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DOLCINO TO MARGARET.

e world up and the world goes down,
= And thmmp!ne foilowa the rain;
And yeslerday’s sueer, and yesterday’s frown,
Can never come over agaln,
RBweel wile,
5 never come over axsin.

-

or woman is warm, though man be cold,
nd she night will hallow the day;
1 the heart which ai even was weary and
id

L]
Dan rise in the morning gay,
Bweet wife,
o Its work In the morning gay.
—CHARLES KINGSLEY.

JACK.

‘A mornin’ like this, with the sun a
inin’, and the birds a singin’, and the
ysies a blossoming in those beds down
ere seems to chirk one up mightily,”

aid Mrs. Zib, flirting her dust rag vig-
Brously. “It'sa pity youain’t able to
be up and get a peak atit. It'd do you
more good than medicine, ’cording to
my notion, There’s lots of folks gone
by already, the kind that haslittle to do.
ell, if I ever!” and Mrs. Zib's poke
bonnet and the edge of her sharp nose
seemed ip imminent danger of going
through the shutter, she was so inquisi-
tively eager in her inspection of some
r by.
'S {hat Hoke boy,” she said pres-
withdrawing her head and pro-
e to set in order the vials on the
I declare he'sa shaver to be
B his own pony, & black one with
Phall face and a—what do you call it—
dog cart; I don’t see why there’s any
need of giving a decent wagon such an
outlandish name. He ain't more than
eight years old I'm sure, and is about as
sassy as they make ’em; but then some
folks are ab{e to make all sorts of fol-de-
rols for their children, and others are
put to their wits' end to get bread for
theirs, and you can’t help feelin' that
lots is various. Some do seem to get all
the plums in the pudding, and others
can'i cven get's whiff at the crust. TIt's
queer, but I suppose it's right.”

" She gave me an interrogative glance
as she spoke, then spying some uneasi-
ness in the little, week-old morsel of hu-
manity who was cuddled in my srms,
she took him away and sat down with
him in the low rocker. “You folks
make an awful fuss over him,” she said
meditatively; “‘not that he is anything
out of the ordinary run, either, as I can
gee, but somehow you seem to think he
is wonderful. S'posing, now, you had
7elt bad about his coming, not knowing
bow he could be fed or clothed, and
s'posing nobody kissed or cuddled him,
and wondered whether he looked like
you or his father, or his grandmother, or
all the rest of 'em ?”

“Mrs. Zib, please hand me that baby
right away. I want to kiss him.”

“I ain't going to do any such thing,”
s#id the nurse peremptorily. *‘‘He's just
been fooled with enough this morning!
All them big girls in the family had to
have their foolishness over him before
they went to school, and I hain’t counted
how many times yon've kissed him.
He'll take it easy enough on my lap for
awhile. Yeller, ain't he? Well, that's
the jaunders; it makes 'em sleepfy, too.
I onee saw a baby justas likely for his
age as this one; but laws, he was blinkin’
and winkin’ away in a miserable sort of
a shanty, and nobody seemed to want
him in the world very much, He was
one of them kind that never gets a whiff
at the pudding. He belonged to the
Briggs, Dan’l and Melindy, and the be-
longing to them wa'nt muech of a bless-
ing, for they were two of the shiftless,
slack, always behind hand sort of people
who never seem to know how to take
care of themselves rghtly. Their folks
had been just so, too, a workin’ a little
on other folks land, doing an odd job
now and then, keepin’ in vittels and

shabby eclothes somehew, the women |

gettin’ cold vittdés when they washed for
the farmers’ wives, and some of the old
ptethes—it- wa'nt no use to make over.
iDan’l, however, was the very cream of
the hull so far as slackhandedness and
lownright lmziness was concerned. It
¥a'nt no trouble for him to do nothin’,
and never troubled his conscience
neither, though perhaps he didn’t have
one to trouble. Sometimes he got a job
in harvest or plantin’ time, but gener-
ally folks were shy about hiring him;
nobody likes to pay s man for setiin’
drummin’ his heels agin the fence, or
stoppin’ to talk to everybody who ha
pens to go by. ‘The women folks said he
was a heavy hand, too, on the butterand
the meat. He was a great one to go

i You'd see him slouching
al ribby hounds
a followin’ after; such folks must keep a
dog, you know, even if they hain't
nothin’' for themselves.

“Melindy used to say sometimes that
she wished Dan’l was a little steadier at
his work, but if you went to blaming
him she always ]an some excuse for
him. ‘Squire wanted him to work too
hard, or he had to take care of the baby.’

“There was always a baby in the
house, a little, half-dressed, generally
miserable creetur, for they never got the
right kind of fare, and wa'nt made the
least of, thongh Dan'l and Melindy liked
them in their way. I can’t even say it
was curious the little things died off
after one another, but it did seem to me
fortunate, for there wa'nt no gainsaying

but what they were better off out of the
world than in it. Jack, though, he
toughed it out, though he had all the
drawbacks the others had, .und grew to
be a little black-eyed youngster, hang-
ing to Melindy's skirts, trottin’ 'round
after Dan’l, or lyin’ in the sun and sand
alongside them miserable dogs.

Melindy went when the seventh baby
come, and she and the child were buried
together, and you wouldn't hardly think
it, but one day when one of my boys
went past the place where she was
buried, if there wa'nt that forlorn little
Jack a walkin’ 'round and 'round it and
pipin’, ‘Mammy, mammy!

**Misfortunes never come single, they
_ Bay,and I believe it, and to prove it
Al 'I’s gun went off all of a sndden one
when he was climbing a fence, and
somebody found him the same day lying
there clean shot through the heart. Af-
ter he was decently buried no one knew
what to do with Jack. It wa'n't to be
thonght of that anybody around shounld

Aim, and the only way seemed to
send him to the poor house. I
he sat out on a big stone in

, hiding his face from every-

is torn jacket sleeve, and cry-
dog that 'Squire Jones had
'canse he said he was a good

ami somebody or other had

up .quite sharp when he

. Fox asked me if I didn't
but I didn’t mean to fly
idence by taking that

re&ulnr. two mangfg
£o)

own. So Jack went to the poor house.
I'm sure we have to pay taxes to keep it
going, and it's fair somebody should be
sent there once in awhile.

“Do you know the Brones? No? Well,
that'’s curious, for they live only a mat-
ter of four miles away. Likely as not
you've heard enough of them to know
that they are awful close, but I'm free to
say that of all stingy, scraping, rich crea-
tures they are the very beat. I wassent
for to come and nurse Tom’s wife when
she had her baby a conple of years ago.
Tom came over befo d to strike a
bargain with me, tried to tell me the
work would be light with Samantha, her
niece, there, and asked me right out to
take off a couple of dollars in my priee,
But I knew the Brones, and they knew
me, and I went for my regular wages or
not at all. You see, there is a great deal
todo on a large farm like theirs, and
they expected me to be busy every
minute.

“T often wondered when I was there
what was the use of money if yom
couldn't enjoy it. They certainly didn't
seem to get any good, so to speak, out of
theirs. Their ve table was mean,
mean for them who could afford better—
sour rye bread, rusty pork and the small
potatoes they couldn't sell. Though
they had a big lot of, poultry none of it
ever came on their table, neither did
eggs or such, for everything that could
fetch a copper went to market and if
they lived ll:f; that you can think what
sort of vittles Jack got! Yes, Jack, forI
found Dan’'l Briges' Jack there.

“You see the first mght when I see
that tall, shamblin’ erectur shufilin, in
with his head droppin' forrards I mis-
trusted that I'd seen him somewhares be-
fore, and I watched him while he eat his
bread crusts and cold potatoes, and after
he’d gone out I asked Samantha, “Who's
he?”

* ‘Jack,’ she says.

¢ ‘Jack Bri iﬂ::i

“And then it sure enough.

‘Tom got him out of the poor house
some time ago,’ she said, sharply: “he’s
half a fool. I hate him.’

‘““Well, I wouldn’t blame anyone for
being half a fool living on such food as
they gave him. Eat edges of pork with-
out a bit of meat on them, cold potatoes,
and bread left to get hard and dry so he
couldn't eat so much of it. Bless you,
child, I'm not lying; I'm tellin’ down-
right truth; I've seen Christian folks
more than once play that trick on their
hired folks.

“J spoke to him next morning as he
was washing outside on the porch. ‘I
knew you folks once,’ says I.

“‘Eh,’ said he, looking at me with
those dull, black eyes of his'n.

““Yes, and I knew you when you was &
little fellow; yon've growed considerable
since. How did you get along at the
poorhonse?”

“ ‘T had fits sometimes, and they flog-
ged me sometimes.’

“*You don't say so,” says I, ‘How
long have you been here?

f ‘Quite a spell.’

““You look kind of peaked and yel-
ler,” says I, ‘Don’t you feel well?’

*‘He stared at me and real tears came
to his eyes. ‘I've lots of pain here,’ said
he, putting his hand to his side, ‘and my
head hurts sometimes.”

“Four days after I went there, Jane,
that's Tom’s wife, got word that her
father and mother were coming down to
see the new baby and spend the day.
She was mightily flustered when she
hearn it, for she hadn't a bit of pie or
cake in the house and she wanted me to
make some. She said though it must be
apple pie and a cake that wouldn’t take
more than an egg or two, and but little
butter, say a tablespoonful. I concluded
to make it as best suited me, seeing I
had a fair field, Samantha having ﬁne
to the village; and though Jane’s bed-
room opened into the kitchen, her bed
stood so she could not see the part of the
room where I was at work. All the
same, she made her tongue do duty for
her eyes and kept telling me what to do
all-the time till I clean lost patience, but
you may be sure then I mixed things my
own way. No stale drigp'mg's out of the
old yellow bowl in the buftery went into
my pie erust, but I put into it good,
sweet lard ont of the firkinjin the cellar,
and I didn't sweeten them pies with mo-
lnsses sugar either, but good granulated
went into them.

“When I begin with the cake she
called out, I guess, after all, it best be
molasses; that only takes one egg, and
shortening instead of butter.

“ Well, I said, smiling to myself as I
stirred up a good eake which had plenty
of eggs and butter for once. Her speak-
ing of molasses cake, tho’ put me in my
mind to bake a nice, soft one, for molas-
ses cake when fresh, aint to be sneezed
at, yes, and I mean to fell youn that I

e a pie in an oldish saucer, and made
it thick and good and sweetened it with
molasses, and after it was baked I tucked
it away in the woodshed. After dinmer
I looked to see if Jack had a piece of the
pie we had cut, and that Jane had
grumbled over because it was so good.
But Samantha didn’t give him any,which
was just what I expected. So I left Sa-
mantla busy with the dishes, and tuck-
ing that saucer-pie under my apron, I
went down in the yard alongside the barn
to look at some blankets I'd hung there
that mominie I looked sharp to see
Jack when came zlong to go to
the meadow, then I called him soft like.
“ What !" says he stopping short.

‘" Here,' says I, *‘take this and set
down in the gate corner and eatit; I'll
wait for the dish.

“It wasn't three minutes before he
brought the saucer back, every erumb
clean gone.

_ “*T'll never forgetit,’ says he, a cry-
ing.
“‘It was the next day the old folks came,
I baked good, sweet bread in the morn-
ing and cut.it fresh for dinner, too, al-
though Jane was hurt about it, and what
with and decently mashed potatoes,
chopped cabbage and the sugared pie,
we'd & good dinner, which everybod;r
enjoyed, especially Tom, who couldn’t
stop bragging about it. ButI had a plan
in my mind, so after we'd finished, I says
to Samantha : “You're tired; so you go
sef in Jane’s room and hold the baby and
gkn to granny, and T'll wash up the

g8,

“She wasn't backward to accept, an
Tom tOOkthnoldmnouttoseethg
farm, and for once in his life I set Jack
down io a decent meal. Nothing was
sneaked off that table by me, and it gave
me satisfaclion to see him eat. Bamantha
screamed right out when she ecame in and
saw him ing the pie. *‘Ain’t yon
ashamed of yourself to let him mngaa
hog of himself? she cried. But I
retion that I set her down sharp for
once

“What did yon ask me just now?
How they nt their ovem"."n there ?
Well, how do you suppose ? ?ﬁkeyon
folks ; going into the ursndlighﬂni
it up bright, and and playing ?
rather guess not. You don't think they
would ever sit in their parlor, do you?

If you do, you don’t know them. The
sot in the intohen. burned one candle
kind of grunmbled when they felt like it.
I almost al sot in by Jane and the
baby ; our light came in from the
kitohen, for she wouldn’t burn an extra
candle for harself, She was always hint-
ing at something I might do evenings,
but I let her hint. times Jaok
camo in, fearful, like a dog not in place,
and sot down for a w by the door be-
fore he went to bed in the loft over the
out-kitchen, but Samantha was always
ﬁmlinf fault and picking at him. One
night he eame up by the table and asked
for a needle thread to fix his jacket,
but ahe never pretended to hear him, I
was clean put out with such meanness,
*Jack,' says I, ‘hand me that jacket,’
and I got my honse-wife and put on my
spocs and sat down to darn it

It a dirty, miserable thing,’ says
I, working uwu:]v. ‘It ought to go into
the rag-bag, and Tom onght to get youn
a devent suit.'

“Tom's chair came down hard, and he
looked wad enongh. °‘ Bottor dress a
begggar in hroadeloth,' he growled.

50k ! ne need of that,' says I, ‘ only
give & man working for food and olothes,
decent ones,’

‘4] know my own business, and I hate
meddlers,” =aid Tom. *Here Jack,
clear out ta bad.

“Of all the queer questions Jack
would ask, though ; one day he said to
me, * What's God t'

** ‘You poor creature,’ u{: I, ‘ain't
no minister ever told you? Well, He'sa
sperrit.’

** “What's a sperrit ?' says he.

“Now I'm one that's satisfied with facts
without pryin'into them. I never mud-
dle myself a wondering ; but I seen by
his questions he was kinder stu _id like,
so I says, ‘A sperrit is something that
ain't flesh and blood.’

“‘He shook his head backwards and for-
wards.

“ “Where's God ?’

“ “Why, in heaven, you poor heathen”’

‘‘He looked down a8 if he was almost a

erying.

“ <7f He was only down here, I might
find Him,” he says as serious li a8
could be ; ‘but I can’t never find Him
up there.’

“ "T'wun't no use for me to say more to
him, you see; he showed me he was
lacking, and I wasn’t no minister.

*Another time, when I was by the well
he came along to fill the water jug for
the field. ‘I'm a thinking, Miss Zib,’
says he.

““What about?”

“Thinkin’ if T got away to the edge of
the world, would I fall off?"

“Of course,” says L.

“Fall where?”

““The Lord knows,” I says a little sharp,
for his silly guesti pestered me. I
did kind of wonder tho’ to myself, where
a body falling off the land wounld land,
but I ain’t & scholar and don’t pretend to
say, besides I never expect to travel to
the world’s edge myself.

“It was that very afternoon Tom came
in the kitchen in considerable of a hurry.
“Where’s the liniment?” he asked Jane,
who was sitting there, holding the baby.

“Tn the right hand corner of the sec-
ond closet shelf. What do you want to
do with it?” >

““ ‘Jack fell off the mow and got hurt.’

¢ “What did he want to do that for ?
Now don't waste that liniment on him for
nothing.’

“ ‘Guess I'll go and see if he’s hurt,’
says I, thinkin’ a fall from & mow wa'n’t

no trifle.

Y found him all in a heap on the barn
floor, and ~rhat was worse, he didn't
know anything. ‘That’s a high mow,’
says I, measuring it with my eye, ‘and
how in heaven's name do you know
where he’s hurt and wants to be rubbed
with liniment? The best thing you ean
do is to get a doctor.’

“ T want to get another load in before
it rains,” says Tom, in that aggravatin’,
slow way o’ his’n, ‘and it’s no use run-
nin’ up doctors’ bills when it ’taint no
need. The liniment cured the old mare's
leg last week, and by an’ bi when he
comes to we'll find out where he ails,’

“ “Tom Brones,” says I, ‘I feel good
telling you yon are the meanest man a
living. Look at that poor thing there!
It ain’t enough you've starved and work-
ed him to death, but you are going to let
him die like a dog. I'm going to get
Sam Lemarest to go for a doctor.’

‘¢ ‘Hold on, yyu long-tonguned Jezabel,’
says he, ‘and stop your meddling. I'll
go for the doct.;r myself; ?;1& with that

e went to work saddling a horse, gram-
blin’ and swearin’ to himself, to me
for that matter, but I was trying to fix
Jack a little more comfortable and never
minded him.

“‘Samantha came up and looked in, and
screamed & little, and went away in,
Bull, the dog, came and smelled of him,
and whined, for the dog always took to
Jack, but nothing ro him; he
breathed heavy and looked bad.

“It seemed an sge before Tom eame
back. He was rlow always, and I needn’t
have expected he would put himself out
of the way for Jack. :

““The doctor seemed to think some-
thing %retty serious was the matter with
Jack. He worked over him quite a spell,
e ining, listening, growing graver
every moment. He tore away his
rags, even eclip away some of his
shock of hair. en he shook his head:
‘I can't do anything for him now.’

““An hour after it was all over.

‘“Neighbors, hearing the news, came
in and stood around, but Jack never
knew any of them; never knew when T
helped put bandages on his head, and his
hair was so pretty, thick and brown, and
with a eurly wave into it.

“Jane grumbled some when we told
her he was dead. He was a poor miser-
able creature, not worth his salt, she
said, but hired folks was scarce just now
in harvest, and asked such ridieulous
wages. The town would have to pay for
his coffin, though, and was that liniment
left wasted in the barn?

*‘It was the next day, Mr. Somers, the
old Methodist minister, came to the
house and made a prayer over him. Ac-
tnally, the first prayer I believe ever
made by any on his account, and
Tom and two or of the neigflbors

him.

looked as peaceful and calm ss any
eould, and hen’n'tb&dlonhn'g' seen 890,
and I was glad to remember I had
been kind to him, in them liftle ways I
et thought the last Sunday I

“I just t day I was
there that I'd put on mymgo
goewhere_ﬂ;?hidhim, so withon 'I%ﬂr
ing anythin’ tnmiedu ‘there. was
a wild place of course there
was nothing to mark it, but the
will know where he

{ of grog?
| in-glasa.

heard our old Dominie preach. ‘No mam
cared for my soul,’ or some text most
like it, and it did seem to me all of a
sudden as if no man cared for Jack.
“But I guess I had better put this lit-
tle fellow down by yon now, for he's
sound asleep, and I can go down and ses
why nobod{ has brought them lemons
yet, Tut, tut—don't look so down,
meant to chirk yon u Eﬂtﬂlkinq. i
“Chirk me up? O, . Zib! "

A Murdered Natlon.

In 1781, when the Empress Catherine

stopped at Azov on a visit to the southern
part of her domalns, she was strock by
the majestic aspect of the Daghesatan
mountains which interpose their snow-
capped ramparts between the Russian
steppes and the garden lands of Tiflis and
Georgia; and on that day the conguest
was first resolved upon which has since
been accomplished at the cost of three
million human lives, As early as 1783,
General Lazarefl made raid into the vn.lleﬁ
of the Terek, but was driven back wit
the loss of 5000 men, and had to recruit
his forces in the Ukraine till the spring
of the following year, when he landed at
Anapa, and attempted the same region
from the south side. He was again re-
pulsed, but fortified the village or Redout
Kaleh on the sea-coast; and thus estab-
lished a base of operations, for all future
expeditions, which year after year were
sent forth, and as often vanguished,
though with greater and greater difficulty,
by that heroic resistence which mere
butcher’s arithmetic could foresee must
cease at last, Lazareffand his successor,
General Godolitach, gratified the Czarina
by a monthly bulletin of raids and mas-
sacres ; and thereis something
which seems inexpresmb{y revolting in
their cynic admission of the superior
strategy and valor of an enemy whom
they hoped to subdue by staryation and
ruse—that is, treacLery, and the mas-
sacre of hostages and non-combatants.
The of Western Caucasus were
defended by the Lesghians and Ossetes,
who, in 1795, could still mauster a force of
60,000 warriors in the Spartan sense of
the word ; but with the return of ever
Spring & fresh swarm of Cossacks, Cal-
mucks and Muscovite serfs fell upon that
devoted band standing at bay like a wild
animal sgainst a pack of buteher dogs.
The valleys were devastated, domestic
animals were slain the auls, or mountain
villages of Western Lesghia, were burned
and their defenseless inhabitants butch-
ered; and in innumerable encounters
the passes were strewn with the bones,
and the mountnin streams of Circassia
dyed with the blood of her native sons,
who, though almost victorious, found no
time to repair their losses before an im-
rial ukase sent a new horde of blood-
ounds against them. Yet in 1824, more
then forty years after the commencement
of hostilities which had alras,dfy cost the
lives of nearly half a million of his sub-
jects, the Czar could not yet call a square
ard of the Cancasus his own, unless he
ept within cannon range of his forts.
é)hamyl Ben Haddyn, a man whose
name is almost unknown to America and
Western Europe; has left arecord in the
memory of his countrymen about which
coming generations may kindle into wor-
ship. nless ultimate success alone be a
criterion of merit, the exploits of Hanni-
bal, of Cromwell, of Kosciesco and Gari-
baldi appear trifling in comparison with
the feats of the Lesghian prophet-chief-
tain. There is a somewhat doubtful
tradition about a Gothic knight, named
Pelagius or Pelayo, whose father had been
glain with King Roderic, in the battle of
Xeres de la Frontera, and who, when
Spain was overrun by the Saracens, en-
listed a corps of volunteers from the
Christian tagitives with their aiddefended
himself year after year in the fastnesses
of the Pyrenees, till the power of the
Moors was broken inthe sevendays’ fight
ab Tours, and the little band of patriots re-
ceived succor from their brethren in
Southern France. Ifthe story of Pelayo
should be authentic, the achievements of
Shamyl Ben Haddin are hardly equalled ;
otherwise they stand altogether unap-
proached hdv anything the history of the
world could adduce from the records of
the last 4000 years. The Pass of Ther-
mopyl=, thongh defended against greater
odds, was only defended for twentﬂ'-four
hours, while the followers of Shamyl
maintained their ground for more than
twenty-four years. Mithridates, King of
Pontus and Asyria, resisted the powers of
Rome for even a longer period; bnt his
resources were almost as vast as those of
the Orbis Romanus, while the Circassian
ga.triot, with never more than 20,000
ghting men, defied the legions of the
Russian Empire, which were increased
u?der Prince Bsryu}tnskﬁ to nlia:_:.y-fi::
of Regiments, forty of artillery, po
of mounwdhbomcka—mgether almost a
third of a million. Frederic the Great, in
the Beven Years' War, showed the same
manful self-reliance, fortitude and heroic
scorn of compromise; but would he not
have surrendered Brandenburg and Ber-
lin as well as Silesia, if the four-fold nu-
merical superiority of his enemies had
beep increased forty-fold, the seven years
protracted to twenty-seven, and his regi-
ment restricted to a diet of beechnuts and
water? Or, to take an illustration from
the history of our own country, would the
resistence of General Lee have been pro-
longed for, we will not say twenty-seven
years, but that number of weeks, if Vir-
ginia had been attacked by a combina-
tion of the “Solid South” with the solid

all the horses, all the cooking stoves,
medicine chests, tents, shoes, blankets,
flous, sugar and coffee, as well as ull the
cash had been momnopolized by General
Grant and Lee’s own commissary supplies
reduced to hickorynuts and wild berries
of the Blue Ridge? How few of our hardy
ancestors w have undertaken for any
for any temporal or eternal reward what
the Lesghian chieftain had done, and
done in vain. His followers diminished
from year fo year and at last
succumed, worn out, in the most -brutal
sense of the term, by an ungenerous
enemy, who increased the terror of his
superior force by atrocities which make
the conquest of Caucasus the blackest
rge in the history of the world. * * *

at tolthe Cireassmi:n thel;l;selve;“ their
untimely grave , perhaps, n a
refuge from worse evils, since the doom
of Poland would have been the penalty
of submission ; and in thus far, at least,
they have still been the arbiters of their
own destiny. Fivesuccessive generations
have been called npon'to decide between
death and & Muscovite citizenship, and
they have deliberately chosen death as
the less horrible alternative. Bya hun-
dred years’ war, and the sacrifice of a
million human lives the Russians have
thus become the undisputed master of a
graveyard, but they will hardly findita
renumerative acquisition. The tendency
of the cosmetie regulations is adverse to
cruelty, and we may trust that the same
by law of pature which prevents the
hunter from digesting the flesh of a tor-
tared animal will not permit the butchers
u{ the Gml.?”h:l'i patriots to utilize tli:iir
victory. 'or alimentary purposes vivi-
section is an unprofitable business.

Say! look here. We've got a w-
drum. What is the difference between a
piece of mica and a fellow taking his nip

One is t’other ia nose-
Don’t m_p your spirit

up. :

North, East and West ; if all the artillery, | parti

e

All Forts,

Truth is mighty—mighty scarce,

“Have you a mother-in-law ? »’ asked a
man of a disconsolate-looking n.
‘_‘1?10;." he replied; “but I've a father in
jail.

A wife at Portland, Me, calls her hus-
band home by firing a skyrocket from the
roof of the house, hen the rocket goes
up he goes for home,

Religion gives you a creed as a kind of
ladder up which yon may climb toa
noble life . Too many people, however,
put the ladder up and then sit on the
ground,

In the Bunday School pienic procession
it is the grsat stout homely girl thet
carries the banner. The nice-looking lit-
tle ﬂirl is kindly cared for by the Buperin-
tendent. "

Little six-year-old was obliged to take
a dose of medicine that left an unpleasan
taste in the mouth, When asked how she
liked, she said, “It is good enough, all but
the end of it."”

A paper describes a young lady with
hair “as black as a raven's.” The ravens
weren’t wearing any bair to speak of last
sumwer, but we suppose the style has
changed this year.

It has been said that an Italian gqueen
bee got loose in the mail sack at Keokuk,
and was sent to & distinguished naturalist
of that city for examination. He i
fied thus: “Italian 'queen,bedamnedfit-
gintashossfly.”

“Rash, sinful man,” said upbraidingly
the chaplain to the prisoner. *Suppose
you were to die now, what sort of a con-
cience would you die with, eh 7”7 “Ob,
my conscience is as a8 new, never
nsed it a bit”" said the prisoner,
proudly,

A Dresden man owns an old doe that
has lately eaught butting ita head against
the bucket as it swung over the well. The
act was referred to once by a poet who_

wrote—
“The old doe can buck it.
That hong in the well.”

A European writer asserts that acute
coryza, orcold in the head, ls cured in
halfan hour by chewing the leas of the
eucalyptus and slowly swallowing the
saliva. Iis action is ({Jubtlasa similar to
that of cubebs, which will produce the
same effect.

One of the private schools in Washing-
ton this year held its annual ex-
ercizes and distribution of prises in a river
steamer, which ran down the Potomac
some thirty miles and returned. This is
an improvement over warm, badly ven-
tiltaed halls.

The last slave sold in the Confederacy
was in 1865, near Richmond, a negro man,
who was bought for nine hundred heads
of cabbage. The cabbage at that time
were worth one dollar a head, which
would pan out nine hundred dollars for
the negro.

Elmira Brooks thinks “the only differ-
ence belween a young lady and a married
woman is an offer of marriage.” If it

should have gone to our grave with the
impression thatit was eighty-five cents
worth of ice eream.

A Queer Georcia Wmp BSpour.—
William Langley, a cotton planter of
Grwinnett county, was standing in a field
on his farm. Aronnd him were several
men, a woman and three children, all
breaking the soil for cotton. The sky
was clear and the air gniet, there being
about both considerable sultriness. The
children had just stopped work, and had
thrown themselves, tired as tired could
be, on top of a pile of o sacks, when
a peculiar ruaring was heard in the field.

e sound bore some resemblace fo that
of an approaching train, but as no train
was near, the workers looked at each
other in amazement. In a few moments
they saw a small column, not larger in
circumference than a barrel, skim rap-
idly along the ground. The wind spout
or column appeared to be filled with
dust. The mother rushed’ toward the
children, who crouched low in fright,
but before she could reach them the pile
of guauo bags, children and all were
scattered right and left. In its course,
always eccentric, the column struck a
stump squarely from the butt to roots
and tore it from the ground, the wood
splitting into three pieces, and droppi
twenty or thirty yards away. Mr. Lang-
ley wad'sucked in as the whirling thing
passed and thrown into a ploughed gully
:ﬁ:ne:‘; distance l};n);l.‘d In the next instant

strange visitor one, passing u
over the tops of the t;resea "It was soell::
plainly by the ladies at Langley’s house,
appearing ts them like the smoke that

8 up in circular volumes from the
smoke-stack of a locomotive.—Adugusta,
Ga., News,

TRANSPLANTING AND REPLANTING
Teera.—Can teeth be transplanted? If
recent accounts of operations by dentists
are trustworthy, the answer must be in
the affirmative. But the question has
been formally discussed at 8 meeting of
the Odontological Society, and from this
we learn that it was in replanting
(which is not the same thing as ¢rans-
planting) that the foreign dentists,
whose names had been cited, achieved
their success. Among them a French-
man, Dr. Magitot, has published fall
culars of cases in which diseased
teeth were taken out, and the root, or a
portion of periosteum, was cut awsay, and
then were replanted in the same socket,
where, after a few days or weeks, they
became tythrg;m an;limlervmm" ble. Out of
sixty- opersa in four years, five
were tﬁilumsd t;eclija‘;:t some of the cures were
painful an ious, owing to local dis-
charge. In technical phraseology, Dr.
Magitot holds ‘‘the indications for an
operation o be the existence of chronic

iostitis of the apex of the root, its

nudation, and absorption of its sur-
face. * * * The resection of this,
which plays the part of irritant, is the
essential aim of the operation. And the
extraction having been performed with
due care, if no other lesion be detected
save the alteration in the apex of the
root, the tooth is to be replaced as soon
as this has been excised and smoothed,
and the hemorrhoge has ceased.”

——————

Orricious Ef&uw;:.i—i‘ha ﬁ1'..1.13!:!(!131:1 Truth,
8| ing of officions en BRYys:
“ : anldship among them meansd" sll,;:.
not a loan; on, not exchange;
and they will not amend their record.
With such friends as these, at those mo-
ments when you take stock, as it were,
of your life, you are foreed to ask your-
self what do yoaget outof atall? " You
are snubbed, tyrannized over, rebnoked
and set down ; you are always in disgrace,
and you may nof eall your soul your own;
your life is regulated for you, not accord-
ing to your own desires, nor even for
your own best needs, but according to'the
fancies of those yon do mot understand
what they are about. Your time is taken
up, your pursuits are interfered with,
your sympathies restrained, r affec-
.ﬁomgli ed—and all ﬂ:rwhasy??" A

How can you beat illustrate 4
ence btmregn_ the French ﬁd‘hﬁm

language ? The French say, “Ilest ”
The English, ‘He lane mare

t | Palatka, with the inseri

hadn’t been for this kind of seribe we |}

Tae PaTnianos oF Torries.—We re-
ceived a turtle s few on whose
Mw marked otfhe 1700, and gﬁ

e Spanish coat of arms, indicating
this old resident was in existence one
hundred and seventy-nine years ago.
What this old fellow of the deep
has seen. e rise and fall of empires,
and the continent on which he partly
lived, emerged from the thraldom of
despotism, with the rise of a republic
that has become the great conseryator of
freedom, the advancement of civilization,
and the glory of the world. A few words
in Spanish on the shell were translated,
which say: *“Caught in 1700 by Her-
nando Gomez, in the Si. Sebastian, and
was carried to Matanzas by Indians;
from there to the Great Wekiva,"” (which
is now the Bt. John’s river). On Tues-
day, the 17th of June, the &urtle was
turned adrift in the 8t. John's river at
ion on his
back: °*‘Fastern Herald, Palatka, Flor-
‘ida, 1879.” Tt may be su; that b
this time the old fellow has scented salt
water and gona over the bar at high tide,
and probably a few generations hence
may take him up ‘W
the other side.— el

Herald.

HALL'S
SAFE & LOCK COMPANY,
CAPITAL « + =  $1,000,000

General CMices end Wanufactory
CINCINNATI, OHIO.

rt on
Yorida)

Pacivic Bgawen,

No. 210 Sansome St., S. F.

ey for Oregon and Washington Terri
Eith HAWLEY, DODD & CO., Portiand.

HALL’S PATENT CONCRETE
FIRE-PROOF SAFES.

Have been tested by the most disastrous confla-
grations in the country.

They are thoroughly fire proof.

They are free from dampness.

Their enperiority is beyond question.

Although about 150,000 of these safes are now
in use, and hundreds have been tested by some
of the most disastrous conflagrations in the
eountry, there is not a single instance ou record
wlierein one of them ever failed to preserve ita
contents perfectly.

HALL’S PATENT DOVETAILED

TEXON ANKD GROOVE

BURGLAR-PROOF

m AT S,
1lave never been broken open and robbed by
burglars or robbers.

Hull's burglar work is protected by letters
patent, and his work cangot be equaled lawfully.

His patent belt is superior to any in use.

His patent locks cannot be picked by the most
skillful experts or burglars.

By one of the greatest improvements known,
the Gross Automatic Movement, our locks are
operaled withont any arbor or spindle passing
Lgfnugh thie door and into the lock.

Our locks cannot be opened or picked by bur-
glars or experts, (as in case of otherlocks),and we
will put from $1,000 1o $10,000 behind them any
time against an equal amount.

The most skilled workmen only are employed.
Their work cannot beexcelled.

Hall's S8afes and Locks can bs velied on at all
times.

Tney are carxfully and thorughly constructed.

TAEY ARE THE BEST BAFE
Made in America, or any other country.
One Thousand Dollars

To any person who can prove that one of Hall's
patent burglar-proof safes bas ever been
broken open and robbed by
burglars up to the
present time.

B. N. WILLIAMS,

Agent for Oregonand W. T.

Ofice with Hawley, Dodd & ;;o..

287 eb16:0ti. ortland.

A

Rees HaMuIN, Esuerr F. WRENN.

DRAYAGE !
DRAYACE!

Hamlin & Wrenn, Propr’s.

HAVING JUST RETURNED FROM
Sulem with a new truck, and having
leased the barn formerly occupied by James Eg-
lin, we are now prepa:ed to do all kinds of
DRAYING AND HAULING,

either in the ¢ity or country, at the lowest livi
rates. Cun be found at the old truck stand. .
share of the public patronage respectfully solic-

ited.
Corvallis, Dec, 27, 1878, 15:52t8

JOB PRINTINC.

—THE—

Gazette Job Printing House

IS NOW PREPARED TO DO
Plain and Ornamental Printing,

As meat and Cheap as it can be done by any
Office on the Coast.

Bill Heads,
Botfer Reads

ors, .
2egnl Blanks'
.hhlm Receipin
- "
Olhder Hoak's,
uns,
t'ta.. £to

—_—

Z2r-Orders il prom filled. Esti-
mates h:mube:.’ i Y

AUGUST KNIGHT,
CABINET MAKER,

—AND—

UNDERTAKER,

Cor. Second and Monroe Sts,,

CORVALLIS, OREGON.

Keeps constantly on hand all kinds of
FURNITURE

COFFINS AND CASKETS.

notice, snd

done to orders on short
.-'“' a‘: m&o rates.

-

BOOES WHICH ARE BOOKS.

‘“ Good Books for AlL"

‘Works which should be found In e library

—within the reach of all readers,—Works to en-

tertain, instruct and improve. Copies will

#ent by return post, on receipt of pﬂ

New F i or Bigns of Character, as

mani through Temperament, and Exter-

nal Forms, and especially in the Human Face

&L}no. “;;lh rsr::nre gum One Thousand Tluse

ons.

— mmf“{h %l?olil]. R. Wells. 768 pages,

i A sysiem of Hygiene

embra.ui:g Outlines of Anato Ph fo
ol natomy, ol
of. t‘ha_Humxm Body ; Pm&ewa:iﬂu of ?ultﬁy,
Dietetics and Cookery ; Theory and Practice of
Hygienic Treatment; Special Pathology and
Therapeutics, including the Nature, Causes
Bymptoms and Treatment of all Known Dis-
eases. By R.T. Trall, M. D. Nearly 1000

Whlock; o1 T

E; or The Right Relationsof the Sex

A SBcientific Treatise, disclosing the I;awae:i’
Gnn]uE.l Belection. Bhowin ho May and
g%% y Not Marry. By Samuel R. Wells.

Hoto to Read ; and Hinls in Choosing the Bes
Books, with a Classified L'at of W0r§5 oer Biof

Ehy, lg;lsyofy, Cé'ucl.iciam, Fine Arts,

ction, Religion, SBcience, Lan

gln:}%llc V. Petit. 220 pages, g;;gng;,a’e ltr?.usl]iali

How to Write; a Manual of Com ition
Letter-Writing. Muslin, 75¢; o fas

How to Tulk; a Manual of Conversation and
%ebata, with mistakes in Bpeaking corrected.

0.

How fo Behave; a Manual of Republican Eti-
quette and Guide to Correct Perg:nnl Habits,
?51;11 Rales for Debating Bocieties. Mnslin

Hona to do Business ; a Pocket Manu Practi
cal Affairs and a guide to Sum?]wc;{h a coi-
lection of Legal Forms. Muslin, 75c,

Choice of Pursnts; or What to Do and How to
Educate Each Man for his Proper work, de-
am}bgg%:;en&y—ﬁt&a Tdeea and Professions,
and the Talents and Temperaments uired.
By N#*Sizer. $1.00. il ™

% iltﬁls tanawmdy and II':}!".shilc.m;]:)hy. with
numerous Notes, and upwards of 70* -
qun?. Ptlm'- s P 70" illustra

010, to Painl; Designed for Tradesmen, Mer-

chants, Mechanles, Farmers and the Profassion-

al Painter. Plain and Fancy Painting, Gaild-

i, Graining, Varnishing, Polishing, Paper-

Hnng:nrg, Kalsomining and Ornamenting, For-

mulas for Mixing Paint in Ojl or Water. By

Gardner. £1.00.

Combe's Constitution of Man. Considered in
relation to External Objects. $1.50.

Combe’'s Lectures on Phrenology. With an Essay
on the Phrenological mode of Investigation,
and a Historical gka:ch. By Andrew rd-
man, M. D. $§1.50.

How to Read Character. A new Tllustrated
Hand-book of Phrenology and Physiognomy.
With 170 engravings. Muslin, $1.25. '

How lo Raise Fruits, A Guide to the Cultiva-
Son aud Bg:g:sgem‘ll }enl of Fruit Trees, and of

rapes and Sm ‘ruits. By Thomas Gregg.

Illmp:;ted. $1.00. 3 o
Letiers to Women on Midwifery and the Diseases

of women. “With Genernl Management of

Childbirth, the Nursery, ete.  For Wives and

@fotheru. $1.50.

Science of Human Life. By Sylvester Graham.
With & Copicus Index and Biographieal Sketeh
of the Author. $3.00.

Phrenological Journal and Life Iflustrated. De-
voted to Ethmology, Physiology, Phrenology
f_'bymognomﬁv, Psyeology, Biography, Educa-
tion, Art, Literature, with Measures to Re-
form, Elevate and Improve Mankind Physi-
cally, Mentally and Bpiritually. Published
Monthly in octave form, at $2.00 a year in
advance, or 20 cenis a number. New volumes
Janusry and July.

Inclose amount in a registered letter or by a
P. O. order for one or for all of the above, and
address 8. R. WELLS & CO., Publishers, 737
Broadway, New York. Agents wanted.

RUPTURE
CURED!

From a Merchant.
Dayrox, W. T. Feb, 10, I879.

W. J. Horne, Proprictor California Elastie
Truss Co., 720 Market street, 8an Francisco—Dear
8ir: The Truss I purchased of you one year ago
ba: proved a miracle to me. I havebeen ruptur-
ed forty years, and wore dozens of different kinds
of Trusses, all of which ruined m{ health, as
they were very injurious to my back and spine.
Your valuable Truss is as easy as anold shoe and
is worth hundredsof dollars to me, as it affords
me 80 much pleasure. Ican and do advise sll,
both ladies and gentlemen, afflictad, to buy and
wear your modern improved Elastic Truss imme-
diately. I never exgect to be cured. but am sat-
isfied and happy with the ecomfort it gives me lo
wear it. It was the best $10 I ever invested in
my life. You can refer any oue to me,and I wlll
be happy to answer any letlers on its merits, I
remain, yours, respectfully.

Poatry,

D. D, BusxeLr.

Latest Medical Endorsements.

Magringz, Cal,, Feb. 17, 1879,
W. J. Horne, Proprietor California Elastie
Trusa Co., 720 Market street, 8. F.—Dear Bir:
In rd to your Cal. Elastic Truss, I would say
t!u?ﬁmva carefully studied its mechanism, ap
plied it in practice, and I do not hesitate to say
that for all purposes for which Trusses are worn
it is the b-st Truss ever offered to the publie,
Yours truly. J. H, Carorusss, M. D,
Eadorsed by a Prominent Medical Instl
e,
Bax Frasomco, March 6, 1879,
W. J. Horne, Esg—Dear 8ir. You ask my
opinion of the relative merits of your Patent
lastic Truss, as comparad with other kinds that
have been tested umr:r my observation, and in
reply I frankly state, that from the time my at-
tention was first called to their simple, though
highly mechanical and philosophical construction,
er with easy adjustibility to persons of all
ages, forms and sizes. I add "this further testi-
monisl with speeial pleasure, that the several
persons who have applied to me for aid in their
cases of rupture, and whom I have advised to try
yours, all acknowled Lha_ir enlire satisfaction,
and consider themselves highly favored by the
ion of your improved Elastic Truss.
Yours truly, Bazrow J. Swire, M. D,
Proprietor of the Hygienic Medical Institute,
635 California street, Ban Franecisco,

A Remarkable Cure.

Bax Fraxcisco, Oct. 26, 1879.
W. J. Horne, Proprietor California Elastic
Truss, 720 Market street, Ban Francisco—Dear
Sir: I am truly grateful to you for the wonder-
fal CURE your valuable Truss has effected on my
little boy. The double Truss I purchased from
ou has PERFECTLY CURED him of his pain-
ul rupture on both sides in a litlle over six
months. The Steel Traes he had before I bought

yours caused him cruel torture, and it was & ha
v day for us all when he Inid it aside for the
E‘A.LIFORHIA. ELASTIC TRUSS. I am sure
‘that all will be thankful who are_providentially
led to give your Truss a frial. ou may refer

any one to me on the subject. Yours truly,

Wu. Peru, 638 Sacramento Bt.
his is to certify that I have examined the son
ofTWm. Peru, {ud find him PERFECTLY

CURED of Hernia, on both sides.

L. Dextezr Lyrorp, M. D.
Surgeon and ian,

Trusses forwarded 1o all parts of the United
States af our expense, on receipt of price.
Semd Stamp .:.‘r lll-tl‘r-::d Catalogme

Giving full information and Tules for measuring
ELASTIC TRuUSS

L] L
cmm nia COMPANY,

720 Market Street, 8. F.

E. H. BURNHAM,
HOUSE FPAINTING,

GRAINING AND PAPER HANGING.

AI.I: WORK MY LINE PROMPTLY
B 2 may 2
Hamilton and Co.’s drug store, or 8. &
MeFadden's el

shop.
Y, 1879, 1540




