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PERSONS AND IMPERSONAL.

Rev. Edward Palmer died recently
in Barnwell, S. C, in the ninety-fourt- h

year of his age. He had been preaching
the gospel for fifty-seve- n years.

L. J. W. E. Townsend, of the Reno
Gazette, recently walked 90 miles in fif-

teen hours over a mountain trail and read
.-
- a book all the way. Territorial Enter'

prise.
General W. H". Hazen, Chief of the

Government Signal Office at Washington,
invites people to send him all sorts of
popular weather proverbs and prognosti-cation9.-r--- W.

Y. Post.
Mr. Joseph Grinnell, of New Bed-

ford, Mass., .now approaching the com-
pletion of his ninety-fourt-h year, is the
oldest living resident of the State who
has served in Congress.

Sam Brush, the very last ol the Mo-hegan- s,

and said to be a lineal descendant
of the last Mohegan sachem, fel I from a
tree at Norwich, Conn., recently, receiv-
ing probably fatal injuries. He could
whistle two tunes at once.

Mrs. M. J. Carmen has managed the
Western Union Telegraph at Lincoln,
Neb., for-'te-n years. Mrs. Caimen has
also traded in real estate, and is one of
the wealthy women of the place She is
educated, refined and honored "by all.
Denver Tribune.

Mile. Blanche is the name of a young
ant merchant in Paris. Her business
extends even as far as Germany, and she
never receives less than ten sacks (miller's
sacks) of ants daily. 'The ants lay eggs,
and these are sold for feeding pheasant's.
At the present moment she is on the road
to fortune. N. Y. Sun.

There recently died at Opoi to, Por-
tugal, a venerable schoolmistress at 108
years of age,, who .followed her vocation
of teaching up to her 101st year; her
daughter, a young lady of seventy-si- x

years, being her assistant. On her one
hundredth birthday the daughter insisted
on her mother's relinquishing teaching.

Joseph N. Dolph, Oregon's new Sen-

ator, will not rank among the million-
aires of the senate, but he has an income
of about SSOjOOO per annum, and is ap-
parently on the high road to fortune.
His family consists of his wife and three
children, who will accompany him to
Washington. Mrs. Dolph is a native of
Oregon.

A few miles away from Philadelphia
are living a family of triplets, two men
and a woman, who are sixty years of age.
They are the children of an old Lutheran
clergyman named Roillers, and are all
hale and hearty. These triplets have
always lived together. The brothers are
married, but the sister has remained a
spinster. Philadelphia Press.
.

Ex-Secret- ary Evarts is the patriarch
of a charming family colony on his estate
at Windsor, Vt Four handsome dwell-
ings now nestle among the green fields
and maple groves of the picturesque val-
ley occupied by Mr. Evarts and his three
married children, the newest of them
having just been completed for his
daughter Bessie, who was married last
summer. N. Y. Herald.

kA LITTLE 2JOXSENSE."

A young man in New York, whj
was rejected by an actress, carried offher
ulster. He should have been satisfied
with the "sack" she gave him. Norris-low- n

Herald.
Circumstances alter cases: (Small

boy at dinner table). "What, all
that for grandpa?" Mamma "No, dar-
ling, its for you." Small bov "Oh! what
a little bit" Punch.

A Michigan girl treated herself to a
pound of starch for a lunch. Whereupon
the Detroit Afei&'ssays that she now "bows
very stiffly," and her friends say that she
"always was a stuck-u-p thing."

A man of an investigating turn of
mind, who, against the protestations of a
stranger, overturned a new-fangl- ed bee-

hive, thinking it was the latest fashion in
dog-house- s, experienced a stinging re.
buke, and was a painful sight --to the bee-holde- rs

ten minutes later. The Judge- -

A short time ago, at a school in the
North of England, during a lesson on
the animal kingdom, the teacher put the
following question: "Can any boy
name to me an animal of the order eden-tat- a;

that is, a front-toot- h toothless ani-
mal?" A boy, whose face beamed with
pleasure at the prospect of a good mark,
replied, "I can." "Well, what is the
animal?" "My grandmother!" replied
the boy, in great glee.

"I would like to be-- excused, your
Honor," said a Chicago man who had
been drawn on the jury. "What for?"
"I owe a man $5 and want to hunt him
up and pay it." "Do you mean to say
you would hunt up a man to pay a bill
instead of waiting for him to hunt up
you?" "Yes, your Honor." Do you be-

long in Chicago?" "Yes, sir." "You are
excused. I don't want any man on a
jury that will lie like that," Philadel
phia Xfeivs.

Pronunciation :

" How shall I pronounce," asked an anxious
inquirer,

41 The word bicycle, of which I'm an admirer?"
"Well." said the editor, "I'll swear by St.

Michael
The way to pronounce it is simply bicycle."

Louisville Journal.
.' --

But those who think they know how to pro-
nounce it

Will ignore your hint and roundly denounce
it.

For such pronunciation they'll not care a
nickel,

But continue to call it as usual, bicycle.
Norristoion Herald.

Accuracy in journalism : A Chicago
newspaper reporter who was walking
along the road in the neighborhood of
Concord, over which the famous Jumbo
had just passed, observed the footprints
of the huge animal in the mud and tak-
ing, out his note-boo-k entered the follow-
ing memorandum of a society item for
the journal with which he wasconnected:
"It is understood that Miss B., of St.
Louis, who eloped a fortnight ago, is
making a pedestrian tour of New Hamp-
shire.' Brooklyn Eagle.'

-
Wouldn't itbe a joke on Miss Emily

Faithf ul,Nwho has come over from Eng-gan- d

to lecture Americans on their ex-
travagance, if she met with an empty
hall,-.wit- h cards upon tho. seats,- - stating
" We could not afford to come." Boiton
.Globe.

They .say thkt Herbert Spencei
didn't" piore than half like it, you know,
whena Chicago reporter came up and
slapped him on the back, calling him
"Spence," and asked him if he had eve--
luted his morning- - evolution this morn
ing lJSurlingtoii Mawheye.

. .

Tie Pleasures of Cowboy Criticisms.

Mr. John' P. Clum, until recently the
editor of the Tombstone (Ariz.) Epitaph,
is in the city, and tells a highly interest-
ing story of a personal adventure, from
which it would appear that, next to run-
ning a faro bank, editing a paper in the
uncivilized portions of the West is about
as dangerous an undertaking as a man
can well engage in. .He went to New
Mexico in 1871, and in 1874 was ap-
pointed Indian Agent for the Apache
tribes at San Carlos, Arizona. In May,
1880, Mr. Clum established the Tombstone
Epitaph as a weekly. It is now a flour-
ishing daily. He was first made post-
master, and afterward Mayor. As post-
master he had a hard time of it, but as
chief magistrate of the village, brought,
as he was, into almost daily contact with
the rougher and more desperate elements,
he grew accustomed to write his edito-
rials in sight of his trusty Colt's six-shoot-er.

In attempting to preserve order he
made enemies of the cowboys. This was
the first step in a long and protracted
warfare which lasted oft' and on for more
than six months. First, there occurred
a drawn battle at midday, between Mr.
Cluni's chief of police and three officers,
and four cowhoys. Three of the officers
were badly injured, and. three cowboys
killed outright. The fourth, wivo hap-
pened not to be armed, ran awray and es-

caped. After this a Citizens' Commit-
tee was formed and paraded the streets
day and night, armed with six-shoote- rs,

needle-gun- s, and Henry rifles. Mi.
Clum assailed the cowboys vigorousl j
through the columns of the Epitaph, and
every time one was brought before him ts
a magistrate he imposed heavy finea.
Then the cowboys lay in wait for Mr.
Clum, until he was compelled to go
heavily armed, and dared not stay out
after nightfall without being attended
by a body-guar- d. Every editorial added
new fuel to the flame. The cowboys
rode into town by night and tried to
waylay the editor as he went to his office
in the morning. Luckily he escaped all
their bullets.

Every ordinary plan failing, the cow-
boys banded together, and camping a few
miles from Tombstone, in a deep and
wild canyon, signed a death's-hea- d agree-
ment to kill Mr. Clum with pens dipped
in blood taken from a convict's arm, and
afterward drank from a cup of warm
blood, diluted with pure spring water.
This came to his ears, and he bought an-
other six-shoot- er and another Henry rifle,
and never went out into the street with-
out being accompanied by several mem-
bers of his police force. The chief of
police was shot at and nearly killed one
night. Things were getting very des-

perate, indeed, and the Epitaph had great
difficulty in getting out without the
death of a compositor or an adventurous
newsboy. Mr. Clum slept in a room
guardea by men armed to the teeth. He
aid not remove his clothes, but kept his
gun and pistol where he could lay his
hands on them instantly. Life was now
becoming such a decided burden that he
determined to pull up stakes and
move to some place where the shotgun
played a less constant part in the progress
of civilization and the maintenance of
the press. To leave was, however, not an
easy thing to do, for the cowboys, sus-
pecting some such move, had laid their
plans accordingly, and were- - posted
around the outskirts of the town in the
bushes, ready to shoot him as soon as he
appeared.

Mr. Clum determined to reach Tucson
at any cost, and one dark night about
eight o'clock got in a stage coach and
drove out into the prairie. It was bitter
cold, and the horses were galloping along
in the darkness and snow, and Mr. Clum
was sleeping uneasily, muffled up in his
overcoat in the bottom of the coach,
dreaming of the good things in store for
an editor when he gets to heaven, when a
loud voice outside cried "Halt!" He
jumped to his feet, and the horses sud-
denly reared back and. stopped.

The order to halt and the commence-
ment of the firing were simultaneous.
To the command "Hold up!" the driver
responded, "All right," but the shots
frightened the horses, and they broke
into a run. After running about a mile
one of the horses fell dead, and the coach
stopped. Upon examination it was found
that the horse was fatally shot. While
this horse was being cut out of the traces
Mr. Clum stepped to one side of the road
to listen, as a second approach of the as-

sailants was feared. Believing that the
purpose of the attack was to kill him, he
decided to leave the coach and take his
chances on foot, as he saw he had no
Bhow of making a fight in the coach. He
walked to the Grand Central Mill, about
seven miles distant, where he was kindly
provided for. After a sleep of two hours
lie started on horseback for Benson, ar-
riving there without any further trouble.
From there he proceeded to Tucson, and
immediately left for the East. Mr. Clum
has sold his paper and will probably not
return to Tombstone. Washington Post.

News From the Moon.

The telescope has lately revealed some
very curious and startling appearances in
the moon. Astronomers have been slow
to accept the conclusions which these ob-

servations suggest, because they have so
long believed that the moon is a dead
planet and incapable of supporting any
life upon its surface. This belief is based
principally on the assumed absence of a
lunar atmosphere. But these recent ob-

servations indicate that the moon has an
atmosphere, and, if it has an atmosphere
it may have various forms of life upon its
surface differing as much from those up-
on this earth as the moon itself differs
from the earth in its geological and cal

features. It would be very
curious if the telescope, the instrument
which has banished from the moon
the hosts of strange creatures with
which the imagination of some of the
ancients peopled it, and showTi how un-
fitted it is for the habitation of beings
like ourselves and those we see around us,
should now make us believe that the
moon is the home of beings more gro-
tesque in our eyes, perhaps, than any the
imagination has pictured. We do not
say this is probable, but only that it is
suggested by the very interesting obser-
vations which have lately -- been made,
and which we shall briefly describe.

On the 27th of March last Mr. Stanley
Williams, an English observer, was look-
ing at the moon in' the early evening
with a telescope of considerable power,
and giving particular attention to that
very singular oval valley known to as-

tronomers by the name of Plato- - This
valley u about sixty miles broad, remark--

ahly level, and surrounded "by a ring or
mountains averaging something less than
4,000 feet high, but shooting up here and
there into peaks nearly as high as iEtr-a- u

When the sunlight strikes across tt.e
summits of the mountains on one sidn it
throws the shining peaks into sple '.did
relief, but all the valley within reirains
shrouded in darkness. The sun was iust
rising upon this mountain ring wher Mr.
Williams made his observation of Plato,
and his eye at once detected a st ange
appearance. The interior of the T.illey,
which usually- - appears totally drk at
such times, was illuminated with : faint
phosphorescent light, making it level
floor dimly visible. It was not the effect
of reflection from the illuminated moun- -

tains, because the interior of the valley
was protected from such reflection . Some
passing clouds in our atmosphere shut
out this interesting scene from the sight
of the observer for about an hour When
the sky cleared again, Mr. - illiams
looked once more, andsawthatthe strange
light had disappeared. Mr. "Williams
had made a similar observation, in the
Bame spot, about five years ago.

About seven weeks after Mr. W-lliam- s'

observation which we have described,
there was a total eclipse of the sur, and a
party of French and English astronomers
went to Egypt to observe it, as the line of
totality ran across that country. When
these astronomers turned their steruscopes
upon the edge of the moon as it hid the
sun on the 17th of May they perceived
indications, in the strengthening ci? cer-
tain lines of the spectrum, of the exist-
ence of an atmosphere on tae moon. Thio
observation, though not unprecedented,
was hailed with satisfaction by those who
had always contended that the moon was
not as dead as it seemed. The existence
of an atmosphere would explain the phe-
nomenon which Mr. Williams witnervsed
in the valley of Plato, as well as various
other equally singular observations which
have been made by students of the moon
from time to time.

But this is not all. On the 19th of
May, two days after the eclipse, John G.
Jackson, of Delaware, while studying
the moon, as he had been accustomed to
do for years, with a reflecting telescope,
was surprised to see near the western
edge of the- - disk, and over a portion of
the flat region known as the Sea of Crises,
something which he described as a feathery-l-

ooking cloud. Just two months
later he saw a similar appearance in the
same place. And now Mr. L. E. Trouve-lot- ,

a well-know-n astronomer, comment-
ing upon Stanley Williams' observation
says that he has more than once witnessed
similar appearances upon the moon's disk.
He has seen lunar landscapes lose their
distinctness as if thin clouds were float-
ing over them, at once, around the crater
of Kant, he saw what may have been a
rare vapor slightly tinged with purple.
He has also seen another large crater

with a faint purple light. Mr.
Trouvelot thinks these various appear-
ances are manifestations of a lunar

of a nature yet unknown.
Curious observations of a similar na-

ture can he found scattered here and thero
in astronomical records reaching back moro
than a century, but they have generally
been looked upon with distrust or totally
disregarded. These recent observations
give them renewed interest and tend to vin-

dicate their correctness. If it can be shown
that the moon has an atmosphere, Sir
William Herschel's idea that our satellite
is inhabitable will not be deemed so ri-

diculous as it has seemed to some modern
astronomers. We should not expect to
obtain any confirmation of the observa-
tions of the German telescopist who be-

lieved he had discovered a big city and
great military works in the moon, but
reasons might be shown for thinking that
the moon supports life peculiar to itself.
The more possibility of such a thing is
somewhat startling, for the moon is really
a very near neighbor to the earth. Few,
perhaps, realize how close we are to an-
other world besides the earth, but it is a
very narrow span of space that separates
us from the moon. The mean distance
is only 240,000 miles, or less than ten
times the circuit of the earth, and only
about eighty times as far as from here to
San Francisco. --Not a few sea Captains
have probably sailed as far as the distance
from the earth to the moon. And yet so
close at hand as this there is a world dif-
fering so widely from the one we dwell
upon that wre can only admit the poss-
ibility of its being inhabited by assuming
that its inhabitants are as unlike our-
selves as their world is unlike ours. N.
Y. Smi.

Marrying Under Difficulties.

Elaborate preparations for a marriage
ceremony had been made in Providence
the other night. The minister was
present to tie the.nuptial knot, the guests
had arrived, and the bride, with palpi-
tating heart, awaited the arrival of the
man who was to be her partner for life. The
marriage was to have taken place at
seven o'clock and the groom went away a
short time before, stating that he wished
to don another suit of clothes. The time
for the ceremony arrived, but the groom
did nut appear. The bride grew anxious;
the guests gazed upon the good th ings
and wondered at the delay. Finally
scouts were sent out. The Central sta-
tion was visited in the belief that, in the
excess of his happiness, the would-b- e

husband had imbibed too freely of the
oil of joy, but the guardians of the peace
had not seen him.-- After consideiable
time spent in search he was found and
brought to the house. Matters begto to
look brighter and immediate preparations
were made to complete the marriage.
But it was not to be, for the groom dis-
covered that he had forgotten his mar-
riage license. Again he Parted on the
run to secure this passport to his future
happiness, with which he returned after
some delay, and at half-pas- t ten o'clock
the knot was tied, and everything went
as merry as a marriage bell.

Mexico is the greatest flower market
in the world. All the year round the
gardens bring forth brilliant blossoms
the fragile, beautiful children of this
tropic zone. All historians who write

.of the Mexicans as Mexicans, speak of
ii i r n i tttneir love oc nowers as one oi tneir prin-
cipal characteristics. Nor is this trait
diminished in the present generation.
From the days before the cruel conquest,
all through that merciless time, when tha
Mexicans bore the heavy yoke undei
their violent masters, the Spaniards, the
remained faithful to their love of flowersr
the passion is innate. Iowa fliaJe JBoiii

lfer.
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OF GENERAL INTEREST.

This building will be occupied by
Mrs. F , heated by steam throughout,
on or about November' 1. Washington
Placard.

The entire crop of apples grown in
the Llewelling orchard, San Lorenzo,
Cal., was contracted for by a firm in'
China at SI per box at the orchard.
Every apple is wrapped up in paper.

A ton of fine white paper was required
on which to print the 900,000 ballots for,
and a like number against the amendment
of the constitution in New York making
the canals free of tolls. N. Y. Herald.

Hitherto reporters have not been ad-
mitted to the' deliberations of the'Ee'gis-latur- e

of the Isle of Man. This is now
to be changed, and the change, admitting
reporters, is looked upon as "a welcome
constitutional reform."

A recent writer on social science, in
explaining why women criminals do not
betray their characters in their faces .so
readily as men do, says that their mis-
demeanors require greater exercise of
mind than of physical strength.

Several members of Mrs. John
ShufFs family at Marietta, O., having
died lately of typhoid fever, she im-
agined she had the same disejise, and in
spite of all her physicians could do. grew
worse and died from fright. Chicago
Times.

The Anglo-India- n cavalry went into
the Tel-el-Ke- bir fight with nothing on
but a turban and a piece of coth around
their loins. The horsemen Uaed no reins,
guiding their horses by a pressure of the
knee, and their sabering is described by
a French eye-witne- ss as peculiarly terri-
ble.

An exhibition of skill nlth a lariat
at Austin, Tex., a few days ago, drew a
crowd of 10,000 persons. Ten cowboys
contested for a silver-trimme- d saddle
worth $300, to be given to him who
roped, threw and tied down a steer in
the shortest space of time. The winner
accomplished the feat in one minute and
forty-nv- e seconds.

Judge Belford, of Colorado, in a re-

cent speech, alluded to the Atlantic
ocean as "the place where the pauses
to kiss the dewdrops from the rose."
This is as bad as the Irish orator, who
said in the course of an address: "In
looking back over the paths of the future
we see the footprints of an Almighty
hand." Indianapolis Journal.

Can we not take example by the
United States? That country wisely never
interferes except when its own interests
are directly menaced. And what is the
result? It does not squander money on a
huge army, its three per cent stock is
quoted at a higher price than our consols,
its artisans are laying by money, its agri-
cultural population acquires homesteads
and the great Republic is prospering be-
yond all other countries. London Truth.

It is not often that one of Mr. Beech-er'- s

audience goes to sleep, and his con-
gregation were therefore astonished re-

cently to see a man in one of the pews
lopping heavily, now upon one neighbor,
and now upon another. As his sleep was
the sleep of the "just a drop too much,"
a policeman's services were called in,
and this quite disinterested member of
Mr. Beecher's congregation finished his
nap in the cell of the station house. AT.

Y. Herald.
Col. N. A. Thompson, clerk in the

War Department, is the possessor of
George Washington's farm cane. It is
nothing more than an ordinary hickory
stick, about one inch in diameter, cut off
the Mount Vernon farm. It has a buck-hor-n

head. The horn was taken from a
buck which was killed on the farm. The
cane was left by Washington to Col. Au- -

Washington, who, when he died,f;ustus to Col. D. W. Bell, a member of
the "Society of the Cincinnati."

This country may not be ready to go
to war with a foreign power on a day's
notice, but she could soon find a capital
substitute for cannon balls, provided
there were a shortage in this particular.
It is estimated that there are 1,000,000
base balls in this country, and if they
were fired from a cannon at the enemy
the destruction would be terrible. The
American Peace Society might object to
such an exhibition ot cruelty, however,
and want scrap iron used in their stead.

Norristown Herald.
Mr. Rowland Ward sends to the

London Times a list of the fossils re-

cently discovered at Charing Cross, in
heart of London, when the deep excava- -'

tions were made for Messrs. Drum-mond- 's

hanking house. The specimens
are more than 100 in number. They in-

clude bones of the cave lion, tusks and
bones of the mammoth, tusks and bones
of extinct elephants, remains of extinct
Irish deer, remains of red deer, remains
of a species allied to the fallow deer, re
mains of rhinocerous, remains of extinct
oxenfromthe pleistocene gravels ; bones of
the horses, the sheep, and the shorthorn
from recent deposits.

A Quebec court has decided a ques-
tion that wTill be found of general in-

terest to all members of benevolent so-

cieties. It seems that a certain man, who
was a member of the Ship Laborers'
Union, secured employment in a ship
yard where non-unio- n men were em-
ployed. One of the rules of the union
forbade such employment, and the union
secured his discharge. He sued for dam-
ages and the court, in deciding in his
favor, held that the society, being one of
benevolence, was justified in passing onlr
such laws as benefited the members. AlA

rules having for their objects the regula
tion of labor were ultra vires, or beyond
the powers of organization. Chicago
Herald.

--- --

A Plucky Attempt.

That was a gallant bit of pluck per-
formed by a man and boy at Dover last
"week in the endeavor to save a drunken
soldier's life. Thay saw him roll off the
extreme edge of the clifl'to a ledge a little
lower. The man held the boy by a hand-
kerchief, while the lad trusted his lesser
wTeight to sobriety above hipa, while try-
ing, with all his youth's might, to holdup
the dead weight" of the diunkard below
him. It was magnificent, but it was not
equal warfare, and the soldier got the
best and the worst of it, for he was
"killed by the ultimate fall. But if
medals go for anything, surely the man
and boy deserve them. London World.

A New York pastor who is given to
bursts of figurative eloquence says that
this country is "bounded on the north by
an icebergand on the south by a hasanna. '

JiT.T. Ha aid.

Scientific Hanging.

Dr. G. M. Hammond, of this city, in
a recent communication to the Medical
Rtcord, on the proper method of exe-
cuting the sentence of death by hanging,
cites a number of authorities and cases,
all going to show that the practice of
jerking the body by the neck with a view
to dislocation is wrong, useless, and
barbarous. He says:

In hanging, death takes place either
by asphyxia or apoplexy, or both. As
Taylor remarks, if the cord is loose or
applied too high up on the neck, a small
quantity of air may still reach the lungs,
and life will be prolonged till the slower
deathvby- - apoplexy takes place. The
main object of the executioner should be
to .adjust thenoose in such a manner as
to close the windpipe at once, so as to
produce immediate asphyxia. Usually
both apoplexy and asphyxia result if the
execution is properly accomplished.

According to Remer, of eighty-thre- e

cases of death by hanging, nine were by
apoplexy, six by asphyxia, and in sixty-eig- ht

both conditions existed. Of
eighty-fiv- e cases collected by Casper, in
nine there was apoplexy, in fourteen
asphyxia, and in sixty-tw- o both condi-
tions.

, My own experience was somewhat
similar to that obtained by other ob-

servers, except in the fact that strangula-
tion was not carried to that point at
which respiration ceases entirely. My ob-

ject was more particularly to demonstrate
the painlessness of the operation than to
show the existence of any new sensations.
With the assistance of two medical friends
I was partially strangled in the following
manner: After being placed in a sitting
position in a chair, a towel was passed
around my neck and the ends twisted to-

gether. Of course with every twist of the
towel very forcible compression was made
on the entire circumference of the neck.
One of my friends was intrusted with
the operation of twisting the towel,
while the other was stationed in front of
me in order that he might watch my
face, and at the same time make the
necessary tests of the cessation of sensi-
bility.

My sensations from the first twist of
the towel may be briefly stated as fol-
lows: I first noticed a sensation of
warmth and tingling, beginning in the
feet and quickly passing over the entire
body; vision partially disappeared, but
there was no appearance of colored lights.
My head felt as if about to burst, and
there was a confused roaring in the ears,
such as is heard when the ear is placed
against the opening of a shell. I suffered
no less for consciousness, and was fully
able to tell my friend whether I felt any
pain from the knife thrusts he was in
flicting upon my hand. In one minute
and twenty seconds from the commence-
ment of the operation all sensibility was
abolished. A few minutes' rest, a second
trial was made in the same manner as
before. This was followed by symptoms
similar in character to those mentioned
in the first attempt,except that sensibility
ceased in fifty-fiv-e seconds. A stab with
a knife sufficiently deep to draw blood
was indicative of no sensation whatever.

Taking into consideration my own
symptoms, and the accounts of those
cases previously described in this paper,
it is obvious that the proper and orderly
way to execute the law in the case of a
person condemned to death by hanging,
is not to let him fall or to jerk him into
the air, but to stand him on the ground,
or on a suitable platform, and to adjust
the noose carefully around the neck be-

low the larynx. If he is made to fall
through a trap or is lifted suddenly from
the ground, this important end can
never be assured. The noose is almost
certain to become displaced, and hence
death is not so sudden as it ought to be.
Having arranged the noose properly,
the condemned person should be
raised from the place on which
he is standing by pulling on the rope,
which should pass over a pulley fixed to
the beam above, and lie should be
allowed to hang for thirty minutes. The
rope should be soft an flexible, so as to
fit closely to the neck. Probably one of
cotton or flax would be preferable to a
hempen cord usually employed. Car-
ried out in this manner, an execution by
hanging will be effectually performed.
The condemned would undergo no physi-
cal or mental suffering from the moment
the suspension began, and his life would
be taken as speedily,- - and with as much
freedom from horrible events as the ces

of the case would allow. It
would be better with persons weighing
under one hundred and fifty pounds to
attach a weight to the feet, so as to insure
a sufficient degree of traction on the cord.
It is supposed by many that the disloca-
tion of the neck produces instant death;
such, however, is by no means certainly
the case. There are instances on record
in which the vertabne of the neck have
been dislocated and recovery has taken
place. Moreover, even when death does
occur, it is no more instantaneous than
when asphyxia is accomplished, and there
is no greater freedom from convulsions.
I some recent cases of hanging there
were no convulsions of the limbs, and yet
the neck was neither dislocated nor
broken.

Of these things we may be positively
sure, that from the instant suspension
takes place there is no sensibility to
pain, and that the convulsions which
ensue are no more evidence of pain than
are the movements of a decapitated
chicken. They are such as always ensue
with insensibility when the blood vessels
of the neck and the trachea are suddenly
cioseu. ociemijic American.

Life of Phongyee Priests.
A very interesting series of articles has

latelv been published in the Panaoon
. Gazette on "Life in a Phongyee Eyoung,"
or "xipongyee Kyoung," for I notice it la
as often spelled one way as the other. A
'Phongyee Kyoung" (let us take the
easiest form) is a monastery to which the
priests of Buddha, who have foresworn
the pomps and vanities of eating rice and
being constantly baked by a hot sun, re-

tire "to spend their days unaffected by
the ordinary cares of life, seeking per-
fection in order to obtain its reward
annihilation." The phongyee is thus

resented to thus: "A man, with shavenEead and clean but ugly face, sits in an
inner room, rosary in hand, qross-legge- d

and chewing betel-n-ut an occupation
the loss of which would in most cases
leave him without employment. The
clothes he wears consist of three piece
of yellow cloth, the yellow color being a
symbol of mournincr and humilitv. Tho
first niece is fastened to his waist bv
band, and hangs down close to the anklesu

,l.

The other two pieces serve as cloaks, the
smaller one being thrown over the left
shoulder and folded round the body sev-

eral times. The large one is worn in very
much the same fashion, but more loosely,
and is allowed to hang down almost to
the ankles. The right shoulder is left
bare. An expression of impenetrable
dullness overspreads the phongyee's face,
and an insipid smile plays on his lips.
On beholding him one is reminded of a
cow lying under some shady tree on a
hot summer's day, and chewibg its cud.
H casts a vacant glance at the women
:u? they put down their food ; but, although
gratified at the prospect of a dainy meal,
H would be extremely derogatory on hi
part to express his thanks."

These phongyees though ha to high
jinks occasionally. The description of
the shampooing process in wliich they
indulge is too good to be lost. Mark
Twain would go into ecstaciea over it.
"The service over, the younger hoys gen-
erally go to bed, and the priests and
Thamanays go to their studies. The head
priest, or phongyee, however, frequently
requires to be shampooed and scratched,
and some three or four young recluses
remain behind to perform the virtuous
office, for which they shall surely not go
unrewarded in the next state of their
existence. Habit has accustomed the
priest to a more vigorous form of sham-
pooing than that to which ordinary peo-
ple are accustomed. He lies stomach
downward, and a boy walks up and down
his legs, at the same time pressing heavily
with the feet. The remainder vie with
each other in digging their elbows into
his back. Under this delightful sensation
the priest's tongue is loosened, and he
repeats story after story." If Avalking
on a man's legs will notloosen his tongue,
it is time to send for the notary. London
Graphic.

A Tisit to Death's Yalley.

On the 17th of July last, with a tfain
of five mules and two companions, one of
whom was partially familiar with" the
country, I climbed to the summit of
Cerro Gordo. At last we stood upon the
lofty ridges of the Telescopes, and beheld
below us the fateful valley, which lies
280 feet below the level of the sea and
extends for a hundred miles northeast
and southwest, with a width of from
thirty to forty miles from east to west.
Upon no landscape can one look so deeply
into the interior of the earth, for it occu-
pies the lowest point of dry land upon
the continent, and so far as I am in-
formed, of the earth itself. Before us it
lies, a long, deep, wide, vast basin, its
shiny patches disclosing through the dis-

tance, its soft beds of soda, salt and
borax, which cover thousands of acres,
and blaze and shimmer and burn in the
steady blaze of light and heat which
pours upon them from the cloudless sky.
The valleys deep declension grows upon
the senses and becomes more marked as
the eye is held steadily upon it, and it is
emphasized by the swift declivity of the
inclosing mountains. Drear and deso-
late, it stretches its full length along in
a frame of painted mountains which de-
fine, in strong and mighty lines, its as-

pects of terror.
Though leaving the summit at three p.

m., and riding steadily down descending
trails, night settled upon us before we
escaped from the canyon and reached
the borders of the valley. By the bril-
liant moonlight we were enabled to trace
the trail along the rocky washes as we
rode on into the night. At last, worn
and weary with hours of riding, we
reached the center of the yalley, known
as the "Big Hole," the point of greatest
depression.

Though time and exploration have
drawn from out the ancient story most of
its fearful threads, this is still Death's
Valley and is still and will remain a re-
gion of dread. Indians familiar with its
face from infancy know its treachery and
cannot be prevailed on to go into itbeyond
their time-wor- n trails. To the lost emi-
grant it was "the valley of the shadow of
death." The daring prospector enters it
with fear. He knows its terrors, and the
bleaching bones of many a skeleton warn
him to beware. Once lost within its
embrace, and a man's doom is written.
Without water to cool his fevered frame,
the sweltering air drives him to agony
and bewilderment. Confused, he wan-
ders- without aim. Reason, unseated,
by fantasy, gives imagination rein to
play tricks with his judgment. Beholdi-
ng; heaven at last in the mocking; waters
of the miraj re, he sinks to die in the
flame of the i iesert. Cor. San Francisco
Chronicle.

-"- --

Man and Animals.

There can be no doubt that dogs as-

sociate with barking in certain tones
special emotional states in their compan-
ions. In fact, it is p'rbbahTe that doga
can in this way communicate with each
other a wide range of states of feeling.
But these states are present states, not
states past or future. They are their own
states, not the states of others. A dog
can call his companions' attention to a
worriable cat, or he may have
his attention roused by my exclaiming
"cat." But no dog could toll his com-
panion of the successful "worry" he had
just enjoyed, or sug-ges- t that they should
go out for a "worry" to-morr- ow morning.
And here we come upon what seems to
me the fact which raises man so immeas-
urably above the level of the brute. Tho
brute has to be contented with the ex-
perience he inherits or individually ac-

quires. Man, through language, spoken
or written, profits by the experience of
his fellows. Even the most savage triba
has traditions extending back to th
father's father. (Sproat). And th
civilized man has he not in his libraries
the recorded result of many centuries of
ever widening experience and ever-deej- H

ening thought? Thus it is that language
has made us men. By means of languag
and language alone, has human thoughtl
become possible. This it is which nasi
placed so enormous a gap between the
mind of man and the mind
of the dog. Through language
each human being becomes the
inheritor of the accumulated thought
and experience of the whole human
race. Through language has the higher
abstract thought become possible.
London Nature.

A Boston Chinaman, who two years
ago made his preliminary declaration for
naturalization, has been refused citizen-
ship on the ground that, by the provi-
sions of the Chinese bill, no court hai
jurisdiction to grant such an application,
Boston Po$L ,
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