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" s0 how ill be bad bean, how weak he'
was, sud when her eyos fell on the

fine handsome young man like that
as weak as an infant, hardly able to
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&5 thelr communications.

‘|, BUSINESS CARDS.
T MECANN & Con
WOOL, HIDES, LEATHER,

AND GENERAL MERCHANDISE,

BOUGHT AND SOLD ON COMMISSION.

Liberal Advances made on Consiguments.
No. 818 Battory Street.
~ wBal0yl SAN FRANUCISCO.

E. N. TANDY,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW
—AND—

NOTARY PUBLIC.

HARRISBURG, LINN GOUNTY, OREGON

Will practice in the Courts of Linn and ad-
Jjoining counties ; and will buy goed negotiable
paper at a reasonable discount. oapd'Tl

r. A. CHENOWETHE.
Corvallis.

CHENOWETH & SMITH.
ATTORNEYS AT LAW,

Corvallis, Oregon.
E2r-0Orrice at the Court House.

1. X. smiTm
Linn Co.

v0ul7

H. Y. THONFSOXN, C. B. BELLINGER

THOMPSON & B i3 B

ATTORNEYS AT I.AW,

No 88 First Street,
PORTLAND, - » OREGON.

——

3T
JJJt

Special attention gizen to matters in Bankrupt-
ey aud all business in United States Counrts.
vla24el.

). C. MENDENHALL,

NOTARY PUBLIC,

REAL ESTATE AND INSURANCE AGENT,
ALBANY, OREQON.

Reats Collected and Taxes Piid for Non-Resi-
dents and others. Making Real Estare papers, ete.
AS~0fce in Parrish's Brick, up statrs.
bl

J. QUINN THORNTON,
ATTORNEY AND COUNSELOR AT LAW,

Office No. 111 First Street, between Mor-
rison and Alder, opposie the
Uccidental Hulel,

PFPORTLAND -« - =

Will practive in the saperior and inferinr Courta

of the Staze, and in the District and Cireals Court | CILLECTIONS MADE AND PROMPTLY REMITTED.

of the United States, giving special attention
the collection of dobts in all parts of Oregen,
and to ohtaining diseharzes in backruptey. which,
sinee the last ammendment to the law, may be ob
tained from all debts sontracted prior to Jamuvary
1st, 1889, without regard to the per eentage which
the assets may finally pay.
November 25, 18Tu-y1

GEO. R. HELM,

Will Practice in all the Courls of the Slale,

OFFICE: ALBAXY, OREGON.
Nov. 11, 1570

JUDGE KELSAY.
KELSAY & HANNON,

ATTORNEYS AND COUNSELORS AT LAW.
ALBAXNY, OREGON.

JOSEPH HANNON.

Partners for Lirn County.

Ofice up stairs in Past Office Duilding.
riniyl

OFFICE OF SCHOOL SUP'RINTEND'T

LIININ COUNTTY,

AT HARRISBURG.
se30vEniyl. T.J. STITES.

6. F. SETTLEMIER,
Druggist and Apothecary!

EALER IN D:lUdS. MEDICINES, OILS,
Paints, Window (ilass, Dyestafls, Liguors,
Faocy Svaps, Brushes, Perfumerics, &c.

Preseriptions Carefully Compounded.

ATl art cles and Drags in our liae warranted of
the best guality.
First street, Post Offiee building, Albany.
JullSvindByl

N.S. DU BOIS,

OXSTANTLY ON HAXND AND RECEIV-

ING a large stoek of Groceries and Provi
sioas, Wood and Willow Ware, Tobacco, Cigars,
Cunlectionery, Yankee Notions, etc.,eto.

Wholesale and Hetail.
Fo~Opposite R, C. Ilill & Son's Drug Store, Al-
hnnyl?pOmgon- junlOvindsyl
D. B. RICE, M. D,
FPHYSICIAN AND SUBRBGEON,
ALBANY, OREGON.

F~0ffico: On Soath side of Main street.
e : Oo Seoond strect, oppusite Pearce's
: apribvSu3dsl

Ferey.

OREGON. I

'A. COWAN & CO., Prop’s.
ATTORHEY AND COUNSELOR AT LAW,,

" DANIEL QABY,
ATTGRNEY AT LAW AND NOTARY PUBLIC,
SC10, ORBGON.

pdr-Specinl attention given to the eolloction
of molvs, ncoounts, &e. ' duclDvbnls,

JOHNS & GABY,

8CI0, OREGON,

Real Estate Dealers

AND, IMPROVED OR UNIMPROVED,
L is cheuper in the Forks of the Bautiam
when o any otber part of the State.

e luquire of J. M. Jonas, Marion Station,
or of Danist Gany, Selo, Linu county.
vBadatr

ALBANY BATH HOUSE!

HEUNDERSIGNED WOULD RESPECT-

fully inform the eitizens of Albany and vi-
cinity that be has taken oharge of this Establish-
ment, and, by kecping clcan rovms and paying
strict atsention to business, expects to suit ail
those who miay (avor him with their patronage.
Having hervtofure carried on nething but

First-Class Hair Dressing Saloons,
he expects to give entire sutisfaction to wsll:
Childien and Ladies' Hair peatly out
and shampooed. JOSEPI WEBBER.
vAnd3tl.

BROOMS OF THE BEST QUALITY!

—~Which beo dosigns selliog—

ty and quality on the Pacific const.
BLAIN, YOUNG & CO., Albany, Ogn.,
Acexts ron Unegox.

W. D. BELDING, Maoufacturer,

vOnl6yl, Albuny, Oregon.

ALBANY BROOM MANUFACTORY!

THE UXNDERSIGNED IS NOW MAKING

AT PORTLAND PRICES!!!

These Brooms will not be exoclled as to durabili

JOHN CONNER’'S

ALBANY,OREGON.

SULJECT TO CIIECK AT SIGHT.

CO, and NEW YORK, forsale at luwest rates.

E Z=r-Bauking bours, 8 4. 8. 1o 4 r. w783

| Referto . W. CORBETT,

| HENRY FAILING,
Feb. T, 1871-51 W. 5. LADD.

' STORE AT LEBANON!

S. H. CLAUGHTON, Agent.

'_ Fresh Stock

PRY GOODS!
GROCERIES!

CLOTHING,HATS AND CAPS!

|

‘i Boots and Shoes !

|  GLASS AND QUEENSWARE!
i Iron, Hardware, &c.
|
|
|

Which will all Le Disposed of at Albany Prices!

PRODUCE TAKEN FOR GOODS!
se25v 5nitf, A. COWAN & CO.

THE SPRING & SUMMER STYLES

—FOR 1871, IN—

HATS & CAPS!

—A R —

|
| STRAW EHATS!

are now ready and for sale at

), C. MEUSSDORFFER & BRO'S.

Among the leading styles are the

Palmetto Hat,
Dardanelles Hat,
Cranville Hat,
King William Hat,
Germania Hat,
Ivanhoe Hat,
Matinee Hat,

Yangfran Hat.
AND NTYMERHSUS OTHER STYLES!
At Corner Front snd Mo Fisoo Bireets,
sp28niTm?2 PORTLAND.,

N. H. CRANOR,
ATTORNEY AND COUNSELLOR AT LAW,

Oryice—In Norcross' Brick Building, up-stairs
Abeay, Orogon, sud

JOHN J. WHITNEY,

#TTORNEY AND COUNSELLOBR AT LAW
and Notary Public.
Apecial silsations givep to collections.

Orrice—In the Court Hoyse.
Albaoy, Oregon. ; van33tl.

;-C- FOWELL. Ly PLINN.
POWELL & FLINN,

"ATTGRNEYS AND CQUNSELLORS AT

LAW ANDSOLICITORS IN CHANCERY,
- {L. Plinn, Neotary Publis.)

A

W. J. 3ILTABIDEL.
. HILTABIDEL & CO.,
LALERS LI

sions, W..
ry, Tobaeco, Cigars,

osnees promptly attended to,  co20nlily

and Willow Wars,

»uny, Oregon.”

'CHEMEKETA HOUSE,
SALEM, OREGON.
8. P.EARHART, - - PROPRIETOR,

- NEW. AND ELEGANT HOTEL,
. supplied with every modern accopmods-
$ivp, is 00w upen for the reception of guests,
st L i Eapllvfpar :

LBANY, Oregon. Collections apd copyey-

D. ANDREWS.

GROCERIES AND PROVI-
e

Notions, ete. Buu'l?
su Maine street oip the Bank building, A
T so2Sviaft!

E. W. PIKE,

—AND DEALER IN—

FAINCY GOODS!
ALBANY, OREGON.

———

BOOK LINE,
ELEGANT GIFT ANNUALS.

- ETATUARY.

WRITING DESKS,
POTFOLIOS,
WORK BOXES,
BIRD CAGES,
PIANOS,

ORGANS,
VIOLINS,

GUITARS,
FLUTES,
—And many other— -~

MUSICAL

. =—ALEO——

Iaalgd the Chamgpion
* Al of which, es & matter
afmhht:;l:llm Terme.

¥l

BANKING AND EXCHANGE OFFICE,

DEPOSITES RECEIVED,

Interest Allowed on Time Deposites in Coin.

EXCHANGE ON PORTLAND, SAN FRANCIS-

Just Received!

BOOKSELLER AND STATIONER!

In sddition to a full supply of Stap}e Goods in the

PARIAN MARBLE VASES.

BOHEMIAN WARE.

INSTRUMENTS!
ATTRACTIVE - TOYS!!

%"mfm

BY THE AUTHOR OF '‘THE OLD HOUsSH ON
THE oLosm.”

Down to the banks of the Thames
slopes the Jawn at Woodlands, the
residence of Mrs, Christopher fa_llnﬂ,
widow; and beneath the uEadv lilnes,
on what is termed the *‘Croguet
Ground,” fur ehough away from the
geranium and verbena b
mischief” to “them, stood a party of
four, mallet in band, ona certain
Septenmiber evening, not very long

0.
“Well,” said Carry Lane, ‘‘we had
better make haste and choose sides,
or we shall not bave time for another
game before we are benighted. Re-
member the evenings are shorter
thaw they were a month ago."”

With a clever strcke of her mallet
Carry sent hex eroquet ball bounding
up to the spot where Mx: Hale, the
curate, stood talking to Major War-
der, of ‘*the Blues,” nud Miss Hol-
royd, who, like himself, were guests
at Woodlands for the evening. He
gave a brisk jump as the ball came
with full force against his ankle,
looking hastily round at the prett
culprit, who laughed quietly beneath
the shade of ber dainty little bat and
plume, her bright young [ace radiaunt
with bloom and happiness.

“You are a bard enemy, Miss Car-
ry,” be said, coming towards her;
“go if we are to choose sides, 1 shall
have you on mine."”

“Very well,” said Carry, no way
displeased. *‘'Let us begin at ouce.
Come, Clare, and Major Warder."”

So the battle began in real caruest
—~Clare Holroyd and the Major ou
one side; Carry Lave and the curate
ou theother. RReport said this young
curate, of Thamestown, was courting
pretty Carry Lane. Perbaps he was;
at all eveuts Carry knew hest; and no
one had any right to set reportsgoing
until the fact was coulitmed. But if
it was true, then we can only say the
curate was a man of good taste, and
he might have gone very far before
he would have tound a pretuer wife
or a warmer heart than this little
Carry Lane's.

The other girl formed quite a con-
trast to her; Curry was all brilliance
aud color, with richly tinted cheeks,
sparkling roguish eyes, and jet-black
locks; Lut Clare: Holroyd was pale,
wonderfully pale and fair; it was on-
ly vow and then that a faint, soft
tinge of color would come into her
cheeks and lighten up her deep gray
eyes. Her hair was very beauuful;
it formed quite a glory round the
pale face—such real, bright, waving,
gold-colored bair. A little rare
smile would sometimes part tie deh-
cately curved Dps, and linger there
a while, and then it was that you
would call Clare Holroyd very lovely.
She was tall and slevder, and on this
Septemher evening her dress was ull
white. Carry I.ane had placed a bit
of bright scarlet gerapium in the
golden hair, which formed a fitting
contrast.

Carry had been telling the curate
all -about Miss Holroyd, for that
young lady had only lately arnived
on a visit to some friends in Thames-
town, and was npot known iu the
peighborhood. BShe had just passed
through a *‘season” in London,
where Carry said she was *‘raved
about.” People called her aflirt, but
Carry couldnt see it, unless that
careless, balf-absent way in which
she allowed the assiduous major to
arrapge her” croquet ball, watching
him with a look of calm indifference
in her beautiful eyes, and sometimes
that rare, sweet smile on het lilm,
might be called flirting. The major
was a sincere admirer of Miss Hol-
royd’s, but Carry denied there being
anything in it. The curate shouk
bis head, and ““wasn’t sure but what
there might be.”

The game proceeded slowly, owing
to the repeated ‘‘bad strokes” of the
wajor and a slight absense of mind
on the part of the curate.

Presently there came out through
one of the library windows which
opened on the lawn,a tall, handsome
old lady, to look at the players.

" ‘I have just left myinvalid to him-
self for a little while. Poor fellow!
I wish he wasable to be out here,”
she said, enscouciug herself in a gar-
den chair under the lime trees.

“Invalid—aw!” said the major, ar-
ranging his tawny moustache, and
gazing sleepily atthe speaker. **Who
15 he—aw—Mrs. Lane? Didn’tknow
you bad any oue staying heve."”

““He has been with usa week now,”
replied Mrs, Lane. ‘‘He is a sort of
conrection of mine—Captain Challo-
per, of the—thé-—just home from In-
dia, where he was wounded in the
arm during the mutiny. Heis re-
covering that, however, though the
arm is still in a sling; bat he is suf-
fering from frightful depression and
weakuess, after an attuck of brain
fever. I got him here us'soon asl
could for a change of air, His is
rather a romuntic story.”

**Like to bear it—aw,” murmured
the major, indefatigably smoothing
his moustache. i

‘“‘Before he went to India,” said
Mrs. Lane, *‘his mother told me he
met at a {riend s house in London, a
young Jlady—she did not kunow her
pamwe—to whom he became attached,
snd, in course of time, engaged. The
wedding day was fixed and every-
thing arranged, when suddesnly; to
the surprise of sll, the engsgcmment
was broken off, The geung .ll;ijy
went to Brighton, and Charley Chal-
loner to India. Noone knewesactly
how it was, and Mrs, Challoner
thinks it was because the
g;)ti:l I other admirers, an t'h‘.('hpt.tl.in

onergrew jealous; so theyquar-
reled, and however the girl may have
falt after it, T know he has never got
over it, and it is just that which is

keeping him weagk and depressed, and

I much fear he will never be any

:::J been away from
, and here he is a per-
wreck. Itis miserable to #ece a

8 to do no | P

irl flirted

move from the sofu, and so perfectly

listless and indifferent,” sighed thLe

kind-hearted Mrs, Lane.

““He is such a downright good fel-
low, I don’t know how any girl could
have quarreled with him,” exclaimed
Carry, enthusiastically.

The curste looked argund some-
what quickly. Was be growing sus-
icious? .Carry pretended not to
see the look he bent updu her, but
sho did wee it, dnd felt rather pleased
than otherwise,

“The girl musi haye been a beart-
less coquette, for I do not believe he
wuuld"%n\ro given her up on any
slight provoestion,” coutinued Mrs.
Lauve. “Yet I think she could not
but reproach hersell for hereonduct
if she saw him now.”

“Aw,” maid the major, ‘‘quite ro-
manti¢. thall we—aw—see this hero,
this- —="

*“Don't laugh at him, Major War-
der,” eried Carry; *'you would give
your eyes to be half as hundsowe.”

Agoin the curate looked uncow-
fortable, but Carry relieved him
somewhat when she added, **1 have
an idea that be is #till devoted to the
girl, whoever sho may be. I have
watched him gnazing out of the win
dow, with such a far-sway look in his
eyes, as if he were thivking of her
and otber days.”

“Aw—ghall we—aw-—sce him to-
night ¥ asked the major again.

“Peorhaps you may imduce him to
come into the drawing-room after
ten,” said Carry.

“Don’t you feel interested—aw—
and curious, Miss Holroyd 7" asked
the major, going up to where she
stood.

She was pale at all times, but at
that moment Clara Holroyd's fuce
was ghastly.

“My dear, you are cold,” said Mrs.
Lane. **Cuarry, you must leave the
game and come iuto the dining-room;
there is o small fire there, and we
will have some ten. Come, Clara, 1
cannot let you cateh cold on my
lawn, or you will not be allowed to
come here again,”

Mrs. Lane rose, took the young
girl’s arm and led her to the bouse,
the others following slowly.

An bhour afterwards, when the twi-
light minged with moonlight, and
east shadows npon the stone baleony
qutside the library windows, Captain
Chnlloner rose up from the sofa,
where he had been lying all the after-
noon, and with weal, \m\'t-rin,-_: sleps,
he strove to pace the room. He was
growing weary of that tedious con-
tinement day after day, and hestrug-
gled herd aguingtthe weakness which
overcawe bim. His left arm was
bound up in a sling; with the right
he steadied himself in his walk, hold-
ing on by the bookcase, the table and
chnirs,

Mrs. Lane had called Charles Chal-
loner handsome; bat strictly speak-
ing he was uot so—never had been,
It was a fine face, a noble face, oue
you could trustin, one you might
like to have near you in time of dan-
ger, doubt, difficulty or trial. There
was intellect in the WbLroad, high
brow; there was tenderness and
truthfuluess in the large, sad brown
eyes, which at times sgemed to be
looking “‘far away,” as Carry Lane
said, and there was o brave lirmness
in the mounth and massive chin.

Presently Captain Challoner stop-
ped in the middle of bLis walk. His
ear caught the sound of music in the
drawing room aeross the hall.—
Young, sweet voices sang ‘‘Annie
Lavrie.” Slowly he staggered back
to his sofa again, carrying a horde of
hall-forgotten memories with him—
memories which bad gone to India a
year ago with aim, following him all
through the scenes of war and death,
and returning home again, only to
be banished by fever and uncon-
sciousness. Back they flowed with
double force as ‘‘Anpie Laurie” broke
on the stillness around.

“Her song! her song!"” he mur-
Emrnd. “I hoped I was forgetting

er.”

The poor wounded hand strug-
gled bara to cover his face, but only
the right arm was able to do its
work, and the man who had once
been so strong and brave groaned in
apguish—perhaps for his helpless
state, but me.hinks it was more at
the memories which that old seng
recalled.

*“I could have borne it all had she
not married bim-—that fellow—that
fool!” he groaned.

Ah, there was a wound in Charles
Challoner's heart far deeper than
that in his arm-—a wound which time
did not heal., The opening of “the
door eaused him to look round; then
trembling, staggering and ghastly,
he rose to his feet. Was it the ghost
of his former love that came to him
there in that moonlight silence, rob-
ed in white, with her palg, beantiful
face nvaling her dress? A moment
she Enusod. then with ountstretvhed
I;g.n Clare Holroyd came towards

im,

heard you were here, they told me—
you were ill. I am come to see you
—to—to sy I wronged you once—in
my eruel foolishuness, but I ask you
to forgive!”

Broken, disappointed and almost

incomprebensible as was her speech,
h2 understood it.

It was no ghbost, then; it was re-
ally Clare )
only love. And the face Le had
wearied and pined to see was there
now, st his side, the moonlight play-
ing upan it, and uimn the soft, gold-
ey hair—Clare Holroyd, more beau-
tiful than ever, because of the pride,

hauteur that was gone, and the gen-

tle, tender humility which had come.
Gnsuih Challoner saw tha danger,
an

remembered she was another

wan’s wife. He took the outatreteh-
ed hand, felt the slender fingers
-alasp then carelessly, coldly,
e let it go, And Clare stood there

- g ot him with a ye

**Captain Challoner,” ghe said, “'I

olryod—his first, his

| with.

rowful pity in ber face; she sould !

poor, helpless, wouuded arm, great
tears swglled into them., How dif-
fonent to the Charlie Challoner of
oldl Bright, true hearted, mnoble
Chatlie Challoner, who hud gone
away and left her beéouse she had
flirtad with PS8ir bilip Fairfux, in-
stend of being contented with his
houest love.

*‘Ob, Charlie, Charlie, forgive me;
say you forgive me!” she cried, in a
low, sweet, plaintive voice, forget-
ting all else but the mewmory of that
old true love, *‘Charlie, you should
wot have gone awany without a word
that time, I know I deémerved it,
but I'was true to you—indeed, I was.
Latever-eured fops—s'"; -

“Hush!” suid he.

Cold, stern and proud—the soldier
threw ber band from his arm, It
was the first word he had spoken,
and there wias mo sound of love or
forgivenesa in the tone; it nearly
broke Clare Holroyd's heart.

“Hushl” he repeated. ‘‘He is
your husband now, Lady Fairfax.~—
Vo not prove your 4ruth to me by
being 1 to him. It is too late!l”

“Who told you that I was mar-
ried?’ she cried, with a breathless

asp.

Al bitter smile curled his lip as he
replied, “You forget that English
newspapers travel to India; and
though they may not always be the
bearers of pleasant tidings, at least
they are trathfol. It was through
thew that I learnt that Clare Holroyd
was married at Brighton, in January
last, to Bir Philip IFairfax, the owner
f]f Dumeden 11, Staflordshire,

o__— L

“*The greatest fool in London,"” he
would have added, in kis bitter scorn;
but he checked bimself, sinking
wearily back upon his back.

There came o light over Clare
Holroyd's fuce, the old glad light,
which left it when Charlie Challoner
went away so suddenly to India. It
vaine back now, slowly, but surely.
Stauding there before him, with her
hauds clapsed close together, trem-
bing with a strange new agitation,
she questioned hiw:

“1f{—af I had not married, could
you have forgiven me, Charlie?—
Could you have loved me?”

He looked up to her. Was she
trying to tempt him? Why was her
voice 8o sweet, hier tone so gentle?

“Speak! tell me!" she cried; ‘*bot
for that, could you have forgiven
me?"

**I could,” he replied.

The light on the girl's face was
creeping down to her heart as she seat-
ed herself on the sofa beside him. The
twilight bad died away in the clear
moonlight., There was no need of
gas to reveal those two faces to each
other. Clare's was not pale now; it
was burning with a lovely color.

“*You had better leave me now; I
am not quite strong vet,” he said,
with a little effort.

He was right; the old wouud was
opened afresh, and the pain seemed
greater than the old man could bear.

““I know it,"” she answered. *“In
on® moment I will leave you if you
wish it. I wantto ask you another
question. Captain Chballoner, do

yu remeémber my aunt and cousins at
{{a.rley street? 1 think I introduced
you to them once.”

He bowed Lis head.

‘ You remember the girls? she
continued. ‘'There were four of
them—Grace, Mary, Julia and
Clare.”

“I never heard their nomes,” he
replied; *'I only saw them but once,
the day we met them in the park, I
think you introduced Sir Philip Fair-
fux to them at the same time.” He
spoke somewhat sharply, and with a
weary impatience.

Clare's voice trembled as she said,
“I did; and four months after he
married the youngest girl, my cousin
Clare. 1 am Clare Holroyd still.”

Then she rose up from her sofa,
and be sat there alone. The moon
passed behind & cloud, and there
came intense darkness and silence
over the old library at Woodlands,
but it was only for a few minutes;—
then the clouds were gone, and there
eame flooding into t stiliness a
wonderful light, which found its way
into the heart of the wonded soldier.

““You will forgive me now,” said
Clare; *‘you will tell me so before I
go; it would muake me feel happier,
much happier, to know I am forgiv-
en. And may Heaven grant you
may soon recover from this terrible
illness, and yourself again.”

He tried to raise himself, bui he
had alre:dy tried himself to the ut-
termost; and now when this great
joy, streaming into his soul, when
the old wound was healing, he felt
bow miserably weak and hslﬁlm he
was to battle even inst that un-
speakable joy, he looked at her,
standing there in her beauntiful young
strength before him—one earnest,
yearning, hungry look. :

Clare saw the look. She saw the
weak, vain. efforts to rise, and with a
womanl
by his side; two warm, round arms
were about his neck; and as heeaught
ber to his breast, she heard the deep

sobs which rent the once

gﬂﬂpmcb
strong brave man’s heart.

" lie, my own, my darling,
don’t, don't,"” she said, and burhing,
passionate kisses were pressed on the

pale, thin face, over which the pent|
she was in his bour of |,

up tears fell.’

How strong
terrible weakness, and how sucoess-
fully at last she soothed a

his
: gweab
olden

his, hex falling loose and

unbounded upon his shoulder, and
herlips now and then returning the

|+ Hometruly,

= v Al

tenderness she knelt down

: way those
' bitter sobs! With all the power of |,
arm he held her thers, and

Eqmag face raised to

‘the New Orleauns Times says:

domestic affairs create what the re-
porters & sensation. Hoe lives
alone, in & very handsowe style, in n
house that was fitted up for Mrs.
Sumner, who prefers a residence in
Boston. She was a gay, fashionsble
widow, of ryre besuty snd accom-
plishments, when the Benator was
woak e to woo and win her,
He was about the last man to marry,

men, Senator Sumner has more egot-
ism than intellect.

ers believe in him, Aund such was
Sumner's creed in the worship of
Sumner, that he wanted a wife to sit
at his foet while at home and pour
out unceaging praise, and during his
absence read his speeches in the
Globe or those heavy volumes called
his Works. Mrs. Sumner, however,
had other notions eonnected with do-
mestic bliss. She married the Sens-
tor—the distinguished Senator—of
Mussachusettd, and proposed to en-
joy the advantages, in & social way,
Ler position gave ber.

Balls, parties, suppers, receptions,
dinners, aud hops, were her enter-
tasinments, and the works of the
statesman were nsusealing to her.
Instead of poring over musty tomes
and heavy state papers, and prepar-
ing from them tremendous speeches
and reports, the Benator found him-
self dragged into entertsioments he
deapi.ug. and all bis valuable time
frittered away. Domestic incompat-
ibility began to manifest itself.

“I was wedded to my books before
I married youn,"” said the Seuator,
grandly and gloomily, when his wife
asked i these entertainmenis were
disagreeable, why he sought her
hand.

Such like scenes as the following
were common, avd repeated by social
gossip with a gusto:

Sumner and wife at a party—time,
past midnight, Mrs. S. whirling
through round dances, excited and
merry; the Senator grand, gloomy
and bored.

Sumner (loguilur)—Mrs. Sumner,
your carriage waits.

Mrs. Sumper—Well, Senator, let
it wait..

Sumner—DBat, Madame, I wish to
go home.

Mrs. Sumper—Well, Senator Sum-
ner, you bave my full permission.
Do, pray go home. You look weary
and exhausted. By all means go
bome.

Probably the Senator would have
accepted this advice both on this and
other occasions, and returning to Lis
studies, and left the charming wife
to the gayeties of the season, but that
a certain bandsome diplomat readily
took Lis place aud became hLer com-
panion. Tuisbeeame so marked that
at last the gossips took up the fact of
the intimacy, and the saloons—not
lager beer but social—rang with the
talk.

Senator Sumner was not only
Chairman of the Committee on For-
eign Affairs in the Senate, but he
was an intimate friend of the Secre-
tary of State, and one day the hand-
seome diplomat wassuddenly recalled.
Whether Mr, Sumner had anything
to do with this or not, Mrs. Sumner,
it is said, so believed. Buat whether
even this i sure, it is known that she
was enraged and mortified by the
report. She left Washington for
Europe. Her brether reached the
steamer in time to & scandal
by sailicg with her. Aad when she
returned it was with the positive de-
termination not to resume her place
as Mrs. Sumner in Washington City,
and she has since lived up to this,
leaving this elojuent statesman to
occuy y his handsome residence alone.

This is the story of Senator Sum-
per's married experience, How true
it may be I am not prepared to say,
for I am not acquainted with either
party, and only gather up the gossip
of society for your entertainment.

A corresponpexT of the Massachu-
setts Ploughman has been testing pigs
of the Berkshire and White Chester
varieties side by side, to find out
which is the best breed. His two
lots of pigs were selected from the
best breeds of  each, and were fed
separately with the same food, and
both lots were fed all they could eat
without leaving or wasting food.—
The following s his report of the re-
sults:

The Berkshires wers thoroughly
fatted and killed at two hundred days
old, weighing two hundred and forty
pounds apd two hundred and fifty
pounds respectively, making a gain
of one and one-fifth pounds for each
day’s existence.

he White Chesters were killed at
two hundred and forty-nine days old,
weighing two hundred and and sev-
enty-five and thres hundred pounds
respectively, making a gain of one
and une-sixth ‘pounds for each day's
“imn‘uo 1

His conclusions are that for one’s
own use and for home consumption,
where average weight, and where
‘sweelness or fineness of
texture

large breeds where fairreturns are to
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“Hum—Yoa and verily Penelope,
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Stories of rasaway wives are of fre-
quent gcturrénee, byt it is seldom that

Yot such an event acinally took pluce
[ yesterday over ‘u Now Jersey. A food
couple were regulurly married, ‘and af-

Aheir friends ste iuto s carriage snd
were d:'?vqn to lll:';“_ddapo! of :l::s New

tendiug from’ there fo'set out 'on  their
bridal tour.  Carefully nod tenderly the
happy bridegroom escorted his blushiog
bride to a palace car, and then stepped
back 1o the depot fur a 'uo‘muf.' ;

When he retarned, to hiv consterps-
tion he found shat the train bad started,
bearing with it his bride, who was thus
cowpulserily flyiog away from him st
the rate of thirty miles an hour.
termined, however not to be separated
from her who had so ‘recently been
joined to him for life, be rushed to the
office of the Buperintendent, erying, not
“My kingdow for a horse,” but, “Ope
huodred dollars for your fastest locomo.
tive.” The Saperintendent,'mure moved
by the hapless plight of the bridegroom
than by the pecuniary offer, ordered the
iron steed brought forth, sud the hus-
baud mouuted it in company with sn
engineer and fireman, -mf swift as the
wind the loconiotive sped out of the de-
pot snd flew along after the preceding
Lrain,

Many precions moments had been lost
in the negotiation with the Superiotend-
ent and io the preparation of the' Joco-
mutive, and it was pot untilafier a rup
at full speed for thirty mioutes that the
anxious eyes of the husbaod were blessed
with the sightof the pursucd traio, com-
ing ap with it when it stopped at the
Rahway station, 7The meetiog between
the loving pair may, to use = bard-
worked reportial expression, be better
imagived thao described; but there is
vo doubt that that bridegroom weotally
resolved that if he left that train, or
auy other, deriog the oridal teur, for
auy purpose whatever, his wife should
sceompany him,

WE CONCUR, AND RISETO EX-
PLAIN.

An article in s late number of the
Siatesman devorted to vilifying W. II.
Watkindx, contained this:

“The credis of the State is invelved in
the charactor of the men who fill responsi-
Lle pusitions under it.”’

True, every word of it. And now let us
anulyse the character of the men who
have filled responsille positions in this
State under Hepublican rule and see
whether or not the credit of the State has
suffered, We will conumenee with Geo.
L. Wouds, late Governur. Who was he,
and what was his character whareheis best
known? jle went into offica a mend cant
and came vut n capitalist on a $1,500 sala.
ry. llis private charseter is that of a
lecher and a hypoerite. So vile were
sowe of his associations that when he held
the affice of Governor, a certain Sbip-(hp-
taiv refused to recoguize him, on his way
home from San Franciseo. While on the

election, at Oakland, Woods bad to be
called away, by a friend, from the associa-:
tion of an old favorite upon whom he wes
lavishing lascivious endearments. As
Governor of the State, ho rocsived a bribe
from a ring of speculators off the Govern-
ment 1o go to Washington and secure the
resuoval of Gen. Rousesu and the re-
turn of Gen, Stesle to the command of the
Department of Columbia that the aforesaid
ring might flcece the Government by se-
coring fat contracts. For this piece of
oficial pro<titution and perjury, be re-
ceived £5.000 t is currently reported
and genernlly believeld that he received
money for the releass of convicts frem the
Pemitentiary. It is also stated bv those
who ought to know, that he was bribed to
report favorably on certain military roads
by which means the people were de randed
out of immense bodies of the public land
and cortain incorporations made rich.—
Such is the chardcter of the late Republi-
ean Governor and yet the Slalesman never
tires in itx laudations of him.

Next in the list, wa will eall the atten-
tion of the and its party to Sam.
E. May, late Secretary of State. = What is
e, and where is he now? IHeis zn em-
beszler and a fugitive frem justice, Not
less than $20,000 of the peoples’ money he
squandered in potting on aristocratio airs
and supporting bimself in regal splendor.
[Ie even robhed orphan children by steal-
ing from the escheat fund, and bat for the
vigilance of our present Sccretary, he
would have got away with his spoila.

These facts are notorions, and the Re-
publican papers of the State cannot ‘suo-
casxfully controvert them, With whatoon-
sistency then, ean the Stalesman cast re-
flentions 'unon Demoeratic office holders,
and at the same time ocover up such fla-
grant thieving hy its own frien

Thia is chapter first in the courss we

ropuce to read the Republicans ¥ the
istory of the men they have supported in
L --h E“,-
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Tee WonLps  Woxnzns. — This
world of ours is filled with wonders.
The microscaope reveals them not less

each

- - w h
creation, partic '
much to' know that bas never been
dreawed ' of+~wheels' within wheels
hit.:l‘oknt mpnhmﬁ ghncf nura:ur.' Let
us CEY at the proofs
of this m’:s,;nsnt.".l.'ho- pus, ik
is said, like the fabled , Teéceives

| mew life from the knife whiol;ilhl' ted

to destroy it. The spider-fly lays an
egg as big as itself m%hu?mﬁ” ur
thousand and muscles in
the caterpillar. ooke diseovered
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< %1 love that little bird, mamminy 4‘;‘
Bo gentls apd ’ _ ,
gentle and so still, b,
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GoVsomn bind,” mamma,

. You very oft have sald ;
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“Nufled fhit dnd crucied ;
“Thero » gentle little bird
* Whe :&:.hzcﬁuu weak, =

Plasked one from oul the erown of thoros
Withia bhix tioy beak. 1

*“And as he pull’d, the erimsou stream,
The boliest and the best,
owing from where the tHorn bud been,
Stsin’d Bobies dewy breast;

“Eo ever when the snow eomes round
Per ket b b o s e Seuas
upon
The Red warbles Lr.

“*Ko other songster on the spra
At Christmas time s besrd; ’
But when the Bavior’s birth we keep
We bear the Savior's bird.
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We owe the greatest debt of gratitude
to thoss who tell us the truth.

Why is love like ascoteh plaid. Be-
caase it is all steff, and ofien crossed.
; It bas been said that pantaloons ok-
taived oo eredit are “breeches of trust.”

It is hard to respect old age wheo ono
gets sold oo a veserable pair of chick-
.".

Langusge ‘was given us thst we
might say pleasant thiogs to and of each
other. :
“Why is iwtoxication like » wash-
bowl?” asked Sambo. *“Cass it am. de
basin ”’

No man is alwsys wrong: a elock
that does not go st all is right every 12
bours.

Dovo’t sigh for some imaginary Seld of
labor. . All hills look romautio at & dis-
tance. -

Mrs. Partington says the starfitg
ll’rcncll way need a plebiscuitem before
ong.

Why is a donkey which cannot hold
up its head like next Monday? Becanse
its peek’s weak. :

Mrs. Partington says she gets up
every morning at the shrll crow of the
chandelier.

“My wife,” said a eritie, “is the most
even tempered person ip the world; she
is always mad.” ;
Never rely on the world, for if you de
the world will jump aside and you will
get a tomble.

The Wilmington (N. C.) Morning Star
priuts its State news under the head of
“Bpirits of Turpentine,” '

As brass sometimes passes for gold,
%0 it is that impudence occasionally
passes curreet for bruins.

The only commonplace thing you need
oot be afraid of “rupming into the
ground”—The plowshare. -

The distinguished anthor of “Lines
to a Waterfall” is said to be engaged
now ou “Lines to a Hairpin.”

The latest fashion at weddings is to
preseat a box of wedding cake to all the
departing guests at the door.
“Mother,” said & little poet of four
summers, “just hear the trees makiog
wausic for the leaves to dance by.”

Happy the child whoissuffered to be,
and cuutent to be what God meant it wo
be—a child while childhood lasts.

There are two ways of reaching trath
—by reasumiag out and by feeling oat.
All the profoyudest truths are felt out.

A paper Las this sdvertisement: “Two

sisters waot washing.” We fear there
are millivns of brothers in the same pre-
dicament. - X
A vew spirit medium, with a view to
inducing editors to commit suicide, im-
parts the information that newspapers
flovrish in the spirit world.
A temperancs editor, in drawing at-
tention to an article against ardent spir-
its in his paper, says:—* For the effects
of intemperance see our inside!”

Deare or A VerEran.—Colooe!
Chas. 8. Todd of Kentucky died at the
residence of his grand-daughter, Mrs.
Posey, at Baton Rogpe, La., on the 17th
at the age of eighty years. He was a
'son-in:luw of Govenor Isase Shelby of
Kentucky, served throngh the war of
1812, a porticn of the time as aid-de-
camp to Geoneral Harrison. He was a
participaot i> Perry's rioﬁg, and at the
laying of the corner-stone of the Perry
‘monument at Cleveland, two years ago,
delivered the address of the oooasion.
He was Minister to Russia during tha
adwinistrations of Harrison and Tyler,

Tas Cuust oF THE EarTH.—If we
_bu?‘:. thermoweter fifty feet below the
surfuce of the earth, the mercury will
vemain at the same point the year
round, showing that the influence of ths
sun does not rezch below that depth.
If we carry the thermometer fifty feet
lower, the mercury. will rise one
and will rise in the same ratio for

P |
J <
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caleulated at what depth all known sub-
ceed fifty -mules, _Il _'iil_-t_b_g'- be seen
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