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A recent letter from the K.ondike
gold fields states that there is only one
flock of mosquitoes in Alaska but the
said flock covers the entire territory like
a blanket. They do business day and
night in the summer and when they quit
a “blanket’ of gnats proceeds to devour
the remains of the festival. Mosquito
net head coverings are absolutely es-

sential not only toc comfort but to safety
as well.

The ‘‘aggrawatinest” phase of this
Klondike gold excitement is that the
Eldorado is in British territory—just
over the border far enough to excite
the covetousness of our pople. There is
a possibility that more accurate surveys
will yet bring the region under our
flag, but Canadian authorities are confi-
dent of the stability of their claims and
are already talking of exacting a royalty
of 10 or 15 per cent. on all the gold
that may be taken out by foreigners.
Experts, however, believe that the boun-
dary line is of no importance, because
the whole country abounds in gold, and
that as much will be found on the
American as on the Canadian side of the
line.

—— e

Twelve hundred dealers in stamps for
scrap book purposes—styling themselves
the American Philatellic Association—
will meet in annual convention at Bos-
ton August 26th. It is estimated that
kalf a million persons in the United
States are confirmed collectors of post-
age stamps of all varieties. There are
two hundred persons in this country
who deal exciusively in rare stamps and
more than one hundred publications are
devoted to the interests of people
afflicted with this peculiar fad. It costs
big money to indulge in this amusement
to any great extent. Some of the rarest
stamps have an established market value
of from $500 to $1,000 each and there are
several private collections in this coun-
try worth $100,000.and upwards. One in
Bangor, Me., was recently sold for $250,-
000.

“

The cable brings the startling (?) in-
formation that the “Powers” are con-
templating the issue of another “ultima-
tum” to crush the Sultan in his harem,
so to speak. The half dozen ‘“‘ultima-
tums” promulgated against the effete
ruler of an alleged dying country seem
to have been failures in every way. The
rhetoric surely was faulty or the type-
writer made so many blundess that the
dignity of the document was drowned
in the laughter of ‘the Constantinople
cabinet, or it may be that the messenger
boy bearing the ultimatum failed to de-
liver the message. At any rate the Turks
continue to occupy Thessaly and kill
Greeks and Cretans and Armenians as
suits their fancy when they have leisure,
despite the protests of the combined dip-
lomatic corps of Europe. Something
more convincing thar paper protests
will evidently be necessary to . enable
the Sultan to see the error of his ways
but it is also evident that stronger argu-
ments will not be used. The “Sick Man
of the East” has become very vigorous
of late and may yet be able to dictate
his own terms to Kings and Queens
and Kaisers.

‘

The crop of “suckers” for ‘97 has been
unusually large and—ripe. Some were
so mellow that they literally dropped in-
to the thinly-veiled traps set for them
and yielded up their assessment with
scarcely a protest. The schemes have
been various and not especially bril-
liant. Some of the oldest “gags” have
yielded excellent dividends. Like some
worn out and worked out gold mines we
read of—they only needed new men at
the throttle to prove satisfactory to all
concerned. A “new one” is reported
from Northern Indiana. An Ohio man,
with the usual cheek so characteristic of
that commonwealth, brought into the
northeastern counties a horse which he
succeeded in convincing many farmers
~as a blooded stallion of great value. He
induced the “innocents” to organize a
stock company to buy the horse, taking
their notes for the purchase money. The
Ohio man still has the horse and will
collect the notes when they are due. In
this line of industry we may look for
new novelties now that the londike
gold fever is raging. A fortune awaits
the sharper who will go through the
country with a trunk full of bogus gold
nuggets fresh from Klondike. With a
skillfully constructed story of the hard-
ships and privations endured in collect-
ing the “dust” and of how_he proposes
‘o let the farmer in on the ground floor
in 2 scheme to have the nuggets coined
he ought to be able to “land” nine suck-
ers out of ten. Nuggets are superior to
zold bricks as “bait” in our estimation.

A

A Brooklyn woman has achieved
greatness by marrying two husbands
ind living with them in the same house
‘or two years without letting either into
‘he secret. One of the favored “lords of
‘reation’” had been secking for grounds
on which to bring a suit for divorce
lor several years and finally succeeded
n “locating” the other fellow. It is
srobable that the woman might have
;arried on her dual relations indefinitely
f she had treated No. 1 with common
iecency, but she preferred the society of
No. 2 and proved unequal to the task
ihe bad voluntarily assumed.

POSTAL SAVINGS BANKS.
Postal Savings Banks seem to be a
possibility at least in the neat future.
Advocates of such a system aze appar-

ently becoming more numerous and in-
fluential. The postal savings bank has
been in successful operation in England
for many years. The busincss in this
branch of the English government serv-
ice last year amounted to $150,000,000
and represented 10,000,063 transactions
in money orders sent by mail and tele-
graph. The English use the money or-
der system largely as a substitute for
bank checks. The English banks de-
cline to be made the messengers of the
general public and are not so accommo-
dating as the American banks who
cheerfully receive small accounts and pay
them out at once on innumerable checks
without compensation. Last year there
were also deposited in the postal savings
banks £32,078,660, or nearly $160,000,000,
represented in 11,384,077 transactions,
mostly by people who do not have ac-
cess to ordinary banks. The sum drawn
out during the year was £25,608,296, or
about $130,000,000, in 4,102,050 transac-
tions. The difference in the number of
the deposits and the number of the with-
drawals explain and illustrate the useful-
ness of the system. It shows that 7,-
282,018 more people went to the postal
savings banks to leave money than to
take it away, and 2,351,538 of those who
enjoy the advantages afforded did not
disturb their deposits. It shows that the
deposits were of small amounts, while
the withdrawals were much larger—
nearly three times as large. This is ex-
plained by several postmasters in Lon-
don and in the country towns that have
been visited, and by the officials at head-
cuarters by the same reasons. They say
that many of the withdrawals were due
to the fact that the deposits had reached
the maximum allowed to any one per-
son, which is £200, or $1,000, and the de-
positors transferred the momney to per-
manent investments, either in real es-
tate or government bonds or shares in
corporations. A correspondent of
the Chicago Record states that
the number of new accounts opened
last year in the postal savings banks of
Great Britain was 1,153,236, which was
an increase of 22,000 from the previous
year. The number of accounts closed
and passbooks surrendered was 808,402,
leaving a net increase of 344,834 in the
number of depositors for the year,

The daily average number of deposi-
tors throughout the kingdom was 37
084, as against 35,861 during the previ-
ous year, and the average aggregate dai-
ly deposit was £104,490, as against £99,-
475 for the previous year. The largest
number of deposits made on a single
day was 92,761 on the 30th of Decem-
ber, and the largest amount deposited
on any day during the year was $332,132,
on the 31st of December. The largest
sum ever withdrawn from the postal
savings banks on a single day was £172,-
501 ,on the 17th of December last year,
It is supposed that the mony was want-
edforthe purchaseof Christmas presents.
The smallest amount received at a post-
office for deposit is 1 shilling. The larg-
est amount, as already - stated, is
$1,000. To encourage the saving of pen-
nies, particularly of children, however,
the government has adopted a system of
savings-bank cards. A person who de-
sires to save a penny, or any sum under
1 shilling, is permitted to purchase or-
dinary stamps and stick them upon the
blanks that are ruled upon the card.
When the card is full, or contains
stamps valued at a shilling, it can be
presented at any postoffice, where the
stamps are canceled, and a deposit book
is issued in exchange, with credit for
that amount. These cards are furnished
by the bureau of education to school
teachers throughout the kingdom, who
are instructed to give their pupLs a les-
son in practical economy at least once
a week, and at all times to encourage
them to spend their pennies for stamps
instead of confectionery. The move-
ment “for the promotion of thriit in
schools” has, however, apparently slack-
ened, whether from lack of interest
among the teachers or for other rea-
sons, for the number of school
stamp cards presented during the last
year was 45,000 less than during the
previous year. Out of 20,000 elemen-
tary schools in England alone there are
8,668 penny banks kept by the teachers,
in addition to the stamp-card system.
When the deposit of any scholar
amounts to more than a shilling it is
transferred to the nearest postothce and
a credit book issued. In the technical
schools of London, which are supported
by the county councils, there are 6,008
postal savings bank depositors, and the

amount of their deposits last year was
$50,448.

————

Missouri lead mines prcved very
profitable last year. The cash value of
the lead ore was $1,087,155 and of the
zinc ore product $1,831,856—a total for
both ores of $3,819,111. There are eight
counties in which lead and zinc mines
are worked. Four hundred and fifty-

five shafts are operated employing 4,006
men.

——————— —

The history of gold m‘ming in all
countries has shown that the profits of
placer mining, great as they may be, are
small compared with those of the sys-
tematic working ‘of lodes and ' fissure
veins that follows after. The placer de-
posits now being worked in Alaska are
the result of ages of glacial action and
the ‘operation of natural causes on some
great lode or rock deposit. When that
lode is discovered and rystematically
worked there will be a new wonder in

DIVINE  MAGNETISM

THE EARTHLY TRIUMPHS AND
THE OMNIPOTENT POWER
OF THE WONDERKFUL
NAZARENE.

Hark! “The Voice of My Beloved! Behold
He Cometh Leaping Upon the Moun-
tainy, Skipplug Upon tho Mills.”

In the discourse
below by Dr. Tal-
mage  Christ
locked at
an’ unnsual
point.
Isaiah

is
from
stand-
His text is
9:6, ‘‘His
name shall be
called wonderful.”

He said:
The prophet lived
in a dark time.
For some 3.000
ars the world had been getting worse.
‘ngdoms had arisen and perished. As
> captain of a vesscl in distress sces
ief coming across the water,
ophet, amid the stormy times n
vhich he lived, put the telescope of
srophesy to his eye and saw 730 years

cue.
called Christ the Wonderful he spoke
wisely, :

In most houses there is a picture of
Christ. Sometimes it represents him
with face effeminate; sometimes with a
face despotic. I have seen West's
grand sketch of the rejection of Christ;
I have seen the face of Chrix as cut on
an emerald, said to be by command of
Tiberius Caesar, and yet I am convinced
that 1 shall never know how Jesus
looked until, on that sweet Sabbath
morning. I shall wash the last sleep
from my eyes in the cool river of heav-
en. I take up this book of divine photo-
graphs, and I look at Luke's sketch, at
Mark’s sketch, at John's sketch and at
Paul's sketch, and I say, with Isaiah,
“Wonderful.”

I think that you are all interested in
the stery of Christ. You feel that He
is the only one avho can help you. You
have unbounded admiration for the
commander who helped his passengers
ashore while he himself perished, but
have you no admiration for Him who
rescued our souls. Himself falling back |
into the waters from which He had |
saved us?

Christ was wonderful in the
ism of His person.

After the battle of Antietam, when a
general rode along the lines, althougn
the soldiers were lying down exhaust-
ed, they arose with great enthusiism ard
huzzaed. As Napoleon returned from
his captivity his first step on the wharf
shook all the kingdoms, and 250,000 |
men joined his standard. It took 3,000 !
troops to watch him in his exile.

I imagine Christ one day standing in
the streets of Jerusalem. A man de-
scended from high lineage is standing

magnet-

ahcad one Jesus advancing to the res- |
I want to show that when Isaiah !

{ be thrust through

beside him, and says: “My father was

a merchant prince. He had a castle on

the beach at Galilee. Who was your

father?” Christ answers, “Joseph, the |
carpenter.” A man from Athens is
standing there unrolling his parchment |
of graduation and says to Christ, |
“where did you go to school?’ Christ

answers, “I never graduated.” Aha!

The idea of such an unheralded young

man attempting to command the atten- |
tion of the world! As well some little |
fishing village on Long Island shore |
attempt to arrange New York. Yet no
sooner does he set foot in the towns or
cities of Judea than everything is in
commotion. The people go out on a
picnic, taking only food enough for the
day, yet are so fascinated with Christ
that at the risk of starving they follow
him out into the wilderness. A noble-
man falls down flat before him and says,
“My daughter is dead.” A beggar tries
to rub the dimness from his eyes and
says, “Lord, that my eyes may be
opened.” A poor, sick, panting woman,
pressing through the crowd, says, “I
must touch the hem of his garment.”
Children, who love their mother better
than anyone else, struggle to get into
his arms, and to kiss his check, and to
run their fingers through his hair, and
for all time putting Jesus so in love with
the little ones that there is hardly a
nursery in Christendom from which he
does not take one, saying, 1 must have
them. T will fill heaven with these, for
every cedar that I plant in heaven I will
have fifty white lilies. In the hour when !
I was a poor man in Judea they were

not ashamed of me, and now that I have

come to a throne I do not despise them.

Hold it not back, oh, weeping mother! !
Lay it on my warm heart. Of such is
the kingdom of heaven.”

What is this coming down the road? |
A triumphal procession. He is seated— |
not in a chariot, but on an ass, and vet
the people take off their coats and throw
them in the way. Oh, what a time Je-
sus. made among the children, among
the beggars, among the fishermen,
among the philosophers! You may
boast of self-control, but if you had seen
him you would have put your arms
around his neck and said, “Thou art al-
together lovely.”

Jesus was wonderful in the opposites
and sceming antagonisms of his nature.
You want things logical and consistent |
and you say, “How could Christ be
God and man at the same time?” John
says Christ was the Creator. “All things
were made by Him, and without Him
was not anything made.”” Matthew says
that He was omnipresent. “Where two
or three are met together in my name,
there am I in the midst of them.”
Christ declares His own eternity. “I
am Alpha and Omega.”” How can He
be a lion, under His foot crushing king- |
doms, and yet a lamb, licking the hand
that slavs Him? At what point do the
throne and the manger touch? If Christ |
was ‘God, why flee into Egypt? Why
not stand His ground? Why, instead |
of bearing the cross, not lift up his right
hand and crush His enemies? Why
stand and be spat upon? Why sleep on
the mountain, when He owned the pal-
aces of eternity? Why catch fish for
His breakfast on the beach in the chill
morning, when all the pomegranates are
His, and all the vineyards His, and all |
“e cattle his, and all the partridges

the world

“lis? Whay -aik Jhen ~eary, and His

{ Christmas carol over His

feet stone bruised, when He might have

taken the splendors of the sunset for
His equipage and moved with horses
and chariots of fire? Why beg a drink
from the wayside. when out of the crys-
tal chalices of eternity he poured the
Euphrates, the Mississippi and the Am-
azon, and, dipping His hand in the
fountains of lieaven and shaking that
hand over the world from the tips of
His fingers, dripping the great lakes
and the oceans? Why Ilet the Roman
regiment put Him to dcath, when He
might have ridden down the sky, fol-
lowed by all the cavalry of heaven,
mounted on white horses of cternal vic-
tory?

Again, Christ was wonderful in His
teaching. The people had been used to
formalities and technicalities. Christ up-
set all their notions as to how preach-
ing ought to be done. Therc was this
peculiarity about His preaching—the
people knew what he meant. His il-
iustrations were taken from the hen
calling her chickens together, from salt,
from candles, from fishing tackle, from
a hard creditor collaring a debtor. How
few pulpits of this day would have al-
lowed Him entrance! He would have
been called undignified and familiar in
His style of preaching, and yet the peo-
ple went to hear Him. Those old Jew-

{ ish rabbis might have preached on the
so thes!

side of Olivet fifty ycars and never had
an audience. The philosophers sneered
at His ministrations, and said, “This
will never do!” The lawyers carica-
tured, but the common people heard
Him gladly. Suppose you that there
were any sleepy people in His audtenc-
es? Suppose you that any woman who-
ever mixed bread was ignorant of what
He meant when He compared the kin:-
dom of heaven with leaven of yeast?
Suppose you that the sunburned fishe-
men, with the fish scales upon their
hauds, were listless when He spoke of
the kingdom of heaven as a net?

Christ, in His preaching, was plain,
earnest and wonderfully sympathetic.
We cannot dragoon men into heaven,
We cannot drive them in with the butt
end of a catechism. We waste our time
in trying to catch flies with acids instead
of the sweet honeycomb of the gospel.
We try to make crab apples do the work
of pomegranates.

Again, Jesus was wonderful in His
sorrows. The sun smote Him and the
cold chilled Him, the rain pelted Him,
thirst parched Him and
hausted Him.
row to the sea? No, for that is some-
times hushed into a calm. Shall T com-
pare it with the night? No, for that

some times gleams with Orion, or kin- |

dles with Aurora. If one thorn should
your temple,
would faint, but here is a whole crown
made from the rhamnus or $pina Chris-
ti—small, sharp, stinging thorns. The
mob makes a cross. They put down
the long beam, and on it they fasten a
shorter beam. Got Him at last. Those
hands, that have been doing kindnesses
and wiping away tears—hear the ham-
mer driving the spikes through them.

Those feet, that have been going about |
mercy—battered |

of
Then they iift it up.
Lok, look, look! Who will help Him
now? Come, men of Jerusalem, ve
whose sick He healed, who will help
Him, who will seize the wveapons of the
soidiers? None to help! Having car-

on  ministrations
against the cross.

ried such a cross for us, shall we refuse i
| to take our cross for Him? {

“Shall Jesus bear the cross alone
And all the world go free?
No; there’s a cross for every one,
And there’s a cross for me.”

hunger ex- |
Shall I compare hi3 sor- |

you !

 hand on his fob, even when conversing
' with the most distinguished guests.

You bore a hole into a tree and put |

in the branch of another tree. This
tree of the cross was hard and rough,
but into the holes where the nails wert

{ there have been grafted branches of the
| tree of life that now bar fruit for all na-

tions. The original tree was bitter, lyut
the branches ingrafted were sweet, and
now all the nations pluck the fruit and
live forever.

Again, Christ was wonderful in n's
viciories. b

I'rst, over the forces of nature,
sea is a crystal sepulchre. It swallowea
the Spanish Armada as easily as any fly
that ever fioated on it.
are fully as terrible in their wrath.

His presence and licked His feet.
knew all the waves and winds. When
He beckoned they came.

frowned they fled. The heel of His foot

| quested the ambassador to tell him the
| time.

| potato instead of his watch.

' his finger, and his gold toothpick, which
; he had been holding in his hand in its
little case.

The

{ the articles; but the Grand-Duke’s mer-

2 { riment was changed into alarm and sur-
The inland lakes |

Gali- |
lee when aroused in a storm is over- | ete
whelming, and yet that sea crouched in |

He !

made no indentatson on the solidified |

water. Medical science has
great changes in rheumatic limbs
diseased biood. but when the muscles
are entirely withered no human power

once dead it is dead. But
paralytic, ais hand lifeless.

here is a

wrought |
and |

{ for the April St. Nicholas an account
| can restore them, and when a limb is |

Christ says |

to him, “Stretch forth thy hand!” and |

he stretches it forth,
In the eye infirmary how many dis-

| eases of that delicate organ have been
| cured?

But Jesus said to one born

i grows. It is a picturesque and thrilling

¢n rushes through gates that have never |

before been opcned. The frost or an
ax may kill a tree, but Jesus smites onc

| cead with a word.

Chemistry can do many wonderfui
things, but what chemist at a wedding

| when the refreshments gave out cculd

change a pail of water into a cask oi
wine? What human voice could com-
mand a school of fish? And vet here is
a voice that marshals the scaly tribes,
until the place where they had jet down
the net and pulied it up with no fish
in it, they let it down again and the dis-
ciples lay hold and begin to pull, when,

{ by reason’ of the multitude of fish, the

net brake.

Nature is His servant,
He twisted them into His sermons; the
winds, they were His lullaby when He
slept in the boat; the rain, it hung glit-
tering on the thick foliage of the para-
bles; the Star of Bethlehem. It sang a
birth; the
rocks, they beat a dirge at His death.

Behold His victory over the grave!

The flowers. |
| Strasburg geese.

i feed it; and it is no uncommon sight
| to see a woman going out to make an

The hinges of the family vault become |

very rusty because they are never op-
ened except to take another in.

is a knob on the outside of the sepul- |

cher, but none on the inside,
comes the Conqueror of Death. He -on-
ters that realm and says, “Daughter of
Jairus, sit up,” and she sat up. To
_I,:\zarus. “Come forth,” and he came
forth. To the widow’s son
“Get up from that bier,”
home with his mother.
snatched up the keys
them to His girdle

and he goes
Then
of death and hung
and cried until al]

Here |
| it down the throat of the unfortunate

| is that probably half-a-dozen gossips of

He said, |

Jesus |

2 | robbed at the same time that the French
When He !

] U C | over the precipice, carrying a big bask-
blind, “Be open!” and the light of heay- | et of earth

{in her right hand, and slips it into the
There |

the graveyards of the carth heard him:
“O death, T will be thy plague! O
grave, I will be thy destruction!”

But Christ's victories have only just
begun. This world is His, and He must
have it. What is the matter in thie
country? Why all these financial trou-
bles? There never will be permanent
prosperity in this land until Christ rules
it. This land was discovered for Christ,
and until our cities shall be evangelized
and north, south, east and west shall
acknowledge Christ as King and Re-
deemer we cannot have permanent pros-
perity. What is the matter with Spain,
with France, with all of the nations? All
the congresses of the nations cannot
bring quiet. When governments not
only * theoretically but practically ac-
knowledge the Savior of the world there
will be peace everywhere. In that day
the sea will have more ships than now,
but there will not be one “man-of-war.”

The foundrics of the world will jar
with mightier industries, but there will
be no molding of bullets. Printing
presses will fly their cylinders with
greater speed. but there shall go forth
no iniquitous trash. In laws, in consti-
tutions, on exchange, in scientific lab-
oratory, on earth as in heaven, Christ
shall be called Wonderful. TLet that
work of the world’s regeneration begin
in your heart. O hearer! A Jesus so
kind, a Jesus so good, a Jesus so lov-
ing! How can you help but love Him?

It is a Dbeautiful moment when two
persons who have pledged cach other
heart and hand stand in church and
have the banns of marriage proclaimed,
Father and mother, brothers and sisters
stand around the altar. The minister
of Jesus gives the counsel, the ring is
set, earth and heaven witness it, the
organ sounds, and amid many congratu-
lations they start out on the path of life
together. Oh. that this might be your
marriage day! Stand up. immortal soul!
Thy Beloved comes to get his be-
trothed.  Jesus stretches forth His
hand and says, “I wili love thee with an
everlasting love,” and you respond.
“My Beloved is mine, and I am his.” I
put your hand in His. Henceforth be
one. No trouble shall part you, no time
cool your love. Side by side on earth,
side by side in heaven. Now let the
blossoms of heavenly gardens fill the
house with their redolence and all the
organs of God peal forth the wedding
march of eternity. Hark! “The voice
of my beloved! Behold, He cometh,
leaping upon the mountains, skipping
upon the hills!”

Russian Pickpockets.

One day, while dining together, the
French ambassador and a Grand-Duke
| of Russia were discussing the clever-

ness of the pickpockets of their respec-
| tive countries.

j The Grand-Duke claimed that the
{ Russian pickpocket was the more skill-
{ ful. Seeing the ambassador incredulous,
he told him he would, without know-
i ing it, be relieved of his watch before
i leaving the table.
He then telephoned to the head of the
{ police to send at once the cleverest pick-
| pocket he could lay his hands on.

The man came and was put into liv-
ery, and was told to wait at table with
the other servants. He was to give the

i Grand-Duke a sign directly he had done
| the trick. . :

But this was not given very soon, for
the ambassador was very wary, and al-
ways kept on the alert, and held his

At last the Grand-Duke received the
preconcerted signal. He at once re-

The latter triumphantly put his
hand to his pocket, and pulled out a

To conceal his feelings he would take
| a pinch of snuff—his snuff-box was
| gone. Then he missed his ring from

Amid the hilarity of the guests
sham lackey was requested to

the
restore

the thief
rings,

prise when

produced
watches, two

two

two
snuffboxes,

His Imperial Highness then made the
discovery that he himself had been

ambassador had been despoiled so craft-
ily. —Harper’s Round Table,
The Sheep of Lebanon.

Harry Fenn, the artist, has written

of his visit to the famous cedars of
Lebanon, which place is also noted for
its silk. Mr. Fenn says: Wherever a
handful of earth can be made to rest
upon a ledge, there a mulberry plant

sight to see a boy lowered by a rope

and cuttings off mulberry
twigs to plant in his hanging garden.
The crop of leaves, fodder for the
woris, is gathered in the same way.
By such patient and dangerous industry
have these hardy mountaineers been able
to make their wilderness of rock blos-
som into brightly colored silks. Not a
single leaf is left on the trees by the
time the voracious worms get ready to
spin their cocoons, but a second crop
comes on later, and a curious use is
made of that.

The trec-owner purchases one of
those queer big-tailed Syrian sheep, the
tail of whicn weighs twenty pounds
when at the full ‘maturity of its fatness;
and then a strange stuffing process be-
gins, not unlike the fattening of the
When the sheep can
eat no more the women of the house

afternoon call, leading her sheep by a
string, and carrying a basket of mulber
ry leaves on her arm. Having arrived
at her friend’s house, she squats on the
ground. rolls a ball of muiberry leaves

sheep’s jaw up and down with the other
hand till she thinks the mouthful has
been chewed enough. when she thrusts
animal. The funny part of the business

the village are seated around the yard.
all engaged at the same operation. Of

course the sheep get immensely fat,
and that is the object: for at the killing-
time the fat is tried out and put into
jars, as meat for the winter.,

'i

CANOVAS Kirigy,

AN ITALIAN ANARCHIST ASSAS.
SINATES THE PRuMg,
OF SPAIN,
The Distinguished Statesman Shot Down
at San Agueda Baths in the
Presence of Rig Wifte,

Madrid cable, Aug. §: Senor Cangyag
del Castillo, the prime minister of g
was assassinated today at Sants Agueda,
by an anarchist. The murderer
three shots, two of which
premier in the head
chest.
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The wounded man lingereq Une
consclous for two hours and died at g
o'clock this afternoon. His wife wag byt
a short distance away when he wags shot
and he fell mortally woundeq
her feet. Santa Agueda is noted for it
baths. The place is between San Sehas.
tian, the summer residence of the
ish court and Vittoria,
the province of Aiava,
miles south of Bilbao.

The assassin was immediately
ed. “He is a Neapolitan and gives the
name of Rinaldi, but it is believeg th
this is an assumed name, an.
real name is Michele Angino (
murderer declares that he killed Senor
Canovas “in accomplishment of » Just
vengeance,” and that the deed is the out-
come of a vast Anarchist cor piracy.

The remains of Senor Cano will be
brcm'ght here tomerrow. Marshal Marti-
nez €ampos has gene to San Sebastian
to attend the Queen' Regent. Scnop Sa-
gasta, the Liberal Leader, has sent the
following telegram to the government; |
have heard with deep pain of the crime
that has thrown us all into mourni
I place myself at the orders of the
ernment and of the Queen.”

The Queen Regent, on he aring the sag
news, dispatched her own physician, Dr,
Bustos, by a special train from San Se-
bastian. Later, on learning that Canovas
was dead, she wired her condolence to
the widow. At the moment of the assas
sination Senor Canovas was waiting in
the gallery of the bathing establishmeny
for his wife who was to join  him for
lunch. Suddenly the assassin, ‘w.io had
the appearance of an ordinary visitor, ap-
proached and fired at him point b :
one bullet passing through the body ang
coming out behind under the lett shoul
der and the other two lodging in the
head. He fell instantly and only recoy.
ered consciousness long enough to speak
a few words. Several medical men ang
his wife were unremitting in thelr atten.
tions to the sufferer, but his wounds, un-
happily, were mortal, and
hours. Extreme unction
tered, amid a scene
and indignation,

The assassin narrowly escaped lynch-
ing at the hands of the waiters and at
tendants who rushed forward. Detectives
and civil guards immediately sccured h.m
He was very pale, trembled vi lently,
and evidently feared that he would be
killed on the spot.

It w
“.odu(:l
{nto S¢
g gs tho
would

1t has |
of Wit
clusive
traffic
treaty
to un
goods

merce
a virt
freight
0 car
the SO
tions e
openi!h
schemé
pusine:
and cC
year.

Unde
cific W!
Americ
10 per
ported
prever
ranger
but it
side of
directl:
rect m
{n con:
biil ap
of the
the Ca
M piven
clusive
Pres!
and of
I8 cha
tom O!
the bil
resent.:
ating

lison,

ance.

strues
tended
ness o
terred
mean -

almost a4

Span.
capital

about

the ot

thirty
arrest.

at
that his
301li.  The

ng and

EOV-

he died in twe
was adminis-
of mingled sorrow

Japan Is “Hard Up.”

Tacoma, Wash., special: The steamer
Olympia, for the Orient, brings news that
the Japanese government is seriot em-
barrassed financially, owing to the rapid
pace at which the nation has he
since the war with China. Civi
necessitated increased expenditures in ev-
ery direction, particularly
railroads, telegraph lines, new govern-
ment buildings, improving harbors and
strengthening the army and navy., The
treasury was not directly helped by the
big war indemnity paid by China, because
it has been kept in England to pay for
new warshps and armament. Owing to
the increased expenditures during the
past year, all the government's reserve
funds are cxhausted.
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GIRLS WANTED,

Unlimited Demand for Damseis in the
Klondike Region,

Duluth, Minn., special: John C. ls-
sian, of this city, received a letter {rcm
his sister at Ft. Cuualy, Alasi The let-
ter was five months on the way, nd was
carried on foot from Ft. Cudahy to Hea-
ly’'s store, a distance of 730 miles. It is
as follows:

“I have been thinking for a long time
that I would write you a letter from the
Yukon. I was the ninth white womun in
this country, and three out of the nine
arrived only one month ahead of me.
There are about 2,000 white men scattercd
through this part of the country, and a
car-load of girls could readily find hus-
bands here.”
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WHEAT, No. 2, red

CORN, No. 2, yellow...

OATS, No. 2, white.....

JITAY—Choice Timothy . 0

CATTLE — Shippers......... 3.
Stockers
Heifers

POULTRY -- Hens .
Springs 3
Cocks
Young Turkeys

Old Hen Turkeys........
Ducks
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BUTTER, Choice Country..
EQAGS
FILATHERS-—-Geese, per lb.
Duck
WOOL—Unwashed;
Tubwashed :
BELESWAX ...
HONEY
HIDES

Medium

\VHEAT

CORN ....

DATS .

PORK, per barrel o

LARD, per 100 I1bs.......... b
NEW TYORK.

WHEAT

CORN: ‘. iecesoeoes S



