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states and not one word have they said
in condemnation of these outrages. It
remains for the Republican party of
Jowa to do its duty and condemn these
disgraceful scepnes perpetrated wupon
the American soil—to stand for law
and simple justice.  Will the party
meet this living issue equarely .and
{airly? The _colored Americans have
waited for some action by their old
friends. Shall they wait in vain?
They ask permission to live according
to the laws of the land in peace and
die houorably.

We quote from Judge Albiou
Tourgee:

The Republican press, with a few
praiseworthy exceptions, bewail with
almost tearful ‘earnestness the indis-
cretions of Miss Wells and others, in
making such an ‘‘appeal to English
prejudice,” especially at this time,
“when the Republican party, which is
the true friend of the Negro, is about
to win a decided victory.”

We are assured with a gravity which
is really ludicrous that ‘‘the effect of
British interference with American af-
fairs will be to deprive the colored
man of the sympathy of the Republican

arty.” If this were intended for a
jest it would be the ‘‘boss” joke of the
season. ‘‘Republican sympathy,” in-
deed! There is one thing hopeful about
that statement 7The writer'sconscience
did not permit him to say ‘‘Republican
aid” or “Republican effort,” or ‘Re-
publican co-operation,” but only ‘‘Re-
publican sympathy!”

Why? Ah, God of liberty, that it
should be needful to ask! Was it be-
cause he knew and realized that it was
the fixed determination of the leaders
of the Republican party to emasculate
that grand organization by obliterating
its distinctive principle and making ita
sterilized Whig party, concerned only
with economics and deaf to liberty and
the rights of man? Thank heaven
there are still a few—very few it must
be admitted—Republican papers which
have the courage to declare chat ‘‘the
rights of man are paramount to the
rights of things” and ‘‘justice to the
citizen is the only secure foundation for
national prospenty.”

The.churches have been appealed to
in this matter but they have turned a
deaf ear to the question. Instead of
condemning they have made apologies
for the deeds of mobs. They split on
the rock of the ‘‘chief corner stone of
he southern confederacy”—human
slavery. One faction admitted slave-
holders as communicants while the
other was as silent as the tomb on this
question which was then agitating the
entire conntry. There never existed a
peonle who prayed more and believed
and attended religious services more
than colored Americans and they
naturally turned to those professing re-
ligion for help and succor in thewr-
years of trouble. But it remains for|
the American home—God’s temple—to
dowhat those who alleged themselves
to be God’s chosen people refused todo.
We quote the same authority again:

W.

The religious press, with very few
exceptions, labors to show that the evil
is not so bad as it is represented. Con-
fining themselves solely to the matter
of lynching, they lay itis growing less,
basing their assertion on the single
fact that there were not so many formal
hangings last year as the year before,
quite neglecting the fact that there
were many more murders, and that there
was an incredible increase in the bar-
barity and atrocity of such'acts. They
ignore, also, the supremely significant
fact tLat in a group of States in most,
if not all, of which murder, rape, arson,
| and burglary are capital crimes. only

threewhite men have been executed
for erimes against colored citizens in a
quarter of a century.

Now, every man who has not been
asleep during that time, or so absorbed
in his own salvation that he had no
thought to give 'to those who, though
*‘capable of being Christianized can
never be Americanized,” as a leading
religious authority lacely declared,
knows these facts:

1. That during that time more than
90,000 colored citizens have been killed
in those states by white men.

2. 'That thousands of colored men’s
homes have been broken open and the
dwellers therein scourged and often
slain.

3. That thousands of colored women
have been outraged, often with de-
moniac orgies which language is inad-
equate to deict.

1. That it is just as safe for a white
man to kill a negro in those states as it
is for him to kill a dog.

Why is the religious press of the
North silent or excusative in regard to
these things? One great reason is that
it knows them to be done, mstigated,
and justified by their ce-religionists of
the South. \When the recognized
Jeader of a mcb which burns a Negro
in the presence of thousands is a lead-
ing member of a church and an active
worker in the Sunday school, it is not
to be expected that the pressof that
denomination will be eager to apply to
the crime the same epithets it would
otherwise find appropriate.

There is no reason to doubt that if
the perpetrators of mob violence at the
South were Catholics, or even the
greater portion of them Catholics, the
religious press of the country would
have been aflame with indignant pro-
test against the wrongs done to colored
citizens. So fierce wounld have been its
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animadversion that the evil would long
since naveseeswnred—not merely by
the repression of lynching, Wiifcir—:
mere symptom, not the disease—bat.
also, by the removal of the cause, the
unrepressed denial of personal security
and individual rights to colored citizens.
Pity never cures any evil that de-
pends on greed or the lust of control.
The church has pitied the colored man
most generously. but it has never dared
to ask equal rights and fair opportu-
nity for him. On the contrary, it has
chartered and indorsed the *“Jim
Crow” church, which is the logical pre-
cursor of the *Jim Crow Car” and
“Jim Crow’ legislation of every sort.

Philosophy is best reached through
observing the history of the past
Things ( selyes v

not rig »

hard and slavery in the other. Letus
not cry from the house tops “protect
American citizens abroad’ while we
know that protection is needed at
home,

The Negroes of this country deserve
at least protection of the law. That
protection was won by the deeds of
valor on the tield ‘of battle in all -the
war of this nation, by the man who
fell at the foot of Bunker Hill in the
Revolutionary war: andr«in clearing
the cotton fields of the south;and in
the more quiet and peaceful avocations
of free men. In the war they showed
bravery: in slavery they showed
patience and fortitude. Now all they
ask is simple justiceand protection and
if, after this is granted they cannot
keep up with the procession there will
not be one accusing murmur.

CONGRESSIONAL,

The canvass for the nomination in
the severai congressional districts is of
more than usual interest this year.
Ea:h contestant is carrying on his work
with commendable zeal, and the strong-
est man will win. Several congress-
men are in their seats at the national
capital watching the antics of Democ-
racy while friends are vieing with each
other in an effort to secure favorable
delegations. The lowa congressmen
feel that their duty is at Washington,
and if their hard, earnest and intel-
ligent labors in behalf of their con-
stituents will not secure their re-nom-
ination and re-election, nothing they
can do will,

The hardest fight is in the Eleventh
district, new representéd by George D.
Perkins of Sioux City, who was a can-
didate for United States senator before
the legislature last winter. He is a
strong man and a braing one.

In the First district it looks very
much like Sam Clark. Gov. Gear re-
ceived 629 plurality the last time he
was elected and previous to that time
was defeated. Mr. Clark is one of the
strongest men in the district and huas

to keep that district in the Republican
column and return the state to the fold
after an absence of four years. He
will be a loss to journalism in that dis-
trict that will be hard to replace.

Congressmen Dolliver, Cousins and
Hager, the young men of our delega-
tion, are meeting with some opposition
for renomination. But they have
made sunch brilliant records, both in
and out of congress, that they will be
'sent back. “Wé need young men.

Congressman Hull will go to tlie con-
vention with an unbroken delegation
from Polk county. He is popular at
home and throughout the district.  He
received the largest plurality of any ‘of
the Republican congressmen at the last
election. « He has done valiant service
and good work with the minority in the
present house of representatives. Iowa
and the nation need men in congress
like Hon. J. A. T. Hull and ‘the entire
Republican delegation.

The Second district shoald be attend-
ed to by all meaus and Walter I. Hayes
allowed toremain at home and ‘‘take a
rest.” His defeat would purify the po-
litical atmosphere of Towa in_congress.
The pluralities are as follows for 1802:

.—John H. Gear, R

2.—Walter 1. Hayes, D..... .....7
3.—David B. Henderson, R

.—Thomas Updegraff, R........
5.—Robert Cousins. R............ 1,008
h.—John F. Lacy, R............. 1,195
~—J.A. T. Hull, R« 6,080
.—W. P. Hepburn, R 4,331
9.—A. L. Hager, R

10.—J. P. Dolliver, R...c-.. 00000
11.—George D. Perkins, R........

L)

In welcoming the Scotch-Irish to
Iowa Governor Jackson said that he
had been trying to study the history of
the Sebteh-Irish in America, and he had
come to the conclusion that the only
way to get at that was to study the
history of the United States, for he had
dfscovered that it was a Scotch-Irish-
man the Declaration of
Independence, and that this combina-
tion of blood had been almost equally
conspicuous in this country ever since,
contributing nite of our presidents and
some of the greutest men of the country,
like General Grantand James (. Blaine.
Towa also has descendants of the Scoteh-
Irish in her Kirkwood, McCrary, Al-
MeDill, Dillon and

who wrate

lison, Henderson,

Grimes.

Alexandre Dumas is as unashamed as
was his father of the Negro blood that
runs in his veins. The Bishop of Autun
having recently delivered an address
on the abolition of slavery, M. Dumas
wrote him a sympathetic Jetter, in the
course of which he said: **A reader like
myself, who has only to go back four
generations to find Negro slaves among
"his wneestors, conld not remain deaf to
this eloquent appeal. It is, therefore,
not only for our brothers from the
Christian point: of view, that Ithank
you, monseigneur, but perhaps also for
some real relatives whom I may still
have on board the slave-traders ves-

sels.”

Des Moines has long been noted as a
convention city. Sbe is also equally
noted for her healthy ard substantial
growth, the way all of her financial in-
. s have stood the t¢st of hard
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The guestion of striking out \ghe
words “born of while parents’” caus®d
considerable confession in the Railway
Unions’ convention in Chicago. Presi-
dent Debs spoke in favor of the motion,
saying: “It is not the colored man's
fault that he isblack; it is not the fanit
of six million Negroes that they are
here, They were bronght here by the
avarice, cupidity and ili'numunity of
the white race. If wedo not admit the
colored man to membership the fact
will be used against ns, I am not here
to advoeate the associatiop with the
Negro, but I am ready to stand side by
side with® him, to take his hand in
mine, and help him whenever it is in
my power.” There wasa good deal of
feeling displayed by the debators and a
vote could not be taken until the next
dey, which resulted in 113 for retaining
the works and 102 against it.

Some of the best speakers in Iowa
are on the program for the campfires at
the G. A. R. encampment at Council
Bluffs this week, among them Judge
Josiah Given, Des Moines; Col. Charles
A. Clark, Cedar Rapids; E. R. Hutchins,
Des Moines; Chaplain Jesse Cole, Chi-
cago; J. S. Lothrop, Sioux City; Gen.
G. M. Dodge, New York; John L. Web-
ster, Omaha, and John N. Baldwin,
Council Bluffs.

Indiana has lost the biggest horse in
the world, but the New York Recorder
doesn’'t want its Hoosier friends to be
discouraged. They still have premium
stock. The Recorder says: ‘‘The
largest horse in the world has just died
out in Indiana. The largest Democratic
jackass hails from that state, and he,
unfortunately, is alive and kicking.
Put the head on him!"

Business in the coal regions of Ala-
bama and Tennessee is somewhat un”
settled in consequence of the miners’
strike, and the output of the furnaces
has been diminished. Contrary to pre-
vious expectation it has not been neces-
sary to close down many furnaces,as fuel
supplies furnished by Negro and con-
viet labor have been sufficient, says the
Chattanooga Tradesman,

The Planet, a Negro mnewspaper of
Richmond, Va., says of Mr. Moody’s
revival meetings in that city: Afro-
Americans who applied for admission
were ignominiously insulted, and while
the sign ‘‘For whites only” did not
meet the gaze as it once did at the
Moody meeting held at the 1st regi-
ment ‘armory building, it was never-
theless'the rule.

Rev. George A. Brown, formerly pas-
tor of tlie African Methodist church of
Racine, Wis., and lately pastor at Au-
rora, 11, was tried at Racine June 14,
on a charge of being short in his ac-
counts. Elder C. W. Thomas of Chi-
cago, conducted the investigation.
Rev. Mr. Brown was temporarily sus-
pended from the ministry.

this country from 1821 to 1890, England
and Wales furnished 2,430,380; Scot-
land, 323,823; Ireland, 3,481,074: Ger-
many, 4,508,128; Sweden and Norway,
925,031; Austria, 434.488; italy, 388,558;
France, 366,436: Russia, 324,802; Switz-
erland, 171,269; Denmark, 142,517; the
Netherlands, 100,874.

The Southern Assembly was exceed-
ingly prompt in heading off the com-
mittee on reunion proposed by our As-
sembly, before the moderator had time
to man it. Theobjectionsof the South-
ern Chorch are well known, chief
among them the unwillingness of the
Northern Church to divide on the
color line.

The Inter Ocean will contribute a
first-class chromo to any congressman
or senator who will arise in his place
and remark, “Tam a Democrat,” and
tell which kind—whether ‘‘wild-cat,”
*Chicago platform,” the ‘‘sugar-barrel,”
or the ‘‘flag-pulling™ species.

Hon. Edward P. McCabe, formerly
state auditor of Kansas, but now of
Oklahoma, is now in the newspaper
business in the latter place. He was
the first colored state official of Kansas
and held the place twodterms by virtue
of his ability.

Free wool and free dogs the country
over will do much for farming, as some
august statesmen are inclined to be-
lieve. If 90 per cent of the dogs were
laid peacefully to rest beneath the sod
the prospect for an abundance of free

wool would be greatly increased.
P . ——

the principal speakers at the Denver
meeting of Republican clubs. A better
selection could not have been made.
He is an orator and a thinker, and will
represent Towa well.

Donald Graham, whodied in England
the other day at the age of 85 was a
classmate of Mr. Gladstone, and he
frequently boasted that he used ‘‘to

emier in saying the cat
L
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which 180,358 are children less than
five yoars old.  The sanitary conditions
are bad and they are packed like sar-
dines.

All Republican hearts and more
especially the hearts of Iowa Republi-
cans beat with a throb of joy in the
trinmph of one of her most brilliant
and far-seeing congressmen. Hon.J.P.
Dolliver, representing the Tenth Iowa
congressional diswrict, had the disting-
‘uished honor to deliver the memorial
ad(dress at Gettysburg. His address
was eloquent and impressive, full of
patriotism and a magnificent vindica-
tion of what was necessary to maintain
law and order.

presidents: **Washington was great,
because he freed the country; Lincoln,
because he freed the colored people,
and Cleveland, because he freed the
laboring men. and they have done no-
thing since he'issued his proclama-
tion.”

Coxey is out of jail and in Ohio. He
will run for congress. He will take to
the lecture platform’ and later go on
the stump and *‘keep off the grass.”

A NEW COLORED MAS'S PAPER.

From the lTowa State Register.

One more was added to the'listof Des
Moines newspapers yesterday, the first
number of THE [oWA STATE BYSTANDER
being issued. It has a first page of
editorial matter that displays purposes
of the highest ord2r and ability to ex-
press them not only forcibly, butenter-
tainingly. The paper flies the Republ}-
can banner at the mast head, and, as it
is edited by colored men, as well as
owned and managed by them, this is
the most naturalgthing in the world:
It boldly proclaims itself on all the
leading 1ssues of the day. and is mot
afraid to make an issue nf Negro lynch-
ings *‘even if ex-rebels and traitors and
members of the southern.confederacy
have to obey thelawsof God and man.”
But while it has courage of its political
convictions the paper, we are assured,
will devote -its first attention to news
matters—to being a newspaper, in other
words. It will strive to be the organ
of the colored men of Des Moines and
Iowa, by being the paper which colored
men, and women, too, will read for
the news and for its informstion. The
paper has in -its manasgement such
colored \men as T. E- Barton, Wm.
Coalson, Jefferson FLogan, John D.
Reeler, Thaddeus S! Ruff, James E.
Todd, Joseph H. Shepard, B. J. Holmes
and E. T. Banks.” Mr. John Reeler is
the business manager and Charles and
Thaddeus Ruff editor and aSsociate
editor respectively. it

The newspaper fieldin Des Moines is
pretty well occupied. ‘Bat there is
always room for & good thing, and
something for things that are not good
—saloons,’ for instence—and so the
Register welcomes these brave young
editors, young men who have made
their own way in life and have bheen
able to share in the benefits of the best
educutional institutions of the state.

COLORED SCHOOLS.

An Interesting Letter by a Des Molnes
Lady Who Has Been Teaching School in
Missoart.

Should we have mixed or separate
schools is a question that has been
thoroughly discussed and I believe the
greater part of those who have thought
of the matter seriously, will all agree
that it is to our advantage to have
mixed schools.

The great difference is more apparent
to those who have taught or attended
these separate schools. There are many
good reasons for having these mixed
schools. By association with the whites
in the school room we become ac-
quainted with their thonghts and ways.
They in turn learn to know us as we
are and not as we seem. They soon
realize that we are td be treated as an
equal not an inferior.

There seems to be a tendency among
a large majority of the pupils to mani-
fest little interest in the school work.
Not only was this true in:my own ex-
perience but in conversation with
others the same spirit was prevalent in
their school.

This due principally to the fact that
the parents of our race do not as a rule
impress upon the minds of their chil-
dren the benefits and necessity of edu-
cation. The parents.of the white boy
or girl from the time he or she starts to
school is ever teaching him the neces-
sity of education. By theirassociating
with them they unconsciously catch the
spirit of enthusiasm and strive to do
their best. -’

Separate schools make prejudice
greater and cause the Negro to feel his
inferiority.

The schools of Missouri are numer-
ous, the schools of the cities being

nearer the standard of our schools than |

those of the towns and country. In

: |
certain branches they excel those of

the whites.

Every district containing enough pu-
pils of school age to make an average
attendance of si < is entitled to aschool.
The length of term is the same as that
of the whites, from four to ten months.
The salafes are less, theére beiig more
colored schools than white. ‘The at-
tendance is good, averaging more in
the country than in tovn. f 2
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DREAMS AND_ PROPHECIE,

From this time on let every person,
man or woman consider this a period
for doing good. It is high time to cast
aside those follies which do not benefit
any one and prove a source of great an-
noyance to all. Let us avoid that
person who is always ready to run

down and berate the individual or in- |

individuals who, through honest aund
legitimate channels, strive to place he-
fore the people those things which are
grand, noble and becoming of gentlo

men. All through one's worldly exi

tence many disparaging things presen
themself. Knowing and realizing this
to be true we should march on with a
firm and steady tread and clgar the
woods, as it were, ITHaKing Yor ourselves
an open pathway.

——

The one thing that impresses the
majority of the human family is to see
a person who tends strictly to his own
business affairs. Show us the man
who has ample vime to ferret out the
domestic affairs of his neighbors, never
once speaking encouragingly of his
race or of their attainments and we
will show you a man who is as a pest
in a community.

——

The Negro race in the United States
numbers nearly 8,000,000 What a
tower of strength to this common-
wealth. What a power to assert its in-
fluence for the intellectual, moral and
religionus good of all. Who cannot
point with pride to this race of people?
Was there ever a race of people who
endured the privation and labored so
faithfully during a period of two hun-
dred and forty-three years? Eve
Negro (should be proud of his birth-
right. Time will solve the race prejn-
dice question and place the Negro on

_equality, where he rightfully, in fulfill-
ment of God’s promise, belongs. '
X —0—

Kind words and loving deeds loom up
in a good character as brilliant as the
sun’s rays on asummer morning. How
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Only in the periods of the slave and
the war excitement was there cause for
discouragement. The peace of ‘the
country in the years forming the eatly
part of this century was in unrest
The whole country was infested with
disloyal clans—Indians and rebels.

All things had a dreadful expression.

Distress stared nearly, if not all in<
dividuals in the face. That day is past
and gone. The present is bright, "the
future hopeful. Let all, with one
accord, rally to the support of the
present and march into the future as
the immortal Grant marched
Richmond.
—_——

Parents should not suffer thei
children to be idle. Parents sho
early teach them that work is the
essential. Work goes hand ‘n
with contentment. Discontenct i
pass-key to sinand degradation. /Teag
vonr children to work as’ yoil teach
them to walk. Impress them with the
thought that honest labor is the high-
est earthly achievement. - A hard labor-
ing son or daughter seldom brings
shame to the parental home.

—(

We must organize. Unite ourselves
in a body such as will best better ou
interests. Two good men can accoy
plish more than one good man, on
contrary one good man can accomp
more than two not good men. H
uniting as good men may accom
the greatest ot good. Every man
tries can make his mark if taugh
to work to gain it. The parents
never teach their children that
they themselves command w¢
children are mpt from wo
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pe has approved a decree pro-
all ecclesiastics from being pres
any bull-fights in Spain. No ex-
is made to the rule, not even in
where the comsolations of relig-
fire asked for a dying matador.
valuable collection of 3,000 birds
s been presented to the Agassiz
Juseum of Comparative Zoology, at
Jarvard University by Mr. W. E. D.
Scott. They were captured chiefly ia
the United States and West Indies,

Ointment for caked udder: Take a
cup of vaseline and thoroughly stir in
equal parts of spirits of turpentine and
spirits of camphor, or saturated cam-
phor, as called by some, beat up thor-
oughly aad rub udder, or apply to any
wound.

M. Dufosse, a French savant, declares
that fishes can talk. They can, he de-
clares produce certain sounds at will
by-the vibration of certain specially de-
signed muscles. These vibrations are
cansed by a little air bladdes, which is
alternately distended and exhausted.

The eggs of the Algerian locust have
been found to yield a thick oil resemb-
ling honey in appearance. It burns
well, and with alkali makes a good
soap. As large quantities of these eggs
are collected by the natives in order to
destroys them, it is proposed to extract
the oil for industrial purposes.

‘rnere 18 no necessity ror keeping ani.
mals in a very fat condition unless
they are to be sold immedjately. The
thriftiest animals are those that are
compelled to take some exerclse, and
which:are in moderate condition. Very
fat animals are subject to disease, and
also suffer severely from the heat in
summer. It has long been known that
cows, sows and mares haye' failed tq
breed when too fat, and the valve of
males is lessened when they are over-
fed and made very fat.—Philadelphia
Record.

LOCAL LABOR NOTES.
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Kind Professor— Vat kind off a nurse
you call yourself? Don’t you can see
dot child is frightened nearly grazy?

The Nurse—Say! Ye pie-faced, sau-
sage eatin’, goggled-eyed old hair mat-
tress, can't ye see that it's yourself
that frightens the poor child? Faith,
if it wasn't daylight I'd be frightened
to death meself. Go on, now, or I'll
scream bloody murder. —Puck.

Money in Shoes.

Shoe Dealer—It ‘won't pay me to
handle these shoes on such a small
margin.

Drummer—I know the profits are
small; but, my dear sir. just look at
the shoes and see how they are made.

“Humph! They are made very
badly, miserable stuff, too—won’'t last
a week.”

“That’s it, that's it. You'll sell five
pairs of these shoes to one of any
other.”

A Suburban Idyl

Visitor (in suburban village)--Who
are those two men swearing at each
other across a fence, and apparently
determined to fight over some chickens
that the one with a rake is pointing at?

Resident—They are Mr. Meek and
Mr. Lamb, formerly of Fifty-ninth
street. They moved into the suburbs
for peace and quiet.

Mode of Moral Improvement.

Small Boy—I think I'd be a better
boy if I had a pony like Richie Rich’s.

Father—Better, how?

**Well, I'd be more charitable.”

“More charitable, eh?"

‘“Yes, 1 wouldn’t feel so glad when
Richie’s pony runs away with him.”

The Speaker o! the House

Work Ahead.

0ld Gentleman—Why are you ecry-
ing, my little man?

Little Man—Boo-hoo! Papa gave
me some money to buy an express
wagon.

*Did you lose 1t?"

“N—o.”

*“Then what's the matter?”

“It's spring, an’ we've got a garden.” i

Still a Subscriber.

0Old Friend—You have made a mortal
foe of Col. Kaintuck.

Western Editor—Eh? Wha—do you
mean it?

‘*He threatens
sight.”

*‘Oh, is that all? I wasafraid he was
going to stop his papaz.”

to shoot you on'

Lessons on Shooting.

Young Freshlie—Yaas, I think of
going onto a ranch for a while, but I
suppose, before Istart, Ioughtto learn
something about shooting; oughtn’t I?

Cowboy—That's so. Spend a few
weeks learning not to shoot off your
mouth; then you'll be all right.

A Reasonable Reason.

Prisoner—Ef ye plaze, ¥'r anner, Oi
wud loik to widdraw me plea of ‘not
guilty,” an’ put in a plea of ‘‘guilty.”

Judge—Then why didn’'t you plead
“‘ruilty” in the first place and saveall
this trouble?

Prisoner—Sure, y'r anner,
not heard the ividence.

Oi had

On the Yacht

She (in retrospective mood)--Isn't it
how one thing will bring up
ther. .
p (who has not enjoyed the voyage)
, especially here—Puck.

A Quoer Dick.
rickrow—That boy next door
st remarkable boy I ever saw

-In what way? i
:1 have watched him for
and he has not even broken

igton GeogMighical society, Mr.

Carl Lumholz delivered a lecture on
*Thp CIif Dwollers of Mexico,”
These natives, he said, are mostly
Cliristians, but during the last few
years there has been a great decline
toward barbarism, there being now
out of the whole 30,000 as many as
3,000 pagans. . It is the opinion of
most people, he said, who are not
familiar with these people, that
their.caves are burrowed out of the
cliffs by their own hands, but nature
has provided them with abodes in
the sandstone, which are their
homes in winter, the only artificial
addition to these holes being stone
walls which they make themselves,
building them across the opening as
barriers against invasion by their
neighbors. These caves arp the
winter residences, small, wooden
huts veing used outside in the sum-
mer.

A strange custom of these people,
My. Lumholtz said.is their reluctance
to visit and their lack of hospitality.
It is considered a criminal offense,
for a man to enter another's house,
even on a friendly errand or visit,
and an insult for one to take partic-
ular notice of another’s abode, their
conversations being carried on at a
distance from their doorways. He
went on to describe the industry -of
the race, stating that corn, pepper
and tobacco are their principal vege-
table products. Their method of
fishing consists of poisoning the wa-
ters with a bark, which stuns the
fish, but does not make them unfit
to eat. As is the custom of the North
American Indians, the women are
the toilers, while the men merely
have the executive cares of the fam-
ily upon their shoulders, an event
which does not appear to be of any
great weight,since the parents never
correct their children, who would
consider any punishment a declara-
tion of a4 family revolution.

However, Mr. Lumholtz said, hon-
esty is the motto of every one of
those strange people, there being ne
stealing or cheating among them.
Their business transactions are all
by barter, money not being used as
a medium of exchange. ihe men
are models of physical development,
often making trips of 80) miles in
five days carrying messages to dif-
ferent cities. The average life ot a
native is 100 years or over, there
being no wear upen their physical
systems or worriment on their
minds. The women always propose
matrimony, because they are the
real bone and sinew of the family.

-

HE SOLVED A. PROBLEM.

Found the Road to Success Through a
Ready-Print Newspaper.

For some years [ allowed the
agents and patent medicine adver-
tisers to tread on meat will, because
I saw they did on others. If I dared
to ask oneof them a reasonable price
for an advertisement he would crush
me by /exhibiting contracts with
neis:rhbc)flng papers, in larger towns
and of greater circulation, at rates
far below mine. In those days a dol-
lar looked\bigger than a cartwheel
to me, for’-{ had bought my office on
tick, and it"was hard seratching to
meet interest and payments; so,
though it went sore against my con-
science, I would take contracts at
what seemed to be the ruling price.
But as the burden of debt eased a
little, my back-bone stiffened, and
during the past two or three years
I have taken solid comfort in re-
fusing to submit to the worst of
the im ositions. I enjoyed par-
tial liberty so well that I made
up my mind to secure complete
emancipation. I did not exactly see
my way clear in my restricted field
(with a town three times as large
within five miies on one side and the
county seat within ten miles on the
other) to handling both sides of an
eight-column paper without adver-
tising, and I did not have the moral
courage to reduce to seven columns,
so I decided to try the convenient
though somewhat despised *‘patent.”
So far I am well satisfied with the
change to the ready-print plan. I
have saved more than enouch in
oftice expenses .to cover all thut I
would have received from foreign
advertising, and have handled more
jobbing than'8¥ could possibly
do withoutextra'help if 1 had printed
both sides of the paper. My local
advertising is increasing and prom-
before long to crowd me to
printing both sides again or to usine
a larger sheet. Between a paper
filled with medicine ads at quarter
price and a good ready-print sheet, a
sensible publisher will choose the
latter every time,—(C. C. H., in the
Press and Printer.
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0ld Jokes.

How many calves tayles, asks
Demaundes Joyous, behoueth to
reche frome the erthe to the skye?
R. No more but one, an it be longe
ynough.—D. Why dothe #n oxe or a
cowe lye? R. Because she cannot
sytte.—D. What people be they that
loue notin no wyse to be prayed for?
R. They 'be beggars and poore peo-
ple, wheu men say +God helpe
them,” when theye aske almes.—D).
What space is from ye hyest space of
the 8ee to the deepest? R. But a
stone’'s cast.—D. Whiche ben the
moost profytable sayntes of the
churche? R. 'They that stand in ye
glasse wyndowes; for they kepe out
the wynde from wastynge of the
lyght.—-D. What is it that freseth
never? R. That is hote water. —D.
Why dooth a dogge tourne hym
thryes aboute or that he lyeth him
down? R. Bycause he knoweth not
his beddes head from the fete --So
much for the jokes of Merry Englana
in the yere of our Lorde 1511.

Proof.

‘“‘Are you sure then that joke is
original?” asked the stage manager
of the comegian.

“Why, of course 1
the dates to prove it.”

“What do you mean?”

“The comic paper I got it from
hasn’t been out but one day."

am. I've got

Unsellsh Love.

He—If you loved me you would
marry me while I am poor. She—
you do me injustice. I love you too
much to have your precious health
risked by my cooking. Wait until
you can ufford tc have scrva
Life go

\’l‘hn Nuperatition Found in All Classes—
Bome Storles of What the Number

Hus Done—A Strange Tale of » Fatal

Diuner of Thirteen. \

- 1

One of the most curious and wide-
spread of the superstitions of France
is the belief in the efficacy of nums- !
bers, lucky and unlucky. There is |
scarcely a Parisian who has not his |
number, and- the recurrence of this |
number in dates, either in the week
or month, marks his day of fate.

How men decide upon this number |
it is hard to say. Sornetimes it is |
handed down from father to SOn, 4
much as the pet bogie of an English |
manor house. Sometimes
families acknowledge the efficacy of |
a single number, which is as valued !
a property of the family as its coat- !
of-arms and which becomes the
scapegoat of all the family sins and |
misfortunes.

Some men have tneir iu\k} num-
oer combined with their yonogram
in a seal ring, and women wear
theirs on their garters. French
sailors sometimes have their lucky
number tattooed on their rilcht arm
and their unlucky number on

The rarity of the number

Y

regarded in Paris—so careles
apparently caring so little ad bé-
lieving so little in what cannot be
felt with the hands. Very few Paris-
ians would care to live in a house of
the ill-omened number, but be it
only omitted, or let its place be
filled by 12 bis,” as the Irench put
it, and the evil charm is broken.

The superstitious fear of the num-
ber thirteen is met with everywhere
in Paris. says the Philadelphia
Times. It belongs not only to the
bourgeois, but to tne nobility as well.
Napoleon Bonaparte, Napoleon 1IL,
Louis Philippe and Plon-Plon were
said to be morbidly superstitious in
regard to the baleful influence of
thirteen at table. So also, it is said,
was Robespietrre. Some of the most
brilliant writers of modern French
hiterature have admitted their aver-
sion to this number, and even Victor
Hugo was not free from this weak-
ness. B

There is scarcelya salon
does not hand’' on some
of the number thirteen.
strangest of all, and most
remarkable hecause of the rank |
and position of the parties con- "

|

which
tale
Perhaps

cerned, is the following incidan®,
often told and commented upon by
members of Paris' Royalist circles:

Some years ago a well-known Ene-
lish woman. a widow, moved  to
Paris and took apartments in' a
hotel in the Rue Goujon, in the
quarter Coeur la Reine. She was
wealthy and very beautiful, and be-
fore long fell in love with, and be-
came engaged to, an attache—a
young Hanoverian baron. who* had
been aide-de-camp to King George
of Hanover, when Prussia made the
latter province independent. Early
in the fall the young baron was sum-
moned hurriedly back to Hanover.
and on the evening before Ris de-
parture from Paris his English
fiance gave an impromptu dipner in
his honor. Among others ‘{nvited
were the Comte and Comtesse de W
— of Poland, the latter of whom
told me the story. Dinner wis served
at 10 o’clock and all was proceeding
‘merrily, when the comtesse suddenly
made an exclamation which drew all
eyes to her. There were .just thir-
teén at the table.

Some laughed incredulcusly, some
fearfully and all counted.

“But there is somsthing more
strange still,"” said she, I think we
are of exactly as many nationalities
as we are persons.” :

Strangely enough it was true.
There were present .a Hungarvian
friend of the baron's, a Scotch cousin
of the hostess. an Italian painter,
an attache of the Russian legation, a
Haytian, a Mexican married in Paris
and a Parisian councilor of state. The
hostess herself was English the
Comte do W— was a Pole and his
wife by birth an American.

Lhis discovery was hailed as a lit-
tle short of marvelous and the dis-
cussion which followed served to
make the company in a measure for-
get the fatal number.

The next morning, the hostess ac-
companied hegfiance to the station
and on her return, 4s the weather
was intensely hot, sat at her garden
window clothed only in a light wrap-
per. The same night she was strick-
en with pneumonia and in two days
she died, before the baron could
reach her.

A strange fatality seemed to pee-
sue the guests of that curious and
unpleasantly cosmopolitan dinner.
Oxn her return toher home in Scot- !
land the cousin of the hostess was in |
a railroad accident in Wales, and
was made a cripple for life. 'The
same year saw a quarrel between
the baron and his friend who had
been entertained at the repast, and
& duel in which the Hungavian was
fatally wounded. The baron lost
himself in India. The comtesse was
divorced from her Polish husband.
The Russian attache died in Siena of
the Roman fever and the French
deputy was deposed, arrested on
charge of bribery and eonspiracy and
committed suicide.

Only four of that dinner party are
still alive. 1 have heurd three of
them questioned in regard to this
strange series of disasters, and Wt
one would speak of it at all, and
then after the most evident veluct- |
ance.

l)u(‘\l ard and Vigible Sign.

Buanks--That real estate man who
has an oilice across the Sstreot has
just made a sale.

Rivers —How do you know?

“How do 1 know? Haven't you |
seen him smoking a cob pipe every
day for the last six weeks?"

“I think I have.”

“Well, can't you see he's smoking
a cigar?

Americun Tacties in the German Army.

The imperial maneuvers to be
held between /the First and the

Seventeenth army corps this year

will be more thian usually interest-
i ‘The cavalry reconnoitering is
] cale hithe

{ the

| an K

whole | %

[ for
| and tr

vSaladin retained;

!

| Berty

| Cora Fay—Will he?

| you

| window

{ dared you? 0

| the act and consequently humble—

| starving man will eat almost nn‘Q‘
thing, mum. | 3

{ sir,”
| tron, afiercely.
{ waitin’ to see i

nee ri¢
ndon Standark
A o o——
b KING RICHARD.

St —

The R(’ll’k.bl:‘lctorlou of the LI
. Crusikdor.
The successt King Richard (L

sart), thou not Completﬂ. was
S l)noru d"!l'lt'l'lulblo.a. When

landed at A¢. in 1191, he alrend
had in his g/# kingdom n‘«.urly a
largo as thaWhich K!ng Guy had
lost-\-the i".d of (_Jypres:.i._ con
querdd by rlish soldiers sailing i
alish@et, which the Lating
“yer/ffore attempted to take
(15 palled “‘emperor,” Isaac
nuglt had the same strate-
b.alyBen that it still pos-
ag 'place of arms,” to use a
.. ehnical phrase, or base
\ant Asia.
gn«,ucst ol Palestine, in
mited Islam under a vio
.Ader, who was respectec
stere religious conduct
I on account of his skil
was no easy task; but if
~ary for the prosperity of
Italian trade, and,de
the public opinion o
The Kkrench and English!
were (mies &t ‘home. and their
frienddP 1o the East was hollow.
With unwilling allies, and i

face 'of forces from Egypt and
Arabia, Syria and Mesopotamia,
King ‘Richard succeeded in wresting
from  Saladin half of his conquests
in Palestine, and in restoring to the
Templars and Hospitallers all the
lands and castles which they had lost
in the plains.

His treaty, made after the French
had deserted, when he himself had
won & great battle, had taken Acre
by assault, and had chased the
Moslems out of all Sharon and
Philistia to Gaza, brought about a
state of affairs which endured for a
century after, says the Edinburgh
Review. Cyprus represented an ad-
dition to the Latin possessions equal
in extent, and superior in fertility.
to the lands which by this treaty
and, though the
jealousy of French and Germans led
to King Richard's two years' cap-
tivity av that time when his presence
was sorely needed in England, he
was recognized as the champion of
Christendom, who alone of all the
leaders of the time had shown him-
self equal to Saladin, and he became
& popular hero in Europe, and among
the Moslems as well.
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She Mads Him Tired.
*John,” said Mrs. Billus, ‘‘what i3
the salary of an alderman?”
“I think it ic$3 for each meeting.”
“*And yet there scems to be plenty
of men willing to take the place at
tnat pitiful salary. How hard the
times must be when strong, able-
bodied men, willingyh to work, no
doubt,and capable of filling far high-
er stations in life are driven to the
necessity of taking just such jobs!
1 am sure we ought to be very thank-
ful John, that you baven't felt the
pressure of the hard times to the ex-
tent of that, and—"
«Maria,” said Mr.
fixedly at her - oves
*‘you make me ver,

Severely

Professor—What
there?

Scholar, poring oy
Digging at Greek ver

Professor—What's

Scholar—Oh, I'm g
can pull them up by th
know I'm to be a f4d
graduate.

Billus, looking

Not Forgetting Her
Mr. Justice O'Brien,

ney-general, was once @
country woman, and thud
her: «Now, Mary OC
me all you know,” ete. "
casting an indignant lod
questioner. said with aspe
O'Connor, if you plaze,
Argonaut.

BITS OF PLEASAN

“Sometimes,”"remarked Un
de man dat hollers de loudes'
fool-killer'am de one dat 'ud hi
de mos’ dodgin' ef he showed u

Teacher—The prince was box
the battle of Leipzig took place!
who can tell ma the date of his
Pupil——The 17th, 18th and 1
October.

Hazel—Do voun papa
Iknows when Tom home.
clock is always stopped when he
Ethel—Dear me! Is he h
enongh for that?

Wife, thinking she hears burgl
John! John! I really believe th
suinebody in the house! Husbad
Thanks! Quite a compliment, an
appreciata it, I assure you.

“Whatever became of that
hound yow had?"
“Really?”

know,

oon
r‘” S

or
“ICilled hims=19%
“Yes; tried to catch a

| on the small of his back and mise

Biv himself in two.”

Mr. Biff —Here, Johnnie, is a nic
new quarter, now—— Johnnie—I
it's to find out who the other fellow
are that eall on sister, it's worth fift
cents to go over the whole list.

Demonstrator, in clinie—You wili
notice that the subject's right legi
longer than his left, which causes hit
to limp. Now, what would you do i
such a case? Bright ‘Student—I'
limp, too.

Mrs. Nexdoor—I have found out one

culated.

{‘thing about that Mrs. Newecome. Who-

ever she is she has never moved in

| good society.—Mr. Nexdoor—How de

you know that? Mrs. Nexdoor—She
shakes hands as if she meant it.

Miss Cora Fay—What, do you think?
Bobveal is going to marry’
Mignon Backroe of our ballet! Says
he loves her so! Miss Ama Zonn—Ah!
But will he love her when she's old?

Why, he doas.
indignantly—And
the cake 1 put in the

cocl and ate it? Ilow

Duaty Rhodes, caught'§

Mrs. Youngwife,
took
to

“Is anybody waiting on you, mad-
am?" inquired the floor walker. *‘Yes,
retorted the middle-aged ma-
“I reckon they's




DUS MAN.
&lly ‘‘met there' or®
oon.,

Buces meocts him bif way, but ne!cr

tu any man unsoght,

['he hith ov some Hn's ambition iz

boiled shert and ajold-heded kano,

mbition will pullh man through
here infloence and ein mony, singly,

1l get stuck.

Next tu understanhg and plumb
puden give me the modately :unbitir{,us
man or woeman. %) 4

The aktual hith ov \bition's | lader

till remains a mysteriNo mafn |
ever yet reched it.

Like the fice, some )ple g
ambitious, and like thpesk
cuss they appear tu enjeg,

Many ar o gu'tious azheps
beets—bekaus it is heriday, 1
kase it iz nothing tu brag

Every man finds out sgp
hat tu corner suces, amby j,

fdesnry az grece on the oni

C.

A man who don’t care a8y
er skool keeps or not ailgy,
m#u enuf for good helth)y
%% |
; I hay anlwaiz had an id,
and £30,000 a year Waz gen
me, even if it wouldn't seqW

S0

QLU DS

haz

born
little i

ar ded
h which

B later
just az

k grid-

wheth-
wnerally
his kun-

t helth
muf for
satisfi

The overly ambitious fello has \gencr-
ally got so much tu akomplish that he
don’t get time tu du anything' worth
mentioning.

When a man’s ambitious propensyti
tends toward notoriety he generally
wants az much watching az a pile-
driver doz.

The zelonsly ambitions man never
scems to no when he has reached the
end ov hiz tether, or if he doz, won't
own it, and iz redy for the next job.

If there iz a field for him, like the
grashoper he iz aulwaiz buzy, and for
what puorpos often only he and the
Lord no, bt you kan safly bet the man
ain't diggin for fun.

He works in hiz sleep, and burns the

midnite oil; iz up in the morning az
soon az it jz lite enuf for him tu find the
shortest possible way intu hiz panta-
loons; and at the ead diez az he haz
lived —buzy.
+ Ov cours aul ambitious men desir tu
better their konditions. It iz human
natur. Yet I have known many ov
them tu throw up a *“‘poor job” for a
betterone only tu learn that they had
a good one but didn’t no it.

The man who iz ambitious bekaus he
kan't help it, trots while others walk.
I hav known such men tu keep up the
lic after others hal . goteintu bed and;
tucked the covering in for the nite, and
not loz any flesh, either.

Inever yet met a man whoz ambi-
tion led him onto the grate battle ficld
ov life with a ﬂvrminution tu win or
ruin his constitution but what [ lerned
afterward thathe lived tu hurra and
cary off the tropies and spoils ov vikto-
ry.

Tu much ambition iz az bad az none
at aul. I hav known ov men so ambi-
tious in finances that they protest
LA G -when they find out

getting u corner on
per one who reached
ith pretty fair suces.
e hiz noze, even for

kno ov a man with an
1 the bounds ov rezon
ide? I guess not. He
mes; he can't spair the
wre ambitious for faim,
i, and the majority for
one ov the latter. Ov
no objection to a modest
. yet place more relyanc
t iz a pretty fair substitute
f.

man whose sole ambition
iz bekoming justice ov the
vhoz famely, when he did
ime charg ov the skails ov
ime ov much importance,
t forget tu brag ov it long
urm ran out and when he waz
ov no more akount tu the na-
1 & maskaline peakok on pa-
barnyard iz tu man’s redemp-
'his would seem tu indikat that
n iz az" lible tu “sét up" some
az hot whiski doz some iools.—
o Ledger.

ind of Impression He Made.
fdiot—I don’t séem to have made a
ipression on you, Miss Smiiers.
Smilers—Indeed, you have!
Idiot—Therefore, { may hope?
Smilers—Therefore, you need not
all.
livorce will frequently make a
n's husband a dm‘ereug man.
on a man finds be is iuelined to run to
h he should go slow.
p greatest dangers wear felt sioes.

N ss=—— /6 L/}
KNOWLEDGE
Brings comfort and improvement and
tends to personal enjoyment when
rightly useg. The many, who live bet-
ter than others and enjoy life more, with
less expenditure, by more promptly
adapting the world’s best products to
the needs of physical being, will attest
the value to Tmullh of the pure liqug
laxative principles embraced in {ge
remedy, Syrup of Figs.
1ts excellence is due to its presentgg
in the form most acceptable and pldgs-
ant to the taste, the refreshing and truly
beneficial properties of a perfect lax-
ative ; effectually cleansing the system,
dispelling colds, headaches and fevers
:m(l permanently curing constipation.
It has given satisfaction to millions and
met}with the approval of the medieal
profdssion, becauss it acts on the Kid-
neysf Liver and Bowels without weak-
efing them and it is perfectly free from
efery objectionable substance.
Syrnp of Figs is for sale by all drug-
ists in H0¢ and $1 bottles, but it is man-
e California Fig Syrup
e
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To eacrne frot the work, the play,
The tulking every cln{:
To escupe from all | have done,
And all that remains to do.
To escape, yes, even frow you,
My only love, and be
Alone and free, 4

Could 1 only stand
Between the gray moor ana gray sky,
Where the winds aud the plovers cry,
Aundno man is ot handy
And feel the free wind blow
On mwy rain wet face, and know
I am iree, not yours, but 1wy own,
Free uud alone! .

For the soft fire-light
And the home of your heart, my dean
They hurr, being always here.
I want to stefd up upright,
And to caol my“eyes in the air,
And to see how my back can beay
Burdens: to Ly, towow,
To learn, to grow!
I am only you!
1 ain vours, pait of yon, your wi'el
And 1 have nolother lile.
"1 capmot think, cannot do;
1 cannot breathe, caunot see:
There is “ux{”” butthere is not "‘me’’=
And worst, at your kiss, 1 grow
Contented so.

5 —London Hawk
D - 2 4

THE PUIA.
T WAS thenoon
of astill and sun-
ny day of sum-
mer when o par |
ty of settlers, of
whom I write
t his narrative

1 Alas!

wias one, were |
making their |
way along the
banks of the!
Walkota, in the North Island of New
Zealpad. It so chanced that I hoad
ridden forward a little ahead of the
wagon and the remainder of the par- |
ty, and, reining my horse upon the
summit of a ridge of wooded ground, |
looked suddenly upon a strange and !
striking scene.

The valley sloped onall sides down- |
ward to a little lake, in steps or ter-
races of snow-white silica, which had
been deposited in the lapse of ages
by the waters of a score or more of
giant fountains, which atv intervals
along the terraces threw up theil
sparkling waters in the sun. These
boiling geysers—or as the natives
call them, paias—were thefirst in my
experience, and the beauty of the
sight was a kind'which I could never
have imagined. Vast, yet fairy-likes |
these fountains-of the Titans rose in
throngs impossible to count, because
their number every instant varied;
even as the eye rested upon one, the
jet would sink into his crater, while
in o spot . moment before vacant
another fountain was to be seen
dancing inmid air. Irom thecrestof
each a cloud of white steam floated
slowly off in the still air. The
steam was white, but the water of
the spouting columns was of the
deepest sapphire, which became apal-
er and yet paler azure a8 it cascaded |
down the teraces and flowed into the |
lake, over whose heated surface hung
a vail of faint blue mist.

The ¢ aravan came up, with my
companrions. They shared my ad- ‘
miration to the full; but, unlike my- |
self, they were contented with a dis-
tant view. We had had a tiring
march since daybreak., and not a
man of them would volunteer to join
me in a climb into the valley in or-
der to inspect the puias nearathand.
On this, however, I had set my mind.
We were to halt some hours upon
the spot for rest and dinner, ug well
as for some slight matters of repair
aboutthe wagon. Accordingly, when
the horses had been unbridled and
turned loose to graze, and while our
native guvides were Busy splitting
wood to build a fire, cutting rashers
from a side of bacon, and bringing
out the kettle and the gridiron, I
started off alone into the valley.

The distance to the nearest puia
was not over halt a mile; but the de-
sent ut first was steep and rugged,
and I made my way but slowly. As
soon, however, ns I reached the high-
est of the terraces, tE® nature of the
ground completely changed. It was
now a crisp, baked surface, full of
cracks and fissures, from many of
which spurted jets of steam. I did
not know the risk of walking heed-
lessly upon this thin and treacherous
crust, which is liable at any moment

tyn mive way beneath the traveler's

foot and to let him plunge beyond
redemption into some horribleabyss.
Luekily, however. though I stepped
without the slichtest ecaution, 1|
reached the puia without accident
beside its spouting fountain. :
The jet, which was about a yard
in thickness and some 20 feet in
height. rushed with a tremendous
hiss, or ratherroaring, fromils crater
on the suminit of a slightly elevated
mound. exactly like a miniature vol-
cano, down the sides of which the
overflowing water poured in torrents
to the lower terraces, and thence in-
to the lake. I dipped my finger in
the water, but withdrew it with a cry
of pain: it wasabsolutély boiling hot.
As [ chanced to stand to leeward of
the fountain, the cloud of steam
which drifted from its summit was
Mwove my head and kept me ina
drizzline shower of rain. 1 felt a |
lively curiosity to-look down into
the erater, but this, while the jet was
spouting, was of course impossible.
There was however, not a hundred
yards &g:ly,unotlwr puia, which had
been playing as I descended, but had
now sunk underground. To this ac-
cordingly, 1 turned my steps, and as-
cending its low mound, looked down |
into the empty crater.
The ontside ofthe mound was com- |
paratively rugged, but the interior
was as smooth as polished marble
and as white ns snow—as snow on
which the settingsun has cast o ross
lustre of the most ethereal tinge. I
have seen the inside of a sea shell
look exetly like it, but nothing else
thut 1 con think of. | In form the cra-
ter wus afuinel of 28 yardsdiggeete
ith &'fes whicl )

Lwell vhiat it was useless,

Lo wery,

So far my ob TR e
Then, with the mo#® startling sud-
denness, my inspection was cut short.

The margin of the erater wheye I
stood was. formed of overhanging
juts of silica, as” brittle as glass.
1 did not know it, and I took
no heed. Stooping forward to look
down into the funnel, I threw all my
weight with suddenness npon one
foot; the jut on which it rested broke
off short, und my fcot des.ended on
the slippery surface of the eratezr. 1
staggered—struggled to vegain my
balance—but in vain. The very ef-
fort, like-a reeling skater's, complet-
ed my disaster; I swung half round,
and fell full length upon the side of
the incline.

I'or a second or two T remained
stationary. Then 1 felt that I was
sliding—slowly but surely sliding—
down the shelving funnel toward the
mouth of the abyss.

With a c¢ry of terror, I threw out
my arms in a convulsive search of
something to arrest my progress;
but the projections of the margin
were already out of reach, and my
fingers only slipped on the polished
walls of the declivity, which grew
steeper and steeper as they ap-
proached the chasm, which now, like
a monstrous jaw, seemed gaping to
receive me. A moment more, and
with the horrible intestinal sense of
falling from a height I dropped like
a plummev into the darkness of the
gulf.

For one instant; in extremity of
horror, 1 felt thav I was lost; the
next, I was aware that something
unexpected had occurred. I was no
longer falling. What had happened?

As a rule, a geyser shalft, is as per-

| pendicular as a coal pit's, but some-

times, by mere chance, the shait de-
flects and forms an angleat no great
distance from the surface; and such
was the case here. For 12 or 15 feet
the shalt descended vertically; then
it ended on a slightly shelving floor
of rock, from the edge of which a
larvaer tunnel, black and steep, sank

{down into the very bowels of the
| earth,

This ledge or landing place,

| received me as I felt; and thus, by
+.the merest freak of fortune, it hap-
| pened

that, though bruised and
shaken, I escaped the fate, which
otherwise I must have met, of being
dashed to pieces on the spot.

I felt & movement of relief—of joy.

{ Yet had I cause for exultation? I
| zathered myselfup and looked about
| me.

There, above me was the opening

| of the shaft, beneath a circle of clear
sky, in which, to my surprise, a star |

was shining, though the time was
noon. My wonder was, however,
only momentary; the effect, I knew,
arose from looking up the tunnel of
the shaft, asin the
shine, the moon and stars ave visible
from the bottom of n well. A

notice; the interior of the shaft, wet,
slippery and shining, presented
neither crevice nor projection. Even
as I looked I realized the horror of
the fate before me. Iscape was im-
possible—I was the captive of the
geyser! Beside the rocky Iledge
on which I rtecod—a  space

{about a yard in width—I could

perceive, as my sight became accus-
tomed to the feeble gleam which fell

{into the chasm, the awful throat of |

th2 abyss. descending, Avernus-like,

| for all I knew, into the very gulfs of
i five.

From the gorge a faint steam
rose like mist, and in the utter still-
ness I could hear, fardown, the sound
of gurgitating waters. In a little
while—how long 1 could not tell—
the moment of eruption would re-
turn: and flood the chasm. I should
be drowned—drowned like a trapped
rat; no, horror!—drowning is not an

instant death, andthe abyss wouid |

have become n bubbling cauldron.
1 should be boiled alive!

As the horror of this thought
broke on me, my veins ran chill with-
in me, and I shook from head to foot
as if with ague. Sick and dizzy, for
many minutes 1 remained, like aman

paralyzed, incapable of thought or |

motion, Vyet conscious—conscious
even to the keenest torture—of the
flicht of every moment. An expec-
tation—a suspense unutterable—
strained every nerve to agony. The

instants numberef@by my fevered |

pulses seemed to faff upen my heart
like drops of melved lead. My ears
were strained to catch the far, faint
sound of the abysmal waters—a
sound which might be changed at
any instant to the roar which would
anticipate my doom.

At last, with the spasmodic effort
of a dreamer starting from the

clutches of a nightmare, Iroused my |

mind into exertion. Was I dcomed
—inevitably doomed—was there no
possibly escape belore me? I turn-
ed my eyes again upon the shaft.
It was, as I have said, about five
feet in width. A little narrower and
I might have had a chance offreedom

by setting my back against one wall |

of the ascent and my hands and
knees against the opposite, I might

gradually have worked mgbody up- |
sweeper’s boy |

ward, as a chimney
eovs up a stack. As it was, how-
ever, the attempt was idle. ['nable
to employ my knees in climbing, 1
could not raise myself a foot wbhove
the ledge.

Then another gleam of hope shot
through my mind. Could I cut
notches in the walls, and 3o ascend,
as by aladder? I pulled out my
hunting knife and prepared to try
its point upon the surface. Then I
stocod hesitatineg, knife in hand,
afraid to make the frial and find my
last hope taken from me. Yet the
surface, though so polished. might,
quite possibly, turn out friable and
earthy. Atlast I struck the point
against it. A shudder ran through
every fibre of my frame: it was us
hard as adumant—=the eteel blade
barely struck with all my force

| acrainst the flinty wall” The blade |

snapped short and fell with 2 ring-

|ing noise into the depths af the |

strike from
At last

abyss, where 1 heard it
side to side as it descended.

| a@if it reached some vast, unfathom-
I able space, the sound ceased sudden-

ly. and I heard no more.

I p to this moment I nad forborne
to cry for help; at heart I Kiiew too
The camp
was half a mile away, and my loud-
muffled by the chasm,
be inaudible at 50 yards trom

broadest sun- |

more |
mementous observation seized my |

when  sh
The soun
when it was
within the gu
low and quigk
into wild re\'g\l
which stopped
my heart; o shri
ing and unearthl}
if all the demons o
at once intoa scrd
laughter. Again, an
sound re¥erberated
echos, through I I
abysmal caves and
world. Shaken as
nerve, I could no lon
erwise must have
the cry could only |
my own. No living
from the abyss co
to me more real
Scarcely knowin
myself upon x
and stopped m 0
the sound!?

When at last I ventured to unc
them, the awful peal had faded
to silence, and no sound was to B
distinguished except the faint co
tinual noise of gurgitating water
which had noc ceased to issue from
the depths of the abyss! To this
sound I now lay listening in a kind
of frightful fascination for some
minutes—five or ten. Then, even as
I listened to the sound, I heard, with
freezing blood, a change ofcharacter
take place within it—a change info
a long, low, booming murmur, dread-
ful as a lion’s growl. 1t was the
wakening voice of the eruption! At
last my hour was come.

Rigid with horror. I threw myself

Q

ore

1 did,
rrow pl
s to shut

eves and panting breath, awaited
the volley of the boiling thunder—a
fierce explosion shook the very rock
—there came a blast, a shriek from
the abyss; I felt ashock thatstunned
me—and the tremendous spout of
water shot me from the gulf and
hurled me 50 feet into the air.
Strange that I had never thought
of this! that I had never taken into
calculation the gigantic power of
such a jet! How incredibly absurd

that a current ofsuch force wonld
lenve me in the hollow. Nor was 1
fated to be boiled alive; the water,
though its heat was only just endur-
able, was by no means boiling hot.
Had I been aware before that this
occasionally happened, my bitterest

of hope.
But wasmy danger at an end? Far
otherwise; the most extraordinary

{ part of it—the part for which I have |

i considered thatitought to be record- | * A :
SODGIeICH LAY s | friendship had developed at the mis

{ sion, solved the difficulty by an in-
| genions expedient.

ed as the sole experience of its kind—
is now to be related. But how shall
| I deseribe it? how shall I recount the
strangest, the most wildly, singular

| caped to tell of? I must take an illus-
{ tration.

Every one has seen a bill or a cork
! figure kept dancing on the summit of
{ a garden fountain.
| imagined a stupendous jet, five feet
lin thickness ‘and 50 feet in height,
| tossing, about in place cf the cork
| ball, a living' man! Such was now my
| situation.
{ nagian fountain dancing in the sun-

| colossal crest. What mortal ever
| found:'himself in sa position 8o gro-
| tesque and yet so terrible?

The motion of a body suspended
jon a jet of water depends ior the
| most part, on its shape and weight,

| savy, it falls instantly; i A
|1 to- heavy, it falls inshanily, S ECay blue and green of its raantle nbove

| the

| licht, ths fountain casts it off like
ispray. Inform, a sphere is the most
' easily supported, but the capricious
strenam occasionally geems to take a
| fancy for another figure, so that the

times bespendancinglong and wildly;
and thus it must have been with me.
My weight. must have exactly suited

the gigantic jet: it neither threw me off
At first, for several |

nor let me fall.
seconds, it kept me spinning dizzily
{upon its very summit; then, asI
chanced to come erect, a position
which afforded less resistance, I sank
suddenly a dozen feet within the body
of the jet—only, the next instant to
be cast aloft again, tossed; whirled
and shaken at the will of the capri-
cious waters. Ofmysensations, while
this lasted, it would bein vain to
gpeak, for Ifeltnothing with distinct-
ness. The dizzy height—the strange
resistance of the lignid column—the
fiery sting of the heated water—the
deafening roar of the cascade in fall-
ing—the dazzling iridescence of the
sunlit steam and spray—the strang-
ling sense of breathing air and wat-
er—I was conscious of them all, but

vaguely, as of the phantasmagoria |

ot a dream. My brain reeled, Iorew
| sick and dizzy: for some seconds I he-
lieve that my senses must have failed
me—

Very suddenly, with an upwird
apirt, as if weary ofits plaything,

the fountain seemed to fling me from |
| ened

its summit clear out into the air.
The heizght was 50 feet; I fell re-

| volving like & wheal.

But the crater had had time to

which I fell was now at least ten feet
[in depth. Into this I came down,
[ luckily feet first, with a. force which

| drove me violently against the bot- |
But the water broke my {fall. |
i name?y

[ tom.
' IPaint,
came to

uninjured, I

gasping, but
and exerted

the surface,

| my remaining strength to strike out |

| for the brink.

But even vet my danger was not |

| over; indeed, as it happened® 1 was
only just in time. LEven &

| nbout to seize the nearest

| jection of the margin, t

{ fell; & moment sooner, a

could have prevented me :

| sucked into the chasm with the ru

of water. 1 folt the current seize ¢

drac me bagkward. With a con

sive effort I put forth all my en

to reach the peak: my fingers t

ed it—clutching it; I drew mys

high and dry. and, falling

tength upon the brink, I I

there for a long time withe

[ cr mation.

| When at last 1 was st
weak and shaking., It wag

| tottering steps of anald

S g ot artine | <
against the wall, and, with starting | was o failu

it now appeared that I should fangcy |

despair would have retained a spark |

adventure that ever mortal man ¥s- |
| platform, and you stand before the

| flag.

Now let there he |

Phere was the Brobdig- |
‘and is regularly sought after by the
light, and there was I, the veriest |
| pigmy, tossed like a puppet on its

| clams
| pounds of meat, and it is a matter of
{ record that individuals weighing 300

| between
: : : L and it was broken short off. A man’s
most irregular of bodies may some- | A :

= i {foot would be crushed as easily as a

Had the foun- |

tain cast me off at the first instant I |
| ' must infallibly have been dashed to |
{ pieces on the margin of the shalt. |
fill |
{ with water, which at the point at !
| the defense,
| preparitg
{ whor 1

I

thd

me

impc

said |

in vair
several

but no o
the office
card on
day.” Thé

Befd
In a certain

| bright street fe

cident may be tal
bids fair to develd
the patriotic senti
American citizen,

A gentleman anno
tion of delivering a
political reform in the
of the mission, a partid

orderly district. He and
were informed on good ¢
that if the speech were m

| speaker would be pelted with

egas.
It seemed that the proposed
dress, which, it had been belid

| would exert an important influeh

must-be given up.. A small boy T
tween. whom and the  speaker

“I tell you what to do,” said he.
“Hang the American flagback of the

The roughs won’t throw eggs
at Stars and Stripes.””—Youth’s

Companion,

A Dangerous Clam.
The giant clam is the largest bi.
valve known. In Northern Australia
this is considered an edible species

natives. Mr. Denton of the United
States Fish Commissioner has seen
containing forty to fifty

pounds have been observed. The

| eiant clam lies almost conceuled in

the reefs, just showing the beautiful

coraly The crushing power of
this shell isstartling.’ Mr. Denton
thrust a stick as big as a man’s leg
the valves of one of them

pipestem.@The natives have a whole.
some dread of stepping unawares in_
to one of these formidable traps

They kill thie animals by stabbing ig
with a iong sword and then remov,
the meat withouv disturbing th;
shell, thus saving themselves a vas

amount of labor and trouble. t
LT RIS eI

A True Ghost Story.

A certain young lady, while along
one night in her room, whiled aw:
the hours by reading a thrilly
chost story. Page by page hes
came interested, and the weird
of midnight was passing. Ne
to say she wagnervous. \What
woman is there that, sittj
thralled by an exciting gh
at midnight and alone, wo,
descend to become agita
proper moment?  Str;
dence, but at this propg
eminently respectabl
had long been in the
string that couldn’t
longer, 8o just as ti
midway between 1
with a sharp rep
four blocks awg
by a
night aresendir
to the fair yg
chost story.

They

“Now, sir

ine, *‘y
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