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" NUFTS AND BOAS

A New York Farmer Raising
“ Alaska Sable.”

His Skunk Business Brings Him in
Thousands of Dollars Annually—
His Pets and

and Makes Money On Them.

How He Cares for

“There goes a man who hasmade a
fortune of $50,000 breeding skunks for
their pelts,” said a friend to me afew
days ago as we stood on the platform of
the Erie Railway depot at Port Jervis,
New York, s

“Whois he?” 1 inquired hastily, as I
looked to see if the shutter of my ever-
present camera was set and ready for
work, Then, without waiting for my
friend’s answer, I said: “I must have
his picture, because a man who can cre-
ate such an odoriferous industry asskunk
breeding and make a fortune out of it
deserves to have his portrait chronicled
in the records of history.”

“Well,” returned my friend, as he
pointed out a well-dressed elderly man
standing before a stand of cheap trinkets
—suspenders, neckties, socks and hand-
kerchiefs—a few steps away; “he isa
farmer. His name is ’Si Rapelyea, and
be lives at the upper end of the Mongaup
‘Valley, in Sullivan County, several miles
from here.,”

*Walit for me and tell me the rest when
Ireturn,” I said to my friend. Then,
drawing near with the ever-present black
box to where the skunk farmer stood
examining a flimsy suspenders, the shut-
ter clicked and he was mine—or rather
Lis portrait was, heall unconscious of the
lact.

Beckoning to my friend I asked:  “Do
you know him? I want totalk to him
about his skunk breeding.”

“Of course I know him,” saia my

friend, and then he stepped up to the old
man and began inquiring about the in-
dustry. As I neared the object of my
curiosity my nostrils were greected by a
pungent odor of such a superlative qua-
lity and strength that it fairly made me
reel with faintness, In a few minutes
we learned much about skunk farming
ifrom the old man, and got just what we
desired, an invitation to visit the place,
# T'wo days later we went to Mongaup,and
after a drive of several miles over the hills
and through the woods came to Rapelyea’s
place. He greeted usand at once conducted
us to an old Duteh barn, which he said
was his skunk farm. It did not look so
much ditferent from any other barn, but
we were assured that hundreds of skunk
pelts had peen produced from the breed-
ing grounds within the shelter of the old
building.

**When I moved up here, way back in
the fifties,”” said the old man, *‘I went into
the hop pole, lumber and shingle busi-
ness. 1 came up here from Morris County,
New Jersey, and never had any idea of
staying except to clear off the timber,
make shingles out of the hemloek stumps
and cut off the hop poles.

**Well, there were times that we
couldn’t work at lumbering, and in that
day this region was full of swmall ponds
and running streams, as the timber hadn’c
been cut ofi much yet. The woods were
fuil oi'deer and the ponds full of mink,
otter, and once in the while we would
come across a stray beavy colony. When
we had no lumbering work we turned
our attention to hunting and trapping.
For years we trapved mink, otter, musk-
rat and other animals, until one day when
I was down <o *Port’ the hatter I used to
sell my pelts to asked me:

**Ain’t you got any skunks up your
way ??

***Why, yes; they ain’t good for noth-
ing, are they ?’ I asikked.

***Sure,” he said; and then, ‘the pelts
bring a good price in New York, and I’1l
buy all you bring down.’

**L bad never thoughkt them pole-cats
were good for anytihing, although we
were pestered to death with them and the
woods was full of them. At first I didn’t
know how to take them, because when
they throw their scent it spoils the pelt—
that is, the handling of it. Well, I soon
fixed up some trans for them by filling a
barrel half full of water and throwing
some rye chati on top of the water. Then
I run a spindle through the barrel head
and fixed the head so it would tip and
throw whoever got on it into the water.
Then I baited the head with a dead
chicken, and on the first night caught
three skunks, all of which weredrowned,
and which we succeeded in skinning
without breaking their musk bags.

‘““I'his was a good night’s work, so I
made several more traps and baited them
with the carcases of the dead skunks.
Well, we went on catching skunks, me
and my wife, until the time come for
them to go into their holes, when we
found we had over eighty skunk pelts,
dried and ready for market. We bad got
these withoutany very great expenditure
or extra energy on our part, and they

netted me over $100 which was a pile of |

money in those days.

‘““The next year, I believe it was 1834, |

was a good skunk year, and I caught
over twice the number that I had the
first year. I increased my number of
traps and spread them out, but found
none turned out such results as those
around the barn, and then I came to the
conclusion that the ‘critters’ had their
breeding place under the barn and that
there must be a whole community of
them there. Well, 1 went on catching
skunks until about ten yecars ago when
my euntire catch oniy turned outabout
twenty skunks, Then I sent 10 vy wife:
*Wife, skunks are getting scarce, and
I’m afraid they will soon be gone.’

*“‘Bred ’em, Si,’ she said, and then I
began to conjure up some plan to breed
skunks., I finally come to the conclu-
sion the way to do it was to let the colony
live in peace under the barn; but to make
a practice of feeding them. Then I knew
all the skunks for a mile about would
soon find the thing out and gather under
the old barn.

‘I tried this and for two seasons didn’t
kill a skunk. At the end of the second
season you couldn’t move about the barn
for danger of stepping on askunk. In
the morning when the sun camse up there
would be dozens of the old ones cowme out
each with their kittens on the sunshiny
side of the barn to sun themselves,
they gol to know me as the one who pro-
vided their food for themn, and first would

follow me, and then the whole ‘passel’ uff

them would answer my whistle. Now 1
can pick them up and handie them and
they don’t try either to bite me or to per-
fume ine. I had a Frenchman from New
York up here last summerand he showed
me how to take the musk bags from the
young ones, and now all the Kittens as
scon as they get tame enocugh to handie
are relieved of the glands which secrate
the offeusive fluid which, for a better
name, I call musk, 1 don’t dare try this
on some of the old ones, however, but
they are as tame as cats, and as 1 keep
them for breeders I don’t bother with
thein.”

While we were talking to the old man
an old female skunk, accompanied by
two pretty little black and white kittens,
had come out of a hole in the foundation
of the barn and stood eyeing us askance,

“That's an old she ono that’s been
breeding four years. She’s tume as a
tabby,”” said Rapelyea as he advanced to-
ward the odoriferousanimal, The kittens
ran under the barn, but the old one
hoisted her bushy tail in the air and ad-
vanced to meet the old man, rubbing her-
seif up against his legs like a cat, while
Lie reached down and stroked her back
with his hand.

Then he went into the house and came
back with 2 pan of chopped liver and the
lungs of some animal reeking with blood.

] only feed them once a week, and I
bring this up from the siaughter-house
in ‘Port,’ and the rest of the iime I let
them hustle for themselves,”” he said,

Then he began a eliirruping sound and
almost in an 1ostant the zroun‘d seemed
to be covered with skunks. They came
from under the barn and other outbuild-
ings in twos and fours and in dozens;
mother skunks and bucks and kittenless

Soon |

female skunks, until the air seemed to be
ready for some terrible explosion, so
laden was it with fetid odors. b
skunks fairly seemed to swarm over the
old man, as he scattered their food right
and left and finally emptied the pan,
when each, with its reeking morsel,
again disappeared under the old barn.

*They’ll suck the blood out of it, then
they’ll go to sleep,” said the old man, as
the iast of his uncanny pets disappeared.

*You see,”” he said, *‘I’ve got every
skunk from all over the township; come
right here to me to be in due time stripped
of his hide to furnish some voung lady in
the city with an Alaskan sable muil or
boa. All I do to breed them is to feed
them and let them alone. The Lord gives
me the increase,”

“*Now, Uncle 8i,” said my friend, *“you
have toid us how you breed your skunks
and we have sesn the ‘critters,’” but you
haven’t told us how you kill them when
you want to send their pelts to market,””

**Oh, thav's easily done. 1 just whistle
to them, and such as I ecan pick with my

chloroform to their noses for a minute;
then I drop them ina barrel of water to be
{ sure they won’t cometoagain. Thosethat
{ will not allow me to handle them I ap-
proach witn the deadly sponge lastened

poke it at them they wiil always smell
of it and that generally fixes them.
if T don’t knock them out this way
I shoot them with an air-gun that will
throw a dart sharp like a needle, always
shooting them in the head, so as to kill
them instantly, The gun makes no re-
port. I neverallow a gun loaded with

would frighten the animals and cause
them to scatter.”

Mr. Rapelyea then called the attention
of the reporter to the fact that the animals
bad but littie white fur on thom.

_ “*That,” said ke, *18 the result of breed-
ing. It was along time before I learned
to raise black skins, When I did [

an over-abundance of white, as it does
not pay to raise them. 7The white fur 1s
neither so long nor so thick as the black,
and by weeding out the white animals I
soon had a race of breeders which were
up to the maximum in black fur.”

He said the best skins were to be had
just before the animals began to prepare
for hibernating. Then the skins will be
filled with the long, thick underfur, and
the tails so much in demand for the long
hair, which is made into what is known
as Alaska sables, will be full and thick.
During the latter part of November or
early in December the animals will seek
their hoies, where, with an oceasional
raid during the winter months on somo
chicken-coop, they will hibernate until
spring. Then the slaughter will begin,
the hides will be stripped off, rubbed well
with salt and stretched on the sunny side
of the old skunk barn, After a few days
of sizzling and frying in the hot sun
they will dry hard as a bone, and in a
few days later they find their way
into the wholesale establishments in
Mercer street, New York, to find their
way later into the hands of some fur
dresser, to be tan cuared and cut into boas,
mufis and cloak trimmings.

There are only three known skunk
farms in. the United States. Oneisin
Bucks County, Pa,; another at Prairie
Depot, Ohio, and the third the one just
described. Undoubtedly there are
more, but it is doubtful 1f' there are any
as fruitful in the production of the malo-
dorous quadruped, as Unecle Si Rapel-
yea’s, in the Valley of Mongaup. —
Henry Blach Ingram, in New York Ad-
vertiser,

—_——— e
SWALLOWED HIS FRIEND.
Extraordinary Tragedy in sSnake Life
in the London Zoo.

A boa-constrictor in the "London Zoo-
logical Gardens recently found himself in
such a position that by his pbysical con-
formation he was obliged to swallow a
fellow boa. Itis hardly possible for the
imagination to conceive a situation more
distressing than that of these two snaices,
if they bad any kindly teeling for one
another. This suggestion may cali forth
an incredulous smile, but an experienced
snake tamer recently declared in the
Sunday World that many snakes were

not only intelligent but amiable.

The two snakes had lived together in
the reptile house amicably for nearly a
year. 'They were .of the same species,
both South American boa-constrictors,
but one was only nine feet long and the
| other eleven. 'T'hey never had any quar-

rel, so far as could be obseryed, and the

larger one had shown no disposition to
dowmineer over his smaller friend. Snakes
ordinarily dwell together in peace aud
amity. .

Their usual food consisted of live
| pigeons. One afternoon the keeper placed
| two pigeons in their house, a glass-cov-
jored inclosure fifteen feet by six Teet.

The bigger snake quickly swallowed a
bird. 1he other spent some time in
catching his pigeon. When the bigsnake
bad put away his meal he saw the other
1bxnl still
|
|

mouth. He made a bite at it, possibly in
play, but his teeth became fixed in it,
Then the tragedy began., A snake hav~
| ing fixed his teeth in an object can hardiy
| withdraw them. They are very sharp
| and set backward, pointing towards the
throat. The jaws are smmall but elastic,
They are joined by cartilage which can
stretched to an extraordinary extent. The
jaws clasp the thing the snake isswal-
| lowing like a huge rubber ring. The in-
| stinetive motion of the walls of the siom-
ach draw theobject in and the teeth,
| continually taking a new hold, make it
impossible for it to be withdrawn.

As the smaller snake was gradaally
drawn in be probably siruggled con-
vulsively. This action would only have
hastened the end. As a boa constrictor
can swallow a bulk far greater than his
own, this one, of course, had no ditliculty
in disposing ol'a smaller snake.

jectured. The dismal tragedy happened
in the night time., When the keepers ar-
rived in the morning only the big snake
was left. He was considerably swolien
throughout his length down to a place
twenty-four inches from the tip of his
tail. ‘There could be littie doubt as to the
whereabouts of his friend.

IHe showed no sigus ¢f ramorse, but
these aro bard to detect in a serpents
face, Neither did he appear to sutler
from indigestion. Hé will not need any-
thing more Lo eat for four or five months,
But it was an expensive meal,

sSome time ago in the l.ondon Gardens
a boa accidentally swullowed a blanket.
| He returwed it after & week or so, not
finding it to his liking, but on examina-
tion it was found to be 1all of holes, made
| by the gasiric juices, aud was, therefore,
useless,

CoxTENTED minds make happy homes,
Contentment always follows the use of
| Dr, Price’s Cream Baking Powder.
| —_——
Traders’ Tokens.
| During the sixteenth century the na-
| tional coinage was so unsatis{actory and
| inconvenient that large numbers of pri-
| vate traders and merchants were impelled
| to have bhalfpence and farthings manu-

factured for themselves. These *“‘tokens,”
| as they were calied, were made ol lead,
| pewter, latten, tin, and even leather, and
| could only be made use of as currency at
| the shops or warehouses Qf their respec-
| tive issues.

{ Notwithstanding the endeavors made
| during several reigns to put a stop to the
| circulation of this unauthorized coinage,
{ traders’ tokens continued to multiply 1o
{ an astonishing extent, until, in It72, a
{ proclamation was issued probhibiting
| their making or use under severe pen-
alties. I'rom that date until 1757 the use
of private tokens entirely ceased; but in
| the latter year, owing to the great scarcity
of Government copper coin, the Anglesey
| Copper Mites Compeany struck and put
| in circulation some thrse hundred tons of
| copper pence aund balfpence. The bold
example thus set was speedily followed
by other trading firms all over the
{ kingdom, and again the Government
{ found it necessary to take action in the
{ matter, whieh it did by issuing a new
! national copper coinage from the Soho
| Works, Birmingbam.
| For some years the issue of private
| tokens was thus etfectualiy ehecked; but
in 1511, the authorized coinage again get-
ting scarce, the copper cowpanies and
| others recommenced the issue of batches
| of tokens,
| of Julw, 1817, when the manufactare was
prohibited by Act of Parliament, and ail
| tokens in currency ordered to be with-
drawan from circuiation by the Ist of Jan-
l uary, 1818.—Chambers’ Journal,

totheend of a long wand, and when I |

powder to be fired on the place, as it |

promptly killed all kittens which showed |

This went on until the Zith |

AN IDAHD CATARACT.

A Vivid Description of the Sho-
shone Falls.

Wonderrul as Niagara—Piquant Beauty
Rather Than Grandeur Their Strik=-
ing Feature—Sights in a Canyon a
Quarter of a Mlle iu Depth—An
Eagle’s Eyrie—Gold Galore.

Some of the pen painters would lead

hands I hold a sponge satuarated with ! people to believe that the Shoshons Falls

in Idaho are grander than Niagara., That
is a great mistake, says the Chicago Rec-
ord, for it is not so. They are only about
one-third of the size—perhaps as large as
the American fall at Niagara—and carry
about one-third of the volume of water,
but the two mighty wonders are so differ-
ent that it is difficult to compare them,
You might as well compare the canyon of
the Colorado with the Yosemite Valley.

Niagara is more majestic and more im- !
pressive, illustrating better than any-!

thing I know the existence and the pres-

| ence ofirresistible power; and the hydrant

of the great lakes flows toward the sea in
the broad sunlight, The Shoshone Falls
are more picturesque and fantastic. The
dark cavern that shields them is woird
and mysterious. The atmosphere ¥s
sullen, and the everlasting roar of the
falling water is often broken by strange
sounds. whose source is a secret no one

has ever been able to explain. The lights
and sbadows are always changing with

| the morning sun with startling etlects

|

sticking out of his friend’s !

|

|

It sbould be said that all this is con- |

that come and go suddenly and inces-
santly.

The talls are about twenty-five miles
due south from the station. The road is
s0 good that the quick-footed Idazho
horses make the journey in four hours,
and by starting early you can get back
the same c¢vening, The platean 1s alinost
as level as the sea. The landscape is a

| monotony of pale-blue sky, sage brush
{ and scoria, with a range of purple mount-
| ains in the distance.

Noliving thing wiil
be seen the whole distance, unless it be a
jack rabbit. There isn’t a house or a tree,
oniy a guide board to indicate the road
thut leads off to the Blue lLakes when
you have made two thirds of the dis-
tance.

Away back near the genesis, when this
quecr world was forming, a river of iire
100 miles wide and 900 miles long tlowed
over the breast of this great plain that
siretches beitween the Rocky Mountains
in Wyoming and the coast ranges in Or-
cgon and California, and, cooliug, left a
mass of black lava lying upon the earth,

in some piaces twenty and in others Su0 |

feet deep. They say it was suddenly sub-
merged under a great sea, of which the
Salt Lake is the residue, and, coutracting
by the chili, lett curious firacturcs here
and there that gape open unexpectedly
on the plain, and so far as human knowl-
edge goes are bottomless, 1f you drop a
rock into them it will go down clinking
from side to side as long as you can hear
it, buu 1t never seems to have reached the
bottom.

Before this tlow was.stagnant, orsince,
by some mysterious and migaty foree, a
canyon was forged through the lava, aud
in the midst of the river of fire-that was,
a deep green stream of water now llows

with such silence and sinuosity that the |
Indians call it the Snake River, although |

it deserves a better zame, It risesin the
Teton Mountains of Montana, and tak-
ing a wide sweep of 1,000 miles to the
southward flows north and west again,
and contributes with sister streams to
form the great Columbia. The river and
the f{alls were discovered by Meriwether
Lewis, the private secretary of Thomas
Jefterson, who, in compauny with Captain
Clark, of the army, explored the Louisi-
ana purchase that was made from Na-
poleon in 1803, The river was called the
Lewis IFork of the Columbia, and appears
as such upon some of the old maps.

You can see nothing of the ialls or the
canyon until you come immediately upon
them, There is uo landinark by which
they can be located froin the wagon trail
except oneo solitary cedar tree, which
clings to a crevice in the lava and can
only be seen at a short distance. 'l'ne
mesa or table land which siretches across
the country for hundreds of iles isa
favorite winter range for cattle, as the
suowiall is light, the climate mild, and
the bunch grass is nourishing, and herds
are driven in from all the mountains
around. It is said that there is a great
deal of gold in the soil.
miner who said
every shovelful;” but there is no way of
reachiing the plain with water,

The Shoshone Canyon is abouteighteen
miles long and almost regularinits depth
for the entire distance, the greatest alti-
tude of its walis being 1,220 and the
smallest 1,050 feet above the water. 'I'he

walls are dead black; firsta stratum of |

granite, stained by subterranean
then a bafl of packed gravel, upon which
lies 700 or S0U teet of lava in regular ievel
layers. Some pootic person has likened
it o **the grave of a volcano that has been
robbed ot its dead.”

Nature has curiously opened a portal
from the face of the plain to tne canyon,
just above the lalls, and it is the only
route by which they can be reached., A
wagon road was built by the miners who
discovered the pass aboul thirty vears
ago. ‘I'lien hundreds of men were here
seeking gold. A narrow trail was blasted
out of the side of the eliff, a leads to
the bottom of the canyon ov ledges of
broken lava, when it enters an almost
circular ampitheater three-iourths of a
imile wide., Into this soil bas driited and
made a natural plattorm from which peo-
pie can view the talls. The clifis around
them show curious formations—rounded
domes of rock and huge, {rowning battie-
ments that rise 1,000 feet like fortresses to
protect the place,

Below, in the shadows that they cast,
the dignified river tlows solemnly alonyg
until 1t is divided by a dozen or more
vast volcenic rociks, which the water has
carved into fantastic shapes, some like
domes and pyramids, and some narrow
and sharpened like piilars. Then it sud- |
deniy plunges down betwecen them
eighty-three feet, then makes a vertical
leap 220 feet into a great basin, and finaily
moves on :n a still, deep current into the

promontories, The scene is gloom in-
tensified. The river is always in the
shadow, except for two or three hours

each day while the sun hangs directly |

overhead, and shares its solitude with a
low log stable and a small frame house
that is called by courtesy a hotel.
wiles above is another full, where the
current is divided by a rock in the center
and then drops 150 reet,

The color of the water is very peculiar,
Some people insist that it is green, others

that it is blue, and both are right, for as |

) Wnen it !
falls below the clitls the river refleets the |

the sun shifts the tints change.

sky and carries light like an opal, ora
girl with auburn hair, The suusets are
usually beautiful and sometimes start-
iing. The sky sometimes blazes with
ilame-bursts and yellow banners. As
the light becomies subdued the clouds
take on the colors of violet and crimson,
with sbadings of pink and gold.

fade into gray and darkness as the stars
are lit. The effect of these lights upon
the surface of the streain is marvelous,
and I wonder that some great artist has

not been here to ecatch them, although if |

they were transferred faithfully to canvas
the picture would seem unnatural and
peopie would criticise it as exaggeration.

Four miles below, outside of the Sho-
shone Canyon, are what are cailed the
Blue Lakes, in an amphitheater several
Lhundred feet below the plain. They are
seveuty-iive feet deep and have no inlet,
but send a constant and powerful stream
into the rivers.
fed vy the famous Lost River, which
comes out of the mountains of Montana,
a swift stream thirty feet wide and four
or five feet deep, and after flowing along
the surfaco of the mesa for several hun-
drad miles, is suddeniy swailowed up by
the earth and does not emerge again,

I saw an old !
be **got 100 colors ior

fires, |

{ out of the wall of the canyon under the

| they were forced by some mysterious
gloom of the canyon again until it passes |
out of signt between two great blaci |

Three !

The |

cool amber tints creep over them, which |

Thoy are supposed to be |

i
|
|
|

“Excepting its handful of magnificent
statesmen and its military heroes,” says
the most recent writer upon America,
*‘the people owa more to Dartmouth’s
physician-teacher than to any one man.

“Iivery walk of life, among the highest

of the best people in the large cities,

| try, families in comfortable circum-
stances, families that ‘live from hand to
mouth’ and could not, if they wished, af-
ford the services of any but an ordinary
physician—everywhere I have met peo-
ple to whom Paine’s celery compound
has been a blessing.”

The story of the life-work of this giant
| among men has been often told and is
| familiar to most readers. The likeness
{ above is probably the best portrait of him
yet printed,

It was the world-famed discovery of
Professor Phelps of an infallible cure for
those fearful ills that result from an im-
paired nervous system and impure blood
which .has endeared the great doctor to
the world, and made his life an era in the
practice of medicine,

Professor Phelps was born in Connecti-

|
|

THE GREATEST

To Whom Thousands of Men and Women and Children Everywhere
Owe Their Life and Happiness To-day.

|
|
]

officeholder at Washington, in the homes | prof

|

cut and graduated from the military

[ODER]

| PHYSICIAN.

His Reputation Has Made Dartmouth College Famous in Every
Town and Village in the Country—Prof. Edward E. Phelps, M. D.,
LL. D, Who First Gave to His Profession Paine’s Celery Com-
pound, the Wonderful Remedy That Makes People Weell.

PROF. EDWARD E.

school at Norwich, Vt. e studied medi-
cine with P’rofessor Nathan Smith of New
Haven, Conun., and graduated in medicine
at Yale.
His unusual talent soon brought him
reputation and prominence among his
ional brethren. First he was
elected to the professorship of anatomy

5 z  and surgery in the Vermont University.
among the every-day folks of the coun- | Noxt he was appointed lecturer on ma= !

teria medica and medical botany in Dart-
mouth College. The next year he was
chosen professor of the chair then va-
cated by Prof. Bobby, and oceupied the
chair, the most important one in tho
country, at the time when he formulated
his most remarkable prescription.

In view of the overwhelining testimony
to the value'of Paine’s celery compound
that has recently appeared from men of
national reputation, the picture of Prof.
Phelps is particularly interesting,

New York’s State Treasurer, Hon. Ad-
dison B. Colvin,
Iox-Minister

EFrancis,

Xliss Jenness Miller,

President Cook of the National Teach-
ess’ Association,

Hon. David P. Toomy, the Publisher of
Donohue's Magazine.

General John A. Halderman of
York City.

to Austria, John M,

New

Hon, Jokn G, Carlisle’s private secre- |

tary.

PHELPS,

W
\\ \X\ <

B D, LLbD.

“'l'ho popular and talented actress, Marie | It is as harmless as it is good, and it
{ Tempest; the poet author, Albert I | was the universal advice of the medieal
{ Hardy; the Mayor of Moutreal, brave | prof t the compound be placed
Ida Lewis and a host more of prominent | whe ral public could secure it,
men and women are among the thou- |
sands of grateful people who have re- |
cently sent to the propristors of this |
| wonderful remedy iheir expressions of

re the gen
and thousand of people have every year
proven the wisdom ot this good advice.

Only a truly great and effective romedy
{ could continue, as Paine’s celery coms=
its unequaled value—men and women | pound has done, to hold its high place in
{ who can well afiord, and do comunand | the estimation of the ablest physiciat
the highest medical advice in the country. | and of the thousands of busy men and
And then also from *‘the plain people”’ vomen whose only means ot 1z is
there come thouss: from

ands of honest, siraight- the results in the own
forward, heartfelt letters, telling how | homes or their friends. No rem-
Paine’s celery compeund has made them | edy highly mmended, ol

well, accomplished so much.

Their testimony simply goes to show | To-day Paine’s celerye ympound stands
what New England’s vigorous essayist | without an equal for feeding exhausted
has so aptly said, that Paine’s celery | nerves and building up the strength of
compound is not a patent medicine; is | the body. It cures radicaily and perma-
not a sarsaparilla; it is not a mere to nently. The nervous prostration and

)

it is not an ordinary nervine—it is as far

general debility from which
beyond them all as the diamond is supe-

| women saffer so long

1sands of
that it finallv gets

rior to cheap glass. to be a second nature with them—all this
It makes peple well. It is the one trne | sufiering and despondency ecan be very
specitic recognized and prescribed to-day | soon removed by properliy feeding the
by eminent practitioners for diseases | nerves and replacing the unhealthy blood
{ arising from a debilitated nervous Sys- g sher, more highly vitalized fluid.

tem, Proiessor Phelps gave to his pro-

{ession a positive cure for sleenlessness,

wasting strength, dyspepsia, biliousness,
] liver complaint, neuralgia, rheumatism, |
all nervous diseases and kidney troubles. Paine’'s celery compound is the most
For all such complaints Paine’s celery { remarkable medical achievement of this
cempound has succeeded again and again | Jast half of the nineteenth century.
where everything else has failed. | &

hy increase in appetite and a cor-
responding gain in weight and good
spirits follow the use of Paine's celery
compound.

{

Part of the water is believed to filter its
way through the gravel under the lava

beds to these curious lakes, and a portion ]
to the Snake River in what 18 known as |
the Spouting Springs, near Salmon ¥alls,
three great streams of water that burst

lava bed, streams that are several feet
wide and as thick as a man’s body, as if

pumnp.

Strange stories ars told of phenomena
that appear at the Shoshonse Falls. Some- |
times when the air is perfectly still the |
| spray arises several hundred feet above
the walls of the canon, and can be seen
on the vlains at a considerable distance.
Then for days and weelks at a time there
is scarcely any spray at all. Often the
whole canyon around the falls will be
filled with spray, and every bark and
rocik will drip with moisture. Again it
will be as clear as frosty night under the
same conditions from influence that no
one has been able to discover or explain.
Ofien above the monotone of the falling
waters weird sounds may be heard, un-
| like any that were ever named, and can
| be compared to no other; and again,
| from time to time, a sullen throbbing is
| audible, measared by intervals like the
beating of the pulse. These, too, proceed
from no apparent cause, and science has
| been unable to solve their mysiery.

At the crest of the highest peak in the
center of the Shoshione Falls is the nest
! of an eagle, and for thirty-four years the |
| same bird has come regularly on the
{26th or ZTth or 25th of Mareh to repair
| and reoccupy it and raise a brood of
young. Charley Walgoment first noticad
ber when he located here in iS60. The
nest was standing then, apd as
long as he lived here, untii five years
ago, he kept a record of her reappearance,
| She never varied more than three
days. Since the time the record has been
kept by others, who testify to the same
regularity. This year she appeared on
the 27th of March. Last year she was one
day late.

The spray from the falls carries a sedi-
ment which clings like frost to the win-
dows of the little hotel, and can be
scraped off with a knife. Mr. Keller,
who keeps the place, says that they clean
the glass every spring by laying the

sashes fiat and pouring upan it a solution

of vinegar and salt. After they have
soaked for three or four days the coating
can be wiped off with a cloth, butin a few
weeks the glass is covered again as if it
were frostod. The scrapings look like
the dust of lime. The same sediment
clings to the leaves of the trees and vege-
tables that are grown around the place,
and can be scraped off the rocks and the
face of the clay.

There are several caves and other nat-

| ural curiosities about the place, and in

oue of them is a dripping spring, from
which cool water pours from the roof
like a shower bath. In ones of the caves
three homeless miners spent last winter
quite comfortably, and occupied their
time in washing gold from the sand
that has accumulated in the crevices of
the rocks below the falls, They panned
out several doliars a day.

There is sald to be gold enough in the
Snake River Canyon to pay the national
debt, but it is very difficult to reach. The
stream plows through tne richest gold
beit of Montana and Idaho, and wherever
tie miners have been able to reach the
sand or gravel they have secured rich re-
suits. Thirty years ago the amphitheater
around the Shoshone Mall§ was a lively
mining camp, and mors than $100,000 of
gold dust was wasbed out there. 'I'here is
a little beach just above the falls covered
with several feet of finesand. Itisabout
200 feet long and 60 broad, There, in 1863,
Tom Cavanaugh and Pat Garrity washed
out more than $4,000 in a few weeks, and
several years later some Chinaman went
over the same sand again and found half
as much more. All the way
up down the canyon, in every nook and
corner, wherever the sand has lodged
along the bottoms of the wall-like cliffs,
the miners worked on flatboats, and
some rich deposits were discovered, 1n
one place, where the current strikes with
full force, a pocket containing several

bhundred dollars was washed out in al

single day.. This demonstrates, as the
miners claim, that the silent river is

“loaded with goid,” but its perils are |

great, for the current is so swift and
treacherous that a boat is easily carried
over the falls,

So far as known, there has been but one |

disastg:r of this kind. 'Tom Bell, a miner
who lived in a cave with two Chinamen,
was coming down the stream in a boat

e
some years ago when one of his oars |

into the water, hoping, it is supposed, to |
find safety upon one of the rocks above |
{ the falls, but Bell, when he saw that de- |
{ struction was certain, stocd upright in

his litile boat, folded his arms and looked
| death squarely in the tace.

His body was discovered a fow days
later several miles below, and after a
month or more the corpse of Mon Su, one
of the Chinamen, was found in some
driftwood that had lodged only a few
hundred yards under the falls. He bhad
51,600 in gold dust on his person and his
bones were seut across the ccean to be
bur with those ot his fathers. A man
was paid $I75 to carry the cofiin in a cart
to the nearest station on the Union Pa- |
cific Railway. The hody of the other |
Chinaman was never found, ‘

ek l

| broke, and although he struggled des-
Ipem:ely the other was not sutlicient to |
| carry it ashore, The Chinamen leaped |
|
|
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Iporting Tea Company,
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SACRAMENTO.

II arper’s War IHistorsy. '
All who have received a portion of the
numbers of “Harper’s History of the
Civil War’’ at this office are notified to
{ call without delay and get the remaining
numbers, as they will be on hand only
for a limited period. Until further notice |
our subseribers ean get this valuable his-
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The cost of the Mexican War was
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