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CORVALLIS,

LAST NIGHT.

Last night, withia the littls cortalned room,
Where the mugfe senided faintly clear,
And silver fs e~gar -* aling through the

o0m,
You toid the tale that women love to hear;
You told it well, with firm hands clasping

mine,
And deop eyes glowing with a tender light.
Mere uun%? Bn1 mr‘power was lnlruwfhrino
Last night, last night.

Ah, you bad much to offer; wealth emough
To gild the fature, and & path of ease
For one whose way I8 somewhat dark and

h-
New mrietida—a life as calm sssammer seas,
And something (was {t love?) to keep us trus,
And make us lons in each olher's sight.
Ah! then, indeed, my heart’s resolve [ knew,
Laat nlght, last night.

Lat the worid go, with all ita dross and pelf!
Ounly for one, like Portla, could Isay,

I would be trebled twenty times myself;"”
Only for one, and he is AWAY;

His volce came back to me, distinet and dear,
And thrilled me with the paln of lost delight;

The present taded, but the past was clear

Last night, last night.

If others answered as I answered then
Wauﬂmld hear less, perchance, of bu;hua

ves;
There would be truer women, nobler men,
And tewer dreary homes aud faithless wives;
Because I could not give you sall my best,
I gave nothing, Juodge me—was I right?
You may k heaven that I stood the test,
Last night, last night.

JUNE 11, 1880

TRUE ROAD TO SUCCESS.

Edward Stone stood inpal:ient!y upon
the step of his Uncle Dan’s stately resi-
ce. There was not the slightest sign
of life anywhere around; the whole front
part of the house was elosed and dark-
ened; and, having rung several times
withont eliciting any response, he was
about to conclude that there was no
one within hearing, when a head was
thrast out of one of the upper windows.
“Young man, go around to the side
door.”

Considerably startled by this unex-
ted address, the {oung' man obeyed.
pon the rch, brushing away the

leaves which covered it, was a young

girl of fifteen. She looked very prett
as she stood there, the bright antumn
sunshine falling on the round, white
arms and uncovered head.

Betting down her broom, she ushered

him into & medium-sized, plainly-

furnished room, which gave no indica-
tion of the reputed wealth of its owner.
The young man took a seat, brushed a
few flecks of dust from the lappel of his
el ermagu Totka, knd Wits detiveeed
¥ ocks, and thus delive
himself:

“Tell your master that his nephew,
Edward Stone, is here.”
A faint smile touched the ros

lips,
and, with a demure ‘“Yes, sir,”
vanished

e girl

A few minutes later an elderly gentle-
man entered, with intelligent, strongly
marked features, and a d look in
his eye, which seemed to take the men-
tal measure of his visitor at a glance.

"'Wall, sir, what is your business with
me "

“I am your nephew, Edward Stone.”

“So my daughter told me. What do
yon want ?"

_“Icame to'pay my respects to you,
nr.“

““Yes; but what do you want me to do
for you ?”

2 ing of going into busi-
ness, and thoug uld come and talk
it over with you, and ask you to give
me a lift.”

“What better capital do you want
than you already have? strong,
able-bodied man wanting a lift! Yon
onght to be ashamed of yourself! What
have you been doing?”

Edward's face flushed with anger at
this unceremonions-language; but, feel-
ing that he could not afford to quarrel
with his wealthy relative, he gave no
other indication of it.

“I've been in a store since I left

school, two years ﬁ; o .

Ssvo;l nothing
“ "
**No; it's only $500 a year—not more
than enough for my expenses.”
“Humph! You are able to dress
i::nel! out of it, I perceive. I have
wn men to rear and educate a large
family on 8500 a year; and, if you have
been unable to save anything, you cer-
tainly are not fit to to business on
your own account, I was your
sge my income was less than $300, and
I 8aved half of it. What is the busi
ness you want to engage in?”
“Stationery and books. $600 will buy
it, as the owner is obliged to sell—a
rare chance. I don't ask you to give
me the amount, only to lend it; I will
give my note, with interest.” ;
“Young man, I have several such
papers y. You ecan have all of
them for §5, and I warn you that it
will prove a bad investment at that. I
gan give you some advice, though,
vich, if you'll follow, will be worth
you a good many times over the
~ount youn ask. But you won't do it.”
**How do you know that?” said Edward
with a smile, who began to feel more at
home with hLis eccentric relative. “I'd
like to hear it, anyway."”
*““Well, here itis. Go back to your
m in the store, and save §3 a week
your salary, which you can easily
do; 1 ing, in the meantime, all you
can about the business you intend to
pursue. At the end of four years you
will have the capital you seek, together
with sufficient experience and judgment
to know how to use it. And, better still,
it will be yours, earned by dyour own in-
dustry and self-denial, and worth more
then ften times that amount got in
any of:l'mr way. Then come and see me

““You'd rather have my money than
advice, I dare say,” added Mr. Stone, as
Edward arose to go; “*‘but we'll be bet-
ter friends four years hence than if I let
you have it. it down, nephew; the
train you will have to take won't leave
until § in the evening. You must stay
fo tea; I want you to see whata complete
little fnonnelme r I have, and make you
X polly" ho cried, opening the 4

. 1" he eried, i e door
into the hall.

In prom
a rosy-chee;

1.

obedience to his summons,
, bright-eyed i

Mary's only repl this was a smile
and bilgsh. Our ‘was considerably
embarrassed by the recollection of the
mistake he had made; ‘bntthe guietly
cordial ing- of his Tiostess

tendered to him by his uncle at parting
for his traveling expe k o

The old man ed as he returned
the nota to his book.

‘‘He’s 8 sensible yo chap, afterall,”
he remarked to his dsughter, as the door
closed after their guest. *‘It’s in him, if
it ean only be brought out. We shall see
—we see.”

“*A good deal for father to say,” was

's inward comment, who thought
her cousin the most agreeable young
man she ever met. ;

Three years later, Mr. Stone and his
daughter paused in front of a small but
neat and pleasant looking shop, on the
plate glass door of which were these
words:

Epwarp Stoxz,
STATIONERY AND BOOKSTORE.

It being too early in the day for cus-
tomers, they found the propriat-or slone,
whose face flashed with pride and pleas-
ure as he greeted them.

“I got your card, nephew," said the
old man, with a cordial grasp of the
hand, “‘and called around to see how you
were getting on. T thought it was abount
time I gave you the little lift 5011 asked
of me gree years ago. You don’t look
much as if you needed it, though.”

““Not af present, thank you, uncle, it
is the e buasiness that I wanted to
buy then. The man who took if had to
borrow money to purchase it with, get-
ting so much involved that he had to sell
at a sacrifice,”

‘*Just what you wanted to do.”

Edward smiled at the point made by
his unocle.

““It isn't what I've done, though. TI've
saved $4 a week from my salary for the
last three years; and so was nof only
able to pay the money down, but had $50
besides.”

“Bravo!” cried the delighted old man,
with another grasp of the hand, that
made our hero wince. ‘‘I'm proud of
you! Youn're bound to succeed, I see,
and without anybody's halg. I told your
Cousin Poll that, when she was
eighteen, I'd {my her a house in the city;
that she should furnish it to suit he 2
and have all the servants she “wanted;
and I've kept my word. Come round
and see us whenever you can; you'll
ahﬁ?l find the latch-string ount.”

ward did not fail to accept the in-
vitation so frankly extended—a wvery
pleasant intimacy growing up between
the three during the twelve months that
followed. Our hero's business grew and
prospered, until he began to think of re-
moving to a larger place. His uncle had
given him several liberal orders, as well
as sent him & number of customers, but
said nothing more about assisting him
in any other way until Christmas eve.
Entering the room where Edward and
his daughter were sitﬁn%, he eaid:

““I mustn't delay any longer the ‘little
lift’ I promised you, nephew, and which
you have well earned.”

Edward glanced from the $5000 check
to the lovely face at his side, and then to
that of the speaker.

““You are very kind, uncle—far kinder
than I deserve—but—"

““But what, 1ad? Speak out! Wonld
you prefer it in some other form?"

Edward’s fingers closed steadily and
gt.rgx'lgly over the hand that he had taken
in his. .

**Yes, uncle; in this.”

The olg man looked keenly from one to
the other,

““You are asking a good deal, nephew.
Polly, have you been ancournging this
young man in his presamption?”

“I'm afraid I haye, father,” was the
smiling response.

The father's eyes moistened.

“Then go, my daughter.

I give you
to worth

keeping; and, if you make

your husband's heart as happy as your

mother made mine during the few short

zears that she tarried by my side, he will
e blessed indeed.

The Dignity of Housekeeping,

Where is there higher station than
the ordering of the house? While the
husband bhas to vex himself with outward
matters, while he has wealth to gather
and secure, while haps he takea
charge of the admini ion of the State
and everywhere d ds omn circum-
stanees; ruling nothing, I may say,
while he cohceives that heis ruling
much; compelled to be polite where he
would willingly be reasonable, to dis-
semble where he would be o to be
false where he would be apright; while
thus for the sake of an objeet which he
never reaches, he must every moment
sacrifice the first of objects, harmon
with himself—a reasonable housewife is
actually governing in the interior of her
family; has the comfort and activity of
every person in it to provide for, and
) make possible. What is the highest
happiness of mortals, if not to execute
what we consider right and good, to be
really masters of the means condncive to
our aims? And where should or can
our nearest aims be but in the interior of
our home?  All those indispensible and
still to be remewed supplies, where do
we expect, do we uire fo find them, if
not in the place where he go to sleep,
where kitchen and cellar, and every
species of accommodation for ourselves
and ours is to be always ready? What
unvarying activity is needed to conduet
this constantly recuring seriesin un-
broken living order!] = How few are the
men to whom it is given- to return
regularly like a star, to command their
days as- they command their night; to
form for ves their household
instruments, to sow and to reap, o gnin
and to expend, and to travel aromnd
their circle with perpetual guecess and
E:ee and love! . It.is when s woman

attained this inward masbery, that
she truly makes the husband whom she
loves a master; her attention will re-
quire all sorts ofknmrl:;lga; her aetivity |
yl‘lil turn them all to profit. T}:: she
is dependent upon no one; and pro-
cures, her husband - genunins indepen-
dence, that which is interior and
domestic; whatever he :

A widow who livesin a secluaed.
talk iz |

of having lost-her palat ; two
daugl ed 8 and 12, can only speak:

| the strange
her, though their vocal

they have learned of
se e oo

four days, ¢
Union depot the other day, as he pointed
to an engineer who ed as sour as
any ic.

i‘How el

“Go and ask him.”

It took a quarier of an hour and a
cigar to clear the clond from the anﬁ-_
neer’'s face, and then in reply to &
query he said: ;

“Itisa q'nam- thing. There's my en-
%-i.ne.onao the best on the rpad, in per-
‘ect order, only twelve years old, and
able to run or pull with the best of
them, A month ago I hadn't the least
bit of trouble in making time, no matter
how the track was or the weight of the
train. BShe was ready at the word, held
her steam beautifully, and she seemed fo
understand ewv word I said. To-da;
she is down in the round-house, growl-
ingsndsputtaring::d scting as if she
wanted to pick a with a gravel#pit.”

“Anything out v

“Not a thing 's been looked
over twice, and we can't find the least

excuse for her conduct. She’ll get over
it in a day or two, perhaps. If she
don’t we’ll punish her.”

How?”

*Put her before a freight or stock
train. I've seen it tried a dozen times,
and it most always worked well.
she is now, bright as a new dollar and as.
handsome as a picture, and Fll bet fifty
dollars that there isn’t the least thing
out of order. She's simply sulking the
same as & child or a woman, and I know
what started it. Three weeks sgo, while
on my run in with the m'ﬁht express,
she just wanted to light right out for all
she was worth. Bhe took the bit like a
running horse, and if I had not choked
her off she’d have beaten her schedule
time by twenty minutes. She acted
mad right away, and in running twen
miles she gave me more trouble than
ever had with her in a run of three hun-
dred. She lost steam, tried to foam
over, choked her pipes, and when I want-
ed more steam she’d slide on her drivers.
She went right back on me that night,
and has been sulking ever since.”

“Do all engines do this?” y

“Not all, but many of them do. SBome
of 'em begin to cut up and get on their
high heels the first day out of the shop,
as if determined to be master; while oth-
ers will be as obedient as you please for
two or three years, and then, all at once,
play you seme rusty trick. People say
that a horse is next to a man in point of
intelligence, but I sometimes think a
locomotive onght to have that place. We
engineers do not look upon them as ma-
chines, but almost as companions, and
i'veknown drivers to talk to them by the

onr.

“Is this your first experience with a
sulking engine?”

“No; it's my third. Bix years ago,
when I was running out of Chieago.
west, I had ten years added to my age in
about two minutes. I had a fihe n-
ger engine, and we were the best of
friends for over a year. One day, when
we were booming over the country at
forty miles an hour, I saw a farmer’s
team stalled at a highway crossing. He
had a big load of wood on his wagon,
and the tanmzs & pair of young horses,
‘When I first eaught sight of them they
were dancing up and down and not try-
ing to pull a pound, and the oldfarmer
was on top of the load and putting
on the whip good and strong. Now,
I honestly believe that the engine
wanted to smash things. Bhe suddenly
increased her speed, and when I re-
versed and put on the air-brakes she
plunged and kicked and almost jumped
the rails. When I started up in she
was sulking, and I had sll I could do to
make time. She was “‘off” all next trip,
but I wouldn't give in. On the.next
irip she showed her teeth, and they had
the gleam of a lantern of death.

““Yon see I had orders to side-track at"
a certain station for the Atlantic express
to pass me, and my engine sulked and
growled and threw me several minutes
behind time. There was little time to
spare when we reached the station. I
had drawn the train about half way off
the main track when my engime stopped
dead still. Yes, sir—stop dead still,
and that without being reversed or a
brnketg) lied, and with steam enough fo
blow off. I was dazed for a minute, and
the fireman cpened his eyes like one see-
ing a terrible ict;re. deothan the
Atlantic whistl jum Wh
ran to the pilot, e:peehnﬁped h:;'g?
cade, but the track was clear. I leaped
into the cab and gave her more steam,
but not a wheel moved; more yet, bnt
she stood % like & rock! Co;fuct_or,
brakeman passengers were shouting
to me, and the watchman howled like a

. On came the Atlantic, and I
pulled the throttle open wide. Bleas
you, sir!  I'm in a shiver now at the rec-
ollection.

““The Atlantic alwa us on the
87, ut that aight 00 e 5 pects
stockholders aboard who wanted io get
off at this station, and she came to a sto
and saved such & slanghter as
have put the Ashtabula disaster no-
where. She'd have gone through two
sleeping cars as slick as a bullet. Theremd
we stood, my engine growling
threataning and I half-crazed. The
fireman sunddenly lit out as if he had
seen a ghost, a mob of
swarmed down on me, and m
should have taken to the woods if a

of

L 4

anew driver. 'What did shede b
right into a train at a station
with ‘all'steam shut off and
thrown over. Some folks lan

sent her out on the 80601

i
e
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Promotions in the Army and Navy.
d; w%s thnnt elevated to the Presi-

n a8 it in any degree as'a re-
vuﬁ_ytorhia great aeryvioea? Or was it
because he was the most available candi-
date to beat the other party? Why were
Thomas and Meade sent down in sorrow
to their graves, with insult heaped upon
injustice? Why are the surviving sol-
diers of the great generals of the repub-
lio the only persons to unite in paying
them appropriate honors? Is it true
that republics are un ful? or is it
only t&t the people in a republic can-
not be justly represented by their gov-
ernment?

Why the great masses of the Union
soldiers are not neglected by the govern-
ment is plain enongh; they have votes
enough to command respect. Yet even
they are gradnally losing their influenge..

this subject i only in-
creased by the fact that the government
is not always so unjust to its servants.
Wh-tac;:g-utis orded by the treat-
ment of ths veterans of the navy! There
is not an officer in the navy to gwhose
rank is not as high as, or far higheg than
that of any command he ever held in
battle, wh.il% in the army there are scores
of officers still serving far below the
grades in which they won important vie-
tories for their oonnnz Since the war
there bave been many times as many pro-
motions to the higher grades in the navy
as in the army, although the latter fought
many times more batties than the former;
and the number of high efficers both on
the active list and retiyed is many times
greater in the navy than in the army.
‘What is the standard by which our coun-
try measures justice? Since the war a
score of officers of the navy who never
commanded more than a single ship
have been promoted to the full rank of
rear-asdmiral on the active list, equal to
that of major-general in the army; while
a score of veteran officers of the army
who held high commsands on many
bloody fields ape left to die, or retire as
colonels (equal to captain in the navy)
in poverty, without even the small con-
solation of “‘prize-money,” which was so
profusely added to the high honors con-
ferred in the navy.

When, at some future period of enr
history, the case is reversed by a great
maritime war which will impose the
brunt of battle upon the navy, will the
scales of justice also be reversed ? Will
the majority of honors and all the
‘““prizes” then be given to the army, and
the navy, which has fought the battles,
be dismissed with cold indifference ?
Who can tell but this may yet be the
fate of the £Mnt army ?

From 1861 to the present time the
whole number of officers appointed
major-general on the active list in the
army is only twelve, while in the same
time the number appointed rear-admiral
on the active list in the navy is fifty-one.
During the same period nine officers of
the army have been retired with the rank
of major-general, while sixty-three offi-
cers of the navy have b&en retired with
toe rank of rear-admiral. The army has
now on the active list three major-

nerals; the navy, eleven rear-admirals,
gon the retired list the army now has five
major-generals; the navy, forty-three
rear-admirals. Since the end of the re-
bellion .thqo:—-)m‘-b_eeo; three promo-
tions 40  the of major-general
in the sarmy; in the  navy, forty-five

romotions to the rank of rear-admiral.

f the sixty three officers of the regular
army who held the command of an army,
army corps, or division in the war, fifty-
five are still serving in lower grades than
that of major-general; while of the forty-
five officers of the navy promofed since
the war to the rank of rear-admiral, at
least twenty never held during the war
higher command than that of captain.
The relative grades of commodore in the
navy and brigadier-general in the army
show the same astounding contrasts in
respect to numbers and relative rewards
for war service,

The apparent rule of justice seems ex-
actly reversed. In the one case, officers
who held high commands and fought
many battles, were reduced to lower
rank, where they still remain. In the
other case, officers who held low com-
mands, and fought few or no battles,
have been elevated to the highest rank.
Is this this the measure of justice which
the people of the United States have or-
dained ? Is this the gratitude of the Re-
public?— Harper's Magazine for June.

How to Manage a Kitchen.

““A clean kitchen makes a clean house,”
is & saying which has a great deal of
truth m it. As all the food of the family
has to be prepared in the kitchen, and as
most wor people have their meals
and sit in the kitchen—indeed, as the
one day room has to be parlor, kitchen
all to the many honest families—it ought
to be clean and neat, or it will not be
comfortable. :

First of all the windows and the fire-
Ehce must be kept clean and bright.
o room is cheerful with dirty windows
and a dnaty.ﬂre&lwe. Every morning
the room must carefully swept, and
any hearth rug, mai, or piece ot carpet
must be taken out of doors and beat
daily. The hearth musi be cleaned
every day, and the stoves brushed.
Cupboards want great care to keep
them free from dust, cool and neat. Sup-
posing therefire two cupboards, one on
each side of the fireplace, it is well to
keep one for stores, as groceries, ete.,
one for orockery. verything shonld
be clean that is put in the cupboard, and
there should be a place made for every
different thing, so if you wanted any-
ing, in the dark, you could lay your
upon it. Be sure, whether you
m:he lids bright or not, to keep the
i of evaw or pot used in cook-
ing s0 clean it is perfectly dry and
If you neglect this you may be
thaosn:iadt: W and your
food :
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- Wedding Bells,

“Make my costumes and hats as hand-
some and becoming as possible, but I en-
treat you, Monsieur, have thém free from
the I am a bride, look.” :

“Mademoiselle is eccent#ic. Does she
wish to hide her bliss-and marriage from
the world?” “By no means. But m
happiness is a personal matter, and
would rather tell every one when I am
wedded than to have the fact proclaimed
by my toilet.” _

“Then the robe de ceremonie—must it
be white, with orange blossoms?” smil-
ingly esked the great modiste.

“Indeed no! I shall leave all details to
your good taste and superior judgement;
only let the robe be tinted and the flowers
wild and colored. I shall call io-morrow
to see your samples and designs for my
complete outfit. Good morning, mon-
sieur.”

The great artist then turned to your
correspondent, saying: “Pardon me,
madame, for detaining yon, butthat lady
is one of my choice customers, and if you
will call in one month from to-day yon
shallsee her complete toilets, and I prom-
ise you they will be charming and unigue.”

our weeks later we asked the artist:
“All these costumes for the one lady?”

“All except the dresses for the four
bridesmaids,” was the reply, Then wom-
anly curiosity prompted the question:

"{Iow about the white robe and the
orange blossoms?”

“Madame can see for herself”

Upon a form in theroom was an exgnis-
ite dress in the most delicate possible

reen, entrain, with overgarment and

mgery of a silvery ganze, studded all over
with tiny beads, having the effect ofa
«young, pale tinted spring rose leaf, covered
with spider’s web, upon which tracery
thousan f dewdrops sparkled and glis—
tened in L esun!iﬁht. A fringe, arranged
over the front of the dress and on train,
was in the same sheen shadings, and each
tassel was finished with a pear shstred
dewdrop. The loopings of the ganze dra-
pery were secured with clusters of pale
Bink crab apple blossoms and sprays of

awthérn, which also adorned corsage and
sleeves, ‘forming an effective and most

beautiful costume. This wastheleaf, and
now for the four bads, the dresses for the
four bridesmaids, which were all in deli-
cate colors, contrasting with the robe of
the bride, for green, you know, can go with
any and every color—that is, if the tints
are perfect as in nature. One costume
was of blush pink, another cream, a third
lilac or heliotrope, and the fourth dove's
breast, all elaborately trimmed with Lan-

guedoc lace and garnitured with flowers,
to match those on the costume of the
lovely bride.

A reception toilet for the bride was in
arich shaded satin, raby and gold, entrain,
the latter being trimmed with a plaiting
dividen by Mechlin lace, and embroidered
with amber and ruby beads. The front
of the skirt was decorate® with cascades
of lace and bouquets of magnolias, The
bodice of satin was covered with flowers,
save where flowers of amber and ruby
beads sparkled in_embroidery and added
much to the richness of the robe, Flow-
ers on the shoulder, in front of corsage
and at waisl line, finished the dress. The
gloves -wers Foster kid, embroidered
in gold and ruby beads, and finished at
the Wwrists with Meehiin lace, to match
that on the costly robe,—New York Cor-
respondence Philadelphia Times.

Buskin and Gladstone in Conversation,

A friend of mine had once the
good fortunc to meet both Ruskin
and Gladstone at a country house.
He lost no time 1n setting them by
the ears—I mean in introducing them
to each other; and very curious was
the conversation to which he had
the privilege of listening. Ruskin
propounded all sorts of wild theories,
and Gladstone gravely demolished
them all. The poet set up a succes-
sion of polit.icar ninepins, and the
statesman, with earnest, smileless
face, quietly knocked .them down.
Ruskin, slightly nettled, fell back on
a little quiet chaff and managed to
annihilate the jokes in the same way
that he would one of Sir Stafford’s
arguments, and of course came to

rief in the attempt. Talking of
eing “nettled,” Ruskin frankly ac.
knowledged—well, one hardly knows
how fo put it. He shall speak for
himself. “I bave sympathy,”’ he
says, “in my enforced and accidental
temper with Dean Swift.”” ‘Doest
thou well to be angry?” was the
question addressed of old to Jonah.
And the prophet answered: “I do
well to be angry.”” So does Ruskin,
in®his own opinion, whether the
merits of Whistler or the gayeties of
the Second Empire or the Sunday
amusoments of the people be the
theme of discussion. riters who
pen jeremiads on the decay of most
things that are supposed to be good
and great in this world do not neces-
sarily give you the impression of
supposing themeselves to be affected
by the general decline. So it is right
to say that Ruskin, at all events, is
the most modest of men. Said the
father of an old Oxford man to Rus-
kin: “My son is quite enthusiastic
about your lectures, and so are all
his. friends.” “What an immense
triumph!” quoth the lecturer; adding,
with a smile: “Are you sure they
listened? If I could be only certain
that they heard what I said to
them—that I had their minds for a
few minutes—it would be very grati-
fying to me.”

Waey He WourLp 1Nq:rr BE an}.?hA
singular story is told apropos of the
story of Pnrgne Ogcar of Bweden, in
“Paris, concerning the objection his an-
cestor Bernadotte always had to being
bled. His medical advisor, who was a
disciple of Dr. Bangrade, insisted in
vain that it was necessary for his health;
the King was obstinate. At last a crisis
came, and when Bernadotte heard that
the doctor declined to answer for his life
if he would not consent to. bleeding he

ve away. +But before baring his arm
ﬁ made the operator promise that he
would never divalge what was to be seen

| on it, and the doetor made a solemn vow

which he broke. A Ph

gian cap, with
the motto “Death to * was

Kings
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Drouyn de I’Huys and the Carman.

" Some years ago a curious scene
was enacted in the Continental
Hotel, then called MauTigni's Hotel.
M. Drouyn de I'Huys had come
over to England, accompanied by an
Italian Private Secretary, who had
proviously been in the service of one
of the uncles of the King of Naples.
M. Dronyn de I'Huys was sitting
down to dinner with a few friends,
when the Secretary rushed into the
room, pale as a corpse, and trembling
in all his limbs; with him was a cab-
man. Hastily ringing the bell, the
porter ordered a bottle of port, and
on its being brought up, proceeded to
pour out glass after glass, which the
cabman drank. Then he took some
sovereigns out of his pocket and
handed them to the cabman.

“What is the meaning of this?”
asked M. Drouyn de '|Huys. But the
Secretary was too agitated to reply,
and the cabman said that he did not
know. He had driven the Secretar
across London bridge and bac
home by Waterloo bridge. It wus
very foggy, so he bad ggne slowly.
On setting down his fare, the fare
had told him to get off his box; he
had embraced him, and had asked
him to come in. And with this ex-
planation the cabman pocketed his
sovereigns, took another glass of
port, and withdrew.

At length the Secretary explained.
The cabman had saved his life. He
had wished to see the London
bridges. After driving some time in
a dense fog, the cab bad stopped. A
mysterious figure had appeared, at-
tired in & sort of white apron, and
made signa to him to hand some
money. As the figure spoke, he kept

his apron, in which, no doubt, was
lodged a pistol. Whilst he was de-
bating what he should do, the cab-
man had gallantly driven away.
Clearly the mgatarious figare was
one of the chiefs of a London
Camorra; the cabman would be
marked down by its mombers for
having saved him, and would lose
his life. Dimly it occurred to the
guests that this chief of the Camorra
was & tollman on Waterloc bridge,
but they said nothing; and the Sec-
retary sped back to Paris the next
duy, where for years he used to re-
count to his friends his providential
like his npative Naples, bhad
Camarro.—London World.

A Delicate Question.

When a man waits on & young woman
for two or three years, without propos-
ing marriage, although monopolizing
her society, and preyenting the approach
of other suitors, what should she do?
Terminate the acquaintance. She need

must cease—that would look like fishing
for an offer, which is an unmaidenly bus-
iness—but she can stop the intimsey.
Then if his intentions have really meant
something, he may wake up to the idea
that loyve-making which does not end in
sn offer of marringe cannot be pursued
indefinitely. No lady of self-respect tol-
erates impertinent assurance in a man,
nor does a Iady choose her intimate
friends among men she deems lacking
in manliness. In cases of this kind she
is apt to be the sufferer. She waits in
vain for the proposal she expects, and to
which she is ready to give a favorable
answer, andsat last she finds she has no
exchange in kind for her affeckion, and
perhaps has to tremble at the wedding
of the man to another lady.
bad business, and girls should avoid get-
ting into such entanglements, and shonld
not be lead into them. It is a mean
thing for a fellow to pay marked atten-
tions to a girl and then desert her unex-
pectedly. Episodes of this kind have
been known to end tragically.

ArtFician  FueEn.—A new kind of
artificial fuel is now manufactured in
Germany. It is made in the form of
of brie or blocks ont of peat, coal
dust and other combunstible materials in
combination with seagrass, seaweed or
similar vegetable substances. One or
more of the materinls being first boiled
in water toa jelly, the Iatter is then
earefully mixed with the combustible
articles in a powdered state until a pasty
mass is obtained. The resulting mix-
ture is compressed in molds of suitable
sixe for bricks, which are dried inthe
open air; after having sufficiently hard-
ened, the bricks are furnished with a
coating of piteh, thus forming a strong
protecting surface against atmospheric
influence.

JOB PRINTINC.

—THE—

Gaete o Printing House

IS NOW PREPARED TO DO

Plain and Ornamental Printing,

As neat and Cheap as il can ba done byany
Office on the Coast.

Bill Heoads,
Letter Heads
Nole hends,
min emenis,
P.ogrammes,
Ball Tickes,
¥ l;.-vlluuou-
Ulrenlars, 3
Busigess ¢ ards,
Visiting Cards,
Labets.
Dedgers,
small Posters,
Eunvelopes.
Legal Blanks'
Bank Notes,
bhi uwg Receilpiws,
?" 0'11!“ Heoks,
[TEIT

Ete,, Ete,

by mail promptly filled, Estie

matea furnizshed.

TO $6000 A YEAR, or$i to $20 a day
in your own lomh‘t:y. No risk. Wo-
men do as well a8 men. Many make
more than the amount staled above.

Rupture

CURED.

From a Merchant.
Davron, W. T., Feb. 10, 1879.

W. J. Horne, Proprietor California Elostic
Truss Co., 702 Marlet street, 8an  Francisco—8ir:
The Truss [ purchased of you about one year ago
has proved & miracle to me. [ have bsen ruptur-
ed years, and worn dozensof different kinds
of Trusses, all of which have ruined my health,
as they were injurious to my back and spine,
Your valuable is a8 easy 8s an old shoe, and
is worth hundreds of dollars to me, as it affords
me 8o much pleasure. [ can and do advise all,
both ladies and gentlemen, afflicted, fo bu; any
wéar your modern improved Klastic T'russ imme-
diately. I never expeet to be cured, but am
satisfied and happy with the comfort it gives me
to wearit It was the best $10 [ ever invested in
my life. You can refer any one to me, and I
will be glad to answer any letlers on its merrita.

I remain, yours ruspee&iﬂly,

D, B, BusszLL,

Latest Medical Endorsements.

MagTiNez, Cal., Feb. 17, 1879.
W. J. Herne, Proprietor California Elastic
Truss Co,, 702" Market street, 8. F.—8ir: In re-
gard to your California Elastic Truss, I would say
that 1 havecarcfully studied its mechanism, ap-
plied it in practice, and do not hesilate to say
that for all purposes for which Trusses are worn

1t is the best Truss ever offered to the public

Yours truly, J. H. Canoraegrs, M I

Endorsed by a prominent Medieal In-
siiute,

BAx Francisco, March 6, 1879.
W. J. Horne, Esg.—8ir: You ask my opinion
of the relative merits of your Patent KElastic
Truss, as compared with other kinds that have
been under my observation, and in reply L
frankly state that from the lime my attention
was first called to their simple, though highly

one hand in a capacious pocket of |

mechanical and philosophical construction, to-
gether with easy adjustibility to persons of all
ages, forms or sizes. I add this furthertestimony
with special pleasure, that the several persons
who have ied to me foraid in their special
cases of ruptdre, and whom I haveadvised touse
yours, all acknowledge their entire satisfaction,
and consider themselves highly tavored Ly the
possession of the improved l:ﬁnal.ic Truss,
Yours truly, Barvow J. Ssren, M. DL
Proprietor Hygienie Medical Institute,
635 California street, San Francisco.

A REMARKABLE CURE.

Bax Frawcmsco, Ocl 26, 1870,
W. J. Herne, Proprietor California Klaslic
Truss, 702 Market street, S8an Francisco—Sir [
| am truly grateful to you for the wonderful CURE
| your valuable truss has effected on my little boy.
‘The double truss i purchased from E’Du hns PER-
FECTLY CURED ﬁim of his painful rupture on
both sides in a little over six months. ‘Lhe steel
truss he had before [ bought yours caused him
cruel torture, and it was & happy day for us all
when he laid it aside for the CALironsia Erastic
Truess. I am sure that all will be thankiul who
are providentially led to give your truss & trial,
You may refer any one to me on this subject
| Yours truly, W, Penu,
638 Bacramento Street.

escape, and to explain how London, |
its |

not tell him-plamply that their intimacy |

This is a |

This is to ertify that | have examinal the son

lof Wm Peru, and find him PERFECTLY

! CURED of Hernis on Loth sides.

! L. DexTes Lyvorv, M. 1.
Burgeon and Physican,

! Tirusxes forwarded to all parts of the Unifed Statzs
: al our expense on receipt of piice.

| fSend Stamap for Ilastrated Catalogue
aud Priee Lint,

Giving full information and rules for messuring,

'California Elastic Truss Co.
,3 702 Market Street, S. F.

HALL'S
'SAFE AND LOCK CO.

CAPITAL, 81,000,000,

: General Office and Manufactory,

CINCINNATI, OHIO.
Pacific Branch,
| #11 and 213 California §t., San Francisco.
CIHIAS. H, DODD & CO,, PORTLAND,
Agents for Oregon and Washington Ter

HALL’S PATENT CONCRETE
FIRE-PROOY SAFES.

Huve been tested by the most disastrous confla-
grafions in the country.

They sre thoroughly five proof.

They are frea from dampuess,

Their snperiority is beyond question.

Althongh about 150,000 of these safes are now
in use, and hundreds have been tested by some
of the most dissstrous conflagrations in the
ecountry, there is not a single instance on
wherein one of them ever fuiled to piesarve its
cuntents perfectly.

HALL'S PATENT DOVETAILED

TENON AKD GHOOYVE

BURGLAR-PADSF

= A X7 RimE,
IHave never been broken open and robbed by
burglars or robbers.

Hull's burglar work is protecied by letters
patent, and his work cantot be cqualed lawfully.

His patent bolt is superior to any in use,

His patent locks cannot be picked by the most
akilll'ul experts or burglars.

By one of the greatest improvements known;
the Gross Automatic Movement, our locks are
operated withont any arbor or spindle passing
through the door and into the Jock.

Our locks cannot be opened or picked by bur-
glars or experts, (as in case of otherlocks), and we
will put from $1,000 to $10,000 behind them any
time against an equal amount,

THEY ARE THE BEST BAFE
Made in America, or any other country.
One Thousand Dollars
To any person who can prove that one of Hall's
patent burglar-proof safes has ever been
broken open sand robbed by
burglars. up to the
preseut time.

C. W. Poor, TRAVELING AGENT.

Office with Q. H. Dodd & Co., Portland, Oregon
C. B. PARCELLS, Manager, 8, F,

AUCUST KNICHT,
Cabinet Malker,

2

UNDERTAKER,

Cor. Second and Monroe Sts.,
: OREGON.

CORVALLIS,

Koeps constantly on hand all kinds of
FURNITURE
COFFINS AND CASBKETS,

—_—

‘Work done.to order vi <hett rolice, and

a1 el oo s teles,

Corvihie Jaw L 1%, g




