nttﬂ .

Noam® Canorina has 800,000 acres
of swamp land to sell for the benefit

of her education fund.

THRER yoars ago Archibald Claver

ing Gunter was unknown as s novel
ist. Now his bodks are read every
where, and he is $100,000 ahead.

A pL1TTLE Auburm, Me., baby’s pe-
ternal great-grandfather, his grand-
father, grandmother, and his father
were all born within a stone’s throw of

each other.

SexaTor EpMunDps, of Vermont, has
rerved longer in the United States
Senate than any of his colleagues. On
April 5, 1890, he will have been in the

Benate without a single break for
tvuls-foqr vears,

A BRIGHT young fellow in London

earns his living by writing speeches

for weddiug Lreakfasts. In England

speechos ure still expeoted from the

bridegrom, and they are generally
very bungling affairs.

THE schoolma'ams of St. Panl not
long ago were instructed to give occa-
sional instruction in plain and fancy
sewing to the girls under their charge,
and the borrible fact came out that

few if any of the teachers could do any
kind of sewing whatever.

CABINET officers receive many strange

sequests, but one of the oddest was
that contained in a letter from & man

in Pennsylvania to Secretary Tracy.
He wanted, he said, six gold quarter
pieces for Christmas presents to his
@iends. He inclosed a 2-cent stamp,

EXPLORER GTANLEY once said to a
friend: “I dread each fresh return to
Europe because each friend asks me as
soon as the first talk is over, ‘Well,
when are you going back to Africa ?’
This question always operates upon

me like u red rag shown to a wild
bull.”

Dox PEpRro stands right up on hi
dignity. He does not want any solace
in the shape of a Brazilian pension as
a retired Emperor, but will demand
that his regular salary be kept up just
the tame as if he hadn’t been exiled.

This is what may be called imperial
nerve.

HeNry M. STANLEY is now almost 50
years old. He was born in Wales and
his name was originally John Row-
Jands. It was changed on his being
adopted by a New Orleans merchant,
who found him, at the age of 15, a
cabin boy in a sailing vessel, and took
8 fancy to him.

AT the recent fire in Boston one firm
was entirely cleaned out, not even a
penholder left, and added to this the
papers in their safe were also destroyed.
Since the great Boston fire many firms
have a duplicate of their monthly trial

balance kept at the residence of some
member of the firm,

C—

Tae canron used at Columbia, 8.
C., in firing the Davis memorial salute
exploded. Thecannon was that used in
firing the salute when South Carolina
seceded from the Union. It was fished
out of the river some vears ago, where
it had been thrown when Sherman’s
army was about to enter the city.

“THAT is very nice butter, Johnny,”
eaid a Punxsutawney (Pa.) grocery-
man, as he took the roll out of the
basket and laid it on the counter.
“Tell your mother to send all her but-
ter here, and we will pay her a good
price for it.” “Yes,” said the little
fellow, candidly, “I s’pose you would.
The only reason you got this was
‘cause the cat fell inter the cream
crock and got drowned, and ma'am

didn’t want ter sell it till 'er reg'lar
customers.”

THE Presbyterian Synod of West
Florida and Alabama has been in ses-
sion af Pensacola. The Rev. Dr.
Shearer, President of Davidson Col-
lege, North Carolina, in his address,
created a profound eensation by de-
nouncing the common school system of
the country, alleging that its non-
sectarianism prevented the education
of youths in the religion of their fa-
thers. He advocated strongly the ad-
visability of having the children of
Presbyterians educated in schools fos-
tercd by the church,

Ml T

AN officer of one of the accident in-
surance companies nsserts that the
records show that every freight brake.
man in the United States stands one
chance in three of being killed within
& year. Doubtless some such frightful
risk and employers’ negligence was
explained to the President or he would
not have inserted his allusion to rail-
road car-couplings in his annual mes-
sage. But if this is true, if there is
any such rate of mortality among
f.eight brakeman, it is time that some
public expression of the popular feel-

fng on the subject was made. It seems
incredible.

A LoxpoN workman experimented
apon the speaking doll for nine years
before it said “papa” and “mamma” in
8 natural way. Since then other me-
chanical dolls have been invented,
very attractive in their novelty, but
beyond the means of ordinary pur-
chasers. There are no less than forty
doll manufactories in London and al-
most as many in New York and the
New England States. There are sec-
ondary industries in the trade, such as
the manufacture of dolls’ gloves, gait-
ers, costumes, fans, parasols, carriages,
hammocks, eto., all of which muat be
kept in stock.
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Po mists upon the
l;paa dlltnnglu‘ ““ﬂﬂl
Noirlessly the bu rilie

Glide on to the ri
In the the maple tredd
¥i nﬁmr ﬁh%ﬂ
‘“M Pum'’s ng tlli&
Give of distant May.
Lazily I lie and
nr!:}.. ﬂ"Trdmﬁ"‘th the stream
wi
And bees humming,
A t;: it be so blest for me
A the rm now past ?
Quickly: oty et oy
1 : , qu
Iﬂv{niﬂ'&’t lqut? yon
piver Drought me hopes so bright,
Sutumn sees them flylng;
Bummer came with life and lighs,
Now the light is dying,
But I lie while moments fly,
Dreaming what 'twill be
When the winter dey tn hﬂi
And onee m *Prn 'l!ll Noew Year
Bids me ¥ner free.
Prox €avr, Wis,

L R —
—— e e

OUR PLAN DIDN'T WORK

BY MonsiR RICHARDS,

—

Mr. and Mrs. Jones were humble
people, in moderafe circumstances,
and lived upon s small farm. They
had but one child, a daughter, who
was always oalled Sissy,

Sissy was about my age, and I was
about six years old, when “Father”
Jones adopted me into his family,
When I was about eight vears of age a
relative of Mr. Jones died. To attend
the funeral was a big day’s journey for
his slow horse.

They did not like to leave us with
the sole care of the place on the day
of the funeral, yet they seemed to
think of no way to prevent it. 8o, for
that entire day we were left in charge
of everything.

They kept one horse, two cows, a
pig or two, and a great deal of poul-
try. It was my work from the start,
mine and Sissy’s, to do what we could
for the cattle and poultry, and we
quarreled not a little over the work.

We chared alike sport as well as
work, and were much together. Some-
t27%es Sissy exercised authority over
me, claiming her rights as lawful pos-
sessor. This her parents would not
permit when they knew of it.

The work assigned for us to do was
to water the cows at noon, at night
put them in their stable, feed the poul-
try, and, if they returned late, provide
wood and coal and kindling,

I can see yet how Mother Jones
looked when she started. She was
dressed in plain, old-fashioned garb,
and her eyes had a peculiar, wistful
expression, She ecautioned ns over
and over not to turn things topsy-turvy,
not to leave the house alone, or make
fires, ns none was needed.

Mrs. Jones was a very careful house-
keeper. Our dinner was spread on the
kitchen table and neatly covered with
a spotless linen cloth. -

fter she had closed the kitchen
door she passionately embraced both
SBissy and I, as if she never expected to
see us alive again, Then she slowly
walked to the old sauare-top carrioge
and reluctantly climbed into it., Father
Jones looked worried as he stepped in
after her and drove slowly away, We
had previously planned our sport and
were very impatient, so we thought
that they would never get started.

Next to the yvard was a small field;
below this field was a large apple
orchard, in which we were raising a
calf. This calf was very tame. Sissy
and I had made a pet of it, and had
quarreled not a little in selecting a
name. Finally, we decided on Daisy-
Dingle, that each might have an in-
dividual claim upon the name.

I had often told Sissy that I thought
if we could get the chance we might
ride upon Daisy-Dingle's back. When
we discovered that we were to have this
Sunday to ourselves we at once decided
that this would be a golden oppor-
tunity.

We planned our ride with many
fears, lest it might be rainy, or perhaps
we might L'e teen and have our doings
re'rnrt-i:d.

'he weather proved to be all that
we could desire.

As soon as Mr, Jones drove off Bissy
and 1 skipped up stairs, for it had been
decided that Sissy must have a side-
saddle, and she had things in readiness
to make one.

First, she produced two of her
mother's dresses, which were slightly
worn; then, with a big husk needle and
twine, we fashioned a saddle; the
sleeves served for stirrups.

Our nearest neighbors had gone to
church and their house was closed, as
was nearly every house in the neigh-
borhcod.

The coast was clear. Daisy-Dingle
being a pet, did not object to the
saddle.

I insisted that Sissy shonld heve the
first ride. She had no trouble getting
on, but her weight, together with fix-
ing her feet in the stirrups, scared
Daisy-Dingle, who started at o full
gallop before we were ready.

Sissy, having no hold, fell off, her
feet entangled in the stirrups,

The saddle had Dbeen seenrely
fasiened to thecalf’s back, and Sissy
was dragged a considerable distance.
1 was badly scared.

Sissy was stunned and semi-con-
scious for a time, but with the excep-
tion of a few slight scratches, the worst
in her face, she escaped uninjured,

The lower portion of the orchard was
low and swampy; through this Sissy
had been dragged.

Her dress was a sight to behold. It
being Sunday, she was permitted to
wear one too fine for our occupation ;
besides being torn, it was brown and
green-stained from mud and grass.

After the fright, finding Sissy not
badly injured, and being plucky, she
urged me to take a ride. Deing a boy,
I thought I could manage better. 1
got on and met with the same success,
only that I was not dragged when I
fell off, for the saddle had been aban-
doned.

Poor Daisy-Divgle did not know
what to mnke of such treatment. BShe
became wild.

We were now determined to have a
ride both together. How to get her to
stand still long enough for us to mount
upon her back was the question. As
we found it impossible to do this, we
became enraged and took turns io

beating and racing the poor aalf many
times around the orchard and over
Mother Jones' dresses.

Finally Daisy-Dingle bhecame ex-
hausted. It was dinner time, and we
were hungry. 8o we concluded that if
Tt o o e
we came bac y-Ding
mit us to take a ride. d

Hastening to the hoase, we were
hardly courageous enough to enter.
We had lected to fasten doors or
windows., Our appetiies got the bet-
ter of us, and we cautiously entered.
Fortunately nothing had dis-
turved,

While eating we qharreled over a
certain plece of pis. Ple And plate
werg broken and trampled upon the

ki urpt. We were comin
“fist fight,” when Sissy re eE ‘
that there was or pltlbrt ®
5 uﬂt t, |
peace

to
in the ¢ellar. °
llnw&a &, most of it . 3
¢ eating the ple we resolved

upon a néw plan. Ih our esgerness to
try it we forgot opr noon work, and
again leaving the houseé went to the
orchard. _

Poor Daisy-Dingle! It was a rather
warm day in July, and at nddn the
heat was oppressive for & plior worried
calf. Our plan did not work. Daisy-
Dingle would not stand, sowe gave her
more exercise until at last she was con-
quered.

Just as Sissy had taken her place
astride the calf's back our neighber
who had returned from t¢hurchll, and
who had been witching us unobserved,
e¢am® along, interfered, and we were
obli to abandon our sport.

¢ were mortified and worried to
think we had been discovered, and thus
made liable to exposure as well as ptin-
ishment. We ran {nto the barn to hide,
each blaming the other for what had
been done. Soon tiring of this, we
looked about to see what next we could
do unobserved.

Mr. Jones made cider for vinegar,
He kept barrels of it in his barn.
There were three barrels that Sisay and
I had often thought might still be fit
to drink, but how to get some had al-
ways been a puzzle.

We thought this an excellent oppor-
tunity for tasting it.

The bungs were tight in each barrel,
and we saw no possible way to pet
them out; but instend of spigots thero
were plugs that we thought might be
easily knocked out. 1 gave one hard
hit and the cider, or rather vinegar,
came suddenly spurting over both of
us in a stream, and we were thoroughly
drenched.

We had planned to drink with
straws, but did not even taste it. for
we made an effort to replace the plug.
As it finally ceased flowing we con-
cluded that we were successful in stop-
ping it.

We tried the second and third bar-
rels with almost the same result.

Next we hunted eggs. These we
took to the kitchen, made a coal fire,
filled the tea-kettle with eggs and
water, put it over the fire, and closed
the stove.

While waiting for the eggs to boil
we remembered our work. As it was
getting late we dropped everything,
and, leaving the door wide open, pro-
ceeded to water cattle.

In the midst of this Mr. and
Mrs. Jones returned. They had heen
very anxious about us, and came back
much earlier than was anticipated.
When Mother Jones caught sight of
us she sereamed, but when she reach-
ed the kitchen door and saw at one
glance the hot stove and a hungry
tramp feasting upon the remains of
our dinner, she gave one piercing
shrieck and fainted away, which so
scared the tramp that he fled.

The kottle had boiled dry and was
emitting a strange odor.

The stove was hot enough to burst,
and the carpet wasirreparably syoiled.

Mrs. Jones was sick all night from
fright. The next morning Daisy-Dingle
was found dead.

Our neighbor eame to tell of our
doings in the orchard, just at the mo-
ment Mr. Jones discovered, by the
smell of vinegar, what had happened
to his barrels.

Mrs. Jones about this time discov-
ered the eggs and the ruined condition
of the tea kettle. She could not find
the dress she had wished to wear that
day, nor could she for a long time get
over the loss of two, or the ruined con-
dlit-iun of our clothes,besides everythiug
else,

They wisely concluded to never leave
us alone again,

Both were too indulgent to punish ns
soverely, so we got off with a mild
roprimand, They blamed themselves
for not getting an older person to take
charge of us.

Years have passed. Both Mr, and
Mrs. Jones are dead. Sissy and I are
married. From this we learned a good
moral, and it serves us well in our own
family of little ones. It isthis: Never
leave children alone with the carve of o
honse.

Be Wary o Cheosing, Gir:s.

It was excellent advice 1 saw lately
given to voung ladies urging them to
marry only gentlemen or not marry at
all. A trne gentleman is generons
and uunselfish. He regards another's
happiness and welfare as well as his
own. You will see the trait running
through all his actions. A man who i
& bear at home among his sisters and
discourteons to his mother is just the
man to avoid when you come to the
great question which is to be answered
ves or no, Yon need not die old maids.
Jut wait until the prince yasses by,
No harm in delay.

You will not be apt to find him in
the ball-room. Nor is he & champion
billiard player. He has not had time
to become a “champion,” for he has
had too much honest, earnest wo k to
do in the world. I have always ob-
served that these “champions” were
seldom good for much else.

Be wary in choosing, girls, when so
much is at stake., Do not mistake a
passing faney for undying love. Mar-
rying in haste rarely ends well. Do
not resent too much the interference
of your parents. You will travel long
and far in this world before yon will
find any one who has your true inter-
est at heart more than your futher and
mother, —Philade'phia Lecord.

A Severe Test,

“My dear sir, this position earries
with it a great responsibility. Can you
convince me that you are capable of
filling it ?”

“I think I can, sir.”

“You must be a man of great dis-
cretion, possessed of a keen insight,
capable of judging accurately between
right and wrong.”

“I think I can satisfy you, sir.”

“You must be able to discover the
truth, no matter how it may be dis-
guised, and must be well read on ecur-
rent events,”

“Yes, sir; I think I can fill the bill.”

“Well, what are your credentials ?”

“I have been examined for a jury
six times, and been rejected every
time."”

“I think you will do. You must be
» man of great capability and intelli
gence.”

-

o

TaE floodivg of a Tiji plantation by
an unusually high tide lately resulted
in the important discovery that disease
of bananas may be prevemted, and a
healthy growth secured in yonng

lants, by the application of sea-wates

the ground. ,
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MERCANTILE MARINE

DIFFERENCE BETWEEN LAKE AND
OCEAN ARCHITECTURE;

Opinlons &t Varlaneo ad t8 the Helativn
Merits of the Two—Bdth Sidés of the
Question—The Luker thé RBost Carrier—
Theé Chingé from Wood to Metal,

HE marine
architecture of
the great lakes
g8 distinctive.
'hotrbinns
much difference
between =n
Y froighter on the
Ul inland seas and
gthe carriers on
salt and tide
2 f water as there
hetwean asteam
ahd & horsé eat,

But the difference in the constiuction
of Iake eraft, ns against the steamers ply-
ing theocean and deeper rivers, lies most-
ly, in fact almost wholly, beneath the
water line. The rakish build of the hall
and upper works of the Atlantic merchunl.
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AN ANCHOR - LINER,
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men has been aped on Jake vessels, The
nrruugamaut of car. o hnhlﬂ, fd h'i!lf_: power
and rig of the sult-water steamers, to a
great extent, hos been copied by the steam-
ship builders on the lakes, with varving
modifications,

The fast freight and passenger boats
of Long Island Sound, with voe.r tower-
ing double and treble tiers of saloons and
deck-houses, the shallow-drafted, broad.
Lottomed boats for trade with the barred
harbors and in the shailow rivers ol the
South, the deep-dr dted ocean carriers,
with their freeboard of the Atlantie, and
the freighte:s and passenger steamers of
the great lukes, represent to an unmise.
takable degree opposing types, tLhe con-
struction of which involves a varyving dis.
tribution of proportions and mueriuals,

It is now rome twenty years since iron
and some three years since steel Legan to

—
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ATWO-THOUSAND-TONNI R,
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euter largely into tho construction of the
mercantile marine of the United States,
snys a writer in the Chiengo Inter Ocean,
Since this change the nse of metal in
ship-bailding has grontly increased, and
in vessels propelled by steam has prac.
tically usurped ihe place of wood, It
has extended «ver the trausatlantie,
transpacitic, and coanstwise trade to our
own lakes, and the network of rivers »ud
canals, whose ramifications extend the
ndvantazes of water transportation over
a rent nren of the United States,

It has been said that the change from
wood to metnl was not a good one; thut
stout onk would withstand a greater
strain than stecl, and that n wooden
vessel on a rocky reef would live longer
tban a ship constructed of iron or sleel.

Without touching the relative merits of
material used in the constraction of the
bhulls, the purpose of this artele isto
show to what an extent, in architeeture,
the Loat of the lakes diffars from that of
deep and tide water,

The propellers running between Chl-
eago and Buff o in connection with reile
i0at<. and the ore-carriers engagad in the

- ==

FOR GRAIN AND PACEKEAGE FREIGHT,

| —

transportation of that mineral between
the minea of the Lake Buperioriegion
nud the Lake Erie furnaces, may proper-
ly be called the representative steamers
of the lakes. They represent an oullay
covering upward of GV per cent. of the en.
fire value of tloallng property on the
likes, and ecarry more than half of the
werchandise transported,

As to the relative merits in general
build of the lake freighter ns ngainst the
s1lt water steamers, opinion appears 1o

i ey

A RAILROAD FETDER,

be about equally divided. “You cannot
compare the two,” said an old and expe.
rinced vessel-owner nnd ex-master yester-
day. *The lake steamer is to far the
stronger and better of the two in every
respect that compariscn is out of the (ues-
tion. This refers nliketo the sniling ves-
sel and the steamship. Of the former I
will relate an incidvnt wkich will bear me

out in the assertion,
“In the fall of '75 the schooner ’'amlico

cleared this port for Liverpool with a !

eargo of grain, She was a 1egulnr Iake
trader, It was the first load of gran
which ever was shipped direct, and the
first Amerie .n Lottom the Canndian Giove
ernrient granted permission to go throush

the St. Lawrence iiver. The boat got out
and ran into the Atlan‘'ic in the teeth
of n westerly gale. She was a typical
luker, bluff-bottomed, roomy beneath the
water line, and of little draft, Well, sir,
she got the weather good and bard, Bhe
lost one of her spars, and her canvas was
toin into shreds. To make & long story
short, ehe was driven bLefore the westerly
knles for wix weeks, disabled and without
coouvh canvis to give her steerngeway,
In this fashion IEC socudded from Nt.

Jobus to within 500 wiles of Cork. where

r
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A stcamer picked rer up and towed het
iuto port. If cver a vessel was put to the
test, the Pimlico was, 1 hold that the
ove tLhing that saved her Was her bluft
hull., She would mount the héfivy sens
as they come along, instead of having
them jump and spend their force against
bor vides, as in the case of the dee
draft vessela. A shoal vessel will make
better wedthet in 4 grle of wind and a
ho vy wea, aid will show with com.
prit.vely dry decks alongside a vésgel
of the same size drawing eighteen 6r
twenty feet of water.

AUTSIDE TUQG.

When a4 survey was Held oun the Pim.
liro, to ascertain what straii and weMr
she bad sustained in ber six-weoks' o#deal,
she showed up as sound and as tight as
she was the day she was launched. A
rezular ocean sailor, I warrant, would
nm.! e¢r have weathered that storm as she
did.

— T T — e —— —

ASTEAMBARGE,
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“Why, there is not n bottom on these
lnkes bat will drown an ocean vesse! in o
«torm, I would consider myvself safer
aboard the Owego, the Chemune, Sus.
quehauna, or a dozen other vesscls 1
counld name, in n storm on the Atlantic
than I would on any of the big ocean-
liners. They are more buoyant. They
have not got twenty-six or twenty-eight
fect of hull under water, They rise up
with the swell and ride it out, The seas
would not mount them and sweep every-
thing off the decks, Their lifting power
18 greater and their displacement less, 1
hold, too, that all gales on these lakes
nre n great deal more severe than on the
ocean, and that our shipping passes ns
severo tests as any in the world., The
<cns here are shorter asnd more choppy.
The heavy, short, breaking sea is the
dangerous one,

“And, then, look at the rapid strides
onr loie marine has been making. Take,
for example, such boats as the America

—

HARDBOR TUG,

or the A. I’. Wright. Either of theso will
take on a load of 100,000 bushels of grain
here and go to Buftfalo, and the running
expenses of either boat will be less thau
incurred by the old-fa<hioned carriers of
twenty years ago, that had all they could

| tuke care of in a load of 25,000 or 30,000

Lnshels, 7The evolution in marine archi-
tecture on these lnkes has been something
remarkable.  Where in former years they
Inunched ten schooners for every one
steanmbont the order i now reversed.
The schooner in twenty vears hence will
Le nn obsolete institution, Steam has
almost wholly supplanted canvas, Steam
stecering gour, steam capstan and the
many auxilinry envines now aboard of a
steamer, in former years were nnthought
of. No; I am a laker from Leel to mast
bead. J believe we are far nhead of the
sult<water merchantmen, Our models,
onr strength of build, our ecapacities,
everything save speoed, have heen keeping
pace with the modern style of construe-
tion.”

.-

letnresque PPerstun Bazaars,

Nothing could be more picturesque
than the bazaars in ’ersin. Around the
square are open booths, generally filled
with fruits and vegetables arranged in
masses to produce brilliant color effects,
Here and there is a group of horses or
camels, whose drivers are lying on the
ground smoking or sleeping. In another

A PERSIAN STREET-VENDER,
corner, perhaps, is a pack of street dogs,
engaged in the various pursuits which re-
lieve the monotony of a canine life in the
far East, such as searching for fleas, and
‘such small dear,” fichting over & bone,
or sleeping.

Under a tree a vender of sherbet is sur-
rounded by a group of small boys, as irre-
pressible there as with us,  Or a hawker
ol pilafl, the nationa! dish of rice, has an
immense Kkettle full of the toothsome
dish, steaming hot and savory. From
all quarters shopkeepers come to him
with dishes, which he fills by the aid of
a large wooden ladle.

In another corner, perhaps, an itin
erant musician is thrumming on his

cuitar and singing love ditties or reciting

strophes from Firdousee, and surrounded
by idlers of all sexes and ages, listenin.:
with rapt attention.

Across the open space men may be
seen constantly passing, bearing lighted
parghiles or water-pipes, and tiny cups
of aromatic coffee on carved disks ol
brass for the shopkeepers in the neigh-
borhood.

In the tree-tops, or on a neighboring
roof, the long-legged, white-winged
stork solemnly stands on one leg and sur-
veys the scene, or beats its slender bill
with a long, sharp drumming, while

doves of all colors flutter down, and strut
and coo on the ground as unconcernedly
as if no one was there but their littl
graceful selves.— T'he Homemaker.

A 11.year-old son of Lawyer Flint, o\
San Francisco, shot himself because he

thought e was going to get a whipping

TALL FISHING STORIES,

AS TOLD AT A MEETING OF THE OBN
VER FisH CLUB.

Some Historiéal Féote from Bketch Books
Describing Expefitvées M the Forest—
Grappling for Salmon TFedd e the Fly

L4

OW that the senson
of the year which is
o oo aesives, T
Denvef IP!:!I‘ €Chad, »
exclusivé o¥gan-
mon, has resumed
%, :tl usual wu:tk.lgtmot-
ngs. Last LYNT)
the News, the Seocre.
fary was ealled to the

| ortt t¢ give the

wo tlemét,”?
e /
T

So b "
e , 1 am quite
red fuq the

unprepa
u could have waited
ﬁ:g 1 would have pre-

‘Eur hearing. How.

btcasion, and if
till the next mee
pared 4 story worth
ever, I will do the
you a simple lit cident whieh oc-
curred last June, I was fishing in o
stream near Ouray for mountain treud,
and had been there ten days, fish.
ing every day. It was delightful
weather, and I spent eoach da
on the stream, taking my Ilunch wit
me from the ranch. At one turn in
the stream there is a cliff about eighty
feet high, and at the base of the cliff is o
deep pool. A smaller stream fell over
this cliff into the pool, and every few
minutes n dark object would come head-
long over the cliff dashing with this
staaller stream of water into the darkness
of tho pool, These were trout, and in &
few seconds they wotlld reappenr above
the surface of the pocl and ascend in the
air fivo or six feet and then fall back
again, look a little tired and very mtich
surprised and then sink below the sur.
face to rest. I had been fishing with bait,
but could not get a bite and finally deter-
mined to chanye mv tactics, I made a
small raft, about »ix feet square, and
paddled it over to the foot of the fall,
and as the trout came ‘F out of the pool
(after coming down the fall) with the re-
bound I caught as many as I wanted
with my hands, some of them weighing
as much as three pounds.” |
“That was not sportsmanlike. What
kin1 of fishing would you oall _thnt?"
asked the President indignantly., “Well,

i—

st I cap, and give

GRAPPLING FOR SALMON,

I should eall it catching them on the ﬂr.'
And the story went down on the min-
ntes. “You can tell your story now,
Frank, " suggested the President, a8 soon
as order had been restored. Frank is one
of the younger members, and his tale was
as follows:

“Some years ago I was in British Co-
lumbia at a Chinook camp on one of the
rivers there. The Chinooks are a tribe

of Indians there who live by hunting and
fishing, and so plentiful is the supply of
fish and game that they do not have to
work very hard. They are clean Indinns
-—for Ind);nnn-—-.-nd I had a pleasant visit
of soeveral weeks among them. In the
rivers there, when the salmon are run-
ning, it is really an indisputablo fact that
the water risos eight or ten feet in height
to make room for the salmon to nscend
the river, and when they are returning
down stream after spawning they pnsh n
solid wall of wuter in front of them, I
know th & ig true, bo2nuse I have seen it
myself. To catch those salmon, many of
them weighing thirty to forty pounds, all

TROUT ON THE FLY.

e — ——

one had to do was to throw a grappling-
hook into the river anywhere and pull it

in to shore with n snlmon or two hooked.

There was no need of any baitor anything
else. It used to be anuisance Bometimes

these tish were so thick 1n the stream that
we could not use the canoe till night time,
when the salmon would be asleep and
still. Two or threo feet of water wuuld‘ba

@

had all the salmon we wanted to eat and

running over them like over a dam.

more, too,”

“T have heard,"” said the Vice President,
“thatthe Chinooks ¢at the saulmon raw.”
“I'bat is not true,” said Frank; *all our

the

*Boil them? Why, the river was teem-

salmon were hoiled in the 1iver, o
“How could you beoil them in
river?”

ing (steaming) with them.”
*Oh!" and the story was dlllly

interesting nature.

“I do not know, frionds,” he began,
“that I have anything of an interesiing
natare to communicate,and you know the
1ules of the club forbid our telling any-
thing that is not true; se I am in rather
Yeoars ago
I was up in Mountana near a place now
known as Three Forks, Gallatin County,
and o powerful place it was for grizzlies,
Why, I have seen as
grizelies in one afternoon,
and big fellows, too, nnd they did not

either.
1 deter-

a quandary what to tell you.

too, I can tell you,
mny s thirty

seein to be afr.id of any one
Well, one day rn old tcout and

recorded.
The President had fallen asleep, 59 the
Secretary called on one of the oldest

members to contribute somoathing of an

U i o

TACKLING THE ORIZELY,

mined we would kill @ few for their skine,
and to frighten them a little, asthey were
beginning to be a little too familiar on
such sbort notice. We set omt about 2
o'clock inthe afternoon, and got three fine
males in about two hours within » mile
of our prospective camp. We soon came
across another fellow, the biggest we had
yot seen, and got quite %lose to bim
in order to make sure work of him. We
fired together at him, or rather intended
to do so, but my rifle missed fire for some
anaccountable reason, and the bulles
from the scout's rifle only wounded the
grizzly in one of his fore paws. He was
onto us pretty quick, I can tell {OII. and
we made for trees in a hurry. I1got up
all right, but the scout missed his lnsx
and fell to the ground. Before he
get up the grrznly was onto him, and »
terrific tussle ensued. The brute h
and hugged and bit flercely, and
scont kept stabbing and slashing with hi
knife. I got am opportunity finally an
fired, taking chances. Fortunately Ishet
the bear through the brain, and the scont
was saved, and, do you know, he was not
much hurt after all. I asked him how he
liked the hugging, and, do you know, he
actually said he did not mind it very.
much. He said he was used to something
of the kind. I asked him how thlt‘m
and he replied that he had been ma
seventeen yvars in Utah, and had eight
wives,

“No; he was not afraid of grizzlies.
Ho afterward s1id he preferred to take
his chances with them than to go back te

Utal.”
OLD MRS, BLIVINS OF POKE

DY EIL COURTLAND,

L)

14 Mrs. Plivins lay all alone *
nder a neat gray marble atone,

Carved thereon was a broken rose,

And a sweet little angel with stubby nose,

The gossips of Poke all said, “Poor dear |

Sh assed the news for many a yoar
Anfl :;51 tales, t00" (here they m and
gy think of the very small sise of the

*When you
town.”

Then they flew over field, they flew over brier,
They pnlznl the depot, they pa.oed the opire,
They crossed the bridge an climb <d the hill,
To Le at the reading of Blivine' will

They met in the office of Lawyer Brown,
One of the smartest men in the town ;

Who cleared his throat and jerked his head,
And then these very strange words he read :
*The gossips of P'oke, without fear or v
Must visit my crave in the lone miinight;
And when 1've been gone a year and & day,
Must bivouae there and have a soiree.

SMUST VISIT MY GRAVE IN THE LONE MIDNIGHT.®

Then, if 1'm feeling like having the bl
“I'will cheer me to hear them all p:lﬁ' the
news.”

O1d Mrs. Blivina' grave was greon,

The hour was twelve, the night was serens,
The moonbeams danced in the April alr,
When the gossips of I'oke, each bearing & chals,
To the rendezvous came. And down thiey all sad,
To have ajelightful neighborly chat.

They talked the choice bits over and over,
Sometimes stopping their breath to recover,
And then they'd sigh, and say : “Poor dear
Oh, how nht-'u{ﬂnjny this tale about Bpear
And this awful sad thing about Rosa Key;
How she'd like it, along with muflius and tea.*
And now and again they'd stop and they'd
squeal,
“Dear good Mrs. Blivins, oh, how do you feel ?®

You'd have thought, with such a harvest to
reap,

They'd havo let Mrs. Blivins eternally sleep.

Rnt no. As time flew and scandals gave out,

hey lritehnd into the dead, though 'twas paine
ul, no doubt,

As Hltn Flipps told the party; and then they
OUan,

(Flipps sat next the angel, and as her tongue
an

Bhe p:odrlad his lega with her Japanese

*She married firet. DIid you know i,
Hodge?
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"HOPPED THE UGLIKST GOPLIN EVER WAN SREN,®

A very low man, his name was Mick Dodge,
And afterwards Blivins; and DBlivins, they say,
Died at last in & VERY MYSTELRIOUS WAY,

Now, all of a sudden a runiuble was heard,

The ur?ﬂ underneath them seemed to be
stirred ;

A broad flash of light, a big cloud of smoke,

And into the midst of the gossips of Poke,

O’er the tall, the short, o'er the fat, the lean,

Hupred the ugliest goblin ever was seen ;

His face was black, his eyes were red,

And a horn curled over the top of his head,

The goesips of Poke they screamned, they ran,

And last came Flipps, with the Japsuese fan ;

The imp laughed loud and clanked his chains, *

Then tu:mhl:md their sashes and trod on thels
rains

And seeined to be having, the brimatony elf

A nico lttle circus, all planned by himeel, "

They flew over fleld, thotyhﬂw over brier,

They passed the depot, they passed the spire,

And when the clock in the church struek five,

e’ & erpry e R Tt
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Of the storyof Old ﬂ'}'i. /

=Chicago .

The latest definition of a
comes from an ‘etiquette book’—'a man

who, when he ioto & saloon, takes
hhiﬂllud::::.wl.'
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