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ADVERTISING RATES.
Transiont advertisoments per Sguare of ten
lines or loss, first insertion, $3; each subsequent
ionsertion, 81. -
Larger advortisomonts inscrted on the most
1ibaral terms.
= el B
JOL WORK.
Tlaviag received new typo,
inks, cards, a Qordon Jobher,
pa od to exeonte all kinds of printing in a better
manner and fifty per cent, cheaper than ever be
fore offered in this eity.
s g

Ag_ents for the Register.

stock OF colored

The fullowing gentlomon are authorized to re-
ceire and receipt for subscription, advertising,
ete., for the Regisren:
HIRAM SMITH. Ezq....
Judge S. H. CLAU
PETER HUME, Es
W. R. KIRK, Esq
E. E. WHEELER.
T. H. REYNOLDS, Es:q
Geo. W. CANNON, Es

«Harrishurg,
« Lebanan.
~Hrownsville
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A. WHEELER,

WNotary FPublic.
BEROWXNSVILLE, OREGON.

EGAL INSTRUMENTS OF ALL KINDS
madé an! atiested, Conveynnees and col-
lections attended to. ¢ I2°69

BURMESTER & BELLINGER,
TTORNEYS AND COUNSELCRSATLAW,
Albany, Orezon.

Uerics—Ilo the Parrish Bricic. 25
J. HANNON,
Attorney and Counsellor at Law,
ALBANY, OREGON.

FFICE —On Main strect, opposito Foster's |
Brick. 1-09

4

)

Hiltabidel & Co.,
EALERS IN GROCERIES AND PRO-
visions, Wood end Willow Ware, Conlee-
tionery, Tobaceo, Cigars, P . Notions o.
Main street, adjoining the Expre=s cfice, Albany,
Oregon. 1

E. A. Treeland,
EALER IN EVERY DESCRIPTION OF
Sthool, Miscellanesus and Blank Dooks

Etationery, Gold nod Stecl Pens, Ink, ete.. Post-
office Building, Albany, Oregon. Books ordercd
from New York and San Francisco. 1

i —

S. H. Glaughton,

R TOTARY PUBLIC AXND REAL ES
E AGENT. Office in the Post Ofice b

Lelicenan, Qregan.
Will attend to making Deeds and cther convey-
ances, nleo to the prompt coilection of debis co-
trusted tomy cnro. I

J. H. NITCHELL. J. ¥. DOLPHO. A. SMITH
Mitchell, Dolph & Smith,
TTORNEYS Axp COUNSELLORS aTLAW,

1% Solicitors in Chancery and Pros 1 Ad-
miralty. Office over the old Poxt © Front
strect, Portland, Oregon. 1

JAMES A WARNER,
Civil Engineer & Survevor.
S PREPARED TO DO SURVEYING AND
Engineering. Uses improved Solar Compass.
Urders by mail promptly attended to. Rasidenee |
en 41k St., opposite Dr. Tate's residence, Albany
Oregon. nif Gm

POWELL. L. FLIXN.

Powell & Flinn, _
TTIRNEYS & COUNSRLLORS AT LAW |
‘& and Solicitors in Chaneerry,
(L.Flinn, Notary Public,) |
Albany, Oregon. Collections and econveyancea |
prompiy ntiended to.

F. 3, REDFIELD. P W.
F. M REDFIELD & CO.,
4ONSTANTLY on hand
large stock of
Groceries and Provisions,
Wood and Willow Ware, Tobaceo, Cizurs, Con-
fectionery, Yankee Notions, &c., &c., Wholesale |
and Retuil, opposite R, C. Hill & Son’s drug |
store, Albany, Orezon. Goetd

ST. CHARLES HOTEL,

Comer First and Washington Sta.,
ALBANY, - - - - OREGONXN. |
¥l. BRENNER, Proprictor.

—_

ITH A NEW BUILDING, NEWLY |

Furoished throughont. the proprietor

h pes Lo give entire satisfaction to the traveling |
public. The beds are supplied with spring-bot- |
toms. The table will reccive the closest ntten- |
tion, and everything the market affords palatable
to guests will be supplied. jan29-21 |
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C. P. FERRY,
Notary Public.

RUSSELL & FERRY,

Real Estate Brokers & Collecting Agents,

Portland,

E. F. RUSSELL,
Attorney at Law, |

Oregon.

—_—0

PECIAL ATTENTION GIVEN TO THE
Sale of Reul Estate, Real Estate Litigation,

and the Cullection of Claims.
Ofiice, west eoraer of First and Wash-
ington Sirects, Purtland, Ogs. feb20-70-25

8. D, EMITH. GEO. B. COOE,

THE OCCIDENTAL,

FORMERLY

ete., wo are pre- | W ©sterma EXotel,

Curner First asd Morrison streets,
Fortland, Oregon.

\ essrs. SMITIT &£ COOK have taken this
e well known house, refitted and refurnished
it throughogg, built & large ldition, makiog
thirty more pleasant rooms, ¢ zeil the Dicing
and Sitting rooms, muking it by far the
Best HMotel In Portland.

A call from the traveling puoblic will
them that the sbove statements are irue.
BMITH & COOK, FPropa.

satisfy

N. B.—Hot and cold Batbs sttached to 1he
house for thoe bevefit of guests., &0

Portland, August 1oth, 1869,
AMERICAN EXCHANGE,

-— CORNER OF —

Frout and

Washington Sireets,
PORTLAND, OREGONXN.
L. P. W. Quimby, - -

(Late of the Western Hotel.)

- = Proprictoer.

FEFYIIS IIOUSE is the most commoidions in the
State, newiy furnished, and it will be ths

endeavor of the Proprietor to make hi= goesie

Hotel

comfortable. Nearest to: the steamboat
landing.

i~ The C
at the landine, on
river bont=s, enrryvi
gnge to and fr

House ang)

COSMOPOLITAN HOTEL.
(FORNERLY AMRIGONIS,)

Front street : : : Portland, Cregon.

—_——
HE. UNDERSIGNED, IAVING PUR-
I chased thi= well kn 1 Thoted dre now pro-
pared to offer the trave k
modations than ecun be
city.
Board and Lodging 22 00O per day.

er nedon

eisewhere in the

fouud

The Hotel Coach-wi'l be in attendance to con.
vexy l’.:‘-"--l’!_'.::"":'“ apd bagguge to and frum the
Hotel fice of charge.

J. B. SPRENGER.

Califs

Office Oregon &
G. Wmire <

JUSE, 4

New Columbian Hetel,
Nus, 115, 120 and 122 Froat street,
PORTLAND, : : : OREGON
ED. CARNEY, PROPRIETOR.

The Largest, Best =nd mo:t Coxvenient
Hotel in Portland!

Loeated in the center of Losiness and near all
the steamboat landings.

Board ani Lodging,
From one to two dollars per dey according to the
rovm accupied.
w2~ Rooms newly furnished and well ventil-
ated, Saperior pecommodations fur families.
==~ The New Columbian Hotel Cone’ will be
in attendanee at all the landings to convey pas-
sengers and beggage to and from this 1otsl
17 2#&- Free of Charge! %

NEW ADVERTISEMENTS.

82

i

LADIES EMPORIUJN.

A. J. DUNIWAY,

DEALER IN

' Fashionable Millingry and Fancy Goods. |

Follows Dress and Cloak Malking in all
their varied branches.
e
BLEACHES AND PRESSES BTRAW GOODS
In Latest Birle and best manner.
o

STAMP FOR BRAID AND EMBROGIDERY. +nra rcquehled to leave their orders with |

O
Corner First and Broada'bin strests, Albany,
Oregon. janInl7-70

C. MEALEY

DEALER IN & MANUFACTURER OF

FUB;NITURE!

—and —

FRANKLIN MARKET, CABINET WARE!

Main street, - Albany, Oreg
Meats of All
AXD

OF THE VERY BEST QUALITY, |
Constantly on hand.

30-6m G. B. HAlIGHT.

ALBANY SHAVING SALOON, |

v i

Kinds,

HE UNDERSIGNED, HAVING OPENED |

a New Shaving EBaloon, on First street, Al-
baay, Oregon, iuvites all those wisking a Clean

Shave, Hair Dressing, or Bhampooing, to give l

him & call.
~ J. H. BACEENSTO.
Albany, April 2, 1870.-30

ALBANY BATH HOUSE.

—_—

HE UNDERSIGNED WOULD RESPECT-
fully inform the citizens of Albacy and vi-
cinity that he has taken chargs of this establish-
raent, and, by kooping clean rooms and paymyg
striof att+ntic > to business, cxpocts to suit ull
those who may favor him with their patrunage.
Having heretofors carried on nothing but
First-Olass Hair Dreising Saloons, _
he expec's to give entire satisfaction to all. *
&2~ Children and Ladies’ bair neatly cut and
*hampooed, ~ _JOSEPH WEBBER.
- sy 19y32

BLANEKS:®
N 3

F ALL KINDS, printed at the very lowest
FRics, as ordered, at thir office, 4

|

Bedding, EKic.,

| Gorner First and Broad Albin streets,

ALBANY, OREGON.

Z= PARTICULAR ATTEXTION TPAID 7O -
ORDERS OF ALL EINDS

in his line,

Oetober 1808-8
FrURNING. - - TURNING.
= e 2
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I AM PREPARED TO DO _
ALL KINDS OF TURNING !

I ketp on hand and make to erder
RAWHIDE-BOTTOMED CHAIRS,
— ARD —

Spinning Wheeols.
=&~ Shop near tho :;Hngnolh Mills,”’

OHN M. METZLER
Athany, Nov. 28, T868-12
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LOCAL AND GENERAL NEWS.
8 Give lh‘:; Work, x

i Every ocean steamer plying between
| San Franeisco and Portland conveys an
addition to the population of Oregon, a

portion of whom are young men without |

| families, whe are induced to come here
in the hopes of being able, by industry
and frugality, to make fur themselves a
home among us.  Many of these young
men are finding their way to Albasy.
In a majority of cases they are supplicd
| with but little money. With' but very
little more than enough to cover necessu-
ry traveling expenses from their Eastern
[ howes to the far West, they arrive among
us, in soice instanees that have ecme un-
! der our observation, without a dollar leit,
relying ufolb the statements made to
them previouns to undertaking the jour-
ney, that plenty of work, at remunerative
wages, could be obtuined for the asking
Gen-

erally they are cumposed of the very

as soon as they struck our shores.

material Orexon wants—men of brawn
yand musele, inured to labor, who are not
only willing Lur anxious to secure some
kind of employment by which they can
obtain an _honest livelihood. We have
invited them here, aud it is not only our
duty but to our intevest to give them
employment, that we may retain thewm in
our midst. They are the kind of men
that make good citizens; they possess

the encrgy and muscle necessary to aid

us in more fully developing the great
natural resources of our eouatry ; they
will build our dwellings, clear our lands
and make them ready for the plow—in
fact, enter with spirit nnd zost into all

try open ed
dall

and of

the various channels of indu

to them. We Enow that thwes are
at present, and money “tight,”
course the dewand for labor and laborers
limited ; but the busy season is approach-
ing, when all the labor that can be ob-
tained will not £l Our
furmers wot only have a prospect for large

the demand.
yields the coming harvest, but the indi-
eations are that prices for grain will rule
much higher than for sowe time past,
interests that the
entire crops should be secured. Last
harvest great complaints were made that
sufficient furee could not be cbtained to
save the creps, and a large amoust of

therefora it is to their

grein wus destroyed im  cunscquence.

Looking af the mautter from this staud-
point aloae, would it not “pay™ our farm-
ers to incur a little extra trouble and
expense uoir to take care of and retaiu
this labor element as fast as it reaches us
tbat we may 1eap its benefits in the
future? So far as we are iuformed,
these unemployed hands are willing to

|stay with us until harvest arrives, ereat-

i inz a demand for their serviees, at mere
nowinal pay for their present lubor, and
in some instances are willing to make
themselves usefal until that time in con-
sideration of their beoard and lodging.
This is cheap encugh, in all conscience,
and there are few of our farmers whb
could not board aund lodge one or more of

' these pew comers with decided profit to
himself.

In Portland and other places they have
organized whose duty and
pleasure it is to find employment for all
applicants. Inlienof such soeiety, those
of our farmers who are willing to take

sucicties,

one or more persons secking employment,

{ any of our merchants, stating at the same
| time the kind of ewployment and the
{ amount they are willing to pay therefor.

Iu this way, honest and industrious young
l_weu, arriving in "this community from

| the older States with little or vo means,

may be furnished with howes until places |

| are opencd for them, enabling them to
become permanent and honored citizens.
Without such encoursgement we need
| nut expect to retain among us the very
| cream of the igcowing tide of emigra
| tion, so long wished for, that is now
| fairly set in toward these shores. Will
not each and every citizen of Linn county
take hold of this matter,and do whatever
may be in his power to lend it aid and
encouragement ?

Tug Pixiey SisTers—Assisted by
a good company, gave our citizens two of
the best entertainments in the thestrical
line we have ever had. They danced
well, acted better and sang superbly, on
Friday and Satnrcfay nights of last week,
in both instances to fair houses. It is
probable that they may rewurn this way

in a few weeks, in which case our citizens
will have the pleasure of hesring them
again.

AGRICULTURAL MACHINERY. — At
Messrs. Blaio, Young & Co.’ the farmers
of the valley will not only find a large
stock of elegant dry goods, ete., but they
will be able to procure threshers, headers,
1nowers, and various other sgricultural
| implements that are necessary to the suc-

cessful and profitable tillage of the soil.
| Call and examine.

REGON,

Vishil's Message.

| < Dut the Quoon Vashii rofused to come nt e | and twisting my well oiled locks over her | I threw away my pens and paper, and

| King's commandment by his chamberlaing, ™—
Book of Eethes, 1:12.

| Say to the King : I will not come—his Queen

| That am not, aud never have heen,

Say to the King: 1 will nol stand sgain,

A brautecus lie, among his princely men.

Say to the King: Cold pomp, and regal state,

And glittering servitude but mock my fate,

Say to the King : I nan his slave—my lifo

Mude all a splendid irony for wife, -

Yet, say ye to the Kiug : "Twere aweel to wear
A sackeluth-gown, nnd kneel before him there,
Un:znudeled, meas, nmong that rich-robod throng,
Braviog its wonder when I passed along,

So he would raise mo with one true, pure kiss ;
This were my wifehood, and my queenhood this,

HOW I GOT MARRIED,

DY GEORGE ToWNBRIDGE.

Yes, I'm a married man at last ! That
is my wife sitting over.there in the great
arm chair—that sleuder, delicate crea.
ture, with the solt, creamy fuce, and lus-
truos golden bair; and that queer little
thing in ber lap, over whic¢h she coos so
tenderly, that is wy son and beir, Charles
Townbridge, jun. Heavens!

| feeling of importance it gives a fellow to
know that his pame will live after his
body is under the sods! I mever koew
what it was to be a man before. 1'm one

now, every inch of me, as Lear was every |

inch a king.

A womau-hater ! That’s what I've been
called all my life, and the coznemen was
not missapplied. 1 did hate women, and
excluded myself fiom their suciety, aml
sneered at their frailties until—well, until
that little wowman yonder glorified the
whole feminine gender for me. ['ma
changed man. 1 ean’t passa bit of fe-
male apparel in a shop window—a chiz-
non, or a koot of ribbon—without a ten-
der thrill at my heart. I'm an old fuol,
that's shout the amount ef it.

Twenty years ago! Bless my soul,
what a long ways to look baek ! Sach a
misty. windivg road, cut across at eyery
turn by the grass green graves of dead
friends and b'izhted hopes! Ah me! 1
would not go back aond tread it all over
again if [ could! Twenty years ago |
I met with my first disappointment, and
it made me a wisauthrope, a womaun-
‘hater.

I was a young stripling theo, just six-
teen, the sule idol and gomfort of an uver.
fond mother. \\'t‘. lived all alone in 2
neat litile villa at Shepherd's Bush ; and
mwother was bent on making a great man
of me—poor, foud mother! She confi
dently believed that 1 possessed ooy
amwount of undeveloped tulent, and denied
berseil a thousand hittle comforts io order
to secure for e the advantages nreessary
to bring it iuto action. Looking back
upon these days now, it afflords me a kind
of melaneholy satisfuction to kpow that
she went to her eternal rest, happily un
conseious that all her selfish labor had
been spent for paught ; siil fancying, in
the egotisin of her love. that *¢ her boy,”
as she called me, would ene day cover
himsell with the luster of great deeds.

I ~hared ber beiief then, and when my
sixteenth year and my academical course
both culminated at onee, I thought my
fortune made. As a matter of course,
the next step to be taken was matrimony.
By way of beginning, I sat mysell to
work Lo get up a poem, to be dedicated
to the fair one of my choice, Miss Jessic
Weaver. The composition consumed a
round week. Day. after 8ay I shut my-
self up in my bedchamber, and racked
wy brain over rhyming syllables. At last
it was finished, and eluborately copied on
scented rose-colored paper. There were
some two dozen verses, containing swush
seatiment, and worbid nielancholy, suf
cient to stock a regiment of ordinary
novels; but mother listened while I read
them to her in a confident, declamatory
| style, her loving cyes full of subdued ex-
ultation.

“1 always thought so! T always
thought you'd make a great man, my
boy,” she said, proudly.

I sent the poem to Jessie, with no
| douht about its reception. I had too
| hig an opinion of her good scnse to be-

lieve, fur an instant, that she would fail

|g:1y laugh and dancing eyes attested at
| our pext meeting.

“ You'll be tamous by-and by, Char-

| ley,” she called after me, over the garden
gate : “ a second Byron.__” .

I stroked my sprouting mustache with
serene self-complaceney, running my cye
ever the gardens surrounding her fathei’s
mansion. She was an only child, auvd
would inherit all his wealth. ®had made
up my mind to propese to her on my
next visit ; and it would be a proper
thing to make her a present on such an
oceasion.

There was a gay ruby brooch on exlhi-
bition in one of the shop windows at Not-
ting Hill, and on thijs 1 had set my heart;
but the price was five guineas. Iow
could I ever manage to get it? I made
known my desire and intentions t: moth-
er on my return home. She looked seri-
| ous and thoughtful for a moment; then
she arose, and going to the corner cup-
board, took down the blue china bowl, in
which she kept her mouey. I can sec
her now, with her slight figure and pale
face, as she stood in the glow of the fire-
light, counting over the heaps of silver
pieces ghe had poured npon the tabl‘e.

“ Quoly five guineas,” she said, with a
suppressed sigh, as ghe returned the sur-
plus three or four halfcrowns to the
bowl; ¢ but take it, my boy, and wel-
come.”

1 took it and bought the brooch for

Jessie.
« Isn’t it splendid, mother ?”” I said a
fow evenings sfter, as I was giving the
fivishing touches to my toilet, prepara-
tory to the all-important, vieit. * She'll
be sure to take it, woun't she ?

# To e sure she will my boy,” she re-
plied, fondly fluttering round me, polish-
i ing the bright brass buttons on my blue

e

what = |

to appreciate it; and she didn't, as her |

----- e ———— ey TR A - 1 =l

| cloath coat with the corner of her apron,

| thin fingers; “ aud she'll take you, too,
| it she's not devoid of appreciation.”

| My heart swelled with gratified vanity
|as T put the glittering toy in my pocket,
| and started.  She fullowed ne cut, and
then down to the garden gate.

** Good by, my boy,” she called, as 1
hurried throuzh.

Something in her voice made me look
back, and I noticed that her face had a
strange, white look, and her eyes running

|over with tears. :

“ YWhat is it, mether ? " I asked, turn-
ing and taking her hand.

| **Nothing—nothing at all, my dear.

Ounly this pew joy won't make you quite |

[ forzet me, will it, Charley ?

‘“Oh, mother, no,” I eried, throwing
my arms round ber neck, and kissing her
white cheeks. ‘* I shall never love any
one else as I lowe you.'l oo 0

* My darling, my pride,”” eho 1mur-
mured. “ No other mother ever had

such a son—yon never caused ine a mo-
ment's sorrow, Charley.”

“ I'm glad of it, mother.

# Good by, my boy.”

I left her standing there in the autumn
dusk, and went up to Major Weaver's.
The fates were propitious; I found Jessie
alune in the parlor, singing to her zuitar.
[ *’Tis you, Charley,” she said ecare-

lessly, as [ eotered.
while I sing to you.”’

I obeyed reluctantly encugh, for 1 was
in a fever of impatience. To this day 1
have no idea of what she sang ; but the
instunt she finished, T was at her side.

4 Jessie,” I said, unfulding the scented
paper that contaived the brooch, * nere’s
a prescut 've brought ygu, and—

But she eut short my declaration,
which I had * cut and dried ” weeks be-
forckand, with a scream of delight.

“ For me, Charley 7" she eried, as the
slittering toy flashed on her sight ; * "tis
the very thing I wanted. You dear,
darling boy—how shall T ever thank
you?" aznd siezing me round the neck,
she gave me a hearty kiss.

The touch of her red lips fired my blood

like wine, and set my brain in a whirl of
excitement. In a breath T was on wy

Good bye.”

ke
aud the hopes I had cherished, in frenzied
aceents.
as the full scose of what I aras saying

duwned upon her, she broke intoa gay |

lauzh,
* (Oh, Charley ! you silly, silly boy!*

she eried ; “you are too amusing. I gave |

you eredit for more sense than this. Get
up, and stop this foolish nuosense. T
to be marryyd 1n six weeks to Sir Wal-
ter Dunbar.™ )
What T said or did, how I got: out of
the house, I never knew. I found my-
self in the meadows, making my waw
toward the canal. A dull pain throbbed
through both heart and brain, aud one
strong, liresistable impulse impelled me
on. My mother's loving watchfullness
had bitherto kept my life from all care
and sorrow ; and 1 shrunk from pain,
aud only thought of ridding myself of 1t.
The great autumn moon was just up as
I reached the bank, pouring dewn her
silver eplendor on the water. I sat down
beneath the shadows of a drooping willow,

listening to the moaning rustle of the

brauches overheadn, Kensal Green Cem-
etry was plainly visible. A solitary bird,
a nightingale, perhaps, sang” mournfully
from a neighboring thicket. All these
sichts and sounds were as familiar as my
owigdentity ; and I felt an infinite pity
fur myself, looking upen and listening to
them for the last time—for the lust time

it surely was ; after the ernel blow I had |

received, life was out of the question.
Oue plunge in those dark waters would
|end all! And then, when Jessie heard

| of my sad fate, she would repent of what |

she bad done, and love when it was too
late. I even fancied how my funeral
would be conducted, at that very cemetry
after my body weas found ; and aetually
| sufiered a good deal from fear that there
would not be an appropriate epitaph writ-
| ten for my tombstone. If 1 had had a
| serap of paper and pencil, I should have
| composed and left one myself’; but not
| having the requisites, 1 had to resizn
| nyselfito my fate. .
Divesting myself of the new blue dress
| eoat, and hanging it very carefully and
couspicuounsly on the branch of a tree, I
prepared myself to make a final plange.
| But at that instant my mother's face, full
| of beseeching 1ove, seemed looking up
| from the moonlight watera. A keen paung
shot through my heart. How would she
bear my loss, she who had alawys loved
we 0! I could not do this decd with-
| out even bidding her farewell—I could
| not, break my mother's heart ! Snatching
| down my coat, I struck across the fields
at a rapid pace.
paused, chilled to the very =oul by a feel-
|ing ot awe and dread. The moonlight
streamed down. There sat my mother in
| her great arm chair, I could eee her
| white face plainly. I opened the gate,
[and went up the gravel walk with sup-
| pressed steps. She might be asleep, I
| thought—and she was, that quiet, dream-
| less sleep that knows no waking. 8She
was dead.

Two or three days after her faneral,
our old parish clergyman came down to
see me. : -

** Well, Charley, my lad,” he said after
a few momeants’ comforting conversation.
 what do you rropoee doing in the way
of a professien 7"

“ I am undecided, sir, I havn’t thought
much about it. I've been writing a good
deal of late, and thought, perbaps——”

But he cut me short by a .

“ No, my lad. Give that up; litera-
ture isn’t your vocation. Go iuto =
trade.’” * '

1 was cut to the very heart, but, some-
how, his words stuck to me. The more
I thought of them, the more b was con-
vinced of their aense ; and after awhile

¢ There, sit down |

s before her, pouring cut my love, |

At first she stood amazed, then, |

At the villa gate I.

I mude up my mind to 1ake his advise.

bonght a swall mercantile business. It
| was a tedious life; yet Isoon grew to
love it. Twenty years after I found my-
lsel[ a' rich man, the propricter of the
Walnut Hill Estate.

I had ample means, so I gratified my-
(love for travel. I wandered all over
| Europe, launched my bark upon the Nile,

and sat benenth the shadow of the Pyra-
| mids ; veturning home again, sunburned
land footsore with a weary, loveless Leart.
| I shut wyself up, having no intercourse
| with my fellew-men, and regarded wo.
mankind with a bitter fecling of hate and
distrust.

One suvny, autumn afiernoon—1I bave
| vivid remembranee of it, even to (his
| day ; it was early in October, and the
| sunlight, streaming down upon the great
{ walput trees in front of my dwelling, and
| glivting  through the tawny chestout
{ leaves, seemed to Liave a peculiar warmth
| and brightness—1I lay on a little hillside,
' watcling by furus'the blue smoke curl-

ing up from my meershaum, and the
| busy village folks down below me. There
| was a fair, or something of that kind, an
foot, and an unusual bustle prevailed.

t  After a while, I noticed a trim, girlish
figure, wearing a brown robe aud a jaun-
ty little bat, coming up from the town in

| the direction of Walout HHill. I watch-

{ed her with a feeling of interest, in spite
of myself; and when sha actually turned
into the lane that led up to my door, I
felt my heart palpitating like a boy's.
Could it be possible that any woman
would bave the audacity to force herself
into my house—to beard the lion in his
den 7

On she came, her brown veil and

streaming ribbons fluttering in the wind,
her little boots beating a brisk tattoo on
the gravel. I lay quite still till she
passed e, then, rising on my elbow, I
watched her covertly. On she went
Fstraight up to my house, up the fromt

steps; and then, bang ! went the knoek-

Mamma used to tell me about you whem
I was a little girl; and I always thought
it wroug in her to take your poem and
your brooch, and then m ot you}
though, of course, it was right for her to
like papa. But I've always felt very
sorry for you; it must have been terrible
when you went home and: found
mother dead. I've gotthe poem -J:;:
ruby brooeh you gavemamma j; and I am
very glad you love me so much,
Townbridge.
and I'll try to make your life so ha
that you'll never remember the sorrow
P“tl"

Se I married the daughter of my old
sweetheart; and there she nits in the
great arm-chair, before the blazing fre;
and that little thing on her lsp is my son
and heir, Charles "vawnlrulpf . A
in 1egard to myself, Charles Townbri
sen., I am the happiest man that ever
sun shines on. s :

Be Cueerrvr—Lavan.—Dear me,;
I wish our minister : some-
times.” A child =aid it, and esid it
earnestly, too. Doubtless her minister
had his laughing times, but she had nev-
er heard the music of his laughter. His
nature had its bright side, but she had
vever seen the gleaming of it on hins face,
A child likes sunshine. As for that
watter, we are all children. We like
wministers who are genial, suony; who
can smile and laugh ; whose fac le
sometimes with merriment. I think it
was Charles Lamb who said that “a
laugh is worth a hundred grosns in any
state of the market.” Hewasright A
smile is better than a frown sny day,
for refermatory purposes. A scowl

| pever a means of grace.

A ﬁlﬂy face
is never a pursuasive one. elancholy
is never a nourisher of piety. :
ister whose life is earnest for God and
man, and who, at the same time, carrics
about with him a joyous heart, which
sends ita brightoess to his face, and gives
its music to his words, shall, by his

er. 1 heard the door open, and knowing | cheerfulness, help men toward heaven.

that she had been admitted, I rose and
sauntered up myselt, thoroughly vexed

who and what she was.

pretty bow.
“ kixcuse me, sir,” she paid;

lieve, and I am Jessie Dunbar.”

The silvery voice, the familiar fuce, the
| name, and seme glittering ornament in
hier bosom, aull struck me at once at the
same moment. I fel: my head spinning
round like a top; but I managed to ask
her to be seated again;_and, as she com-
[ plied, I satisfied myself in regard to the

orpsment she wore. It was my ruby
Lrooeh, tlre one for which I had given
the savings of poor mother, I could have
sworn to that. What eould it mean #”
| % We are holding a fancy fair, Mr.
Townbridge,” she began, “for the benefit
of the Queer Fellows' orphans; every one
| is giviog us something, and I've comp u
| to sce it you would help us. You wi]l,E
am sare.”’.
“No,” I answered, assnming a stern-
ness I did not feel; “'tis a principle
| with me never to encourage such insti-
tutions ”

Sir,” patting her dainty foot impa-
| tiently gagaiost the carpet, * not encour-
'age feeding the orphans of dead Queer
| Fellows! Do you mean that?*

Her clear, dove-like eyes cmbarrassed
| me with their steady gaze. I arose, aund

licr seat os [ entered, saluting me with a ]

at the tremulous eagerness I feltto know | laugh. When you feel the langhter
She rosc from | ing. don't driveit back—let it out. It

“ but | have another
you are Mr. Charles Townbridge, I be- Professors. One euuinﬁhi.n Andover, he

| took out my pocketbook.

“ How much shall I give you, Miss|

| Dunbar?”

| *What you can afford, sir.” ‘
I handed her afifty pound note. Ier

‘cyes gladdened so, they fairly dazzled

mna.
“ Oh, Mr. Townbridge,” she cgjed, “ I
| did not expect this. Youareso good, =0
generous.” "
|~ She took odt-a delicata little purse,
| and erammed it into it ; then she turned™
to go.
& Good by, Mr. Townbridge,” she said
ausing in the doorway, and holding out
Eer bhand. *I thank you very much, in-
deed; but won’t you come down to the fair
| to-morrowevening? Please do, Mr. Town-
| hridge,

1 did not promize her, but I went
nevertheless ; and after the fair was over,
1 attended Jessie home. My old sweet-
| heart, Lady Dunbar, grown intoa buxion
matron, met me in the hall :

# At last, Charles,” she said, grasping
both hands; ¢ but you hare been an un-
| friendly old curmu all these years,
| and we may thank Jessie for luring you
out of your den, I suppose. She won
her bet by it, too. You see, the girls
were all here laying plans for the fair,
and they got to talking abeut you ; and

pounds that none of them had the cour-

young Mr. Smyler offered to bet five |

age to go up ko Walout Hill and ask you
for a donotion. But Jessie made the
venture ; and now that you have come
out of your eeclusion, do be sociable,
Charley, for the sake of our old friend-
ship.”

I took her at her word. Almost ¢
evening after that found me at Sir Walter
Dunbar’s pleasant home. And one
night, when the air was sweet with

the great apple tree, beneath which

eath w we
sat, was white with fragrant bloom,

 §

.-

ber side, with bet littlo hund in mine.

iy ov your mother Yyears
Jessie,” 1 said; “but T was ?m
"then. I'm a man now, and I love you
no man ever loves but

g

made the same proposal to Jessie that I
made to-her mother twenty years before,
not on my koees, however, but sitting by ||

and the moounlight soft and mellow, and {

Solomon says, ““there is a timae to langh."
At the right time let every minister
eowm-

has its mission of God in this world.

Every theological seminary ht to
i scos, g e

called the students to m;l d; told
them they were growing thin an Llpen-
tie through lect of the duty of laugh-
ter, and he insisted that they should go
through a company drill in it then and
thereo.

Then the tall, broad-chested Dooctor
said to the first student, “Here, you must

practice ; now hear me.” And the Doe-
tor laughed a rich soporous laugh ; one
by one the students joived till were

oo::lvnlsed: “That will go for once,”
said the Doctor; now mind you keep in
practice.” Most worthy Doctor ! most
Christian Counsel !

Cenrarsiy DissoLving.—The fole
lowing from the Chicago Republican,
will probably be true of the Oregon De-
mocracy after the coming election :

The Democracy are breaking up their
organizations in many of thzlﬂ::::
ccncentrating under a more '

old ma-

ing, as an ition."”
chinery is for sale. Itis acuri-
‘_'—

ous mixture of material, embracin
erything from a patent ballot box s
to the regalia of a Kaight of the Golden
Circle. Tricke and traps, carricatures
and banners, the lost cause and the spread
eazle, the Constitution as it was, and the
public * ruin ” as it is, with model sam-
ples of the Lincoln sm, aud bleed-
ing martyrs—all ave going.
In Missouri, they decline even to make
an opposition, which is unfortuaoate.
Nothing keeps a party so well trained ss
to have an oppoeing element. As the
Yalu:h: said, “ it wrenches a man
to kick agaihat not e
the&puﬁ?ﬁm s chiefly in

its chief measures, | here is n
ing left to kick.. The debris of th %

ocratic wreck ¢ 1
some rhape :?m
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tkiok you can be ife 77"
{  “I thiok I can, r?% _
a simply, “and I'll «

make you a go
you a
- you, 1 believe, even bofore L -

i ll'" p

Mr. .
Yes, I'll be your wife,

e tke bame SaciFiS o aieappens with th -

-




