
FIGHTING BOB
EVANS' STORY

OF THE FRAY
Captain of the lowa De-

scribes the Santiago
Battle.

Tried to Ram the Enemy's Ships
With His Own, but They

Were Too Fleet.

Copyrighted. IR9B, by

OFF SANTIAGO DE CUBA, per the I
Associated Press dispatch boat Daunt-
less, via Port Antonio, Jamaica., and
Kingston, Jamaica, July B.—The battle-
ship lowa was the first ship to see the
Spanish fleet coming out of the harbor.
A moment later h.r crew was at gen-

eral quarters and at 33 a. m. a gun

wu tir><l -o attract the attention of
the fleet. Captain Evans' account of
the battle, as told In the cabin of the |
lowa to a co? of the Asso- !
elated Press, is intensely interesting.

He said:
"At the time 'general quarters' was

sounded the signal boll rang 'full speed
ahead,' and Iput the helm to star-
board and the [ova crossed the bow
of the Infanta Maria Teresa, one of the
first ships out. As the Spanish admiral
swung to the westward the 12-inch
shells from the forward turret of the
lowa seemed to strike her fairly in the
bow. and the fight was a spectacle. As
the squadron came out in column, the
ships beautifully spaced as to distance
and gradually increasing their speed to
thirteen knots, it was superb.

"The lowa from this moment kept up
a steady fire from her heavy guns,
heading all the time to keep the In-
fanta Maria Teresa on her starboard
bow and hoping to ram one of the lead-
ing ships.

"In the meantime the Oregon. Indi-
ana. Brooklyn and Texas were doing
excellent work with their heavy guns.

"In a very Bhort space of time the
enemy's ships were all clear of the har-
bor mouth and it became evidently Im-
possible f<>r the lowa to ram either the
first or the second ship on account of
the speed.

"The range at this time was 2000 j
yards from the leading ship. The !
lowa's helm was immediately put hard
to starboard and the entire starboard j
broadside was pouring into the Infanta

'
Maria Teresa. The helm was then I
quickly shifted to port and the ship

'
wr-nt across the stern of the Teresa in j
an effort to head off the Oquendo. All
the time the engines were driving at
full speed ahead. A perfect torrent of
shells from the enemy passed over the
smokestack and superstructure of the
ship, but none struck her."

"The Cristobal Colon, being much
faster than

"
rest of the Spanish

ships, passed r-, idly to the front in an
effort to escape. In passing the lowa
the Colon placed two 6-inch shells fair-
1'- in our starboard bow. One passed
through the \u25a0 rdam and dispensary,
wrecking the latter and bursting on
the berth deck, doing considerable
damage. The other passed through
tho side at t" water line within the
cofferdam, where it still remains.

"As it was now obviously impossible
to ram any of the Spanish ships on ac-
count of their superior speed the lowa's
helm was put to the Btarboard and she
ran on a course parallel with the en-
emy. Being then abreast of the Almi-
rante Oquecdo, at a distance of 1100
yards, the lowa's entire battery, in-
cluding the rapid-fire guns, was opened j
on the Oquendo. The punishment was j
terrific. Two 12-inch shells from the
lowa pierced the Almirante Oquendo
at the same moment, one forward and
the other aft. The Oquendo seemed to
Btop her engines for a moment and lose
headway, but she immediately resumed
her sp^ed and gradually forged ahead j
of the lowa and came under the terri- I
i\u25a0\u25a0 fire of the Oregon and Texas.

"At this moment the alarm of "tor-
;•(!\u25a0)-boats' was sounded, and two tor-
pedo-boat destroyers were discovered
on the starboard quarter at a distance I
of 4000 yards. Fire was at once opened I
on them with the after battery and a
12-inch shell cut the stern of one de-
stroyer squarely off. As the shell
struck a small torpedo-boat fired back I
at the battle-ship, sending a shell with-
in a fow feet of my head.

"Well up among the advancing cruis-
ers, spitting shots at one and the other,
was the little Gk.-ucester, shooting first j
at a cruiser and ihen at a torpedo boat, i

and hittinga head wherever she saw it. j
The marvel Is that she was not de- I
stroyed by the rain of shells.

"In the meantime the Vizcaya was |
slowly drawing abeam of the lowa and I
for the space >->f fifteen minutes it was
jriv<-> and take between the two ships.
The Vizcaya fired rapidly, but wildly,
not one shot taking effect on the lowa, !
while the shells from the lowa were I
tearing great rents in the sides of the
VizeajnßL As the latter passed ahead
of the lowa she came under the mur-
derottfl lire of the Oregon.

"At this time the Ir.rr.nta Maria Te-
resa and the Almirante Oquendo, lead-
ing the enemy's volumn, were seen to
be h-ading for the beach and in flame?.
The Texas, Oregon and lowa poundc-d
them unmercifully. They ceased to re-
ply to the fire and in a few moments
the Spanish cruisers were ;i mass of
fames and on the rocks with their col-
ors down, the Teresa Hying a white
flag.

"The enemy's crews stripped them-
Belves and began jumping overboard,
and one of the smaller magazines be-
gun to explode.

"Meantime tho Brooklyn and Cristo-
bal Colon were exchanging compli-
ments In lively fashion at apparently
Jong range, and the Oregon, with nor
locomotive speed, was hanging well on
to the Colon, also paying attention to
the Vizcaya. The Teresa and the
Oquendo were In flames on the beach

the Associated Press.
just 20 minutes after the first shot was
fired.

"Fifty minutes after the first shot
was fired the Vizeaya put her helm to
port with a great burst of flame from
the after part of the ship and headed
slowly for the rocks at Aserradero,

where she found her last resting place.
"As it was apparent that Icould not

possibly catch the Cristobal Colon, and
that the Oregon and Brooklyn undoubt-
edly would, and as the fast New York
was also on her trail, Idecided the
calls of humanity should be heard and
attention be given to the 1200 or 1500
Spanish officers and men who had
struck their colors to the American
squadron, commanded by Admiral
Sampson. Itherefore headed for the
wreck of the Vizcaya, now burning
furiously fore and aft. When Iwas in
as far as the depth of water would ad-
mit Ilowered all my boats and sent

them at once to the assistance of the
men who wore being drowned by doz-
ens or roasted on the deck&. Isoon dis-
covered that the Insurgent Cubans from
the shore were shooting on men who
were struggling in the water, after hav-
ing surrendered to us. Iimmediately
put a stop to this, but could not put
a stop to the mutilation of many bodies
by the sharks inside the reef.

"These creatures had become excited
by the blood from the wounded mixing

In the water. My boats' crews worked
manfully and succeeded in saving
many of the wounded from the burning
ship. One man who will be recommend-
ed for promotion clambered up the side
of the Vizcaya and saved three men
from burning to death.

"The smaller magazines of the Viz-
caya were exploding with magnificent

cloud effects. The boats were coming
alongside in a steady string, and will-
ing hands were helping the lacerated
Spanish officers and sailors on the
lowa's quarterdeck.

"All the Spaniards wer° absolutely
without clothe . Some had their legs
torn off by fragments of shells. Others
were mutilated in every conceivable
way.

"The bottoms of the boats held two or
three inches of blood. In many cases
dead men were lyingin the blood. Five
poor chaps died on the way to the ship.
They were afterward buried with mili-
tary honors from the lowa. Some ex-
amples of heroism, or more properly,
devotion to discipline and duty, could
never be surpassed. One man on the
lost Vizcaya had his left arm almost
shot off just below the shoulders.

"The fragments were hanging by a
small piece of skin. But he climbed un-
assisted over the side and saluted as if
on a visit of ceremony. Immediately
after him c:me a strong-hearted sailor,

whose left leg had been shot off above
the knee. He was hoisted on board the
lowa with a tackle, but never a whim-
per came from"him.

"Gradually the mangled bodies and
naked well men accumulated until it
would have been almost difficult to rec-
ognize the lowa as a United Slates bat-
tle-ship. Blood was all over her usu-
ally white quarterdeck, and 272 naked
men were being supplied with water

and food. Finally came the boats with
Captain Eulate, commander of the Viz-
caya, for whom a chair was lowered

over the side, as he was evidently
wounded.

"The captain's guard of marines were
drawn up on the quarterdeck to salute
him, and Istood waiting to welcome
him. As the chair was placed on the
deck, the marines presented arms. Cap-

tain Eulate slowly raistd himself from

the chair, saluted me with grave dig-

nity, unbuckled his sword belt and
holding the hilt of the sword before

him, kissrd it reverently with tears

in his eyes and then surrendered it to

me.
"Of course, Ideclined to receive his

sword; and, as the crev,- of the lowa
saw this they cheered like wild men.

"AsIknew the crews of the first two
ships wrecked had not been visited by

any of our vessels Iran down to them.

Ifour.d the Gloucester with Admiral
Cervera and a nu- o* his officers
aboard and also a large number of
wounded, some in a frightfully mangled

condition. Many prisoners had been

killed on shore by the fire of the Cu-
bans.

"The Harvard came off and Ire-
quested Captain Cotton to go in and
take off the crews of the Infanta Maria
Teresa and the Almirante Oquendo,
and by midnight the Harvard had 974
prisoners aboard, a great number of
them wounded.

"For courage and dash there Is no
parallel in history to this action of the
Spanish admiral. He came, as he
knew, to absolute destruction. There
was one single hope

—
that was that the

Cristobal Colon would steam faster
than the Brooklyn. The .< ctacle of
two torpedo-boat destroyers

—
paper

shells at best— steaming out in broad
daylight in the face of the fire of a
battleship can be described in one way:
Itwas Spanish and it was ordered by
Blanco. The same must be said of the
entire movement.
"Itook Admiral Cervera aboard from

the Gloucester, which had rescued him
from the dead, and received him with
a full admiral's guard. The crew of
the lowa crowded close to the turrets,
half naked and black with powder, as
Cervera stepped over the side, bare-
headed. Over his undershirt he wore
a thin suit of flannel borrowed from
Lieutenant Commander Walnwright of

ithe Gloucester. The crew cheered vo-
] ciferously. Cervera is every inch an
admiral, even .if he had not any hat.

j He submitted to the fortunes of war
iwith a grace that proclaimed him a
j thoroughbred."

COMMANDER WATSON, WHO WILL COMMAND THE EASTERN SQUADRON.

THOUGHT THE CRISTOBAL
COLON CAN BE SAVED

Naval Constructor Hobson Inspecting
the Wreck of the Spanish

Cruisers.
Copyrighted, 1808, ,by the Associated Press.

OFF SANTIAGO DE CUBA. July 7 (by
the Associated Press Dispatch Boat
Dauntless, via Port Antonio and King-
ston, Jamaica, July 8, 10 a. m).

—
The

United States auxiliary cruiser Harvard
has sailed for Portsmouth, N. 11.. with

I the remainder of the prisoners, the total
Inow being 1750.

A board of officers is to-day inspecting
the Cristobal Colon, and it is hoped she
may he saved. Naval Constructor Hobson
is on board the Spanish cruiser, and is
about to value the Infanta Maria Teresa.
The Vizcaya and Almirante Oquendo are
worthless wrecks.

•>

San Rafael Child Terribly Burned.
SAN RAFAEL. July !>.—While engaged

|with some playmates in making miniature
| war on imaginary Spanish forces, the
i principal weapons being abottle of kerosene
oi! and some matches, the" six-year-old son

\u25a0 of Manuel Soures, a milk dealer, was near
lyburned to death this evening. Sheriff
Harrison ami Albert Morehead were pass-
ing, and running to the chiJ'i. wrapped
their coats about him. Dr. Wickman was
summoned and found the child burned so
ibadly in the abdominal region that he
Imay not live.

Henry Norman,
Special Commissioner of the

London Chronicle,
Writes About the New America

InNext Sunday's Call.

MR. RIDDLE'S FLEXIBLE NAME.
When L,or,i Randolph Churchill was

last in America he visited Philadel-phia; and while collecting statistics re-
latinfr to the State prisons or" Pennsyl-
vania, he was referred to the head of
the prison boards, Cadwallader Biddle.
Before calling Lord Randolph fell into
the hands of wags of the Union League
Club.

"You've gat the name wrong," saidore of these merry jesters. "It's not
Cadwallader Biddle, but Bidcallader
Addle."

"Don't mind what he says, Lord Ran-dolph," exclaimed another; "the real
name is Wadbillader Caddie."

A third member took the ex-Chancel-. lor of the Exchequer aside and im-
parted to him in confidence that he was
being gulled.

"The actual name," concluded his
false friend, "is Dibollader Widdle."

And when Lord Randolph drove to
;the prison board that afternoon he was:so much upset that he stammered:

"Will you take this card to Mr. Bid
cad

—
wld

—
wad

—
did

—
dollder, what's his

iname? Imean the chief, but Iforget
Ihis e^itraordinary nomenclatural com-
Iblnation."—Pittsburg Dispatch.

THE LITTLE ENCYCLOPEDIA.
InChina to salute any one by taking off

one's hat is a deliberate insult.
It WU 300 years ago in Florence that

the first grand oppra was produced.
The eyes of the birds that fly by night

are generally about double the size of
those of day birds.

Naturalists have ascertained that scor-
pions and certain kinds of spiders are
nble to make peculiar noises to warn an
enemy that an attack is attended by dan-ger.

Itis a peculiar fact that with most men
the growth of hair is greater on one side
of the face than the other. Itis said that
hair always grows more quickly on that
side on wnich we are stronger.

The earliest known mention of the
pianoforte was in a playbilldated May 16,
1767. The piece announced was "The Beg-
gars' Opera." with Mr. Beard as Cantain
Macheath, Mrs. Stephens a* Teachum.
Mr. Shuter as Peaehum. The principal
attraction was given thus: "Miss Buck-
ler willsing a song from 'Judith,' accom-
panied by a new instrument called piano-
forte."

BRUTALITY OF
THE SEAMEN

La Bourgogne's Crew
Denounced.

TALES OF THE SURVIVORS

RESCUED FOTTBTH ENGINEER
ACCUSED.

Wrestler Yousouf, the "Terrible
Turk," One of the Knife-

Wielders on the Doomed
Vessel's Deck.

Special Dispatch to The Call.

BOSTON, July B.—The Plant line
steamer Halifax has arrived here, hav-
ing on board 162 survivors of the
French line steamer La Bourgogne,
which was sunk in a collision with the
ship Cromartyshire, off Sable Island,
last Monday. On the passage from
Halifax La Bourgogne's passenger list
was carefully revised and it was shown
that there were 714 persons on board,
of whom 550 were lost and 164 saved.
Of the saved 12 were second class pas-
sengers, 47 steerage and the remaining
105 were members of the crew.
,On arriving here the shipwrecked

men were given every necessary atten-
tion. Each was provided with a ticket
for New York.

Among the remarkable escapes were
those of three stokers of La Bourgogne—

Louis le Julien, Jean Alvany and
Francoise Mello. They were in the
stokehole when the accident occurred.
Their story in substance is as follows:

"The engines were stopped after the
j collision and subsequently we started
them again in the hope of beaching the
steamer on Sahle Island. About five
minutes after the crash the water be-

|gan to come into the boiler room, and
jsoon it rushed in in great volume. The
pumps were tried, but to no avail. The
water put the fires out and the engines
stopped. The chief engineer gave or-
ders to close the water-tight doors, but
even after they were closed the water
came in almost as fast as before. Then
all hope was abandoned, and the engi-
neer blew twice on the whistle, the sig-
nal for all to escape who could do so.
There was a rush, but about fifteen
men were drowned in the stokeholes
and the engine room."

The three men who succeeded in get-
ting out found that all the boats had
left and they plunged into the sea. They
were picked up later and taken on
board the Cromartyshire.

From the testimony of three persons
—Otto Zeiser of New York, William
Achard of Baltimore and Charles Lie-
bra, chief cock of the Stafford Hotel,
Philadelphia— it appears that the fourth
engineer of La Bourgogne, who was
saved, acted in the most brutal man-
ner toward the passengers. The three
men agree in the statement that after
the collision, when everybody was sur-
rounding the boats, the engineer said:

"Damn the passengers. Let them
save themselves; we save ourselves
first."

He said that if he had a revolver he
would shoot the passengers.

Mr. Zeispr Bpcke in great praise of
the captain.

On the voyage Llebra became ac-
quainted with Yousouf, the wrestler,
who was a passenger. After the col-
lision, Liebra says, he saw Yousouf
struggling in a crowd of drowning pas-
sengers, beating them off with a sti-
letto and shoving them aside and try-

ing to reach a boat. He failed, how-
ever, and went down.

L. Tarlaud ut New York and M. Lu-
cas, from Northern France, the latter
being a waiter on board L.a Bourgogne,
each tells at his being driven from a
boat containing Austrians, armed with
knives.

While the Halifax was entering Bos-
ton harbor this morning- eight persons
gave their names as witnesses to the
fact that the Austrians used knives to
keep people out of their boat.

NEW YORK, July B.—The survivors
of the steamship La Bourgogne arrived
here to-day from Boston and were
taken in charge by the Compagnie
Transatlantique officials. The surviv-
ors of the crew of La Baurgogne, as
they passed the station, were hissed by
the crowd.

The Times prints the following:
"The alleged brutality toward the

passengers of La Bourgogne during the
struggle of life following the collision
and sinking of the vessel is the subject
of much comment throughout the city.
It is the popular opinion that the stor-
ies of the surviving passengers must
lead to an investigation of unusual
thoroughness and interest."

Assistant District Attorney Unger, in
discussing the case, said that in com-
mon law any company was responsi-
ble for the acts of its employes. In his
opinion the surviving sailors of La
Bourgogne could be indie-ted for mur-
der if the charges could be proved. It
was the first duty of the sailors, he
said, to save the passengers.

Francis Edmond Bruwaert, the
French Consul General, said that as
soon as the survivors of the wreck
reach this port a consular investiga-
tion would be instituted to collect all
available evidence concerning the cas-
ualty, and this would be forwarded to
the French Maritime Court.

When asked whether, if there was
evidence given by the passengers to
show that any parties or members of
La Bourgogne's crew had actually
killed a passenger from one of the
ship's boats, he would be arrested here,
the Consul said that he had not had
time to look up the law on the subject.
"Iam inclined to think, however," he

said, "that Iwould simply forward the
evidence to the home authorities, and
ifit were decided that crime had been
committed Iwould be instructed to
cause the arrest of the guiltyparties if
they were still here, or they would be
arrested in France, where they willall
be sent."

CATS IN THE FORUM.
The Forum of Augustus is the cats'

home of Rome. There the superfluous
felines ,are dropped over the

'
wall to

join their numerous fellows in the
Forum below. Every day charitable
people throw scraps jof food into this
open prison, and, as seen from above,
its inhabitants seem to be plump and
happy— so happy, indeed, that they
make no attempt to •\u25a0 escape. A few
years ago the Forum of Trajan was
also used as a depositing place for cats
that were rot wanted, but as it does
not present the same facilities of re-
treat and hiding, as the Forum of Au-
gustus street boys

';and others took
every opportunity of stoning the unfor-
tunate animals. -Finally the authori-
ties, after many complaints, refused to
allow any more cats to be thrown there,
and; in order, to get rid of those al-
ready- living;in the Forum, presented
one to each sentry-box on.the walls of
the city. ; They |. all, however, speedily
disappeared from their new-homes,
some returning to the foot of Trajan's
Column, where they were either; killed
by the street boys or transferred to the
Forum of

—
Scientific Amer-

ican.
\u25a0 \u2666 i

Alice Rix
Writes in Next Sunday's Call

How;Millions Crushed
. a Man. -"' '

\u25a0'\u25a0 ,'

THE NONCHALANT CANTON MER-. CHANT.
Frequently on entering a Canton

shop you will find its owner with a
book in one hand and pipe or fan in
the other, and wholly absorbed in his
studies. You will be doomed to disap-
pointment if you expect the smoker to
start up at once, all smiles and bland-
ness, rubbing his hands together as he
makes a shrewd guess as to what he is
likely Ur take out of you, and receiving

you with obsequiousness or with rude-
ness accordingly. Quite the reverse.
Your presence is apparently unnoticed,
unless you happen to lift anything;
then you hear that the fan has been ar-
rested, and feel that a keen eye is bent
on your movements all the while. But
it is not until you inquire for some
article that the gentleman, now certain
that you mean to trade, willrise with-
out bustle from his seat, show you his
goods or state the price he means to
sell at

—
with a polite yet careless air,

which plainly says: "If it suits you
we make an exchange."

—
"Through

China With a Camera."

"HEARST A LIAR
OR A MURDERER"

Suggestion That Y\e Be Styot and
Lair>e, H js CorrespoQdent,

Publicly hjaQged.
NEW YORK, July B.—The World quotes from the Daily

Bond Buyer as follows: "The editor of the New York Journal is
either a liar or a murderer, and deserves to be shot as such, and his
correspondent, Honore Lame—w hom he indorses as a correspondent of
his paper, but who is a Cuban officer, as we are Informed— ought to
be hanged before all the troops in front of and behind the defenses
of Santiago. We base this opinion solely on their own statement of
their inhumanity. They said (one quoting the other) that the prison-
ers surrendered to the Cuban officer-correspondent had their heads
cut off. There is only one punishment for such crimes— hang
the Cuban officer and correspondent, Honore Lame. It ought to be
made manifest to all the world that Americans do not make war in
this brutal, cowardly and infamous fashion."

ANTIQUITY OF HEMP.
Hemp Is of antique origin, for it was

used by the Scythians at least 500 years
before the Christian era. Itgrows wild
in India and many parts of our own
land and it was known to the Chinese
thousands of years ago. The Romans
were familiar with the use of hemp for
sails and cordage. India and Persia is
the native home of hemp, and itis cul-
tivated In the United States in Ken-
tucky, Illinois, Nebraska and Missouri.
Recently California has become inter-
ested in its growth, and in this State it
often reaches a height of fifteen or
twenty feet.

Raw hemp, produced in Japan, is sold
in ribbons thin as paper and glossy as
satin, the frayed ends showing fibers of
exceeding thinness. We import $500,000
worth of hemp yearly from Italy and
Russia. A grower in California says it
costs $20 an acre to produce hemp, 2000
pounds to the acre, and he clears $60 an
acre.

Our best hemp comes from Italy, and
we pay 8 cents a pound for it. The Ital-
ians take great pains, plowing twice at
intervals of fifteen days. After cutting,
the stalks are removed to a shady place
and the tops inclined over a trestle to
dry. In favorable soils from 1700 to 2000
pounds an acre are produced.

HE NEEDED PUNISHMENT.
It was evident \u25a0when the man rapped

at the door of the backwoods cabin that
he felt that he had a grievance.

"Somethin' wrong', stranger?" inquir-
ed the man who came in answer to his
knock, noticing: his excited condition.

"Wrong!" exclaimed the stranger.
"Wrong! Well. Ishould think there
was. Imet a boy about half a mile up
the road that Ithink belongs to you."

"Long, gawky boy with a coonskin
cap?" asked the man in the cabin.

"That's the one," returned the
stranger.

"He had a gun and was evidently out
after squirrels."

"Big, old-fashioned, muzzle-loading
gun?" suggested the native.

"Yes; a big gun about half a foot
longer than he is," answered the
stranger. "Ididn't stop to see whether
it was a muzzle-loader or not, but I
guess it was. It didn't look new
enough for anything else."

"That was Ike all right enough," said
the native. "What d'ye want of him?"
"I want him thrashed," replied the

stranger with emphasis. "Iwant him
thrashed good and hard so that he'd
have a little sense."

"That's takln' a purty big contract,
stranger," said the native doubtfully.

"He's a right livelyboy an' thereain't

any one in thse parts has licked himyet, exoept his dad, which is me."
"Well, you're the one that Iwant to

thrash him."
"Oh, that's differ'nt. Ithought mebbe

you was goin' to try it yourself. Idon't
mind lickin' him when it's needful, jest
sos to keep him in line an' teach him
that the ol* man is some consider'ble
yet. What's he been doln"?"

"He shot at me as Icame along the
road," replied the stranger.

"Sure about that?" asked the native
doubtfully.

"Sure? Of course I'm sure. He yelled
out that I'd scared a squirrel he was
after and he was going to wingme just
t<> teach me to keep out of the way.
Then he took deliberate aim and fired."

"An' you're here to kick about it!"
exclaimed the native. "Well, don't you
worry no more about that boy,
stranger. I'lltan him good and plenty,
and don't you forgit it. Aimed at you
delib'rate an' never hit you, did he?
Why, Bhootin' like that '11 disgrace the
hull fam'ly. Glad you spoke of it,
stranger. If you hear any yellin' as
you go down the road you kin know
I'm teachin' that boy of mine that he
can't ruin the reputation of two gener-
ations without having to suffer for it."—

Chicago Post.
ONLY 400 YEARS.

Lord Kelvin, the eminent scientist,
has not added to the mir^thfulness of

j the nation? by announcing that in four
hundred years the oxygen now vir-
tually free in our atmosphere will be
used up. and the inhabitants of the

j earth will die of suffocation from car-
bonic acid gas.

According to the Scotchman's math-
ematics, we are now, by cutting down
forests for fuel and otherwise destroy-
ing vegetation which absorbs the gas
and throws out pure oxygen, and by
our fiercer fires formotor purposes, with-
drawing the breath of life very rapidly,
and unless we mend our ways and stop
interfering with the healthful processes
of nature we shall soon be gasping for
breath, and the human race, with all
the animals of this period, will disap-
pear from the earth, to be succeeded
after a few million years of rest by a
better assortment of creatures, who will
have more sense than to go about delib-
erately to incur asphyxiation.

—
Nebras-

ka State Journal.

Alice Rix
Writes in Next Sunday's Call

How Millions Crushed
a Man.

LATE SHIPPING INTELLIGENCE.

ARRIVED.
Friday, July 8.

Ptmr Chllkat, Anderson. 27 hours from Eu«
reka.

Bark Ceylon, Calhnun. 33 days from Hllo.
SAILED.

Friday, July 8.
Schr Anita, Funcke, Ensenada.

DOMESTIC TORTS.
SAN DlEGO—Sailed July B—Br bark Gren-

ada, fnr Nanaimo.
BOWENS LANDING—SaiIed July B—Schr

Newark, for San Francisco.
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ITO MEN, YOUNG OR OLD! S
q See what Dr. Sanden's: Electric Belt l?as done. Ithas made life a ©_ pleasure for over 10,000 men during the past year. It has made them ©"

strong; it has removed all the effects of wear and tear on, their bodies. O
O It has put fire into their nerves and blood, making, the old men feel O
q young and t-e young men bright, energetic and full of animal vitality. Q
-v "Electricity;is life." Fill your body with it and you will get the slow q

of happiness in every nerve, your brain willbe clear and your step firm.
"°

ARE YOU THE MAN YOU SHOULD BE? ©
o Study yourself.: You can be a stronger man than you are. You O.

should be stronger. You should have confidence in yourself. Steel your q
O nerves with this;electric current. Feel its warming glow as Dr. San- n
q den's Electric Belt saturates your body with it. Now if you can call w

\u25a0_
and see it. .See what ;It has done, for others; 10,000 cures! If you can't ©

,° call, send for the book about it,free. Call or write to-day. Don't put O
© it off. \u25a0 : '\u25a0:
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c DR. A. T. SANDIi/N, not in drug stores, p
v 702 Market Street, Corner K«aniy, San Fracois:o. . "

O
O Office hours A M. to 3P. M.: Sunday*. \u25a0 ,Dr-:Sand en's Electric Belt Q
© 10 to L Branches at-Los Angeles. Cal., «4* is.never, »M In dru^ stores ,V
V south Broadway: Portland. Or.. 253 Washing- nor by traveling agents, only ©
O ion street: Denver., Col.. 931 Sixteenth street; at- our office.

_
q Dallas. Tex.. 285 Main street. .; * ———-,
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