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W. G. JONES, M. D.
Homeopathic Physician,
ALBAXNY, OREGON.

£40r-Office on Front street, over Turrell's

store, Residonee on the cormer of Fixth and

Ferry streets, vin20yl.

». A. CAENOWETH. 1. N. SMITH.
Corvallis. Linn Co.

CHENOWETH & SMITH.
ATTORNEYS AT LLAW,
Corvallis, Oregon.

F@-0rrice at the Court House. v6ol7

B. CRANOR. N. B. HUNPHREY.

CRANOR & HUMPHREY.

ATTORNEYS AND COUNSELORS AT LAW.|

(N. B. Humphrey, Notary Public,)

Orrice—In Parrish’s Brick Building. up-
-stairs, 1lbany, Oregon. vinStf.

JONIN J. WHITNEY,
{ATTORNEY AND COUNSELOR AT LAW
and Notary Public.

Special attentions given to collections.
Orrice—Up stairs in Parrish’s Brick.
Albany, Oregon. v3n33tf.

D. B. RICE, M. D.,

PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON, |

ALBAXY, OREGON,

Office: On South side of Main street.
Residence : On the cormer of Third and Baker
Brroets. apridvinditf.

DANIEL GABY,
ATTORNEY AT LAW AND NOTARY PUBLIC,

SCIO, OREGON.

Special attention given to the eollection
of petes, accounts, &e. declévBnls,

GEO. R. HELM,
ATTORNEY AND COUNSELOR AT LAW
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THE LADY OF LAROSE.

Not many years the gay world
of Paris was excited by a strange and
romantic affair. Emilie Lamont, a
young lady with a splendid fortune
and highly sccomplished in mind and
manners, announced to the world that
she would bestow her hand and for-
tune upon any gentleman who pleased
her, but that he must be willing, in
consideration of her wealth and other
attractions, to put up with a face of
unparalleled ugliness. A certain time
each day was appointed toreceive the
visits of the suitors at Larose, Made-
moiselle Lamont’s beantiful residence
in the vicinity of Paris.

Among the first who responded to
the singular announcement was Sir
Charles Dashington, a young English-
man of noble tamily, who had squau-
dered a princely fortune in the gam-
bling-house of the dissipated capital
of France. He eagerly seized nl:un
{ the opportumty to mend his broken
{fortunes, and to eswablish himself
again in the world of pleasure. Dash-
ington was possessed of that beauty

| gaze of artists and wins the love of
women. His self-conceit led him to
| suppose that no woman could resist
him; and ke thought it only necessary

{ to present himseif before the Lady of

Larose in order to win her hand, and
what he valued more, her fortune.
With this object in view he attired
himself'in a magnitlcient suit of clothes,
hired a carriage. and proceeded in
dashing style in search of wealth and
wife,

It was a delicious day in June, and
| the gardens and grounds of Larose
| presented a scene of ravishing beauty-
{ to the eyes of Sir Charles Dashington,
In'hu looked upon himeself as soon to
| be “monarch of all he surveyed.” Af-
(ter a drive of a8 quarter of an hour,
{ through winding roads bordered with
fsweet, brilliant flowers, and shady,
{ cool groves, the superb villa of Larose
burst upon his enraptured sight.  As
{ he drove up he was met by a servant

of form and face which sttracts the |

These remarks were duly reported
to Emilie Lamont, and they were not
likely to advance Sir Charles Dash-
ington’s suit. Inqguiries were institut-
ed about his habits and prospects, and
nothing very favorable to that gentle.
man was elicited.  The consequence
was, that one evening as Dashington
wWas preparing to go to one of his ae-
customed haunts of vice, the follow-
ing note was placed in his hand:

“Mademoiselle Emilie Lamont begs
leave to say to Sir Charles Dashing-
ton that he need not take the trouble
to repeat his visit to Larose.”

This unexpected termination of his
suit destroyed all Dashington's hopes
of retrieving his position, and to aveid
the “wrath that was 1o come”
tailors, shoemakers and other eredi-
tors, he fled from Paris to Baden-DBad-
en, where he soon afterward was kill-
ed in a gambiing quarrel with a Rus-
sian nobleman.

The above announcoment of Emilie
Lamont continned to attract many
persons to Larose. They all admired
the beautdul grounds and magnilicent
reception room, but when Enulie ap-

away in disgust.

At last Vietor St. Aubyn, a poor
but accomplished youth, ventured to
advance lus elaims. He was of an
old, rn-:-]wvt:ﬂrly !’.‘ulli]_\' which had be-
come impoverished during the stormy
days of the French revolution. At
|t\-\|-||l_\' Victor went to Paris to hegin
the battle of life.  lLake Alexander the

world, he took nothing but hn]n-; the
(recian hero l]--ln-nalml for suceess on
his sword—Victor relied on his pren.

but poor and friendless, his snceess
| was not equal to his genins. He was
| obliced to write for brewd, not fame.

{ Vietor was not discournzed by his!

| want of suceess. He was persunded
{ that the dark cloufls which longe
[ hovered over him would at last

<Ilnll-‘ilwl. and that the world wonld
[ acknowledgze his merit.  Young St

18]

| Aubyn'idreary existence was some- |
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Now. 11, 1870,

N.S. DU BOIS,
ONXSTANTLY ON HAND AXD RECEIV-

ING alarge stock of Groceries and Provi
sions, Wood and Wiliow Ware, T..lgmm_fig;ml
Confectionery, Yankee Notioms, ete., ol

Wholesale and Betail

Albany. Oregon.

PAPER HANGING, CALCEMINING,

Decorating, &c.
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N M. WADSWORTH WILL PROMPTLY

a Eive attestion to all orders for Paper- |

banging, Caleemiving, Decorating, &c., in this

ity or vicinity. Al work executed in the lat-

est style, in the best masver, at the luwest liv-

dng rates.

ZB-Orders left at the Forniture Warercoms of
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E. N. TANDY,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW
—AXD—

NOTARY PUBLIC.

HARRISBURG, LINN COUNTY, OREGON

Will practice in the Courts of Linn and ad-
‘joining evunties; znd will buy good negotiable
peper at a reasonsble discount. aps'7l

JUPCE KELSAY. JOREPE BAXNXCN.

KELSAY & HANNON,
ATTORNEYS AND COUNSELORS AT LAW.

ALBANY, OREGOXN.

Lartners for Linn County.

QOffce up stairs in Post Office Building.
vimdyl.

JOHNS & QABY,

§C10, OREGON,

Real Estate Dealers

“W AND, IMPROVED OR UNIMPROVED,
ie cheaper in the Forks of the Ssantiam
sthan in any other part of the State. )
Inquire of J. M. Jonxs, Marion Station.
er of Daxier Gany, Scie, Linn ceunty.
v6n35tL
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€. B. BELLIXGER.

BELLINGER & BURMESTER,

ATTORNEYS AT LAW,
No. 89 First Street,
PORTLAND, - - OREGON.

—
Special attention given to mattersin Bankrupt-

cy sod all business im United States Conrts.
vinZ4Ll.

G. F. SETTLEMIER,
Druggist and Apothecary!

EALER IN DRUGS, MEDICINES, OTLS:
Paints, Window Glass, Dyestufls, Ligquors,
Fancy Soaps, Brushes, Perfumeries, ke,

Prescriptions Carefully Compounded,

All art eles and Drugs in our line warranted
of the best quelity.
First street, Post Offiee building, Albany.
Jjulldvindsyl

GEO. W GRAY, D. D. 8.

Wraduate of the Cincinnati Den-
ial College,

Several New and Improved

Styles of Plates for Artificial Tecth.

' Also does all work in the line
of bis profession in the best and
moset appreved method and at as

reasonable rotes ps ean be had <lsewhers, Ni

trous oxide adminisiered for the painless ex-
traction of teeth if desired. Office in Parrich’s

Brick Block—up-siairs. Resid , firat b

eouth of Congregational Church, fronting on

Court Honse black. yinlTyl.

B. ¥. RUSSELL,

Att’y at Law.

C. ¥. I'Elll‘ll'l'.
Notary Public.

RUBSELL, FERRY & WOODWAED,
REAL ESTATE BROKERS,

AND—

COLLECTING AGENTS,

_#2r-Epecial stiention given to thesale of Real
Estate. Real Estate Litigation and the Collection
of Clsims. Office, N. W. Corner First snd
Washington Streets,

him through an elegant marble gallery
into the spacious reception room.
The matehless splendor of this
taparunent dazzled the eyes of Sir
{ Charles Dashington. The floor was
'com;m.-ml of  exquisite mosaies,
{ wrought into quaint and curious pat-
terns; the walls were beautifully fres-
Tcm'd after the manner of HRaphael;
| before the crimson-tinted windows

- _2B~-Opposite B. C. Hill & Son’s Dreg Store, | hung purple silk curtains, which trem-

Lled in the vibration of low, melan.
chely musie, whose origin could not

In these exquisite moments his disap-
I pointment was forgotten and his cheer
{ ful chamber was changed as by magio.
| He saw before him galleries of light
and airy beauty, filled with lovely
women, who erowned him with amar
anthine wreaths he approached
{ One morning while Victor wasdream
ing a gorgeous dream like this, the
ethereal fabrie wassuddenly demolish
ed by a gentleman coming in and ex
“Vietor, would you hike to
exchange this poor room for s eharm

ns

W -
clalinmng:

be discovered; tables of pearl and |ingretreat near Paris—a beantiful villa
ingn'[@ Wereg ]'.'i:ll'_'(."! in different ]l!‘l.rl!- of | in themidst 'tl-hh.‘l‘ly grovesan 1 bloom

the room, some of them loaded with
richly-bound books, and others hav-
|ing on them gorgeous vases of flow-
ers, whose odor pervaded the whole
apartment. In one
of cele

and surmonnted with busts

corner stood a|
massive cabinet eontaining curiosities, |

ing gardens””

“Certainly—a most  desirable ex-
change, my dear Kugeéne. But how

| is it to bedone””

“By marrying Emilie Lamont "
“And pray. who is Emtlie Lamont*”’
“Who is Emilie Lamont? Why, all

brated authors, ameng whom the En- | Paris is rinzing with her name.’

glishman was pleased to see “Shake. {

gpeare,” erowned with immortelles.
While he was admiring thesplendid
saloon a door glided softly back, and
Emilie Lamont was announced
| Dashington arose and advanced to
mect the person who eatered. He
was prepared to see a face ugly, in-
deed, but when his eves fell apon the
| frightful features of thelady he shrunk
back with an exclamation of horror.
| Her lips were withered and bloodless;
| her eves were sunk deep in their sock-
ets; her large and mis-shaped nose
{ was a revolung object, and her skin
{ was dry and yellow as an Egyptain
[mummy.
| Without appearing to notice Dash-
jington's embarrassment Emilie wel-
| comed him to Larose in 2 few sweet-
ly-spoken words; and, to his sarprise,
‘ she spoke in English, with a slight but
l charming accent; for among many ac-
complishments of this singular crea
ture was a perfect knowledge of the
modern languages. Sir Charles was
| somewhat reassured by her kind wel-
come and winuing voice, and he sue-
| ceeded in overcoming, or at least in
econcealing, the disgust which the hor-
| rible ugliness of her face had at first
| occasioned. Afier a long preliminary
conversation be ventured to approach
| the subject which bad brought him to
i Larose.
| “Mademoiselle,” he said, withiilbow,
|“if 1 did not know that the Garden of
| Eden was in-Asia, I should think that

| T had found it to-day in your delicious

| retreat.”
| “Sir Charles Dashington is pleased
| to flatter my poor Larose,”
|  “Mademoiselle, it is not flattery; the
| beauty and spleador of your grounds
| far surpass all my expectations, Ob!
| how dream-like my life would be pass-
ed in this lovely spot. With a con-
| genial companion o share its sweets,
{this place would be a paradise on
l earth.”
“Whsat do you mean by a congen-

ial companion?” Emilie asked.

“One who possesses an appreciating
love of nature; one who finds a great-
er delight in books than in balls; one
who prefers meditation and stady to
the frivolities of modern society.”

“You say nothing of beauty—is not
that a requisite?” demanded Emilie,
who saw the serpent lurking beneath
his flowery language.

“@Give me the lasting beauties ofthe
mind, and I care not for the fading
beauties of a pretty face,” cried Dash-

ing’cm.

on after this the interview ended,
and Sir Charles rose to depart. Emi-
lie told him he should hear from her
in a week. B

“[ shall expect your communieation
with impatience,” said Dashington,
bowing himself from the room.

As be crossed the long gallery to
reach his mrria‘fa, he muttered in a
sufficiently lond tone to be heard by a
servant who had kept close behind
him:

# a monster! But for the gold
that gilds her hideous face,*I never
could have gone through that inter-
view. Bat
| elegant, and her voice—how can such

mannors are easy and |

“The sound has not ascended so
high as my room. Tell me about her.’

“Fmilie Lamont, better known as
the Lady of Larose, has anmouncel
that she will accept the addresses of
any gentleman who pleases her, and
lmh'.u‘.\' upon !lalﬂ h-.-r i-.-.su-l :ul-l for-
tune, if he can be satisfied with an
inconceivably ugly face. Many have

as yet has mustered up sufficient cour-
age 1o pop the llllv.»!iull."

“Really, Eugene, this a most singu-
lar apd interesting affair.

merely out of curioaity.”

“Do so, Vietor; perhaps something
may come out of it. Good-by.”

A few days alter this conversation,
Victor put on the best suit of clothes
that his scanty wardrobe contained,
and proceeded to visit the Lady of
Larose. Hedid not go at once to
the house, but wandered abouot the
grounds delighted with the beauty af
the scene. A new surprise met him
at every turn. In one place he came
to a little rivulet running through the
grassy turf, which was gemmed with
a thousand flowers. Here he came
across a grotto, whose cool recesses
woed him to enter.  In another place
he saw a fountain of water sparkling
in the sunlight. He reached the flow-
ery eminence, which was adorned
with a pavillion so delicately con-
structed that it might have been the
work of fairy hands. Around and
about the spot gorgeous pheasants
and stately peacocks walked with
pbmpous steps. At last bis eyes rest-
ed upon the crowning glory of the
scene—the superb villa of Larose.

Victor advanced with hesitating
steps to the magnificent porch, where
he was met by 2 servant, who politely
invited him to walk into the house.—
Eutering the saloon, the poor young
man amazed at the n;:lnn(fid display.
He began to repent ot his presump-
tion in daring to offer himself as a
suitor to the possessor of so much
wealth; he dreaded to mect the Lady
of Larose, and a thousand times he
wished himself back in his poor cham-
ber.

While ocenpied with the thought
the door opened and Emilie Lamont
entercd, Victor arose and bowed as
she came forward, without raising his
eyes to her face, With a voice as
angels when welcoming souls to
elysian bliss, she addressed him, and
on the subject which is always inter-
esting to every man—himself.

“May I ask whether you are Mon-
sieur St. Aubyn, the poet?"

“I do not know, Mademoiselle,
whether I deserve the name of a poet,
but I plead guilty to publishing a vol-
ume of verse a year ago, which
brought but little fame and less
money.” ;

“Your beautiful book should have
secured you both.”
© “Am I to understand that Mad-
emoiselle Lamont has read my listle
book ?”*

“I have read and admired it over
and over again, and if all the world
were like me, your book would have
made yon famous.”

_ “If all the world were like you, this
world wonld be a parsdise,” eried

from |

Great, when he set out to conguer the |

He was a gracetul and elegant writer, |

be |

| through
L I am|
I'E’l'n'li{.'vl to visit the ].:lrl_)’ of Larose |

\
| Vietor, overjoyed to hear his negloct-

| ed book praised.
“Look at me Monsieur St. Aubyn.
Is paradise composed of such ¥
{'ictur raiged hia eyes to her face;
those lips were hideons indeed, but
from them had come words of praise

ward in his efforts to reach Fame's
proud temple. Those chooks were
thin and yellow, but perhaps they had
glowed with enthusinsm over his
poetry.

“1f vou will excuse me Mademoi-

selle, I will say that the houris are
[ not quite so plain——"

l “Don't mince matters, Monsieur St.
| Anbyn: my glasstells the vrath, and 1
want you to do likewise.”

“But, Mademoisells, it is not ensto-
mary for gentlemen to speak so Tlniu-
ly to ladies about their personal ap-
!wrlr:uu.':-."

“Monsieur Vietor St. Aubyn, |
P want vou o understand, onee  for all,
that Bmilie Lamont is not like other
women.,  Therefore do not hesitate Lo
say what you think of me."”

“Well, then, if you insist upon it, 1

peared, her frightful face drove them | can only say that youare bitter ugly.” |

“Bitter ugly ! I like that, indeed;
that is quite refreshing—Dbitter ngly—
very good!” eried Emilie, with a laugh
as sweet and  musieul as a silver bell,

“Iam glad my plain language has
[not ollended you, It 18 certainly
fventuring  upon  rather  dangerous
Veround to tell a ];:d.\' that she is
{ugly)

“Y ou must remember that [ am not
| like othier women.”

| Emilie rang the bell, and ordered
the servant (o have everything ar
ranzed in the blue room.

“Y ou have a has p. Mademoiselle ;—
do vou play and sing 7 asked Vietor,
| drawing her attention to a '-ll[n'l'h in

strument in one corner of the room.
| “Sometitnes, to while away a weary |
bour.”

“Will you favor me with some !
music " he asked, handing her the
harp.

“With pleasure,” said Emilie, light
‘ ly
| that might have come from the iu
’n!urml fingers of St Cecillin.  *What
shall I sinige ™"

“Your favorite; I am sure what
pleases you will please me.”

“Thank vou. Listen:" And Emilic
sang one of his own songs with a vosee
_-\\'l'l'l}.\' ]n:nhv‘iﬂ. i
| Vietor was deeply affveted, and
| when the last sad notes had  died
away, he sail “Mademaoiselie, 1

thank voun on mv kl;r-lw for YOur swoeet |

| kindness in singing that and calling
| it your favorite.”’
I As he NpuLI- a door at the lower
| end of the room glided back, -l,-lxl:l_\‘-

Ing an lner apartnent arranged for o
I repast.
\ “Monsieur, will you partake of
{ some truit which is served o the next

room "
! “Thank you," said Vietor, raising
| and offering Eemilie his arm 1o escort
l ber 1o the next apartment.

“Mounsteur,” said Mademoiselle La
{ mont, as they sat down to a tempt-
|ing array of delicacies, “Monsicur, |
| wish you to see what Larose can pro-
| duece.  All the froit on the
| comues from my garden.”
“They are like everything else here

| —delightful,” said Vietor, tasting a lus

table

visited her, but only one gentleman | cions peach, “Indeed, 1 ecan Ia:m-!yl

believe all that | have seen llJ!ll:l)' is
real and substantinl.  In  walking
your splendid grounds - |
could bave imagimed myself in the
garden of the Hesperides.  Seated in
your gorgous saloon, 1 could lmrnll.\‘
help faneying that 1 saw an enchanted
vision which would soon dissolve, leay-
ing me nothing but the dull realities
of lile."”

“Yon poets are like that ethereal
bird, the buma, which never touches
the ground; you are always flying in
the air, and dislike to touch this poor
carth of ours.”

“Had I the wings of an angel I
could not tly to a more delightful
abode than I have found to-day, nor
recive a more gratifying welcome
than that which you have so kind-
ly given me.”

Vietor returned to his books and
gtudies from his visits to Larose with
a feeling of satisfaction to which he
had long been a stranger. His pros-
pects looked brighter. e had secur-
ed a powerful friend in the Lady of
Larose. Her Kkindness to him had
touched his tender heart, and it scem-
ed as natural for her to be agreeable
as it is for the flowers to bloom and
birds to sing, '

Emilie had invited Vietor to visit
Larose by moonlight. He did so one

beautiful evening. They strolled
about the lonely grounds. He told

her of his struggles, of his gélden as-
pirations and of his disappointments.
She consoled him with sweet and
gentle words, and she pointed to the
great future and assured him that his
hopes would be realized.  Victor felt
the influence of that delicious voice,
and in that soft hour he knelt at her
feet and told her that he loved her.

To shorten the story, the day ap-
pointed for the wedding arrived—
everything was ready. ictor, hand-
some and expectant, advanced to
meet the bride, when a lovely girl of
nineteen,"with a face and form which
might have served as a model for Ap-
pelles when he painted his picture of
picture ot Venus, came forward and
took the hand of the future husband.
Thig beautiful being was no other
than the Lady of Larose, who had so
long excited the ecuriosity of the
Eeople of Paris, her ravishing beauty

eing concealed by a frightful and in-
geniously constructed mask.

Her object in veiling those charm-
ing features from the gaze of the
world was to secure a partner who
would not marry her for the acciden-
tal advantages of wealth and beauty
alone, but for her ownintrinsic worth.
She obtained snch a partner in Victor
St. Aubyn.

W@egrhsﬁpq -':bbmlled by a
{ 4 i-.- J
dS»t-hlh.... ;__ch.. Edm ﬂl’ié .wrtm'
| Yictor Huga rolled into one.” .

and encouragement to cheer him on-!

touching the strings, elicting strains |

CROTON OIL.

Fiendish Revenge of an Indig-
uant Woman,

On Monday evening an episode oe-
curred at the Milwaukie House, at
Munistee, Michigan, which was in-
tended as o farce and enme near be-
coming a first-class tragedy, and its
development combined so much of
both that it must be ranked as “high
comedy.” On that evening a well-
kuown cateror of this city who has
for some time kept an eating-house
on Hiver street, but since the fire has
been connected with the culinary de-
partment of the Milwaukie House,
was to give an oyster supper to some
six or eight cronies and patrons of
the above-named hotel., Now, as
this ‘“‘o'er true tale” runs, this same
person had been so unfortunate as to
cur the displensure of a lady con-
pected with the house, who desired
that be aud the house should part
company. So, while the oysters were
stewing, she dispatched the elerk of
[ the house to the Centrnl Drug Store
to obtain a small quantity of eroton
Loil. "He ealled for balf sn ounce, but
| the cleik of the store, knowing its
| powerfal and destructive effect, only
|]u|l up a quarter of an ounce, at the
sume time informing him of its po-
tent character und dangerous qual-
ities,

This powerful drug was duly con-

veyed to the ludy beforse mentioned,
! who evidently understood very little
{of the ngent she was handling.  She,
it 18 veported, instrocted a  servaut
girl to mix the croton oil with Mr.
[ C's ovsters, it is supposed intending
{it only fur his private dish. But,
foruntsly, it was mingled in the ket-
tle with tho supply intended for the
entire compuny. Meannwhile, “*while
the broth was brewing,”
the “*flowing bowl,”

sud wll

{ make 1t, At last the oysters wers
brought on in which the eroton oil
bad been mingled “unbeknownst” to
them, Iu obedience to the injune-
tion to “take it hot,” o large awmwount
uf the beverage was quickly swal-
Howed, The eflect was magenl, —
They had **struck ile,” and in **pay-
ing quantities.” Those familiar with
this potent nnd dangerous medicine
are nware thut one drop is a dose,
and these personus had swallowed, on
an average, from six to ten doses, —
The scene that ensued was one to
move one's bowels of compassion, if
apything ever could,

But the serious nspeet of the case
now gppeared, and it was  evident
that all who bhad partaken of the oys-
| ters were in real and imminent dan-
| ger of death. Aledieal aid was sum-

moned, and by prompt snd eflicient
mensures any fatal termination was
avoided,
| But meanwhile the **hired help" of
{ the house, tewpted by the fragrant
und delicious pottage, had partaken
of the medicated oysters, and they
[ quickly reinforeed the demoralized
| ranks of the first party. It was con-
fusien worse coufounded. Through
one long night of mental anguish
| and intense suffering, tragedy and
| comedy struggled for the mastery,
but comedy, next day, remained mas-
‘: ter of the situation. It seems searce-
ly less than miraculons that no fatal
result eusued, Some of the men
went into convulsions, and will hard-
ly recover from the effects for some
time. The consternation of the per-
petrators of this malapyopos joke
can be better imagined than describ-
ed. As Maebeth says, it was a “‘sor-
ry sight,” and only the immediate
nction of the drug, before a greater
quantity could be taken, probably
saved the lives of the parties. Legal
wroceedings against the perpetrators
15 talked of, and only the supreme
ridiculousness of some aspects of the
affuir will prevent them. The suffer-
ers aro all doing well.

- -

Stint Tuey Come.—Radical steal-
ing seems to be a chronic ailing. De-
falcations are of daily occurrence
among Radical officials, but the Radi-
cal papers are so engrossed with
Tammany that they can give them no
attention. It appears that an “irreg-
ularity” has been discovered in the
office of the Collector of Internal
Revenue i Baltimore. The amount
of the defaleation is not stated, and
efforts are being made to “hush it up.”
A delegation of Baltimore Radicals
have wvisited Washington to “settle
with the Government,” and it is very
likely that all will be made lovely by
“a fair divide” with the Washington
officials.

The Pension Agent at Philadelphia
is found among the “unfortunates.”—
His defaleation amounts to {from $30,-
000 to $50,0U0; and he, too, isnegotia-
ting a “settlement” whereby he can,
like burglars and bank thieves, re-
tain a large share of his stealings and
escape punishment, by dividing with
the Government officers,

No less than eleven Texas officials
are found to be in the same box, and
these are said to be but forerunners
of others of the same sort.—Patriot,

A man in  Brattleboro, Vermont,
was recantllj" urged by an insurance
agent to take out a poliey for the
benefit of his wife to the amount of
$5,000. Before deciding he asked
his wife’s opinion, when she remark-

my dear, you will of course act ac-
cording to your own judgment; but,
in ease of your decease, it would
make me a rather more desirable
widow!"”

a year ago a deaf ard dumb couple
in New Jersey weremarried. Lately
the wifa gave birth to a ebild, and
can now both hear and ak, buot
we degire to say that the last-named
result would not have happened if
ths.'wh#, erson had not been mar-
ried. We hasten to make this state-
ment, lest females similarly b
ag & means of recovering theirspesch.

ed, with charming frankness: *“Why,

We read in'th;p: rs that about

they passed | dred men ever did, and,

| pel you.”

g+
bim;

[Waslkiington Corpsspondencs to the Tribune. ]
THE INMPERIALIST WRANGLE.

Sumner Sulky and Grant Firm.

The efforts to reconcile the Presi-
dent and the most prominent of the
disaffected Republican Senators have
finully been abandoned., 'Those who
were most aetive in this movement
feel considerably disappointed at
their lack of success, and think that
u good opportunity to heal the most
embarrassing dissentions in the Ie-
publican party has been allowed to
pass. They urged that, in view of
the late successes of the Republiean
party in the State elections, and it
ncknowledged strength with the peo-
ple, tho President could afford to be
magnanimons, and make the first ad-
vances toward a reconciliation.—
Much of the bitter feeling, they said,
was the result of misunderstanding
or of wistakes which the President
Las since, by his actions, if not by
direct declarntion, admitted to - be
such, and done something to correct:
and now Cren, Grant might forget the
pust  without any danger of having
Liis motives misunderstood and make
friends of those who have always
been looked upon as the leaders of
the party. The greatest eflorts, as is
alveady known, were directed to the
bringing together of Sumner and the
President, but those who approached
the latter found him immovable. The
President disclaimed ever
taken part in any mwovement to im-
puir the influence of the Massachu-
setts Senntor, in the Senate or else-
where, and said that he had no share
in the removal, last Spring, of Sum-
ner from the chairmansbip of the
Foreion Relations Committee: buot
be thinks that Suwper has done more
to injure bim than any other hun-
in perfect

went | harmony with his charscter, as gen-
tmerry as Jobn DBarleycorn  could | erally understood, is too obstinate to
| make any move toward peace.

President is reported to feel most
sorely a remark attributed to Sum-
ner, and extensively published last
Summer, that Gen. Grant was the
“lowest man who ever oceupied the
Presidentinl chair.” Sumner, on the
other band, feels indignant at the
treatment which he has received at
the hands of the President, or of
those who are supposed to represent
but while he asked no one to
nssist in returning bim to his old
committee, and while no position
which could be conferred on him
would make bim spprove much of
the President's policy, generous
treatment at the bands of those Sen-
ntors who are understood to repre-
sent Gen. Grant's wishes, would
doubtless have removed some of the
feeling on both sides. But when the
Senate was carefully canvassed and
ouly seven of those who stood by
Sumner last Spring were found
ready to vote for his restoration,
though it was thought that a major-
ity would favor it, if they believed it
could be done, it was seew that fur-
ther effort was useless.

o LRy A

Tue Pusric Depr.—We hear a
great deal said about maintaining the
publie eredit, and heartily endorse
all that may be properly urged in that

[ direction; but it is difficalt to know

how we onght to stand with our cred-
itors, until we ourselves know what
we have got in the Treasury, and
how much we are in debt. The
statement of Mr. Boutwell, in Con-
gress, that we had paid “over a thou-
sand millions of the debt in less than
three years,” is confronted with an-
other, at Cincinnati, which shows only
sixty-five millions reduction in five
years and fonr months, and these are
followed by a third, (the public debt
statement for Oct.,) stating that near-
ly $205,000,000 have been paid in the
last two years. The President, Cabi-
net, and their assistants being absent
from the Capital a great portion of
the time, it is not expected that the
the public business will be conducted
with the regularity and accuracy it
would be if directed, supervised, and
examined by those selected and paid
for so doing; but yet the diserepancy
we have pointed out is much great-
er than we have reason to expect.—
Washington Patriot.

Cuaxaing Coron—Ina letter to
the Gilroy Advocale from Clear Lake
the following occurs: “Here can be
seen the most eccentric freak that na-
ture has ever indulged in. In this
neighborhood there lives an Indian.
You may think there isnothing strange
in that fact, nor would there be, but
the change of color has been goingon
for the last five years, and is without
the aid of operation or incision. It
began upon one of his hands asasmall
white speck, aud has continued to
grow and spread, dispelling the dark
and swarthy skin and giving place to
that of beautiful whiteness, equal to
the complexion of a lady, until now it
is in large spots all over his body. His
hands are about half and half, and
show a perfest color for a pinto man.
I would have supposed it to be some
leprous disease but that the cuticle
looks to be in perfect health, and the
Indian is as strong and healthy as he
ever was. He is well known to many
hereabouts, and has been tor sixteen
or eighteen years.”

Miss Abbie Gifford, of Iowa hav-
ing failed b{ a few votes of being the
candidate uf one political party for

‘School Superintendent, was nomina-

ted by another party, but declined
the honor because she didn’t think it
would be honorable to change her
olitics so suddenly. That beautiful
eliealzﬁ will wither if Abbie gets in-
to publie life. :

il
——

A man once went to a lawyer's

office and told the legal gentleman

+hat he had been insulted by & man

who told him to go to ——, and de-
sired, to know what he should  do.

The lawyer suavely said: “Iwouldn’t

advise you to go; thé law don't ¢om-

The only Ku-cluoks—our old hen.

baving |

The [

THE MAN WITHOUT A BoDYy.

Near Glenwood, JTowa, resides Jas.
T. Audersou, aged 26. Three years
sgo he died from his neck downward.

i head, however, is alive, and more
vigorous and nctive than before the
body, which it once governed, consed
to be vital. At the age of two,
dames’ father died, and his mother
soon marvied again. At the age of

nn angry cow. Shortly afterward,
while he was eating bread and milk,
a ruttlespake juiuml bim, and when
the two hnd finished, his snukeship
made his bow and re.ired: At five
yenrs old a horse ran away with him
and made for a stable across the en-
trepce of which was a bar. The
horse rosbed in under the bar and
his mother seized him just in time to
save his life. He grew up active and

. —

mocvat,

three he was tossed several times by |+
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GOLU.
Onea T had a livtle swaotboire,
du the Inwd of the Maluy ; &
Bueh o little yellow swaethonrt,
Wiurm and peoriess as the day
Of her own deur sunpy je'and,
Kominb, io tue far, fir Bast,
Where we rucked the lusepons WD go—
Ah! and muoy & swoeter fonst,

Buch a little eoppey swoathieart,
Was my Golu, plusip wnd round,
With ber hinir all blue-bluck streaming
Ver her to the very ground.
And her ayes ! bor oyes wore heaven |
Chnnging awilt lrom jor (s grief,
And her dross-—ah | "twas no larger
Thau » lady’s bendkerebie!,

'"Twas enough for Yitle Golu ;
No more raiment did she need
Than the milky budding breadirait,
Or the Lilly of the mead ;
And she wes my litile swesthonrt,
Many w sunny Suniner duy,
When we ate the sweet guavas,
Io e luod of the Malay.

Lifo was laughing then. Al ! Guln,
Do you thiuk of that old tims,

strong, nnd was fond of sports. He
becane a good gyvmnast, |

James, at the time of the necident |
that left him a dead body and living |
head, wns a fine, haodsome _"ouug!
man. He weighed two hundred |
pounds, and there was not a super- |
fluous ounce of flesh on his body, |

One afternoon, when on a visit to |
an uncle at Glenwood, Iowa, he was|
exercising on a pole placed from one!
tree to apother 1n a back yard. He
swung down from the pole by his|
feet; the leather slipped and he fell. |
He struck Lis neck just where it joins |
the shoulder. He was bewildered
[ but perfectly conscions.  His body
{felt as though smashed to & jelly.—
| He experienced a horrible tingling,
| nud when the doctor eame he told
| him not to toneh him as his body was
{ broken to pieces. His neck was bro-
'ken; inflammation set in and all
| thought his end bad come. To the
' surprise of all, in a few days Le be-
(gan to mend.  He was shortly after
j removed to his step-father's house,
| where he still resides. |

Time hung heavily on his hands, !
and he resolved to learn to write!
with his month. He accomplished |
this, and as be says in a letter to Mr.
J. K. Nutting, he soon *‘wrote a tol- |
erable good movth.” He is now try- |
ing to paint, and hopes by this means |
| to earn something for his support.— |
| He Las been, and still is, tenderly car- |
; ed for by his sister, herself a eripple. |
| He speaks in the highest terms of his
step-father, who, though a poor man,
has shown him every kindness.

His worst encmies are the flies
which buzz about his face. He holds |
|a leafy twiz in his mouth, however,

and menages to twirl it about in a!
wonderful way and drive off his tor-|
mentors, This case is without a par- |
allel, except that of John Carter, of |
England, who was injured in a simi- |
lar way, and who became a famons
paiuter. !
-

How tTHEGRAND DUKEDANCES, — |
A correspondent who professes to be |
good anthority on “tripping the light |

ic asccount of how the G. D. “hooted
it" at the New York ball:

The first dance in which the Grand
Duke manipulated in his brogans was |
the “Lancers,” Mrs. Gov. Hoffman for
a partnef. As a tripper of the “light
fantastic,” Alexis is not a success. On
the “forward and back”™ he did well
enough, but when it came to “swing-
ing on the eorners” he was a little be-
hind, and the “grand right and Jeft”
mixed him up so that he tipyed out a
horrid oath in Muscovy lSutch; at
least he remarked something very em-
phatically, and General McDoweli,
who was his viv-a-rvis, was distinctly
heard to say, “damisizesacrebleukrot-
chaulhemlock.” But on the home-
stretch, when the “counter march” oc-
curred, the Grand Duke was all right,
though his hight rendered it necessary
for him to take two or three steps to
the rear when he made the Lancers'
salutation, otherwise he would have
knocked Mrs. Governor Hoffman's
brains out.

—_—— e

“It DoN'r ALways Forvow."—If
vou beckon to a baulky mule, it does
not always follow. Ifyon see a man
standing in the doorway of the “Frank-
lin” or “National,” it don’t always fol-
low that the he boards there. If you
see a man running along the street,
“as though the Sherift was after him,”
it don’t always follow that he is doing
rushing business. Ifyou see a man
beating time at a concert, and looking
very knowingly, it does not always
follow that he understands a partiele
of music. If you hear a couple “dear-
ing” and “darlinging” each other be-
fore people, it doesn’t always follow
that they do it at home alone. It you
meet a stranger who asks you to lend
him five dollars, and yon lend it to
him, it doesn't always follow that he
will return it, If you meet a man
troubled with dyspepsia and rolling
his eyes in a very sanctimonious way,
it does not always follow that he is a
saint.

A tavy living in Lydon, Vermont,
who lost her husband in the late war,
had an offer of marriage from a man
who lost his wife by divorze. She
answered: ‘“‘The Lord parted me
and my husband, but you and your
own devlish actions parted you and
your wife, and if you want another
one you must go to the devil for her,
for 1 won't have you.”

A “e%l;t;mband; who found his
way to Boston with returning ﬂoos: s
ralites his experience on the battle-
field as follows: “‘Ye see,” I
was drivin' an ambulance, when™ a
musket-ball come and kill my horse;
and den,

pieces, and den Igot off!"

ACQUITTED. .—t’fozm ehan, tried

Ohio, over a year
quitted at Dayton last month. It
was in his defence that the late C. L.
Vallandigham gavobimsol bia
wound. SRt

| present,'who saved his life whenever

fantastic toe,” gives the annexed graph- |

jof

etty soon, the shell came|
along, and he blow my wagon all to|

for the murder of Myersat Hamilton, | 2"
hio, over .g’o,...m,,“ﬁ

And of all the tales I tild yon
Of wy eolder Western elitue?
Do you think huw happy wern wo
When we sadled 10 #teip the puln,
And we made n latieen nrbor
Of the buat swil i the raim?

They may call you semi-gavage—
Galu! T eannnt forget

How I poia 8 my littie swestheart
Like a ecpper statoutre,

Nouw my path lies thraugh the sities,
But they canpat drive away

My swent deonms of little (oly
And the lsnd of the Mal .

THE FRENCH LOCAL.

Is the American local to be surpass-
ed by the French s0 scon after the
late war? It seems so. to judge from
the following story, in which probabil-
ity and possibility are so well mixed,
that one cannot doubt while Le reads,
but is obliged to doso when he reflects:

It does not always follow that “the
cure,” bad as it may be, “is worse than
the disease.” The other day an elder-
ly and very corpulent gentleman, .ac-
companied by a very pretty youpg la-
dy, in passing along the Boulevard
Beaumarchais, suddenly fell, and at
the same moment the young lady was
observed to draw a glittering w;:a]mn
and repeatedly stab the prostrate and
helpless victim. Of course,an excited
crowd gathered around the pair. The
young lady was seized, and found to
have been armed with a pair of sharp
scissors, while the elderly party was
very maturally covered with blood.
Mute, motionless, and with a geatle
air of innocence and terror, the young
lady gazed upon the circle of enraged
faces. Presently the old gentleman
revived, smiled l':]audly on the crowd.
kissed his charming companion, and
explained. He was subject to apo-
plectic fits, and never went out unae-
companied by his dear niece, then

a fit came on, by freely bleeding him
with her scissors. Tableau! Oid gent'e-
man and neice depart inacarnaze amid
cheers.
——— e
Kissep By - Mistaxe.—An incident
occurred the other evening in Louis-
ville which was guite interesting, at
least to one person concerned in it.
Our young and handsome_Depaty
Clerk of the Council, Lewis Me-
Creery, was quietly walking down
the street, when sauddenly a lovely
young lady flashed across his path
like a startled sunbeam, a soft pair
of arms were wreathed around his
neck, a pretty face was thrust under
his hat, and a plump pair of rosy
lips printed a thnilling kiss fairly on
his mouth. The bashful young man
“felt all over in streaks” for a mo-
ment, but recovered himself when
the young lady drew back, bloshing
and trembling, and timidly hiding
her face with her bands, begzed to
be excused for mistaking him for an
uncle. Think of That! An uncle,
indeed? But notwithstanding the in-
sinuation, the young deputy felt un-
der so many obligations to the lady
for her mistake that he accepted the
apology and gallantly offered to ex-
cuse her if she would repeat the out-
. She couldn't see the necessity
of that, however, and he sauntered
homeward to dream of soft-armed
and rosy-lipped angels--and their
uncles. '

A Ducar Comernext.—While the
Grand Duke was dining at the Mas-
saoit House in Springfield, on his
way to Boston, the neighboring halls
and lobbies of the hotel were crowded
with some of the fairest and most
curious of the fair sex of Springfield
—peering through doors and eracks,
and around corners, for a full obser-
vation of this **moblest Russian of
them all;” and when the Grand Dake
came to take his leave and thank the
landlord for the comforts and luxu-
ries of that hostelry, he added, as
the culmination of his praise, but
with a slight-twinkle in his eye:—
““And I certainly never saw a hotel
where there were so many prefty
chambermaids!" :

A Detroit negro prisoner, on his
way to the penitentiary for larceny,
was asked what he thonght of his
trial. He said; *“When dat lawyer
dat 'fended me made his speech, I
thonght shuah I was going to take
my old hat and walk right out of dat
co't-room; but when the odderlawyer

up and commenced talking, I
;; was the biggest rascal on top

“The ﬁn& bird I shet in Amsri.kz;;'
said an Irish spe an, *‘was forkun-

Bulwer's wife once o

;

a “Pot-house

missed him, and the second time I

hit him I hit him in the same ?F@'

od..,q..ﬁ to ove of its elerk-

ships. The result is that there is
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