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MATAMORAS.
The Cinco De Mayo at Matamo- 

ras.
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from mir own Correeppndent. ,__
In our laat letter ee reviewed pretty 

thoroughly the history and menlories 
of this “Greatest day in Mexico," Now 
lit na look as ite celebration, and share 
i a joye and pleasures with the enthusi 
attic natives. The tifth of May, 188o, 
dawned as fair a day as was ever seen 
i.1 this favored cliine. At daybreak the 
booming of canuon, awoke the inhabi
tants of Matamoras and ita neighborhood 
on this aide of the river, Brownsville 
end announced to them the arrival of 
the long looked for occasion. The clear, 
blue, unclouded sky which smiled down 
on the bright green of trees an! shrubs, 
at ill green from the winter rains ; flow 
era in abundance blossoming in all their 
loveliness, lent their beauty and fra- 
prance to the scene ; while Old Sol, ss 
he rose grandly toward the zenith, gave 
promise of as hot a day as even the moat 
thin Blooded native could wish for. 
Precisely at twelve o'clock, the guns of 
Fort Brown on the

EAST BASK OF THE BIO (IRASDE, 
began to belch forth “The National 
salute to Mexico,” while the Mexican 
flag (red, white and green, with the 
eagle and cactus) was run up the flag 
staff, on the parade gronnde just below 
the “Surs and Stripes.” A party of us 
had procured the necessary pass, and 
were going ever to aee the sighU, but 
some of us, being members of the firing 
party, did not cross the river until after 
1 o'clock. Landing at the point, 
“Santa Cruz,” we found the buildings 
*11 decorated ; even the street car 
stables were beflagged and bedecked for 
the occassion. Taking the street cars in 
preference to the dirty hecks, with their 
poor, jaded, half sUfved horses, (behind 
which it seemed it would bo a sin to 
ride) we were soon speeding along over 
a good grade through fields of corn and 
sugar cane towards the city.

MATAMORAS IS THE METROPOLIS 
ef the sUte (Tamaulipae) and in days 
past was a place of great commercial im
portance, as the port of entry (although 
twenty-eight miles from the Gulf), for 
all the northern part of Mexico, but the 
railroads here as elsewhere have made 
great changes, for now most of their iro 
ports come direct from the American 
factories, or American ports by rail to 
their destination. The city has had its 
full share of historic evenU. Besieged 
by the American army of invasion 
'46,and afterwards gairisoned by Ameri 
can troops and used by General Tsylor 
as his base of operation against Mon 
terey and northern Mexico, later 
became an imporUnt position for the 
French and was strongly garrisoned. 
Considerable imprnvemenU were made 
here during their occupation, the most 
noticeable being the building of a grand 
Opera House which cost over 880,000, 
Of this we will have occasion to speak 
hereafter. Since

THE FRENCH WITHDRAWAL 
and the downfall of the Empire. Mat
amores has been twice besieged once in 
1861, and again in'1876, when General 
Diaz, (now president) took the city 
after three days’ fighting in the streets, 
and made it hie base ot operations 
against Vera Cruz and the capital, 
midway between the city and 
Vera Cruiz, stands a tolegate, with 
a little house or office for the keeper 
(who ever heard of a tolegate on a 
atriet car track). Here every car has to 
atop, the gate-keeper enters and collects 
the little red checks, previously bought 
by the passengers from the driver. 
These he drops into the locked box in 
the car, and then we more on again. 
This method works most effectually and 
saves the company from any possible 
fraud. We were soon moving along 
through the narrew poorly paved streets 
of the city. At first the houses were 
made of adobe—or mere sheds made of 
canes and sticks, plastered on the out
side with mud. These houses u( the 
poor, looked shabby enough, although 
often neat and dean : showing they are 
not discouraged hopelessly by their ex
treme poverty. These soon gave way to 
mere substantial brick buildings mostly 
one story, with dirty green doors and 
shutters, and massive iron bare in all 
the windows, giving the whole place the 
appearance of a jail. We passed the 
American cotisai s office, a fine two story 
brick building, with an iron balcony 
overhanging the street, all bedecked 
with bright colored bunting. On the 
roof were two flag staff*, on which were 
the “Stirs and Stripes ’and the Mexi
can “Tri-color and Eagle,'' floating side 
by side. We left the car at 

THE PLAZA MAJOR,
__grand plaza—and were glad to avail
ourselves of a seat in the shade. The 
Plaza is tastily laid out with shade trees

this fewer has been rebuilt, and the 
whole building both inaide and out has 
undergone extensive improvements that 
far surpass the original. ] Leaving the 
cathedral we skirted the plaza on the 
north, and entered one of the beat 
saloons in the city kept by a French
man, who came here in Maximilian's 
time and baa since made a fortune. 
This jolly old fellow was delighted to 
see ene of our number who could con
verse with him in hia native tongue. He 
gave os ‘pointe re "on the Mexican drinks. 
“Now there is mescal,” said he, retch
ing for a box of native cigars. “A man 
can get drunk as—as a fool on mescal 
every night ill the year, and get up in 
the ml.mine, without the slightest head
ache, bat,” and here he laid his fatlmger 
on his nose, “it will burn the inaidea 
out quicker than the poorest 'Texts 
rot.' ” (Jp the street we passed

THE FOURTH CAVALRY QUARTE! 8. 
the sentry peeing up and dewn in Iront 
of the archway “faced out” aod gare us 

“present ” We acknowledged the 
aslute, and squared our shoulders and 
held our heads higher in consequence. 
“By jove,” said Walton, “they take uv 
for somebody over here, let ua turn back 
and get another salute. I believe I've 
grown two inches taller, already." We 
returned and got permission to look 
through the barrack». The officer of 
the guard, a handsome young Spaniard, 
kindly offered to go with ua and show us 
around. We entered the guardroom 
first, in which some ten or twelve of the 
guard were loitering about They 
spring to the “attention” as we entered 
and remained so until we left. Their 
uniforms were of dark blue trimmed 
with red ; the coat or tunic being 
double breasted, long skirted affair, 
adorned with a multitude of smooth ail 
ver buttons, looking far too hot and un 
comfortable for this climate. They were 
belted up with wide, black, cross belts 
a sling belt and swivel, and a waist belt 
from which hung huge sabres. (These 
sabres were bought from the United 
States ; some still having the U. S. 
stamp on them. They are heavier and 
more clumsy than those now ated by 
American cavalry.) On their heads 
were heavy “chapeaus,” with a red 
pompon, • r king up in front ; they wore 
no boots, but the pants of the same dark 
blue as the tunic, were covered up to the 
knee with a sort of loose black rubber 
leggings, that at a distance have the ap 
pea ranee of boot tops. Opposite the 
guardroom was

THE OFFICERS' ROOM, 
fitted up with a table, some easy chairs 
and several canvaa cots. Unlocking 
ponderous iron grating door our con 
duclor led us into a paved court 
“Patio," as they call it. Here were 
several horses ready saddled and bridled 
fur use; the rest,we were told,being herd 
ed outside the city. Around this court

in its eyes, struck it with the lariat, etc,, 
and then darted away out of reach. Re
peating this soon roused “El Ton he 
made frantic lounges at the horse and 
rider, but the horseman for a time elud
ed him. Finally, by an unlucky wheel, 
the bull caught and gored the horse in 
the flank,and down went horse and rider 
to the immense delight of the throng. 
The toreador escaped over the parapet 
into the audience ; then in rushed an
other, equally well mounted, and armed 
with a long a pear or lance, who soon dis
patched the bull. What I admired moat 
was the perfect nreciaion with which 
these performer» could

THROW THE LAESO.
We saw-thece-ajury interesting contest 
in this art—for they have it down to ail 
art. Two caballeroe entered the arena, 
both well mounted, and armed only with 
the lariat. They endeavor to lasso each 
other, and the throwing of the lasso and 
the dodging necessary to avoid thw noose 
of the other, bring out all the tine horse
manship of the contestants. Round and 
round they whirl, alternately whirling 
the lariat iu mid air, and dodging that of 
the other. Now down on one aide 
until the head touches the hrrse a rump, 
then leaniug low on the other aide, all 
hia weight on one stirrup, and hia body 
almost touching the ground. All the 
time the horses were jumping, prancing 
and chasing each other around the ring.

THESE “LARIAT JUGGLERS" 
seem all over their hones at one and the 
same time, and to be able to throw the 
lariat in eiery or any direction, with the 
greatest eaie and precision. The dexter
ity of these two gave great pleasure to 
the spectators, and caused a good deal 
of speculation as to who would be the 
victor. Finally just as the one on the 
dark horse was about, aa he thought, to 
drag the other from his horse, by the 
lariat he had succeeded in casting over 
his head ; his opponent (who had pur
posely allowed him to gain this advant
age), nimbly slid down the-'aide of hia 
horse, and throwing the lariat under the 
animal’s belly, caught the dark horse by 
the front foot, and tumbled horse and 
rider in the dust. The vanquished 
horseman limped, sore and créai fallen, 
from the ring, while the victor advanc
ed smilingly, sombrero in hand, to re
ceive the shower of silver from the ad 
miring throng, who were shouting his 
praises. Just here, let me state, a law 
exists in Mexico prohibiting bullfights; 
but there, ss elsewhere, those laws that 
do not express, and are always ahead ef, 
the sentiment of the people, become, to 
a great extent, a dead letter. This pro
hibitory law ia very handy for the local 
officials. They attend the tight, and if 
it is a poor affair, or does not obtain 
their approval, it is suppressed at once ; 
but if the performance is good, and “los 
toreadors” clever, it is allowed to fliur- 
ish until the proprietors hate amassed

HH FORGOT THE ORDER

-• Beelase Eiftslsi why Be Pled Freni the 
BaMlatlews ef Mew.

and opening into it were the squad and , sufficient “dinero” to pay for their inl

and flower beds. Stone benches are | ,eeltmeat, ,nd «tables of ever descrip 
provided si intervals along the brick1 - - -

sleeping rooms of the men ; theee rooms 
were perfectly bare and empty except 
for the saddle equipments, which hung 
on pegs along the wall, no bunks, no 
beds ; even a chair or table for the ac
commodation of the aoldiera, who lay 
around m groups, some sleeping on the 
floor, others playing cards or cleaning 
their equipments. These eien were all 
dresasd in s dirty white uniform, which 
they constantly wear when off duty. The 
dark blue “full dress” outfit, only worn 
when on guard, being taken away and 
locked up until again needed. These 
white suits they wash once a week—on 
Saturday—when thev are all marched to 
the river, they atrip off. wash their 
clothes and spread them out to dry, 
while they take a bath. A medio real, 
(6[ cents) is retained from their Satur
day pay, to pay for the soap issued on 
these occasions. These, like most all 
soldiers in Mexico, are “convicts.” For 
all sorts of petty crimes 
V- MEN AREBORCEU INTO THE ARMY, 
and even hardened criminals are often 
given their choice of the army or a worse 
fate. Mexico maintains an army of 
nearly 60,000 men. Now a law exists 
prohibiting the “pressing" of men or 
otherwise obtaining soldiers except by 
enlietmen, hut very few can be induced 
te enlist So, when soldiers are wanted, 
the authorities begin making arrests, 
right and left, until the required num
ber are obtained. These they convict 
as tramps, vagrants, thieves, &c., and 
then give them their choice of hard 
work in the mines Ac., or to enlist in 
the army. We arrived at the plaza 
again j ust in time to see

THE MILITARY PARADE

forming in front of the municipal 
building. The moat noticeable feature 
of the parade was tha number of the 
officers and their brilliant uniforms. 
Although the city at the time was 
strongly garrisoned, there being some 
4,000 troops there, a very small propor
tion of the rank and file were permitted 
to march in procession. The 4tb 
Cavalry band, over forty pieces strong, 
dispensed fine harmony for the occasion. 
One very noticeable fact, and one re
marked by several travellers in Mexico, 
is that the tr ops cannot mirch in step— 
even the band failed to keep step to 
their own splendid mneio. We next 
hurried off to see the “Bull fight.” 
Passing along several side streets we 
soon arrived at the gate of the enclosure 
around which were collected a number 
of booths and stands for the sale of

tion. Pressing our way through a dirty 
ranged throng, who, unable to pay the 
price of admittance, were noisily push
ing and hauling at each other,vainly try- 
i il to gain a glimpse of the arena with» 
in we were soon seated in full view of

THE AMPHITHEATRE.

walks that radiate from the band stand 
in the centre. Here we were in the 
heart of the city, yet scarcely s person 
was to be seen. One would, of course,
»ak “Where are all the people ?" “What 
kind of a holiday is this " with the city 
epparently deserted ?” The truth is 
everybody takes a “aiesta” (nap), in the 
heat of the day , and no “fiesta,” or 
even business will they allow to inter
fere with this hsoit or deprive them of 
their sleep. On the east side uf tb« 
p'aza stands

THE cathedral

(built in the seventeenth century, with 
ita massively carved front and two square j plunge, and then an obstinate stand still 
towers, looking gray, weather-beaten from him, they soon retired. Then in 
and neglected. We were admitted rushed a “toreador” (bull fighter on

! The performance had commenced when 
we entered. It was not my first visit to 
a bull-fight, but, to most of our party, it 
was a novel eight. The gaily-dressed 

1 “toreros" were trying to work up a rather 
meek looking bull, and excite him to 
fighting pitch. Unable to get more than 
a sullen roar or a sudden rush and

through a small door in one of the tow
ers, and after passing through several 
dark passages were ushered into the 
vaulted interior. We found it dirty, 
dingy and depressing ;— the dusty, un
swept floor was well matched by the mi
serable, unpainted and uncomfortable- 
looking wooden benches. [Non—One 
of the towers was badly damaged by a 
tornado in 1878. Since my visit in '86,

horseback). He was splendidly mounted 
and gaudily dressed, and carried in his 
hand a finely plaited hair lariat. This 
he dexterously threw at his majesty, the 
bull, < and threw him. Loosening the 
lasao, he waited until the surprised ani
mal straggled to hie feet; then, as quick
ly, the rope was again thrown and again 
the bull fell. The toreador rushed hie 
horse on the bull, flaunted hie sombrero

prudence with a heavy fine. When we 
left the bullfight, it was high time we 
were doing something to

REFRESH THE INNER MAN, 
so we repaired to one of the numerous 
“ fundas,” to delight our palates on such 
dishes as “ cabrito" (young goat a tew), 
“chorizo” (pork sausage and scrambled 
eggs), “ chile con carac" (meat and rei" 
pepper, “blanques” (a local name for 
eggs), chocolate, &c., &c. In the even
ing the Plaza Major wsa the centre of 
attraction, thronged with thousands of 
people dressed in their finest, and all 
bent on the enjoyment of the occasion. 
It afforded the stranger an opportunity 
to see th^

MATAMORIANS AT THEIR BE3T. 
Mingling with the throng, you walk 
side ty side with the booted and spurred 
vsquero, with his short jacket, red math, 
and wide sombrero ; or the Mexicsn 
gentleman dressed in the latest Paris 
styles ; or you brush psst the poor 
emaciated beggar trying to excite pity 
with hie filthy rags ; you aee pretty 
Senoritae in beautiful, picturesque at
tire, clinging timidly to atout mammas 
you hear tbeir sott-epoken Castilian and 
purest Spanish, and mentally compar 
iug it with our harsh tones, wonder i 
there ever waa a language bo sweet 
Round and round you go the circuit of 
the Grand Plaza, the ever-changing, yet 
ever the same wealth of picturesque cos 
tumea, pretty faces and happy bearing 
of the throng, all blended into harmony 
by the rraly excellent music of the band. 
By and-bye, the fireworks demanded 
our attention. From plaza and house 
tups, here there and everywhere they 
are going—the flash, the noise, the 
brilliancy, increased until every one 
seemed to be letting off either rockets or 
Roman candles. Suddenly amid all this 
splendor, when the air seemed full of 
sparks and falling rockets, there waa 
ruah towards the municipal building, on 
a platform in front of which

THE 8FEAKER OF THE EVENING 
was trying to make himself heard. It 
waa impossible to get within hearing 
distance ; but, aa the oiacion was pro 
bably only remarkable for ita amount of 
patriotic gush, and bombastic eloquence 
we were content to remain where we 
had a good view of the suspended effigy 
of the “hated Frenchman,” whose con
signment to the flames waa soon to offer 
arauament to the hoodlum element in 
the crowd, and afford them an oppor 
tunity to vent their spleen in deafening 
groans and hisses On each aide of the 
fijure of the Frenchman were arrayed 
on huge frame works, an innumerable 
number of stars, serpent fire wheels.etc. 
etc. These went off in succession, to 
the great delight of thousands of upturn 
ed eyes. Finally

THE FLAMES REACHED THE BFFIUV .
which was ao arranged aa to utter a 
wailing cry aa the flames wrapped them 
selves about ita form. Ths joyous and 
merry shouts of the crowd now gave way 
to loud hisses and prolonged groans. 
Charred bits of the burning framework 
were thrown up at the burning figure, 
cries of “Down with the impostor,” 
“Away with the Frenchman,” and 
curses were heard amid the clamor of 
the mob. Then gradually the flames 
subsided, the noise of the throng was 
hushed, am} the Frenchman was no 
rfiore and their vengeanoe waa com
plete. Slowly the last flickering flames 
sputteringly went out, and all was 
hushed In darkness—a fit symbol of 
Maximilian and hia lost Empire. C. C.

The wise man has his tongue shorter 
than hia ears.

Every man who walks uprightly has 
the world beneath hit feet.

Up on the slope of the Allegheny 
Mountains, four or five miles from 
Unientown and only a few steps off the 
line of the old Cumberland pike, ia a 
little plain board cabin aet ao far back 
among the rocks and trees that it can 
not be seen more 100 yards awsy. A 
reporter rambling over the mountains 
lsst week stumbled all unexpectedly 
upon the «coludad dwelling. Thoeeeu-4 
pant was sitting in a home-made hsm- 
mock just outside the door, adjusting a 
fish line to a pretty jointed rod. A 
daily paper lay on the ground at hie feet. 
He,jvas a young man not mere than 30 

*8e> but his hair and moustache 
were as white as silver, and there was 
an expression of sadness on his face 
which seemed to be habitual. Hie cloth
ing was old and worn, but it was well- 
kept and neat for all that, and it was 
worn with a grace that is not born in the 
mountain districts.

He welcomed his visitor as heartily as 
though he had known him fur yean, and 
hi» invitation to take a seat and rest 
almost amounted to a command. Dur
ing the course of the two hour»’ conver
sation which followed he told the aad 
story of hi» life and the combination of 
circumstances which led him to leave the 
habitation» of| men and go away into the 
mountain by himself, I 

“I used tp live in Pittsburg,” he said, 
and you are the first man from there 

that I have seen for five years. It 
doesn’t make any difference what my 
name is. I have relatives living, and 
it is better than they should not know 
where 1 am. You want to know what 
male my hair •• gray and why I am liv
ing here ? Well, I don’t mind telling 
you, although I have been trying for ten 
years or more to forget it all

“I was raised and educated in Pitts
burg. I learned telegraphy in the West 
ern Union office, and when not yet 20 
years of age was put in charge of an 
office on a railroad out in Ohio. It 
doean t make any difference what office 
it waa or w'hat road it waa on, it was an 
office and a rather important one at that 
I hadn t been in my new position more 
that six weeks when I fell desperately in 
love with a girl who lived only a block 
from my office. The attachment waa' 
mutual, and when aix weeks had length
ened into six months we were engaged. 
One night—it was in February, 1877—1 
had been te aee my sweetheart, and 

_ »bout midnight was sitting in my office 
d|thinking of the coming wedding, and 

feeling at happy aa any young man with 
bright prospects ahead of him could feel, 
when word came over the wire» that a 
special freight was coming over the main 
track westward. It was still thirty miles 
sway, and, after recording the fact that 
it waa coming, my thoughts recurred to 
the little girl down the street.

“Ten minutes later the‘conductor of 
the east bound express came in for or
der.. ‘All right,’ Bill I Mid, as I glanc
ed up and saw him, and a minute later 
he waa on his train, speeding away at a 
25-mile-an-hour gait. The rear lights 
were scarcely out of sight when I hap
pened to look at my desk. There was 
nothing there but my initrument and a 
bit ot paper, but that bit of paper wm 
enough. There, in plain letters on it, 
wsre the words I hsd written not more 
thsn a quarter of an hoar before . ‘Ex
tra freight, tell Bill to sidetrack.’ The 
express had to sidetrack, /on know, be
cause the switches we not long enough 
for freights. My hair fairly stood on 
end. There wm that freight train com
ing on with full steam, with the express 
going to meet it at the rate 25 miles an 
hour. I fell back in my chair, and the 
cold perspiration broke out all oyer me. 
Then I grasped the key to my instru
ment and call ir. succession all the office» 
intetvening between the two trains. 
They were all day offices and the opera
tor» had gone home hours before. The 
clicking of the instrument sounded, to 
my excited imsgination, as loud ss the 
dischsrge of cannon. For five minutes 
I called in the desperate hope that some 
one would hesr me in time to stop the 
exprès». But it was of no use ; eveiy 
office wxe closed.

“I dropped the key and ran down 
ataira and ontjon to the track. I think 
I had a wild hope that 1 could overtake 
the express, but m soon aa I got into 
the open air, I realized the folly of any 
auch attempt, and with the feeling of the 
moat utter despair I returned to the office 
and dropped into a chair. But I Wouldn’t 
ait still. The instrument on the desk 
seemed to mock me, and the sir in tjie 
office seemed stifling I walked (out on 
the track again, and walked back and 
forth along the cross ties waiting for the 
result f knew it must come, and 1 in 
atinctively stayed within hearing dis
tance of the instrument. It seemed an 
hour, till the sounder clicked, find I ran 
up stairs, hoping almost beyond hope 
that some lucky circumstance had avert
ed a disaster. I wm so nervous that 1 
could scarcely hold the key to answer. 
Then I laid back and waited m the in
strument clicked what seemed to me to 
be my death sentence. 'Express and 
freight collided. Nineteen killed ; many 
injured.

Two wees* later I regained my sm
ses. 1 had been hovering around be
tween life and death during the interval, 
and I waa still ao weak that I could 
scarcely move a firger. But I lecover- 
ed rapidly, and then they they told me 
the awful details. Both engineers and 
the conductor of the passenger train aa 
well m sixteen passengers had been 
killed. The list of injured ran up to 
nearly fifty. The trains hsd met on a 
curve, and the passenger bad betn 
thrown over an embankment thirty fret 
high. The Coroner's jury had heard all 
the details and exoneiated uie, although,

Am Earnest Pretest against Brntnlll? 
Children.

I tell you now, i would rather, ai. i»'«t i nim ùeiimee.

My earliest recollection» are connected 
with the rod, tigurative'y speaking—the 
rod which represents the switch, the 
horsewhip, the rawhide and the fiat of 
the human hand ; all the implements of 
punishment used in those days bring up 
Children.

It wm a community deeply moral in 
its tone and exacting in ita demand». 
Levity, frivolity, license of any kind, 
were not tolerated. Solomon’s teaching 
that "he that tpareth the rod hateth hia 
•on, but lie that loveth him chMteneth

m-

• Tle.I]

time, they had hung me. All through 
my aickneM my sweetheart watched over 
me and nursed me, and when 1 recover
ed, she waa kindness and consideration 
itself. But I wss in no mode for love- 
making.

“As soon m I wm able to leave the 
hospital I went to Pittsburg, and from 
there I came mt here, intending to stay 
a month or so, till my nerves would get 
stronger. I stayed all summer,and then 
it was ao quiet and secluded here that I 
built me thia little cabin, and I’ve been 
here ever since. How do I live ? Well, 
I had a little money in the bank, and it 
d rean’t cost much to live up here. When 
the money's all gone I reckon I’ll be 
t jady to go myself. I go to Vniontown 
•r Cornellville once in a while, but out 
aide of those placet I have not been away 
from here for ten years pMt.”—Pittsburg 
Dispatch.

literally interpreted

A Skewer of Quail In b'evadn.
From the Virginia City Enterprise.

Sportsmen in tine part of Nevada are la
menting the great slaughter of quails made by 
pot hunters on the Carson and in other places 
where the birds nought shelter during the late 
big storm. Such slaughter is to be deplored, 
but it may he that we shall have a now stock 
of quail sent ua. A few yearn ago we had in 
this city a most remarkable shower of quail. 
It was a reminder of the great shower of quail 
we read of in the Bible— the shower that fell 
in the camp of the Israelites when thev began 
howling about the flesh |»ots they had left be
hind in Egypt. The irruption of quails oc
curred about 4 o’clock in the evening in tlm 
fall of the year. The flight of birds came from 
the northward, as wan supposed, um they settled 
in the north end of the city. Where the 
quail came from no one could imagitte, as they 
were ditlie large mountain variety, and j*.*r- 
fect The fall of birds extended from
almut Sutton-a ventre out north to the Union 
shaft, reaching over three-quarters of a mile of 
ground. When thev fell thev seemed to he 
completely exhausted. People caught them 
hv putting their hats over them, or by simply 
picking them up. Everyliody had quail.

B"sides the birds that were killed, about a 
bundled were caught alive and kept in cages 
and pens in various parts of the town. A 
curious thing waa that those that were caught 
and caged seemed perfectly tame and at 
home at once. There were at that time many 
conflicting opinions about this great flight of 
quails. The most probable solution of the 
phenomenon wa* that the birds had collected 
at some point in the Sierras for the imrfxwe 
of migrating to the southward, hut haa either 
mistaken their course or had been blown out 
of it, and so flew on and on till they were 
obliged to come to the ground through ex
haustion. Night coming on soon after the 
flight of the birds fell, hundreds roosted about 
the town, and next day tioys were catching 
and killing them up to 11 or 12 o’clock. By 
that time nearly all the bewildered wanderers 
had scattered away into the hills. There 
they doubtless remained to breed and stock 
the country, as it is not known that they ever 
got together again to try a second flight.

and applied hv parents and teacher». It 
waa aa much a portion of the religious 
training of children aa the learning of 
the catechism or the partaking of the 
communion. My first impression» were 

fluenced by cuffs, apankt, slaps, 
switchings, rewhidings, beatings without 
number The frightful tortures inflict- 
d by the hard wood “ruler” of the peda

gogue on my open palm are at fresh in 
my mind at they were at the moment 
of application. V

I recall this plissé to enter into an 
earnest protest against this brutality to 
children which yet prevails in older 
communities. It does infinite mischief ; 
it made of me both a liar and a coward. 
Sensitive to psin. I would vehemently 
deny some trivial offense to avert an ex
pected punishment, sud thus was guilty 
of both cowardice and falsehood. I be
lieve that more characters hare been 
warmed in youth from the prevalence of 
tho brutality cf the rod than from all 
other malign causes.

It is a curious fact that my father and 
mother were people possessed of infinite 
tenderness. Neither of them would in
tentionally injure the feeling* of any 
human being ; it was only in the applica
tion of the rod to their own children that 
they exhibited brutality. Even thia 
brutality wm of a religious origin, and 
waa applied as a matter of duty. On a 
s' elf waa the Bible, read twice each day 
with earnest prayer, and over a closet 
door on a couple of nails hung a twisted 
rawhide, which was used as conscien
tiously ss was the holy book.jfiy»*' iwBT 

Another peculiarity of that community 
in regard to treatment of children waa 
the extreme repreuivereaa exercised to
ward them. They were forced rigidly 
into the background. “Children may 
be seen but not heard,” was a permanent 
citation, with the result that each child 
became possessed with a conviction, o 
entire unworthineaa, whose effect later^ 
in life wm disMtroua. It created « 
species of] fear to old people an 
strangers and a bashfulness which waa 
ineradicable. For many year» after I * 
had gone out in the world I waa em
barrassed by this timidity, and even 
now I find myself sheeted at timee by an 
awe of stranger».—“Poliuto” in Chicago

A Dreekard'n Theory of Drawlteearee.
From the St. Louie Globe Democrat.

Freedom from restraint is a had thing for a 
man who dripks to excess. I have been iu the 
Washingtonian Home at Chicago for three 
months at a time, and cauie out feeling well, 
with my head clear and a strong determina
tion not to taste liquor again. Une curious 
thing, which I cannot explain to mgr own 
satisfaction, is that while in the home after 
the tiret week I seemed to have no desire for 
intoxicants at all, but the very next morning 
alter I was at liberty, though 1 had not been 
near a saloon, nor been in any way brought 
into contact with liquor, yet the old feeling of

goneness" in the stomach aud an intense de
sire for something to “brace up” on returned 
with almost irresistible force. I wish I could 
account for it, for in every other 
respect I felt just as well as when 
confined in the institution. I have tried 
drinking coffee, have taken various 
specifics, and kept tobacco, gum and different 
kinds of herbs and roots in my mouth, but 
all in vain. I cannot conquer the intense 
desire for liquor which ho* blasted my life 
and made my once happy home a scene of 
wretchedness and misery. My only safety 
seems to he in being locked up. When I 
once taste whisky or beer, then nothing can 
stop me from getting drunk, and sooner than 
go without a drink I would part with the 
clothes on my hack. The feeling of weak
ness of which I spoke is rvzulnr^and persistent, 
coming on every morning about 10 o’clock, 
and if I am at work or on the street, it seems 
aa though I would faint if I did not get the 
stimulant. But this feeling does i.ot exist 
when I know that I cannot get out to obtain 
it. I believe the desire is more a mental than 
a physical disease.

The Traile of Aden. -
From the Foreign Trade Gazette 

-<dn a recent report to the British Govern
ment on the trade of Aden, with special refer
ence to that of the Somali coast, on the east 
aide of Africa, Captain Snell of the Trade 
Registration Department at Aden says that 
gray American shirtings arc the foreign fa
brics most largely impu ted into Aden, and 
that these fabrics are much appreciated, not 
only by the Arabs of Yemen but by the Som
alis. The imitation so-called “Country 
American” goods, produced in the Bombay 
mills, have l>een rejected as very unequal in 
finish and durability to the real article. Cap
tain Snell gives details- as to the length, . 
breadth, prices, mode of packing, and so on, I Amencsu 
of the American goods inferred to. During 
the year 1885-ti 5,240,012 yards were imixirtecl, 
against 3,550,005 yards in 1 S.H4-5. »o that the 
trade is evidently an increasing one. To the i wear flannel 
east coast of Africa in 1SS5-0 2,744.305 yard ' 
were exported fro» Aden. «uramat. 1.001 :<ü7 i.
18S4-"

Times,

An ledewbled Opielee.
“I was severely troubled with disr— 

rluea and having used some of the 
wonderful Dr. Fowler's Wild Stawfcerry,
I was in a short time completely cured.
I can recommend it as a splendid medi
cine.” W. A. Stafford, Sheddon,Ont. 2

A Werklwg Ctrl's Letter.

“There is a good deal of goasip goea 
on between the girls about the people 
they live , with. All their affairs are 
pretty well known. You see gills don’t 
have much interest in the concerns of 
the family they live with. That is, 
sociable girls do not. Some don’t care s 
brass button about the people so long as 
they get their money all right. German 
and Swede girls are like that Irish 
girls hie more warm-hearted, and if 
people are kind to them they like them 
and will dr a great deal for them. I 
don’t mean to say that it is right to talk 
about the family outside, but sometimes 
a girl don’t think, and it comes out be
fore she knows it. She don’t mein any 
harm. It is very hard for people to 
keep things from girls. They are 
around all the time »nd see and hear 
everything almost. They generally like 
the gentlemen of the house best because ^ 
he don’t interfere with th»m tf

Be on Y««r Cssri.
Don't allow a cold in the head to slow

ly and surely run into Catarrh, when 
you can be cured for 25c. by using Dr. 
Chase s Catarrh Cure. A few applica
tions cure incipient catarrh ; 1 to 2 boxes 
cures ordinary catarrh ; 2 to 6 boxes is 
guaranteed to cûre chronic catarrh. Try 
it. Only 25c and sure cure. Sold by 
all druggists ly

*• *• Stood tne TfM

Hew to be Healthy.

Mrs Rose Terry Cooke says that if 
women wish to be healthy 

they must learn to liye in fresh air. 
°bo tliatThè a(lv*8e* them to open their windows, 

«.A ^ ~ night-gowns, and take a

LW1.3V.7 ih i of hot water to bed if the, are cold, 
but never to tleep with closed windows, 
air all rheir clothes and
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- 1 tried every known remedy I
think of for rheumatism, without 
me any relief, until T tried Burdock 
Blood Bitters, which remedy I can 
highly recommend to all afflicted as I 
was.” Henry Smith, Milverton, Ont. 2

White Mountain (Cake—Three egga, 
one eup of sugar, one-half cup of new 
milk, one-half cup of batter, two cups 
of fleur, one teMpoonlal of sods, two 
teeapooofala of cream of tarter. Flavor 
to ta»?*.

daily, eat simple wholesome food, wear 
boneless waists, and button their skirta 
on them, and take the heels off their 
boot». —New York Sun.

In the history of medicines no prepa
ration has received such universal eom 
mendation, for the alleviation affords 
and the permanent cure it effects in kid
ney diseases aa Dr. Van Buren’s Kioneyg 
Cure. Ita action in - J:~*-----2
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