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you still wear our engagement ring.
Can you see your own Herbert's fuce
in its dazzlivg depths as you used,
Marie 2’

-
-

warmly returned, caunsing the heart
of the youny gentleman, which hinel
been for weeks on the ruck, to palpi-
tate still faster, while a strange feel-

ADVERTISEMENTS.

——

Corrosponidents wrnung over assumed signatures
¥ amenymously, must make known their proper
‘nammes to the Editor, orno attention will be given
‘to their communications.

A COQUETTE OUTWITTED. "l_ifbmi'i‘iiiz;?g NEW YORK

“Allow me to fasten your. brace-
let, Miss Gonore;” and a dark mus-

 MAUD MULLER'S REPLY.

Y WILLIA B. GLASINN.
That Sammer’s day I:;-uory yel,

* MASONRY SAVED HIM,

A THRILLING STORY,

=" DANIEL GABY,
ATTORNEY AT LAW AND NOTARY PUBLIC,

Here ia o story of the saddest side
of New York life.

gy

= BUGSINESS CARDS.
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E. N. TANDY,®
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW

—ANP—

NOTARY PUBLIC.
MARRISBURG, LISN COUNTY, OREGON

Will practice in the Uourts of Lian nnd_ ad-
Joining cunntios ; and will buy govd nogutiable
paper at a reasonable discount. ay'Tl

¥. A. cHEXOWETH.
Corrallis

SHNENOWETH & SMITH,
ATTORNEYS AT LAW,
Corvallis, Orogon.

£8-Orricn at the Ceurt Hounse,

W. S. ELKINS,
f
NOTARY PUBLIC

—_—FOR—

Linn Ce.

v8o27

[

LEBANON, OREGON.

DEEDS, MORTGAGES, and all Legal Instru-
munts Drafted and Attested with dispatel.

vengsyl

N. Y. TEeNPSON,
THOMPSON & BELLINGER,

ATTORNEYS AT LAW,
No 88 First Street,
PORTLAND, OREGON.

—_——

Special attontion given to matters in Bankrupt-
ey and all business in United Staws Courts,
\ vEn24tL,

J. C. MENDENHALL,
NOTARY PUBLIC,
REAL ESTATE AND INSURANCE AGENT,

ALBANY, OREJON.

Rents Collected and Taxes Psid for Noo-Resi-
dents and vthers. Making lleal Estate pupers, ste.

Zar-0fice in Parrish’s Urick, up sisirs,

- mdlef

J. QUINN THORNTON,
ATTORNEY AND COUNSELOR AT LAW,

Office No. 111 First Street, between Mor-
rizon and Adlder. opposite the
Uccidental Hotel,
PORTLAND

Will practive in the superior and inferior Courts
of the State. snd in the District and Cireuit Court

C. B, BELLINGUER

. N. SWITH,

OREGON. |

of the United States, giving specisl sitention to |

the collectivn of debts in all parts «f Oregen,

nad te ebtaining discharges in bankruptey. which, | ¢, ” 1

sinee the last amendment to the law, may be ob-

tained from sll debts contracted prior to January | Te .

1#t, 1869, without regard to the per sentage which
the asscts may fivally pay.
Nevember 25, 1870-y1

GEO. R. HELM,
ATRORNEY AND COUNSELOR AT LAW,
Will Practice in all the Couris of the Slate.,

OFFICE: ALBAXY, OREGOX.

Nor. 11, 1870,

UDG B KELSAY.

KELSAY & HANNON,
ATTORNEYS AND COUNSELORS AT LAW,

ALBAXNY, OREGOX.

Partners for Linn County,

Ofice up stairs in Post Office Buildiong.
viudyvl

OFFICE OF SCHOOL SUP'RINTEND'T |

—FOR—

LININ COUNTTY,
AT HARRISBURG.
se20v8aTyl. : T.J.STITESR.
G. F. SETTLEMIER,
Druggist amd Apethecary!

EALER IN DRUGS, MEDICINES, OIBS
Paints, Windew Glass, Dyestafls, Liguots
Faacy Benps, Brushes, Perfumeries, &e.
Prescriptions Carefully Compounded.

"
'

All art-cles and Drugs in our lise warranted of

the best quality.
First street,dPpst Office building, Albany.
J jullsv5nd8yl

N. 8. DU BOIS,

ONETANTLY ON HAND AND RECEIV-

ING = large stock of UGroceries and Provi

sions, Wood snd Willow Ware, Tobacéo, Cigars,

Confectionery, Yankee Notions, ete., ote.

Wholpsale and Retail,

e i ; To Urren Bana Brmxg:

1
|
|
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i
|
|
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‘ Ox toams the samo 35 borse tesme.
L]
1

SCI0, ORBGON.

#@~8pecial sttention given to the collestion
of netos, acoounts, &o. declBvonls,

JOHNS & GABY,

SCI0, URREGON,

Real Estate Dealers

AND, IMPROVED OR UNIMPROVED,
is choaper in the Furks of the Santisw
ibau iu any vthor part of the State.
Aar-luquire of J. M, Jouns, Murion Btatien,
or i Daxigl Gany, Soiv, Liun couuty.
i vOuJMmr

E. W. PIKE,
BOOKSELLER AND STATIONER!
—AND DEALER IN—

FANCY GOODS!
ALBANY, OREGON.

1u addition to & full supply of Staple Gioods in the
BOOK LINE,
ELEGANT GIFT ANNUALS.
PARIAN MARBLE VABES.
STATUARY.
BOHEMIAN WARE.

‘ WRITING DESKS,

PUTFOLLIOS,
WORK BOXES,
BIRD CAUFS,
PIANUS, _
ORGANS,
VIULINR,
GUITARS,
FLUTES,
—And many other—

MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS!
ATTRACTIVE TOYs8!!

Izeluding the Mechanical
Velocipede' All of which, as & matter
of euniree, Lo be had vo Neasonable Terme.
vboliyl

RATES OF 1'01.';._

—OTER THE—

WILLAMETTE VALLEY AND CASCADE MOUSX-
TAIN WAGON ROAD.
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To Deschuttes River,

4-horse or mule team,
To e - -

2

a -

—- ox team, 3 voke

every diditivual yoke.
loose berecs, per head..

* eattle,
sheop or hoge,

k animusis, loaded,..
B R et
T . boeree and rider .......... |
Teams returning empty, hulfl price.

To Fism Laxe:

4-borse or mule team, cach WAY . i canene
I i i “d
Puck animals, losded

s . unlnuh:d, .
Horee and rider sy
Ox tenm, 3 yoke

Te
Te

-

i

4-horse or muls team, oal and

w“

back....coiee

] # a .

Horse and rider
Luses apimals,
LUTHER ELKINE, Pres'L

Jas. Erxixs, Bee'y.
April 22, 1870.

STORE AT LEBANON!

A. COWAN & CO., FProp’s.
S. H. CLAUGHTON, Agent.

Fresh Stock Just Received!

DRY GOODS!

GROCERIES!
CLOTHING, HATS AND CAPS!
Boots and Shoed !
GLASS AND QUEENSWARE!
Iron, Hardware, &e¢.
Whish will all bs Disposed of at Albany Prices!

——

PRODUCE TAKEN FOR GOODS!
pe2bvEnaLL. A. COWAN & g2

JOHN CONNER'S

vhaA6Ll

2~ Opparite B. C. Hill & Sou's Drug seore, A1- | BANKING AND EXCHANGE OFFICE,

bany, Oregon, junlGySndSyl

D. B. RICE, M. D.,

PHYSBICIAN ANDSUBGE@N,

ALBANY, OREGOSN.
F@r-Qffiee:; On Bouth

ALBANY, OREGON.
DEPOSITES RECEIVED,

BUBJECT TO CHECK AT SIGHT.

side of Main strest, |

Residence : Gn Besoud strect, opposite Peurce’s | lMterest Allowed on Time Bepesites in Coin,

Foery. apridvinding

N. H. CRANOR,

i —_
| EXCHANGE ON PORTLAND, BAN FRANCIS-
CO, avd NEW YORK, forsale at lowest rates.

ATTORNEY AND GBU!IEL?I AT LAW, | COLLECTIONS MADE AND PROMPTLY REMITTED,

Grrice—In Norervas' Brick Baildiag, wp-stairs

Abany, Oregon, aud

JOHN J. WHITNEY,

ATTORNEY AND COUNSELLOR AT L4W

and Notary Public.
Bpeaial attentions given to collectivms.
Orvice—In the Court House.

Albany, Oregen. vansitf,

#. 8. POWELL.

POWELL & FLINN,

L. PLIAN,

ATTORNEYS AND COUNSELLORS AT

LAWAND SOLICITORS }JN CHANCERY,
(% Flinn, Notary Public.)
ABANY, Oregon.

suces promptly sttended ty,  0c20ni8ly

W. J. BILTABIDEL,

HILTABIDEL & C0.,

EALEBRS IN GROCERIES AND PROVI-

sions, Wood and Willa; :]m, con[u:n--
oﬁ“'n F ipel, otions, elo. Lore
Miaine street, ndjoiging the Bavk building, Al-

ery, ';l'obuno.
on X
bany, Oregon pe28y3nTtl

CHEMEKETA HOUSE,
SALEM, OREGON.
. P. EABHART, - - PROPRIETOR

'Tm NEW AND ELEGANT HOTEL,
S BRI e s
t on

upen

D. AXNEEWS.

Collogtions and econvey-

} sbsmpoosd.

J#~Banking hoars, § 4. u. o 4 F. N."BT

Refer to H. W. CORBETT,
g HEXRY FAILING,
Feb. 1, 187151 W. 8. LADD.

ALBANY BROOM MANUFACTORY!

l
THE UNDERSIGKED I8 XOW MAKING

BROOMS DF THE BEST QUALITY!
—Whish he desigos selling—

AT PORTLAND PRICES!!!

These Brooms will not be execlled as to durabill
ty and quality on the Pacifio coast,
BLAIN,YOUNG & CO., Albany, Ogn.,
Assxts ror OrEgon.

W. D. BELDING, Manufacturer,
vinlfyl. Albuny, Oragon,

ALBANY BATH HOUSE!
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UNDERSIGNED WOULD RESPECT-
fully inform the citizens of Albany l-ll;ndi:li.
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SEPH WELDER.

tached, fine-looking man bent low
over a white tapering wrist, while
little jeweled fingers scintillated and
sparkled in the dazzling gaslight.—
“Could I make ?'uu understand,” he
continued, iv low, earnest totes,
“‘how wretched and miserable my
life really is, bereft of love and
Marie, you would, at least, grant me
a kind word occasionally. I see you
wear my diamond yet. Tell me, for
conscience sake, whether you do it
out of a lingering regard for your
old love, or is it cupidity only?” And
the large magnetic eyes looked hon-
estly into those of his beautiful com-
panion, who in a seemingly total
disregard of his earnestness, hummed
softly & little bravura, ind then re-
plied in a distant, half-abstacted
mauner, which was peculiary unnoy-
ing to the sensitive man. '
“‘How often must I tell you, Her-
bert, that I love you as much as ever
I did? You know how we are situnt-
ed, and you are perfectly well aware
that so long as you cannot support
we in the stvle to which I have al-
ways been accustomed, no enguge-
ment must be allowed to exist. Love
is all very well in its place, but really
it shows very bad taste to introduce
it at such vnseasonable and inappro-
riate occasions. Good evening, Capt.
orne; isn't this a splendid gather-
ing? I was just remarking to our
friend, Mr. Mualtravers, that I had
not for a long time attended a party

80 exquisitely got up;” and the
baughty beauty used he- fan daintily, |
turning to her fair hand a little more |
to the light, while lightning-like cor- |
ruseations from diamond and pearl |
dazzled the eves of her admirers,

Iuimaculate and bewildering laces,
together with the rustle of mik, and
rarfume as delicate as from Arnby the

lest, completed a fout enxembic ns
perfect in its fashionable and arbistic |
make-up as it was gracefully becow-
ing to its fair owner,

The Captain offered his arm for a
promenade, and with n pleasant bow
to Herbert, Marie sailed away, as if |
perfectly unconscious of the misery
she bad inflicted. _

Herbert Maltravers had been for |
the past two years su socepted lover |
of Marie Genore’s, but for some |
strange and incomprehensible resson
she had without the least apology or
excuse, suddenly dismissed him, and
when pressed by the ardent lover for
o satisfuctory solution of the mystery,
replied that bher love remained un-
diminished, but JQer fawily all
thought the engagement jmprop-
er, as Mr. Maltravers’ pecuniary po-
sition would uot allow him to support |
ber in the style and Juxzury to which |
she had been aceustomed. No argu i
ment or entreaty"ecould make ber any |
wore explicit, o with a love quite us |
intense as inthe first and palmiestdays
of courtship, Herbert followed her to
ball, party snd opera, and used every
means to win back the sttention aud |
tender regard be no longer possess-
ed.

He could uot be convinced that
Marie Gegore was as hollow and
beartless as the vainest buteifly of |
fashion could possibly be, and yet he |
Enew that if she loved bhim as he had
formerly every remson to believe, no
advice or influedce ecould lave
changed her.

“Why does ske still weqr the sym-
bol of our betrothal if our engage-
wment is entirely broken off?” he
asked himself for the thousandth
time,

Herbert knew that Marie's father,
with all his wealth, was very close
and penurious, especially on the
subject of ornaments; and he knew,
too, that Marie's most valuable jew-
els were all presents, Common
sense whispered that it was the beau-
ty and eostliness of the diamond that
made it valuable in her eyes, and
thisin a fit of wretchedness and al-
most insapity, be bad this evening,
for the first time, acecused her of.

“] must have one woment with
Marie and beg pardon for my in-
sultivg language. How could I
have been so unmanly?”

Marie, cloaked and hooded, Ler
bright, beautiful eyes having lost
none of their sparkle from the night's
dissipalion, stood in the ball dispens-
ing kind ‘“‘good nights” to friends
and sequsintgnces. :

““Let me escort you to the carriage
i’ust this time, Marie,” pleaded the
over, and laughing and chatting
gaily, she accepted his arm in & mat-
ter-of-fact manner and walked slowly.
out.

“What is it, now Herbert? and
the beauty’s tones betrayed both ill-
nature and impatience.

“I hope you will forgive me Marie
for the ungentlemanly language I
used this eveming, I canuot bear to
think that I have offended you.”

*‘Your manner, Mr. Maltravers, is
the principal thing I have to find
fault with, and quite gs much bn
your own sccount as my own, Ibis

*soft’ and ‘silly’’ applied o one who
for so long a time hasbeen a declared
suitor for my hand. RButI bhave, I
declare, quite forgotten that you ssid
snzthi.n this evening that you need
ask p n for, What was it Her-
bert?’ And the young lady met his
earnest gaze ferocionsly, and with a
look of irresistable inquiry.

How the poor fellow lopged to en-
ter the earriage as he hpd done a
thousand times, and draw that

ueenly head, wound round with the
?lsinﬁest. of *‘unmusssble” wool, on
bis breast, But times had changed,
and this was no longer bis privilegs.

“It was about the ring, Marie; say
that you forgive me.”

“(gh. yes, I remember now, Her~
bert; but what g stranga girl I am!
I believe I never could grieye or be
much offended at anything you might
say,” and something of the old ten-
derness seemed to return to tone and
manner; for Herbert | the lit-

tle band closer, and the grasp was

ing of joy almost deprived him of
the power of speech.

“*Herbert, if you desire this ring,
it is yours; but I do hate to purt with
it so!”

*}or what reason, Marie? 1Is it
for the blessed old associations c¢on-
deeted with it? Lot me seo; you
used to say that in the depths of that
stone you could always seu Herbert's
fuce. Is it so now?”’

“*Oh, Herbert! waen will you learn
to be less demonstrative? Why will
you not remember that we are no
ounger lovers, and that any recur-
reuce to forwer chaplers is uimpl{
presumption ? My, Maltravers,
would like to be your friend, if you
would only let me—that is all, - Do
you understand?”

1 think I do, Miss Genore,” cold-
Iy replied the geuntleman with his
hand upon the carriage door; nand
one would hardly have imagined it
possible that a toue could have
changed so percoptibly. **You have
succeeded 1 thus conversation to
make me understand the truo state of
the ease. Love is ull on one side. —
I should have' known this long before
this had not wy infatuation so com-
pletely blinded m&  The sywbol of
our l‘llgll;{(‘ml'lll )'“l.l “Nl'\" weur now
transfixed on another finger, not for
auy lingering fondness you may have
for Lhe giver, but for the intrinsic
value of the article, Every scule is
removed from my eyes. 1 do not
want the ring at present; you may
wear it until I have orushed out ev-
ery partiele of fonduess for Marie
Genore, and have found in some tru-
er woman the balm of my sufferings;
then, and only theu, shall 1 send for

jmy ring."

“Iut, Herbert "

**No *bats’ about it,"” he replied. —
*Like the poor moth, I have buzzed
about youar brilliant light and scorch-
ed mysell in the blaze by
myself o laughing stock for society,
and have almost destroyed my soul
in the foclish desire to reinstate my-
self in the position I formerly oceu-
pied. Good wpight and good bye,
Mavie Genore."”

“Who would have thought it?”
musad Marie, ns Who leaned back in
Lher father's aristocratic carringe.—
“PBut I shall bring him to terms
aguin. It so strange that Muajor
Hunter don't propose; I bave taken
particular pains to bave him informed

of the dissolution of my warrige con- |

trnet, apd yet he doesm’t propose.
Very attentive and love-like to-night,
not a word of the future. His estab-
lishment is princeily, but if I caunot
be mistress of that, why, then 1
should prefer Herbert—'very nmbi-
tious young wau,’ as father said ghis
morning, ‘If you haven't destro¥d
it with your coldness” Oh, pshaw !
men are not se easily killed. Lot me
see—I am not ninetevoen, and, accord-
ing to their own stgements, 1 have
consigned at least o dozen lives to
wretchedness, and a half dozen of
them are happily warried, aud the
remninder engaged, He may not be
s0 easy to renew;” and the heartless
beaunty continued to discuss the sito-
ation until sleep elosed her eyes.

““Ah, Marie,” said the young lady’s
father, one evening at dinner, some
few months after the above inciderts,
“‘your disearded lover has had a very
neat little present made him. You
have heard him speak about that ec-
centrie unele of lns in Lincoln; well,
the old fellow has come down hand-
somely—a cool two Lundred thou-
sand—that's all Marie. DBetter coax
him back, if-you can."”

“I'll try it,” lsughed Marvie, hys-
terically, **But are you quite sure of
this, father? 2

“Perhaps so. He has been re-
ceiving the congratulations for the
last two days, Hartman says he
don't appear very much elated.—
Mouey without Marie don't appear
like much to g love .sick man;” and
Mr. Genore shook his fat sides, aud
chuekled with satisfaction at the idea
of his danghter’s brilliant future,

The next morning, Mr. Maltravers
received a daintily-perfumed little
note, running thus;

Dear Hervenr—

Father has just informed me of
your good fortune, Docome and re-
ceive the congratulations of your

ARBIE,

But Herbert was in no hurry.

Once more in a crowded drawing-
room, with its elegant dressed ladies
and gentlemen, music, flowers, and
the gorgously decked dsncing hall,
while the ravishing waltzes and fas-
cinating redowas chased each other
in quick succession,

“Who is that benutiful . fairy-like
ereature with Mr. Maltravers, Miss
Genore?” inquired a gentleman with
whom Marie was promenading.

- She turned a little to see n'l:l'erl:rert,
his face lit up with a smile of enjoy-
ment and appreciation, conversing n
low,*esinest tones with his compan-
jon, as sweet and beautiful as Marie's
partuer bad described her.

A pleasant bow, with a cool ““Good
evening, Miss Genore,” was all the
recognition Mavie received,

“#*Will you allow me the pleasura
of a promenade, Miss Genore ?’ po-
ligely inquived Herbert.

With a little flush of gratified pride,
Marie accepted his arm, and once
more the swest little hand came in
contact with his coant sleeve, while on
the taper finger his dismond seintil-
lated and sparkled,

#I received anote from you, Marie,
] ffat.l; daye since,” ssid Herbert, very
so -

“But why did you not comply with
its request, Herbert ?”

“Did you hgve snything particular
to say tome? Or wasit simply as
your note stated, an_invitation for a

congratulatory visit ?”

‘“Ah, Herbert, when will yoh ever
do your poor Maxie justice ?' =
“I think I have always dene you
moye than justice; Maris; but I sge

it 1

making |

Aud a sarenstic smile elovated the
dark moustache, and a quizzieal look
danced out of the eyes as he contem-
plated the deceitful figure at hisside.

““Yes, Herbert, denrest; you al-
most broke poor Marie's heart with
your dreadful accusations.”

“Then you love me still, Marie ?”

“Yes, Hevbert, and | have always
loved youn,” replied the coquette, in
the softest tones,

*“You took a strange way to show
it, then."

Mavrie looked timidly into his face,
but nothing thare betrayed him, and
the beauty kept on, while sighs and
teurs, to n{l uppenrance, choked her
utterance,

“But, Herbert, you do not reply
to me atall. Have you not a kind
word for your own Murie ?"”

“Come into the eouservatory, Miss
Genore, 1 have something to show
you.”

And Herbert, with Marie clinging
lovingly to bis arm, walked into the
apartment, where roses, heliotropes,
and geraniums, mingling with the
perfume of costly exotics, made the
| wir heavy wilh their fragrance.

The swme elegunt little womasn,
| Herbert's companion, whom Maria
{ minutely eriticised, stood in one cor-
ner of the room, the principal at.
traction of an admiring group.

“Luey, will you excuse yourself
for a moment? I bave a friend to
whom I wish to introdvce you,"
asked Herbert of the lady in gues-
tion, while a smile of admiration and
gratified pride it up his handsome
fuce. Marie still clasped his arm
lovingly.

“Lucy, you have otten heard me
wpeak of Miss Genore. This is the
lady,” continued he, quietly, with-
drawing his arm. *“Aud this Jittle
woman,” affectionately drawing her
to his side, *‘is my wifo—Mrs. Mal-
travers. Under the peculisr circum-
| stances, I think it is no more than
| Justico to recluim the symbul of our
engagrement.”’

Mavie slowly, and like one ina
dream, withdrew the heavy ring,
while Lucy, with an expression of
{ pity on her sweet face, quietly re-
{ sutned her place among her friends.

——

Tue T or Tae Jonx L. Steruuxs.
| —Itis a pity we can't find roow for
; all the rumors published in Califor-
nin about the way Ben. Holladay
played his legal adversarios . by de-
taining this steamer thers, and them
with it, while he went kiting overland
to Oregon, but we havesome reliable
information about the voyage itself,
that confirus the story that it was a
cnse of jntentional detention. It was
o stormy time and there was a rough
sea on Saturday evening when the
old Stephens run her nose up to the
Columbia river bar, which gave a
good excuse for the order to head her
out agnin for a safe ofling of fifty
miles. This was doue, and strange
to say it took the poor thing all the
next day to paddle back to the bar,
which she reached again on Sunday
night, and giving another groan at
its roughness, put out to sen again.
Monday morning she maunaged teo
enter and climb the Columbin river.
Our informant says he figured uy
420 passengers, and he gives an
amusing account of the anguish of
mind that prevailed on board in the
storm of Saturday night, when the
word came yp from fhe steerage that
the Loat was flling with water. Even
the Chinamen in the foreeastle came
rushing up shouting *‘all water! all
water!” Consternstion sat on the
faces of all the passengers, theystared
nt the storm in horror and dismay.
Fven Elliott's lawyer's thought that
death had made out 8 oas¢ and issued
g'final mandgmus for John. B, Fel-
ton and Wm. H. Patterson, and the
Nightingale eould not sing a note.
This doleful state of affuirs was glle-
viated by the discovery made by the
Mate, that the hawser holes hadn't
been stopped up and the water came
in that way. The Stephens finally
arvived all right and the Hollgday-
Elliot suits are to go on—if they can
find Ben. Holladay, who has disap-
peared, and we have heard thata
thousand dollags reward is offered
for him by John B. Felton.—=Salem
Stalesman.,

i o

love them all; (I couldn’t help it if I
would;) love the short, I love the tall; (1
wouldn't help it if I could,) I love the
girle with sanny hair, with bright or
lyughing elear blue eyes, with skin trans.
parent, white and fair, and cheeks that
with the red rose vies.

And then, I love the dark brunette,
with gilossy eurls like raveu’s wing; with
tecth like pearls and oyes like jet—I
love to haar their lapghter ring. Oh!

es, thesa pougish dark bruncties will

ring our haurts-into our throats, they
Inugh at all our woes; but yet I say bless
all the petticonts,

Oh! Woman, what wonld this world bo
without thy kind and gentle swuy? for
all wo have we owe to thee; how vun we
a'er thy love repay? for don't you sew
our buttqus on? and darn our socks dnd
mend our clothes and spend our stamps
’till they’re all goue? but can’t tell how
the money goes. :

Oh! yes, T love all womankind; they're
gentle, loving, good and true; rome way
not quite suit my wmind, but what
is thot to me or you? I love the darling,
loving girls; love them as hard us e'er I
can; that is, in a general wuy, you know
—for’ bless you—I'w a married man!

»"Mothsr it is no use; I ean never
love Mr. Sprowler.” * “Well," said
the mother, looking at her with sur-
prise, *‘that is no reason why you
should not marry him." ’

A lan;x:ive m-_v: .orzuq"ispipmr,
eighty, recently married a you
:.:f?-ftw? roason tha o oere i
uent visits might lead people to
!&lkllnﬂl’-hﬂ'. | “ :

Tue GinLs.—DBless the dear girls! 1]}

We are indebted to the Portland
drgns for the following thrilling
story;

If we are not mistaken we have
heard or read that *‘truth is stanger
than fietion.” An instance, strictly
true, has come to our knoWledge
which vividly illustrates that, and
also exhibits with almost startling ef-
fect the danger of mob law und bene-
fita of Masonry. :

A young Maine man, who is engag-
ed in the *‘commercinl traveling”
business for a Chienge house, was ye-
cently traveling out in the far West,
when he was taken possession of on
the train by men who simply inferm-
¢d him that they were officers and
wanted him, ¢ expostulated, ex-

lnined, demanded explanations, &e.,
wt all in vain. No eone on the train
knew him, and there were those who
did know the officers. All that he
could get from them was that he was
the man they wanted. In this way
he was taken some ninety miles into
the interior., Upon arrival he had no
longer to remain in ignorance of his
supposed offence, the whole village
being out to welcome him with such
cries as, ‘‘Here's the d—d horse thief
caught at last,”

** Let's string him up!”

The officers mude some show ut re-
sistance, but the excited mob took
possession of their vietim, and mareh-
¢d him into town, near the center of
which a npoose was already strung
overa limb of a tree. QOur friend
thought it was all ap with Lim sore,
Expostulation was received with de-
rision. Kverybody recogmized him
us o notorious horse thief, whose dep-
redations in the vicinity bhad been
long ecuntinned and extensive. A
horse thief in that section is looked
upon as something worse thau a say-
uge wurderer, Thore was not o pity-
ing eye in the growd, and the uuiver-
sal howl was to lyuch him, He tried
to pray, but but the commercial trav-
eling business had roined him for
praying. While waiting under the
noose a bappy thought struck him.
His Masonry. He was a Royal Arch
Mason.

In all that erowd there must be
Masons. He gave the Grand Hail-
ing Sigual of Distress. We are not
at liberty to explain how it was done
for severul ressons, the chief one of
which is, we don't know. But he
gave it, and in an instant one of the
furemonst citizens of the town sprang
to hisside, and he gave some more
Masonic signals, and the prisoner
was quickly surrounded with twenty
or thirty detéermined men, who held
the erowd at bay with drawn pistols.
Our friend explained to the leading
wan who be was, This organized a
committee of investigation, telegraph-
ed to Chicago and verified all bis
statements, and the brutal mob slunk
away heartily ashamed. Our friend
was made as comfortable as possible
by his Masonic Friends, but he says
he never experienced such intense
anxiety us he did when he stood un-
der that noose.

The above is strictly true in all its
essential ppints,  We have the names
of the parties and places. Theyoung
man who rescoed him proved to be
an old friend of his futher's.

REMAEKS,

The above is only one of the many
good features of Masonry. The mor-
al bearing of the emblematical servi-
ces of the order connot fail to make
men better, the monitorial lessons
command the mind with the most
ennobling and holy lessons, while the
practical workings of the order give
the world the proudest displays of
good will and benevolence ever seen
among mortals. The deeds of noble
daring, the acts of ' superlative good-
ness, the triumphs of interested
love stamp on the time honored es-
cutcheon of Masonry in letters of
gold the impress of true greatness,

ness and fame, When purse
proud—so-called—mis-called religi-
ons professors—rather hypocrites—
have, with all their boasted piety,
cast off thewidow and the orphan, to
thg knowledge of manyof us Ma-
sonry, with its tender hand, has ta-
ken them up. When boasting, lond-
mouthed pretenders to holinesss have
been standing by quoting to the suf-
ferer, *‘The lord will provide,” Ma-
sopry has stepped in between the re-
igious mocker and his vietim, and
poured in the emollient and Samar-
itan panacea.  While designing
tricksters and deceivers have gone
about the country, peddling their
cheap trash against }ha ingtitution,
and thus hoodwinkipg and gulling
their deluded victims and listeners,
the unscathed and majestic order
moves on . in solemn grandeuyr, The
tremendous rapidity with which the
membership of the order is jnoregs-
ing proves that the enemies thereof
arg only having their . labor for theiy
g’aim, and rather aiding than disa-
lipg the cause. Those who gre sv
dull and blind that they cannot see
the sun ave dull and blind indeed,
—1he Cristian. Wilness.

The Goveruor of Massuchusetts has
appointed Mrs.! Julia Ward Howe and

ra. Stevens Justjces of the Peups in
und for the city of Boston.

A Western editor remarks thst tha
thermometor stolen from his office will
be of mo use where tha thief is going,
as it doesn’t wark higher than 512 da-

Emigration loaiohoa;' to supp
wives fo the younf men in the ﬂ
West are. to be formed
the New England State.

- -

- A Chicago minister, in repeati

story of Josoph and Potiphar's wife,

iy some of

oy of 20 would have “‘taken the bold
e i

' : otiphar's
‘wife and the shooting propensitics
her brother or husband,

)

has hazarded the opinion that not many |

This would depend a | is

Not many days ago there wasa
fashidhable marriage in one of our
up-town churched, The bridegroom
was o remarkably handsome man, of
nearly thirty yearsof age, well known
in what is called fashionable society
as an agreeagble, liberal baehelor
and “ladies’ man.” 'The bride wasa
lovely girl, belonging to one of the
best known families, and esteemed
for her character as much ns admired
for her beauty, The friendes of both
were present! and nothing iding
ocourred at the eeremony, save that
all present rewarked upon the ap-
pearence of the bridegroom, He
was apparently so oppressed by some
great norrow or gnxiety that he could
not smile nor eommand & choerful
word,

The pair bad spent but & few days
together when the huosbsod, after an
interview with his young wife, which
left her almost crushed in mind, has-
tily called at bis late bachelor rooms,
which he had not yetgiven up, burn-
ed a large number of papers, packed
up afew precious artitles and sud-
denly disappeared; and no one of his
friends knows where he is to be
found. DBut one dreadful truth reach-
ed their ears too quickly. At one of
our new hotels in the centor of the
city, but a few biocks from the church
in which the marriage was performed,
there were found a woman and sev-
ernl children benring his name, and
she found no diffienlty in establishing
her right to it. She is many years
olde: than he.—They were married
when he was waroe{y more thana
boy, and bave never quarrelad nor
seperated. He still supported her
and visited her; and on the very day
of the second marringe, at noon, he
made ber a long visit in his usual
manner.

This event has been s sudden
shog¢k to both families, and the abso-
lute concealment of his marriage from
all his friends for many years, while
his wife and childrey openly bore his |
name in public hotels in this city, is
as unsccountable to them as it will
be to others. The young man was
for several years an internal revenue
officer in this city, but for several
years has been employed in s bank
down town. He has paid $3,000 0
year for the board of his wife and
children, while receiving a salary of
only $2,000; and has yet maintained
his bachelor life with lavish expendi-
ture. In his rooms are said to have
lain not far from a hundred suits of
clothes with expensive books and
many other evidencesof wealth, Byt
his accounts at the bank are said to
be entirely correct. His fullunder-
standiug of what he was doiag ap-
pears from the fact that he carried to
the alter a pistol, with the fixed pur-
pose, as he afterward said, of biow-
ing out his brains thereif the caremo-
ny should be interfered with.

We draw no moral from the facts.
But the very shock they give tosll
who know of them, isa proof that
crimes of this kind find nosymathy or
toleration ip this community, and
that the standard of mortals here is
not so low as some writers have said,
who appeal to such cases as these for
illustrations of New York society, in-
stead of what they really are, fright-
ful and exceptional outrages upon it,

CRE L
#MORE THAN A MOTHER.”

Among the deaths published in the
Baltimore Sus of the 17ta ult, was
that of Mrs. Maria Clemm, the aunt,
mother-in-law, and never-failing friend
Edgar A. Poe, Mrs. Clemm was born
in Baltimore on the 17th of March,
1809. Her family was one of the old-
est and most distinguished in Maryland.
Her futher, David Pos, was quarter-
mi ater-general of the old Marylaod line
during the revolution, and the intimate
friend of Washington, Lafaystte, and
the leading men of the time. Jn 1836,
while editing the Southern Iitera
Messenger, Edgar A, Poe warried his
cousin, Virginia Clemm, s lovely and
beautiful girl, whose memory he em-
balmed in “The Raven.”” ° She was the
“Lost Lenore” of that extracrdipary
poem. From the time of Poe’s mar.
riage to her daughter, Mrs. Clemm
adopted hin as her son, and never had
a son & wore devoted mother, “To have
won and kspt the love of such a woman
through all the vicigsitudes of such a
career as Edgar Poe's, shows more for.
cibly than words cun tell that the io-
nate goodoess of the poet was not loat
even in the midst of wasted gevds, un-

aralleled misfortuve, and utter misery.

Vhen he was ill, and his wife dying, it
was a touching sight to m? this;lirelm
miunister to genius,” y clad, goin,
from office to office inpNo:'w York w{ig:'lll i
posw, 8 story, of a eritique of Poe’s to
gell.  To her Poe wrote the sonnet “To
My Mothesr,” in which ha testifjes to her
care and devotion by saying that she
had been “*more than a mother’, to him.
After thg poet's death, on the 7th of
October, 9, Mrs. Clemm resided
with different friends in New York and
Virginia, until five or six years since,
when she was received into tho Church
Home in Baltimore, a charitablp insti-
tutirn under the mavagement of the
Episcopal Church, and thera she died
on the 16th ult,, in the pighty-first year
of her sge. Pos died in the same
building, which was then the Maryland
Hospital. Her faneral took place on
Friday, the 17th. At her own request

ling Kiddie,’ in Westminstep churehyard.

corner of Fayette |
ers, there were present

of |

Though its golden sun is furever sol.

And through the fields of remembrance #
The fragrant soent of that new mown Iu;"’

Btill lives for me in its swest surprise
The kindly glance of those strauger oyes,

Bat our paths in life were wide apart,
Auvd what to thes was this simple heart

A different sposch aud & dress maore gay
Were theirs who dwelt on your daily wey,

For mo the task snd the endless toil ;
For thee uf tortuns the righest spoil.

For me the waking st breesy mern
kor thee the danee snd the song dawn,

For me the faces with sunshine byrned ;
For thee the beauty that mioe had spurned,

Far me vain struggle and vainer prayers ;
Fur thee the freedum frum grosser eares.

For ma the that lowly birth
Gave "mid unhegrd of men of esrth ;

For thes the stamp of ancient name,
And a path from thy childhood smouthed o fome,

What lay between us when b side
Im:-di,-r.huh:n-ﬂ i’u‘:t’lbupﬂs

My obpeks with the sun’s warm kisses brown
Had been but 3 jest far the fair of the lewn.

And gentle lips bad a tagng soon found
AF mane bad uttered » rustio svand.

R0 the slavish fear that with you rode,

Kept byck the speoch that your manbood eweyy
And mather than brave your hindrod’s sneers
Yun turped the smile J;mh—nun—u;

To tears that trieklo with bitter weight, '
Becyuse they full vn your cheek too Inte,

For sad as i “mid the griefa of men.
That ary of the spirit “it might bave besn,”

Sadder and laden with darker fate,
Tuat ery of the spirit, *It is log Iate.”

Too late "mid tresses but thin and gray

To twine the garlands of blushing Msy 1

Too late to wring from bopeful youth
sbe gif} uf m fond heart’s trust sod tmth §

Too late to lean ou sa arm whosy bold
Uad cluser clung when the warld grew oold

Tue late to gather, to stoop o find
The flowers now scatieped and loft behiad,

"Tis well to dream that beyond the sky
Revive the blussoms we jeft to die.

But what shall give us while livipg on,
The truth and pission forever gone;

Or pour the enp that we idly spilled,
That once, bul once, for our lips is filled ¥

Why hope hereafter Lo sea arisg
A living light in the (aded eyes,

When you in your youth-time tarned awsy
From the timid glanse of their first love-ray,

e w————
THE BLUE AND THE GRAY,

Each thin hand resting on & gravs,
Her lips apart in .

A mather knelt and bor tears
Upen the violets there,

(er many s rood of valo and laws,
Of hill and forest gloom,

The reaper, Death, had revelled In
iy fearful harvest home.

The last unquiet Summer shone
Upono » fruitloss fray;

From yonder forest charged the blge— ,
Down yonder slupe the gray.

The bush of death was on the scene,
And runset o"er the dead,

In taat appressive stillness
A pall of glory spread.

I knew not, dare net question how

Of purest Saxon mould; -
Of Harry, with his raven locks,
ora:dqh of pride; -
ow they olasped each other's hand
And left their mother's side ;
How, hand in hand, they bore my prayery
And on the way—
A nobls beagath the blas,
Another the gray.

Thoe dead with white and folded hands,
Phﬂbzh‘;du:, homes,
ve seen enm'y, tenderly,
Wi&h&-hw,
'Blth:n[nwm
And many an aglare,
In!lnnoﬂmk, .’l.'m.htnf
The thundsr smitten ale.
Aloag tho slops and on the sward
In ghastly rapks they lay.
And thers was blood npon the blag
M‘M'm“ma .

1 locked snd saw—his blood snd hisj
A swilt and vivid dpeam

Of blended yesrs figshed o’er me, wheg,
Like some eold ; came

A blindness of tha eye and brainee
The same that sieses one

i

,.-gdlhn:l-hh [ 8

The shadows fell wpon ibﬂl.mi

ly forbidden on
es; bat, as is slway
is often

she was buried by the side of hr'ﬂu- I
Greege streats, | wouldu't 54
abous 3. dosen k.




