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Chrrrespondents wriung over assumed signatures
or anenymously, must make known their proper
“Bamos to the Bditor, or no attention will be given

to thelr sommunioations.

BUSINESS CARDS,

~ M. McCANN & CO.,
WOOL, HIDES, LEATHER,

AND mmn MERCHANDISE,

BOUGHT AND SOLD ON COMMISSION.

Liberal Advances made on Consiguments.
No. 818 Battery Street.
v8al39yl SAN TRANCISCO.
E. N. TANDY,
ATTOBRNEY-AT-LAW
—AXD—
NOTARY PUBLIC.

HARRISBURG, LINN COUXTY, OREGON

Will practice in the Courts of Lina and ad-
Jelning counties ; and will buy goed neguiiable
paper at a reasonsble discount. ap8'71

F. A. CHENOWETH.
Corvallis. Linn Co.

CHENOWETH & SMITH.

ATTORNEYS AT LAW,

Corvallis, Oregon.

ZBr-Orvice at the Cuart House. v8nu27

&B. T. THeNPSOX.

THOMPSON & BELLITG P,

ATTORNEYS AT LAW,

No 89 First Street,
PORTLAND, OREGON.

—————

Special atteation given to malters ia Bankrupt-

<y and all business in United States Cvuris.
vim24daf.

J. C. MENDENHALL,

NOTARY PUBLIC,
REAL ESTATE AND INSURANCE AGENT.
ALBANY, OREGON.

Rents Collected and Taxes Paid for Noo-Resi-
dents and others. Making Real Estate papers, ete.

24r-Ofice in Psrrish's

Brick, up stairs.
adlcl

J. QUINN THORNTON,
ATTORNEY AND COUNSELOR AT LAV,

Qﬁ'ne No. 111 First Street, befween Mor-
rison and Alder, npposue the
Occidenial Hotel,

FPORTLAND

Will prastive in the superior and inferior Courts
of the State, and in the District and Cireuit Court
of the United States, giviag special attestion to
the collection of debta in all parts of Oregon,
sad to obtaining discharges in bankruptey, which,
since the last amen/imeat to the law, may be wob-
tained from all debts esntracted prior to Jasuary
1st, 1868, without regard to the per centage which

the assets may Snally pay.
November 25, 1870-y1

GEO. R. HELM,

ATTORNEY AND COUNSELOR AT LAW,
WWill Practice in all the Courts of the State.

OFFICE: ALBANY, OREGON.
Nov. 11, 1870,

JUDGE KELSAY. Josmrm
KELSAY & HANNON,
ATTORNEYS AND COUNSELORS AT LAW,
ALBANY, OREGON.

Partners for Linn County.

Office up stairs in Post Office Building.
vimdyl

OFFICE OF SCHOOL SUP'RINTEND'T

—FoR—

LININ COUNTTY,

AT HARRISBURG.
se30v6nTyl. T.J.STITES,

G. F. SETTLEMIER,

Druggist and Apeothecary!

EALER IN DRUGS, MEDICINES, OILS,
Paints, Window Glass, Dyestufls, Liguors,

Fancy Boaps, Brushes, Perfumeries, &e.
Prescriptions Carefally Compounded.

All art cles and Drags in our lise warranted of

the best quality.
First street, Post Office building, Albany.
Jull5vindByl

N. S. DU BOIS,

ONSTANTLY ON HAND AND RECEIV-

ING a large stock of Greceries sad Provi

sions, Woud snd Willow Ware, Tobaeco, Cigars,

Confectisnery, Yankes Notions, cte., ete.
Wholesale and Retail.

Z£-Opposite . C. Hill & Son's Drug Store, Al
bany. Oregon. junllv5ad3yl

D. B. RICE, M. D.,

PHNYSICIAN ANDSURGEON,

ALBAXY, OREGON.

g2r-0ffice: On Bouth
Resid : Oa 5 1
Furry.

spriSvSndsd,

1. ¥, smiTm.

C. B. BELLINGER

OREGON.

HANEON.

side of Main street.
street, opposite Pearce's

ADVERTISEMENTS.

— DANIEL GABY,
ATTORNEY AT LAW AND NOTARY PUBLIC.
SCI0, ORRGON. ¥

Z5~Special attention given to the colleotion
of m’:‘uau. &o. @ dealBrials,

JOHNS & GABY,
S8CI0, OREGON,

Real Estate Dealers

ARD, IMPROVED OR UNIMPROVED,

is ohuaper iu the Forks of the Santiam
\ban in any vther part of the State,

Inquire of J. M. Junns, Marion Statlon.

or of Daxizs Ganr, Scio, Lino county.
vou3Sr

ALBANY BATH HOUSE!

HE UNDERSIGNED WOULD RESPECT-
fully inform the citizens of Albany and vi-
cinity that be has taken charge of this Establish-
ment, and, by kecping clean rooms and paying
strict attention ta_business, expects to suit all
those who may favor him with their patronage.
Having heretofure oarried on nething but
First-Class Hair Dressing Saloons,
he expeets to give entire satisfuction to all
28 Childien and Ladies' Hair neatly cut
and shampooed. JOSEPH WEBBER.
¥3a33eS.

ALBANY BROOM MANUFACTORY!

THE UNDERSIGNED IS NOW MAKING

BROOMS OF THE BEST QUALITY!

—Which be designs solling—

AT PORTLAND PRICES!!!

These Brooms will not be execlled as to durabili
ty and gquality vo the Pacific const.

BLAIN, YOUNG & CO., Albany, Ogn.,

AGExTs yur UunEgov,

W. D. BELDIXG, Manufacturer,
véaléyl. Albany, Oregon.

JOHN CONNER'S
BANKING AND EXCHANGE OFFICE,

ALBANY._QREGON.
DEPOSITES "RECEIVED,

SUBJECT TO CHECK AT SIGHT.
Interest Allowed on Time Deposites in Coin.

EXCHAANGE ON PORTLAND, 8AN FRANCIS.
CO, and NEW YORK, for sale at luwest rates.

CILLECTIONS MADE AND PROMPTLY REMITTED.

E£r-Bavking bours, 8 4. w. to 4 F. 078

Refer to H. W. CORBETT.
HENRY FAILING,
W. 8. LADD.

Feb. 1, 187151

STORE AT LEBANON!

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

N. H. CRANOR,

ATTORNEY AND COUNSELLOR AT LAW,

Orrrice—In Norcross’ Brick Bailding, -p—-t:in

Abany, Oregon, au

JOHN J. WHITNEY,

ATTORNEY AND
and Notary Public.
Epecial attentions given to collections.
Orpice—In the Court House.
Albany, Oregen. v3n33tf.

COUNSELLOR AT LAW

« €. POWELL. ;'_

POWELL & FLINN,

ATTORNEYS AND COUNSELLORS AT

TZAWANDSOLICITORS IN CHANCERY,

(K. Flinn, Netary Public.)
A“m, Oregon. Gollestions and

convey:
snces promptly sttended to.  0c20nl0ly
P. ANDREWS.

W. J. SILTABIDEL.
HILTABIDEL & CO.,

BALBRS
sions, We. . and Willow Ware, Con

ry, Tobaceo, Cigars, Pipes, Notions, ete.
n Maine strect, adjoining
»ny, Oregon. se28v3nTtl

CHEMEKETA HOUSE,

" SALEM, OREGON.

R. P. EARHART, = PROPRIETOR.

rl m AND ELEGANT HOTEL,
; : avery mods-

L. TLIRE.

GROCERIES AND PROVI-
festion

Store
the Bsak building, Al-

[Fresh Stock Just Received!

DPRY GOODS!
GROCERIES!

CLOTHING, HATS AND CAPS!
Beots and KShoes !

GLASS AND QUEENSWARE!
Iren, Hardware, l.f.. -

Whick will all be Disposed of at Albany Prices!

PRODUCE TAKEN FOR GOODS!
se25vinbel. A. COWAN & CO.

'LADIES’ EMPORIUM!
MRS. M. A. BRIDGEFARMER,

~—DEALER IN—

—AND—

FANCTY GOODS!

DRESS AND CLOAK-MAKING!
BLEACHING AND PRESSING IN LATEST STYLES

Sobp oo south side Main ot, two dours
east ol Mealey's shop. ALsany, Onkgon.

AGENTS WANTED!

CLERGYMEN, BCHOOL TEACHERS,
EMART YOUNG MEN & LADIES
WANTED TN CfANVASS FOR
THE NEW DOOK:

“OUR FATH§§’S HOUSE,”

THEUNWRITTEN WORD.
Ry Daxter. Manca, suthor of the pupular “ Night
Bcenes.” This master in thought and language
shows us uatold riches and beautics in the tireat
House, with its blooming Bowers, singing birde.
waving palms, rolling clouds, beautiful buw, sa-
ered mountaine, delightfui rivers, mighty oceans,
thundering voices, blazing beavens and vast
universe with eountless beings in millions of
;:rids. .l::ll reads to us enck the Lowritten word.

tc tinted paper, ornate engravings and superb
bioding. Bend fur eireular, in vhiﬁh is .p'e‘:'“
deseription and universal eommendations by
the press, ministers and college professors, in
the stroagest pussible language.

Agents also Wanted for the

“PACIFIC LAW ENCYCLOPEDIA.”

TEE BEST LAW BOOE 0UT!
Written expressly for use vpon the Pacifle Coast.
800 PAGES! FULL LAW BINDING! TREATB

urox ¥eanLy 800 DIFFERENT BUBJECTS,
To eonsalt s lawyer upon sny ome of whish
would cost more than the price of the Book.

By J. F. COWDERY,
_Of the San Francisoo Bar.

The above are the most rapid-selling and pop-
ular books ever upon this Coast. Agents are
meeting with suceess everywhere.

Send immediately for Cirevlars and Termato

A. L.BANCROFT & CO.,
ap38m3 BAN FRANCISCO, CAL.

s BAIN WAGON!

CELEBRATED
Rmum-mnmzu AB A

FIRST CLASS FARM WAGON.

.!o.&.'mlluslm tion
to *Bain"” -do,gﬂrﬂ ie the enly wagon

bas been tested and wn to stand this elimate.
In s word it is made of the beet matarials and is
the best finished wagon that comes to this mar-

§ o8 of Hounds and Reach,

BLAIN, YOUNG & CO.
Agonts at

FASHIONABLE MILLINERY |

TRAGEDY OF CROFTON WOODS.

A young lady, with streaming black
hnir, and great purple-black eyes, was
standing with clasped hands in the
doorway of a pretty country house.
With head bent forward and lips
parted, she listened and peered
through the shrubbery, as if expect-
ing some one. A step sounded on
the gravel walk at last, and a tall
form came hurriedly forward in the
twilight. The lady in the doorway,
Calista Langdon, shrank back a little
in the hall, and the @r, anxious
look from her fage. Her white
hands unclasped, and she changed her
position of inquiry and watchfulness
to one of inguiry and indifference.
She plucked «t a blood-rose that grew
and drooped over the door.

“Good evening, Mr. Holliston,” she
called out, in a pleasant, musical voice,
“I have been looking and watching
for Alice.” v

She dropped her eyes as shé uttered
these words, which were false, but in
an instant after flashed them full upon
Herman Holliston in all their be-
witching splendor.

“Careful and thoughtful, as usual,
Calista,” said the young man, spring-
inE to her side and taking her hmﬁ.
“Where has Alice gone "

“She went over to sce Miss Pra-
dence, a short time ago, and said she
would be home at sunset; she will be
here shortly, I think. Come into the
parlor, Herman; I have a bunch of
water lilies there, your favorite flow-
en."

“Thank you, Calista,” said the young
man a little uneasily; “I think I'll go
across the field to meet Alice; then I
shall be most happy to see the lilies
when we return.”

A dark shadow flitted across the
face of Calista Langdon; her eyes
flashed with a baleful light, but she
said, very calmly, as she plucked at
the petals of the blood-red rose in her
hand, “I presume Alice will be glad
to have company across the loucsome
field.”

Herman Holliston ran down the
steps, and walked hurriedly along.
He looked behind him, and waved his
hand towards Calista, smiling pleas-
antly as he passed under the great
elm trees which grew on each side of
the gravel walk. He had gone but a
few rods in the green fields before he
met Alice Gray, a delicate blue-eyed
maiden, with long, golden hair, and a
glender, graceful form.

As they were walking back to the
house, Herman drew the young girl
under the shadow of the great elm
tree; and with the moonbeams strug-
gling through the leaves, and sifting
down upon them, he asked her to be
his wife. Obtaining her blushing
consent, he placed the betrothal ring
on her finger. With hearts overflow-
ing with happiness, they returned to |
the house, and found Calista awaiting |
them at the door.

“Give us your blessing, Calista,”
said Herman, as, clasping the hand of
Alice, and stood before the queenly
form of Miss Langdon. “Alice Imul
promised to be my wife," he contin-
ued; “and to wmake our happiness
complete, we want your approval.”

Calista Langdon staggered back
into the hall, her face blanching as
white as death; but in an instant she
was calm and composed, and held out
both hands to them.

“If that is all you need,” she said,
“it shall not be denied you. My ap-
proval is given most heartily.” She
drew them into the house as she said
this. “The dew is heavy to-night,”
she added ; “come into the lor.”

They followed her; and entering
the prettily furnished room, sat down
side on a sofa near the open window.
Calista sat down for a few moments,
then graciously bidding them good
night, she retired from the room, leav-
ing the lovers alone.

“Once I thought it was Calista you
joved,” said Alice, timidly, when they
were alone.

“I was dazzled, at first, by her beau-

ty,” he replied, “but my infatuation |P

soon passed away when I came to
know you; and now one ringlet of
your golden hair has a greater charm
for me than all of Calista's surpassing
beauty. She is v kind to you
though, Alice; and I love her as a
friend.”

“Calista has changed much of late,”
said Alice; “she once was so cold and
unapproachable, I almost feared her;
now she is so tle and so kind to
me, that I love her dearly.”

While these two lovers sat convers-
ing so happily together, the subject of
their conversation was pacing her
room with her hands clenched and her
black eyes flashing with anger and
evil determination.

“They shall never be united,” she
said, in & hoarse whisper. “Never!
never! I will stab her to the heart
first. Herman Holliston shall m
me yet. If that little dough-
Alice had not crossed my path, he
would me mine now. I was a fool to
come here, but I little thought Her-
man Holliston was a man to turn from
my dazzling beauty to that baby-faced
Alice. She shall not be his wife. I
swear it |”

Until nearly morning she paced her
room, forming plans to prevent the
marriage of the she loved and
her pretty cousin/Alice. Shehad met
Herman Holliston the winter, in
London, and he had shown her marked
attention. But when the warm days
of June came, she left town to spend
the summer months with her cousin
Alice, who was an orphan, and lived

with & maiden sunt in a besutiful | Langdon

| country-house.
Herman Holliston followed her,

she was sitting in the library, reading,
one lovely afternoon, when Calista
entered; and bending over her she
kissed her on both cheeks, and said,
“Come, Alice, let us have a ride on
horseback. I want to go up to Crof-

t

ton Woods. It will be msmao:;.
order

there to-day. Shall I
“]

horses ?" y

“Yes, do, Calista,” said Alice.
am glad you proposed it ; it is so dull
now Herman is gone.”

“Foolish girl,” ssid Calista, play-
fully ; “he has only been gone one
day, and you expect him back to-mor-
row. But girls will be foolish. Bo
be ready as soon as possible, Alice,
and we will canter off to Crofton
Woods.”

She went gaily from the room, and
Alice laid by her book, and went to
prepare for the ride. She bad no pre-
sentiment of evil. Innocent herself, |
she suspected wrong in no one, espe-
cially her cousin, who, of late, was so
kind to her. When they were about
to mount the horses, Calista sajd,

ily, “Leot us change to-day, Alice.

want you to try Flyawsy, and I
want to ride Gip.”

“Do you think I could manage
Flyaway " said Alice, a little anx-
iously,

“Oh, yes, easily enough; he is a
little fiery, to be sure, but 1 shall be
near you. I have never riddea Gip,
yon know, and want to sce how she
will like me."

Alice's aunt, Miss Gray, stood in | year

the door.

“You will keep near Alice, Calista®
she said, “and see that Flyaway is
kept quiet ¥

“Indeed I will,” answered Calista,
“Don't you fear for her, Miss Gray.”

They mounted the horses and pro-
ceeded toward Crofton Woods. When
they arrived at the forest they rode
along leisurely, looking sbout them,
and remarking on the beauty of the
da% and scenery. They soon came to
a by-path, that struck off' into the
woods; and Calista drew rein and
said: “This path is the one I took
the other day, when I came hercalone, |
Let us go through it, and I will show
you one of the most magnificent
scenes you ever saw.”

They turned their horses into this
path, and cantered off’ into the heart
of the forest. They had ridden near-
Iy a mile when they came suddenly
upon a great ledge of rocks, standing
out bare in the wood and overlooking
a frightful chasm or ravine.

“What a strange place this is |” said
Alice.

“We will ride to the top of the|
hill,)” said Calista, “and then we can |
see the ocean.”

“Can we ?” said Alice. “I want to
see it, but I'm almost afraid to ride
there on Flyaway; let us dismount
and walk.”

“Oh, fie!” said Calista, a little ner-
vously. “I will warrant Flyaway to |
behave just as I want him to. Come |
along, Alice; don't be timid.”

They began to ascend the jagged
hill, the horses stumbling over the
rocks; and at last they stood at the
summit. There was the ocean, sure
enough, lying blueand fat:oruless away
off in the distance ; but Alice ave it
but a passing glance; she was gazing
in terror down the terrible abyss, on
the edge of which their horses were
standing.”

“Oh, Calista,” she cried, “why did
you bring me here ? It is terrible! [
am frightened! 1 shall be drawn into
that terrible abyss, in spite of me.”

Calista raised her rid];ng whip.

“Alice Gray,” she said, her eyes
gleaming with hatred and evil resolve,
“you shall never marry Herman Hol-
liston! A few minutes more
and you will be in eternity, and I shall
be avenged.”

“Oh, heaven! save me, save me!"
cried Alice, attempting to dismount
from her horse; but Calista struck
him with her riding whip, speaking
sharply to him, and like the wind he
flew down the jagged rocks.

Alice, in terror, lost all power and
resence of mind, and in an instant
was hurled down the frightful chasm
and lay torn and bleeding at the bot:
tom.

Calista, with a hollow, demon-like
laugh, dismounted and climbed down
the rocks to where Alice was lying.
With eyes like balls of fire, and face
as pale as death, she put her hand on
the smlae of the bleeding girl, and
found that life was quite extinet.

She then climbed up the steep,
mounted her horse, and rode with full
6 toward the house. When she
reached the higuway, she saw two
gentlemen in a carriage coming leis-
urely along. She soreamed to them
wildly, and told them that Alice Gray
had n thrown from her horse on
the rocks in Crofton Woods and she
feared she was dead. The gentle-
men, who knew Alice well, left their
carriage in the road and hurried to the

lace where the poor murdered girl

y mangled and dead, her beautiful

olden hair dripping with her blood.

hey took her up tenderly, and bore
her to their carriage, and then drove
slowly toward the house.
ista had arrived there long be-
fore,and was uwsring toand fro, white
as a ghost, and blaming herself to the
distracted aunt of Alice for allowing
the poor girl to ride the fiery horse,
Fl{;:wny. ;
hen Herman Holliston came back
to the home of his betrothed, the
whole neighborhood was in commo-
tion over the accident that had be-
fallen the beautiful and beloved Alice
Gray; but no one distrusted Calista
foran instant. When the
funeral was over the heart-broken
lover, after ding a whole night on

the | the grave of his loved ome, left the

and soon
-went back to her house in town. They
sometimes hut the guilty woman
could never call up a smile to his hag-
gard face. He wandered about from
to place, never at peace, and his
cm y betore its time. -
E:gdon.&mth-ﬁmOnh
murdered sweet Alice Gray till her
Mn”‘. t one

moment, |

M-uhnumdm she sent

s —me—
for Herman Holliston snd confessed |

the whole. It was bard for him to
forgive her; but when he saw her

g in anguish, and calling for
mercy and forgiveness, he oned
ber, and she died with a faint hope of
salvation.

Herman Holliston is an old man
now, but every summer he visits the
mu of sweet Alice Gray, and auly

ks forward to their reunion in the
world where all is pure and besutifil.

[fnu the Pittaburg Commerelal.]
AN OLD PIONEER.

DEATH OF A NOTED INDIAN HUNTER
AT THE AGE oF 102 YEARS.

A few woeks ago a most extraordj-
nary character and ‘vemerable pioneer
died at Bridgeport immadhulty op-
posite the city of theling. refer
to Joseph Worley, whose early
ry and subsequent caréer have been
%o intimately comnected with the
frontier anna

Joseph Worley was born in 1769,
Jjust 102 years ago. His relatives say
that his birth-place was at West
Liberty, in Ohio county, now West
Virginia, but it is certainly true, that
whether born there or uot, his early
childhood was spent in that locality,
which is no more than 12 miles distant
from where he died. At the time of
his birth this part of the west was an
unbroken wilderness. It was yet 13
s before the first white man had
fixed his abode west of the Ohio river;
a few hunters held Kentucky against
the Indians north of the river and
sustained with that region the primi-
tive relations of horse-stealing and
scalping; in Virginia the frail and lone-
ly settlements (of which West Liberty
was one), creeping westward made
friends with the desert, and produced

|a population nearly as wild as its

older children, and quite as fierce and
truculent.

Into such a heritage was young
Worley born; and from his earliest
childhood he disfllayud an aptitude
for frontier life. e was particular]
skilled in the use of the rifle, and all
his early thoughts and plannings had
reference to the savage foes that sur-
rounded him. The numerous expe-
ditions for which he was chosen
showed the confidence his fellow pio-
neers had in him. Simon Girty, the
notorious white rencgade, was at this
time with the Indians on the Sandus-
ky plains, and frequently headed their
marauding raids upon the settlements.
It was the aim of the settlery to van-
quish this most formidable foe, and
Mr. Worley, with others, undertook
the task of capturing him. In this
work, Girty, at the head of the Ottawa
warriors, pursued across the Ohio at
Meig's island, up the waters of Cross
creek, and far into the interior of
what is now the State of Ohio, his
pursuers enduring unparalled priva-
tion and encountering perilous diffi-
culties, but always unsuceessful in his
capture.

Some time early in life Worley and
his brother Jacob, who seems to have
been as heroic as the other, drifted
toward Fort Henry, occupying the
point where Wheeling now stands,
and here they became acquainted with
the famous Wetzel, one of the most
noted Indian hunters of American
piorieer history. Worley, who was
several vears Wetzel's junior, was his
very intimate friend, and his almost
constant comvanion in the woods.—
On one occasion, having discovered
fresh evidences of the presence of In.
dians in the neigi:borhood of the set-
tlement, Wetzel and Worley under-
took to nscertain their whereabouts.
They followed their tracks [or several
miles, and became so intent upon
their prey as to scarcelir become
aware of the distance until they had
wandered from the settlements, until
they had gone eleven or twelve miles
scuth and nearly opposite to the point
where the Baltimore and Ohio rail-
road now strikes the Ohio river.

Here they came upon a camp of
Indisns, who discovered the hunters
about the same time they were them-
selves discovered. Both parties took
to the l:rees. ;ﬁer l:.he It::u;t.om ;i;:;flli-
an fighting, but the ians y
out.nugmbeged the others. Six or sev-
en stalwart and trained warriors of
the Huron tribe were now pitted
against two determined hunters, and,
as if to add to the danger of their po-
sition, Wetzel was recognized by the
Indians as their implacable and life-
long enemz. Now began a duel; a
running fight; a life and death con-
test. glo reinforcements could reach
the hunters until they had travied at
least ten miles, and long before that
their wily foes would overpower them
in all probabilit{. Yet they deter-
mined to sell their lives dearly.—
Wetzel took command, and Worley
obeyed him implicity. In recount-
i‘:,s& it oftentimes afterward Mr.

orley grew animated, and nobly at-
tributed to Wetzel the salvation of
his life.

A tall Huron warrior was the first

. He rushed out from his cov-
ert with demoniac yell, thinking that
they were un for a sudden
attack, or would readily yield to the
force of superior num Bnt in
this he was mistaken, and his life paid
the penalty. For a moment or so af-

his gun. Se
him, bat he
atree. And so from tree to tree for

Hii

i

E
:

i

was securely shielded by | Eor,

,;Ei

:

One of thli;:umbor, while
carefully climbing & imm -
site side from the hunters, with a view
of starting them from their lur

Rnl?tru wounded {:y. m hnnt;n -

the other Indians took to
their heels and left the hunters to re-
twra in to the fort. For many
years aftar civilization had elaimed
and metamorphosed these western
wilds, the Worley brothers lived not
:r from Bellaire, on the Ohio ﬂ::i

uumerous aro

§ S pescinr. g op asomad
in the march of and in the
surrounding improvements, Until a
fow weeks previous to his death his
interest in current events continued
very lively, and his memory and
strength were remarkable. His death
was sudden but not unexpected.

MABRIAGE.

Marrisge is an institution ordained
by God. A good husband supple-
lr:uenu :ih. wu::m of ;t:om with

is rude, rou strength. A good
wife softens the rude, rough man with
the tenderness of ber own being.
Marriage is a coming into the sou
bringing with it new duaties and joys,
a revelation of heaven and earth, and
is often & positive means of salvation
to both ies. Many a young man
has been urged on in his career by the
feeble woman who utand:nl:‘v his side,
siding bim by her love spirit to
rouse his energies, so that at last he is
able to reach the height of his ambi-
tion.

While we must advoeate iage,
we must not join with those who with
keenest satire ridicule the bachelor
and the maid. Can there bea greater
heroism in the resolution of a young
man who never dreams of a home of
his own while his old mother needs
his strong arm and aid ; or the maid-
en who banishes her dreams of hope
when the voice from the sick-room
calls her? No—these holiest duties,
come they to man or woman, fre sa-
cred.

How is it that those who have
pledged their love at the altar, who
go forth into life, shortly after become
so unhappy? How is it that there
are so many happy unions which soon
make desolate homes? Because they
were not married in heaven as well as
on earth, The holiest and happiest
event that can happen on earth—the
holiest and happiest event that can
happen this side of the celestial city
is & right marriage.

Every young man and woman hopes
to get married. It is an instinct im-
parted by God; but do not let ro-
mance run away with your common
sense. That stretches younr imagina-
tion and fancy till you think you are
the most unfortunate being on earth.

Get bold of the romance that keeps
everything young, bright and beaunti-
ful before you; cling to it, for this
world is awfully prosy at times, and
we require the halo of true romance
then. Marry for love—JRcv. Mr.
Hepreorth.

Tue Durcusax’s Trick.—While a
Dutchman was reading the advertise-
ments on the new Poat.-oﬁee fence, a
professional ‘‘beat” come up to him
and said:

“*Shon, if you treat to the whisky,
I will learn you a trick.”

Shon agreed. ‘‘Beat” then placed
his band agsinst the fence and told
bim to strike it as hard as he could.
Shon, not thinking that any karm
could befall him by doing so, struck
a blacksmith’'s blow, but instead of
hitting ‘‘beat's” hand, the latter,
jerking it away, poor Shon struck the
fence-board, knocking it off.

“Mein Gott in Himmel!” eried
Shon. *“*Vat for yon makes fool-
ich? I knocks mine hand clean off
up to der elbow!  Oh, socker blitz!
my poor frau, vat vill she say?

Boor Shon was bound to have re-
venge; 80 one day a8 be was passing
through the streets, he espied a man.
Going up to him, be said:

**Mynheer, I shows you von leetle
drick for nodings."

As there was no fence nor treenear,
Shon put his hand against his mouth,
and said:

‘**Strike yust so hard as you can.”

Myunheer struck, and Shon pulled
away his hand and received the blow
on his mouth, and was knocked down.
Shon jumped up, his mouth bleeding,
and cummenced dancing with pain.

**Sherusalem ! a l.lnlmund ﬂeg
dake dis goontry ! I goes
Holland !” . “'J'

A Rar Wares Two Swaxzs.—A fight
between & rat and a couple of snakes
(a copperhead and a rattlesnake four
and a half feet in length) occurred st
McKeesport, Obio, last week. The
snakes, not having been fed for sev-
eral days, were first presented with a
mouse, which both reptiles attacked,
killing it in i minutes. A

large rat was then but into the cage, | Was so

'h:kn a terrible battle e_g;:od, ?gth
SNAKes Imm as 18 as e

could; the rat also dir:glaz:'(l consid-
e ettty e gtt watiar

e vely. o

ved from 2 o'clock in the afternoen
until 9 at night, when the copper-
head threw up the spongs, and was
taken out dead. To prevent the rat-

fate, | hog, an’ one of dese days he’ll come

eral i ' )
every time it was bitten it would re-
tire to the corner of the

|L830,000 men in building. The lab-
' yrinth ihEﬂt contains 300 cham-

A REMAREABLE FPHYSICAL
FHENOMENA.

The “Bludinﬁc(}ir] of Hainsult” is
the latest Catholic miracle, and is just
now being mads the subject of nu-
merous new notices, tllrou‘g
the country, condition of
“bleeding " presents a curiqus
physiologi sad a8
physicians have vainly eavored to
acoount for it, the priests have made
s mirac¢le out of it. The case of the
fasting girl of the South Wales who,
after going without food for many
months, died of exhaustion some 12
or 16 months , wad one of the
strangest on record ; but the bleeding
girl of Hainault, is almost as strange
and is "equally weil suthenticated.—
The main facts connected with the
Iatter are as follows: Her name is
Louise Latesu, and she is now about
twenty yeurs of sge.
teen years old she went out to ser-
vice, and ghortly after was taken ill,
and it seemed as if ghe were going to
her long home ; but one Friday morn-
ing a slender rivulet of blood’ began
to ooze from her left side, which con-
tinued for a short time and then
ceased. On the following Friday it
but re- ed, was on the u
surface of ber feet. The following
week, on the sime day, the erimson
stream  issued simultaneously from
her side, feet and hands; s few
months later it came from her bead ;
and latest accounts say that every
week, only on Fridays, she presents
an awful sort of image of the Savior
bleeding on the cross. Cataleptic
symptoms accompsny each recurrence
of the bleeding~the girl going into a
kind of trance, in which she says she
beholds the scene of the Passion.—
Tears roll down her cheeks, and she
remains insensible to sall outward
sights and sounds, and cannot be
awakened by numerous and powerful
electric shocks during the paroxysm,
which usually continues from eight
o'clock in htil;zdmomngﬂ i tilldﬁve in the
evening, owmg during the
whole time. She nnkis from her
trance with a leap, falls into a cold
sweat, has a rattle in her throat, an
imperceptible pulse, but she recovers
in sbout fifteen minutes, and contiues
;T;h“ usual health until the next Fri-
Y-
The most eminent medical men of the
locality have examined the case and
profess to be unable to discover any

it. One of the doctors has made ex-
periments, and baving scrutinized
whenee the blood exudes with a micro-
scope, found that on those places the
epidermis is very thin, so that the true
skin can be seen through it. When
the bleeding is going to begin, a lit-
tle bladder appears on the spots, fill-
ed with a transparent, reddish fluid.
A rent presently takes place in the
cuticle, the serious fluid escapes, and
the blood to ooze from the
suriace of the exposed papillee with-
in.

The flow often amounts to nearly a
quart; and pending that the doctor

feather, tested her sense of smell with
amdmoni.a. icked her with a needlc,
an
current al her arm, all of which
she bore without the least manifesta-
tion of feeling. On one occasion the
girl's hands were encased in well-
stitched leather gloves, which were
drawn tight at the wrist, and the
strings sealed, the object being to de-
tect trickery if any were employed.—
The Dr. watched the result, which
was, that when the gloves were taken
off they were full of blood.

The above are the leading items re-
corded in this singular case, and they
seem to be well attested; but despite
the evidences as to the absence of all
collusion or trickery, there may be
some who will doubt it. To all such
it need only be said that Hainault is a
well-known town in Belgium, and
that traveling by railroad and steamer
can be done expeditiously and ata
tolerably cheap rate.

NINEVAH was fourteen milgs long,
eight wide, and forty miles ronnﬁ,
with a wall onehundred feet high and
thick enough for three chariots to ride
abreast. lon was fifty miles
wichin the walls, which were seventy-
five feet thick and one hundred feet
%‘iEh.. with one hundred brazen gates.

e temple of Diana, at Ephesus, was
420 feet to the support of the roof.
The Tacgees of the pomside 1t 481

e of the p ids is 481
feet high, and 653 on the sides. Its
base covers eleven acres. The stones
are about sixty feet in length, and the
layers are 208. It employed about

and 12 halls. Thebes, in Egypt,
presents twenty-seven miles around.
Athens was twenty-five miles around,
and contained ,000 citizens and

A few years qgo?at & negro cam
ored preacher said: ‘I tell youblub-
bed brethren, dat de debble is a big

along an’ root you all out.” An eld
negro in one of the anxious
raised himself from the straw,
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If thou dodt bid thy friend farewell, ,
Bat fur one night thoagh that furewell may be.
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And dsys bave grown

Rl o oo i
i they ” lov.ng

rh ..

‘.mmhmn should come be-
toovn,

Or time or distanes, clasp with pleasure trae
The hand of bim who forth ; uusess

Fate gueth 100 | Fi
Yes, find thou alwsys tieme 30 say

Bowe enrugst word between the idle talk,
Lest with thes bendeforth, ever, night and day,

Hegrot thouid walk.

—@alaxy.

HISTORICAL SKETCH.

Powun of the fourteenth cen-
tury passed away. All Austrie
was plunged into dismay and confu-
sion, Albrecht, emperor and king
;:ln oy ba:md-pemhé ’
n a8 no-
bles, of :iom Radolph von der

PPET | Wart was chief.

Agnes, the widow of the murdered
Kaiser, vowed vengeance, and kept
her vow. One by ene the ira-
tors were hunted down. Last of all
Rudolph was doomed, and en the
fair morning om_which our story
commences Rodolph eame forth to
di.d -

Knight and noble were ranged ina
glittering circle around the imperial
throne raised on the cxecution ground
and on which was seated the :
Her face was set in
e g e dtbr:idful beel

ite e wi

i g ek e
bound, and guarded by the red-caped
headsmen. The solemn tolls of the
old church bells fell beavily on the
ear of the , with prisoner
in their midst, ss they neared the
scaffold. _

Greedily the empress watched him
as he mounted the stair. - His haughty
face was rigid with repose, and his
blue eyes were glittering as ateel.—
His brow flushed angrily, as the

hly tied his bands,

%ngl: from the em-

press seemed to restore his calm.—

Agnes looked on triumphantly, cs he

was bound to the wheel, and a thrill

ran through the great assembly as

the execntioner lifted the iron bar

and let it fall with & crash on the
limbs of his unfortunate wictim.

He gave one moan of agnnz., and
was silent. 'The torture that for
hours he knew would be his, he
steeled himself to bear. Before the
eyes of his deadly enemies, Von der

art resolved he would wait the bit-
ter end in silence.

There wus a yielding of the wast
crowd around the scaffold, and =
murmur of sympathy, unchecked,
even, by awe of the empress. A wo-
man passed swiftly up the scatfold,
and pavsed for & moment as she
| glanced at the criminal stretched on
the wheel above.

She was very beautiful. Her gold-
en hair fell in thick ringlets over her
rounded neck, and her dark blue
eyes and sculptured face were of rare
loveliness. e was Gertrude von
der Wart, come to soothe her hus-
band’s agony to the last.

The empress langhed in bitter de-
rision, and the supple courliers
around, taking 'their cme, launched
shaft after shaft of biti derision
and coarse double le against
the woman who dared to cling to a
traitor. Her face crimsoned for a
. moment, but she crushed down her
woman’s torture at the voioces around
::er, and looked only on ber dying
ove. . als

*“Water!" he muttered.
this thirst barns.”

Gertrude glanced around, and saw
near by a tank which fed a fountain.
Swiftly she swept down the =
and t&g off one of her shoes,

. i climaiod .1«3," .
ing, she cli o the side
of her husband, and in her
loftly l:dm and sublime detlm, of the
venomed tongues around, pressed kier

ips punnon;ulyod i to his face, which

worked in ‘s
y seemed to feel her

“Water!

He sca i
on his brow at first, for he oni;
muttered “*Oh, desth, end this slow

Come — ocome — welcome
death?™

‘““Rudslph, my own!"” she whi -
and placed her shoe to his m
ing mouth, which seemed to cling to
the welecome water.
The sun sloped to the west, and its
red rays fell on the damp brow of the
ing man. His wife kept her mar-
STtk s, o
er w )
from hitimehud.ndwqthhm
ing lips with water.
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