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“BALF A DOZEN PICTURES”

Rudyard Kipling.
Copyright, TERD, by the dathor,

PART 1.
Gre, 00l yoir feavers and yan'is say
The dog dayes scorch not all Lie years,
In copper mines no longer slay,
Bot travel to the weal. and thiers
The right nnes ses
And grant all gold's not alttiermis,
Hamscras,

Boma men, when thay grow rich, store pie-
turea in & gallery, Living, their friends envy
them : dead, the genulnenesx of the collection
is disputed under n dispersing bnmraer.

A bettor way ia to spread your pleturoa over
all earth, visiting tham osfate allows. Then
mone. oan ateal or deface, norany reverse of

ne force a sale: sunshine and tempest

./ warm and ventilate the gallery for nothing,

and, in spite of all that has been said of her
erndonesn, Nature s not altogetier a bad
frame maker. The koowledge that you mny
novar live Lo meo an especinl trenstien Lwice
tenohes the ayen to soe quickiv whilo the light
Jasts: and the possession of such n gallery
broeds & very Nine contempt for painiol shows
and the ameared things callod pleturos,

To the North Pae¢ille to the right hand as
yoa go wosiwurd, hangs a small study of no
particular value as compared with somo
others. Tlho mist [s down on an oliy streloh
of washed-out sea; through the mist the bats-
wings of a sealing schooneraro just indieated.
In the foreground, all but leaping out of the
frame, an onen rowboat, painted the erudest
blue and white, rides nup over the shouldoer of
aswell. A man inn Llood-red jersey nnd long
boots, all ahining with moistare, stands at tho
bows holding up the carcans of n sllver-bellled
oea otter, from whore polt the wat drips in
moonstones. Now the artist who eould paint
the sllver wash of the mist, the wriggling
treacly reflection of the bost, and the raw,
red wrists of the man would be something of
® workmun.

But my gallery Is In no danger or belng
ocopled at present. Threo years ainoa 1 met an
artist in tho stony bed of a brook, between n
Jine of 300 graven, lichened godlings and a
Naming bank of azalew, swoaring horrlbly. He
bad beon trying to palut one of my pietures—
nothing more than n bLig water-worn rock
tufted with flowers and n snow-capped hill
for background. Most naturally. he failed. be-
eause there happeued to be absolutely no por-
spective in the thing. and he was pulling the
lines about In order to make some for home
eonsumption, No mmn can put the con-
tants of a gallon jar into a plat mug., The
protests of all uncomfortably-crowded mugs
mince the world began have settled that long
ago, and have given us tho working theorlies,
dovised by imperfect (nstruments for lmper-
feoot Instrument. eallod Hules of Ayt

Luckily those who paintad my gallery wera
born befors man. Thorafore, the pletures,
tnstead of belng boxed up by lumbaring bars
ol gold, are disporad generously betwesn lati-
tuden, squinoxes, monsoons, and the like, and,
making all allowanon for anowner's partiality,
they are really not so bad,

“Downin the South, where the ships never
wo"—between the hoeal of New Zenland and the
Bouth Pole. there In a sen plece showing n
steamer trylog to come round inthe trough of
abig beam sea. The wat light of the day's end
oomes mora from the water than the sky, and
the waves are colorlase through the haze of the
raln, sll but two or three blind sea horses
swinglng out of the mist on to the ship's drip-
ping weathar side. A lamp s lighted
in the wheelhouss: mo one pateh of
yellow light falls on the green-palpted pistons
of the steering gear as thiey suatch up the
rudder chialns. A Vil sen has just got home.
Her stern fNles up in the lather of the [reed
screw, and her deck from the poop to the
break of the foe’sle moes unler jo gray-greon
water level na a mill race, exceopt where It
apouts up above the donkey engine nnd the
stored derriok boome. Forward there Is noth-
Ing but this glare aft. the intarruptod wake
drives far to leeward as a cut kite string
dropped across the seas. The scle thing
that has any rest in the turmoll iy the
Jewelled unwinkiog oye of an albatross, who
18 beating scross wind leisurely and uncon-
eerned, almost within innd’s touch. It I8 the
monstroun egotism «f that oye that makes the
pleture. By all the rules of art thers should
be a lighthouse or & hurbor pier In the back-
®round to show that everything will end hap-
plly. But there [s not, anid the red eye does
not care whether the thing beneath the still
wings stays or staves.

The sister punel hangs inthe Indian Ocean
and tells a story, butis uone the worse for that.
Here you have hot tropical sunlight and u
foreshore clothed In stately palms ruoning
out into a stlll und steawy sea Lurnished stacl
blue. Along that forevhore, questing s a
wounded boast quests ior a lalr, hurries a
londed steamer never bullt for spoed. Conse-
quently, sho tears and threshes the water to
plecer, nnd plles It under hor nose, and cannot
put It under horeleanly. Coir-colored cargo
bales are stacked round both masts, and hier
decks are eranmed and double-crammed with
dark-skinned passengers—from the foc'sla,
where they interfere with the rrew, to the
stern where they hauiper the whoel.

The funnel is palnted Llue on yellow, giving
kera hollday air a little out of keeplog with

the yellow and black cholorn lag at her muin,
Bhe dare not stop; she must not communieate
with any one. Thore are leprous streaks of
lime wash triekling dowu her plates for a slgn
ofthis. 8o she threshes on down the glorious
ocons!, she and her swarm ing passengers, with
the slokness that destroyeth In the noouday
eatiog out her heart.

Yot another, tho plek of all the east rooms,
before we have done with Llue water. Most of
the nations of the carth aro at Issuo undera
stretoh of white awning above n orowded deck,
The cause of the dispute, o deep voppar bowl
full of rice and fried onlons, is upset ln the
foreground. Malays, Lascars, Hindus, Chl-
nese, Javaneso, Burmans—the wholo gamut of
race tints, from saffron to tar black—are twist-
ing and writhing round It, while thelr vermil-
lon, ecobalt, amber, and emorald turbaos and
hoad cloths are lying underfoot. Pressod
againat the yellow ochire of the fron bul-
warks to left and right nra frightened women
and children in turquoise and Isabella colored
elothes, They are hall protected Ly mounds of
upset bedding. straw mats, red lurquor boxes,
abd plaited bamboo trunks, mixed up with
tin plates. bruss und copper hugar, silver
oplum plpes. Chinese playing cards, and
propertios enough to drive halt a doxen ar-
tists wild. In the centre of the crowd of
furious, hall-nuked men. the fat, bare baek of
a Burman, tattoosd from collnr bono to waist
cloth with writhing patterns of rod and
blue devils, holds the oyo Hest, Tt is a wicked
baek. Heyond it is the Micker of 4 Alnlny kris.
Ablue, rod, wnil yellow macaw chaloed to a
stanchion spreads Liis wingsngainst the cun in
an echtasy of torror. Holf adozen rod gold pines
and banions have bren knoelod dewn from
thair rivoning placer, und ure lying betweusn
the feel of the tghters, One pinv has rolled
agalost the long browu fur of & muzzied bear.
His ownor, a bushy-tearded Hindu, kneels
over the animal, his body cloth thrown clear
of & hard, brown arm, his ugers roady to
locse the muzzle strap. Tho ship's couk, in
blood-staiped  white, waichos from the
buteher's shop, und & Llnek Zunzliar stoker
grions through the bars of the enging room
hateh, one ray of sun shining straight into his
pink mouth, The oflicer of the wateh, 0 rod-
whiskered man, is kveellng down on the
bridge to peer through the rulings, und is
shifting & long. lsan, blaek revoiver trom his

left haud to his vight. The fuithiul sunligin
that puts vversthing into plice gives lis
whiskera and the Lair on the back of his

tapped fist just the ealur of the eoppor pot,
the Lesar's fur, and the trampled pwuoes. For
the rest, there s blao vea beyondthe nwaings,

Three yours' hard work, besides the special
kaowisdge of & lifetime, would be nueded to
sopy—oveD to sopr—this ploture. Mr. Bo and

h‘-&. could undoubtedly draw the Lird;
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Mr. Suoh anothar (equally R, A.) the bear: and
acoroa of gontlsmen the still life: but who
would be the man topull the whols thing to-
gethor and make it the riotous, tossing cata-
ract of color and 1ife that it («? And when it
wan done sone middie-aged peraon from the
provinees, who lind naver secn a pineapple out
of & nlate, or & krig out of the South Kensing-
ton, would say that it did not remind him
of something tha: It onght 1o remind
him of, nnd therefore that it was bal, If the
gnllery could be begueathod to the natlon,
something might, perhaps, Le gained, but the
nation woulid eomplain of the draughts and
tha absrence of chalva, Dut no matter. Inan-
otliar and a Letter world wo shall aee rertaln
gontlomuen set to tickle the backs of Clree's
swine through all eternity. Also, they will
have to tickle with thelr bare hands,

Tho Japaness roome, visited and set Inar-
Aer for the sncond time, hold more pletaros
than could be described ina month: Lut most
of tham atv small, and, excopling always the
light, within human compass.  One, however,
might be diffienit, 1t was an unexpocted gift,
picked up Ina Toklo by strest after dark.
Halt tho town wius out fora walk, and all the
people's clothes ware Indigo, and so were the
shadows, nnd most of the papoer lanterns were
tdrops of blond red. By the light of smok-

ng ol lampe peoplo . wern relling fow-
wrn And shrubs - wicked little dwarl pines,
stuntmi peach_and plum troes, wisteria bush-

en ciipped wnd twistod out of all likeness to
wholesoma plants, |¢-anin‘¢ and levring out of
grven-ginze puts. 1o the ficke f the
yellow flamos thoss foreed cripples and the
yellaw fuces above them revled to and fro fan-
taaticn'ly nil together. As the light steadied
they would return to the pretence of bel
green things, till a pufl of the warm nig
witil among the fMares set the whole line off
ugitinin avrazy dance of dworgs, thelr shad-
ows cupering on the house fronts behind them,
At o corner uf i strext some rich [nm}‘hsd ot
together nnd left uogusrded all tho gold,
diamonds, and rublen of thoe East, but whon
yoil ¢nme nerr you saw that this trossurs was
only o gatharing of goldtish in 11‘\1“ globesa—
callow, white, and red Rah, with from three to
h\m forked tidls aploce, anil eves thut bulged
far beyonud their heads. Thero wero an
pans full of tiny ruby Hsh, and little ehlldren
with nets dnblled and shrioked in chase of
somo specin) beauty, and the frightensd fsh
kickod up showers of little pearia with thelr
1ails e children ecarriod lapterns In
the shape of amall ij paper fikhes bobbin ua,
the and of slivers of bamboo, and thesolriite
through the crowd like s strayed constella-
tion of baby stars. T hen thr children stood
at the edgeof o canal and called down to une-
seot friends [n boats, the p,]nl; | Mi: wera all
rellected orderly balow. ‘he light of the
thousand mmall lighta In the street want
strafght up into the darkness among the in.
terlnving telegraph wires, und just at the edge
of the shining haze on a sort of pigeon teap,
forty feet abiuve num!.nnanm\mngﬂnmnn
writpped up Inhiscloak keeping watch against
fires. Ho looked unplensuntly Iike o Bulgarisn
atrocity or o Hurmess “deviation from th
lnws of Iluwlnltf"‘ belng very still and al
huddled up on his roost, That wans a auperh
leture and it arranged lsell to admiration.
Now. disregarding theso things and othersa—
wonders and miracles all—men are content to
st in studios and, by light that is not light, to
fuke sulyects from pots and pans and rags
anid brchn that are called pieces of color,
Thelr collection of rubhish ooste In the
end quite ns much o & [
tirst-class ono. to new worlds whera the
“props " are given away with the sunahine.
To do anything becaure it ix or may be new on
the market [# wickednnss that onrries ita own
swift putilshment; but surely there must be
things In the world paintable other and he-
those that lle hetween the North Cape,
Alginrs. For the sake of the plctures,
mtting aside the denr delight of the gam-
l:le. it might be worth whilse to venture
out a little beyond the rogular cirele of
subjects nand—see what happens. n
man ean draw ono thing. it has been said, ha
can drnw overything. At the most he can but
fail, and thero nre sgveral matters in the world
worse than failure. Betting on o certaloty, for
instanes, or playlog with nicked cards is im-
moral. and secures expulsion from eclubs,
Kecping deliberately to one set line of
worl: becauss you know you can do it
and are certain to get money by mo do-
inig 18, on the other hand. counted a virtue,
ani wecures admisslon to clubs,  There
must Lea middle way somewhore, as thoro
must somewher« hs nn unarrived man with
no position, reputation, or other vanity to lose.
who most keenly wants to find out what his
palstte s set for in this life. He will pack hrl
steamor trunk and get into the open to wrostle
with nffects that he can nover reproduce. All
the same his will Le a superb fallure. And
afterwards (nothing this side the grave can
change wost of us)
When Earth's iaat pictora is painted: when thea tubes
are Lbwinted and dried:
When the nldnl1 :-omrn have vanlshed, nund the yoopng-
L& . el ;
We |h':|‘| r:‘-‘ilfa:::!. faith, wa shall nead It'), lle down
for an sun or two,
Till the Master of All Good Workmen shiall set us te
work aliew,

And thoss that are iood ahall be bappy. They shall sit
Inagulden chalr,

al A ten-iohgue canvas wilth brushes of

comet’'s hair;

Thay alinil bave real paluis te draw from—Ellas and

Puter and FPaul,

They salinll work for a year at & sitting, and cever get

tired at all

Aud only Bemhrandt shall teach us and only Van Dyck
hall e

And u.o.:m :r'uii work for money and mo one sball
work for fmine,

But all for the sake of working, and each in his stpa-

Aty atnr
Shalldraw the Thing as he sves It for the Gud of Thinga
nsThey Are |

THE WILES BETRAYED THEM,

And the Two FPractical Jeking Operators
t‘ame Ench In Tara to Grief,

When Detective Kemp. who Is now attached
to the Woest Thirtieth street police station,
was n telograph operator at 5 Broadway,
lils triend Tom Bmith at the Fifth Avenue
Hotel worked the same wire. Thoy were side
partners, und, of vourss, It was all rignt if
Kemp anmusod himself ywhen bLusiness was
dull by listening to Bmith's talk with the cen-
tral ofice. Any one with half an esr for ticks
could have told that Smith's receiver was a
woman. Her touch was light and nervous
and her replles were pert. She gave Bmith as
good as he sent and Kemp kept his key open
and listensd. Bmith and the young woman
at the Western Unlon bullding became good
friends, and one day Kemp heard Bmith tick:

"Bay, Molly, I've been talking with you fora
long time now, and 1 would like to meet you."

* All right, Tom. Como down to lunch to-
morrow ln the bullding."” was the reply. ©

Then Tom and Molly arranged a verv simple

scheme of introduetion. There [s a lunch
room in the Western Unlon for the telegraph
operators, One sidoe is reserved for the wo-

men and the other for the men. HWmith sald
thut at 2 o'elock he would enter the room on
the mon's side earrying & biank, and he told

Molly to eome to lusch st exootly that time
anyg nlso to carry n blank, ‘I'nen when they
bad blentiled ench other they could meet after
tuneh, hemp did some business on his own
peeount niter hearing this convuersation,

At 2oclock the next afternoon Tom Bmith,
holding o Llank in front of him, entered thoe
lupeh rooin, and behind him Hled ten othe
men, sach coerylog blunks, Molly ente 5
from the woman's side, alkn carrying n blag
and ten young womoen followsd her, Each oj
them had o blunk. Molly saw the joke an
she dropved her blank and protended to Le
vary hungry., Smith was bored, und he sud-
deply remembered an engngement up town,
From that time Hmith was groeted at the
Weatern Unlon Lullding with ™ ** Hey, Smith,

rrying sny more blanks' and he lay for

.m% who dido't object to u Nirtation over the
wiro imself,

The avenger's opportunity came when one
ot the yuung girlk who wns employed as &
messongor begno to practise with Kemp on
liis wire, Kemp found it goodt fun, nnd the

Irl was so noxfous to become i gond operator
ﬁmt sho practised at every ﬂq,;rlurtuultr. Bl
told Kemp that she was just 17 years olid, an
she ndmitted thet she was pretty.  Keuwips tol
what u popular wen he Wus with the ladjus
ad Bmith latened at the Fifth Avenunw .huu:l
and wilted for revenie. Kewp finally nske
the girl to meet him and she promised to ask
hor mwother's permisslon nnd give hiw an an-
swor tho noxt day. Kemp wan qulek inun-
rwering the rather bungling call that cume toy
him nu:ft dny. ,

K" Well, what did mamma say?' rattied
emp. "

“[didn't dare to ask her."” eame the reply in
hinlting ticke. "

*Lahiok | will meet you, any way.

U Whore "' asked qmlu

“At the eorner of hixth avenne and Four-
teenth sirest, betwecn H and B0 to-uight.”
Witk Ui roply.

*How shull | know you ¥

"Ny my white inckot, trimmed with white
fur, was the reply.

0 R ticked Romp,

It war u cold night. and Kn.'ur pacod bank
and fopth at Sixth avenie snd Fourteeith
slroal |.u< *I.mil' nn bout, ta tho grpat delight of
o hogen Western Unfon men, who were \n’lch-
Ing him from u suloon on the corner. Tom
Bkt Lod thee ging out ot 8:930, and sald;

llo. Konip, what ure yon d-:lnﬂ here 1"

UWhy—why, nothing—thst {5, 1 hase been at
the Fourteenth Stroet Theatve, aud I come out
IO okt mot the girl with the whi

nvw yom et the girl with the white
inchul <t psked st &

lu-.nr stopped shiort and pulled his handas

out of lils poekets, He saw s duzen men grin.
ning st hilin.
" You go tu—no, they are oo me, but 1'm ot
e AN o miad epEagements
) m ents ov
different wires pliter th.;!-. " o

AMONG CRHINEAK FARMEDRS

Cptisn and Rice Matsiog on the Tang.ine
River—Tirre Cropen Year-Bariey, Riee,
Radishen—Uaw Flon Inthe Water—
Chinene Wngen—A Uhinese Farmhouse,

Haxzow, Aung, 1, 1802 —Mr. Goorge's land
theory prevalls In China.  The Ktate owns all
land in fee simple. Farmers ront the land
from the Government paying about $1.50 an
nere per annitm, When they cease to pay rent
the |nnd reverts to the Htate and is rented to
anoth*r tenant.

The (hinese farmer in in abjsot poverty. I
fode up the Yanz-tso Kinng Rivor aa faran
Hankow, 800 miles. The Yang-tse is another
Misslesippi River. Thewhole bottom Is ridged
with broken leveos and dottod with gravos as
thisk s haycoeks ona New England meadow.
The tarmer's house is nlwnyan hut, It {s gen-

THE SUN, SUNDAY, AUGUST

be reslsd Trom the coecoons Into skeinn by
cheanp five cents per day Jabor, but silk weav-
ing will have to go to England and America
whers they use powar looms, Ten will always
be raiged in China, whers Nwveenont labor ean
pick the leaves, The ten plant in tho same a8
our enmollia or japoniea. Georgla conld raise
na good ten s China if sho had as cheap labor,
but I pray that Geergla and Tennossso may
nsver havo labor aslow ur five conta per day.

11 rlce I8 to be ralsod attor barlsy and whoat,
the laud I8 flooded with water. Men and
womon, kneo deep in the wator, pull tho har-
rows, Then the rico Is set out in the water In
hills a foob apart. It [s common to Ase Women
working in the rles fislde covered with straw
garmonta to thelr knoes. After the rics Is har-
vested a full erop of radishes Is putin.

1n order to Ireigato for rice, wator In pumpeod

CHINESE COW

PLOUGHINO,

[TERRORS OF THE DESERT.

MADNESS AND DEATH IHE PI'ENALTY
CF INDISCRETION,

Pertshing Wiihin Rif cahot nT Naveor- The
ton wth Which the &ilttering
Expanne of Sand Lures Ite Vielms,
From the Ban Frameion Chranicle,

There Is probably no landseapo which pro-
duces a0 queorly powerful an effect upon the
imagination as the Colorndo donort. 1t lascl.
nates by Its dread and the glitter which the
aendly snake holds in its cold oyen is eontalnol
In the broadly shimmoring sand expiause
Strang-mindod and stout-hearted men have
hicen Known to utterly snbundon hopoe whien the
painful thought has =clgod them that thoy
are lost. It (s well known that within
one mile and n  halt of the old Pay-
mastor Camp n man wont Insane and was
lost. Like the Brocdiove parlys muany
have gone mnd and diod within half a milo,
you, within a hundred yards of water. It is In-
sanity that kille—~the insanity of fear. Oncen
man surroundod almost by fricnds was so
con.pletely taken possession of Ly the fear of
Lelng lost that within thelr hall he diod,

The following story Is but an example of
many and was outtined to me by & mun who
lost his companlon whon actually within
slght of the rallrond track:

1 urgea him not to ktart, beggod, prayed,
atd inally ewore.  * Iloy,"” 1 sald, " you wre n
fool, not & paltry, ordinary fool. but a plg-
headed, obLstinate, blundering, blithering

Idiot.” I could not say more to a friend,
could 17
But it wiis useloss. If I had gono down on
n\r knees and begged Illm|nul 1w go itwoull
avo betn just an Martun A
woaring, 1 generiully find, hirings maorg

erally bullt of riee straw and looks lke &
ptraw stack in llinois with holoa eaten Into It
by sheop and hags. It would be & poor cow
ehed in Amerioa,

When not mado of rlea straw (t 18 bullt of
rough boards or adobe bricks one story high.
has paver for windows and (s thatched with
rice straw. It has no ehimney and no slove
There are no flowers nbout it as with the Jap-
aneso. A pig and a cow may ocoupy the snme
but. The pig is a scavenger with big Llack
ears. The farmer has a few ohickens and
ducks, but never eats them himself. He never
soos & pewspapor. Ho has no carpet, no mu-
sical Instrument, no books, and seldom a elock,
The floor of his house ia the hanl ground. Hin
bed is sthaw. He has no windows in his house
or hut. In winter he covars himself with rage
to keep warm, and in summer he |8 almoat

CHINESE FARMHOURE.

nakel. He sows his barley or ricsin & bed,
bhoes them by hand, reaps them with a slokle,
and winnows them in the wind. A quarter of
an sere isa big farm. What litlle manure he
has {s in the liguid form, and when he manures
& bed you ean smell it s mile away. Hehasno
knowledge of politics, China might have n
big war and he would never hear of It till
troops marched Iinto bis ries Aeld.

The tools of the average Chipess farmor are
a basket, a tea kottle. and a four-tined hoe,
This hoe is very heavy, and is used for spading
as woll as hoelug. He ralses itin theairas a
blacksmith ralses hin aledge. Imbeds it in the
esarth, and pulls it forward. The food of 400,-
000,000 people Is cultivated by this one Im-
plement. A thrashing machine or areaper is
never sean in China. The Chiness put as
much lanbor on an acre as an American farmer
would on twenty acres, AChinaman will rnlae
esnough on an acre to support a family of seven
and pay his dollar and a hall in taxes. The
gize of aChinese farm Is from a hundred feet
square to three meres. A quarter of an acre
will keep o man busy, but he will raise three
crops & year on it. Firat he raines barley or
wheat In the winter. When the wheat Is
hoading. cotton Ia sown broadeast. After
renplng the barley and wheat in June the lit-
tle cotton Is seen coming up. Then the barley
roots are pulled up and the cotton comes on.
It Is in beds and is all hoed by hand. It grows
low and has a short stable, Chinese cotton
would not bring three cents & pound in New
Orleans, and the yleld is about 200 pounds to
the acre. Men and women draw the crops to
market on two-wheeled carts, Cotton Is not
baled but erowded Into sacks like wool
Horses are seldom seen on afarm in China:
men and women do the work of the horse. A
Chinese {arm lnborer gets about four or five
cents & day and his rice.

“Notwithstanding labor being so ocheap in
China the superior skill of our American eot-
ton planters and the good quality of thelr
rotton and its eheap price Is destroying the
cotton industry in Chioa. Chins will have to
give up cotton and go Into rice, barloy, and
peanuts, Last year the Chinese raised only
100,000 bales of cotton. The raislog of silk-
worms here will always thrive, and silk will

EII PERKINS BACK FROM JAFPAN,

He Tells of the Birnager and Interesting
Thiaze He Mas Obeerved.

Eli Perkins, who ‘lias been racing through
Chinn and Japan for the last four months, has
returned over the Cansdian P'acifle to his resl-
dence, 208 West End avonue, When asked
what was the most curious thing he raw in
Japan, he sald:

“Why. It's the funny ravolution going on
there. 1t s asort of a topsy-turvy reyvolution,
Usunlly the people sturt & revolution, but in
Japan the Mikado has revoluted himsaell,
Twenty yoars ago he was looked upon ne
groater thon o king, The poople believed him
to bo the Inspired vice-regent of God, He was
shut up in the castle at Kiota, and zave his
ordars to the Bhogun frow behind a vell, What
nchange! The other day In Kiota I sut on the
Mikado's old seat, and a party of Americana
talked to me through this samo vell."

** How did the ehange come about "'

*The Miknado revolutionlred himself. He
dischnrgod the Khogun, rosolved himself luto
an Emperor, and gave the people a constitu-
tiopnl governmont like the British arlinment.
Then be commenced soclal roforms in dress,
religion, eooking, sleeping, nnd cverything
else. Ho whirled the old feudal government
topside down. Me discharged tho S8 Daimios
with theirtwo swords and the thousands of
one-sworded Bamural, knoeked feudalimm
into m cocked hat, and told the people they
waore democrals —one as good an the other.”

" What chiunges havo been made gince ¢
CHRISTIANITY 11AS HEEN LICENSED AND BUD-
DHIEM QUESTIONED,

" From an Asiutio nation Japun has become
Furopeanized. The Chineso queune which
they used to wear has been sbolishud, Sword
woaring has censod, Whon the Mikado rode
out of Kioto he wore u suit of English olothes
and fjumped (oto an Eaglish Lrougham with
hin wile drassed in o0 French costume by his
side. The wholo Imporinl court now wours
Furopean elothes and o wifo ismade the equal
of her husband, Collsges and seminarior have
been establlshied, and tho best postal system
In the world, Japan hos s superb lighthouse
syslem, a natlonul eurrsney, and o splendid
nrmy and navy, with officers in Luropean uni-
forms. Hallronds wre nll ovar the @mpire, sub-
marine eablen span hor peas, and rifted eannon |
ond electriclty for light and power are in all |
the cities. A Japnposa lady or santieman
might walk down Filth avenue to day und nt-
tract no attention, and the Ewperor rides
through Tokio dressed as simply as Prosideat

Hurrison,"
“The fact Is" continued Mr Perklos
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on to the 1and by hand, though somotimes a
revolring balt covered with buckets la pro-
pelled by & buffalo cow which walks round
und round like thrashing horsas in Amerioa,

Riee in China Is worth about a doliar a
burhel. A Chinaman can live on four bushels
of rico n yenr. T'his, with peanut oll, tes, and
A little sugar, costs nbout $0 a yoarn

*You think five dollars s year In America™
snld Mr. Loonard, our Consul Genoral. “is
eheap living, but If & man in Chicago should
live on bolled whent with o little cotton seed
oll, tea, and sugar, he could live as chean as
the Chinese. It Is meat which makes living
expennive In England or Amorica. It takes
elght pounds of vereals to make a pound of
beofsteak, and whore you get a pound of beet-
steak it in only worth about a third as much
as a pound of wheat or rorn. Americans re.
duce the nutritious quality of thelr food thirty
fold, by feeding it first to the animal and then
eating the animal,

*China." continued Mr. Leonard, “supports
400,000,000 beings, but thoy sat the cereals
Ameriea could support four lillllon people if
they would cat corm and wheat like the
(hlnose, But instead of that, Americans fead
eight pounds of corn toa sheop or steer and
then eat tho atoer,”

Writing of the Chinesa farmer reminds ma
of tha first gleam of Chinese humor I have en-
counterod.

A Chineas wife came to the fleld to enll her
husband to dinner.

“Como home to dinmer. Ah Bing!" she
shouted.

*Yeos. a5 soon o8 I hido my hoe!" he shouted
baok.

At dinner the wife sald: * Huaband, you
should not hava shouted back so loudly about
hiding your hos, I presume some¢ one has
stolen it now. How stupid!"

Whon Ah Sing got back to the fleld, sure
But, impressed

enough the hoo was stolon.

THE COATXFRE FOREED HOF.

with his wile's caution. he did not shout the
news back., Ho came back slyly and whis-
persad in hils wile's ear vory socretly:

*Yee. tho hoe Is stolen.”

The Chinese cow on the Yang-tae is a weml-
amphiblous animal. Yon will often see her
grazing with hor hend entirely under water,
This is the unimal that n woll-to-do farmer
uses for ploughing, instead of his wife and
daughter. He uses the milk and muscle of the
poor cow. It ls pathotio to ses this pationt old
cow plodding along through the rice flolds
knee deop In mud. The plough she is draw-
Ing In o rude bit of a log with an iron point. A
digger Indian could make it. It wan used be-
fors Noah went Into the ark, and it will be used
a thousand years from now., The Chinaman
never changes,

As the Chinose keep few animals, manure s
voery valuable. Fverything s collected from
the Lig citles and used ny manura—=hair from
barbershops, street aweopings, wator closcts,
aud bones. Ttis puton the growing crops in
Hinuld form. TheChinaman enrrivathe manuro
In pails and pours it from a dipper. The odor
is terrible, but our of this comes the Lenutiful
flowers, Fu1 PEREINS,

*Japan got all of her art, Innguage, musie, re-
liglon, and dress from Chinn: anid now she in
ashamod of Chinose barbarim, und is throw-
Ing Chineso meathods to the wind."

** How nbout China "

“Well, there sho stands, always the same,
No schools, no postal servire, 10 DOWSPADUTA,
Utter Ignorunce everywhoere. The average
Chinaman knows nothing of his Government
He don't eare. He does nut oven know that
hin Emperor in Pekin is not a Chinsman, but n
Tartar. Ho don't know that the Tartars over-
ran the great wall fn 1044, and put Kwang 8u.
from Manshoo 'Tartur;, on the Chinesas
throne. How enn they know the nows with-
out m newspaper? Whi e JJapan is getting silk
machinery and putting up cotton factories,
Chivn in spinping and weaving by hand. Sho
will mot ohange, She does ovorything wrong,
Her women wear troussrs and the men wenr
skirts, Men wash clothes and moke drosses
and women hoe rico and thrash Larley. They
read books backward, put white on for mourn-
Ing, begin dinner with n dessert of swest-
meats, und women rldu horsoa astride. They
hiteh horses’ talls (o the manger, and shoo
them with styaw lnstead of iren, The Chiness
eumpans pointa to the south, oura tothe north;
the Chiness shaves liis head while wo shave
the face. Wo woralilp our mothers, while the
Chinese desuises his mother but worshlps his
father, Wa shake hands with a pretty girl, but
the darn-fool Chinumuon shakes hands with
bimeeln,"”

"Tho Japaness do moro fanny (hings yet,
don't they '

*Woll, yes, some of the old mossbacks still
hold Lack. Some old Jopanese women still
Llack thelr teath, and cccaslonnlly an old
Daimio will ehuck his sandals at the door and
wenr his hat in to dinner; aod wo often see
a Japuness boy nursing and tonding chil-
dren, whitle his fathor 1e ying n Kite or apin-
uing ntop, Butit leatrip to take—this Jap-
soese (rip—oand pow that you can g0 thers by
way of Vuncouver in ejghteen days everybody
will be doing i, Bt don't tell anybody that 1
have ardived vet," sald Ell, “lor I've got two
more syndicate lotters to publish=letters that
wore sut up by Japanese printers In Toklo,"

Our reporter suld he would keep his arrival
s confidentinl seoret,

She Mindies 1o Fleave.
Foom (he Some wi be Jow wil
Ene—=Thal coupis o fronl of us—de you think they

are n-‘{r!ul!
Yo, | nm nure they are. They bave beon warried

Rha W Y. huw do you know ?
u-"I“r'p‘u;t nn“unﬂatull t“hl.=l'o.:l.|‘l: I:rll y mirl
- ., - -
over right away " 4 PR Alnene

trlu sﬂnn a head than entreaty, but if
you unly had known Hiley as | know liim, you
would linve glven him up long ngo s un un-
ecommonly splendid specimoen of an ass. No
lrl_'gT‘a he looked upat the stars nndnoolly sald:
m golug to Balten and shall be In San
neleco on her birthday,"” wns sure that
o would go. Now, thiswas in July, und wo
were In the Chuckawalla distriet, which every-
hody knows who has Leen on the dessrt is
som thlnr-ﬂvo milea back of Balton on the
north, and Ia as dismal and s forsaken u lund
as uny that can be found.
Yos, but old Connors will he pasalng in a
dny or_so and ho'll roturn the burros, diad

sure. Bo why not walt
JHe sald he would be hers to-duny, and he
Iso’'t. You can't bolieve these fellows, any-

wiay. I'nul and I'm going to start.
you needn't lioof it if you're afralil.’

Kilsy had no right to sneer. I knew the
desert bLetter than he did, und the rneer
wasn't comfortable. Desidos I never believe
that foolishnens s pluck,

It was n Llazing dey, Hot! Why, there isno
\'ruﬁl lnlsthut heat, ‘Che sun enme up at 4:30
A. M. Hoerose inu furious mood, and [ could
tell by his blood rad erascent as it toppod the
low range of hiils to the east that we wero in
for a peorehing time.

1f you have nover seen a sunrise on the dos-
ort It would pay you to g0 out there and seo it
The sand plains woein glittering with strange
wlitoness, and Xtrn motionless as  death.
However, no dead Lody looks at irst perfectiy
stlll. Man (8 8o uscd to see fellow beings
braatho that he eannol imuzioe el enlirtﬁy
extinet, and imagination is genorally 8o pow-
orful that you taney you deteet resplration o
u frashly made corpse.

Not 4o with the desert In early morn, Sho iy
lternlly dead, amid is endowsd with the pe.
culinr (nselnuting bunmﬁ of doath, but when
the sun commences to throw his rays alin Le-
&ins to move tremulously, slowly ut first and
with great labor, then impatiently and more
fmpatiently until the whole country is uquiver
with the pulse uf returning life.

The sand hlushes undoer her arluous ad-
vancos, the dark sage brush seoms suddenly to

row paler, and tho ﬁra)' hues of dawn quickly
recome whitened as if by age undor that ter.
rible, opprossing. killing heat,

Phew, how hot it is. Riley!" T said, as my
ﬂl’l‘: k felt the (irst beams. ™ We are infor it,
hoy.
We?" he returned coolly.
‘Yos. we.

""Are you golng 7"

“Bhall1 ave you go alone?"*

JOh, come now, it's no use your coming.
You'll bo n nuisanes with your pintitudes.”
"?ol at all, my son.” I cheerily nnawerad.

want to seo how an amatour Linhuyvues
when tormented by the terrors of thirst. It
will he as funny as the stories which fellows
writo of the 'sun-stabbed silence,” which they
have never seon”

The way {s immensely dreary and rather
rough In the viclnage of the claims—queesr
rolilng ground liberally bespattered with
atones nod ruhh}n. The walking is not par-
ticularly hard. It s only when you got to the
level plain that the weaariness commences,

Your foet first seam to glide over the sur-
face: then thoy begin to sink, und finally they
eink so deeply thut every step is accow puniod
with diffeulty.

tiley was not useid to this sort of excreics,
suil the straln soon began to tell on hilm, We
had not walked an hour before he expressed a
wish to make a short halt.

Tho heat was pulfocnting, and the sun. which
was well up in the heavens, sent down a oo
of glory which weo consigned remorselessly to
grenter glory,

“There don't seem ta he a bit of chadpy,”
sald Riley gloomily, s he trawled by the piro-
tecting braneches of a ange bush, " Not o bit.™

“You didn't expect troes "

U Well, no'”

He was 1n||l!nr at hia _eantern, taking Jdown
Lig gulps of water, and his thirst wns growinge,

““He ohary with thut water,” [ remonstrated

OF course,

*you'll be out hefors you know it
Ol that's sl rlehe' and he took another,
e was very white abont the fuee. You hiave

seen A bot iron applied 1o the fesh, hnive vou

not, nud the sear thot roseufter the appllons
tion ? Hig faee showed that whiteners, There
wis o curlous glitter ubout liis oyes, Thay
wers generally bright, but under the Neres
glnre thoy looked more goy. A duoer Hght
shone (o them, nud they dageod ar If wirthiul
thouglits were lurking In his brain, He wis
dueking  nervously nt the migeratile snge
wah, erushing It ny the hnndful and throw-
fog it nway from him with neering luugh.
gm\‘ un(‘ then he pleked up s pebhile wnd
hurled it. “Come” safd 1, “we must start,

Every muoment tho day Is getting hottor, and

we hind better rush on for Satton ut onee,”

“Oh, yes," he sang.

AV g to Salton by the sen
Whetever Lt 10 v thie sen may lie,
And Lhere we'll eatol the rallraad tiain,
For saltou’s the towi Lo forget &li pain

1 looked at him. Hiloy, tha cool-headod. the
unimaginative, to sing out some ribuld rhyme,
aompose the wretehed stall hjmeelf, and howl
It with such beastly fervor in “the sun-stabbed
silenee,” It was fneomprelionsiblo,

The sand wie Laking bot and the reflection
of the ?iun tlrum ltn' n‘ninjnu. heaving bosunm was
exveadingly painiul,

]Lurrn-‘:] the end of n stiek and rulibed the
ehareonl under Hiloy's eyoe, Mo submilted to
the operation @raoefully nnd puid me s trifling
compliment upon my sKill s an optical wrtist,

Bl b was pulling ot his cantoon, and
eoulil toll by the gurzle that 1t wns low, \

* Hiley. you wre ot the bottom of the thing.™

“Yar, tursait!’” Lo sabl licrcely,

Wo stumhled wlong torafew rods, when he
turned savagely on me. .

“Woull you let me dieof thirst when you
have w full vanteen ¢

"N but yoi have bean improdent and self-
ish. and you do=erve ti sufler,

“You liw, you ugly brutel

Yook heves Iowm not golug 1o stoml belog
enlled nawoes, iwtd you hind Letter nurso your
speech.” &

“Ha, ha!" Lo shouted, " yon obiesot tn helng
enlled ugly, Yon'tethe ueliost man in Chuek-
awalle, o, Bat ' and lis demonbaonl liugh
roverberaio! over the desert, anid to wdd toits
Erulosguoehess he pxecutod w fantastiv danee.

Thie mnn won gobue mds stark, sturing mad,

“ive me some witer e uskod sullenly.

1 put the eanteen Lo s His sullclontly long
to motsten them ol drugped It away

o mndo i gash for tig Nask, but § beat his
hands duwn,

‘ih bk ed &8 (f he woull made & rush at me
andd ontaln the cantoen, L Rnew whnt it would
¥000 be—i HEht, podd o despierate ope, for the
witer. " Huggoring now 1 anid Lo 1y self
L ghve tho fellow all the water he wints, he ]
take it at m gulp, and then o'l be two dead

mulllh | \Mllll ey wiid pativove we may oth
uilt ugh "
vﬂ!lt’l‘i:lullfll‘ﬂ wis a low range of Lllls, It fs

tho vuterpparing < the divide that separutes
the Mojave ani ¢ clorado desort s
W'l got s shide Uhere, Hiloy," T suld,
lmlmmur havs senetug,'
B

o the hilils, " wal
"’ resaonubily, * und

rom theoe we n.'
! Hiw minit bl ot yet left him.  Varhaps,
alter all, v wos sune,

" Lt us push un, :

1 whinll nuver forget the walk. Gur bodies
were dry —notunlly veacking with heat, 11wy
could onle have perspired we wonuld ave buen
mors comfortablo and at leqst saler,

My tonroe was gettiog swollen, It grow
lhln-t duwn 1Tu| !..'Illli". Al sty gned 0 foit am il
fintended to eiome the cniflee, Boochukod was
my thront that L vestned thrsigh the nose,

S Why enrey the water much farther,™ 1 wrs
gued. There waro LUt o few droge lett, d put
wy hnnd Lo e caotoen ol dhragEded il awans,

*Canfound him, he diank all < L nil L=
cantorn was birges" | sabl thiis toonyaelf e
quentiy. | Koew Lwns saiing 16 and Know it
Wk Wrong. but £ the words ket on torming

ol roforming themeelvee, wid 1 vos growing

urous. " ICwasall s taodt - all bis faade
Anally my pont-up weath teoke out In thy
lierew exelamalion:

A Al your faul

Yoo lie" e anwwersd, ooy oy,
& His fnr}a wis white, but liin eyes— where waps

oy mpringing ko ¢

'l'{u- s sevoed 0y have deawn themselyes
nver the torehend, amd the greest white Lulis
wWore growing tementarily b ﬁ‘”r und Iau|‘|_ g

t from é'm nockets {nw hitlpous 'n.r. I
ul nn'!
w

ou
108 s Srepautinirt and bie taath f o

e A iy ,:-P\O;_,.:..'i.'. L

[ R

the Fm ou!: whieh a blg blaek tongue
= nurp 1 ho It was not tha vol
of a human., IT it had somoe from a skoleton
would not have hoen a whilt moro aturtied,
rrll a_queer throb in my houd nrldnnmt'-un
t 5rih-nln nt its bane, and then it loosened.
ot s nlsh the corsad canteen,” T anld

He gaven fnt fur goy. L howoever, wonld
nat let him hold (L e put his hnnds over
mine nnd drank, Thoe Lol <ocmed to peturn
to his face, nnd & Tew lines cnm e Into It red
anil steenky, ke Nosh in n raslior of beon.

“Now it s my turn.” The lisl adeops we
gone, BDefore Ilr Yot were ddany miles, \t":
stumbled on and reached thie rising grounnd.

The pun was ditectly over us, it
llrnleethls rock ran nosteip ol shiode.

Thore we threw ourselves  Fur to the south
Iny the fliul--nimg sen—whito ns the lHps of n
Illr. and on it Bosore <allml stntely slifps, the
rplros of noble catlafrals Hitod thepmselyes
Leom In Islinits, nmld Tiero gind thees the
dark smoke of <oma bl steamer povealod
Ttsoll to our startlid eyoe. Tall padnis grew in
garden spots, and so conplote wis o mirdge
that we smoellea the delleious seont ol bebus
teons flowers,

There we luy, blinking out noross e gront
Aand plains at the eitios and verdirous neads
o Imagination, enjoving the alstant sight
WIth the pleasure a eritieal nudivnes sxporis
onces from a well-acted play.  Suddeniy the

Irage Hited, and the binnk sea mer our gaze.

s tho punornma melted a despondency, wieh
a1 naver winli (o o aienin, Possossel e,

Evorvthing I hnd snbd or done, ovorsthing |
hind not wndd oc done, presentod themseivis to
e T girds 1l Known and Toved in the
aulet depths of wy lienrt passed Hko shadows
batore me.  The dovely  Wonde who D
minrvied o millionnlre and In whose housn
had only onen Leon nt a @eand Tunetion, entnn
mud fooked at mes Hor plue oves which T s
mueh albmived wors eold, and the sneer wihileh
sheo Re o trun Southernor, woro when niy-
thing dispdeascl her was most pronounemd,

Toro was I, Iyl on my side, erouohing
elove ton rock, dylug by inelies, oulil G
Tet me lingor long How eanld T over hnve
dared to even think of her in the pleansant fan-
tasies of dresminnd, and she then and now n
refening belle! T thought of the palms that
Mol her drawing-room eornors; 1 honrd the
swall of the voluptuons musle: I evon felt the
tasto of the wine trickling down niv thront.
All Nog it was not wine=only the Llood flow-
Ing from my cut Hps.

looked at oy, 1708 ower wore fartoned

under a

upon me In furfous glare, Ile had deawn his
rovolver from his belt, and was pointing (t at
mo threateningly,

1 ¢losad my ovea. Indeml, T folt thankful
thut ne would end my mixory,

Sudidenlys T honred kmshout, Ho had jomped
up and was palnting at nething,

*Yor," he serenmed, "1 will come. T will
came, Nothing shall kKesp mp,”'

o ran na fast as his enfeabled condition
would parmit.

heard him shout one or twice and then the
report of & plstal.

now strength selzad mo. T ranto the spot.
Riloy was Iylng on his facs, foaming ut the
mouth, the barrel of his gun was smokiog,
but he wak uninjired.

* Wator,” hie said, nnd then tried to raire
himeolf, As ho dld o he foll, dying with the
nanmo of hig swsetheart on I:lel(:n

wnas resound from Salton,  We wore only
one milo away. The shols had attroacted the
attention of the mill people,

THE SOUTHWESITERN INDIANA

Superiatendent Dorchester's Views of Edn-
eatlon Amony the Pacblos,

WasHIRGTON, Aug, 20.—The tour of Dr
Daniel Dorehester, Bupoerintendent of Indian
Schools, among the tribes of New Mexico has
given him some gloomy views as (o the urog-
ross of the bhusiness intrusted to his chnrge,
particulnrly nmong the neldos. e linds
that out of 1.5 ehildren of eclionl nge in-
cludid in thoso tribes and in the Jieavilln and
Mcesenlero Apaches, only 1,070 now attend
rchool at all, and that many even who uro on
therolls play truanut agood deal of the time,
Thelr roligion is a pagan fetlshism.,  Tlhey aro
listless and npparently without interest in life,

It s clear that Il what is thius said is not ex.
aggerated there {8 a grent feld for religlons
and philanthropie labor among theso native
Americans. Dut itmay falely bo surmised that
apart of the disrouragement expiressol by Dy,
Dorehester is due to thaexeeption of thel'ugb-
loe from the eompulsory education luw on
wlileh he so mueh relies. The Indian appro-
printion wet of March i 180, autlhiopized and
direeted the Indian Commisslonor “to make
and enfores by proper means such rules and
rogulations as will secure the attendance of
Indian children of suitable nge and strength
at schools establishod and malntained for
their bonolit," Commissionsr Morgsn and
Superintendent Dorchester were anxious to
know whether they could not apply thisstatute
to the Zuni and other Pueblo Indians In New
Mexico. “ Thers Is strong reason.” wroto
Commissioner Morgan, " thut the children of
these unfortunate mo]|1lo should not brn de-

> rom the privileges of the school a
Ban by the ignorunce, superstition. an
stubboraneas of their parents,’

But Assistant Attorney-General Shields de-
cided nd\‘ursel{ vn this polnt. Ha held that
the 'uoblos, who aro so called on nacount of
dwelling In towns or villnges, were outitled to
certain rights whioh othor Mexican oftizens
had ut the titne of tho annexation of the pore
tion of New Mexieo on which they lived un.
der the treaty of 15348, In the cane of United
Htates ve. Josoph, decided by the Bupreme
Court, the opinion of the court wus lo part:

The Puslilo Indians, IF, indesd, they can be called In-
dinps, bad nothing in common with this class.  The
degres of civillention which they had stiained coen-
turies helore, thgir williog submission e sl the jaws
of the Mexioun !’llrrmmnxt,l.hu tull recognition by 1lat
Oovernment of all their civil rietite,
vuling and bolding ofMes, and their absorption jto the
groeral imass of (Le popilakion except that they ol
their lands In common), sl fortind the idea that they
whiull ke maed with the lodian Iribes lor whom the

lintercourss avis were maide, or that in the intent of
the act of InGL ite provisious were applicable to them,

Accordingly Mr, Shiclds conoluded thiat, with
such andielnl exposition af the status of the
Pueblo Indinns of Now Mexico, the statute for
l‘.l’)nllllliﬁur nduention dovs not apply tu the
ehil I'nn of these Tudiang, "1t mny be aon-
eodid,” e swid, " that 1t is vory desfralilp that
the chilidren of the Paeble Indians should be
adueated in the sehools eatablished by the
Government: bul the Government Is squally
Interasted in the aducation of the ehildron of
the Meaicuns who remufped In New Mexion
and beenme cltlzensofthe United Statos and all
othor ehildren insaid Tereitory.”  He lmplied,
hiowever, that lls conelusion wius due to “the
phsenve ul un expross decloration by Congreas
that the P'ueblo Indisn ehildeen may be com-
pelled by the departinout Lo atlepsd seliools,"
Aceoriingly It mnlv be surmined that in the
vivid pleture which Dr, Dorchostor deiwa of
the (gnornnes, dogradation, and superstirion
of these Indinne, o ds luping the Toandation
for an appeal to Congress for suthornty to
foyes their children o the achools,

i!ul him pletnre eeetaloly differs somewhat
from that whilch s given of these peopla in the
enso at law nlrendy eltod, whore the Bupremo
Conrt guotes (rom the opinlon of the court be-
low tiint the Paevlos are " u peacenblo, indus-
trious, intelligent, honest, ao: \'I.I'fl.l-lll.lh[lmu e,
Thuy nre Indinns only in feature, comp ngl‘un,
and n lew of theiv habits: In wll other respeets
superior toall but o few of the elvilized Tndinn
ekl es of o conntey and the equal of the moast
elvilized thereof”  And in fact the very stato.
meont that with sehooling wholly voluntnry
mueh wore than half of theehililren of sehioo
nge in the tribes mentloned actun!iy enrol
themsolves on the sehool lists is cortninly
ruther ereditullo, 00 good many of the lnd+

ol

iciling that or

e found to play truant, (L is perhaps no more
than would Lw dene by white urelins, oss
pecinlly with the eonndvanes of thelr paronts,
whiieh, avcording to Dr. Dorchester, the red
chilitren have, )

Bl another polpt toromemboer Is that it wis
Inrgely on awecount of the Indians in Now
Mexleo that the eontroversy arose lnst your
betwesn Commissionsr Morgni and the M-
rann of Unthiolie Tndlan Missions, There ilso,
in situmtedd the school nt Keam s tafion,
aboul whiel the traubile of Inst vear ocnureed,
However. of s true that the enuse of odaen-
kwanrd among the Poehilos, there

renson for putting forth spocinl
effurts Loth by the Government and by private
phillanthrogy.

trvizailon Enterprines in Avizoun,
Pewin the Phewia He
The Irrignting eanals peir Vhepils swarm

with Gecman carp, and muny ore left on the
Latde . Tury them thore; bury ticin, They nre
valuable o= nlertifizor.

T Yumn Pamplng nd Trerigation Cam
pany 1= furnishing 15000 fnelos of water for
Ehee bl povenr vuinan, I b o0 orebiged of 1o
nerer, and KO aeres of vineyaod and trees und
Vies nrie prospering.

Op June 1 ) men Logan the work of re-
Dokt 1l gesut Walnul Grove dinm, s pe-
constiustion will be of the poost subwtuntinl
elhugrneter, wnd there are no bars that (0 will
paznd b carrvied away by o flood

Copstietaetion work on the Wolfluy Canal is
poshiesd gs vapddhy nos imen ean o 0wl migny
wetthops are wocirbng lands under b dhe

1

Nordo Canal offielads are aleo moking gl
HrORE il bssinees o Lo Gl Hend e
very i +

Vet

An frelgotion company Lins boen formed by
fhis settlers an this 5w I ogrant e
Jow o Atwill ke wate
Iiver, Cope e will run to ths b
o nnsther will b Lullt fnow
dbrectiom towand e greeat Lesak g
wlorada, These cinals will liave a total
Lonagt b oo st thiety milys,

Arizgona peoaple pee produeers of frolt, vegoe.
tabides. s @rivin s vieare, and instead of fues
Ing eonsumers ol Calitornte produvts sy
iwra lceensiul rivals of thet Stato in U -
Kots, 148 not poonghlo Uik thelr pirasliotion
wWill be w largo exemas of the home demand,
LUt it Is nhowing ‘_’h tthe future will e,

The whole Gils J.l'm. rl the present rate of
putting In lfrln ol ditehes, will soun be
vne vast ¥ vh.

ROMANCE AND TRUTH

THREE ATORIES FROM THE WEST,

Informntion Wanted Regardiag Ceriala
Folks That Are Talked Abowt.

1 was the only passsnger by the atagns, the
driver of whish wns & inmble-looking man of
forty-five. 1 alinred hia seat with him, and
after wa had got well started he turned to me
nnd sald;

“gtranger, T want to nsk you thras or foug
questions, and T hope you won't glt mad.”

* (o ahend and ark anything you plense.”

*1'vo been drivin’ on this line forten years
anid more, and havo carrled n heap of {ntels
lgont propte,  Bomo of ‘em make it a p'int to
talk to me. 1 had one old cayuse up hors this
simmer who kopt talkin® about Christophee
Columbus til he got ma halt soared to death.
I'l ba hanged it I over heard of any eloh
galoot, It you have, thon give it to me
wtrealight,”

“Yan, there was a Christopher Columbus
1o wns o Bpanlard, He died 350 years ago."

“Did, eh? And that old eayass kent on
talkin® about him as if he hadn't bean dead
aver n month, So thers was & Columbual
Whit was his partieular line ?*

“Why, he diseovorsd Amorion”

“Isthatull? Why, Ithought he'd killed &
doron Indians by the way the old chap blowed
around.  Just discoversd Amoriea, oh? I'll
ronembor that and bo primed fur the next
foller n# tries to show off over me. Now
then, who was Shakespeara? I had a woman
wp hero the othor day who kept talkin' about
Shakeepeare, 1 kinder 1ot on that I'd seen him
unes of twiee, und that he'd passed over this
I!‘"T twoar 1I|.|rt;u”lrnnl\.ﬁn}lml;?'t;" I want dead

18, (A e [}

i -‘:‘llﬂkl'ﬂ[l‘eﬂl‘:l wt:‘!l n. :nlt English writes
you know.” ]

o wrole, oh ¥

b,
b l‘lld_,uu'.l:in but write "

“Couldn’tstay by a bueking broneo, throw
n !!Iri‘:ﬂ.t(i‘ll' ||:\||-Illl_1lnzun r
wlisve not,

“Huamph! And praple talk about him! a\“
Columbus did was to discover marilr. and a
Shinkosponre did was to write booksl s
Mrn(\mur

“AWell

o Lemmp ek vou sunthin elee.”

o on.
wAren't you from the East?'
" You"

*And that old eayuse and thatold woman
wara from thoe Enst, too, I guesn 7"

" Vory likely. it was the quesation you
wantod to nek #'°

st this, stranger: How in Halifax do you
manage to live ina blamed countr whur&raa
nise up folks who hav bin d--mfol"n a dea
soplioe for over 300 years 2 Why, ono of our
llirl\'urn killed n stage robbor lust summer jisk
bhelow liere, und the thing got old all along t
line inside of ten days!”

A Homnd Agent who Got Left,

Thore woro soven of us in tho stage putof
Augtin, Nev., and after wa gol started we
eounted up our cash and found we had axactly
soventy cents in thoe crowil. Wo were a dead
broke gang, and bound for Eureka. Not a
man had a bundle or a gun even. Everrthing
wo could rake and serapa had boon put upas
Austin to buy our passage Inthe stage. The
soventy conta was tossed Into A common pures
and rodividod, so that sach one had & aspital
often cents to start on In the other town. The
drivar had just replied that it was 1 o'clock in
theafternoon, and mostof us wersaslesp, when
ntellow jumped (nto the road a few yards
ahoad of the loaders and ordered the stageto
halt. Am he had a double-barrelled shotgun
and saemed to be full of businesa the driver
pulled up. Then the steanger, who was a lit-
tle man of great energy, came along to the

rlght-hand door and called out in & brisk and
chirky war:

“"Now. thon, twenty minutes for r.fﬁlh-

ents, and evory man throw up his hands a8
¢ steps down !

Wa elimbed down, every man with a grin 3‘
hils face, and as we unred ¢p in line, hand®
up, the old ehap on the loft, who had put
centn Into the purse and drawn out ten,

to laugh.
#; \\'I?r.t In blazes alls this crowd?"' d.mnn1d
the rond ngent as he looked at us in s puse
wiy. " Now, then, step one paco to the frong
and deposit your gune. :

No one stopped. There wasn't oven a éare
trilge to deposit.

“Do you monn to say you haven't any?
lhuuteurtho iltrlu man. " Then each man step
out and deposit his boodls.”

Wo bogan on the left, and each stepped out
and lald down ten centa. The man stood there
with his shotgun at a_ “ready” and his finger
on the trlgger, but yot the nhlurdlt; of the sjt-
untion struck the old ehap so forcibly that he
‘n ¢ right down and roarsd until he choked.

1?- mirth wins infactlous, :u:d the other six
Innghud inte the muzzles of the gun, while the
driver cacslod like an old hen.

“* Do you menn lo sny thal this Is your pile ™
fnally demanded the agent.

“Yos—ah, yos !" shouted the old man as he
wiped the tears from his eyos. " That's eve
blamed cent the seven of us kin raise, an
you—you—-

“1'm fooled, eh?" finlshed the agent. He
soprehod overy man in rotation. made an in-
socction of the coach, and then loaned up
ngninst n wheel of the vehicle witha reproach-
ful exprossion on his face nnd sald:

" Boye, iU's o durned mean trick to play on &
fatherless hoy who's got an old mother to aup-
port, und I can't get over il. Beventy cents ‘or
thi= hull erowd! 've walked elghteen miles
and Inid ont all night  to stop this conch, and
yoit offer mo ten conts aplocs!  Hay, don't look
utme! Don't speak tome! Don't even wnlk
in my tr;p'uks! 1 ¢at the gang of you deud culd
urever!

And he shouldersd his gan and walked oft
Into the bushes and wouldn't look back when
we ealled to hilm that he'd dropped sometling.

Eoswe on the Arkansaw.

Twilight had come again on both banksef
tha Arkapsaw. It hadn't cost & cent, and the
husbandman lighted his pipe and sat down to
mentally declare that he'd be dodgoned to oate
fish If he hadn’t struck a sofl snap.

The Widow White stands in her front door
looking out into the gloaming—gloaming s
nlso cheapor than cornmenl on the Arkansaw,
Now and then she lifts her plump hand to
swnt o wmosquito nestling on her chim; now
nnd then she rubs her back against the door-
nost to agitato the spot where a gallinipper
tried to bite her In two at ope mighty affort.
As she rubs she murmurs:

* Durn yo'r pesky hide. but i I had yo' in my
hand I'd frizzle yo' to death in yan skillet!”

The glonming grows deoper. and that nlso
without extra charge. Widow White had just
raised ono of her marble feet to kick a yellow
pup wheno her hoart givos a suddon jump and
sho grabs up the splint broom and begine
swooping the punohoeon floor, A step—a cough
—alio-le-he! A middis-nged man of swampy
aspect and ague domesnor stands {n the door,

Whysh, sliatal 'erkins, but w mtsr:Eh
vo'un glve I'un comin’ up so soft! L‘O?.
in nnd tuke a choer, 'SBkeotors aroun
powerliul this eavenin’, How's co'n l-gmn'
uynh yo'r way "'

" Co'n's pore, Missus White—very pore. Bin
chillin any Intely

“Chilled {wo days ago, thaok yo'. Be yo!

y'ar fur

"t"v],i.;"l';““n ™ i Might 3
orier reg inriy. [ {ula]
,Il sol in tfw douhi if yo'us

chills, I reckon, 1
donn’ mind."”

"Of co'sn [ doan'. I'Il sot with yo', B:jm
chanes i the dosh to rﬂur ‘akootors. Duddy
Faylor cum along yers this mawnin, and he'un
witk u-tallin *bout snulxs. He'un siys they'n
wwerful thiok this y'ar. Yo'un haln't gln
dttead, 1 hopa ¥

“Ihank yo', no. not as I conslder to rameme
hor. Hnrhn: opn' pestor me. leckon I'ze tog
powerful inean.”

CBhoa! Yo'un hnin't mean.”

‘Heckon Fee tuo humbly,”

“Hhoe! Yo'un haln’t humbly."

Hie heart went tunk! tunk! tunk!
Bl tunking when sha bLrought her flon
Itulinn lmmr down on his knee with 8 smash
and broke the spinal eolumn of o gallinlpper
boring for meat.  Bho did not remove (.
Hi'un's puw s1ole saftly down and elasped it
wnd they sguose,  Duiripg the next three
minutea not o word wis uttersd. Both were
Lusy with theor thoughts.  He was the Arst to
Lrende the silenes In a voleas modulated to
mrmonide with tho soug of the wlnppoorwiil
in the whaeent swamp e BDnally gpld .

“Lavonore, 'zo bin waitin® fo' long y'ars to
tell yolun sunthin*

*Nloo!™
JUEG dong and weary g'ars. ALl that time
ze buved yof, but 1 dasn’t speak ‘cause I wans

It was

| n‘u-.\- vo'un is rich ¥ shie queried. as he

"y wililest drenms, Yesterdoay [
fl-l A Jeheat agittin® ot hooppales by which
sl clnr oval sixty dollurs this sumimper-—~
ovahi sty doliaes in ewale Leotore, wod this
eavenin’ 1 have called to 1o "
M donel, my heart tollg e what yo'un would

FaY. o mlie Wihiis pered as b poised,
ANyt un Wikl matry e
“Lwill!

“Then dodrot my pesks hide {f | hain't the

|IIAODIB’:'I nan in ; I this w.;-l-lg‘ "
od he'un was hsppy snd she'u s gl

snd ﬂ:rr whoopod it up, wﬁum

——
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