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The Gamblers Give the Churches a
4 Lesson on Charity.

Leos Angelenos Chase a Murderer—Billy
- Hurd Ooming Here—Jim Winston
and Polk Leave for
Mexico.

Bax Francisoo, Dec. 22, 1893,

The Examiner, as has been its custom
for some years past, started a subscrip-
tien list a few weeks since, to secure

' fands for the purpose of aiding the poor
Having
first donated $500 iteelf, this enterpris-

. ing paper proceeded to swell the amount

by urging all its readers to give their
! mite,
. meetings and after devoting considera-

The ohurches of the city held

ble time to praying and blessing the

' needy, made up a lump sum of $400

wherewith to buy turkeys and presents
for the poor. How different a result
was that obtained from that ostracized
class known as gamblers, who never go
to charch, but on the contrary, spend
their t)'me ana money in pursuit of
wordly pleasures, This latter clase
while at the race track a few days since
were approached to aid the fund snd
without any hesitancy donated in a few
ronrs the neat sum of §1500, and a part-
ng injonetion to the seolicitor was if
that amount was not sufficient to call
again,
™

The registration of Chinese hae not as
yet commenced, but Collector Welborn
strtes that he expects with each mail
the necessary blanke wherewith to
commence the enforcement of the Mc-
Oreary Act, and that aes soon as they
arrive he will name his deputies and
commence work. In discussing the
matter with some prominent Chinese
merchants your correspondent has been
informed that the Chinese will comply
with the law as ite provisions are agree-
able to them and furthermore, that their
gcvernment and the gix companies
would not contest it,

That part of the act wherein it sets
forth that all such Chinese laborers who
fail to register shall be deported will
prove very expensive to the govern-
mant inaemuch ag those Chinese who
intend leaving for China to reside there
permanently will defy the law and asa
result will be deported. As thies means |
a saving of $62 to each heathen, the !
number will undoubtedly be very large.

l-**

The great majority of detectives are
under the erroneoue impression thet all |
that is necessary to make reputations as |
eleuth hounds is to keep their namee
before the public through the medium
of the press—especially is this true of
thoge reeiding in the interior cities.
Allan Pinkerton, whoee fame as a detec- |
tive ie justly earned, proved to the pub- |
lic of this city a few daye since that he
did not share in this opinion.

One of the dailiee devoted considera-
ble space during the week in giving a
highly sensational account of an es-
caped convict luring Mr, Pinkerton from
the Palace hotel and attempting to take
his life, and that he would probably
have succeeded had it not been for two
local detectives being near at hand and
coming to the rescue at the opportune
moment, i

Mr. Pinkertom-promptly denied the
story thaough the columpns of another
journal féxpressing his disguet at the no-
toriety thrust upon him, stating that
the article was a mass of sensationalism |
and entirely uncalled for. The man ar-
rested had, while in a state of intoxica-
tion, sent for him, but made no attempt
whatever upon his life.

P

A few evenings since & young wowan
entered the hallway of the lodging
houee at 6!, Grant avenue; almost im-
mediately afterwards a man followed
her into the building, and within a few
moments the crowd in front of the Del
Monte were startled by the loud repert
of & pistol-ahot, and simultaneously the
man who had been geen entering 5!; |
Grant avenne a few moments before, |
came running past with & revolver !
clinched in his hand and turned up
O’Farrell street at a rapid pace.

The crowd having recovered from ite
surprise] immediately gave chase; the
fugitive then turned into Stockton street
closely followed by what by this time

Almost within reach of ‘him was
*‘8conchin’’ Maloney, throwing quota-
tione of Bhakezpeare at the fleeing fugi-
tive, while Jimmy Flannigan of Los
Angeles was a& cluse second, making
dire threats with a little cane. The |
murderer, looking back with horror at
Maloney and Flannigan, placed the
piatol to his head, but before he could
perform this public service they caught |
him and taking him back to the dving
woman, had Ler identify him as her
aseailant and then turned him over to
the police.

»
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|

noon. They go to Mexico, where they
will take oharge of the Bradbury estate
mining interests, They were accom-
panied to this city by the Hon. J. T.
Gafley, who during his stay here found
time to donate liberally to the Christ-
mas fund for the benefit oi the poor.
**a

OCapt. W. H, Beaman, accompanied
by his wife and daughter, are spending
the holidays in this city and will be
among those who attend the opening of
the midwinter fair.

.’l

The charming wife of County Auditor
Lopez is once more in San Francisco
after an absence of several years. Mrs.
Lopez will remain during the greater
part of the fair,

s

Ex-Officer Dunn of Los Angeles, who
later entered the employ of the Santa
Fe, was on board the Oceanic when she
arrived. Mr, Dunn has been spending
some time in Honolulu.

e g
the Los Angelefios now in this city.
wFe

People from every part of the world,
dressed in their native costumes, are
commonsights. They are late arrivals
from Chicago, and will be at the mid-
winter fair,

TAMMANY,

A NEW KIND OF TRAMP. |

|
SHE BEATS HER WAY ON FREIGHT |
CARS AT NIGHT.

Burrows in Sand to Keep Warm—Gal-
lantry of a Brother Tramp,
Christians Assist and Be-
friend Her,

San Diego Sun: A girl tramp came
to town the other day. She was be-
friended by members of the Y. M. C.
A., made presentable, and secured a
place in a family at good wages, where
she is working faithfully and cheer-
fully,

To thoee that befriended hershe re-

Deputy County Clerk Reed is among !

His Evolution From a Reporter Into
a Poetical Essayist.

Some Examples of His Early Work—His
Poetry and His Fables—Now
in Scuthern Cali-
fornin.

Hogoboom in the Pasadena Crown
Vista haa the following:

So ’Gzene Field is down in Los Ange-
les, eh? Trying to thaw out a case of
Lake Michigan pneumonia, they say.
Well, well, well. Sameold ’Gens Field,
I suppore? I do hope he'll get along all
right, for there is never a man I read
who can stari & laugh or a tear on me
with the facility of that man, 'Gene
| Field, He’s a humorist. By that I
| mean one who can put ue either in a
| good humor or a bad one by the simple
tranemission of some thoughts to us on
paper. That’s a rare.gift, possessed by
a few.

Perhaps the reader will be interested
in knowing more about this rare ’Gene
Field of Ohicago, At least it pleases
me to be able to tell eomething about
him, and thus it is a matter of small
importance whether the reader be
vleased on not; for if not pleased the
reader may retaliate by ceasing to be a
reader. And so here goes.

He was born in St. Lounis. That hap-
pened in 1850. Since then nothing of
importance hus cccurred in 8t. Lounis—
but I forgot; dear me, this is the story
of Eugene Field, not of St. Louis. When
he was very young he was sent away off
to Maseachusetts to live with his aunt,
becauge his mother was dead, and after
a long while he got to be eighteen years
old, Then he was eent to Williams
College, His father died one year later
and the young man returned to Misgouri
and soon after entered the State Univer-
gity. At the close of the junior year he
leit school and hasn’t been back since.
He went to Europe. It must have been
there that he first' began the perpetra-
tion of his jokee, for we have been hear-
ing rumors of war in Europe ever gince.
But thoee were his first jokes, yon must
understand, and & man’s first jokes—O,

lates that her father is a lawyer at Los
Angeles. Her mother died, one sister |
married, and her father favored the |
younger daughter until the drudgery

and ill-usage became unendurable. One
night he chased the elder one from the
houee with a butcher knife, threatening
to ‘‘cut her in two’’ if she dared return.

| bility for tne sentiments expressed. |

* ¥

Billy Hurd of Los Angeles, fan Fran: |
cisco, New York and many other places |
toe numerous to mention, had the honor
of having a briei history of his life put
lished by one of the dailies, accom;
nied by a cut of his photograph, whi
certainly flattered him, but this mu:
he will not admit; aleo severai extract:
of his published career, among them

being the statement that he will not in- |

dulge in the fauture in the faseinating
game of poker,
In speaking of his troubles to your

corregpondent he stated that the un- |
kindest cut of all was that part of the |

article setting forth that he had been
;)anishad from Mexico by John T. Gaf-
ey.

Mr. Hurd says that the only time he
was ever acress the line was in paesing
throngh the country and stopping at
one of the stations juet long enough to
enjoy some home-made tamales,

He will shortly go to Los Angeles,
end at his earnest requeet I have pre-
sented him with a letter of introductioa
to the Eighth ward statesman. Mr,
Hurd assures me that he wiil be able to
convince BMr., Gaffey he ie mistaken
Knowing that the latter would not wil-
fully malign any man, I expect to learn
at an early date of an amicable under-
atanding between these gentlemen,

ﬂ**

Oommander Whiting of the United

States navy, accompanied

ny his celes
tial bride, arrived on the Aunetralia fron
Hooolulu on her last trip up. Mre
Whitinz. nee Afong, does not shoy
much trace of her Chineso varentage g
end may be considerod a v wn k
fng young woman. T o 1, ai
Portugueece hlood flowing thiougn Mrs. |
Whiting’s veine from the maternal side

predominates over that of the Qbinese

He never wanted to hear of her again.
There muet have been some sortof an
acquaintance between this girl of Mexi-
can and French blood and four young
men or boys of the neighborhood. 71wo
of thése were Mexican and two Ameri-
can, It appears they were going atramp
for work, and poesibly the girl’s story
appealed to them. At any rate the five
otarted to beat their way on freight cars, |
coming by way of San Bernardino and |
Orange to San Diego. {

The boys foraged for oranges and |
grapes, on which they all lived. After |
rough experiences, holding on at night
between and under care, thoy were put
off at Ban Juan. It wae decided to walk
to Oceanside, but the sea air chilled
them 8o they burrowed in the sand ¢
keep warm and sleep. The elder Mexi-
can took off his only coat and put it over
his girl companion., On reaching
Oceanside an officer had the girl taken |
care of at a hotel over night, and in the
morning gave her a ticket to this city.
She was a spectacle, and not half clad;
but she fell among Christians instead of
Philistines, and there ig hope for her.

One of her companions was an inno-
cent-faced lad, and this rather strongly
appealed to the Y, M. C. A. people. But
he has not been geen gince being re-
clothed and put in condition to fiill &
good position secured for him,

LETTER BAG.

[The HERALD under this heading prints com-
munpications, but does not assume responsi-

Econemy at the Federal Bunilding.

Epirors HrraLp: You Democrats |
talk about economy, but you don’t
know anything about it. Just come |
down to our government building and |
ask the vermin that live in the coal bin
when they were last disturbed.

At 9 o’clock on our coldest mornings
any radigtor in the building would
freeze you; and today, although stormy
and cold, the steam guage registers 0
and the radiators have lost the little
heat they possessed late in the forenoon.
A generous supply of coal for the winter
was laid in a few months ago, and as
near a8 the ruleof three will lead me in
the calculation, at the present rate of |
using it will last just 197!5 years—

through a long line of custodians and |
janitors, although the terms of the|
present management may be much ex-
tended in consideration of the economy
practiced. OCCOUPANT,
Los Angeles, December 22, 1893,
CR A
A Problem., |
Epitors Heraup: Assuming that

congress will approve the

policy of President Cleveland and far- |

pish him with such aid, if any should

be required, as will enable him to rein-
| state the queen and restore the “ro-
ment to that state or coundition it
held in December 1892, and the
after the queen and her gove ent
ehould cede those islanda and ov-
ereignty of them to tbe empercr o Ja-
pan, or the empress of India, what

|
|

|

|

| =tomach Ritters has been ¢the growth of more

than a third of a century. As in the past the
| ¢ ing New Year will be ushered in by the |

i wrance of a fresh almanae, elearly setting
rth the nature, uses and operation of this |
ned cine of world wide fame, It is well worth |
841, Abiomte nccurary in the astronomi- |

sl calenlations and nadar will, ag bofore,

»- valuable characteristics, while the re ding
wter will inetude sta'isticts, humor and n- |

n‘ormation, accomyanied by admi.ably

xe uted illustratio s allnanac idissuer

|

would be the situation of the 1'nited
States government in this matter?
Very Respectfully,

J. J. WARNER.
An Elevator Accldent.
Onricaco, Dec. 23.—An elevator in the
new etock exchange building, in tii

courge of construction, fell this aft-
ernoon, probably fatally injuring four
workmen, J. Abrahamson, I, Morrison,
J. Brennan and J. Gibboxn,

A Now Year's GiIft Heralded,
The measureless popularity of Hestetter's

tae publ shing d
D Pt
i diel ) “a 1
Welsly, Norwegin 1, Hollaud
miau and sponish, Al droggists and
dealers furaish it wituout cost

witment of The lio

}

Hawaiian |

well, I can’t say much, myself.

In 1873 Mr. Field did his firet newspa-
per work. He wae a reporter on the St.
Louis Evening Journal when Stanley
Huntley, the man who wrote those
hilariously funny Spoopendyke papers,
was city editor. Soon after Field was the
associate editorof the 8t. Joseph Gazette.
Afterwarde, to escape paying poll tax,
he moved to Kansas City and becams
the managing editor of the Daily Times.
Then he doubled back on his tracks and
for & while edited the St. Louis Times-
Journal.

Mr. Field used to chew enormous
quantities of fine cut tobaceo in thosa
daye and it made him thin and pale.
Then he allowed his hair to grow quite
long while at the same time his panta
grew short, like his salary, and the first
thing he knew the impreesion got out
that he was & poet. So then the Mis-
souri Press association, being shy a
poat, elected him to fill the vacancy. In
'.h‘w;‘\l i i 1
down nné °5$’§f°a533‘31%h¥‘ﬁma g{ ﬁl‘é‘
year, and wrote & poem entitied Christ-
mas Treasures, It went op to state:

1 count my treaSures o'er with care—
A little toy that baby knew—
A little lock of faded hue—

A little lock of golden hair,

Long years ago this Christmas time,
My little one—my all to me—
Bat robed in white upon my knee,
And heard the merry Christmas chime,

““Tell me, my little golden-head,
1f 8anta Claus should come tonight,
What shall he bring my baby bright—
What treasures for my boy?”’ Issd,

And then he named the little toy,
While in his round aprd truthfal eyes
There came a look of glad surprise

That spoke his trustful, childizh joy.

And as he lisped his evening pray'r.
He asked the boon with baby grace,
And toddling to the chimney piace,

He huag his little stocking there.

That night, as lengthening shadows crept,
Isaw the white-winged angels come
With music to our humble home,

And kiss our darling as he slept.

They must have heard hig baby pray’r,
For in the morn, with glowing face,
Ha toddled to the ¢ch mney place

And found the little treasure there,

They came again one Christmas tide—-
That angel host, 20 fair and white—
And singing all the Christmas night,

They lured my darling from my side.

A litt'e sock, a little toy—

A 'ittle lock of golden hair—

The Christmas music on the air—
A watching for my baby boy.

But if again that angel irain,
{enl }

And go head come back for me
To pear eterni:y
My watchivg will not be in vain.

and keep on a writing.

THE SINGER'S TRIUMPH.

After Her Appearance at La Scala She
Gave a Sample Aria.

**I was in one of the large villages
in the central part of this state the other
night,’’ said the commercial traveler,
‘“and I was forced to stay there wuntil
morning. I heard that there was a
show in town, and I went up to the
Grand Opera House—did you ever notice
that every village in the country has a
Grand Opera House?—and bought a
Bicket. I was greatly edified.

**The play looked to be a farce com-
edy from its name, but when the first
act had been on for 20 minutes I found
that it was one of the goriest melo-
dramas yoa can imagine. It was full
of shooting and murders and throwing
people over clifis and all that sort of
thing, and the company acted so atro-
ciously that it was entertaining to a
high degree.

‘*Blood ran in rivers all over the
stage until the last act. Then the hero-
ine, who had had a dozen narrow es-
capes, and who had gone through all
sorts of difficulties, but who had all this
time kept up her musical studies, made
her debut at La Scala. There were two
seta for that act. One represented the
stage of La Scala, and the other the
greenroom. There was a big, painted
audience on the back drop, and the
heroine came out and pretended tosing.

*“Then the supes, who were in front of
the painted audience, applanded enthu-
siastically andgreat bunches of flowers
were thrown at the feet of the debu-
tante. The set was changed, and the
heroine was seen coming into the green-
room with her arms full of flowers,
The man who was playing the. stage
manager stepped forward, shook her
hand effusively and said:

‘‘ *Madam, my dear madam, let me
congratulate you. You have taken Milan
by storm. You have sung like a night-
ingale. You are without doubt the
greatest prima donna of the age.’

‘“And then the ‘greatest prima donna
of the age’ dumped her flowers on a
chair, tripped down to the footlights
and sung that classic ballad, ‘Do, Do,
My Huckleberry; Do,’ and the curtain
descended amid great applause,’’—
Buffalo Express.

‘The Spirits Had Not Heard of Xt.

A friend relates to me an incident
that occurred on the evening of the day
when the news of the death of Preston
S. Brooks came to Massachusetts. It
was at a spiritualistic exhibition held
in the town of North Bridgewater, now
the city of Brockton. A committee of
citizens had been chosen from the audi-
ence to sit at the table on the platform
with the medium to ask questions and
otherwise represent the audience in the
interest of candid investigation. Jacob
W. Crosby; a well known citizen, was
one of the committee. He was to do the
questioning. After a few introductory
inquinee;‘tg LYU}RICJIIIIB ggg}é@glyyg_rg made

Wy Akl

Mr. Crosby astounded the spirit world
by the query, ‘‘Is the spirit of Preston
8. Brooks present?’’

There was no reply, and the question
was repeated. Then there were some
hesitating raps at the table, but it could
not be determined whether the answer
was in the affirmative or the negative.

““You know he is dead, don’t you?’’
shouted the committeeman.

The answer by raps was now distinct-
ly ‘‘No.”

‘“Well, he is, thank God,”’ yelled
Uncle Jake, who was wrought up- to
great excitement, as he struck the table
with his ponderous fist, ‘‘and you had
better make a note of it.’’—Boston Her-
ald. ‘

Fossil Ivory.

The first mammoth tusk seen in west-
ern Europe was brought to London in
1611 by one.James Logan,who had pur-
chased it from the Samoyedes, and
Father Avril, a Jesuit who crossed Si-
beria in 1685, wrote that*‘the Russians
had discovered a sort of ivory whiter
and smoother than that which comes
from India.”

The substance was prized, too, as a
stypic and was said to be derived from
a powerful amphibious creature, ‘‘as
big and as dangerous as’ a crocodile,"’
living chiefly at the mouth of the Lena.
Fossil ivory toward the close of the
eighteenth century became an object

Not satigfied, it seems, the association |
again elected him poet. Mr, Field again t
waited for cold weather to come and i
freeze his inepiration solid enough to |
bear up hia weight, when he once more

wrote a8 follows:

i THE SAME DEAR HAND,
The bells ring out a happy sound,

The earth 18 mautled o’er with white,
It is the merry Curigtmas night,
Aud love and joy and mirthabouad.;
i Ana here 8it you and here sit I;
| I should be happiest the land,
For oh, I hold tnat same dear hand
I’ve held for many & year gone by.
It is not withered up with care;

It is as fresh aud fair to sce,
As sweet to hold and dear to me,
As when with chimes upon the air

Cu Christmas nights of yeurs ago
[ heid the same dear Jittle thing
And felt 1ts soft caresses bring

Y

The fushes to my throbbing br

Ah, we were born to never j
This little hand I hold tor

And I, 50 with a strange delig

I press it to my beating heart,

And in the midnight's solemn hush
1 bless the lit'le hand I hold
In broken whispers ba it told,

It is the oid-itime bobtail flush,

The authorities now began to suspect
that ’Gene Field was trving to create
more fun than all the beer St. Louie
could produce and rewards were offered
{jor his appreheneion, He escaped to
Denver, however, and edited the Trib-
!une, He committed a series of crimes
| there called the Tribune Primer. Here
is an extract: Put on your eurcingle
| and read it, just for fun:

{ ‘‘Seethe wusp. He has pretty yellow

stripes around his Body, and & Darning
| Needle in his Tail, 1f you will Pat the
‘aep upon the Tail we will Give You
a Nice Picture Book.”

Anothar:

““T'he Caterpilier * is Crawhng elong
the fence. He hae pretty fur all over
nis Back, and Ile Walks by Wrinkling

Unstard, Perhups you had better take
| i Into the Housee, where it in Warin,
| and Masgh him on the Wall Paper with

of general commerce, and incredible
guantities were exported from its arctic
repository. Midendorf about 50 years
ago estimated the annual sale at 110,-
000 pounds weight, and upward of
1,600 tusks are known to have reached
London in 1872.

Yet the supply remains unexhausted
and may indeed be called inexhaustible,
It is the demand which has of late fall-
en off or failed. In Russia and China,
it is true, almost exclusive use is8 made
of the excavated material, but its brit-
tleness and tendency to discoloration
practically exclude it from western
markets,—Edinburgh Roeview.

Repairing a Crown.

What curious old records one comes
across sometimes in unexpected ways!
Here is one which rather calls to mind
certain fairy tales beginning ‘‘Once
upon a time’’ and going on to recount
extraordinary proceedings quite as if
they were the most natural and common
things in the world. It has reference
to Edward ITI and Philippa of Hainault
and is kept with other documents at
Harwich, their majesties having had
at tho time a palace at Felixstowe. It
runs thus: **For repairing ye queen’s
crown which ye king threw into ye fire,
itern 8s. 6d.”” The points which strike
one in this memorandum are the vio-
lence of the king’s temper and the
cheapness of the mending process,—
New York Sun.

How It Might Happen.

Sir Richard Steele, an Irishman, was
once asked by an English friend how it
happened that Irishmen wereso remark-
able for making bulls. ‘I believe,”’
said he, ‘it is something in the air of
the country, and 1 dare say, if an Eng-
lishmuan was born here,he would do the
same, ’—** Seventy Yeass of Irish Life,”’

E np his Skin. He is Full of Nics Yellow
i
|
|

He Fought With Alexander For-
syth.

A Pleasant Little Party Broken Up by
& Lively Fracas and Ma-
lonsy Wanted
More.

San Francisco Chronicle: The banner
of the Maloney ie trailing in the mud
and *‘Sconchin,’”’ the orator, statesman,
politician and Shakespearean scholar, is
bowed down with grief.

He was whipped, unmercifully
whipped, at an early hour this morning,
and then, to add to the disgrace, he was
ignominiously thrown out of one of the
waiting stations along the cocktail route.

Alexander C, Forsyth, who does some
managing for a down-town printing
house when he is not drinking wine
with gentlemen and politicians, is the
man who whipped Maloney, aud those
who witnesesed the little affair say that
he did hie work well.

A saloon in the vicinity of Market and
O’Farrel! streets was the scene of the
melee. Forsyth, in company with
Colonel ¥, 8, Chadbourne, and some
others who bear military titles, were
celebrating the return of ons of the party
from an extensive trip through the in-
terior of the state.

Wine, the genunide article with the
name blown in every bottle, was the
beverage, and the sound of popping
corks resembled slightly the pattering
of a fast horse’s hoofs on a muddy track,
In truth, champagne was flowing as
freely as water,

Toasts were elgo a part of the even-
ing’e celebration, and it was while Mr.
Forayth was racking his brain in the
endeavor to float a purely original toast
above the'sea of fizzling liquids which
seemed to have formed in his head that
Maloney appeared upon the scene.

His arrival supplied Forsyth with the
needed inepiration. ‘‘Here’'a to Ma-
loney. the great and good!’’ proposed
the printing-house manager, and from
that moment “‘Sconchin’’ was in clover,
for not & drink was ordered until the
wishes of the Maloney became known.
Whisky proved ‘‘Sconchin’s’’ favorite
beverage and he took many and great
drinks of it.

As the night progressed the crowd
became more hilarions and a change in
the programme was made by which
songe were substituted for toasts, Sen-
ator Maloney essayed A Soidier and a
Man, and had progressed as far as the
escond verse when eome one thought-
lessly asked what he was trying to do.

In a moment the Maloney blood was
boiling, while within his breast there
sprang up a mad thirst for vengeance.
*‘And this from you,”” he cried, turn-
ing toward the one who had taken ex-
ceptions to his singing.

‘““What from me? I never gave you
nothing,” that gentleman inelegantiy
replied.

“Dog, thou liest !”” retorted the states-
man, and then matters went from bad to
worge., Then Maloney, wild with rage,
declared that an insult had been given
him which only blood could wipse out,

“Bir,” said he, *'you have insulted
me, and I demand satisfaction. Pistols
o’clock in the morning.”” Then turning
to the rest of the party he added: *‘Sirs,
if you have tears, prepare to shed them,
for your friend ie about to die.”
‘“Rate!’’ sententiously responded
Colonel Chadbourne.

“Dry up!” chimed in Alex Forsyth,
and then arrangements for two more
duels were completed.

Still **Sconchin’ weas not satisfied.
Evidently his appetite for blood was
grest, and he yearned for lots of it.

Forsyth seemed his pet averaion, and
toward him he turned all his attention.

“*Sir, you are 8 —— —— ——, and I
can lick you,” shouted the offended
Maloney, and perhaps there was a lot of
truth in what he said, but no oppor-
tunity of proving this wae offered.

Some one in the crowd remarked that
“‘Sconchin’’ needed & whipping, and
Forayth proceeded to administer one to
him. In just three minutes Mr. Maloney
found himself alone and unhonored on
the sidewalk, and with several large
gashes ornamenting his face.

Then he war really mad. Arming him-
gelf with a heavy cane he paraded up
and down 1n front of the ealoon shouting
invitations to thoee who whipped him
to come outeide and give him an even
chance for hig life. The invitation wae
not accepted, and after some time Ma-
loney went away.

Before going he said that the attack
on him was the result of a plan to pre-
vent him from going east on Saturday,
as he contemplated doing.

“My friend, Bourke Cockran, has sent
for me,”’” he explained. *'and these folks
are trying to keep me from going to him,
but they will not succeed. Tomorrow I
will kill the whole crowd, and thus dis-
pose of them forever.”

A MOOD.
Oh, to be alone!
To escapn from the work, the play,
The < every day;
To escs ‘rom all 1 have done

And nll that remains to do;

v moor and gray sky,
inds and the plovers cry,

Tor tho eoft firelight

And the Lome of your heart, my dear,
They hurt, being 1ys here.
I want to sta upright,
And to cool my eyes in the air,
And to gee how my back can bear
Jurdens—to try, to know,
To learn, to grow.
I am only youl
I am yours, part of you, your wife!
And I hiave no other life.
I cannont think, cannot do;
I cannot breathe, cannot sce;
There is ut there is not “‘me"-=

And worst, at your kiss I grow
Contented so.
—Now York Tribune.

Seventy-five Convulsions.

A THRILLING EXPERIENCE.—~There 18 no one
bat &t fome period 1n life has an experied.ce
thatstands out pcomivently beyond all others,
Baet is the case of John B, Collins, of Romeo,
Mich,, whosays: “From September to January-
be.ore using Nervine, I had at loast rqventy-
five convul-ioue, After three months” use I
have no more attacks.” Dr, Miles’ Restoniive
nervine alao cures nervous progtration, head-
ache, poor memory, dizzinesy, sleepluigness,
neural¥in, ¢te., and bmlds up the b.dy. Mrs,
. B, Miiler, of Valparsiso, Ind., and J. B. Tay,
lor, of Logainport, Ind,, ea”h gained 20 pounds
of flagh by laking it. So!d bg C. H. Hanes,
177 North 3vring sirest, ou a guzrantes, Get

Valuable Waste.

‘*Refiners of nitrate of silver for the
use of photographers,’’ said one of the
profession, ‘‘have agents traveling con-
stantly about the conntry collecting the
waste clippings of sensitized paper that
accumulate in every photograph gal-
lery. They buy all they can find and
pay for it in new nitrate, allowing the
photographer a good round price for his
waste. The waste is shipped to the re-
finers, where the nitrate in the paper is
separated from it by chemical processes
and prepared for market again. This
re-refined nitrate is as good as it was
originally and is sold for just as much.
The refiners, of course, make a big
profit out of the waste, and the pho-
tographer is able to get a good supply of
material for she scraps that would
otherwise be of no use to him,

*“When one thinks of the great num-
ber of photograph galleries and studios
in the country and the fact that the
waste paper of them all is closely gath-
ered by the refiners at a price that will
average §1 a pound, he may get some
idea of the proportions of a business
that is utterly unknown outside of the
persons directly interested. Not only
the scraps of silver sensitized paper,
but those of the paper treated with
solutions of gold are eagerly sought by
the refiners, and the photographer is
always very glad to exchange his ac-
cumulation of, to him, worthless waste
for a neat stock of valuable nitrate.’”’—
New York Sun. ¥

The Clever Brahman.

Speaking of the great power the
Brahmans in India possess in localizing
thought, Purushotam Aor Telang said
the other day: ‘*We would consider a
game of chess as played in this country
mere child’s play. An ordinary Brah-
man chess player could carry on three
or four games at a time without incon-
venience. The usual game played by
the Brahmans consists in checkmating
with one pawn, designated when the
play begins. I have seen a man perform
a long problem in multiplication and di-
vision, at the same time noting the va-
rious sounds and discussions going on
about him in the room. I have seen a
man compose a triple acrostic in San-
skrit in a given meter, at the same time
having three well versed men trying to
overthrow him in his argument on re-
ligion. ’’—Pittsburg Dispatch,

Got Even With the Preacher.

A lawyer of this city tells a story of
how he got even with a preacher. It
was on the occasion of his second mar-
riage. After concluding the ceremony
the minister took advantage of the
privilege accorded him by custom of
kissing the bride. While so engaged
the groom suddenly imprinted a re-.
ister’s wife, who was standing immedi-
ately behind the wedding party.

The lady was indignant, and the min-
ister asked for an explanation. Coolly
enough and in a few words, the groom
expressed the opinion that it was a poor
rule that would not work both ways
and that he had as much right to kiss
the preacher’s wife as the former had
to kiss the bride.—Louisville Post.

Her Scheme Falled.

The latest instance of crime bringing
its own punishment comes, on the au-
thority of Dr. Leonard Guthrie, from
Italy. ~An Italian woman had a hus-
band, and the husband had the dropsy.
But "the dropsy did not work quickly
enough. The woman put a toad into
her husband’s wine to poison him. But
the poison which the toad’s skin se-
cretes has an active principle—phrynin
—which wmuch resembles digitalis,
which is the best possible remedy for
dropsy pending on heart disease. So,
instead of killing her husband, she re-
stored him to health.—San Francisco
Argonaut.

Wanted a Variety of Them.

Mrs, Newrich (irate)—I've a good
mind to sue you for your work on that
last order to engrave my silverware.

The Desgigner and Engraver—What
is the trouble, madam?

Mrs. Newrich—Trouble! Why, I
told you not to spare any pains to make
it the swellest job you knew how, and
here you've put just the same coat of
arms on every piece!—Chicago Record.

The Amerlcan Abroad.

Diggs—There is one thing about an
American I don’t understand.

Figgs—What?

Digegs—Ho brags about his country
all the time he is here’ and about our
country all tho time after he gets
home.—London Tit-Bits,

There is a difference in the time of
digestion between one meat and another
and between different conditions of the
same meat. Raw beef disappears from
the stomach in about two hours. The
samo beef boiled takes three hours,
while thoroughly roasted beef is not di-
gested until four hours have elapsed.

‘“I never get mad at a fool,”’ was the

. cutting remark of a man who wanted

to crush a rival, ‘‘That accounts for
your always being cn such good terms
with yourself,”’ was the reply.

The largest empire on the earth is
Great Britain. Its area is 8,557,658
square miles, more than one-sixth of
tho world’s land surface.

If you would hit the mark, you must
aim a little abovo it. Every arrow that
flies fcels the attraction of the eartd.

When Baby was slek, we gave her Castoria.
When she was a Child, sho eried for Castoria,
When sho became Migs, she clung to Castoria,
When che had Children, she gavethem Castoria.

the docior's bouk, free.

minding his own busixess in a corner
of the room, .

the l%ig man,
‘“You are mistaken, '’ qui .

24 the other, s o
“You're a liar!"* thundered the big .

means you'll fight.”’ % 3
‘‘Certainly,”’ was the rejoinder, with«
out a tremor of perturbation, ‘‘but it
must be after I've finished eating.
never allow trifles to interfere with my |

dinner. Waiter, hurry up that porter-
house steak! Never mind if it is a bity
rare.”’ 1

The big man, nonplussed for the time
being by such a display of coolness,’sas
down at a table near by and glared at
his prospective victim.” We all felt sor-

the wind,”’ and we decided not to in-
terfere.

he said something to the waiter. Twa,
minutes later the waiter said something

to the big man. It was noticed that he

didn’t look quite so fierce after that,:
and soon afterward, remarking with as-

sumed carelessness that he would be

back 1n a minute, he left the room.

Then some of us ventured to suggest
to the little man that it was a good op-.
portunity for him to ‘‘skip,”’ which,
considering the discrepancy in size be-
tween him and the man who had forced
a quarrel upon him, would involve no
disgrace.

*‘ Much obliged for your good advice, *’ :
said he as coolly as ever, ‘‘but there is
no necessity for that. The other fellow
has run away already.’’

When 15 minutes had slipped by and
‘‘the other fellow’” hadn’t shown up, .
we concluded that the little fellow was
right and wanted to know, of course,
what had caused the stampede. £

‘‘Oh, just a little bluff,’’ he replied.
‘I wasn’t any more anxious to fight with
that brute than the rest of you were, *
though. I knew he was a coward, or he
wouldn’t have picked out a man so
much smaller than himself to fasten a '
quarrel on. I just told the waiter that
it would be worth a dollar to let him |
know that I was Tim McCool, alias the
‘Kilkenny Cat,’ lightweight champion
of Ireland, just landed and anxious to 4
get on a match with eomebody. I knew
that wonld work., I never get into a
scrape when I can bluff my way out of ©
it, and as I keep a cool head on my ¢
shoulders I generally succeed. !
‘*Thanks, but if you’ll excuse me I'll
content myself with a cigar.’’—New
York Herald.

.}

.

. Kissing.
In the old time men and women who *
were mere acquaintances exchanged
kisses in public, and with a certain
amount of ceremony, and a visitor to *
whom it was desired to show special

form of greeting as brief as possible.
Not only have we given up the quaint,
familiar ways of our ancestors, but we g
have also parted with much of that
elaborate etiquette which in the last
century played so large a part in social ¢
life.

The changed habits of society, the
greater mingling of its various grades, *
have brought a simplicity into the form
of intercourse which strikes oddly upon .,
the senses of people accustomed to old
fashioned ceremony. ‘‘I always kiss

of the hostess after a party,’’ said a
German lady, a descondant of one of
the oldest families in what used to ba ¢
called Prussia. She was commenting
rather severely on the habits and cus-
toms of her adopted country. .y
The offthand manners of girls toward
their mothers and of all young people ,
generally toward all older people
drew forth her reprobation. Kissing

to a few old world lovers and gallants
who have retained the ways of their

ries.

Fog Signaling.

A method of fog signaling has been
introduced on several bramches of the
North London system of the Groat
Northern railway of England which

complexity of the systems hitherto used.
A wire i8 laid in a pipe from the sigmg
box to the various signals, at whic

brushes of copper project some four or
five inches above the gide of the rail
nearest the signal. A similar brush,
which connects with an indicator and

K3

4

gine foot plate. When the ﬂignul.poinil
to danger, tho two brushes come in con-

warning of the driver by a miniature
signal on the engine that the line is not
clear are tho result.
can be readily switched off in fine
weather o a8 to become inoperative.
This electricglevice secms to be the most
gimple as well as the most cfficiont

and the Great Northern railway intends
to adopt it over the wholo of its lines.—

The Largest Snake In tho World.
Naturalists eay that the largest ser-
pent of which accurate measurements

L

dead and suspended in the forks of &
trece in Mexico,
into open ground by two horses, and a
careful measuremont with a tapeline:

tt. Louis R_gp__tﬂ)lic.

Visitors to Southern California atouid
lose no time in taking a ride to the sum-
Mount Lowe railway, swhers the bess
country can be obtained, and thus pre<

pars to the besy sdvauntage for tsips to'
places of greatest intereet, !

Uss GaaMay FALILT SOAR |

‘‘Sir, you've insuleed me!” exclaimed

& [/

men, ‘“‘and if you know what that |

ry for him, but the big man looked dan¥
gerous, even if he was ‘‘three sheets in |

great-grandfathers, — Notes and Que- *

obviates much of the unreliability and 4

bell on the engine, is fised to the en- >

Tho arrangement, ¥
means yet resorted to for fog signaling, ¢

Chicago Record. ‘

It wos dragged out §

mit of Echo mountsin over the nnique *

i

by

When the little man’s steak came in, *’

the lady’s hand when I take my leave 4 * :

have been taken in modern times was ,
an anaconda which Dr. Gerdner found =

proved that it was 87 fect in length.—- ¥
Grand Mouatuin Views. of

possible view of the whole eurrsunding' N

4 — { <

4
is now confined to state ceremonies and « |

picked a quarrel with a man thred B
giges mmaller, who had been quictly Ja

3

civility was always received with a , |
“greatly with the times. Haste and hign

| pressure have contributed to render the 3 4'

§

|

1

4
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tact, and tho ringing of the bell and the 4 '
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