 1o pieces. and it would
never think of sueh a thing as letling
~you toro its bead, but Miss E<quiman
doesn’t mind that a bil. Sie just
dresses and undresses her nnil » hips
her und cries over her dreadfol mis-
deeds gnite as if her pame was Maude
Athel Van Buren instead of being an
unpronounceable thing in consonants
and a grunt.

She has a good many gowns. too, has
little Miss lcebergz. O, yes. Why,
there’s her minkskin walking gown,
and ber otter sledzing  get-up. and her
sealskin clonk, and. finest of all, her
feather dress. Preity Lhings they are,
these pay skin garments. They are
wondedfully made, delicately sewed,
and sometimes they are wondrously
embroidered with quills from the fret-
ful porcupine.

Those benizhted little beetle brows
bave pever heard of Noal's ark, bat
they have a substitute for ils weird
animals among their toys. Wooilen
walruses. with fierce munstaches, and
ghostly birds, whose unbending dig-
nity sugwests the splendid reserve of
those fumiliar patriarehs, Shem, Ham,
and Japhet, so distinclly that you
look uround for the little green trees
and spotted dogs that always stand
guoard over the ark.

T'bey don't bave troins of cars lo
play with, these blue-nosed shiverers;
they wouoldn't know what 1o do with
them if they hud, but they have a jol-
Iy substitute. There's a tiny sledge
of bone, drawn by four slealh-like
dogs, and there are bold forerunners
going on before and daring hunters
walking nonchalantly behind. There's
a toy for you. There's something
even better than that, though. There's
u regular Sauta Clans of adoll, sitting
in u sledge and driving four beautiful-
Iy sparling dnfn :

When the long winter dark comes
on the boys sit in the low huts and
make tiny boats of fish skin cunnlng&?
stretehed over s skelelon of lirm wood.
Wihile they are l.ini:arh:f.n'wn at these
pretty boats the small sister sits beside
them on the bearskin and make soft
little fur hoots for her doll. -

The motrer is close by mukin,
or irimming s robe with a de
border of porcupine quills. She can
tell the lovebest tales, can that

Puriland Ar| 530 F. M.
:;g#:ﬂh'- Corvallls Iv{1230 % M
At and Corvallis counect with (rains «f
_ (Express Train Dully Excopt Sanday.)
AP N Portland Av[8:204, 0
g;l.lg MeMinnville r_.lllwa.'n.
c., call on 0o’ “gm-' <

C = P. ROGERS,
AsstG. ¥. & P. Agt

1.

fairy tales all aboit gueer little
seals who ean turn up their fur hoods
and turn into the splendidest  bow-
legzed men. There are strange legends
abotit the crow and his wife, and tnles
of the domestic life of the b white
bears. When the boy grows weary of
the legends he runs out amd hasa
tumbie in the svow. ‘There's always
plenty of snow—such sleigh rides, such
sunow lichts—only think of the fun
those little blue-ching have,

They have the funniest kind of foot-
balls. * They look liks huge potatoes
that have been put down  cellar and
sprouted. They're all coversd with
long tufts of fur that fies ahoulin a
muost confusing way wlien the ball goes
round. They make snow shoes for
themselves, ton, and for their dolls,
and they go ent *shoeing™

Not such a Dud iden,
the North Lole, i it?2 That i< when
yeu're a yvounrster.  When vou're
grown up van want bonks wd papers
and concerts and  thesters and sonp
and dinners with more than one conrse,
Aol Qs different.

But then it's always dilferont when
you're grown up.

DRIVING A THOUSAND MILES.

An Eonglishman Covers tha Distance with
One Horse.

this living at

It is needless for me to compsare the
average swiftness or streongth of a
horse as ngainst thut of a wav, as it is
a well-established fact that forstrength
and speed combived the liorse lias no
rival. But it is quite auother thing
when we consider the Iatent staving

power or physical enduravee of u
horse over that of a man. 'This was
supposed to have beeu proved conclu-
sively in favor of man by the remark-
able walking achievement performed a
few years ago by Weston, who, as
your readers may remember, walked
3,000 miles in sixty consecutive Jdays—
barring Sundays—covering, partly up-
on a prepared track, fifty miles in eaech
day. It was said at the time that it
wounld require two well-bred horses to
successfully enmpere with Weston.

Lu pust and present times for speed
we have remnrkable r-xrmlpln-ﬁ upon
recordd. and amonyg these 1T may men-
tion that of Thurnhill, nn fnukeeper
from Stilton, Huntingdoushire, who
rode, with a relay of horses. 213 miles
in 12 hours amd 17 wminutes.  la 1750
the Earl of Marey drove a team of
four horses nineteen miles inone hour.
There was in this ease a specially pre-
pared carringe amd barvess, aml these
were so lizht that it is said one man
could earry them. A fea months g0
Lord Lonsdale gave o8 a splendid ex-
hibition in all Kimls of drivine, both
us n-.g:u'\i:é '-pl‘l"l. -‘il_\']-‘. el .‘,:l\l!ll 0r-
der, having bis horse under perfect
control.

How She Servod the Summons.

She was bright and pretty, and she
dropped ioto a lawyer's office the other
day and asked for work.

*What can you doP”

“‘Anything a woman of ability ecan
do, and more than most men."

*Great opinion of yoursell, young
woman, "said nu elderly lawyer present.
“Perhaps you thiuk you counld serve
this summons.”

1 might,” said she.
atit? Yes, I will.™

*If you do that you'll do something
we've all been trying to do for n week.
He's a slippery fellow and his people
are all posted. However you may iry
it You can afford to lose a little con-
ceit.” and the lawyer smiled grimly.

At 10 the next morning the office
door was ul.»um:d and the bright young
woman walked in again.

“Thounght you'd give it np, eh?
Found him too slippery for you?
Thought so.”

*“The paper is served,” said she. It
was her turn to smile now, and she
did it. The lawyer swung round in his
chair.

vServed the—. How'd yon do itp"

**Oh, it was simple enough. Iealled
at his place of business, looked aroand,
priced some materials and then asked
if he was in.

**‘No," said the salesman, *but I can
do as well.!

I think not," I said gnietly.
has served me before, and he
stands just what 1 want.’

Ol in that ease you might call at
his onse. He will be in to dinner.’

“L didd call at his house, dressed
my best, card case jn hand. [ sent
my card and he appeared promptly.

*Mr. ——P said L, rising.

*Yes. You wished to see me on
business?

L hear youare interested in property
streetp”

*Yes.

_ *“Well, I have a paper which will
interest vou concerning it offering
him the summons, which he ook with
a smile.  He looked at it and flushed
erimson. So did I. Nothing was
said. He controlled his temper and se-
eampanied me to the door.

“Aunother field apen to women,™ was
the lawyers only eomment. — N, Y.
Worid,

“May I look

‘He
nnder-

in

Not a Happy Lot

“Ill tell youn of & curious device or
two for evading the law that wonid
make von feel crespy if you were to
put on my  badge and into
grog shops in Lewiston with the pir-

]
o0
-

t a Lewiston Journad reporter.
*Fho other day an Auburn mag told

Having a wih to test as far as prae- |
ticable the endurance of a well-bred |
horse, on Monday. July 6. we started |
upon a  LUO-wile drive—dog-eart, |
passengers and luggage being regis-
tered over eight houdredweignt.  Be-
forehand, I consulled an aa&n;ily as
to the possibility of vur covering &0
miles at an average of Gt es a
duv, or LU0 miles, 3reréﬂg about
forty-four miles a day, = AL was told
that the shadow of disappointment
was awniting me, ar= was advised to
abandon the propsfed drive, as ao
horse would be equai to it. The re-
sult, however, s given a cortradic-
tion to this, and has proved conclu-
sively. | mzdntain, that a horse has
under proper control and care. more
endnraech thao is supposed.  We cov-
ered the LO0O miles in ninetesn davs,
averaging over fifty-two miles a day.
The longest distance—namely. sixty-
two miles—was coverwl in the [ast
day. When the following eircum-
sinnces are taken into consideration, [
claim I bave broken the record of one-
horse driving.

We selected roads at rundom, sod
they proved to be very hilly, covered
with loose stones, generally unfavor-
able to the extent of half the distance
covered; added to this seven days'
rain. The route taken was somewhat
a8 follows: London to York, Darham,
Berwick-on-Tweed, Edinburg, Stirling,
back to Glasgow, Carlisle, Kirby,
Lonsdale, Barnsley, Drulford, Not-
tingham, Bedford. Lopdon. The horse
we drove is fifteen hands high and
well bred, and was in good condition
when we linished the journey, as the
following certitieate 1 hold proves:
July 25— drove with Mr. Davies
four miles, and consider his cob in
good eondition, and no worse for the
long jouroey he has done.™

I had but one object, und that was
to show what a valuable servant a
horse is 1o man, and worthy the care
and Kindness extended 1o mine.  Your
readers can see that an equal task
would nol be performed unless an
equal weight be carried and the same
roads covered. — Lelter to London Teones.

Chinese Dertectives,

M. Yictor Dubasse. a French surzeon
stationed at Tonquin, China, says: A
Frenchman naturally thinks the Paris-
inn  detectives  the best, tine Eoglish
swear by the Seotland Yanls men, and
the Amerieans of conrse. by the New
York detectives. After three years'
residence in China, [ do not think
either of the three bodies  are eotitled
to the eredit given them. The Chinese
beat themw all. They are at one time
the most expert thieves and a another
the most skillful detectives in the
world. A Chinaman ean steal your
wateh while you nre looking at it. aml
he can ecateh the man who stole it if it
happened to be some other than him-
self, when a Frenech dewcetive could
not.

I have seen evidences of detective
ability among the Chinese which would
startle even Zolaw. 1t is impossible for
an evil-doer to long elude the Chivese
detectives, They seent a erime and
follow it to the Inst hefore civilized de-
teetives would know of it.  Ina coun-
try of so many people, who all look
alike, this is remarknble. 1 heard of
one eéase which will serve to illustrate
their shrewdness,

A family in Tonquin was munlered,
and there was no apparent clew to the
murderer. The entire detuctive corps
of three provinces were pluced upon
the ease nnd in three weeks the mur-
derer—none other than the chicf of the
secret police who handled the chase for
the murderer—was arrested and be-
headed. ‘Think of that. T'he Chinese
deteetive force is n secrel body and
the best orgnnized in the world, They
have an eye upon every mun, woman,
and child. foreign or native, in Cninn,
and in addition wateh each other. In-
formers are encournged nnid eollusion
i impossible. “The head of the Chinese
police is pot knowu, but there is one,
and & very mctive one ton. I have
heard that the present head wus once
an ambassador to a European country,
but really do pot belicve that any
one knows who he is. There are said
to be over 600,000 men under him and

hix assistants, who eontrol the varions
distriets.

litsle bit of a fai, poly-poly mother—

me be hoad gone into a p]:u‘: to vt o
drink. and the bartender had taken a
bottie np from somewiere bebind the
eounter, then put it back and delied

him to fiod .  Amdl he ecouldn't
either.
“If you go into B V" o gud tear up

phe Bowvn Gr Tear down Lhe ceiling,
whatever damage we do we bave got
Lo pay for.

that, but if we do any damaze after we
are in we must pay the bilis. So it
is not profitable to do any wreckage
unless we are sure of getting some
liguors. )

* There is one place where the oflicer,
as he enters is pitehed down through
a trap-door iuto the cellar, and while
he is coming np again the stofl is
poured juto the sink and ammouia
Kills all traces of it.

“Then there is another war. Four
doors with coucealed spring locks jead
the officer. as he enters, into a room
in the back of the house, and the door
shutting after him locks him in until he
breaks out and the lignor has disap-
pearesl. [ tell you I'm always nervons
when 1 2o into sueh a plice. It
makes me feel as though peroaps the
next step wonld plunge we into a well
or somewhere else,™

He Got His License.

“Boss, is dis yere de place whar ver
buys lisenses fur gittin® married by 2
ssked a young negro of Clerk Meigs
at the city ball vestenday afternoon.

*“This is the place, young man,” the
genial clerk replied.  ~What is your
name, please?”

*Paint fur myselldat | wants it fur.
'‘Deed yer wrong dar, boss. | wanis it
fur er fren of wine over in Georze-
town, what is goin’s ter marry Loza
Jones to-night; dat |5 ef dar ain't no
law again marryio' Fridays,  Sim
Smith, he 'lows dat dar is.  But [ tol
him dat law dido’t teen Georgetown

folks. nowise. An Ise right, ain't 1,
boss?"
“Well," I'n-]-!il‘!i Mr. Meirs, *the

law of superstition is against marringes
on Frulay, but | feel yon are correct in
stating toat i does not tech’ the good
people of Genrgetown.™

1 knowed yor'd Cstain me, Jndge,
yer honor. 1 kvowed dar wuz (two
difrent laws  fur  Washington an’
Georgelown, fer vear only gits lifteen
days in Georgetown fur de same "feose
dat yer its thirty  days in Washing-
ton. 1 Knows, fur Ise tried "em bofe.
Muke dat lisens for Henry Jeems Jahn-
son an' Liza Jones, please, sao”

“Both live in Georgetown? asked
Mr. Meiss ns he proeeeds to fill out
the desiredld document,

*Yas, sali; bofe uf ns—I means dey
bole Tiv's dub salh"— Washinglon Star,

How to Ride a Swimming Horse.

To hwegin with, it must not be sup-
posed Ll 2 horse always swins nat-
urally, and with ease, the moment he
is off his feet io the water.  ‘I'he ani-
mal. under sueh eircumstances. has
but one notion, to keop his head ont of
the water, aml to lift Lis shoulilers as
high as possibile.

In doing this his hind guarters sink,
and he linds himsell alinost standing
upon his tail, or at least in a position
three-guarters erecl.

1o such a position, if the rider draws
upon his reius, or throws his body
buck in the least, the animal's hind
quarters will sivk more and more, bLis
body will take n vertioal position, and,
beating the waler uselessly with his
fore-feet, he will finally sink.

Az goon as the horse gets off his feet
in the water, let the rider ,fm? [
handful of the animal's mane, leaning
at the same time well forward npon
his shoulder, but without touching the
horse's hend, The rider’s kuees should
be pressed tightly to the horse's sides,
otherwise ha is likely to be swept off
by the water.

This is the only position which will
snable a man to remnin in the saddle
and the horse to swim at the same
time.

The reins must be._held | ly and
ench well to one side. If the hyrse is
to be guided in the water give the
loose rein n little jerk lu the dirdetion
desired. Butitis in the highess de-

rtant uever to nlft orf the

gree im
Teius. — du Cerole Militaire.

some ‘

pose of raiding them,"” said an oflicer |

If we knock down a door, |
why of course we dou't have to pay for |

Jdon't get so many kioks."

PRIVATE SECRETARIES.

Men Who Have Ris-n fram the Ama
nuenais’ Deak 1o Bespona bls Places.

“Never be any muan's privale secre-
tary. It willanulit you for all work of
respousibility.”

So said the president of one of the
largest banks in this city to a reporter
one day lnst week.  Perbaps this is
good advice, amil is well worth  heed-
ing by o young wan vh. intends to
auter some commercial |anr:m'|l. says
tho N. Y. News; bhut in the busioess of
practical politics the privale secretary
stunds o remanrkable good chanee for
advancement provided that he is made
out of the right Kind of material, aud
if he is not suceessful there is no “start
in life that will do bim any good.

Col. John Hay, the author, poet,and
editor. made his lirst reputation as one
of the private secretaries of President
Lincoln. He subsequently married the
daughter of Amasa Stone, a many
times miiliouaire of Cleveland, 0., and
his fame sines then bas been more of a
source of gratification than of income
to him. John G. Nicolay owes what-
ever of greatness he can lay claim o
to his service as chief private seoretary
to Pre-ident Lincoln.

A still later instance is ex-Private
Col. Daniel  Lamont
sh he may, sod probably is, a
tire and a potent factor in
strect railway circles, his chiel fame
will always rest upon his brilliant
work in the oflice of the white house
duriuyr Mr. Cleveland's incombency of
that istoric mansion.

Being a private secretary certainly |
has not ruined Lhim in work of respou- I
sibility.

In other lines of Lasivess thao

polities the private secretary does not
| fifl 5o large a place.  With the excep-
tiow of Hornee C. Duval, who is the
[ki\':uu secretary  of Chaupcey M.

spew, it would be diflicalt 1o reecall
the name of a single private secretary
to a commercial man who is generally
xnown o the public of thiseity. There
are no Wall street private secretaries,
not even in the jargest corporations,
who are genorally known.

Mr. Rockefeller’s private secretary
may be a very important man in the
| big white Stamlard Oil building, but
when the pablic hears anything about
Mr. Rockefeller or Lis doings the in-
formation comes from him direct. or
from one of his brother officers. When
it comes 1o fame the Wall street priv-
| ate secerelary s not juw i,  His
| principal reaps it ail
| Itis rare, too, to fiod in the business
| part of this city many suceessful  busi-

ness men who started out in active
| lifens privale seeretaries. The bosi-
ne<s man is secretive, as a ruole, and
does pot contide his secrels 1o his
private seeretary.  He veeds some one
to represent him in winor matiers, 1o
run errands for him, and to answer)
his ordinary correspoudesce. The
important leiters the shrewd bosivess
wan ynswers himself. The important
dispatches he sonds hinsell in cipher
and the important conferepces are at-
tended to by the business man in per-
son.

The private secretary in sueh a
place, if he be shrewd and has tact and
industry, becomes valuable; bat itisa
fixed value. He is invaluable almost
as a private secretary. but he wnever |
will be promoted to a post of higher
responsibility and trust. He is too
[ useful where he is. In the largest
| manufacturiog coneern ic Newark the
’ private secretary has served for forty
]
1

years under five masters. He is =
walking price-list indexed and run-
ning back nearly half a century. He
| knows everything that any oue wants
| to know, but he is still a private secre-
tary and be always will be one and
| his salary today is just $15 a week|
| higher than it was thirty-tive years|
ago. B

| -
Gave Orders to the King of Corea.

|

| Arthur Fraserof Philadelphia—Capt.
Lee, who died suddenly at the Hoff-
man house the other day, you remem-
| ber, was one of the most intrepid of
‘men.  He once ordered the king and
cabinet of Corea off their own parade
' grouml heecanss they tried to dietate to
him couccrming the handling of the
native troops. Capt. Lee was em-
plosed by the Corean government as
tnilitary instructor of the army four
sears ngo, amd he koew his busioess in
(every phase.  With two other Aweri-
|ean officers who were employed with
him in similar capacities he had charge
of the army and gave it thorough in-
struction, elevating it beyvond the
statidard of even the Japanese troops,
the best didlied 1o the 2ast. Lee and
hix fellow-oflicers dido’t got along to-
gether very well. The troops liked
| him exceedingly. but on the day he
jordored the King and eabinet off the
pot ele svonnds, becanse they got in
the wpe yocie came near being & re-
Vvolt amer 2 them. Lee was inexora-
ble, if polite, and the king and the
cabinel left withont & protest.  They
always respeeted Lee for his sction
and treated Lim with oreat courtesy
aflerward. —SL Lonis 7 obe-Demoerul,

Odddities of East Indian Life.

The recently published letters of the
late archbishop of Bombay give some
interesting glimpses of life in India.
“After breakfnst.” he says in one of
them, 1 had o bdisten to ao address
and then to a series of complaims
against the parish priest, who was
pressnt and defended himself vigor-
ously., A curious case of counscieuce
came before me. The pagans had con-
secrated a cock Lo one of their gods.
T'he bird is taken to the shrine, offered
to the god, nnd then set free. Can a
Christian kill the cock and eat what
has been offored to idols? The com-
mon Christinns dare not touch such a
bird for the world, I fear the priest
shot it and mude one or two good
meanls of it." Of the same sort is the
following: “Not long sinee a devout’
Hindoo gave a live bull to one of his
gods, and toroed the suimal foose. A
less warshipful mortal collared the
bull aud voked him in bhis cart. There-
upon followed a lawsuit; the devout
man elnimed the bull, but the jud
decided that the bull was not his—
had given it to his —and he im-
plicd that the deity had not looked
after his property.”

A Small Philosopher.

Ho was 6 years old, short for his age,
and barefooisd nmd dirty. His ayes
were sharp and watehful and his face
was lined sud old.  He ran away from
school for weeks at a time and scoured
alleys and iostinctively avoided all the
conventionnl and decorous ths of
childiood. When he listened to ad-
monitions and promised to amend, his
inner enr was deaf nnd his words were
from the lips outward; bul he voiced
his genuine exporience and refliection
with the brevity of n maxim:

“Lthiok I'd rather be a girl; they

LOVE'S BURIAL

Love Is dead ;
@ive him burial 1ike n king,
Let the minstar death bolis ring,
And with sable hang the wall
For a monareh’s funersl,

At his head
Lay whai lie alous mnade doar,
April’s sunahine and ita tear,
May's bright blossom witls thorn
And midsummer's gollen morn,

At hils fant
Pul all awestness ones was his,
Bosy tlush-and rapturous kisa,
And a troas of allkon hialr
That s lover once found falr,

Tnrsnne swoot
Fhall be Lis of hearttelt sighs,
Holy water from sad eyes,
Aund the ahanted IHany,
Libera me, Domineg

Then, whon all the rites are safd,

Bot & marble at Lis bead,

Tat this epltapl there be:

**Ere ho dled Love mundersd ma.™
=Crawford Nicholis, ln New Orleans Plcarune.

A LONG MOMENT.

By HucH L. CoxDoN.

MCopyright 1891, by The United Presa:

It was my day in eamp; for it was not
safe, in thatquarter of the Adirondacks,
to leave oue’s possessions very long un-
guarded.

Toward sunset thero was a great whir-
ring in the air, followed by an immediata
splasbing In the lake, pear the camp-
shanty.

Looking out, I saw a flock of ducks, some
flve hundred yands away, swimming and
Auttering about, as If half-wad st the joy
of new-found water.

For an hour I had been wondering what
vaw dish 1 could surprise the boys with,
at supper-iime, and here now was my
very chance, close at hand,

Catching up a shotgun and a few
loaded cartridges, 1 went a little way
down the lake-shore, where my game
would be in easy reach.

So intently were my eves fixed upon the
ducks that I did not see a low-lying snarl
of wiry vioes. just before me. Catching
my feet in them, I was throw face down-
ward upon the ground. so violently that
one barrel of my gun went off, the charge
tearing an ugly hole in my right thigh.

A sickening sense of pain and weakness
swept over e, but by making powerful
resistance, 1 escaped loalng ous-
ness,

Tuough noartery was seversd, a tor-
rent of blood rushed out of my Isceratad
member, which 1 staunched as well as I
could with shreds and bandages, torn
from my flanuel hunting-shirt.

Then 1 reflected upon the situation.

In an bour the bors would come to my
rescus, as it was a strict regulation of
ours to got back to camp at sunset. But
to stay whera [ had fallen, until then, was
out of the question; for the ground was
coverad with myriads of ants, which
were already crawling over me, despite
my efforts at keeplug them off. Soon they
would attack me in eammest, uplees I
moved—and no man could stand their tor-
turing-apparatas for an bodr.

Clearly, I must move at ones, In spits of
the danger of fainting.

Bracing for the effart with every nerve,
I began crawiing back to camp, a fresh
tide of blood eluding my bandages with
each movement.

When half the distance was coverad, 1
was so nearly exhausted that a halt for
rest Was necessary. -

Then a new jdea occurred to me, and
drawing my rvolver [ fired three rounds
of two shots each—the =ignal of distress
which the boys and I had agread upon for
emergencies, when we first went into

camp.

Boon I beard their answering shots, less
than a mile away, and knew that they
would come to mo as fast as the denss un-
dergrowth would permit—probably reach-
ing me in about ten minutes.

Brushing off the marderous ants, which
were causing me the most execruciating
agony by setting thelr strong jaws in the
edges of my wound, I again pressed on
towand camp, leaving a trail of blood be-
bird me as I went.

Thoe last ten yvards of that difficult jour-
ney I mads with bright colors flashing be-
fore my eyes. and with loud ringing
sounds in my ears, so near [ nas to faint-
ing away.

Half way through the shanty-door my
strength gave out, and I cculd go no
farther.

Again dislodging the ants and tighten-
Ing my bandages, I settlnd mysell to
await the coming of the boysa.

What kept them so long?

it seemed an bour sinee I had sigoalled
them, the pain made time drag so.

Would they never get there?

Surely It was time'l heard them, any
way; and yet there was no sound of them.

My throat was dry, and palps—first
dull, then sharp and agoniziog—shot
through my wound. Altogether, 1 had
never bafore so longed for the presence of
my fellow-baings,

Ahl they were suvely coming, for
;‘ander a twig snapped under a heavy

ook,

Raising myself upon one elbow, 1 looked
eagerly in the direction of the sound to
soe who the first comer was, and saw—anot
a man, but a panther !

The sleek, tawoy brute was coming
slewly toward me, his head so low that
bis nose ssemed to touch the ground as
he came,

Wonderingly I looked closar, and then
1 understood bis stranpe movements,

He was following my trail, from the
place where I fell when shot, apd was lap-
ping the blood which marked my course,
as ho came,

What my fate would be, when bhe
renched e, unless the bovs got there
firet, 1t was not at all JiMfienlt to guesa,

The gnawing of the viclous ants was
now forgotten.

1 had no thoughts nor eves for anythlog
but the panther. :

Weak as 1 was, I managed to keep my
fhead elevated, Hrst on one arm and then
on the other, so I could wateh every move-
ment of my approaching foe.

Onee or twice he paused for a moment,
to snlll the aly, and then came on, Inpplng
up tho blood I had lost, as Jdeliborately as
ever.

When he was within ten fedt of me, I be-
gan counting the sccands which were
likely to elapse before he reached my
wounded slde,

I no longer felt the pains in the wound—
I was only conscious of one thing in the
universe—the panther.

Nearer and nearer he came, with ap-
pavent regardlessuess as to Low far away
the source of his enjovment m ght be,

At lust, either a glimpse at me, or a sud-
den roalization that o was uncomfortably
near the abiding-place of mon, caused him
to papse and sedly backward on his
Snunches, with a slight goo s,

A swift nudulant quiver mo aver bin, ss
if b contemplated speinging at me; but
ifthis was his ilen, he at wieo changed
his mind, got up, and resumed lapplng my
bl

ood., -
Buch slight brecse as there was blew
toward mo from him, foul with the nause-
Again s tweig sappod.
a

Was it the boya?
Oh, if it was only them—If help were
oaly at hand! y

I dared not attempt reising myselt to
#20, the ther was now so near; and &3
ﬂ: every energy Into the business

listening

But aside from the alight nolse made by
‘he breathing of the blood-lapping brute,

c}?ddburnmhlu.

were Lhére, as they miust be—why did they
enffer the prolongiog of agonies which
must have been so palpalde to them?

Onee again the panther lifted Lis head
and snifled,

him, he took to lapping onee more,

sun was pearly down, Looking
acroxs the lake, I saw its last rays paling
on the western hills,

My hope of rescue waned with §t.

I Long before sunset-time came again, 1
should be dead. Of that I now felt certain,

The panther, though, gave me no time
for moralizings.

He had reached my wounded sides,

The bandages interfersd with his plras-
ure. and with a low growl of bupatience,
be lifted & paw and struck them awny.

Then 1 felt his rough tosgue lick the
blood from my torn flesh,

A groan of anguish escaped me, he hurt
me s5o.

Answering it with another growl, he
lifted bis bead, poking his foul-smelling
nose into my very faoe,

It is said that the human eyve has power
to intimidate dumb lbeasts, oven jn des
perate quarters; but my eyes, full though
they must have been, of the strength of
bopeless despair, bnd no apparent eflect
on him,

He seemed to regard me contemptu-
ously; fur drawing in his iresth and v
Ing alitde suort in wy face, he actually
Bpatiered a spray of my own blood in my
mouth and eyes,

“QuickT” whieperad a low vaiee, Just
outside the shanty,

My heart gave a mighty and Joyous leap.
Help was at haud, after all.

With & mor- mensciug growl, the pan-
ther crouched back on his baunches, his
bead up and his nostrils Guivering, listen-
Ing intently.

But only for a moment.

Either disdain or' thirst goon overcame
kis curlosity.

Again he gave alittle snort, leanad for-
ward and resumed lapping away at my
now vigorously bleading wannd.

Daspalr re-asserted its reign.

What were the boys waiting far?

No doubt they were there, for I had
heard not only the snapping «of twigs, but
that one whispered word, as well,

Couldn't they see that the monster be-
side me was lapping my 1ife away?

Were they afrald—were they mocking
me—why didu't they fire?

That rouglh, awful tearing tongue
seemed to lick struight through my
quivering body, into mr very heart, the
pain from it made me sick and faint

Again there were sounds in my ears—
ringing sounds, as of many beils; and
roaring sounds, as of mighty and adja-
cent water-falls—and with those, swift
and bewildering alternations of vivid
light and total'darkness, in my eyes. And
through it ali. the eutting. drawing pain
from that tireless tongue, each second
growing more intense. 0, God, would it
never end —

Crack-bang!

The noise of a rifleand a shotzun, fired
0 nearly st the same instant that they
gave an almost simultaneous report.

Then the pain in my side stopped. and
the pagther screamed oft s Aawed the
carth, as if ip mortal agony.

Tuere wass conlused murmur of excited

A

voices, the noiss of a great deal of rushing
about, & great jumble of sounds altageth-
er.
Presently some one’s hand was thrust
through my shirt and placed over my
heart, and some one's voice said: *We
were in good Uime—heis all right™ And
then, so weak was I, that with the con-
sciousness of safely came utter uncoo-
eclousness of all things,

Washington's Clock, ¥

There Is in a Sutter stree! watehmaker's
establishment anold clock with a history,
says the San Francisco Examiner. It was
once owned by George Washington, The
watchmaker who has been repairing it
says that he recognizes that it is of Eng-
lish make, and that it muost date back at
least a couple of cemturies. Iis present
owner s Dr. B H, Macdonald, who has
documentary evidence in support of the
claim that it was once the property of the
first President of the United States. It
bas been in possession of the bankers
family for many vears,

The works are very simple and strong,
the motive power being supplied by two
large weights. Thecase is of solid mahog-
any, almost devold of «vmamenta‘tion and
not urlike in yeneral design the hall clocks
which, under the pame of * modern an-
tiques." were fashionablea yearor twoago.
The dial is a cariosity. Itis made of bronza,
the circular portion teing silvered and
bearing engraved subdivided circles oa
each side of the RHaman figures. The in-
per clrele s, strangely enough: divided
Iuto twenty-Tour parts, so that tte hour
band alone denotes the portion of the
completed hour.

The exterior circle is subdivided in the
usual way to denote the sixty minutes.
There is a small ioner dial round which
the second hand moves is avery jerky
manner very foreige to the easy modern
escapement movemeut. In the semi-cir-
cular space above the dial there is an
elaborately engraved movable image of
the moon, the various phases of which are
regulary displayed in consonance with
the movemeats of ‘e heavenly body it-
=elf. The day and date of the month are
also indicated, and a small silverad plata
wars the wonis in clear letters: * Peter
Streteh, Philadelphia.”

“Yea Manufactured in Bricks.

It is ome of the “tea secrets™ that tabe
let tea is maoufactured at Havkow in
faclories beloogiug to Husslan [rms
there. It is made of the finest tea dust
procurable. The selection of the dust is
the work of skilled experts; the cost of
the dust vuries from twenty cents a
pound upward. This dust Is manufact-
ured into tablets by steam machinery.
About two onnces and a ball of dust are
poured into a steel mold on a steel eylin-
der. The dust is poured in dry withont
steaming, and the pressure Lrought to
bear is two tons per tablpt.

Great care is required in the manufast-
ure and packing of tablet tea, and the cost
is comparatively high. The tablets are
wrapped in tin foll, thea in expensive and
attractive paper wrappers, aad finally
packed in tln lined cases for export to
Russia. The tea, itls stated, icses none
of its Havor by being pressed Into tablets,
and, as tablet tea is ouly ons-alxth the
bulk of leal tea, it is most sonvenient for
travelers, and also for importing into the
remoter regions of Russin.—Buffalo Com=
mercial,

Chickens Picked by Elecrricity.

Can it be possible that wind alone can
eompletely strip the foathers from a
chicken and not hurt the fowl? Never; but
it i possible for olectricity to do this
Place 2 man or o womnisn on an

steol 80 that the electrivity will not pass
through the budy to the carth, and theg
Leavity charge the body with electricity
wdd every hair of the hewl, even a woman's
long galr, will stond out like ivon spikes op
the sized hair of the Cireassian show girl,
No doubt if the electric chage should be
inervased it would didve every hairout of
the head, and this is the reascn toat so
many chickens are=tripped by tornadoea.
—Fort Worth Gazette.

A Queer Inwription
Bronson—That was & quesr ivsoription
Eapeo put on his wiie’s temb=tone.

Longuecker—What was il?
Bronson—"Tis Lotter to huve loved and
lust than pever to huve lvst at all."—N. T. |

will huve 4 very crooked road.
Prof. Eissen weller, of Gelssen, clalms to
bavidiscoverad the baoteria 'hiﬁh?hm-

Batisfied that no danger was mm

ﬁlWomen’s World. | _

013-Ti=e Babies Were Happy.

AMe Furror: One would think, on
resding an T
Babies” in the 8
Dec. 20, that it is a marvel
are any babies now and that the an-

all perish from neglect before they
grew lsrge encugh to wear short
dresses. The Chronicle’s correspon-
dent runs on in the following stylel

gated woa very inferior position—when
he was required to take a back seat,
as it were, He or she, as the ease
might be, was regarded as a sort d
necessary nuisance, on whose account
or for whose behoof it was not incum-
bent that any adult should for a
moment discommode himzell.

*Instead of having a nurse to care
for it, or instead of reeciving the con-
stant attention of members of the
faumnily, it would bave been crowded
to one side and left largely to its own
devices. Instead of the hﬂiﬂlﬂlﬂ{
rattan or the ornamertal wooden
rocker of cradie it had a clumsy sort
of ark, made of rough lumtsg_w[th a

-

areat, ugly wooden bess over one
end, and mountad on low rockers, in
which it was roughly rolled to and
fro until eyneope =6t in and there was
a period of something called sleep,
but which in reality more closely
sembled the effects of a temporary
paralysis of the brain_

“When the infant of fifty years ago

one suppose that his majesty was en-
throned in one of those poems in up-
holstery and wickerwork thatare now
to be found in the great baby carriage
establishments all over the land ? Far
from it ] .
“Instead he was in m
were the owner by he :
of a clumsy two-wheeled cart without
springs or cushions,
was dumped unee
bumped over the ston

» hideous sunbonnet, about seventeen
sizes, was wrapped around the infant’s

missed with scant cersmbny to take
hiz chances with the calves and geese
and other farmyard occupants.

“ When the Iuckless voungster, by
the advent of a companion in misery,
was forced to abandon his coffin-like
hooded cradle was he given ope of

polished brass that adomn the nursery
of to-day ? By po manner of means.
A “trundle-bed” made of rough beards,
with a tick filled with straw and cov-
ered with patchwork quilts of the log-
cabin, sunrise, hit-or-miss, or no pat-
tern at all, was the luxurious ccuch
upon which ks reposed his aching
limbs, this trundle-bed by the way
usually accommeodating] anywhere
from two to hall a dozen of the smaller
members of the family.

of the babe or child of the last gener-
ation with those of which there issuch
a superfluity for the enjovment of the
modern infant. A doll made of rags,
a broomstick, a box of rough blocks,
did duty for an entire family in those
times. But the baby-jumpers, the
perambulators, the adjustible high-
chairs, the thousand and one things
now made for the use or pleasure of
the infant all testily to the high es-

held and the prominent place that has
by commeon consent been accorded
him ip everyday life.”

I cannot agree with the writer of
the Chronicle’s article that the babies
of the present day have anything more
to be-thankful for than those of the
happy days of old. The mothers of
old times, instead of regarding their
babies 58 a “sort of necessary
nuizsance ' loved them with a love as

would. There were strong, hesiths
maothers in those days, who wouald
think nothing of picking up the baby
and walking three or four miles
through the woods fompan afternoon’s
chat, who eanded, spun and knitted
or wove their own and babs's clothes
and did all the household work; who
supplied nature’s food to the little one
from & healthy body and could not
have been persuaded to trust him
the hands of a hired nurse,

days was as much -an ahodé of bliss

artistic contrivance of to-day could
be, and instead of being spoiled and
pampered and brought up a depen-
dent, helpless dude or dudine, he
grew up a stundy man or woman,
broad-chested, big-lunged, well-kait
and supple.

The stout-hearted six or seven-foot

sucking, cigarette-smoking littie two-
legged nuisances produced by the
modern style of bringing up babies
for as many men like those of the
olden time. The proof ofa :

wi'rl:;d'm who tries 1o avold mntﬂuin those days before he hgy

; away,
O.Ilw‘m"t they shoot, if the boys | ¢ Lair

"

duces baldness by dostroying theoots of

=

N
-

on “Fortunata

cestors of the babies o to-day did not

“Time was when the baby was rele-

was taken out for an airing, does any —

head, and thus attired  he was dif s =

those handsome works of art in =

*Contrast the toys and playthings

timation in which that individualis 5

strong as any mother now can fesl,
and caredi for them better than thswees
- mothers of to-day could do if thet

The baby’s rough cradie v thoge
and a haven of restto him asthe most

men of revolutionary and hﬁurdm' e
were the product of the old-time treat-
ment. Pity we couldn’t exchangea
few millions of the ﬂmhe&od,ﬂm-v

isin the eating. By their works we
cession of stunted, pale-faced runts
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