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_Curmwmclenh writing over assumed signa.

tures ur anenyimensly, murt wake known their)

ames to the Bditer, or o aitentivn will
:i.\:z: to llnc:irt:.ml;luzai:ali:-m-, o
 BUSINESS CARDS.
—————r T o
N. H. CRANOR,
ATTORNEY AND COUNSELOR AT LAW

nrrice—In Parrish’s Brick Duilding, up-
stairs, laany, Oregon. vTudSLL

D. M. JONES, M. D, _
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON,
ALDAXY, OREGOUN. |

S2r-0fice : On south side Main street, ovel
Deach's stupe.  Residence: Un Secund street.
south of the Cartwright Warehvuse, v7udlir |

s. A. JOIIRS,

ATTORNEY AT LAW, [the wine cup; and it it should be so,
ALBANY, OREGON. L yon will need to love him with & pow-

Tcrl‘ul love, to lead him to the path of

8-Oflice in the Coart House. { right, lest his feet stray in the road to
e | run.” L
W. G. JONES, M. D. 5 ' 1 have heard that Edgar indulyges |

|m1

Homaopathic Physician,
ALBANY, CREGON.

*Tn2051.

N. sSMITH.
Linu Co.

P. A. CAEsumETH. 5.
Cervallis.

CHENOWETH & SMITH.

ATTORNEYS AT LAW,
Corvallis, Orecgon.

2&-0rrice at the Csurt fHouse.

vin27

TJONN 5. WHITNEY, |
ATTORNEY AXND COUNSELOR AT LiW!
and Notary Fublic.

Special atteutivus given to esilections,
UrrFtcE—LUp staies W Pacrisa’s bnck., )
Aluauy, Uregon. vamiiel.

L. STRUCAHMEILIER, l
MERCHANT TAILOR!
AVING RECEIVED FRUM PORTLANDE |
& splendid stuck of gouds, superior tu an) |

in tuis maket. and wade m the latest New
Yerk fasbious, [ guemutee v give satuefactivn

w all L. STRUCKNEIER.
i

GEO. R. HELM,
AVTORNEY AND COUNSELORAT LAW

Will practice in all the Cuurts of this State.

| S

OFFICE: ALGANY. OREGON.

Nor. LI, Is7e,
e |

FAPER HANGING  CALCEMINING,
Decuraniiung, dc.

¥ M. WADSWOLTH WILL PROMPTLY
o Eive sitsniivn . for- Paper
bLangmng. Calecwining, Dheuratmz, Le., i this
city or vicnity., Al wak caceuhdd in the tat-
est styvhe, 1w e boet manocr, atl the lumedt Lv
Mg Tales.
FZor-tetors e at the Forniture Wareroms of
Chas. Mealgr. will reevive prompt aticution

sTldf

all wredors

<. B. BELLIBGER.

BELLINGER & BURMESTER,

ATTORNEYS AT I1.AW,
Ne 80O First Etreet,
PORTLAND, CLEGON.

o—
Epecial aftention oi ey to matiers in Bankrupt-
by and all basincss in United States Courts,
vhaZif.

& —

6. F. SETTLEMIER,
Druggist and Apothecary,

EALER IN DRUGS, MEDICINES, OILS,
Paists, Windew Gluss, Dyestafis, Liguurs,
Fancy SBoaps, Brushes, Verlumerics, &z,

Prescriptions Cascfally Compouaded.

Al art cles and Drugs in ver lize wartanted |

of the best quality.
First strvet, Post 0fiee building, Albsay.
jullivindSyl

M. 5. DL Buls, H. W. MecOLLeC.

N. 8. DU BOIS & CO.,

ONSTANTLY ON HAND AXD RECEIV-

ING alarge stock of Gewceries and Provi

gions, Wood sad Willow Ware, Tobacco, Cigass,
Ceonfectiouery, Yeakee Notivos, cte., ele.

" .

Wholesale and Retafl.

We sell nt the Lowest Living Rates,

and deliver free of sharge thrmughout the eity.

prosite . C. liilt & Son's Drug Store,
Albauy. Oregon. junlfvsndiyl

ALBANY BATH HOUSE!

UNDERSIGNED WOULD RESPECT-

fully infurm the citizens of Aibany sod vi-

wiaity that be has taken charge of this Establish-

suent, and, by kecping clcan rooms and paying

Strict atté.-tion to business, cxpects to suit all

those who way faver biw w.th their patroosge.
$laving herstolure carried oo nothiug but

First-Class Hair Dressing Saloons,
Bo expedts to give eatire satisfuction to all.
Z&rChildien and Ladics’ Hair neatly sut
sad shamposed. JO;SEP!! WELBER.
vanldcl

SOMETHING NEW IN DENTISTRY !

DR. E. 0. SMITH, DEFTIST

’
A3 LOCATED IN ALBANY
and has the new invention
dn plate wosk, which eousists in
ingertingteeth in the mouth without eowvering
fhe whole rvof, as berctofure.
searer the free use of the tongue to the roof of
dbe wouth in mlking and tasting. It is the
Smith &£ Purvine paient,

Tewth extracted without pain. Plates
mended, whether broken or divided. Office one
door east of Conner’s Bauk, up stairs,

yTnddtf.

DENTISTRY.
GEO. W GRAY, D. D. 8.

OES ALL WORK IN THE
line of This profession in the
best and most approced
wethods,
_ Anmsthatic agents veed for the paioless ex-
fraction of teeth if desired.
Particular attentivn given to the regulition of
ehildren’s teeth. ,

Dental eonsultations and examioations free.
" Satiafuetion guardnteed in every cnss.  Call

* ‘@t his office and eramive apecimend of his work.

. Charges moderste. Office in Parrivh’s Birick
» Up-etairs, vanltf.

JOS,. REILLY,

€ONSTABLE AND GENERAL COLLEGTOR,

Nerth Portland Precinet.
$

Refereflee by mermimisn to the following

genflewen :

Mis Honor . Philip Wasserman, Mavor of the
City of Portland; Hon, Edgene Semple; Pr., J.
A. Chapman; Dr. J. C. Hawthorne; Dr. I. A,
m—u L 8. Bmm & Co.; Knapp,

'& Co.;E. J. ; Clarke, IHender-
#an & Cook; 5. G, Bkidmore; E. Martin £ Co;
A. B. Richardson & Co.; Millard & Vansenyver.

———

| ry; that he was strong enough to look

! Ned Hodwers; you know him.

THE?. BUNMESTER.

It gives the!

A SKETCH EROM LIFE,

BY MYRONA WILLARD.

“Maxie, are you sure that you love
him well enouzh to be his wite ¥
" “Yes, Nettic. I believe that my
love for Kdgar is strong enongh and
true enongh, to exist bheyoud the
! houndaries of time, into the life be-

yond."”
|” And Maxie raised her dark eyes,
swimming with bright tear drops, Lo
the face of her frieml,

“I have no wish my darling to clond
yvour prospect; and 1 cannot judge
others by mysell.  Sometime 1 will
tell of my hite; but now we will talk off
vour prospects. I have no douln
that you love Edgar, bat I have heard
a slight rumor that Edgar partakes of

he use of wine sometimes,” rephed
faxie, “and in reply 1o my questions,
he assured me that [ never need wor-

out for himsell; that he seldom par-
took and then sparingly.”

“I hope and pray, dear Macxie, that
for vour sake he will renounce, en-
tirely, the company that leads him on.”

“Edgar told me the way it happened
was this: After he gt:ulnnwtl from
Rowdoin, and went to New York., to
the hospital, he was in company with

He

was very smart, but he would take a
wluss O Iis excuse was
that most of the l'li.\'h‘i(";:ln‘i of our illl'\' i
didd the smme; and his influence over
Eilzar was not of the best.  But now
|]u‘-_\' ure .~r|-:u';u-.-|l amd I trust that
Edear will see that if he wishes to

ovensionally.

sneceed as a physician. he must let

drinking alone,” said Mavie.

Maxie Raymond and Nettie Wil
ber had been friends for several years.
They had been chums at school, and
sinee, Maxie had been teaching aud
boarding with her friend.

Maxiec was an orphan. Her father
was suddenly kifled by being thrown
from his carriage while on his way to
Ie had been in business
for several years, but had been un-
tartunase, at the time of his death,
left lus feeble wite and only danghier,

llllSalll’.“h.

| Maxie. in straizhivned circamstances,

Mrs. Raymond's health faided rapidly
amd she soon sank under the terrilie
aflliction and was laid beside her hus-
Land m Mount Auburn Cemetery.

Maxie was left alone. She liad no
means lelt tor ber support but the ed
uestion which her kwnd parents had
siven her, and  which was all that she
conld eall Hivr own,

It was about this time that she
formed the acquamtance of Edgar
Everett, a young physician.

He was a fine looking man of twen-
ty-five—about the medim height. —
His eves were deep blue, complexion
tair, and hair a2 beastiful broan.

He had fisished Lhis course and was
stopping with a iriemd in Boston, pre-
vious to selecting a place in wideh to
locate.

On the alternoon that Mr.
mond was theown from his carriage,
 he was passing along M— street, on
which Mr. Rlaymond resided.

He saw them carrying the senscless
form of Me. RRaymond 1et0 his hame,
and knowiag the necessity of immedi-
ate medical aid, he stepped 1o the
door and wroffered his services asa
i medical man.

i When D . Everett left there he
promised 10 eall aguin, In the even-
g he called with the rriend with
'wbom he had been stopping, whoe
chanced to be an intimate friend of
Mr. Raymond’s family.

{ DUnder the circumstances, he was
{doubly welcome, and soon the physi-
| cian found that it was not only trom a
tdesire 1o assist the bereaved and sufs

fering widow, that caused him to re- |

| pest his visits to the home of Mrs.
| Raymond, for he saw reflected in the
{ beautiful face of Maxie Raymond a
| wealth of' soul far more pecious than
| the beauty of face and lorm.

He saw with what strength and no-
| bleness of soul she concealed her own
sorrow, and with what love and ten-

derness she cared for her mother, who
[ was so surely passing away, to leave
{her alone. Alone! Ah!itis acruel
|word. It was mot long before Ed-
| gar foond that he loved Maxie Ray-
mond with an earnesl, passionate love,
|life for him woald be one dreary
| space, unillumined by the love of the
lonly woman that could be to him a
{leading star. And when Edgar told
| her of his great love, and besought
jlu:r to be his wife ber answer was—

“Dear Edgar, my love is yours, and
| T will be faithful 1o you while life re-
mains.”

Edgar's reply as he folded her in
his arms, was;

“God grant that I may not be un-
| worthy of the great trust that He has
given me—the love of a pureand no-
ble woman.”

It was but a short time before tI‘y
stood by two graves, and the plain
slab of marble, with the werds, “My
Father,” and “My Mother,” marked
the resting place of Maxie's parents.

It was arranged that Maxie should
remain awhile with her friend, Nettie
Wilber, and as soon as Edgar should
i make arrangements for a home, then
Maxie should go with him.

Mr. Wilber, the father of Maxie's
friend, Nettie, was a weally merchant,
of Boston, and resided a fesv miles
ont of the city; and at the earnest so-
licitagiens of Nettie it was decided
that Maxie sheuld be married at their
hounse. Nettie loved Maxie as a sis-
ter. and it war while at her home that
the conversation recorded at the com-
mencement of eur story,took place.

Mr. Wilber insisted on giving
Maxie an claborate wedding, saying,
that he had plenty of money, and no
children but Nettie, and- that there
would be plenty left.

Bat Maxie replied:

“Many thanks, for your great gen«
erosity, but I thisk it would be more

' you'

tay- |

\
and just eommencing life, to have # |
plam, simple wedding: 1t wonld be |
mure inaccordance with my feelings;"
and to Maxie's earnest wishes, Mr,
Wilber and Nettie reluctanly  ne-
coded,

It was n beautiful morning in the |
early Fall when Maxie recvived a let
ter from Edgar, saying that in one
week hie should be there to elaim his
bride,

Under Nettie's »killlﬂmnnngemcnl
Maxie had really an prnple outtii,

Oue week later, amd Maxie, attived
in a becoming suit of silvery-gray
popling stood besule Eilirar  Everet,
in the spacious parlor of Mr, Wilber,
with no one save the venerable minis-
ter, Mr. Wilder and Neutie, to wit:
pess, and gave her life into the keep-
ine of the man she loved.

Eidgar hal sclected a flonrishing
villnge in Maine for a howe, and soon
they were comforiabily setthed.

The time passed swillly and hap-
pily, and never was there a home
more pleasant than that of Edgar and
Maxic. the first fuw months of their
married lile.

One day Edgar came into the room
where his wile was sitting, exclaim-
ing:

“Well, Maxie, 1 believe I am most
discouraged. Let's see! we have
been here some six mooths, and I
have not had practive enough Lo sup-
port us halt decently.”

“Oh, well, never mind, dear! We
know that iv alwayvs takes a pliysician
some tme 1o gel inlo practice, and
atier you once get fairly started, then
the people’ will begin to appreciate
andl the young wile smiled
tonsdly and prowdiy upon her hoasband;
e as she stooped to Kiss him, she
notized that bis eyes looked strangely
and that kis chiceks were flashed. A
terrible fecling of sulfoention swept
over her heart, but she said nothing,
amd Edzar who had thrown himseir
upon the sofa, soon sank into a deep |
slumber.

Tune passed on, and  they still
strngeled on as best they might

The terrible couviction was toreing |
itselt upon Maxie, that Edgar was
trying to drown his disappointmuent,
lack of success, in the wine-cup,

Every way in her power dild she
sirive lo r“\’n'lll'.'l:_:l.' lll‘l' Ilubll:‘“ll. olien
thinking over her reply to Nettie's
well
she

question—=Do you love him
to be bis wite?” and
woulid say to herself.—"God helpang
me, L will be faithiul 1o bim through
Lt !

Time passed on, and people who |
had begun 1o hke the appearance ol
Edgar, sl were intending to employ
him, when they saw that he was ad
dicted 1o drinking, shake their heads
and say,

“I was terribly deceived in that
voung chap; I thought he appearald
like a smart, promising feilow, and 1
was only waiting for sume one else to
try lum; but uos drinkmg l;unummi
will never do. Al about s, he wiil |
have to reformt or starve, for all the
custom he will get here

Maxie had advertised for a class,
and by giving lessons in music and |
wax work, they managed o Keep up
a respectable appearance.

Bat the time drew on apace when
she was unable lo go from house to
house, to give her music lessons; and
in the secret of her own room, she
prayed 1o God to spare her lite, that
she might still be a liclp to Edgar,
aud, il possible, save him from utter
ruin.

A few weeks later, and from that
darkened room rose the feeble wailing
of an infant, and Edgar Evereit now,
for the first time for many weeks a
thorouuslily sober man stood by the
couch of his pale wife and infant son.
He approached her side, and bending
his head lew upon his hands, great,
heavy sobs, ke the rushing of mighty
wind, bowed the once strong man.—
The inmost fountains of his heart were
reached, and he wept with tears of
penitence.

Nettie Wilber, who had in response
to Maxie's message, “Come to wme,
Nettie, for 1 necd a friend,” immeds-
ately came to her; and entering the
room just then, she approached the
weeping man, and laying her hand
upon lus arm, said :

“The doetor cautioned me particu-
larly against having her excited. See!
she has fainted.”

A long weary illness succeeded,
and only by the unwearied care of
Edgar and Nettie did they keep the
soul of Maxie from winging its way
to the spirit land.

Edgar's conscience was deeply
moved, and the rerrible fact was to
him very plain, that it Maxie, his dar-
ling wite, should die, he would ever
be her murderer, that the terrible anxi-
ety and care which she had sutfered
on his account, would be ber death;—
and there, alone with himsel and God
on” his bLeaded knees, in the solemn
quict, he vowed that if Ged would
spare him from the terrible erime of
murdering his darling, the only being'
he loved, he would never agawn taste
the soul-destrgying cup.

God was meraiful, and the life of'}
that patiem, noble wile was spared.

The little one was too trail for
earth, but its life, though short, had
its mission,

Edgar signed the pledge publicly ;
and the citizens, secing him determin-
ed to'reform, lent him a helping hand.

It wus a severe stroggle, for the
habit had wound itselt closely intor
his life, But perseverance, at length;
had its reward.

When his wife was able to leave
the roomy for the first time, to join
them in the parlor, Edgar placing his
arm gently around her waist; drew
her toward the window, that over-
looked the little mound of their babe,
saying:

“Dearest, I have come very near
losing Loth of my treasures, and all by
my own folly; and God helping me,
thie remninder of your life shall never
be darkened by wickedness of mine.”

“And' well he kept his word. In
time, Ly persistent and unwearied ef-
forts, prosperity’ dawned upon them,.

viianeh

le as Edgarand I are both poor

j thovgh at presout that of an inner

©wd in happiness did they togethier

walk the path of life.

And Edgar would often say—

“Lowe it all to my faithful wife.—
If she had deserted me in that terri-
Lle folly of mine, toadny we wounld
not have been hiere enjoying life and
its  blessings together;” und Maxie,
layving her hand in his, gently whis-
pered

“Do  yon remember my promize,
—*1 will be faithtful to you while Tile
vemains Y And so I wast I shall)
-s.-,\'w' by, till we enter the dark val-
ey.”

[ From the Liv l-:;uml Duily Post)
DICKENS AND HIS WIFE.
Vorster's Dlogyaphy—-Younyg Diockesls
Champions His Mother,

A story reaches us from London
whieh will ba read with eagerness by
all who are interested —as whois not? |
—-in the life of the late Charles Dick-
ens. Under ordinary circuinstunces
it would be rightly deemed beyond
the ken of a publie journul, but Mr,
Dickens' own deliberate choico made
his separation from his wife a publie
topie and it would bu aficctation to
keep out of print gussip which,

circle, 13 sure to become, very soon,
the ¢common talk of literary society.
The rumor is that Forster's **Life of
Dickens,” vol. 2, which the world is
auxivusly expecting, hanygstire. The
biographer thivks that be ought to
tell the story of the wepurstion of
Dickens and his wile, aud of ecourse
is disposed to throw all the bLinwe of
the sepuration upon Mys. Dickens.
But young Dickenn, who, it is said,
always sided with Lis mother in that
watter, and thioks that seunt justice
was done to her by s father when
the matter was made publie, says
that il mmends be not made to her by
Mr. Forster, n “pliin, uwnvarcished
tale” shallt be publbshed in All the
Year Round. How the matter will
end it 1s unpossible to foretell. Per-
haps the best way would be to Jeave
the tale untold, if young Dickeus
would consent to thai course. Atall
events, oue cannot but admire this
youny man's affection for bis wother,
aud his chivalrous determination that
at all cost w the reputation of his
Lather her pood pame shall not Led
blurred, It will be remembered that
Walter Savage Landor suddenly sep-
arated from his wife, nud pever saw
her agnin,  Mr. Forster, in bis biog
vaphy of Landor, hurries over the
business swiftiy, like a skaler over
dangerous ice, but he mannges to
thvow the Llawe rather upon Mrs,
Lundor then wvpon his hero. DBut
having read this bivgraphy nid got a
|lI'l.‘{l_\' correct notion of this hero
his extreme irvitability, his lofty no-
tion of hLamself, Lis craving ambition i
for howage from everybody—we can i
casily smagine that the offense which |
his wife—who seews to have been a |
very quiet, aminble ludy—committed
was very shight.  Mr. Forster so tells
the stury as to make the world be-
lieve that certainly Mrs, Landor was
most to blawe, bul it is questionable
whether Mr, Forster, in dealing with
cotemporary beroes, docs not carry
his worslitp to the verge of flunkey-
ism. Detter leave the story of Dick-
'eus and Lis wife untold if the son
would consent to it. But perhaps
e will not; perhups Le has long felt
the injustice to bis mother raukling
in his breast, and is now determined
to bave the truth published. If so,
there will at least be one advantagse
~—the revelation will put a weleowe
end to the vexations disputations and
improbable esclusive explavations
which are always fortheoming at din-
ner tables aud elsewhere when the
name of Dickens is mentioned.

-

Covirosers should be more careful
in selecting their pusical gems<, for
very frequently the oddest mistake
arise from this idosynerasy. The
following instance of occasional mis-
hap is toid by n correspondent:

A very pretty and exceedingly
modest young lady the other morning
stepped into a well known music
dealer’s to make some purchas-
es, and was waited cupon by an
equally modest shopman. Throwing
buck ber vail, the lady said:

“I want Rock me to Sleep.”

Procuring the music the young
gentleman laid it befor her,

**Now.” suid the young lady, I
want the ‘Waundering Refuges.””’

The shopman bowed, nnd this was
algo procured.

“And now,” exclamed the pur-
chaser’ with a most bewitching swile,
“Kiss Me.'"”

“Wh—whnat did you say, Miss?"
Le at length found words to say.

**Kiss Me."”

“I ¢cn—can't do it,” he gasped in
agony; “I never kissed a young lady
in my life.”

The vail instantly dropped, and
the would-be purchaser, hurriedly
laying the music on the ecouuter,
took a hasty departure. The young
man ounly recovered after a spirited
explanation with the proprietor; buat
hereafter the new composition *‘Kiss
Me,” will be conspicnously posted at
the entrance of the establishment.

- —

An old bachelor, who had become
melancholy and poetical, wrote some
verses for the village paper, in which
he expressad the hope that the
time would come when Le should,

“Rest enlmly In n shroud,
With a weeping willow by his sids,”

but, to his inexpressible horror-it
came out in print, '

“When I shall rest enimly in nshawl
With a whopping widow by my side.”

———— —-—-—4.‘—_ —
Those resolute women who go
away out on the fromttiers to live are
niot to be trifled with'when they get
there. A married wan in Idabo tried
the little experiment® of eloping witi
a fascinating young girl, and bLis
indignant wife pursued and overtook
him, and having adwinistrated a
severe castigation, bore him home in
triamph.-

Who was ths_. ightest man man-
tioned in the Bible? Joseph, Be-

[From the B, K, Chronlele, Noy. ) undersiand  why she was] angry.—

JOAQUIN'S v, . g 2
SPEENTS Wk She had expecteld hero to into plunge
Minule Myrtle Millor Agaln on the Ros= | (e waves and save her from drown-
rum,.

e ing, but after several years experienee
Mrs. Minnie Myrile Miller delivered | with him, and especially after reading
her secoml lecture on *Jonguin Mil- | Kot Carson's Ride,” and other poems
ler, the Poet and the Man" 1o an au. ! ol his, she had grave donlits whether
dience of abont threo hundred per- | be would have xaved her or left her 1o
sons, in Pavific Hatl last evening.— | ko her chances. At any rate she
The lectore was delivered in u elear, | was reconciled now to having been
ringing tone, andabounded in the most | #aved by the waves,

delicate smtive,  Her nurcunlicrllluh-'.nlm"”“1 POET'S CHARACTER ANALYZED,

She was vexed and

<ause Pharoah made » rale of him.

to her illustrious and romantic liege
were highly sippreciated by her hear-
ers, andd so shavp anil catting was the
vein of wit and satire ruaning  all
throngh it that the andience was kept
in continual smiles and good humor.
Punctually at 8 o'clock the lectaress
emerged from  the waiting-room  and
ascended the rostrum with a quick,
decisive step,  Her nppearance was
grected with applavse, which she nc
knowledged with n graceinl bow.—
She was attired o modest  dress
of bluek wsilk, with white lace mauve,
amd a deliente pink knot at her throat.
Her bair fell in long Howing curls
down her back and shoulders wnld her
hands  were encased o white kid
gloves.
A PRELIMINARY APOLOGY.

She wurolled her manuscript, ar-
rangued it on the 1able before hier and
began her lecture, speaking in a clear,
quick tone, sl an earnest manner —
She began by appologizing lor her ap-
puearanee betore a San Fraociseo awds-
enee again, and returning her thanks
for the warm sl lwur_ly reception
shae had met with i this city where she
Wis  an entire  strangeus, Havioe
Lbrefly explained the hard m-n_-neil')'
whieh drove her 1o enter the lecture
tiechd in the hope of gaining a support
tor herselt’ and her helpless children,
and assured her hearers thet distaste
ful as it was to her she ;;I.'nll_s' mnde
the sacrifice 1 order that her Lalies
mizht not go hlllr;_’_l".\'. she turned her
attention to the subject of her leeture.
She paid I think } know whervol |
rpeak when 1 speak of Joaquin Mil-
ler.  When 1 speak of the Poct of the
Sierras | speak of vne greater than |,
the latchets of whose shoes 1 am not
worthy to loosen. Heis a very sen-
sible man, a wise mwan, a practical
man, aad he will view this mstter in
a common sense way. e was al
ways very axnious about discouraging
me whenever he thought 1 would not
succeed, and this was wise and neces
sry.  OF course il he sees that T am
likely to tail in this Lusiness he wili
comlemn me for 1t with his
enrnestuess: bat it he sees that 1 am
likely 1o sucoeed, I know his nature
well enongh to know that he will
profler hus Kindly assistance in getting
up the lectures—and, consent o shure
in the profite”

THE VENERADBLE EXSNANER.

She referred to an article published
in one of the newspapers recently in
which she was styled a venerable en.
suarer of the poet’s atlections, and
purporting to show how, as she said,
the gnileless young poet came down
from the Sierras, fresh from his wig
wam fires, to be ensnared by a woman
many years younger than heand muach
more inexperienced,  She sketelhed
the life of the poet in the mines where
he wheeled dirt and shoveled slum
for one month when a flood washed
away all the fruits of his labor and he
thirew up mining business i diszust,
and after ronming the wilidl woaods tor
a while he went Lo editing & newspa-
per. But perhaps his greatest mis-
fortune was his meeting with the ven.
erable snarcr of Point Blaneo.  lle
grew tired of writing editorials, grew
tired of all labor and told the printers
he must go to the sea coast for his
health.

nsual

THE PINTO PEGASUS,

So one morning he mounted his
spotted courser that stootl impatiently
waiting for his rider, and, Kkissing his
hand to a smiling widow who stood
at the door, rode gracefully toward
the west. Never was there a more
gracelul rider, and never one who was
prouder of his horsemanship. e
rode on through the shadow of the
deep woods, past the Threo Sisters,
through the uarrow valley of the
Umpqua, with its yellow stabble

| ields and its faded orchards, toward

ths sea. The scenery was grand and
inspiring, and the poet, gozing on its
beauties, became obhivious of all else,
and the epotted courser led him
astray., Atv night the editor of the
Eugene City fiegister was lost in the
mountains. It was nothing to him to
encamp in the woods within blankets,
and next morning he found the trail
and at nightinll arrived on the biuff
overlooking her home. She then
gave a very beautiful and poetic de-
seriptition of her home in the fisher-
man's cottage by the seaside. Ile
rode up to the door, leaping 1he spot-
tedd horse over the logs that lay
in front of the house, and dismounted,
removing his ponderous spurs thau
made his heels so dignified. She de-
scribed their meeting and the'days
they spent together in rambling on
the beach and scaling the crags over
hanging the ocean.

JOAQUIN AS A HERO.

He knew nothing abont boats or
canoes, while she prided herself on
her skill in managing a eanoe, One
day they started to cross the river
in a canoe to gather shells on the op-
posite bank. She let the boat float
down the river and it finally was
canght in the ebbing tide and carried
among the breakers at the mouth of
the vriver. BShe struggled hard
against it, but her hero sat all the
while transfixed with fear and shout-
ing, “Iunll, Minnie, pull for Gods
sake.” Her struggles were unavail-
ing and they were carried farther out
and were every moment in danger of
upsetting. Suddenly the poet arose
and threw off his coat, pulled nff his
boots and was just about jumping
overboard and forsaking her to her
fate when a wave eanght them and
landed them' both'high on the beach,

d disappointed, an:d
young ladies who* have had the ple' |
are of reading ven‘ cent novels woul

"

Joaguin Miller was a true son ol
the goids, He was the fnost poeti¢
wan shie had ever seen, tr heard, or
remd of.  Iu was the eesches of poetry
which pervaded his life, that had madd
him the marvelous mixtare of good
andd bad that he is.  There was noth:
ing on the face of the earth which ac-
cords with his notions ol poetry that
he would not do if he conld, and
nothing devoid of poetry that he
would willingly do. It was very late
in life Letore be studied religion.  1is
father was a devent Christinng, and

the Lord’s Prayer he loved it for its
poetry  He paid linde attention to
creeds or religions, judging all by the
clements of the poetieal that entered
into them, He regarded the Bible as
one ot the greatest of literary produe-
tions—uothing more nor Jess. lle
recognized Christ as one of the great-
est men that ever lived and admired
him for his poctrical eareer and tragie
denth.  He liked the {a¥ms and  cere-
monies of the Catholie Church simply
becanse they were mysterious and
beantiful. It would be found on ex-
amination that he never did anyihing,
nor entertained any opinion, except
in the Light of poetry. In this way
his religion was formed.  He ook all
the poctry out of the Christian, Jew-
ish, Mohammedan and Pagan rehg-
tons. and ont of this made up some
thing which he enlled his religion.
There was much in the Indian chara¢
ter and worship which he admired.
He maid the sun was Night and hear,
theretore it was God, i the elildren
ol the sun were not entirely wrong.
NS DOMESTIC ECCENTRICITIES.

Ie wanted the chilidren to be pale
and puny, because, he said, children
of literary parents were almost al-
ways delieate and pale. He*was an-
noyed becanse Mawd was strong and
tat and had a perfectly healthy organ-
ization, and often ook comfort in the
thought that Brick was weak and po-
He Ll an iden that illegitimate
children were more precocions and
beiter adapted to Nierary pursuits
than those born in wedlogk, aul e
olten saidd 1o her of their chilidren:
“1 don't eare for these ehildren.—
[ They are legitimate.” He was always
contemplating death, and made his
will abont onee a month. It got to
Le amusing to see what \aric-l--li-élm
sitions he made of his effects at times.
He never willed anyihing to her ex-
1'|-|1!. ]nu} love letters. lll.: ﬂ[“‘.‘iys
wanted 1o be burned afier death.  He
liked nearly everything which did not
meet the approval of the world at
Everything wild and roman.
tic was his delight.  He took particu-
lar pleasure in contemplating the lives
and deeds of eriminals.  Outlaws and
desperadoes were his especinl pets,
and he was fond of every criminal
from Joaqnin Murieta to Vietoria
Weaodhull,  The only speech he ever
made as a lawyer was in defense of a
horse thiet.

THE POET'S LOVES,

She was not prepared to give any
information in reeard o his connec-
tion with the Indians. He used to
tnlk to her about a yonng woman of
his acquaintance who used to wear tar
on her face and quills in her nose.
e often said 1o her that this woman
never annoyed himm by wanting to
take her knitting and govisiting when
he wanted hef to stay av home. He
always insisted that every man shouid
be abixolute master of his own honse;
and as she was brouglt up to the
same belief’ she yielded in everything
1o his will, and s0 acenstomed did she
hecome to it that her friends often
said to her, “You make & god of him;”
snd for a time it was true.

JOAQUIN AS A POET.

The lecturess then passed to a criti-
cal dissection of Joaquin's poetry.
She said he was gracefal in his flow of
rhyme, graphic in his descriptions, and
vigorons in style. He lacked some-
thing of the noble nature and did not

nv,
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seem Lo have those fine emntions
which charncterize many of the
oets.  But lie had many of the qual-

ities and all the genius of' a true "noel.
and the world, she predicted, had not
vet heard the prelude of the grand
sores he wonld sing. Bt he was un-
stahile and never knew his own mind.
One day he believed one thing and
the next day he didn't believe it. In
proofl” of this she referred to hisinter-
view with a reporter of the New York
Sun recently, in which he-said in one
place that he was very poor and in
another place he said his publishers
send him large sums of money for
e\'erylhinﬁ he writes. He said that
rerlmpsn e did not know him. Per
waps shedid not.  Perhaps there were
others who knew him better than she
did. If so let ‘them come forward
and speak. She wonld welcome them,
and they would mingie their tears to-
gether. "
(  THE CIFAMBERMAID'S FRIEND.

Referring to the interview again,
ghe read: “Here a chambermaid en-
tered; M. Miller srid, “Excuse me,”
dud she left, with a smile.

“T'ne Poet—Poor ereatures!
¢reatures! These poor chambermaids
wll come to'me antl téll me their sto-
vieg, the higtory of twir lives, This
poor girl only gets $9 a month.” I

and-tell me of their sufferings. Poor

{ creatures (sadly). This civilization is

a monster.” : g ;
* Yes, said she, they tell him their
sorrow these poor chambermaids.—
Wlat can be more toaching and poet-
ieal thiau. this sympathy for chamber-

Miller closed withafew words’
-of her own donrse ~ Shy

a

when Jongnin heard him repeating |

snidd she came from the wildwoods of
Oregon without any experience in the
lecture field, and with ne friend to as-
sist her  Iler children were livimg
with her mother, who was keeping a
lodging house in Portland to support
them. She had marted out o make
romething with which to provide for
them, and the few souls who knew
anil trusted her would yer et her
succeed. .

B
{From the Now Orlehns Vimes, Ociober 25th.]
ENOCH ARDEX,

Twenty yeare ago there was known
to the Amerieny stage s Mr, X —
an actor of considerable loeal celeb-
rity in New York and Boston, and
many there nre yet in those cities
who recollect him as an artist of mbre

of bis rears and fame he married a
beautifnl actress, but their marital
bappiness was shortlived, for failing
to find In each other's companionship
the fulflilment of lvpe's bright vis-
ious, they parted, he remaining in
the old field of his lubors, while she
wandered through the lund, gaiving
much mecess as an exponent of the
“horse duama,” but throughall these
years they nevar et nor kvéw the
one that the other still lived, except
as the knowledge wits borne by the
world’s eurrent history, Five years

Charles Theater in this city, as **Maz-
eppa,” under the name of ——, when
one night. while making the *‘run”
Inshed to her steed, she met with a
wevere accident, resulting in her im-
medinte withdrawal from the siage,
frew which time shie faded ount 6f ex-
istence; nothing wes known or heard
of her, and the husband, in eommon
with many, thoughtherdead, Mean-
while the fortuse of X —— varyin
ns ever are the fortunes of actors
had led hiuf, now grown old, to join
Mr. Aiken's compaty, finally bring-
ing up in New Orleans Monday last
on which day, soon after his rrrival,
he started oot for a walk. Wander-
ing throurh the streets of the Third
District, he eame vpon the figure of
s womnu sfanding in the doorasay of
a cigar store. Upon her features Le
guzed as vpon one who awakenad rec-
ollections of other days. lle looked
again, and, as il by magie, he fecog-
nized the wife of bis early years.
With the revelation there rushed
throvgh bis mind « host of memo-
ries, and in an instant he bad fainted
eway dead on the baoquette.

his recovery immediately instituted
inquiries, which revealed to hins that
after her necident she had married
aod was then liviog with ber second
busband.

Of course, she knows of his pres-
ence here, but he bas made her no
sign, and both, so strangely met,
will still journey on apart, to meet
eguin—never, perbaps, this side of
eteroity.
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Ax Exarisy Guost.—I will relate a
#tory which was recently told medor-
ing a little sojourn in the couvntry.
Iu the eastle of Lord S. there is a
haunted room. Haunted rooms are
not uncommon in castles, but this
one was perzistently  hannted.
Every night anyone who occupied it

than average ability. In the heyday | b

ngo the lady appeared at the St |

&+ | best in a hot naberbood.

He|
was conveyed to bis hotel, and upon |

JO%1] BILUINGS.
fierps fromn n Fued of Plin.
PORDUSK VALLEY MOYEL-—BI-LAWS AxD
ROSSTITUTION,

Hash will be served vp ut this ho-
tel three tithes & duy, at thé pound

ing of the gong. '
beef's pluck and

Hash 1aade out o¥
sheeps liver will be nurged extra for,

Euny wan ksoght sticking up hiz
noze at the bakh will bat biz moze
lowered suddenly.

Hasls iz the fost law of nator, s
this botel will suick tew the law o
bust on natar,

Koru beef hash with cold sausage
in it for Sunday diover.

Hash made yestetday, and warmed
up t:r to-day, kourits Live samie as nu
il 4
Pridls parties ser¥ed with hot o
kold hash on five 1¥inutes’ warrfing.

No pound keke or other Honsénsze
allowed at this hote}, '

L this botel understandg whab she
kmows, and she thinks jost wz lkely
az fiot she duz, Lher biash kent be out-
mixt by enny other kbusurgy,

Haush served up on the jufdp af #0i
hours between reguinr bash.

5 dollars reward tew enny man ¢
woilnan who kan find enny shingi
nales or shu strings i our hash that
doi't belong thare.

We invite the hash publile toexain-
|in our mixt food, for we mean 1o
| make our goods the hurrab ard cun-
| wolashun ov the world,

i Jengviuan Baxes & Sox., Props.

SEOEPIO, THE ZODIAK SEORPION,

| Mext to tlse bonest boract the skor-
| pion seems tew me to be pretty moch
{all ded loss,
{in eony kicd ov a kritter who was

I never had muth faith

' bilt only to bite. SRkorpions do the

If a #rau

.* | shonld take all the skorpions in the

world ap info the northery parf ov

! Nu Hampsbire be wruld loze motier

on them. They wonldu' thaw oul
thate in tiwe for bizpess. I wméver
 have seen a skorpion only in the
| Zodiak, and I aint sory for this. If
'i there should ever be a fité in the
| zodiak I bope it will be a crfab sl
iscorpion. This would be @ fite in
whitch no one wodtld caré whiteh:
(whipt. T kout tell you just row ow
 the skorpion got aboard of the zodiak
but bi loosiey ot biz pictur I should
'sayt he stood 2 good éhances to' do'1t;
|one was to enter heéd fust, aod the
(other waz to chnge énds apd go' 1w
{ that way.
! LOST.
{ A bright poodie dogz, 5 dfllars fe-
ward, ov a vare¥ natdr, and no qutes-
luons asked, with one’ white foot be
| brad, will be paid for bis return wheo
be stole away, with fowing ears; or
| was straved by someboddy, answérs
,::;e\'r K;l;;;itlupherc;{‘ulmbust, witk a
rass ar, exchangs
-copy, and Las o fra.n[i.’kp:.lll:m G
FOTXD,
| A maltceze soprano kat, about 12
| months old, singing old hundred on
|a picket fence, late Thursda nite,
| whichkever person owns sed kat will
| fimd him (or ber, according tew eir-
| ecumstances) in & vakant Yot, just bak
ov our bous, still batiful in detlr.

ALSO.

saw a ghostiu it which flitted through i fouud an old blew kotting umbre]
the apartinent. A young gentleman | worth nothing, in place of nu sillf
from London, visiting the fimily, | one worth 12 dollers and fifty cents,
was very curions about this appari- if the person whaMost the blew knot-
tion, nud was surprised to learn that ! ting umbrel bi finding the other one,
no persous who had scen it bad ever | hasa’t had timé enufi yet to repent
bad the cournge to speak to it. At'ov bis blunder, 80 days longer will

poor’

his request he was put to sleep in
the apartment, and eariy next morn-
ing the fawily crowded around to
learn his expirence.

**Well,” says Lord S., “did you
see the ghost?”

*Ob, ves,” replied the gentleman,
cheerfully, ““and I fancy I have put
an end to that ghost's wanderings.”

*“What? How? Did you speak
to it?"”

loob' !'eﬂ.”

““And what did you say?"

I asked it to sobscribe for the
repairs on Warwick Castle, and it
wnmediately vanished.”—Londur Lel-

ler.

a new housekeeper’s guide semls to
the Boston Cowninercite! Bulletin the
following extracts fiom the forthcom-
lﬂ% work:

’lain sance-—an intérview with the
Saratuga Hotel clerk. - :

To make a good jam—ask any
horse ear conductor, |

To beil a tongue—drink scalding
coffee. . )

To make a good broil—leave'a let-
ter from one of your sweethearts
where your wife can find it

How to make an Indian Joaf-=give
him a gallon of whisky,

A phin loaf—a visit to the prairies.

How to make goolt puffis—seid the
publisher filty cents a line for thdm.

How 10 make pi—tjostle the prin-
ter's elhow. '

To “bone” & turkey—fake it ‘when
the poulterer is not lnoking,

To corn beef—feed your cattlé at a
brewery. } $2

-How to select n foul—ask the um-
pire ot a base ball match..

A plain stew—=a tripiin an old:fash-
inned street railway car on a warm
(h)‘. ‘ !

The fleshy owner of a crow-bait
span was complaining to soffie’ by-
standers that ﬁa did not know wha
was the matter with hts horsés. He
bad tried evervthing that he could
ﬂnui.;nk ofeoonditil;:: pawders and all
other specifics—but fo no purpose.
They wonid not impﬁuin—:;uh
&tuble.boy of Irish persuasion,

-

~

knaw themall. ~They all come to me | stoty

A party who p:npom to publish |

|beg'rantodhim‘ tew weep over the
' ackeident.
n.ov

l'!zre-hullr—-un. quee
Mnﬂ Ann Von Blixe W
&" 1 be beat In mmm

Sakred this her up not—
Her grute all'lay in x:lm:
Better, sa |, go wit pl,

Than wake up this old vixen,

FOR IMMEDIATE ADOPSHUN.

A mail child, eleven months old,
well broke tew the bDottid, 9 teeth’
kut, lite sunset hair, without spot or
blemish, no parents of ackount, hard
tew kry, don’t bite, shows signs of
genius) and bas had wacshination.

Enquire within.'

Silenve iz one ov the lost arts.

Ridicule that ain’t tru% has no' par-
tikular power.

Politness iz sot only the chelipest
but the most pbwerful argument that:

i know ov.

Take all the phools add good liek
out of this world, and it wounld'both-
er the rest of uS toget a living.

LA phools money islike hisbranes—
vary oneazy. -

There iz this' differente betwedn o’
jest and a joke—a jest may be krusl
but a joke nevér iz. ;

Sins are the only things that I re¥
pent of, I néver kould make any~
thing repentiig ov blonders.

Huntan knowledge iz not véry com-
pretensive after all—i hav seen men’
who kould kalkulate an sklipse to a'
‘squared inch, who kouldn't cuny with-
in 30 feet ov harnessing & hoss. . X

The owl iz remarkable for two
things—gravity and stupitlity. «

Integrity in vouth iz altost ee® ain'
tew Bekum Wisdém and Lbnor it old

age., sl

Thare aint nothiag that iz a sdré"

for ess; Lut i ity koownt o'
second wife tew hurry it sum.

It iz th_? surprizes ov life after all
that give it ith zest—even a rat makes
things interesting bi the natral sud-
denness with which be coms out asll
goes into his hole.

EPITATE.

Nl RS e Lk

) - i e - At 1
life, was talking to his nephew, to|th iz'th
'thu?: : 3 ..-.13.,?. IIM.: nP" e L]
o uncle,”  suldenly. exv'a's z R
the young q;m. 'w struck yc ney, & e : m
most duribg your life?” “My | iz al :
k! " 3 =
: J e = et 3




