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; Everything being cheaper, we are selling a Ten-Cent Cigar for just half the money, 5 cents.

pot Cash

indorsements of t e following leading tobacconists and dmoeiste of SPOT “ASH (Cigars:

HERNAN F. ADAN,
Clear
Pyt ST
CIGARS snd TOBACCO,
15 North Nimots 8¢

Indianapolis, Feb. 16, 1804,

To THE SMOKER:

I consider the SPOT CASH the
finest 5e Cigar on the market, and
recommend it to my friends and the
irade in general. Yours truly,

HERMAN F. ADAM.

A

Advertisements
= Salesmen

That always land their cus-
tomers. They pursue people
at all times and into all
places and force attention.

Tt

There Is No Putting Them Of.
They Keep Everlastingly at It.

If you are a good busi-
ness man you Anow that you
ought to advertise your goods
in Tae JourwNaLn, for it re-

quires no argument to econ-
vince you that it does reach
the people who are able #
buy and pay for goods.

B Indianapolis

Leading College of & Shorthand,
Bryant & Stratton. Established 180. When Block. Ele
vator day and naht‘ Pm‘.‘l former students holding pay.
ing positions. idely known. Our endorsement pass-
port to best sitnations. Great railroad, manufacturin
and com ial couter, Cheap liurll? Large facu
ty. Individual instroction by experts. Easy paymenta.

“nter now, Write today for Elegant Descriptive Cata-

e and Faper free.

Young and middle aged people prepared
for the active dutles of life In the shortest
time consistent with high-grade instruction,
500 students annually. Now is the time to
enter. Call. Tel 4980,

E. J. HEEB, President,

PEARSON'S “i3t

HOUSE

PIANOS

Easy : Monthly : Payments.

@ad & N PESY ST INDIASAPOL

SLOAN'S —
BEEF, WINE AND I1RON

Mis samirable preparation so soceessfully used
duripng the poasl ten Jeurs, bhas now becoiue alitnost @
Broesadty te that class ol palients requirniug o mild
but eflicient teie, cumbinir g the virtues of Fresa
Beef, 8 sound gualily of =herry Wine, and a Salt of
Iron. which strengthons hat does ol constipate,
1ts uae in Convalescence, Wasting Diseascs, Dys.
paia. Alcohalism, Loss of Appetite, Nervous De.
fiity and Geuneral Fros raition, s ton well known @
Pequire (urtlier oo e, GE W, SLUAN,
29 Woasl Waabinglon st [udiagaaelis

“PHARMACOPOLIUM"

GEO. W. SLOAN,

Wholeaale and Retail

DRUGGIST,

22 W. Washingwon St

Indianapolis, Ind., Feb. 18, 18394.

To SMOKERS:

Having tried the “SPOT CASH”
Cigar, I beg to state 1 deem it a very
excellent smoke, and have no doubt it
will prove an excellent seller for those
who deal in cigars.

P. L. CHANBERS,
WHOLESALR
TOBACCONIST,

50 N. Pennsylvania St

GEO. W. SLOAN.

Inpianaronts, Feb. 16, 1894.

To the Consumer:

I consider the
Cigar

(ours truly.

P. L. CHAMBERS.

T. K. IGOE & €O,
FINE CIGARS
ANXD TOBACCOS,
SMOKERS' ARTICLES,

No. 2 E, Washington St

SPOT CASH
one of the Best on the mar-
ket. Ihavepurchased cigars from
the manufacturers of Sror CasH
for twenty years, and they have
always given perfect satisfaction.

InpranaroLis, Feb. 16, 1894

To the Smoker:
“SPOT CASH,” the best Five-

Cent Cigar on the market, can be
had corner Washington and Mer-

idian streets.

See our window for

display of SroT CasH CIGARS.

J. N. HURTY,

PHARMACIST,
Indianapolls, Ind.

T. K. IGOE & CO.

Indianapolis, Feb. 6, 1894,
Messrs. A. B. Gares & Co.

The “SPOT CASH” is
certainly a hgh grade Five-

Cent Cigar.
“seller.”

It's a good

Respectfully,

J. N HURTY.
“You are looking for the best of it” we know, and it is hardly worth while to say, “Try SPOT CASH.”

B. GATES & CO.

LABOR, CAPITAL AND WEALTH.

The Claim that Labor Creates All
\ Wealth a Fallacy.

Gunton’'s Wealth and Progress.

The idea most prevalent, indeed well-
nigh universal among workingmen, regard-
ing the produltion of wealth, to use the

official language of the Knights of Labor,

is, first, “that labor creates all wealth;"
second, “that all wealth belongs to those
who create it.”” From this it manifestly fol-
lows that “all wealth rightfully belongs to
the laborer.” Hence, all who obtain wealth
without his consent do 8o by cheating him
out of the product of his labor and are
“thieves and robbers.”

This |s not merely the official dogma of |

a single society, but it constitutes the basis
of nearly every proposition and the essence
of nearly all economic Iiterature put forth

. in the name of Industrial and socizl reform.
| With financial reformers the robbery is la-

beled “interest and usury,” with land re-
formers It is “rent,” and with the socialists,
in the language of their own economist, Carl

! Marx, it is “surplus value,” which is more

sweeping than any of the others and in-
cludes all rents, profits and Interests,

If this formula s correct, and all profits,
interest, rents, etec., are “‘exploitation,”” mere
plunder of the laborer, clearly the working-
men would be justified in using any means
within their power to take possession of
all the wealth in the community, as many

| of their leaders are expecting them some

day to do. But is it correct? If the first

| proposition is true, the balance of the form-

| shown,

ula Is indisputable, But If It Is not true,
then all the whole fabric falls and all ef-
fort at soclal reformation based upon it
must surely fall to produce the desired and
expected result

A very little reflection will suffice to show
that this proposition, while seemingly true,
is essentlally false. There was unquestion-
ably a Feﬂod in the history of man when
all wealth was produced by human labor,
When man llved on wild berries and such
fish and game as he could procure with
his own hands, then wealth was all pro-
duced by labor, and it may be added that
he then got not only all the wealth he pro-
duced, but all that was produced. There
was then no landlord, capltallst, employer
or itician to take it from him in rent,
profits, interest or taxes. He then both pro-
duced all and received all, and was literally
the poorest he ever was in the world. From
that time to this, just in proportion as he
has learned to substitute other forces for
human labor In production, has the amount
of wealth he received Increased. Indeed,
that Is the only condition upon which he
would ever consent to change his methods
of d%ing.

Now, suppose the primitive hunter was
able, by his unailded efforts, to procure on
an average, three hundred pounds of game
a year, and by devoting two months in the
vear to making bows and arrows he could
with their ald, during the remaining ten
months, obtain four hundred pounds of
game, would the whole four hundred pounds
bs the product of the man’'s labor? Cer-
tainly not. The productive capacity of the
man had already been fully tested, and he
could only produce three hundred pounds a
vear, The other on® hundred pounds was,
therefore, clearly due to the bow and ar-
row, which, In this case, was capital. It
may be said that the bow and arrow could
not have caught the extra one hundrad
pounds of game without the laborer; true,
nor could the laborer have caught it with-
out the bow and arrow, as experience has
In fact, that was th> only reason
he was willing to devote two months a year
to making bows and arrows., If he could
have produced no more game in the same
time with than without the capital, he
would refuse to use . In a word, it js
simply because the bow and arrow, in addi-
tion to relmbursing him for the two months'

| of it

|

|
|

|

labor he had bestowed upon it, makes him

a clean present of one hundred pounds of |

game a yvear that he is willing to employ it
Oh, no,

says fome one, the bow and ar- |

row (capital) gives him nothing; it is only |

his own Igbor In another form. In short,
capital is *“‘stored up labor.” Ah,
where the error begins. That is a meta-
physical expression which s a great deal
used, and it is very misleading.

What Is labor? It Is simply human force
or energy. Now, human energy cannot be
“stored up'" in anything but a human being,
and only to a very limited extent then., A
healthy person would not be enabled to put
forth twice as much energy or skill per
day during the last half of the year be-
caus= he had been idle the first half. It
is because of the laborer’s inability to
“store up’’ his labor, and il he faill’'s to sell
to-day's energy, to-day is lost forever—that
enforced idleness has such terrors for him.

But to ‘‘store up” human force in any-
thing else than a human being is absolutely
impossible. When human force is devoted
to any object it is expended, and as human
force it is gone forever. 1If it is wilsely di-
rected it will produce wealth. If not, it
will be wasted. If It produces wealth in
the form of a bow and arrow, the bow and
arrow s not labor; it is the product of la-
bor: it {8 a new thing that has come into
existence as the result of human energy,
having been expended on material objects.
The bow and arrow are as distinct and as
different from human labor as cotton cloth
iz from a weaver, or as a rise is from a
dunghill.

Nut., assuming for the moment that hu-
man labor or force can be stored up In
material obfects, no one will hardly pre-
tend that it can be engendered by them.
Therefore, the most that can be claimed by
the storing-up theory I8 that the amount
of human energy expended in producing an
object is transferred to and preserved in
that object.

Now, iIf two months' human force was
deposited in bows and arrows, then only two
months' human energy could be put forth
by the bows and arrows; and If two
months were expended in bows and arrows,
only ten could be devoted to hunting. We
have seen that, unaided, the laborer could
obtain twenty-flve pounds of game a
month; hence, In ten months he could only
procure 250 pounds, but with the combingd
force of labor and the bows and arrows
he could get four hundred pounds., The
whole of the additional 150 pounds, how-
ever, was not due to the bows and arrows,
There were two months' labor deposited in
them, and that represented fifty pounds of
game, making three hundred pounds as
the result of the human force and one
hundred pounds produced by the natural
forces combined in the bows and arows.
Thus, In any way which we consider it,
the additional one hundred pounds of game
was produced by capital and not by labor.

But let us carry our illustration a little
further, and suppose another person who
has an aptitude for making bows and
arrows can make a better kind of weapon,
one that will kill at a greater Jdistance and
thus enable the hunter to obtain fifty
pounds of gam® a month. He comes to our
hunter and says: “See here, 1 can make
better bows and arrows than you can, and
you can hunt better than I can. Now, if
you will give me one-fourth of the game
vou catch 1 will supply you with these
superior bows and arrows, by which you
can get six hundred pounds of game a
vear.” He accepts the offer, and the re-
sult I8 that, after giving to the man who
supplies the capital (bows and arrows)
one-fourth of the product, he has 40
pounds. Now, who has been robbed? No-
body. True, the laborer once got all the
wealth, and he now gets three-fourths: but
when he got It he received 57 per cent.
leas than when he only got three-fourths
And this for the simple reason that
the total product has been doubled. Nor is
this increased product due to any increased
expenditure of labor. There was n' more
human effort put forth to produce the six
hundred than was devoted to that of the
three hundred pounds of game. The in-
crease was wholly due to the use of tools
(capital.) When the wealth was all pro-
duced by human effort the laborer received
it all and got thres hundred pounds of
game a year. When he produced a little
less than two-thirds of It he received five-
gixths and then got four hundred pounds.
And when he produced only one-half he got

there is |

TRY IT. Read the

Indianapolis, Feb.14,1894.
To THE SMOKERS:

I am handling the SPOT
CASH 5¢ Cigar at both my
Denison Hotel
Park Cigar Stands.
ommend them as the very
best smoke for 5 cents.

and Cirele
Ree-

GEO. RAPER.

Sole A gents

three-fourths of it and then received 450
pounds a year. Thus it will be seen that
instead of the laborer being robbed by cap-
ital .he from the first received a clear con-
tribution from capltal, which constantly

increases as Its use in the production is
extended,

PUT YOUR HEAD TO THE ENGINE.

A Sleeping-Car Porter Tells How 0ld

Travelers Sleep on the Cars.
New York Sun.

“How will you have vour feet?' the
porter asked in a Wagner car coming from
BufYfalo.

“Feet to the engine,” said the passenger.

“If you travel much you'll have your
head rut next to the engine,” said tne
colored man.

“No,"" =ald the passenger,
there might be 2 onllision, and then I'd be
thrown with a!l my weight against my
head.”” The porter chuckled.

“1 tn’s'. pardon, bozxs,” sald he, “but 1
notice dat all de rallroad men has their
heads put toward de englne—and all the
commercial travelers also, The biggest
argument is in favor of doing that way. In

ain't many head-on

the first place, there
collisions. There's more danger of a rear-
The reason s that every

I am afraid

end collision.
passenger train has its own right of way,
and runs regularly every night, and is
looked out for by all the trains that's run-
ning ahead of it. Therefore the maost
danger is from something behind which
don't know when we have stopped or broke
something, and which runs into us un-
expectedly. There ain't any one looking
out for any kind of collisions, "cause when
they come it matters mighty Iittle which
end you're putting forward—yvour head or
your feet—but If you insist on looking out
for 'em from behina—I'm a-telling you."”

"“Any more arguments?’

“"Got plenty more arguments, boss. You
don’t want to sleep with your feet toward
the engine, because if you do the draught
through the car blows right agin your
head, and when it gets cold at night vour
head and chest are exposed. Put your
head toward the engine and you feel cool
without gitting in no draught. It's just
the same way in summer. If you sleep with
your feet toward the engine wvou can't
have your windows open, with the screen
in "em, without gitting the wind and fine
dust right In your face, whereas if vou
sleep with your head to the engine vou
get the cool air and no draught and dust.”

‘Is that all you know?7"

“*No, boss; I ain't told you the biggest ar-
gument yet why you should have your
head made up toward the locomotive. The
most serious thing of all is the cireulation
of the blood in your body. You been having
your feet made up toward the engine, eh®
Your night's res' |s usually broken, ain't
it? Well, sir, lemme make ll{) vour head
toward the engine and you'll sleep like you
was a baby. Dat's because the motion of
the train is so strong and steady that it
sends all vour blood toward the end htat's
furthest from the engine. Put your feet
to the engine and all your blood rushes
stralght to vour head and gives you a rest-
less night. Put your head to the engine
and the blood goes away from vour head.
leaving it cool and easy S0 you can res'
like a child.”

“Put my head toward the engine and
stop talking, will you?"

“Yes, sir; all right, sir; anything you
say, sir. You won't gredge me dat quarter
in the n‘l"prnlng. I'm H.-lt:l!ln' }'(}ll.”

(A lapsa of half an hour. Then a voice
from between the curtaing. It addresses the
porter.)

“Bolomon; Diogenes, porter! Any argu-
ments as to what part of a train is the
safest "’

“Thers aren’t no usfe of arguments "bout
Aat, gir. The safest place on a train is
the middle of the middle car on the slde
furthest from the other track.”

“Good nlght, Clcero.”

The Juvenile Idea,
Philadelphia Record. g
A Green-street hoy told his mother that
he had been gullty of usury. His mother
was surprised, and asked him to explain.
“Well,” he said, “I found § cents and 1
used "

| went in search of their horses,

| drowned in a

Ite

SHIPS OF THE DESERT

Drove ‘of Camels That Run Wild

on the Arizona Sand Traeks.

How They Come to Be There and What

Has Happened to the Ugly Beasts
Near the Mining Camps.

Dan de Quille, in €an Francisco Chronicle.

The camels now running wild in Arizona
are the descendants of a small herd origin-
ally imported for usge in the State of Ne-
vada. In the early days of mining on the
Comstock, long before there were any rall-
roads in the Great Basin region, it was
thought that camels might be profitably
used about the mines, particularly in pack-
ing across the surrounding deserts, and
twelve “ships of the desert” were accord-
ingly purchased and brought to Virginia
City. They were wanted for use in pack-
ing =alt from the Balt Springs salt marsh
to the Comstock reduction works. This
salt deposit lies far out in a desert reglon,
and to reach it many waterless stretches

of sand and alkall had to be traversed.

The camels were able to cross all the
deserts in perfect comfort, carrying heavy
loads of =alt and finding means of subsis-
tence in the prickly and bitter plants and
shrubs everywhere to be found in abun-
dance. In short, the animals did as good
work here in our desarts as they are able
to do in any country in the worid, but they
were too slow. The camel may be fast
enough for an Arab, but he i3 too slow for
an American.

When the occupation of the camels as
packers of salt was gone they were sold to
some Mexican, who used them for a time
in packing wood down out of the moun-
tains,. The Mexicans took them up rocky
trails into the rugged hills and used them
the same as they use a mule—unmercifully.
They soon killed three of the wretched
beasts and would have killed the remain-
der had not a Frenchman, who owned a
big ranch on the Carson river, below Day-
ton, taken pity on the poor abused crea-
tures vl bought the whole of them.

This Frenchman ha*fl beon in Algeria with
the French colony, where he had developed
an affection for the camel—probably owed
the animal a debt of gratitude for having
savex] his life on some occasion. He had no
use for the beasts, therefore turned them
out to roam the desert plaing at will and
enjoy themselves.

The animals, !eft to shift for themselves,
soon waxed fat, and increased and malti-
led. 'n a few years from nine the herd
}mrl increased to thirtv-six, old and young.
The Frenchman then sold the whole lot te
be taken down 10 Arizona to be vuvsed in
packing ore down off a biz mountaln range.
It was said there was a good smooth trail,
but thwe animals found ali the rocks and

soon became footsore and useless, when all
were turned adrift to shift for themselves,

ORIGINAL WILD STATLE.

Thev have regalned the instincts of the
original wild state of their species and are
very wary and swift. They fly into water-
less wastes impenetrable to man when ap-
proached. Some of the oldl animals, how-
ever, occasionally appear in the vicinity of
the settlements. Of !ate it is reported that
the cattlemen have been shooting them for
some reason, pernaps because they frichten
and stampede their horses. No one Kuows

how many camels are now runtuing at large
fin the wilds of the illa country, but there
must be a great number, One is occasionally
caught. Four years ago one was captured
near to Glla Bend that measured over nine
feet in height. It appeared to bhe a stray
from one of the herds roaming in that re-
glon.

vo.th the herd of camels when it was
owned by the Frenchman on the Carson
river, was a huge old bull camel known as
“Old Heepan,” because of his fighting
proclivities. He was a giant and the patri-
arch of the herd. He had hair on parts of
his body that was a fool or eighteen inches
in length. The animals ranged down the
valley of the Carson nearly to old Fort
Churchlll., At Sam Buckland's ranch, a
mile above the fort, several Mexican
vaqueros were emploved. These men had
seen the big camel and had looked with
covetous eyes upon the long silken hair
that hung from the huge frame. They
thought this hair might be spun into beau-
tiful riatas, bridle reins and ornaments for
bridles,

One fine Sunday morning in spring two
of the Mexicans—Antonio and Gedonlo—
equipped themselves with a lasso and a pair
of sheep shears and set out to catch and
shear Old Heenan,

Gedonio found the big animal easy of ap-
proach. The old fellow stood stock still
He was dreamily chewing his cud with
half-closed eyes. The lasso swished through
the air, and in a moment was about the
big animal's neck. Then, as the patriarch
felt the rope tighten about his throat, the
fun began.

Alongside the giant beast the Mexican
looked a mere pigmy. When Old Heenan
realized that the small two-legged creature
was actually trving to gather him In his
little eyes turned green with rage. Hisz-
ing like a red-hot locomotive he charged Ge-
donlo. The little Mexican held to the rope
for a time, hoping to choke the cams=l down,
but found the animal apparently able to
subsist as long without “wind” as withoaut
waler. Pesides, Heenan made for him so
rapidly that he could get no pull on the o!d
fellow. At last Gedonio was so hard pressed
that he was obliged to drop the lasso and
take to his heels,

A FEROCIOUS CAMEL BULL.

By this time Old Heenan was wild with
rage. The Mexican tried to dodge the irate
beast among the bunches of greasewood,
but these being only two or three feet high
afforded poor cover. He then struck for
the river, intending to climb one of the eot-
tonwoods on its banks, but Heenan was too
close upon his heels. There was no time
for climbing, and he was obliged to plunge
into the river. Not being able to swim, Ge-
donio was constrained to halt when the
water came up to his chin. Heenan charged
down to the water's edge and there stood
om guard. Though the old fellow would not
enter the water yet he made Gedonio very
unhappy by spitting showers of acrid saliva
into his face and eves,

Meanwhile Antonio, who had witnessed
his partner’s inglorious retreat and azlmost
gplit his windpipe in laughing thereat, be-
came uneasy. He began to fear that Ge-
donlo was elther drowned or killed, ag he
could see neither man nor camel after they
plunged down over the bank of the river.
l.eading the mustangs he ventugzd near the
bank of the stream and fhouted, “‘Gedonio!
Gedonio! mio amigo!"

Gedonio heard and shouted lustily for
Antonio to come to his rellef. He instructed
Antonlo to tie the two mustangs fast to-
gether and leave them, then slip quietly
down the bank, get hold of the tralling end
of the lasso and tie it to a. tree.

All went well until Antonio was about to
pass the end of the lasso round the tree,
It would not reach by a foot or two, and he
hauled upon it. Instantly Heenan wheeled
about and went for Antonio open-mouthed.

Up the bank went Antonilo with the big
oamel close at his heels. He tried to reach
the horses to mount and ride off, but at
sight of the camel the mustangs gave a
snort of terror and dashed away up the
river. Heenan's attention baing attracted
to the horses, he gave chase to thems much
to the rellef of Antonio, who had plunged
head first into a big bunch of sagebrush to
conceal himself from the enemy, though
his hiding was merely that of the ostrich.

Presently the two men got together and
i1falf a mile
found both anlinals
deep hole, with oid Heenan
upon the bank looking down at them. It
was only after infinit2 trouble that the two
Mexicans were able to recover thelr suddles

up the river they

' and bridles. As they =neakad home 1o Buck-
' land’'s that eveaing they were sadder and

wiser men. They “went for wool and came
back shorn"—aven their shears were lost.
The pair told all manner of lies to ac-

' eount for the drowaing of their horses, but
as it happened the Frenchinan who owned |

the camels had climbed a tree to watch the
Mexicans, not Kknowing what they were
after, and had been an amused witness of
the whole affair. When the true
reached the ranch there were a
jokes among the men about the fun to bLe
had In performing the feat of h
bull camel in the ratting season.

TAKEN FOR MONSTER ELKE

When the camels were first taken down

Arizona to be used In packing ore one
of them
miner. The man who dil the deel suffered
about as much distress of mind as did the
sallor who killed the albatross. The German
was workinz for a mining company at a

i Iv as usual

| next
| thirty years,

Etory |
thousand
“shearing the |

| cey may be recommended,

was shot and killel by a German |

lace about three miles from where were
ocated the men who were (rying to use Lne
“ships of the desert” as “prairie schooners”
in carr}rlns ore down out of the mountains,
The man did not know thers was such an
animal on the American continent—probably
in all his life had never seen a camel.

One Sunday hans came tearing into cam
about ten times as wild-eyed as usual
“Poys,” eried he, “I shoot a helick.”

“A what?' asked one of the men.

“A hel-ack—helik,"”” cried Hans. ‘“Mine
Gott, the bigest helak In all Arizona.’ .
“*He means he has shot a monster elk,

said soma one.

“Yaw, a helk,” sajd Hans. *“'So wohr mir
Gott helfe, es i=t de biggest in de moun-
tains."”

“Big horns like this?”' queried an old
miner, drawing his neck down into his
chest and spreading his arms abroad.

“No horn at all.,” said MHars “She wrs
a frau helak; she wos de grandmudder of
all de helick.”

As Hans was able to show blood on his
knife, gun and hands the men concluded
he had at last rzally killed a beast of somea
kind. Horses were caught up and two mon
sent with Hans to bring in the meat, of
mup. he said there was “‘more as a vagon

Hans insisted upon all hands taking guns,
as he gald he had sesen a large hesd of the
elk just across a little valley from where
he had downed his victiim. As the party
rode along with him to find his game Haas
honestly owned that he had never before
seen an eilk. He had heard so much about
the elk, however, that he thought he knew
the build of the animal.

Presently Hans put spurt® to hils mus=-
tang and proudly dashed to the spot where
lay the dead camel. Dismounrting, he threw
his beloved “jager’” acrosa his game, then as
the others came up lald a finger on his lips,
He pointed In the direction of some low
hills. He wanted no nolse made. He was
just in the right humor to creep over the
hills and siaughter the whole herd.

In his anxlety to make.surg of his victim

ns had nearly sawed the head off the
poor camel with his Knife.

When his companions came up they were
for some moments at a logs us (o just what
kKind of a huge creature Hans had slain,
Presently one of them, Tom Alchorn, the
well-known Comstock millwright (now dead)
¢ried out, “By the hoiy poker, it's a camel
He has kllled one of the camels that belong
over at the other camp. Hera is a nice
mess, ['ve no doubt the animal is worth all
of S1,000.""

“Wort a tousand dollar?' eried Hans,
“Gott In himmel, if we could only kill dem
all It is more as twenty tousand dollar In
our pocket.'”

It was long before Hans could be made
to understand that the *“boot was on the
other foot:"” that the owners of the camel
would demand $1,000 for it.

“*Ach der teufel!” eried Hans, with rueful
face. “"Potz wetter. Das kameel, das ku-
meal. Ta it den one kameel I haf killed?”

“Yes, a camel,” said Alchorn, “and the
men who own the camel willi be after you.,”

“Donner wetter!” groaned Hans

As the men did not wish to be caught near
the dead camel all hands beat a hasly re-
treat for home.

When they got back to the mine and told
of Hans's latest exploit with his old “jager”
the whole camp was in a roar. Every man
who looked at Hans burst into a horse
laugh, and wherever he went he heard the
cry: “Hi! here comes the man that Kkilled
the camel.”

For about a week Hans endured the jibes
and jeers of the camp, then he came up
missing and his old *fager” with him. The
men had made the camp a hell for him.

A LION TAMER'S THEORY.

He Says Lionesses Are Like Women
nnd Mast Be Managed as Carefally.
New York Mail and Express.

One doesn't look for philosophy in a lion
trainer as a rule. This is probably because
one doesn't go to animal shows in quest of
that Kkind of mental pabulum. Still there
Is no place in town where there IS more
philosophy to the square yvard than in the
training quarters at Hagenbeck’'s. The
trainer of wild beasts must be a philosopher
or else he is a railure. He must have a
reason for everyvihing that ne does, and he
must do very few things that are foolish.

Onee there was a lion trainer somewhere
who thought that because he eould make
his beast jump through a big hoop, leap
over a pole and lie down at will that he
couid make him do anything. One day he
tried without previous training to make
him open his mouth and let him put his
head into it. That was folly. No philoso-
pher would have dared to do such a thing,
and he never did 1t agailn. History records
the fact that after the llon had received the
trainer's head into his mouth the animal
neglected to return it

John Penje, the trainer of Hagenbeck's
lioness Helene, is a true philosopher and he
says that lionesses are like women and
that a lfoness tamer worthy of the name
must be a man who understands woman-
kind.

To a reporter, Herr Penje records his the-
ory and his experience as follows:

“1 take just as good care of Helene, or,
rather, 1 see that my keepor does, as though
she were a child. There I8 no attention
that [ will not give her, and I try- in every
way to win her [riendship and confidence,
It is my experience with wild animals that
a lloness is, perhaps, the hardest of all
animals to train. Like a woman, when she
wills she will, and when she won't she
won't. A= a rule, vou can force a llon If
he gets ugly by the use of physical power
to do what vou want him to, but this is
not true of a lHoness. Once a lloness mnkes
up her mind not to do anything you can no
more force her to change her mind than you
can upset the elements, and any one who
attemnis to do s0 makes a mistake as an
anima! trainer as well as injuring the good
cualities of his lioness, Since we have been
in New York | have po difficulty with ile-
lene. At every performance we have given
she has worked willingly. Such, haowever,
has not alwavs been the ease. In iurope
I sometimes had trouble with her and once
ivy (v dpn oy AT o SO ¢ Ton EON Helene
refused ahsolutely to work. The perform-
ance went all right unul she jumped from
the horse's back upon the bridge, and al-
though I struck at her with a whip and
drove the horse around the ring a dozen
times shs pald no more attenton to it than
though she were all alone In a desert. To
have attempted to foree her off that pedes.
tal would have been courting death to any
one who woiuld have tried it. 1 claim that
the aeme of lion taming is to bring your
bests down to as 2entle a condition a=s is
poasible, and 1 would rather spoil a good
performance than have a fight with a ilon
in a ring. I simply opsnad the gates, went
out and allowed ner to take her time to
come out. Now, people may think
that this is evidence of lack of nerve on the
part of the tamer of the lioness, but such,
however. is not the fact., The lioness is more
delicately built and her nerves are more
highly strung than those of a lion, and if
any one attempts 10 breax the sparit of a
lioness the spirit is iminediately killed, and
once the spirit of a lioness Is gone she is
hardly fit even for a menagerie.™

“1 claim nat to be a successful tamer
of the lioness a man must thoroughly un-
derstand womankind. Their natures are al-
most identical. reat a woman with con-
filence, honesty and a nobility of charac-
ter and she i3 your friend. sShe will even
sacrifice self for you, and the same {8 true
of a loness. The lion tamer must show
himself to a loness uprigiht, honest,
painstaking and of even temperament. He
must be gentle, yet firm; let her see by his
actions that he is falr minded and painse
taking: that his interests are hers, and be-
fore he has been training the lioness one
vear he will see that, like a woman, she
will go out of her way to do him a kinl-
ness, which will atfect him if he I8 an hon-
orably minded man as much as thouch
some woman had done the same for him.
He must, however, nol attempt go into
the business unlegs he has a positive knowl-
edge of himsell and a positive knowledge
of his temperament. If there were some
province in this world which would make
everv man who I8 contempiating matri-
mony go through a course of taming a
lfoness there would be fewer divorces and
very many better husbands.”
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The New York Town Elections,
Philadelphia Press.

Almost without exception they show large

Republican gains, although It was the day
of the fierce spowstorm and unusually bad
for getting the voters to the polls. At these
elections town officers and county super-
viegre are chosen, and while the political
powers of the officials are small the success
of one party or the other is a pretty good
indication of local sentiment. Horace Gree-
ley used to call them the *“‘little elections,”
and be always watched them closely and
conciuded from them what woull be the
verdict of the people In the following Siate
election. This vear these “littie «lections™
bermin with decided Republican galns, and
if they indicate local sentiment as accurate-
they foreshadow the most
Republican sweep in New
the coountry has

Fiv=
York
sc¢n in

markahble
November

A Lecturer's Device,

New York Evening Sun,

Since readings have come o num-
bered among the diversions of the season,
an innovation adopted by Francisque Sar-
Al Sarcey's lee-
tures to women he always had on each
side of him two Instruments which looked
like gasometers. These held oxygen. When-
ever Sarcey saw any of his fair heurers
vawn he turned on the oxygen. This acted
like a bracer. His audience soon redressed
ftself and ook on a renewed alr of appre
henslon. When this was accomplished the
lecturer turned the oxygen olf,

!n‘

| Bit

| up nights tryin
| ter
B0 OVe
' single thing fur 'bn ter git cured ol.”

TALES FROM THE SEA

Veteran Skippers' Stories of Holi-
days in Strange Places.

Peaceful Life on Piteairn Island and
Experience of an Old Salt Among
the Cannibal Kings of the Fijis,

New York Herall.

A number of sea captains from ‘Frisco,
Boston and other ports were congregated
in the cabin of the ship Benjamin Sewell,
loadivg lumber for London at the port of
Vancouver, British Columbla. They
spinning New Year's yarns.

“Prettiest spot 1 ever visited ™ remarked
Captain Sewell, of Boston. “Well. that's
hard to say. You se¢¢, when a man has
been master for twenty years, salling in
all waters, he is apt to encounter some
strange s=ightss But I will well yvou of the
one which imprescsed me the most. 1 have
heard of a great many ldeal Christian col-
onles, but I never visited one until I
dropped anchor off Pitcairn island last Jane
uary—New Year's day.

“It was about 9 o'clock In the evening
when we approached the harbor. The set«
ting sun gave the little dot of land the ap~
pearance of a huge golden nugget, while &
great fire blazed on the beach—the native
signal of welcome to passing ships, Being
in want of fresh vegetables and fowia
we cast anchor and decided to lay up for
the night, with the intention of putting In
the following day wupon the island. Ac.
cordingly, shortly after daybreak, we low-
ered the whaleboat, put in a few barrels of
flour and other staples prized by the na-
tives and pulied for the shore. The entire

colony was gathered on the beach to wel-
come us, and to be greeted in the purest
of English after 120 days' saliing was quite
a treat in itself,

“When 1 s=tepped on shore a young girl
placed a wreath of orang« blossoms around
my neck, signifyving that 1 was welcome Lo
the island. They quickly unloaded our boat
and portioned the cargo out for distribue-
tion. Everything they get is equally di-
vided among the different families.

“Monev? They have none They could
not use It if they had. Their oranges are
the sweetest 1 ever tasted, and thelr co-
coanuts and bananas are matchless,. Anyve
thing will grow on the lsland almost with-
out cultivation, so that they neasd never
lack for food. If you should present one of
them with a pair of shoes he or she would
immediately hand them to the person most
in need of footwear. I don't belleve they
know what selfishness means, so carefully
lm;\'el Christian ideas been instilled into their
minds.

“I spent a highly interesting day visitis
the old cave and conversing with the chis
magistrate—a very intelligent and hospita-
ble old gentleman, who entertained me with
a number of stories conoerning his past
lfe and adventures,

“The agility of the younger members of
the colony was wonderful, and the rapidity
with which a little girl would climb a tre
was very amusing. They know nothing
and care nothing for the outside world,
living perfectly content and happy in thelr
solitude, and I hope that no modern Me
phisto will ever disturb them. It & my
intention to call there for frult and chicke-
ens on my way down this trip, and 1 pro-

8¢ making a longer visit than last time.

hese books are for the children, and von-
der chest is full of presents for the elders.
Yes, sir, when I get too old to navigate [
think I'll settle down among my friends at
Pitcairm for =olid comfort and freedom
from the llis of civillzed life.”

LAST OF THE FLJI CANNIBALS.
Captain Copp followed., He said: “I will

tell you a little experience I have met with,
On New Year's day, 1885, I shared my plum
pudding with an ex-Fiji cannibal, This is
how it came about. 1 was off Fijl on Dec.
30, and desiring to spend Christmas in port
I made for Lathala bay, as no pllot was in
sight. I steered between the dangerous
reefs with their etérnal waves splashing to
the yvards. We went through like a rocket
and anchored in the plackl waters beyond,
I disembarked and made for the shore
with some trepidation, having heard blood-
curdling stories of the ferocity of the aboe
rigines,

“OUn reaching the nearest village 1 was
destined to be agrecably disappointed. In &
large bamboo edifice a band of Preshy-
terians were cor-ucting sérvice. The mis-
glon house was filled with natives, and as

I listened I heard the strains of a hymn £
had learned as a child:;

““From Greenland's fcy mountains
From India’s coral strands.’

“My senses were thriled. Thousands of
miles from home, in this strange land, as [
beard once more the grand old hymn from
the lips of converted cannibals. 1 sald,
‘God biess the missionaries, who are corral-
ling these black sheep and rounding them
up in the Christian fold.'

“In contrast to this pcaceful plcture 1 vis-
fted the chlef of the tribe in that locality,
He was as barbaric and flendish-looking &
man as It was possible (o imagine. A short
woolen shirt was his only garment. His
massive, rotund body was hideous with tate-
tooad scenes of cannibal feasts and dances.

“With the exception of cne finger and w
thumb on his right hand, all the digits had
been chopped off, as well as the toes of
both feet. 1 subsaguently learned that this
individual struck off a finger or toe at the
loss of erch wife, according to the ancient
custom of the tribe, so that, according to
computation, he had lost elghtern wives,
l#t us bhope that coming home to supper
some night and finding no provisions ig the
larder he did not——

“But to continue., The chief had with him
two sons, educated at Sydrey, bright boys,
who conducted themselves with princely
dignity—and why should they not? They ars
the descendants of the last King of the
Cannibal I=lands, .

“After having enjoved the hospitality of
the chief, T left for the vessel, extending a
pressing invitation to my host to visit me
on board ship. The following® afternoon, on
New Year's day, the chief, his two sons,
and eighteen slaves, boarded my vessel in
state, I =et them a New Year's dinner,
the best my ship could afford, and when
all was ready I directed the last descend-
ant of roval blood to the seat of hongr at
the head of the table. To the visible dis-
pleasure of his cultured offspring he
grunted dissent, andd, squalting on the
floor of the cabin, ate the food placed be.
fore him with his sole remaining finger and
thumb. 1 thought of the time when thess
also would disappear in honor of the de-
parture of two more wives, leaving his re-
maining wives to feed the rabid old stickler
for ancient customs with a spoon.

“The repast finished, his Royal Highnesy
called_me aside and pleaded with me to givd
him a glasr of whisky. 1 wa= foolish enough
to errant his request, and produced a hnattlg
of Scoten. This was selzed and half emptied
before 1 could recover it

“A Jekvll to Hyvde transformation took
place. His huge form trembled with excite.
ment; into his eyes came the wild glare with
which a thousand savage fathers had re-
gardad their trembing victims. No tiger
121[-['"333 blood In the junglo.':i EVEr sj resad] his
nostrile with & more cruel curl. 1 would
rather face a hurricane off Cape Horn than
a drunken Fijl chi=ltain.

“He izsucd orders to his head slaves
which, if arri=l out, would have made 1
slaughter house of my ship. [ threw all the
whisky on board into the sea, and flad fop
protection to the anthorities. On hearing my
story they sald 1 should receive the nsunl
penalty, a fine of {50, for suppiying lHquor
tv a native, but thought 1 had been suf.
clently punishel by the antics of my rovs
ally Intoricated ex-cannibal guest, and for
ther volunteered the information that the
chieftain whom 1 nad entertained was the
last to erase human flesh from the Fijl bil
of fare

were

Henvenly Laxury.
Boston Transcript.

The old ladies at the institution so kindly
favored with the rocking chairs by Mrs,
Alice N. Lincoln will never oceases to X -
press their appreciation of her Kindness to
them. A few days ago, when Mrs. Lincoln
visited the institution, an old lady enjoyving
one of the chalirs, rising from the chalr,
sald: “Mrs. Lincoln, 1 pray for you
night, and I pray God that you may have &
wheeied chair in

every

heaven.”

Diighted Amblilon,
Washington Star.
“No," farmer
“fame ain't fur everybody
sinr. He done his best,
famous. '
“What was his ambition?™
“Ter git his plcter In the paper
ter think of some allment
take patent medicine ful but he was
wwerin' healthy that they wusa't g

Corntossel's wifa,
’l‘ll' re's _,tn.
but he npever will

sajd

He set




