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Life’s Lesson,
“Which is the way to Temple Fame 77
| Inguired an eager vouth,
“And bow to gain the honored name,
And where the mine of truth

Through life he pushed the race begzun,
As only genius can,
To see full glory reaped by one

Who toiled for bread and man.
—C. G. Blanden in the Current.

A Thfee-bornered Combat.

You will see by the map that the Sal-
mon River of Idaho has its rise in the Sal-
mon River Mountains. Two small creeks,
meeting at the north end of the moun-
tains, form the Salmon, but it is not
much of a stream until it. receives Wild
Cat, Bitter Sweet and other crecks down
toward the Bitter Root Mountains.

I had journeyed to the forks of tho
Upper Salmon with a band of hunters
and trappers, and, while thev had spent
the winter in trapping for furs and belis,
I 'had developed the fact that coal, mica.
slate, marbie, copper, and other minerals

were to be had for the asking in the
Owing to the depth of snow

monntains.
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and severity of the weather, T had not fin- |

ished my wark of prospecting when spring |

came, while the trappers were ready to
1bandon the exhazusted field and move
cast into the foothills of the Bitter Root.
On the first day of May 1 was left alone.
I had 2 horse., two pack mules, a rifle,
two revolvers, and plenty of food and
ammunition. As soon as the men left
me I pulled up stakes and moved around
to the east side of the mountain. where
there was less wind and more sunshine.
Between the foothills and the mountain
was a long, narrow, winding valley, vary-
ing in with from ten to fitty feet. The
- Show was just leaving this valley, and
the grass of last season had heen preserver
In palatable shape for the horses.
Nothing of special interest occurred
uatil the 3d of June. On that morning,
while cooking breakfast, a monster
grizzly, the first one seen during the win
ter, snddenly appeared within 200 feet of
my camp fire, coming up the winding

valley from the south, 1 was between
him and the horses, but the latter were

0 terrified that had they not been stout-
lv. staked out they would have made
their escape,

The bear halted, as I said, and as he
displayed no intention to come nearer, I
did not wish to provoke him by any act
of hospitility. He was in lean condition.
with his shaggy coat in anything but
presentable shape.  He stared at me with
curious eyes, sniffed the air, grew uneasy
after a few minutes, and finally lumbered
il down the valley out of sizht. T was
theroughly glad to be rid of Bruin, but
vefore T had finished my breakfast he re.
turped and brought two other grizzlies
with him, all full grown. |

Well armed as T was, I realized that |
stood no show against the three. The
herse was wild with terror, and the mules
were so overcome that they lay down
with weakness. [ piled on the brush.
and as the fire blazed and ecrackled the
bezars took alarm and galloped off. look.
ieg back as if to.see if they were pur-
sued,

The presence of these monsters annoyed
me more than I can explain. I was more
ueasy than as if I had discoveregl three
Indians prowling about. A grizzly bear
's the natural foe of everything that lives.
He 18 without fear. His strength is
comething astounding. He will fight
twenty men as soon as one.  Fire all the
-bullets - from the chamber of a Winches.
ter into him and not one may strike a
“ital spot. The sight of flame and smoke
ad kept them from attacking me, but I
'7as by no means satisfied that they would
' bandon the field.

The only plan to save the horses was to
tuild another fire above them. In one
spot the valley narrowed until it was not
more than eight feet wide, and here 1
butlt a. solid fire of heavy limbs—one
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n frem the broad plains, and was a mile
long, T had no sooner rounded a mass of

rock and ecarth and brought the larger

valley into view than my ears were greet-
ed with a terrible yell. Right before me,
anc. not over a quarter of a mile away,
were seven or eight Indians surrounding
a small camp fire, with their ponies oraz-
ing near by.

At such a time as that men think and
act quickly. If I ran back up the valley
*uch action would uncover my camp and
iose my animals. There was no place at
hand to make a successful defence, with
the odds so much against me. As the
Indians sprang to their feet I turned to
the right and dashed into a ravine open-
ing into the mountain itsclf. Therc was
a stream running down it from the melt-
Ing snow, but presently I found a fairly
beaten path running along up the ravine
and winding through the trees and around
rocks. Knowing that my life was at
sfake, T put forth cvery effort to reach a
defensive spof.

When I had gone up the ravine 300
feet T found further progress impossible,
Right before me was an opening into the
chiff into which a man én horseback could
have entered, while the width was all of
twenty feet. T dashed into the place to
find myself in a iarge chamber. The light
was very dim, but I saw two drifts Jead-
ing off from this further into the moun-
tain. T was after a secnre hiding place,
and dashed into the right-hand  drift
without a moment’s hesitation.

The Indians were <o close on myv heels
as I entered the dark drift that the fore-
most one opened fire with his revolver.,
and the whole pack velled like fiends,
The reader who has scen the entrance to
a coal mine, slanting into the darkness
from the start, can form an idea of the
drift T had plunged into. The arade
Was very steep, and the bottom so rough
that I fell down twice in going twenty-
five feet. That was as far as I went. The
drift was not over three feet wide, and
only one Indian could come in at a time.

They did not exactly understand the
situation, and were cager to overhaul me,

As I turned at bay, the foremost Iadian.

was enwering the drift. While he was
looking into the darkness 1 was looking
toward the light, and the first shot from
my revolver pierced his brain and killed
him as dead as a stone. As he fell 1
fired again, and wounded the warrior
behind him. 1 knew this from the way
the fellow velled out. It was wonderful
how quick their enthusiasm cooled down.
They had holed me up, but at the same
time discovered that I was not defence-
less.  Their safety oblized them to et
out of range, and in doing this they
could not shoot into the drift and hit
me with a chance bullet.

All now as silent as death,
and nota move was made for a (quarter
of an hour., T had made a temporary
escape, but by no means congratulated
myself that they would abandon their
efforts. How far back the drift extend
ed T had no means of knowing, and in-
stead of seeking to ascertain, ] crept to
within ten feet of the mouth. T had a
Winchester and two revolvers, and conld
have. killed Indians all day long, had
they sought to enter the drift. But one
warning was enough. They knew of a
safer way to get at me. |

By and by I heard the crackling of
flames and smelled smoke. and directly
after that a heap of burnins brush w:
pushed to the entrance of :he Jdrift with
a long pele.  They were going (o smoke
me out! T confess to making up my
mind that my hours were numbered, but
I had given way to despair too soon. The
draught of the drift was outward into the
chamber, as might have been expected,
and not a whiff of smoke could. be driven
in at me. The game was soon abandoned
for another. A rock large enough to fur-
nish cover for an Indian was rolled to the

mouth of the drift, and a redskin got be-
hind it and began firing into my cover.

became

which would last for a whole day. A ] By retreating a few feet and lving flat

quarter of a mile below the camp I found
another good sopt, and built another fire,
and then felt comparatively safe. The
only fear was that I weuld keep the bears
away to bring Indians down upon me.
The heavy smoke could be seen for twen-
ty miles, and if seen by red men they
would certainly investigate.,

I did not leave camp that day, being
busy with specimens and in making re-
pairs to my clothing, and the day and
night passed without an alarm of any
sort. - This put me in good spirits, and I
permitted the fires to diec down to areat
beds of ceals, which would retain their
heat all day, and soon after breakfast
shouldered my riflé and started off down
the valley to prospect and investigate,
You may believe that I kept my eyes
open for sight of grizzlies, but they
veemed to have left the neighborhood for

zoed.
At the end of about.five miles the v:il-

ley suddenly broadened or debouched
into another,

down 1 was safe from his bullets. He
fired sixty-eight times hefore he hauled
off. They couldn’t sav that I had been
killed, and the proper way to prove that
I badn’t been was to send a warrior in
with a lighted torch to ask me. He had
scarcely entered the drift when I banged
into him, and dropped him. He fell so
near the mouth that his companions
sought to draw him out, and I wounded
onec of them in the arm.

I had killed two and wounded two, and
knew that not over four sound ones re-
mained. I was wondering if it wouldn't
be the best plan to dash out at them with
my revolvers, when a series of yells,
shouts, screams, and growls fijled the
chamber beyond me. Then followed five

or six shots, more growls and vells, and
as | kept my eye on the opening I caught
a glimpse of a grizzly bear and a warrior
struggling. In five minutes from the
first sound there was no other noise than

that of low growling and the click of

This larger valley opened | claws on the rocky floor.
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What had happened? I had run ipf
the den of the bears seen in the morning,
and the Indians had followed. The bears
had come home from their morning walk,
and the result must have been disastrous |
t> the Indians. Although realizing the |
ferocious nature of the animal, T was not | fany Languages Spoken, ani an Enor-

mous Onion for Dessert.

UNMOUE DINING-PLAC

A Slice of Bohemian Life in
tite Metropolis.

as fearful of him as I had been of the In- |
dians. A full-grown grizzly could hard-
Iy squeeze his way down the drift. and I
was certain to kill him if he tried to.

After a bit I crept carefully forward
until T could sec into the chamber. It
was a sight to make onesick. Two bears
lay dcad on the floor, and a third was
licking the blood which flowed from sev-
eral wounds. But others had suffered
more. I had two dead Indians in the
drift and five others lay in the chambear—-
bitten, clawed, and torn until the specta-
cle was a hideous one to gaze upon. There
was blood everywhere and upon every-
thing, and pieces of bloody flesh were
mingled and mixed with patches of In-
dian dress and firearms.

While I stood looking at the horrors
the wounded bear rose up with a fierce
growl and qtmcked‘*ﬂm corpscs. His

mad,

_-h-

Much as has been written about the
places where New Yorkers eat. the writ-
’rs haveshown an almost uniform dispo-
ition to go to extremes. Either a pal-
ice or a “‘dive” was the selected subject.
'he reader was expected to be either
lazzled or disgusted, as far as it was pos-
iible to affect him either way. The gen-
'ral assumption has been that the mid-
vay establishments are know and un-
lerstood of all men, and that they have
10thing in them worthy of remark. That
s far from being true. T have in mind
just now a dining-place that would be a
senuine astonisher to ninety-seven per
ent. of my readers: at least yet there is
| ibsolutely nothing in it to cither over-
| Whelm or revolt. It is simply a slice out
Of Bohemian life with European garnish-
Wg. T had heard of the place as a re.
ort of artists mainly, and with some

hurts drove him and he wanted
revenge on the dead. 1 saw him put s
It i1s a basement in

—
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| lowing directions to a person afflicted |

paw on the breast of an Indian, seize
the throat in his teeth, and at one single
wrench he tore the head from the body.
He seized another by the leg, just above
the knee, and I heard the bones ecrush
like glass as his teeth shut. He jerked
and twisted two or three times, and the
leg was torn off.

It was the frenzy of death. As the
bear bit and tore at one of the Corpses
hl‘..‘-itll'lflf;ﬂl_l' tottered, braced his leas,

and then sank down and rolled over, and

soon breathed his last. 1 was so spell-
bound that it was two or three minutes
before T could move. The spectacle was
even more horrible when 1 stepped out
and secured a stronger light, and directly
my nerves were so unstrung at the recollec-
tion of what had occurred that T rushed
out of the cave into the open air. As I
gained the outside it struck me that the
Indians had doubtless left one of their

down the ravine [ determined, 17 this
was the case, to attack him, with the
hope of wiping out the whole party.

When I crept out of the ravine another
bloody spectacle awaited me. The In-
dian ponies had been hobbled to prevent
them from wandering away, and none of
the party had been left in charge. The
grizzlies had come upon the horses first,
and every one of them was dead on the
grass, and horribly mutilated. They
had not been killed to satisfy hunger,
but to gratify a ferocious whim.

After a few hours, during which time
[ returned to my own camp, to find every-
thing safe, T re-entered the cave and se-
cured the firearms of the dead redskins,
The stuff at their camp fire consisted of
blankets, robes, ammunition, and powder.
While none of the partvy were in war paint,
there was nothing to prove that they were
out on a hunt. They had perhaps deflect-
ed from some march to discover what had
caused the smoke.,

Four weeks later when a party of hur-
ters from Boise City, f&oadﬁd*hy' apt,
Hall, stumbled in on me, I turned over fo
them, as relics of the singula
nered fight, the firearms, bows and aArrows,
the claws of the grizzlies, two full suits of
buckskin, three scalps of white men, and
enough pipes, beads, knives, charms, and
feathers to start a museum. These relics
are still on exhibition in the Sheriff’s
office at.Boise, and bear witness that ]
have given you a truthful narrative,—
New York Sun.
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The Tane the Old Cow Died Of.

In Scotland and the north of Ireland
this saying is very common in the mouths
of the peasantry, though all who use it
may not understand its origin. It arose
out of an old song :

There was an old man, and he had an old
cow,
And he had nothing to give her,
So he took out his fiddle and he played her a
tune—
Consider. good cow, consider:

|

!

lifficulty found it
i old-fashioned house on L niversity
Place. A small, weather-beaten. dingy
lin sign outside may accidentally convey

‘0 the passer-by a hint that somebody |

with an Italian name feeds people down
there.  The intimidation is so modestly
conveyed, however, that one is apt to re-
aard the fact in the light of a betrayed
eeret. . When I went in T found twenty-
five or thirty men seated at a long table
cating soup.  The instant that 1 took my
scat _soup was placed before me.  Three
or four more late-comers followed me, and
before each a dish of soup appeared with
Almost marvéllous celerity, There was
no question as to whether one wanted
soup., It scemed to be viewed in  the
light of a social duty that one should
take soup. At the right hand of each
acw-comer a bottle was' plumped down,
with a napkin fantastically knotted on its

long white ones holding Rhine wines:
stout dark ones containing claret : flasks
filled with Chianti; bulbous-necked ones
that held absinthe: squat ones bearing
liquor brands; square ones that spoke to
the practised eve of gin. But with all
this array of bottles there was little drink-
Ing, except of light wines. Only very
small glasses of the liquors were taken, as
appetizers, _

About the table a Babel of conversa-

tion was going on in French, German, |

Italian, Spanish, and English—all at
once. Everybody seemed to be acquaint-
ed witk everybody else, Groups of volu-
ble talkers were established along and

across the table, but between the groups

lﬂzmh('d constantly salutation, question,

|

This is no time of vear for the grass to grow,

Censider, good cow, consider.

. The old cow died of hunger, and when

any grotesquely melancholy song or tune

i1s uttered the north country people say: |

““That is the tune the old cow died of.’
London Agrienltural Gazette.

Impossible to Counterfeit It,

‘‘Speaking of oleomargarine,” remarked
McSwillicen this morning, ‘it has oc-
curred to me that there is one kind of
butter which will always defy counter-
feiting.”

““Ah! What kind of. butter is that?”
asked Squildig.

“*The goat.”—Pittshurg Chronicle.

A tailor once numbered dist{ches,
Thinking thereby to get riches,
He sang all night in numbers,
Kept folks from their slumbers,
Yet all the while counted his stitches.

reply, comment, repartee, Jest, denial,
and affirmation, quick and sharp, with a
polyglot interchangeability of tongues
that might well confuse a st ranger to the
scene,

covered with a rich gravy, upen large

H"_plattch, from which every one helped
| himself, as they went along the table, to

as much as he wanted.

For a finale to the meal an enormous
Spanish onion was put upon the cloth at
one end of the table with a dish of salt
beside it. The nearest man grasped the
huge bulb, sliced off a big piece of it and
passed it to his left hand neighbor ; took
a spoonful of the salt, and passed that
along also. Nearly every one took a
chunk of the onion and ate it. When
one big onion disappeared another like it
was brought on. Toward the end of the
dinner all were smoking cigars or cigar-
ettes, and all took coffee. Each man as he
finished dining made a cravat of his
napkin on the neck of his bottle,” and
each cravat was made differently from
any of the others, the knotting being the
owner’s private mark, which the waiters
were supposed to remember. Some were
square-notted, others with bows, or hoods
that capped the bottles and gave them a
funny feminine look, or with ends that
hung down like clerical bands, or points
that stood up like Toodles' necktie, and
£0 on 1n surprising variety. The conver-
sation never ceased, but only waned as
the number of talkers diminished, until
the last one went out, talking back at
the landlord as he went.— Cook.

Put His Foot in It.

They were looking out of the window
watching the fleecy flakes as they fell in
a soundless shower, whitening  the roofs
and covering the earth with a mantle of
ermine, when he said :

““This is a driving snow storm, ain’t
it?”

““Is it?” she innocently asked. ““Why
can’t we go driving, then?”

And he felt as if he could almost bite
his tongue off as he gloomily took his way
to the livery stable,— Bostor Courier.

After the soups we had smelts: |
fhen‘\twn kinds of meat, served in shices, |

| 1t is beginning. Sncezing may be stopped f

|

KADER.

TERMS: $1.00 per Year in Advance.

NO. 20.

e il

-——ﬁ_—'“_-.

THE FANMILY PHYSICIAN. In After Years.
- In after years, when buds that scent
Advire to Consumptives. The air to-day ‘neath snows are bent,
Consumptive patients are advised by a And when the gold-emblazohed sky,
pupil of Liebig in the Apotheke Verein to | That seems some proud King’s canopy,
live in rooms where one or two drachms ! s Iike a torch-lit funeral tent; ‘
of sulphur are melted on ahot stove. The |  And when life’s sweeteést days are spent,

first ten days brings increased cough and And one by one our joys are rent
irritation, then these cease and the patient, | From w, an;lllm?érwvil;as;;fdto -
improves rapidly. Persons with catarrh 2 SR

and in early stages of consumption apply
to enter chemical factories where large |
quantities of sulphur are evaporated |
daily, and are cured in a few weeks by
the inhalations. Cholera and epidemic
diseases are never found in sich factories. |

i i — — - e
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I shall not. moan, but be content
If only some dear dream be lent
Of youth and love's wild ecstacy;
[f T may see in memory |
The day twain lives in one were blent
In after years.
~—~New Orleans Times-Democral.
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Home Rule—The baby's,
No man can be beautiful in ear-muffs.

B e

For a Nervous Coungh.
Dr. Brown- Sequard once gave the fol- ,

with a nervous cough: Coughing can be

stopped by pressing on the nerves of the The ghost of a smile—Smelling th
lips in the neighborhood of the nose. A ' ook |

pressure there may prevent a cough when | It 1s a curious fact that rich relatives

_ : - are apt to be distant ones.

hv the same means. Pressing also in the | I Y i ¥ "
. ' Japanese oiris bronze eir hps, and 1

neighborhood of the ear may stop cough B N PS,

ng. Pressing very hared on the top of the "'”_‘ ulgmhuun? fact that they ahl:ays fe-
mouth inside. mav have a eoood effoct | quire rebrunzmg on Monday morning.

And I may say the will has immense ! The wealth of our language is shown
power, too, There wasa French surgeon h'}' the fact tl}ﬂt “hang ltup" and “(‘h&lk

| who used to sav, whenever he entered the |
walls of his hospital: “The first patient |
who coughs will be derived of food to- .
day.” It was exceedingly rare that a

patient cough then,

Choking.

it down™ means precisely the same thing.

The scientist who says that a person
could not live over five days without
water, is suspected of being a milkman.

‘‘Metals are more active,” wrote the
market reporter whose wife had hastened

A baby or voung child may hold its his exit that morning with a flying flat-

breath while there is food in the mouth, | o

simply because it cannot obtain more food

Oor cannot h:n'l- it!-_-a OowWwn “‘:l}'. ..\H s00Nn as

the spasm of the muscles of the throat re- .

laxes an inspiration occurs, air is forcibly
drawn into the lungs, and if particles of
food have not already been removed from

the mouth and throat by one’s finger they l
to block up the larynx and | —The world would have been the gainer

arve likely
cause suffocation. In other words, they
arc “*foreign  bodies.”  Children just
passing out of bapyhood who are allowed
to feed themselves at table and to eat
whatever they want,

No careful parent who has repeatedly ob- | long as I can remember,”

served a baby’s manner of cramming the
mouth full and of gulping food, if left to
himself, doubts that suffocation may
thereby be caused. To reduce the danger
to the minimum, therefore, additional
food should not be givenuntil the baby’s

mouth is quite empty, and the mother |
should not intrust the feeding to other

hands than her own, unless. indeed, she
intelligently supervises it.— Babyhood.

The Value of Hip-Pockets.

The general practitioner is frequently
asked by anxious parents: *““What shall
I do for my boy; he is getting so awfully
stoop-shouldered that I am afraid he
will get consumption; I will have to gef
tim a brace. What kind would vyou
recommend 2"

It requires no extended argument 1r
prove the importance of a well expanded
chest. Apart from the incalculable ben
efits to health, an erect carriage and

graceful movements attract the attentior |

of the most humble. It causes them te
correct as far as they are able, in theb
children any tendency to awkward,

run oreat risks of |

A poetess says, “‘He gazed upon my
burning eyes and fled.” This would
seem to indicate that he was not a mem-
ber of the fire department.

Literary man (laughingly)—Yes, I took
to literature naturally. I was vaccinated
from a quill, you know. Friend (grimly)

if you had been vaccinated from a pick or
shovel.

“How do you do, Mary? I've been
trying to catch up with you for half an

hour. T knew vou just as soon as €
asiliamanne are ivAY VIRl N Y ur L s

It is such re-
marks as this that fill the female heart
with bitterness.

A ¥ L

They Had Met Before.
A short time ago a gray-haired old

man was in one of the hotels of Cen-
tralia, Ill., when a stranger got off a
train which had just arrived, and passed
throngh the waiting room. He eyed the
old man closely, and over the face of the
latter there dashed a look of recognition.

“‘Pardon me,” said the stranger, ‘‘your :
face has a familiar look, vet I cannot
place you. Perhaps I am mistaken.”

““Oh, no,” said the clderly gentleman.
“I know vou are not mistaken., I know
you like a book,”

“Indeed ?”

“Yes, sir,
me. "’

““Is 1t possible?” said the stranger.

“Yes, sir, and you left without paying
your board.”

“That, sir, cannot be,” was the indig-
nant man’s answer, as he became more
and more confused.

“And,” continued the old man, “you

You used ¢to beard with

stooping or ungainly positions. Apari ! left in the night and neglected to take

from the coat and inconvenience of ex.
pensive instruments, but few meect the
requirements. In many cases bette

results may be obtained by attending tc
a few simple details, within the reach o

every one, in the ordinary clothing. l _
- old gent, remaining provokingly cool.

and thy | ““You did all these things, and I can

The boy’s pockets are to him a very
important part of his dress,
natural tendency is to keep his hands ir
them. When not actively engaged, there
they are usually found, and if the pocket:
are properly placed, they will inadvert
ently cause him to throw back the should
ers and much or less expand the chest
For instance, the jacket or overcoa

should have what is called breast pock

| .ets, the opening should be high and a

far back as possible, parallel with and ir |
the line of the body, instead of low dow:

and transverse as usually found in th

ordinary jacket or overcoat.

The pants should have what are callec |
“‘hip-pockets,” and no other. It wil |
then be apparent that, whilst the hand .

are in the pockets a better, if not a per |
fect, position will be assumed and the

| boy spared the many admonitions t

*‘Keep your hands out of your pockets,’
and the accompanying box on the ear.—

Medical and Surgical Reporter. I'

Tntellectual Hair Dressing.
Miss Angelina (to Miss Belle, her rival |

just now surrounded by a bevy of admir

your luggage.”

By this time the stranger was furious.
He grew red with anger, and intimated
that only the gray hairs of the tormentor

saved him from violent treatment.
““Obh, you needn’t get mad,” said the

prove it.”

‘““See, here, old man, who the deuce
are you, and where are you from?”

‘I, sir, am Capt. Jack Warner, and
you are Quartermaster Murphy, and you
escaped from Libby while I was quarter-
master of that institution.”

““Great Scott!” was the stranger’s ejac-
ulation, as he warmly clasped the hand
of the old ex-Confederate. “Are you,

- Indeed, the old commissary? Well, Idid

board with you a while, and I gave you
the slip, too,” he laughingly continued.

Quartermaster Murphy belonged to a
New York regiment, and was captured
and sent to Libby. It was the practice

| of the Confederates to allow prisoners

who had been practitioners of medicine
to attend the sick of the prison hospital.
They were given the freedom of the
prison, to come and go at will.

One day a green sentry would not al-
low these men to pass, when he was

’aharpl y reprimanded by Capt. Gibbs,

and was told that those men who wore
ribbons on the labels of their coats should

ers)—‘‘Oh, dear, do tell me how you d¢ pass unmolested.

your hair up so charmingly! What d ’
you doit up on ? It looks so intellect

ual.”
Miss Belle (who wears her hair higu,— |
“Well, I'll tell -you, dear. I generall:

L]

do it up over brains,and (sweetly) I don’
think you can buy them at the hai
stores, -—Boston Jovrnal.

vantage of it.

Murphy overheard this and took ad-
He had some red lining
in his vest, and, tearing off a strip, he
pinned the physician insignia on his coat,

and, watching an opportunity, he got
past the guard and escaped over into the

Union lines— Cinennati Commercial- Ga-

] getle,




