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THE STORY OF MARLY.

A TRUE NARRATIVE OF ADVENTURE 1IN |
THE FAK WEST.
HY E. V. BLARKE.

“Did you ever know George Marri.
ott?” said Ilerfies to me as [ lay smok-
ing on my blavket, supper over, and
Miner heaping woud on the fire,

I took the pipe from my lips and
paused. The name, a strange souveuir
ot New Yurk folly, fashion and wicked-
ness, came to me oddly enonzh here, on
tha dark, silent, far lying prairie, wn}h _
the purple, solemn twilight, starlit, |
bending its hollow areli above, and the |
faint, sweet, crescent moon, Lang away
in the West, beside the Evening Star.
Over the swells glimmered the white
flapped wagous and twinkling lights of 4
the emigrant camp. |

“] knew his wite,” [ repeated——Em- |
ma Mansfield —a fair, tender woman, as |
good ae gold. I krnew of him—and '
that was enough. Why, of all mem-
ories, do yon recall his, to-night 7

“]1e’s uver there,” answered Herrier, |
with a jerk over his shoulder toward
the cmigrant camp. '

“Over there? George Marriott ¥

“] saw him. 1’ve been over,” said
Herries sitting down, with a thoughttul
expression, on the grass,

“An emigrant? Formost in all fash.-
ionable folly and dissipation as he nsed
to be! Why, these people are going |
down to Tucson, Miner tells me,”

“Yer Hadu't you heard, before we |
left New York, of the scandie? How |
his wife obtained s divorce—broken |
hearted, poor thing—and went home to
her father ¥’

“#Yes; I knew it well. She had two
children, and the law decreed them |
hers.”

“That can’t be, Rafe.”

== ==

! “my dear.

He muttered some ungracions word,
and drew aside the flap of the wagon,
The child was cronched on a heap of
stufl in the cormer. She rose on her
elbow aud looked at me with eyes which
seemed poor Emma’s own, She had
scen me but two or three times in her
life, yet reeollected me at onee.

“Why, Marly, is it yon®’ gsaid I,
shaking lands with her. “I haven’t
:;ismrhcd you, have 1? How do you

U?" .

She said, “Pretty well,” and that
she was glad to see me; “tor.” she
added, with a timid glance at her fath-
er, “1 don’t see arybody now that I

|
| used to,”

“Lonesome, my dear? Well, i’s qnite
' nataral, ’m sure. Strange way uf trav.
|eliug, isn’t it? Quite funny iu these
| bigr, white topped wagons. Do you like
i7"
“Sometimes—though T get tired and
| want to get out. 1 wish T nught ride
i on & horse, as sume of them do.”

© Yo ride ! said Marriott, with a
coarse langh.

“You're not very strong,” [ =said,
Perhaps I eould give you
a ride on my bisck horse—if’ your fath-
er is willing. To-morrow, may be.
My road lies with yours for some dis-
tance.”

She said, with a wistful look, that it

i wonld be very pleasant, and glaonced
(again n a frightened way at Marriott,

who watched every word. Afler a
little 1 strolled away to juin Minver.
But when Marriott thought me out of
sight among the wagons, 1 heard an

rvath, a blow and a bitter ery from the

child; and my blood botled in my
velus,

I could not sleep that might. Marly
Marriott’s pitiful face, with its sad, en-
treating eyes, wis jor ever locking into
mine, [ tossed and tumbled, sat up,
poked the fire, lay down agam, snd—
what 2—Did 1 dream? ‘Was it a gliost?
Something came softly, swiftly through
the tall grase—a phantom, a shadow—
under the dark purple, starry sky and
almost touched me as [ lay with the
bloud slowly freezing in my veins,

“Please get up ; please wake np, Mr. |
Rausom I and the faint voice wasshak- |

en with bitter sobbing ; like the sob of
the wind on a gusty autumn night.
“Please du wake wup snd take me
away !

Miner was on his feet—though sleep-

| ily—aa I eaught the poor little, shiver-

ing flzure, and felt it to be indeed tlesh
and blood. Over the wide, dark prairie
flope she had fullowed our camp-fire
alone—the pitiful iittle child —with ouly

; God amd tle angels to care tor her.
“VWhat is it my little girl ? tell me.” |

“Do take me away—please do take
me away. I shall die it you don’t take
me to my mamma—mamina !

“[low did you come here with him
said Ilerries.

*Ile stole me in the night and made
me stay asleep; and he will kill me. I
don’t dare to go back.”

991
:

up, boys,” whispered Miner, hoarsely.
“We'll take the child a1/’ clear out. |

] “Up with ye duds, Ierries; sadidle

row gorge ‘or chasm, without outlet, be-
tween rennendicu!sr precipices.  We
followed Miner, who led the way. DBut
it seemed 8 naTOW, LOFLUONS WRY.

“I say,” sard lerries at length, “do
you mean to be like mice in & trap?
For we're in one.”

“No we ain’t, young msan, I know
this liere region,” ret. rted Miner, with-
out leoking round.

Sure enough at the eud of the gorge,
& narrow apertare, barely admitting a
horse and rider, yawned beside a luge
boulder. It lovked like the entrance to
a cavern; and Cheveignac pricked up
dubilous ears as he followed Miner’s
| roan careful'y into the darkness, For
a tew minutes all objects were indis
tinguishable. Looking up I saw 8 nar-
row white line drawn &t an iueslenlable
heizhit across the blackness above us.
It was the sky. Our horses’ feet on the
hard rock alone broke the silence.
Presently a faint white glow appeared
to broaden and brighten before and
aronnd us. "I'he while line became a

lower and further apart.

“Now, then, pick up yonr feet,
Jock,” observed Miner to his horse,
and added over his shonlder, “Come
aliead at your best.  We've no time o
lose.?

Aund strange, hollow echoes of hurry-
ing hoots weunt Hying down the pass.

in dne gourse eame to Montresa, where
we put up for a night at a dirty little
inn, Marly was wora out, and the
horres needed rest.  We felt zecare from
pursuit. Next morming we were to re-
sume our journey.

The horses were saddled in the dirty
little eourt-yard. We stood by ttem
settling with the inukeeper. There
scemed to be a number of men Jonnging
about. There were coarse red curtaing
drawn at one frout window of the low
| rambling building, aud Herries hap-
pened to remark on the fact.

“An American lady, senores, who is
traveling. >he looks almost ill.  She
starts also this moruing.”

“I3y the great—"" shouted Miner,
breaking off in the middle of his exple.
Live.

“Surrender!
tol !”

“1'1 be shot first ! shrieks Mioer in
| afury, firicg right and lelt. Cracks,
{ shonts, yells; a tornado of bullets,
smoke, hoots, and mounted men  Che-
veignae reared—I1 caonght Lis bridle.
Maily canght my otber arm.  Thas for
an iystant hampered 1 saw George Mar-
riott, revolver in haud, rein kis toaming
| horse ten feet away—saw the tlash and
heard th=? repurt. There was just one
thing that saved me. Ile aimed at my
heart; and then—ah, then—little Marly,
with a shriek, sprunyg from the ground,
seizing at my shoulder and chest to
| shield me. She gave a gharp. gasping
| ery, loosed her hold, and fell as Herries
| fired his sixth shot, and [ saw George
i Marriott reel and clap his hand to his
| breast.
| as 1 lifted the little ehi'd—shot through

Down with your pis-

| the back by her own tather’s hand—and

“Why certainly, dearfellow. Emma | g0t ctand this, you kvow. Lively, | got her in ont of the melee.

told me berself—I met her in the street. |
were her sole remaining comfort— |
thosze two children™ i

“Bat he has one with Lim now.” |

“Im ible ,

“] eaw her, Rafe. A poor torlorn |
child, six or saven, perhaps, with her |
mother’s tace. 1 talked with him a few
minutes, He’s degenerated into some-
thing brutal. Poor little thing I

“But I can’t get over it,” said I, in
the extremity of my amazement
“Georga Marriott an emigranm! And |
the child 1 sat some time smoking, |
then got up. :

“1 believe I'll take a stroll over.|
Want to come 1" .

“No. Had enough of'it. They’re a i
rough set, miners and hard characters |
in profusion. They’re drivking consid. |
erable, aud I think we’d better shift our l
camp—tbat’s what I think”

“Ef we mind our biz, they’ll mind |
theirs, I guess,” said Miner grufily, and |
added —rather incousistently—“DBut of
you’re goin® ter git inter & skrimmage,
you’d best not go alone. I'll go ef ye
wauoter.”

“All right, come along,” and we
strolled away from the fire.
longer walk than it looked, glancing
across Lhe swell ; but presently the deep
toned bass of a big white dog warned
the occupants of Lthe nearest wagon of
our approach. i

“Lie down Cris,” quoth a tall, un. |

shaven individaal, who turned in -
nnconstrained fashion, as if to do honors
of the camp to the unexpected guests—
tarned, stared and colored with sudden,
embarrassed sstonishment; for it
George Marriott’s self.

“Mr. Ransom, ‘I'ell;elievei kNe\'er felt
very well asquainted, yet I knew you —
Jg a ﬁamh,“ said he with ready,
pliant courtesy 1that smoothed over the
first tisge of vexation ; for he was plain.
ly not glad to see me. I set it down to
the score of his changed position and

uent anwillingness to meet Lhore
who had known him in better da
Then, too, I haq&hean a friend of his
poor wronged wife.

Some easy common-plsce passed be-
tween m.k I.Btl} thenhe:. child’s plaiotive
voice ¢ from the wagon.

"P:l;p:, is the sovp mcet ready ¢ I'm
so huogry.”
< “Yes, yesdirectly. Liedown.” He
spoke impatiently, and gave a savage
stir to the kettle oyer the fire.

“Why, that i= Marly I 1 said invol-
untarily.

Hlis face darkened.

“To be sure,” he said with a torced
Iasogh. “I didn’t know you knew the
dﬂfi. You seldom came to the house,

sod | hardly knew you, myself. Vet up,
said you were scquainted

| Tear.

It was a!

| ears of our

boys!"

In about ten minntes the liorses were
saddled, and we rude swifily throu:h

| the timber, Marly before me, wrapped |.

in my blanket., I shall never furget
that ride. Miner led—he kuew the
country—and Ierries bronght up the

breezo blew in our faces; the hoises
never broke their gallop tor miles and

' miles over the dark anending, rolling
| prairie.

By and by the east tarped
giay. the west darker; a Jong, pale
streak of yellow rimmed the far-lying
swells. It turned rosy ; crimson streags
shot up; the stars paled and vanished—
it was day.

“Tired, my dear " fur she leaned her
head wearily sgainst me.

“A little, little bit. Only dou't stop
—don’t stop yet. We are not far
enongh away.”

Miver turned and shot an incompre-
hensible glanee over his shounlder with-
out speaking. [ understood. George
Marriott had stolen the child to torment

that he would move heaven and earth
tor her recovery. [le know me for a
friend ot Emma’s,

“There’s some pretty rough places
between here and civilization” eaid
Miner, an hour later when we had halt-
| ed for rest, and the child was asleep.
“If be kin git an inkling of our route,
there’s wavs esough to lhinder us.
We're only three. Just now it’s nearest
to Xavier station, an’ then to Anstin,
| But we wou’l go 1here, as he'll nat’ra'ly
| think we will. [fthe law has judged

the chil’en to his wife, he'll keep out o’
' reach o’ the 'aw—lon’t youree? Con-
{ quently, we’ll git round hack’ards to
Montrera—yotu don’t kvow ity s a
dirty little Mexican place—then twenty
miles fuxther to—hollo ”

A pecnliar echio resounded from the
rocky mouth of the pass where we had
camped. We were on the verge of a
mountainoas region; had struck west-

ward from our original trail.
“f rather wid on!” said
Miner. “Saddle up, boys, betore you

wake Aer. [didu’t camp in this here
place for nothin’. This echo’s a good
warnin as I"ve found out afore; an’ these
rocks don’t tell no talex. 1’m goin’ ter
reconnoitre.”” And he darted away,
and was back before we had completed
our hasty preparations for departare,
“Jest 0. They’re in sight. A bit
puzzled—halted to cousider.” He was
out of breath, and shot forth these ir-
lar sentences in the intervale of sad-
dling up. “Now, then, don’t let ou
sbout ’em to fer, ye know. Wake ber
Rafe. Time's out.,”
Marly looked frightened and clung
to me as I lited her., ] smiled into her

faco.
“Did I startlc you?” I asked.
“Jt%s tisme to move ou, you see, so 1

thought we had betier not delay. Hold
| Inet.” :

|- @ to Clieveigosc's baek, and
nlm“ﬂu dark, rocky defile;

.mﬂim,htm sound of

b s After some fitteen

mioutes we scemed plungiog into & par-

The stars glinted, the damp night |

his wife, and it was quite probable |

For the aen

i broad strip and the ¢liff summits were

Well, we baflled them that time, and |

But I cared tor nothisg more |

‘ gpare her father,

'

|
b

who were lonnging |

i about had, in & body attacked Marrioit's |

| party, aud sided by Herries and Miner,
were getting the best of 1t. 1 shouted
tur the innkeeper, who, like 3 coward,
had varvished at the first shot, when the
door of the eurtained room suddenly
openeid on the long dirty public apart-
! ment, aml [ saw—whom ? 1 recviled as
at a ghost,

{ “My God—my God !

A wild terrible ery of a mother’s an-.
guish. “Marly, my little Marly—mam-
ma’s precicus little child! Give her
here—uive her tome ! My little angel !

“Emma, Emma ! you will faint! you
will drop dead! Let me lay her un your
Lﬂl-)’

it was rough erongh conch of siraw
covered with blankets, but the best the
inn affmded.

Emma Marriott, with officers of the
law, had tracked lier lost cinld across
the country, only to find her, in this
sad, strange way, in the Valley ot the
Shadow of Death. Slowly the dark
eyes opened, aud filled with ineflable
happiness.

“I have found my mamma,” she
whispered sofily, with Ler arms around
Emma’s neck.

Miver aud Herries hurried to the
door.

“We've whipped the consarned ras-
cals, and Marriott’s got his death
wound, [ reckon,” cried the latter, and

then, starting suddenly, exclamed,
“YWhat! Good heavens! bhe hau’t shot
the—"

“Hosh—hush, my friend. It is all
of no avail, now. Thank God, her
muother 1s here,”

*Tell papa I torgive him,” the child
murmured, and full back dead.

B —

THE KREMPER BUTCIHERY.

LETTER FRIM MRS, CHISOLM.,

The Times Washington special says
Mrs. Chisholm writes to a hiend in
Washiogton, furnishing sadditional de-

tails of the Kember butchery. She
says :

My lusband war muordered for no
cause except his loyalty to the flag
which he thought would protect all cit-
izens. Gilmer was murdered on the
street on his way to deliver himselt' to
the sheriff. He was held by oue of the
guards while shot by his son.inlaw.
MeClellan was an old gray haired man
and a British subject. llo often assur-
ed me that he could not becume a nat-
uralized citizen beecauss the United
States was not strung enongh o protect
her citizens. Knowing that he eonld
neither be bought por frightened the
sheriff called him down and delivered
him unsrmed to the mob, who dispateh-
ed him, firivg two loads izto his head
afier be was dead. This I know of my-
selt. My boy, with his haud shot off,
turned quickly and placed his shoulder
agsinst the door which the mob were
breaking open with axes and iron bara
At this time I was on the outside, hav.
ing gone home a.short time previously
by direction. of my hushand. Putting

my hand through the grating, I implor-
ed my boy to leave. My son, Clay,
caught him in his arms and ran behind
8 large iron cage, but before Clay could
spring back 1o his place agaioet the
door, Johnnie cried out: “Oh! my
father,” and sprang between his father
and Rosser, who was in the sct ofshoot-
ing athim. Rosser placed his gun ta the
heart ot my boy, and fired its contents
into his body. At that instaut my hus-
band obtained the only loaded gun
there, which had been brought from
our house and killed Rosser., When [
put my head through the grating I saw
Cornelia fainting, and rnbbing her face.
I wold her for lier tather’s rake to mally.
She gathered ber little dead brother in
her nrms and ran behind the cage. Afl
ter the lock had been chopped off the
door, [ spraug iosi le to give Lthe alarm
that the mub had fired the jail. My
danghter’s face was covered with blood
trom wounds ecaused by & shot which
had rebounded safter striking the iron
bars. I told my husband to fight his
way through,. wot knowing that the
guns which had been left by the guards
had been loaded with powder ouly by
the sheriff. With Clay’s assistance [
carried Johunio’s dead body down stairs
through the hall to the ontside door,
Turning I saw a renewal of the attack
and my busband coming down with our
danghter’s arm around his waist. At
this time old Henry Gully was at the
door 1 wvrged him back, holding the
door with buth hands. He put his gun
through the graling, and Cornelia
throwing her arms around her father’s
ueck and told Gully to kill her and
Gally placed the gon
within & few inches of her and fired,
her arm receiving the contents of both
barrels. Another gun was handed Gul-
ly by a ln:i', which hLe fired and shot
my husband, Phil. Guily ran up with
a club, but another shot finished him
and he fell exclaiming, “Ms precions
wife, I die innvcent. My entire family
murdered, but if any of my children live
I wart them to know that I have never
done an set nor harbored 4 thonght that
wonld cause them to blush.” Clay
tried to stand between him and hismur-
derers while Cornelia and [ ran to the
door to obtain help to carry my hus-
band home. Blood was ronumg from
Cornelia’s shattered arm which she held
and begged fur Lelp. 7The auswer was
a shot which struck ler lez. DBy this

time 2bout 25 of the crowd ran in, 1 |

hasteved back to where my hushand lay
and seized a gnu, The leader started
back avd ftired a shot at me. 1 then
fired at him and the crowd ted. Again
my son and mysellwith the assistance of
one of the demons who assisted in kill-
ing my husband, carried lum home.
We were pursued by the mob to onr

aate. Curnelia kept her bleeding body
between n= sud them. Arriving at

home [ found that the servauts had fled

{ Chamberlain,

f

—

p}u:ilig incte;a:ed the value and amount
of the crop. 0. H j

before his death, e tas the teass boe
this remarkable fact in these dry plains.
He had learned it from s French writer
It i a simple principle, and like every
such simple law, it can be easily and
umversally applied. It is known thata
vast ocean of invisible moisture is flow-
ing over the interior to the Roeky moun-
taing, and the vast plains ot Idsho,
Wyoming, Dakots, Sascatchwan, Red
river and the Lakes of British America.
A part of this vapor s deposited quick-
ly by the Coast and Cascade a: d Blue
ranges of monntaine, which act as cool-
ges. Tle forests and fie'dsand pastures
are coolers also, and get a morning hath
of due even in summer. But the best
cooler is the light, up-t irued svil. The
ploughed soil admits the air, cools it and
depusits the drops of water aronnd the
roots ol grass, grain or tree, as & tum-
bler of water deposits the drops on
the outside of & glase in & Summer day.

“We know that the hotter the day,
the greater amount of visible vepor
suspended in the air. On the other
haud the colder the Summer night, the
greater the smount ot dew deposited on
leaf aud grain, which act as coolers also.
Now open the soil with the plow and
let'the air in treely, and you will pre-
sent a larger and better cooling surtace
at the roots of plants, which need this
nightly watering.

*As a test of this principle I inquired
of Rev, Ezra Fisher, betore his death,
of the ficis on
near the Dalles. His cultivation had
mostly been on creck bottomas, but he

had plouglied one piece of dry up'and.

The first year the crop was fair. The
secoud year il wsas & more vigorous
growth, The third year be plowed it
deeper and betur, and it yielded as well
as suy land hehad, A gentleman from
Baker county, on the same trip from
tho Dalles, testitflel that a farmer there,
well known to him, ploughed up dry
sage brush land auwd got seventy bush.
els of oals to the acre; and that others
got torty bushels ot wheat to the scre
on dry hill sides in that county.

“The common testimony is that the
farmers of Walla Walla county have
pluonghed the hills and higher plains,
aud have got incressing anuusl harvests,
which is veriied by the larger balk of
wheat and other cereals expurted down
the Columbia year by year.

“To the question put by Rev. P. B.
last Angust; will the
farmers move to the hills or the high
prairies ? he replied that they would
uot, because they could not get water.
Having stated the princip'e that the
plow is opening the suil snd watering

the wheat lands, I asked if thiz chang.

ed the coudition? [lis reply was that
springs have been noticed breaking out
on the bill sides, where none bad been
seenn before. Poseibly this process is

with the keys, and we had to force the | fitting those high plaios for the set-
window open, throngh which we climb- | tler.

el. A kind vegro brought my dead
buoy hume but was afraid to remain.

Mrs. Chisholm then describes her ef-
forts to relieve the suflerings and dress
the wonuds of her husband and daugh-
ter, snd concludes as follows:

My own aslappy tamily is now re-
duced to myselt and two little sous.
Clay i= watched and threateved. I
have been warned that my life is in
danger. My heart is broken,
~ Tu eonnection withi the murderer of
MeLellan, a Scotchinan, who was call-
ed upon 1-}‘ the sherift’ to perform some
duty, the report prevails that the Brit-
ish legation here will institnte iuquiries
with referevce to the killing, and it the
facts warrant it a formal demand will

be made for the arrest and punishment of
his murderers

—_—

Cilmate East Of The

Cascaden.

The climate east of the Cascades is
Just such that it conunends it for health,
being pure and tree from the dampness
that pervades the entire section west of
the Cascades. The Summers though
wann are not as oppressive as Lhe val-
ley of the Sacramento, California. Sun-
strokes, so far as we are able to learn,
are unknown, The Springs and Falls

are most delighttully cool and refresh-
ing. The Winters are only moderately
cool. Eeldom is the cold so intense as

to make ontdoor traveling uncumforta-
ble. Few Winters are =0 severe as o
require stock to be fed, although we
think that there, like every uther part
of this coast, it would be much better
for the stuck if they have access o a
stack of straw or hay. The dry Sum-
mer allows Lhe tarmers to take Llime in
harvestiug, many allowing their grain
16 remain in the vpen dir until late into
the Fall without the fear of injury trom
rain.

But without donbt the climate is nn-
dergoing changes and it will ouly bea
few years before a more genersl distr-
bution of rain will be had. Indeed,
even now a larger rainfall is noticed
than a decadeagn. Captain Baughman
in eharge of the O.8.N. Co’s. buats on
the Upper Columbia river, informed us
that a very perceptibie increase in the
rains have been wnoted during the past
three years with an unnsnal quauntity
the past Winter. [le also says that
trees are to be reen now where fourteen
years ago there were were not any. This
is substautiated by others with whom
we conversed. Bearing upon this sub-
ject we give the following tne ry of the
ingreased raiufall advanced by Rev, G.
H. Atkinson, D. D, ot this city, and
written specially for thir paper. Being
a gentleman < of practical
knowledge about farming, and of a sci-
entific turn of mind, the views herein
expressed are deserving of caretul read-
ing. The article dircusses the question
very fuliy and we cannot do better than
to close onrs with it  The Doctor rays:
“The is the machine for Eastern
?‘Tfnp and Washington, Nevada and

0,

~ It is known that high and dry prat.-

Deacadog. grand whoak fokla. . Rvery.
i . wheat very

year ofmemivo deep and thorough

[

i among them last year.

“Mr. Warner, an orchardist near the
White Salmon, states that a piece of
nplaud so dry and hard that it was difs
ficult to get a pick in, was plonghed in
the Winter or Spring and & peach vrch-
ard planted. [t was kept mellow with
the pluw  The trees grow Huely and a
large crop of vegetables was raised
Mr. Homason
allested the increasea productiveness of
his fiei Is back of the Dalles, after the
free use of the plow year afler yaar,

[t is pr.bable that the vbserviug far.
mer and orchardists east of the moun-
taing can verify this prionciple with a
larger number and wvariety of cases
within their experience daring the last
five or eight years. If it can be done,
the questior: of the profitable and per-
manent settlement ot that whole region
will be assured on the basir ot prosperi-
ty to producer and consumer, to mer-
chant and mechanie, and smnall braunch-
es of indusiry aund commerco.— Com-
mercial Reportar.

WATER AN A BEVERAGE.

No cue can exist without consuming
a certain quantity of water, which is the
essential basis ofalldrinks. It has been
caleulated that the body of a man
weighing eleven stone guntaings sixty-six
pounds of solid matters and eighty-eiglt
pounds of water, and that he lores in
various ways about six ponnds in twen.
ty-four bours, and this loss of water
must be supplied iu food and driuk.
In the ordinary physiological pro-
cess nuthing passes iute the blood and
nothiug passes out of it, without the in-
terveution, in some way or tha other, of-
water as a solvent. It will thus be
seen that water plays 3 most important
part in relation to animal lite and no-
trition. It is also tne ageut by which
the body is cleansed inwardly as well
as ontwardly, aud isas thungh
not quite so obvious that the iuterior of
our bodies should be washed and made
clean as the exterior. In the process of
nutrition—in the phymeal and chemical
changes upon which lite depend»—effeet
waste priducts are constantly being dis
charged inte the blood from the tixsues
of the body, and those have to be got
rid of ; for if they are permitted to ac.
cumnulate in the blood the body becomes
poisoned by them, and life is destn-yed
as certuinly as if a large dose of
acid or opinm were introdoced from
withont.
poisoned by toxic sgents which they
manufscture within their own crganisms,
One ot the vees of water, taken into the
body as a bevernge, is to dissolve these
effite products of the work ot the or.
ganism, awl so to convey them out of
the body through the action of the se.
creting organs. Waler is readily ab.
sorbed into the blood sud is rapidiy dis
charged trvm it. In its rapid cvaree
through the budy it washes, so to speak,

through the channels of v, sub-
slance, tle retestioa g. whigh in the
blood would prove in the highest de 3
bmmfulu It read Iy be

that

of them exercise on certain of the ex-

his farm avd orchavd |

Men du inddeed fregnently die, |

the circulating fluid, and earries '
m:;'-:ﬂ

cretory vrgans. Mild slkaline waters
ander certain circumstances,
prove more cleansing than re walter,

. | on sceount of their great solvent action
on some substances. The quantity of

‘water we need in the form ot
depends greatly on the natare of the
%her mhﬂsneesd we mponedmls“ lfbod.

ith a dietary com y ot
suecnlent vegetables and fruit, vﬁ little
of any kind of beverage is required.
Much depends on the manner in which
our solid food ia cooked—whether,
the case of animal food, the unatural
juices of the flesh are retaived in it or
not ; mach too, will depend on thore
atmospheric and other conditions which
determine the amount of fluid lost by
evapouration trom the surface of the baldy.
The sensation of thirst is the natnral
warning that the blool wants water.
I may here remark, incidentally, that
it is not & wise custom to take excessive
quaiitives of any fluid, even simple
water, with our foud, for by so doing
we dilute wo much the digestive juices,
and so retard their solvent action on
the solid food we have cunsumed., A
dranght ot fluid, bowever, towards the
end of digestion is often useful in pro.
moting the solution and absorption of
the residaum of this process, or in sid-
ing its propulsion along the digestive
tube. Ilence the custom of taking tea
a few hours atter dinner, or seltzer or
soda water a little befire bed-time.—
Fortnightly Review.

——e

DEPLORABLE STATE OF AFFAIRS.

The Paris correspondent of the New
York Times liar this to ray about M.
Jules Simon, the recent Miuister of the
Interior of France :

! No man has written more eloquently
upon the liberty of conscience than M.
Jules Simon, and no minister has ever
shown himself more just or more inclin-
ed to allow religious freedom in its
widest sense. He has more than once
incurred the displeasure of the Radical=

| by allowing the liberty to Catholie~ that
he has allowed to Protestants. But

- notwithstanding his liberality and mod.-

eration, the two parties will not aid him

in the propagation of just and liberal
ideas, each seeming to be hostile to him
in every case that arises, Ouwue day the

Protestants have a complaint to make,

and Jules Simon is blamed for not sup-

pressing the Cath lics; vext, the latter
find something wrong, and accuse him
of being a tree-thinker. It issad to find
so little honesty on both sides. The
clerical agitation seems to increase. and

I tear that the Catholics are presuming
upon the good will ol the minister, For

some time Catholic petitions in favor of

the “prisoner of Vatican”™ have been in
cirenlation throughout France, aud
many of them contain nothing lexs than
an appeal to 7 religious war.  All of

" them are bitter upon the German Gov-
erument for itz counree with respect 1o
the Jesunits and Ultramontanes, and nat.
arally the government is held responsi
ble. What a disagreeable situation?

. If the Premier stops this agitation inthe
name of patriotism, he is attacked by
a:l the clerical organs in the eountry ; if
lie shuts his eyes to it, he not only gets
the curses of the Repub icank, but some
diragreeable ecomments from the other
side of the Rhine. There 15 a want of

| loyalty on buth sides that is really de-

l plorable,

MarsLeizeD [rox.—Marblezed iron
. is getting a bad vame in Boston. En-
“ameled iron vessels, ca'led marbleized
iron ware are in extensive use in that
city, when made in the form of teapots,
milkpang, saucepans, fryingpans, dip-
pers, spouns, ete.  Dr, Hayes, tl:e Swate
chemixt, having ana'vzed seversl speci-
_mers, finds the enamel to contain arsenic
and lead in dangerous proportions.
Sauce, sonr milk, tea and even water
take the poison, A friend had a wife
quite sick. who had been having her
breaktast prepared in one of those dishes,
aud avother friend narrowly escaped.
., The ware is very handsome, i= maunun-
| factured in thix city, and ix coming nto
extensive use. It is found in our kitch-
eus of resturant and hotels, and of sll
the poisonous thiugs which now enter
into our food—d1ink, medicive and the
wall papers—this is one of the most
dangerouns,

Waestery Trour Foxp or Wiis.
Kv.—Last night Squire Meadow and
' Jndge Bonnifield arrived here from
. Winnemucea the latter on the hunting
"and fishing excursion. When tle
* Judge gravely announced that he was

ving to tish everybudy looked incredu-
y lous, for the river is high and the water

iamuddy. ‘The . Judge however, quietly
- prepar-d his bait, put his hook and lines
in order, and this morning started to
rthe river. About 9 o’clock he made
. his appearance with eighty of the finest
‘trout I ever saw. This rurpriced even
: the Piutee. His hooks and lines were
i examined and found to be of the ordina-
‘ry kind, but the bait had remething

t it which surely was found nothii

, more or less than pieces ot beet soak:
in & mixture of sugar, whisky, and port
wine. The news spread among the
and they are swarming here from

“all directions and catching many fine
trout.

H #
| Cure vor Easracue.—Many years
ago two ot my children, one aged three
| the other une year, had a ternble attack
| of earache, one day and night. 1 work-
| ed over the little sufferers, doing all I
; could think of and trying remedies sug-
ze-ted by our neighbors.  On the second
day of the attack, a lady came in aud
asked me if I had tried burnt sugar. 1
wid her no, that I had not hesrd of
that, me to i

She told
caals on & tin plate, spriokle rome brown

ad
pure, u.aduiterated water per. |

forma that fanetion better thaa any mod- |

ification of it which we may dn

It is, however, quite true |

structure, was i I
nigan, 8 brakeman, w Py
it with his family. Dupnigan
fire in the stove down stairs

between
five sud six o'clock this morningand -

then we-t to s barn scross the ts

tracts and some distance away. e was

accompanied by his wife. _
dren, tive in number, were left asleep
the upper story. The

they dircovered thst the
the depout was in flames,
to the building and attem
stairs to rescue their ch b
flames had gained snch headwsy as to

prevent the ascent of the agunized pa.

rents, and the unforturate little ones
were roasted alive.

Mrs, Dusnnigan was reverely burned
in the face, aud ber husbaud was com-
pelled to use foree to prevent her from
perishing with the children, in & hope-

less effurt to save their lives. ‘The poor

mother aud father counld hear their lit-
tle oues calling for help, and the situs-
tiun was heartrending in  the extreme.
At about 8:30 this morning, when the
passenger train from Syracuse pa

Litile York, the depot had burned Jown

and the bodies ot tour of the .

shockingly burned, had been rému
from the ming. The remains of

fifth budy had not yet been taken ont.

The eldest - f the five was but eight or
nine years old.

Brete Ilarte’s “Ah Sin,” expanded

into a play, with hnmorous comrades
supphied by Harte and Mark Twain in
collaboration, and Charley Parsloe in
the title role,—was put on the

in Washington recently.
more to say than he had in “'I'wo Men
of Sandy Bar.” Also at the end he read
a dispateh from Mark Twain, raying
he wax sick and couidu’t come, but e
had got up two rpeeches, one for fiil.
ure, the other tor success, and the audi.
erice might vote which he sheuld send.
The vote was unanimounsly for the lat.
ler,

Three members of the cabinet, Messrs,
Key, T hompson and Shurz, have ofgan-
ized an advertising syndicate, to the in-
tense disgomfort of the orguns that have
s0 long subwisted upon the petty steal.
ings  of department advertirements

printed at exorbitant rates. The de- °

clarad inmtention of these cabinet officers
i= that herealter the goverument shall
receive as effectual serviee ax any indi.
vidual advertiser, and pay no more tor
it than private eitizeus pay.

Chicago Tritune : 1l the authorities
of Mississippi retuse to punish the sssas.
sins, then the United Statex suthurities
may ascertaio their power-to
nnder the Ku-Kluk laws. If the Ku.
Kinx laws il to cover the crnime, then,
as we have sail already, it will become
a8 question whether the people of the
United States shall not iutertere on the
broad ground of humaunity by electing a
vativnal legislature which will take
gteps to convert the Bashi-Bazouks of
Mississippi into a penal eolony.

A feartul drouth is prevailing in the
region of [3uenos Ayres, Suuth Ameriea.
The streams have er tw sach an ex-
tent that fish are putretying in their

beds. Sun fires are destroying the
wouds in Entre Rios, on the U vy
river, and steamers are almost u to

navigate that river Lecause of heat and
smoke.

The . S. N. Co. has buiit & pew
wharfboat, 150 feet long by 43 feet
beam, at Celro.

. t
RrLiGIoUs SERVICES. —Rev. J. F. DeVore will
hold services In the brown M. F. church in this
city on Sabbath, worning and ovening. San-
day School at 2:30 7. M. Prayer moeting esch

Thursday evoning. -
e - —
Special Notllees, ==l

MUSICAL.—Miss Nettie Piper. teacher ol
Vaoenl and Instramental music, has recent-
1y located in Albany. sd lm!pld to giw
lessons in the above named branches. g
had several years experience In teachin
and can give the best of references. 4

—_——————

FPLAITING, Stinmping. Cutting nud Fit.
ting, Pluin Sewing, Halr Weaving, ele. Cutting
and fitting Children's Clothing a specialiy.

Call ut the rooms adjoining the REGISTER -
Albany, Oregon. Mnas. CoLL. VANCL]
R Y= E P

o Magor Wrre—Is located one door

of Fox Bro.'s, First street, Albany, where

he is prepared to do all work in his line,

!t!u:h asAra;:irlug watches, elodn.uuﬂh.-
g igraves door-plutes, silver-

:vge. &c. G‘i':re him a call. -

—_———ee

The Richmond Range Is a great wood

saver, and as it throws out less heat than
any other good range or stove, It I8 way
up for Summer use. e e

e parets Lad been
at the barn but u&wnﬁmutﬁ_ﬁ: g

stage
Parvloe has
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