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SAY’S THANKSGIVING GUEST.

“We should be thankfuller if we
were going to have turkey, and plum
pudding, and nuts, and raisins, and
everything nice for dessert; if we were

ing to have lots of company, and
E:'E(l in a big house, like we used to.
‘We shonld be a good deal thankfnller,
shounldn’t we, mamma ?'" said Say, with
rather a rueful face at the cold joint of
meat that was to serve as their Thanks-
giving dinner.

“We ought to be just as thankful
for what we have, my dear,” said Mrs,
Harris. “ We'll make believe that we
have just as good as anybody, and for-
ﬁ all about the turkey and plam pnd-

ing. Poor folks should be just as
thankful as rich ones.” BShe tried to
speak cheerfully, but sharp-eved little
Say saw that her eyes were moist.

“But I do want plum pudding, I
sarnt be thankful!” shouted Will, in
most unorthodox rebellion. And he be-
gan to ery lustily.

“ Be quiet, Will,” said Say, “ and T'll
tell you the story mammas told me last
might while you were sleeping.”

**No., no!" persisted WillL I will
have—"

““Once there were two little brooks
born side by side up in a great monn-
fain,” began SBay, and his tears were
stayed with surprising suddenness,
“*Now these were merry little brooks,
and they played ther fora long time
in a little green hollow on the top of the
mountain ; but when they grew larger
and older, and their voices, so etear and
ringing, were heard far down in the
valley, their queen thought it was time
they should be doing something in the
world, and bade them set out for the
Tiver 88 soon as they could. And they
were glad enongh to obey her, for they
wrehcet.lmd of running in one little green
P .!I

*“I say I want plum pudding !” piped
‘Will again, the absence of giants

aki the story rather tame to his
ont ears,

But Say went on, never heeding the
intarrnph}l’an. ‘‘ So they started togeth-
er one sunshiny morming. They took
great leaps over the rocks; they atrug-

led through little fairy forests of fern.

en it was dark they sang to them-
selves to keep from being frightened ;
and when it was bri%ht they laughed
and shouted so that all the birds began
0 mimiec them. And at last, after they
had traveled very far, they found them-
gelves in a me n meadow.

** “What a wide world it is!” said one
Liftle brook, blinking its eyes with sur-

““And what a bonnie one !" said the
other, tripping a bluebell that stood in
its way.

“They found so many friends in the
meadow that they could hardly get
along for greeting this one and that one.
There were the daisies, keeping house
in little grassy tents, who sent them an
invitation to dine. The roses nodded
at them, and begged them not to hurry
so fast. The birg pressed them to at-
fend a grand eoncert in the woods near
by. The buttercaps rustled their satin
dresses, and begged them to come and
sit at their feet, if only for one mo-
ment ; and the bees, though they were
always so busy, half promised to keep
holici‘;i with &em, if they wonld wait.

“¢1,et us stay,” sail one little brook
to the other. *See how dark our path
is growing before us ; and it is so pHﬂ,‘;\a-
ant and sunny here, and there are snch

folks to keep ns company. Sure-
Iy we need not hurry to reach the river;
and we have traveled such a long dis-
tance. Why shouldn’t we have a holi-
day now ?'

** But the other little brook said :

““*No. I have had holidays enough,
and I shall hasten on. The queen said
it was time I was doing some good in
the world, and I lon be in the river
and help carry the utiful ships.”

*¢¢Well,” said the other little brook,
* you can go, but I shall stay here until
nightfall. And when you are in that
dreadfully dark wood, yon will look
back at me playing in the sunshine,
and wish you had stayed with me, I'm

sure.’

““8o they kissed euch other good-by
over the nose of a bluebell, and went
their separate ways. It was dark and
fearful in the woods ; the trees frowned
down on the little brook like tall grim

t it kept heart by singing a merry
song : and, before it time to grow
disconraged, it reached the river. The

t wide sky, withont a clound, was
ﬁnding over i, and all the waves were
filled with strange, beautiful voices. It
felt great sails rustle over it; it seemed
to be carried along in the arms of cool
winds, without any effort of its own; and
its heart was filled with a delight it had
never dresmed of before,

“Fut ths little brook found it so
pleasant in the meadows that he forgot
after a while that there was any other
life than that; that there was anything
to do in the world but to kiss a dai
bud and flatter a rose. When he did
get tired of it at last, and remembered
that he was on the way to the river, he
found that he had lost hisratn; and,
after a long and vain search for it, final-
Iy died of weariness in the noontide
heat. And nobodyremembered orcared
anything about if, only a forlorn little
bird, that had loved its singing. He
came and monrned a litkle in its va-
cant plaes, but he thought, after all,
what a foolish brook it was, for it might
hsve lived forever, when it only lived »

‘h -l'l
%vsn looked rether bewildered, but
seemed deeply impressed by the reward-
ed virtus of the good brook, and clam-
ored no more for plum pudding. Say
had made the moral of the story rather
more prominent than her mother had
done when she told it to her. '
“ Mamma,” said Bay, after a little
serious meiai::ﬁan,h -1 'tha 3
; why doesn’t anything
happen us? Everything's always
just the same. Nobody comes io sée
s, and we never go fo see angbody;
and youn do nothing but just work, work
work, all the time. ere is Het
Eaton, she’s poor, too, but her unc
came home irom sea one day and
brought her a parrot ; and sometimes
two aunts come to see allxler. '13?:1 there's
little Mary Marphy, she's a poor;
her mother washes, but she's going to
have company to-dsy. Her mother
told her she might invite Bridget Col-
. I wish I could invite somebody
to dinner, Wouldn’t it seem thank-
faller to have?”nomebody besides our-
selves, . s
S V¥ho wmeld you tavit, =y et
said Mrs. Harris, . 1 don
howalmymwhowu‘ﬁbalikelyto
ecome, with the ion of old Uncle
Toby. He would be highly flattered
by an invitition from youw, I've no
donbt.”

Unele Toby was an old colored man,
who sawed wood in the neighborhood,

ts, and it counld not see the sky. |

and with whom Bay was very intimate,
She was socially ‘{nolinad,rymd made
friends with him in the street,

““ Uncle Toby has been invited to his
daughter's, and he is going to have
;nf]key for dinmer,” said Say, regret-

ully.

The unfortunate mention of turkey
roused Will again, who, after the gniet-
mg] ﬁpeg}soﬁ of ‘Bay'gﬂs:gry, had been
meditaav pullin e head of his
smteI:-):g mb& ailou.g

“Don't fret, Will, and I'll take you
out to walk, after I have helped mnn:ﬂxm
set the table,” said Say, coaxingly.

» “Mamma, if I meet nlr;lgdbody while
m out—any w : o ha
—who wotl.ldy ng?bgo?ikely t{: E:l;a l;’z
good a dinner as ours, may'I ask her
to come and dine with us? May I ask
auybody that I please? I'il only ask
one.

And Mrs. Harris, whose thoughts
were far away in happier Thanksgiving
days, said yes, though she had not heed-
ed Sag’s question.

8o Say smoothed every wrinkle ont of
the sno tablecloth, arranged all the
dishes with the nicest care, and, after
eveg‘thing else was completed, she

Incked a bright scarlet blossom from

er geraninm, and shading it in the
most artistic manner with a few green
leaves, placed it in the center of the
table in a little crystal vase. The sun-
shine came in and made a great bright-
ness of its nich petals, the glasses
sparkled like silver, and Say thought
things did begin to look a little like
Thanksgiving, after all, It was a clear
bright day, with just enough snow on
the ground to mn.ﬂa it look like winter.
Say’s shoes were so thin and old that
her feet were cold, but she had grown
so light-hearted all of a sudden that she
did not mind it at all.

“*Mamma says sometimes that she
feels as if something were going to hap-
pen; and I feel exzactly so now,” she
remarked\to Will, who trudged sturdily
along by her side. ** And it’s something
good, Will—something very good, re-
member.”

“T'se been good to-day, haven't 17" said
Will, doubtfnlly. Hehad implicit faithin
Say, and the ideaof any thing's hap-
pening made him reflect that he might
be shut out in the eold. The bad boys
in SBay’s stories were always as merei-
lessly punished as the good ones were
vigorously rewarded.

** Well, pretty good,” said Bay, wish-
ing to be as indulgent as her conscience
would allow.

*¢ I thiek I shounld be gooder if I were
to have some candy,” he remarked, as
they stood before the tempting window
of a confectioner’s shop.

Say never could pass that window
without peeping in. It wasa little con-
solation to be allowed to look at such
good things, There wasa at candy
castle in the center, with a little candy
lady standing in the door, taking & view
of the tempting heaps of bonbons that
were piled up 1n her door-yard. Will
wished he were in her p . Then
there were dainty little baskets full of
chocolate cream-drops, and caramels,
and wine-drops ; gilded sheaves full of
rich-colored fruits, a great cake under
a white frosting of lilies; and in the
midst of this wilderness of sweets, in
the court-yard of the castle, played =a
clear little fountain, whose trickle was
wonderfully suggestive of melted sugar.

“* Couldn't you get one, one checker-
ber: peppermint?” pleaded Will,
cateching at Say’s dress.

“* No, dear, not to-day. I haven't any
pennies. Some day I will”

“*Well, I can't be good without it,"”
he announced, desperately ; and began
to cry with all his might.

** Dear me [" said Say; “ I onght to
have known better thun to stop here
with him. Will, yon must stop crying,
or I shall sake you home now. BSome
day I'll buy you alotof candy, if you're
good.”

W‘;l"l"iain't. no iase toI lllm ood,"” safd

ill, despairingly. * a8 0 2

* What's the {natter with thegol?tue
boy ?” said a gentleman, who had been
standing near by for some time, strange-

ly observant of Say's pretty, wistfnl

face under the old red hood.

“ Wants candy,” said Will, speaking
for himself, i

Say blushed, and tried to draw him
away from the spot, but a ray of hope
had crept into his y little mind,
and he refused to stir an inch.

“ Will you tell me what your name
is ?” said the gentleman, coming near-
gr, and bending over poor mortified

/Y.

* My name is Sarah Fairlee Harris,”
said she, smiling up into his face.

¢ ¥ like him. He looks ,” she
thought ; *“ and he is so handsome ! He

looks like the picture of the brave |

knight in my story-book.™”
T%:e ent{ema.n chan color, and
looked down at the child's ragged old

boots and faded gown with an expres-
sion in his face that troubled her very
much.

¢ And what's the name of the boy
that wants candy ?” he said, pinching
Will's chubh?' cheelk,

“ William,” said he, smiling with
great amiability through his tears.

“Well, I sn;lalpose e may ds well
have candy, if he wants it.” Andhe
rushed into the store, before Say could
eay a word.

“0, Will! what will mamma say?
Yon just the same as asked the gentle-
man to give you eandy !

Will could not be brought to feel his
guilt, but expressed himself as being
confident inrgis own goodness, and was
quite satisfied with the world just then.

In a few moments the gentleman ap-
peared, perfectly laden with dainties.
Such a reckless profusion of chocolate
cream-drops, caramels, cocoa-nut cakes
and kisses had never fallen to the lot
of either of the children before.

“ 0, sir, how v good u are !”
Say exclaimed. “But I am id mam-
ma will not like it.”

As for Will, he could hardly believe
his own senses ; and his eyes shone as
much with wonder as delight.

“ Do you live pear here ?”’ asked the
gentleman. *“‘I believe I used to know
your mother, I used to know her when
she was a little girl, no larger than you
are. Weren't you named for her? Youn
certainly are very like the little Say
Fairlee I used to go to school with.”

“Why, bhow nice,” said Say, “‘to
think that youm used to know mamma
when she was alittle girl | I wasnamed
for her ; papa named me.”

There was a bit of a cloud on her
friend’s face when she named papa that
did not escape Say’s notice.

** If you used to know mamma once,
praps yon'd like fo know her again.
And I wish you'd come home with us,"”
said she, artlessly. *“I'd like to have

on dine with us, and so would mamms,

m sure, only—" and she hesitated—
“we ain’t going to have turkey or plum
pudding ; not a niee dinner, at all. We
are mpoor, you know, and mamma
hns to work very hard since papa
died to get any dinners.”

* Then your papa is dead * .

*Yes,” said Say, sorrowfully, *‘ he's

been dead ever sinoe Will was a wee bit | ary

of a baby—a very long time.” And she
did not ipprove ofntgha gentleman as

highly as she had done, becanse he
Eﬁy looked pleased that her papa was

“T should be delighted to go home
with you,” said he. I'm a stranger in
the village, and a hotel Thanksgiving
dinner isn’t likely to make one feel very
thankful.™

ner ; it's pretty bad, but then, we can
have cocoa-nut cakes for dessert; you
bought so many.”

But before the
fearson that score
and she was sure that
had told her what his name was—was
the very nicest gentleman she ever saw,
as well as the handsomest. She chatted
with him incessantly until she reached
the door of their hounse. She confided
to him all her little trials, all her little
joys, and all mamma's grief and trouble,
and he listened to her with such an in-
terested, sympathetic face!

‘“Won't mamma be s'prised?” she
said, leading the way into the poor littie
kitchen, that served them as dining-
room, and sitting-room also. And mam-
ma was ‘‘s’prised ” when she saw the
tall stranger enter in such an unceremo-
nious way.

““ I invited some one to dinner!T ex-
plained Say, triumphantly.

“You surely haven't forgotten me
entirely. Barah ?" said the stranger, ap-
Enr:uchim; her,

reached home, her
entirely vanished,
Mr, —he

““Frank I" she exclaimed, and Erew
so white that Say feared she was il

Then, to the little ﬂ.‘rl‘a utter amaze-
ment, what did Mr. Marsh do, but put
his arm aronnd her and kiss her ! Say's
sense of {lmfriety was dreadfully shock-
ed, and she loocked on with severity.

But things grew worse and worse.
Mamma put her hand on his shonlder,
and crieJ: and he comforted her with
all sorts of endearing words and tender
assurances. And they talked about
things that she did not understand at
all—something about a mistake and los-
ing a letter; and all the while they
seemed to forget that there was any one
else but themselves in the world. Will,
taking advantage of their absorbed
state, had eaten all the cocoa-nut cakes.

“‘ My dear little Say,” said Mr. Marsh,
at last, after they had said everything
they had to say, ten times over, accord-
ing to Say's idea, and the forgotten
dinner had wn quite cold on the ta-
ble, ** you didn't know how dear a friend
your mamms was to me. Do you know
she promised to marry me long before
she ever saw your papa? Then some-
thing happened—a mistake was made,
and we were separated. She thought
that I Lad ceased to eare for her, and I
thought she hiad ceased to care for me;
and we never found out the truth of the
matter until it was too late. And now,
after T have missed her all these long
years, she has promised again to be my
wife ; and if I have my way, we are to
be married this very day. What do
you say, Say—will you be satisfied to
have me for a papa? Are you glad you
invited me to come and dine with you?”

Then Say repented of ber severity, and
accepted him as her papa very gra-
ciously.

s Mamma,"” she whispered, full of de-
| light to see her so happy, *‘I think this
|is the thankfullest Thanksgiving we
| ever had, after all!” And Will, with
| his mouth full of the remnants of the
| candy-feast, agreed with her fully.

[ It was a thankful Thauksgiving, tru-

ly ; and after that there was a very dif-
| ferent life for Say, and her mother, and
| Will. Mr, Mmﬁ was a rich man, and
| he took them away from the miserable
| little place where they lived, to his own
| beautiful home in town, the very next

day. He and Mrs. Harris were married
lin the morning, and Say stood np by

her mother’s side during the ceremony,
| the most dignified little bridesmaid n
| the world. And though she has never
| since been obliged to eat a cold dinner
| in & smoky little kitchen on Thanks-
giving day, she always looks back to it
as the most delightful Thnn.kl:fiving
day of her life. And so indeed do Mr.
and Mrs. Frank Marsh, for its thankfnl-
ness has reached through all their other
Thanksgiving days.—Ballou's Monthiy.

The Girave of Si, Patrick.
Mr. Berry Fennell, writing in LZand

| and Water, says : ** One matier which

I think will impress most strangers with
a feeling of disappointed surprise is a
visit fo the Cuthedral City of Down-
| patrick. It is neither the city itself
nor the fine substantial cathedral on the
hill that evoke this feeling. They are
well enough, frim, thriving, comfort-
able-looking on the whole, and need
not fear comparison with other eathe-
drals or cathedral cities of Ireland.
Bat something more than disappoint-
ment, something like indignant sur-
prise, takes possession of one on bein
led up to what is said to be held sacr
as the grave of St. Patrick, snd which
as such is visited, I am told, by mulfi-
tudes of Ameri strangers every year.
It lies in the highest and most central
position in the otherwise decently kept
churchyard surrounding Downpatrick
Cathedral, and is the one spot of earth
in the whole place that appears given
up to complete neglect and desecration.
Around are graves and gravestones, an-
cient and modern, all well-ordered and
neatly kept, some showing the recent
touch of hands directed by loving care,
while the one which strangsrs would
have expected to find most honored and
revered is the only dishonored grave
among them all,
n"‘l‘he:unnightlﬂ-lmkingho]e,nnmarked
by eross or slab, now filled with
loose rubble of broken bricks, stones
and earth, is a dis e to the people
of Down, who, be Protestants or
Papists, in that they claim to be Chris
tians, haye an eqnal right to honor the
resting-place of this faithful, fearless
preacher of Christirnity, who was the
first to bring the gospel of truth into
Ireland, the first to introduce the dawn
of civilization among her then wht;li}s
barbarous princes and tg)eogrle,
whose feet first tonched the Irish soil
upon the shores of the County Down.
I shall feel proud indeed if these ob-
servations will lead any one belonging
to the neighborhood, or the county, to
take some interest in the matter.”

The Human Puise.

The human pulse, in all ages of the
world, has been consulted as an index
of health or disease. It is a kind of dial
within us which gives us both the meas-
ure of time and of health.

The pulse of & in health beats
asbout seventy strokesin a minute, and
the ordinary time of life is about sev-
enty years, In these seventy yesrs the
ﬁ:(l)se of n temperate person beats2,570,~

,000 times, If no actual disorganiza-
tion should happen, s drunken person
might live until l{’l:n ulse beatthis num-
ber of times ; bat by the constant stim-
ulus of ardent spirits or by palse-quick-
w food the pulse becomes greatly

erated, and the

two billion five
hundred and seventy miilion four hun-
dred and forty thounsand i are
performed in little more than the ordin-
term of human life, and life! goes
out in forty or forty-five years instead
of seventy.

“I'm afraid you won't like our din- | has

and holding out his |

The Azents of Putrefaction.

After examining the alterations pro-
| duced in the living, we have to con-
! sider those occasioned by fermentation
in the dead. When life has retreated
by slow degrees from all the parts of an
organi being ; when, after all par-
Boa Donccamnd e Toriins ok the sub.
e depths o e su
ject, and broken all the springs of its
activity, the work of putrefaction be-
gins. Its task is to unmake this body,
to destroy its forms and dissever its
materials. The work to be done is to
diso ize it, to reduce it into solids,
liquigz and gases, fit to go back again
into the vast reservoir whence new life
is incessantly issuing. This is the task
that heat, moisture, air mg]farm.a: will
undertake in nunison. Itis all performed
with steady diligence. Nature knows
no delays ; as soon as the body is cold,
the protecting coating that covers all
its surface, the epithelium deeays in
laces, pum the meister pgrlts.
e agents o rganization, vibrios
and bacteris, or rather the germ of
these thread-like corpuscles, penetrate
through the gkin, wind into the small
ducts, invade the whole blood, and by
degrees all the organs, Soon they
SWArm everywhere, almost as numer-
ous as the chemical molecules in the
midst of which they sitir and circle.
The albuminocid matters are decomposed
into fetid gases, escaping into the air.
| The fixed salts, alkaline and earthly
| alkaline, slowly release themselves from
I'the organic matters with which they
| combined to form the tissues. The fats
oxidize and grow acrid; the moisture
dries away.” Everything volatile van-
{ ishes, and at the end of a certain time,
| nothing remains save the skeleton, but
| & formless mingling of mineral prin-
| eiples, a sort of bumus ready to mauure
] the earth. Now all these complex
operations absolutely required the in-
tervention of the infusoria of putrefac-
tion. In pure air, deprived of living
germs, they could not have been ac-
complished. To check putrid fermenta-
tions, to insure the conservation of
animsl or vegetable snbstances ir a
state of perfect integrty, only one
means avails, but that is an infallible
one—that of thoronghly precluding the
access to fthem of the aerial germs of
vibrios and bacteria.— Popular Science
Monthly.

| A Careful Traveler.,

Gov. Bradley, of Nevads, got on the
train at Elko last week to goto Paliside.
Thlela ::iar was m‘;ﬁiﬂ and he was com-
pelled to peram te the entire length
of the car to obtain a seat. **Good
morning, my son ; how-d'ye do, sar?”
said the Governor in a good natured
way, to a big Missourian who had gen-
erously given up half his seaf to the
stranger who had thus sccoated him.
‘*That's all right, my friend,” said the
stranger ; but don’t make yourself quite
so familiar with me, if yon please; I
have heer'd of you before—you're one
of them three-card fellows—but yon
| can’t come it over me, not much., I've
| been thar myself, I have!” The Gov-
| ernor assured the stranger that he wis
| mistaken in the man, that his mission

was of a different character altogether ;
but t was of no use, the more the Gov-
l ernor protested his innocence, the more
| the man became convinced he had
| “*dropped on one of them fellers.”
| Findihx;g his 'f}foteata aﬁd arguments '.:u]:-
availing, and fearing the stranger might
:take & notion mmgaka him vacate ghe
seat, the Governor concluded to dro
| the subjeet. The stranger turned half
| round in his seat and sat watching the
! Governor, as if taking the dimensions
| of a supposed monster, until the train
arrived at Carlin. Here the stranger
| followed the Governor to the platiorm,
| expecting every moment to see him
| ** spread his tricks™ and take some poor
I fellow in, but was surprised to see his
| “*monte sharp” at once surrounded by
|a crowd of gentlemen. Bradley told
| the joke to his friends, and the stranger
{ was brought up and introduced, and in-
| formed that his Btapposed highwayman
| was Governor of the State of Nevada.
| The Missourian colla‘I)sed, acknowl-
edged himself sold, and all hands took
a drink at the Governor's expense,

i The Outrigger.
The Pall Mall Gazetle tays :

¢“The Castalia, and wvessels of her
class, point in their mechanieal stroe-
ture to a remarkable fact well known to
Oriental pavigators. It may be true
that it is incorrect to term the Castalia
a twin vessel. It has been urged that
 she is rather one large ship, partially
| divided in such a way that while her
| lateral motion in a rough sea shall be
]B].ight, yet her progress forward shall
| not be seriously impeded. Yet, when
' we look at the mechanical principle on

which she is constracted, we
that not c=ly is she to all intents and
En rposes a double ship, but also that in
er build she is but the exemplification
on a large scale of that one outrigger
system which is so universally adopted
between Ceylon and the Pacific Islands
| and which has, strange to say, never
been elsewhere largely adopted. Here
| we come to a veritable historieal puzzle.
| From Ceylon to the west, and the
:islands of the Pacific, closest to the
| American shore line, to the east, we
| meet everywhere with small sailing
| eraft earrying the one-outri . No-
| where else in the whole seagirt world
. is this the ecase, and nowhere, as far as
| history tells us, has it ever been. These
crafts not only sail very rapidly, but in
| apcordance with certain principles yet
unaseertained, we believe, are wonder-
fully steady in the ronghest sea. Along
the coast of Northern India, as well as
along that of Java and Sumatra, the

outrigger itsell is frequently fitted with
small sails, but this is not the case near
Ceylon, Cross over from lon west-
ward—only a few miles—to the coast of

Southern Indis, and not & glimpse is to
be obtained of the ingenious one-ont-
rigger system.”

The French Shrug.

An e of the Indianapolis
Herald writes from France of the
French shrug: *‘‘Now, a Frenchman

can, under some circumstances, conv
to a closer certainty the idea he wishes

to express, by simply eh ing his
| ahunlgam, than eou.ls i
through the medinm of words; and
Americans, seeing this, and feeling the
force of the praetice, attempt to imi-
tate it. This is about the waythe av-
erage American ‘ shrugs it:’ If he is
| asked a simple gmnestion, which counld
| be answered by a plain ‘yes’or ‘mno,’
he finds it an opportune moment to
make ‘:’n exhibition of hl;-lam“shgﬁ]ndnd be-
gins drawing up hi eras as
i he wished to rub his cars with his
collar-bone, throws his head and neck
forward—no#t unlike a erane looking af-
ter a log—stretches his arms out from
his body at about an angle of forty-five
degrees, in s position apparently to
pmbm = d P ts t:: igs
® u and presen e
é}uhv:: he - rance of & man in
e last agonies of swallowing a fish-
bone, and, with all this exertion, abont
the only impression he creates is that
he is an ass, or that the fool-killer has
outrageously slighted his work.,”

THE FATAL ARROW.

Ay father had o fair-baired harvesser;
I gleaned behlnd him in the barley land ;
And there he put & red rose in my hand ;

O, cruel, killing leaves thoss rose leaves wera !

He mung to me a little lovelorn lay,
Ia:n‘;’d to‘f some bird; and while his sickle
P
Athwart the shiniog stalks, n:ﬁ'ﬂd heart kept
Boating the tous up with him the way.

One time we reated by the limpid st y
U'er which the loose-tongued willows whispered

ow
Ah, blessed hour ! &0 long and long ago,
It cometh back unto ms like s dream.,

And there ha told moa biushing soft—ah me!
1 ome that he conld love—so young aud fair,

. Like mipe the color of her eyes and halr :

O {oolish heart] I thought that I was ahe

Full flowed his manly beard ; his eyes 80 brown
Made awest confession with their tender look,
A thousand times I kizssed him in thse brook

Acroms the fSowers—with bashful eyelids down.

And even yet I caunot hear the stir
Of willows by the water but I ﬁr,
And down the warm waves their length 1

drop
My empty arms to find my harvester,

Tu all his speech there was no word to mend ;
Whate'er he said, or right or wrong was bewt,
TFutil az last an arrow g:md my breant,

Tipt with s fatal point —he called me friend,

Btill next my beart the fading ross T wore,
But all so sad ; fall well I know, God wot,
That 1 bad been in love and he had not.

And io the barley field I gleaned no more,

Humor.

A Yaxgee critie, of a very
tall actor, maid, ‘* He's enough to

act in two parts,”

A rEYsiolaNy advised 'a patient ““to
take a walk on an empty stomach,”
“‘ Whose stomach ?” feebly asked the
patient.

SevesTti-Five ladies of Rochester are
out ina card denying that they in
their corsets in order to keep their
forms graceful

TaEe difference between a fool and a
looking-glass is said to be that the fool
speaks without reflecting, and that the
looking-glass reflects without speaking.

“ My dear sir,” said a candidate, ac-
costing a stray wag on the day of elec-
tion, “Iam very glad to see you.”
“You needn’t be,” replied the wag,
“1 have voted.”

“* How aucE did he leave ?" inguired
8 gentleman of a wag, on learning the
dﬁlath of a we(?laig:yhcitizen. s I:‘.h o -
thing,"” respon the wag, *‘ he didn’t
take & doflar with him,”

Finst wife—** Dear me, Mrs. Doyle,
I have heard that your husband was a
spirit-mediunm ; is it so ?"" Second wife
—“Medinm ! Goodness, yes, Comes
home druck everynight.”

Tee New York Commercial thinks
that the sneak thief who is obtaining
sccess to houses in Newark, by vepre-
senting that he is to tune the piano,
must be ene of the forte thieves.

A MicEIGAN fnrmﬁ:]?m lains-that he
is not receiving e campai
speeches this year necessary to 'Et
hx?:eﬁres,and e has had ﬁo‘msaga
shaving contract with a cooper-shop.;

“ Now, Jomx, drive slow and keerful,
and don’t run ‘Itv)::“ar any insurance

ents,” was a Will county Granger’s

vice to his son the other day, in
sta-ting him to town with a load of
wheat,

Ax excited railway man, who shouts
into the car the names of the stations,
and who hears a great deal of complaint
becanse the names arecalled indistinetly,
wants to know if the public expect
tenors at $40 a month,

A couxTRYMAN bargained with a Cali-
fornia pho pher for a half-1
picture of himself at half price, and
when the artist delivered a fine view of
his subject from the waistband down,
the victimized sitter indulged in re-
marks more forcible than polite.

RICHARDSON, l:ht;l painter, used to
speak of an open, honest country gen-
t.]r;emun who one day asked him to come
to his house, adding: “I wish very
much to see you, for have just pur-
chased a picture from Rubens. Itisa
rare good one. Brown saw it, and says
itis acopy. A copy! If any man liv-
ing dares to'say it is a copy, I will
break every bonein his skin! Pray
cull on me and give me your opinion."”

A cousxTRY exchange gets off the
following on delinquent subseribers:
““ Liooking over an old ledger, we see a
long array of names of former sub-
seribers who are indebted to ns. Some
of them have moved away, and are lost
to sight, although to memory deasr,
Others are carrying the contribution
bozes in the most respectable churches,
and others again have died and are
angels in heaven, but they owe ns just
the same.,”

Says the Boston Builetin: * And
now the drawling ‘Tha-a-uks' of the
languid swells has erept into the dry
goods stores ; so when a lady hands her
currency to the brisk counter-jumper,
and he has yelled * ca-a-sh’ in a rasping
voice into her very face half a dozen
times, and rapped on the counter till
her teeth are on edge, he unsettles her
aigestion for the rest of the day by
handing her the change and drawlin
‘ Tha-a-nks’ in a vapid, easy, famili
style, as it he had just finishod a waliz
with her.”

Rubber Overshoes for !_!_mes.

Robber overshoes for horses are a
recent invention, which promises to be
& boon to the equine inhsabitants of
paved cities, The shoes are made and
lined in precisely similar manner to the
article of apprrel worn by the human
race, and, in fact, presents no points,
of difference save in its shape and its
manufacture of the best quality of India
rubber. It is designed as a substitute
for ihe iron shoe, and as & means of
Ereventing the many maladies to which
horses’ feet are subject. Horses suffer-
mﬁ with cracl ir contracted hoofs
and similar painful hurts, it is said, are
quickly cured by the substita tion of

e ru r covering for unyielding
metal ahoe. Thg i Fofel the
former allows the hoof to remain in its
natural shape, while

from
ey | abrasion against pavements ﬂ fiha
-

Leavy rubber sole beneath.

vice 18 easily removed from, or put on

the hoof, and hence while in
the stall or tarned out to ure, the
horse may be left barefooted. In win-

ter time, the covering serves as a pro-
tection against iliness, due to the com-
mon practice of mingling salt with the
ica and snow in city streets, while the
roughened surface of the rubber be-
neath serves to give the animal a foot-
hold in slippery weather. Ascom

with iron shoes, the cost of the rubber
ones is about one-third and their
weight is some 40 per cent. less, while
they are very durable. Sixteen sizes
are manufactured, so that accourate fits
may be obtained. g

Aw Apwiger oF Parer Moxey.—
The King of Burmah is said to have
taken the exceptional position of ad-
miring the American system of finance.
He approves of onr gan of making
money, and proposes have a
currency issued as soon a8 possible for
his own subjecta. ,

BUSINESS CARDS.

* JOHN CONNER,

Banking

Exchange Office,

ALBANY, OREGON.

received subject to chack at Bt
m-ncm on Il.jll:le deposits in c.i‘.in.

Exchange on Portland, S8an Francisco aud New
York for sale at lowest ratea,

Collections made and promptly remitted.
I‘lgm to H, W. Cor Henry Failing, W. 8.

le;king hours from 8 a. m. to 4 p. m.
Albany, Feb. 1, 1874. 226

D. M, JONES, J. LINEEY HILL,
JONES & HILL,
PHYSICIANS AND SURCEONS,
Ausaxy, OrEGON,

a7ve

J. W. BALDWIN,

Attorney and Counselor at Law,
Will practice in all the Courts in the Second, Third
and Fourth Judicial District=, in the Supremes Court
gqu:‘!-gun.mﬂ in the T, 8. District and

urts,

Office in Parrish brick (np-siairs), in office ocen-
pied by the Iate N, H, Cranor, First strect, Albany,
Oregon. tolsvh

SURCEON AND PHYSICIAN.
ffice, First-st., Between Ferry and Washington.

Residence, Third street, two blocks below or east
of Methodist Chinrch, Albany, OUregon. vindl

J. C. POWELL, L. FLYNX,
POWELL & FLYNN,
Attorneys and Counselors at Law,
ANXD SOLICITORS IN CHANCERY,

L. Flinn, Notary Public), Albany, Oregon. Collee-
tions and convey P ptiy aitended to. 1

Albany Book Store.
JNO. FOSBHAY,

Dealer in
Miscellanéous Books, School Books, Blank
Bools, Slationery, Fancy Articles, &c.
Books imported to order at shortest possible no-
ice, véni0

DR. GEO. W. GRAY,
D E N TIS T,

Aupaxy, OREGON.

Office in Parrish Brick Block, corner Firat and
Ferry streets,

Besidence, corner Fifth and Ferry streets,

Office hours from Sto 12 oclock a, m. und 1 to 5
o'clock p, m. 18v6

Epizootics Distanced.

THE BAY TEAM STILL LIVES,

And is flourishing like & green bay tree, Thsunkful
for past favors, and to merit she continu-
ances of same, the BAY TEAM will always be
. and easily found, to do any hauling within
the city limits, for a reasonable compensation,

2 Dell f goods a inlty.
20vs ot A, N%NO{.D. Proprietor,
W. C. TWEEDALE,
Dealer in !

Groceries, Provisions, Tobacco, Cigars,
Cutlery. Crockery, and Wood and Willow Ware,
ALBANY, OREGON.

W"Cutlnmf_t_eehlm. ...
The Metzler Chair!

i{*an be had at the following places:

uvs |

HaXTidDOPE . oo oo viaeissminassnsnn s s aenens I

Junetion Clty......rvvcvrsennnras Smith & Brasfield
Brownswille. ..... voevceue acnssnes..hirk & Hume
HalBAY. ... ciiccainnsnsssssarsnasnaniss 7. M. Morgan
T LY 4. J. Brown
Albany......., cesses. JGiraf & Collsr

A full supply can also be obtained at my old shop

A. W. GAMBLE, M. D,,

PHYSICIAN, SURCEO N, Etc,
Office on First 8t., over Weed's (irocery Store
1 late residence of John C. Men-

E Albany,

dBurIdme - y
October 22 1873, i

Webfoot Market!

CHARELES WILSON
leased the Webfoot Market, on First street,
ﬁ‘:: Mo::ol.‘m wmb:lmmg
m:ﬂ:r-uppuoqm-uum-ﬂrmhnm. Call
and see,
§#~ The highent eash price pald for Hides,
oﬂnmmm

Albany, Angust 14, 1874,

W. H.

(Late M, M, Harvey & Co.,)
Next Door to Conner’'s Bank,

ALBANY, OREGON.

STOVES, RANGES,
Force and Lift Pumps,
Lead and Iron Pipe,
Hollow Ware, ,
House Furnishing Hardware

N.

LARGEST STOCK IN THE VALLEY,
LOWEST PRICES EVERY TIME.

REPAIRING PROMPTLY DONE.
June 11, 1874,

ALBANY

Foundry and Machine Shop,

A. F. CHERRY, Proprietor,

ALBANY, OREGON,
Manufactures

Steam Engines,
Flour and Saw Mill Machinery,
Wood-Working & Agricultural Machinery,

Aud all kinds of

Iron and Brass Castings.

Particular attention paid to repairing all kinds of
machinery. 41v3

A. CAROTHERS & (0..

DEALERS IN

Drugs, Chemicals,

Oils, Paints,
Dyes, Class,
Lamps, Etc.
All the popuiar

PATENT MEDICINES,
FINE CUTLERY,
CIGARS, TOBACCO,
NOTIONS, PERFUMERY,
And TOILET GOODS.

Particular eare and promptness given phywicians”
preseriptions and family recipes,
A. CAROTHEES &k 0,
Albany, Oregon.

GO TO THE

BEE-HIVE STORE!

—TO BUY —

on First street, Albany, Oregon.
J. M. METZLER.

Piles! Piles! |

Why say this & ging and troub COTi-
plaint cannot be cured, when so many evidences of
success might be placed before yoa every day—
cures of supposed hopeless cases ? Your physician
informs you that the longer yon allow the complaint
to exist, you lessen your chances for relief. FEie-
perience hies foought thin in all cases,

A. Cavothers & Co.’s Pile Pills & Ointment

Are a'l they are recommendsd to be. Wiil cure |
Chronte, Blind and Bleeding FPiles in a very short
time, and are eonechient fo wse, }
‘This preparation is sent by mail or express to any |
point within the Falted States at $1.50 por package. |
Address A, CAROTHERS & €O,
Box 33, Alabmny, Oregon,

20v5

JOHN SCHMEER, |

DEALER IN |

Groceries and Provisions,

ALBANY, OREGON, |
Has just opened his new grocery establishment, on :

Corner of Ellsworth and First Streots, l T

With s fresh stock of Groceries, Provisions, Candies, |
Cigars, Tobaceo, &c., to which he invites the atten-~ .l
tion olr our citiznens, i
In connection with the store he will keep a Bakery, i
and will always have on hand a full snpply of fresl |
Bna:rd, C!vj::dﬂ. £c.
~ & - me.
. s = JOMN FCHMEER.
!-’o‘_rgulty_ _lti, 24ve

The0ld Stove Depot

John Briggs.
Dealer in
Ranges,

Cook, Parlor and Box Stoves!

OF THE BEST PATTERNS.

AIL.SO.

Tin, Sheet Tron and Copper Ware,

nal assortment of Furanishing Goods to
o e be obtained in s Tin Store,

Repairs neatly and promptly execnted on reason-
able rerms,

Short Reckonings Make Long Friends,

FroxT STREET, ALBANY.
Dec, 5, 1574, 1

FURNITURE.

Fverything New.
HGRAF & COLLAR,

Manufacturers and Dealers In

FORNITURE
OF ALL KINDS.
Bureaus, Bedsteads, Tables, Lounges,
Sofas, Spring Beds, Chairs, Ete.,
Always on hand or mdu::m-rcn mm

Albany, Feb, 25, 1674-25.  GRAF & COLLAR.

Croceries,
Provisions,
Notions,
&c., &c., &c.,

Cheap for Cash'!

Conntry Produce of All Kinds Bought

For Merchandise or Cash.

This is the p'ace to get the

| Best Bargains Ever Offered in Albany.

.
Parties will always do well to call snd see for them-
selves, H. WEED,

First Street, Albany, Oregon.
J2ve

ve
OLD

MEXICAN
Mustang Liniment

Was first known in America. It werits are now
well known throughout the habitable world, I{ has
the oldest and bLest ywoord of any Linimient io the
world. From the millious upon millions of buttles

sold pot s single plaiat hus over resched us, As
' and Pain-Subdning Lioiment it has no
equal, It is alike

BENEFICIAL TO MAN AND BEAST.
_Sold by al) Druggists.

S.T.--1860--X.
Y* OLD
Homestead Tonic

Plantation Bitters

urely Vegetable n, composed of
Cuittays n{rirr.oou. Herbe snd Froite, smong
which Wild

will be found
Sweet ote,;
m";{hmmnﬂ ;- Flag, ote.;

in a sufcient quautity (only) of the spirit
invari-

Sugar Cane to & in any climmate. They
:{ny l:l‘;e\'o:m % !ijn following com ;lnl:;
Appetite, . Billous Attacks, snd
Ague, Summer Complainta, Sour Stomach, ita-
tion of the Heart, Debility, ete, ¥ nre
upee:-ll:mpwd- & remedy for the disesncs to -
whie
WOMEN

jected ; and aa o tonic for the Aged, Feeble
:n': a‘ﬁnmhb.hnu-qul.‘m nre striotly in-
tended as & Temperance Tonlo or Bitters, to be
directions. Fa NG AE b

Sorp BY ALL Fmsr-Crass DruGaists,.

McFarland,

Tin,Copper Sheet Iron Ware.

+
-




