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MY DOG, “HERO."”

MAY XN. HAWLEY.

—

ad! And you bid me not to mouarn
g:r the fl\llh’f'niﬂl- heart that ever beat!
Only a dog—lel the dsys pass on—
There are dogs to be bad since he is gone,
And newer irlends are sweet.

Oh, but the brave, brown eyes are shut,
And the silken coat of black 18 rough,
‘And the smooth, soll head that sought my

hasod
With & quick obedience Lo command
1s silen! snd still enoughb.

Truer friend no one ever had,
Fonder, more faithiul, guardsnt, or wise—
Hero, my dog with prond head and white

b
Followiug iar on my steps’ unrest
With foud, unguestioningeyes.

Dead! by an enemy’s cruel hand—

Blain for defending the one he loved.

O, faithiulest {riend! his life was more
Than the human life which trinmphbed o'er
His dumb sirength, bravely proved.

Nay, hush! These are heartfelt tears I shed—
There is never a dog can take hin place,

1 have no room for less worthy friends,

And only the yéars can make amends

For the loss of his coustant grace.

SHOOTING THE RAPIDS.

[From Cnaasell's Magazine.] 1
aCurious, isn't it, how the old customs still
hold their own? Hereis the fashion of penance
by pilgrimage still in vogue, with the additional
aggravation of calling it ‘traveling for pleasure."”

“Well, Edward,” said a sweet voice, “that’'s a
very pretiy compliment to us—your com panions.
I think [ ought to make you do peuance for
that.” -

“That's right, Miss Wentworth, keep him in
order,” chimed in a third ker. “However,

ing abroad has this one advantage for us Eng-
f;:h, that there we can sometimes venture to
seem smused without thereby committing the
seven deadly sins in one.”

Buch was the chin which passed among the
group of four—two ladies and iwo gentlemen—
seated st lunch on the balcony of the Hotel du
Rhin, at Schaffhausen, one sunny afternoon in
the month of May. The first speaker was a
fine looking young man of three-and-twenty,
whose comely features, dark, curling hair and

tall, well-shaped figure amply bore out the name
of “Handsome Ned,” given bim by his intimates.
Young, rich and good looking, popular with the
high and low, in the plentitude of health and

vigor, lately betrothed to the charming

whose soft, lustrous eyes were walching him half
tenderly, half archly from the other side of the
%ue might fairly sccount
ucky fellow. Butupon
that bright, young fsce, and manly asit was,
brooded the doomed look that haunts one in the
rtraita of Montrose,of Cluverhouse, of Charles
ominously bearing out the gloomy tradition
current among the elders of his pative muntry,
that “the last of the Montagues™ was so ina
double sense, and that with him the grand old
age of
English history since the days of the Tu orsgrrn.a

board—Viscount Monta
himself an extremely

3

line which had left its mark upon eve

doomed to away forever.

Beside him sat his inseparable associate, Bed-
re and
ooked the embodiment of
Bide by side the two
young men had shot buffaloes on America prai-
through Canada forests,
“howled over” royal tigers in Bengal, and hob-
on the coast of Afriea,
de micuz, eacorting the
#Flower of Kent” and her mother on the inevi-
table tour through Bwitzerland, not without a
secrel hope that some unscaled mountain might
afford them a chance of breaking their necks in

ley Burdelt, whose u:luam, muscular fi
frank, sunburnt face,

Young England at its best.
ries, stalked moose
nobbed with negro kin
and they were now, fa

the good old British way.

»ind you see how old Johann eyed mo as he
brought in the lunch?” said Montague. “He's
evidently a devout believer in the Continental
creed, that an Englishman’s natural pastime is

to knock somebody down,or set a houseon fire

or make a heavy bet that he'll jump headfore-
most out of the window, and then do it forth-

with.”

“Or,” laughed Burdelt,
Buchanan said to me yesterday :
those countrymen of yours!”
ticing in Saxony, 1 had no peace for them !
thing in the morning, kling! kling! at my door.”
“Whatis it?

Eriglander’s leg and am making him comfortable

when kling! kling! again, “What now?" “An
Engiunder nearly drowned in swimming across
the Herr Eng-
m to. Before

the Elbe on a wager.” 1 wm
lander in hot blankets and brin
half an hour is over, kling! i

i

ling ! once mare.

“Mein Herr! what's the matler?” “An Eng-
ing
- ¥
“Mein Herr, [ am sorry to
have to say it, but your countrymen are equally

landor, who has broken & blood vessel in ¢
to run twelve milesan hour, because some
said he couldn’t”

devoid of fear and reason.”

“But you won't do any more of these horrible
things now, Edward,” said Msrion Wentworth,
entrealingly; “you promised to be more careful,

you know, while you were with us
“Don't be frightened. m{v’

viscount, with his gay laugh; “believe me, 1

have no intention of being killed any soomer
Would you believe it, Sed?
this unreasonable young womsn is making her-

than is necessary.

self miserable, and daily ex
to attend my funeral, on no
an old monk’s pmpheq."

et

“An old monk’s prophecy?” echoed Burdeit,

inquiringly.
“What, haven't you heard of it?” eried Mon-

e, “Well, this is a trest, to find one manto
You must know (es

q-
ghtk

whom {bat story's new.
those fellows in Sanford and Merton
ing) that the estate which Harry the
bestowed upon my respective ancesor, Sir An-
thony Browne, included Battle Abbey and the
lands belonging to it: and mighty short work he
made of the poor old monks, if all tales be true.
But after they were expelled, it began tobe
whispered that one monk still remained in the
old walls, and that be was not to be driven cut
by either king or lord.”

“My word,” cried Burdeti, “that’s just the
Black Friar of Norman Stone over again. Do
you remember with what dramatic encrgy our
old tator used to repeat that verse:

#<Beware, beware, of the Black Friar!

He still retains his sway,
For he is still the Church's beir,
Whoe'er may be the lay

: - undeville is lord by day,
=8 But the monk is lord by night;

or wine nor wassal can raise a vassal
To question that friar's right.””
“Well,” pursued Montague, “when my worlhy
forefather came into his perty, the first thin
he did was to give a big dinper in the t ha
of Batile Abbey (if bhe found it 8s tire-
some asthe dinner [ had to give when I came of
age, the impiety must have been its own avenger),
and they lighted up the old place witha E:ﬂ‘ed
blaze of torches, and held high revel till midnight
And then all of a sudden, a chill of blast wind
came moaning through the hall, making all the
old banners and muil-coats along the wall clank
and rustle; and the hugh door swung slowly
open, und in the midst of the guesis, no one
eould see whenee or how, appeared the shrouded
figure of & tall monk. It glided like a shadow
up to the dias where my ancestor was seated, and
paid, inn Liollow voiee that seemed to make
the very es grow pale as it apoke:
“¢Anthony of Cow ! thou hast enriched
thy self with the spoils of God's Church, and for
this deed His jundgmeots are upon thee and
thine. As snow in the sunshine, so shall
thy race decay, until the end comes; and it shall
come suddenly,in one day, by fire and by water!""”
- It was strange. to nomh':': c;nup‘::
ight tone deepened tragic mnity as
d?l:.lalldl ,nndhowthelh.ldozy im-
press of doom on his handsome face came out
ﬁwuﬁ plainer with every word. The snx-
‘look in Marion Wentworth’s eyes grew into
absolute terror as he ended: she seemed
about to speak when the waiter’s entrance with a
dish of frnit interrupted her.
et 'm”m‘ ool
g to ge the sul spoke to him.
“Waiter, whep did you ’.‘rr! the night illumi-

=

week, gracious lady; but it will

“hardly be as good as the one we had last yesr,

. “sent a big boat over the falls, hung all
lanterns.”

“just what Dr.
“Mein Herr,
When [ was prac-
irst
“An Englander, who has broken

his leg in trying to ecale the Tenfels-horn, which
nue one ever ascended yeb” 1 set the Herr

child,” answered the

“The boat, milord? The boat wentover the
falls, I tell you?" >
“Well, why shouldn’t somebody go with her
to her straight 2"

“Why 7 echoed Johanon, beyond endu-
rance. “Becausewe Rhin ders are no fon er
of being drowned than other peopls. I've seen
many a silly thing done in my time, but & shoot-
ing the SchafThausen Falls in & boat is & thing
I’ve never seen *yel- and never shall.”

The sudden gleam in Montague’s dark eye and
the glow on his handsome features sufficiently
betrayed the wild thought suggested to him by
the honest German's last words. The significant
glance exchanged between him and Burdett
showed that the same idea was in the minds of
voth, though the latter accompanied his look with
s warning gesture, reminding the reckiess vis-
count of the effect which the words that were
just about to break from his lips would have up-
on the two ladies But when they had retired,
Montague could contain himself no longer.
“Glorious idea! We'll do it—eh, Bed I
“Doit? I should think we would! After the
‘Guenle d’Enfer’ Rapids in Canada, this thing'll
bea joke. ‘Neverseen it yet, and nevershall,’
eh? ~ We'll give Mr. Johann another story to
tell to-morrow, one that’ll last longer than any
of his t stock.” )
QOur two herces were not the men to loiter
over any enterprise, however des , upon
which they had once resolved, and they lost not
a moment in setting out in quest of o boat. But
to find one was no easy matler. Bome were un-
seawortby; others failed to please the criticel eye
of Bedley Burdett, who, with all his reckleseness,
knew better thsn to leave any chance uncared
for in & match where life itsell wasthestake,
More than one conscientions native, on learning
the nature of the proposed ition, flatly re-
tused to have anything to do with it, nor was it
till late in the afternoon that t at length met
with a less scrupulous indiv 1. who, on re-
ceiving the full value of his boat in edvanece, and
a handsome gratuity for the use of her, consented
to let the “English madmen” have their way.
He agreed to leave the boat in readiness ata
convenient spot, and then took his leave.

It was considerably 11 o'clock that night,
and Burdett, unmindiul of the tough work that
awaited him mnext morning, was preparing for
bed, when Montague (who slept in the next
room) burst in, with a fHush of unusual excile-
ment in his face.

“Sed, old fellow, we must alter our time of
starting. Those meddiesome asses, the local au-
thorities, are going to put a spoke in our wheel.”

“Do you mean that they’ll try to stop us?”
asked Burdett, with the natural amazement of an
Englishman at any one presuming to oppose his
will.

“[ do, indeed! That prating fool of a boats-
man (see if I don’t punch his head when it's all
over) must have let the cat out of the bag, for as
[ came through the hall just now 1 heard the
landlady m! to her husband: ‘Ought we to
let them go? 1t's really no better than spicide I’
and the old sinner answered with & chuckle:
‘Be easy, my Gretchen—when these young dis-
tracled ones get to their boat, they will find it in
charge of cerfain Gerichte-Diener (policemen)
who are less foolish than they, and no harm will
be done.’ "

“Just like their confounded cheek !" eried Bur-
dett. *“What shall we do then?"”

“DU b4
earlier ([ am safe to hear it where I am), and

minions of the law on our way back to break-

every mortal thing scems to have conspired
against this venture of ours; but I'll go through
with it, nomatter who slands in the way."”

through the heart of Bedle
be that these countless hindrapces were really a

which was hurrying them both to destruction?

The unnatural excitement of his comrade’s man-

ner, the feverish luster of his eve, the heated flush

in his usunlly pale face, were ull terribly su

tive of one goaded to his doom by some irresisti-

ble frenzy—flashing upon Burdett's mind with
hastly vividness, the sudden memory of a lon

tten Eninling of the young German knig

lured to his death in the hun

Rhine b{ the siren song of the Lorelei.

ned his lips to

of the whole project,

fear which has destroyed many a gallant man)

(]

ble moment went by—forever,

the wavin,

woods, the

soon be clused forever. Even the two English
enterprise, felt the influence of the hour, and
muttered with involuntary admiration :

+| “What a royal day ! y

into the swift, dark eurrent, down which it shot
like an arrow from 8 bow. Rocks, trees and
h seemed racing past on either side.

done with them was to ki the 's bow per-
fectly straight, so as to oﬁpll Ilk.:lnm a8 !;:u»
sible to the rushof a current which seemed well
able to carry away an eutire eity.

Suddenly there came a dizzy plunge—a shock
that threw both men from their nd then
all around was one boiling whirl of foam, and
the boat was flung to and fro, and dashed op and
down, amid an uproar that scemed to
very sky. For one feverish moment life and
death seemed to hang b
two daring men found ves floating imon
the little line of calm water that the
first fall from the worst peril of the second.

“Hurrsh I shouted gleefully, “who
says it cant be dome mow? Keep her bead
$xghs Bed, my bey, and we'll come out all

1 yeL.”

The triumphsnt cheer was answered by a ery
of dismay from the shore, and the two carsmen,
looking up, beheld Marion Wentworth rushin
digtracted Jv towards the edge of the high banE
that overhung the second fall, followed by Mon-
tague's Eoglish servant. At the sound of his
betrothed’s voice, Mon turned his face to-
wards her and waved his cheerily; and sel-
dom has any painter conceived such a picture as
the ope st that moment branded forever on the
memory of those who saw it. The stern black
rocks on either hand, decked with living green
!&tbe scrubs that clung lo their craggy sides;

vast hill of leaping foam, half way down
which the frail boat hovered like a leaf; the rain-
bow arch that spanned the black bowling gulf be-
neath; the glory of the sunrise stealing softly
into the pure, peaceful sky, in strange contrast
with the rock-rending uproar below: the stal-
wart figures of the two lg:lhmt lads, straining
ev nerve ts achieve ir perilous task; the
ha me, reckless face of the “Jast of the Mon-
tagues,” with a gay smileon its short curved lip,
m;i an ominious glitter Iin ll.ladl;arge dark eyes.

Good morning, m " eri ly; “you
are just in time Fm‘ Lﬁel::d of the I;;?'? 4%

hese were iinz h;t h:'nrds that Viscount Mon-
tague ever spo t momentary negligence
had allowed the boat's head lo dgiat:gsli?hl.ly
from the direct line, and in an instant the whiri
of the curent threw its exposed side Tull inst
the tremendous rush of the estaruct. One frantic
struggle to in the lost gmouad, and then hoat
and men vanished forever intothe mists of the
roaring abyss below.

t fatal hour, life was over for the
“Flower of Kent.” AJ thst remained of the
once brightend beautiful girl, was a pale, silent,
joylesa ;huntomﬂu body, as it were, without s
ul. Neither the tender eare of her heart-broken
mother, or the skill of the most secomplished
ysicians, noreven the sight of her dead lover's
ruined home (the burning of which, on the very
day of its wmaster's death, fulfilled, by a sheer
coincidence, the dismal prediction), availed nught
to break that deadly lethargy, which sheendured
for the brief remainder of her life, checkered
only by the spasms of convulsive agony invaria-
mm by the one sound vEl';ieh her ear
still. power to recognize—the sound of rush.
ing waters,

ing examined as a witness in some street
- e rney, hJ'-“E. row-beat t_he
Hibernian concerning ich side of
, asked: *““Which

flags were you on?” ““Bedad,

your honor,” replied Pat, “‘there’s only
:iwd:;edestonﬂag. an’I was on the top

Why, set the alarm clock two hours
start at 4 instead of 6; and we'll just meet the
fast, and a jolly sell it'll be for them. My word,

For o moment a thrill of superstitous awe shot
Rurdett. Conld it

last barrier vainly opposing the final impuiss

it
waters of the
He
ropose the abandonment

t the fear of ridicule (that

withered the wholesome impulse, and the favora-

Morning at last—a bright, breezy, glorious
summer morning, over which all things in earth
and heaven seemed to rejoice. The blue skies,
n sunny slopes, the
broad bright stream of the great river itself, all
seemed to smile a welcome to the eyes that might

athletes, absorbed as they were in their perilous

One vigorons stroke sent the light boat far out

Neo
nged to sirain at the cars now ! all that could be

rend the
2 bair; and then the

The Pair of Boels.

Madame Aubrey occupied with her hus-
band a large old house in the village of
Daine. The honse stood entirely alone,
at the foot of an immense garden, far
from neighbors, and had no other oeccu-
pants than Monsienr and Madame Au-
brey, their son, an infant of twelve
months, and & domestie, recently admit-
ted inio their service.

One evening in the month of Novem-
ber, Madame Aubrey was waiting with
some h:illnbeetg the return of her huaba;d,
who n e since m a
town distant ag(;::w miles tg;ingﬁne.
His business was ttc: collectah(ll%gt, and h!;
expected to bring home a sum o

mcl))::y, and his wife now remembered

with & feeling of uneasiness, that she had
seen him arm himself with a pair of pis-
tols.

It was about six o'clock, and Madame
Aubrey went to her chamber agcompa-
nied by the domestie, with the intention
of putting the little boy to bed. This
spartment, e and high, was situated
on the second floor, looking into the gar-
den.
The night was a true November night
—black and gloowmy, with torrents of
rain, which beat continually upon the
windows. -

Msadame Aubrey sat upon & low chair
in the corner of the fire-place, holding
upon her knees the little goy whom she
was undressing, while the servant at the
other end of the room, executed.certain
orders for her mistress.

The baby had ceased his lsughing play
and had already closed his drowsy eyes.
The mpther threw her eyes toward the
cradle toassure herself that all was pre-
pared, at this moment the fire blazed
up suddenly and threw a strong light
upon the bed exposed by the little car-
tain. As Madame Aubrey looked, she
nearly fell from her chair; under the
bed, close to the cradle in which she had
been about to deposit her little child, she
now beheld two great feet, shod in coarse
brogans.

In an instant the sense of her situation
flashed across the mind of the young wo-
man as if shown by hghm The hid-

ief, perhaps an

den man nodoubtwas a
assassin—she was alone, without present
help or soon to be , for her hus-
band was not to return until eight or
nine o’clock, and now it was but a little
past six. What should she do? How
should she defend herself ?

Madame Aubrey had uttered no ery—
she had not even moved, but the servant
making the same discovery, might not
show the same prudence.

The thief probably intended to remain
in his present position until the middle
of the night, then to issue forth and pos-
sess himself of the sum brought home by
Monsieur Aubrey. But if prematurely
discovered, and having no ponents
but two women, would probably make
his escape, first securing théir silence by
death. Then, who knows but the ser-

picions circumstances, hitherto disre-

to the mind of Madame Aubrey.

All thoughts passed
mind
than I have occupied in telling. Before

had decided upon her partin the terri-
ble drama. But she must get rid of the
servant.

he will be pleased to find a
ready inst his return.

now and begin your preparations, and
bestow attention upon ?t.”

doubled in Madame Aub:
ness which she was obli g to conceal,
the girl guitted the chamber. Her foot
steps died away upon the stairs, and

AN uneasl-

;l;lfild, and tht?lae two tarnd ible feet, which,
seen in the now dyi ight, seemed
as immovable as the Wiﬁeu.

She still remained sitting near the
chimney, with the baby upon her lap,
addressing to him almost mechanically
caressing words, and soothing him to
sleep, while her eyes never wandered
from the menacing feet. The little fel-
low, tired of his position, began to cry
for the cradle and its soothing motion,
but the cradle was close to the alcove,
close to the feet. The young mother
conquered herself by a violent effort.

=, e, then my hittle child,” she said,
and rising from her chair, she forced her
tottering steps to be firm, and went to-
ward the aleove. Behold her close to the
ominous feet! Bhe placed the baby in
the cradle, and with a voice which all
her resolution could hardly keep from
trembling, she commenced to sing her
usual 1 y to the unconscious child,
and as she sang, the idea was ever in her
mind that each word might be her last.
At last the boy slept soundly, and the
mother returned to her seat by the fire.

The clock strikes seven. One hour
more and Madame Aubrey may
deliverance. A dﬁ silence
in the chamber. e infant slept peace-

fn’]il{.
e half-hour strikes. The anxions
watcher could have almost sworn that it
was two hours since it struck last, but
noj; she knows that the clock is faithful,
and still there is another half hour
before she may expect her deliverer.
. Madame Anbmmk & book of relig-
ious meditations the chimney-place
above her head, and attem: to read.
Vain effort! Her eyes ered contin-
ually from the A
Eaight o'clooﬂs:unded, and nobody
come. The supposition was then
correct; the Py woman gave herself
up as lost. She was about to seize her
child and fly from the room, when, a
noise resounded from the gravel walk
beneath the window. eager listener
did not dare to trust her ears, she had
been so often deceived; but now the door
rolled upon its hin, and then fell
heavily back in its . A well known
step gaily the stairs—the cham-
ber door opened and & man a
men, handsome, strong and
was he! At that moment, had M.
been the wugliest of men, the worst of

™

extended
rushed into them. -

vant herself was an accomplice; sus-
garded, returned with renewed violence

through the
young mother in less time

many minutes had entirely passed, she

“You know,” said she, withont the
least faltering in her voice, ““the dishes
which my husband prefers, and I think
-food supper

had forgot-
ten to tell you about it before, but go

After some attempts at delay, which

her mistress found herself alone with her

He examined the 1 ap-
bed, down and

Saces of Bl ikt o voking
o g
trigger of his 1.
“‘Resist and you are a dead man!” ex-
The owner of the fect did not seem dis-
to risk the event. He suffered
imself to be d by the foot into
the middle of e room, where he
c};mqhed before the pistol pointing at his
On being searched a dagger was found,
newly sharpened. He confessed that the
servant was his accomplice, and had told
him of the booty which awaited him.
Nothing remained but to deliver both
to justice. Madame Aubrey, indeed
begged her husband to let them escape,
but the public interest demanded the
sacrifice of private lenity, and they were
delivered up. Dauring all the time the
unconscious child slept soundly. After
some little time Madame Aubrey related
the events of the evening.
“I did not think you had been so
brave,” said her husband, embracing her.
But in spite of her bravery the events
of that evening brought on a nervous
fever, from which our little heroine did
not recover.

The Wiiting Telegraph.

Cowper’s writing telegraph has been
laced on the London and t{)outhweatem
way, and it works most successfully,
88, e FEngineer, from Woking to
W{;Bterloo, a distance of 2614 miles, writ-
ing off the messages in ink, one afiter
the other, in a perfectly legible manner,
whether regular line messages or mes-
sages made up in order to give the in-
strument more work to do. On some
days more resistance coils of wire have
been introduced into the two line wires,
in order to represent greater distances,
and thus 6224 miles and 92{ miles have
been worked through in a most satisfac-
manner, and it only being necessary
in such cases to add a few more cells to
the battery, which in no case was as pow-
erful as is very often used on the same
line. The effect of the eurrents through
the multiplicity of other line wires, in
close proximity to the two in use for the
writing telegraph, was closely observed,
and the effect of induction was so ex-
ceedingly small as only to produce occa
sionally a slight roughness in a straight
line when the operator':ﬂpencil was quite
stationsry, but such effect was hardl
ever perceptible in the writing itself,
and never to affect its legibility. The
fact of this instrument requiring no
clerk to receive the message, translate it,
and write it down, seems to be much ap-
preciated, as a half dozen such instru-
ments may be telegraphing their rards of
m into one office, without the
least assistance from the clerk, who may,
from time to time, cut off and send ont
the ready written messages; so that not
only isthe time of ‘‘calling” (as with or-
i instruments) saved, but the time
of waiting till the clerk can attend at the
other end of the line to receive signals,
which very often amounts to a much long-
er than is required for the whole mes-
sage to be transmifted, especially in of-
fices fitted with many instruments.
There is also a groat advantage
in having an absolute record of
what has been sent by the writing tele-
graph at the transmitting station. An-
other very important feature is the facil-
ity with which all that is necessary to
learn to use the instrument may be found
out in five minnfes. Ew operation is
exceedingly % and there are prac-
tically no fine ‘Wdjustments anywhere.
Variation in the power of the battery is
of no importance, as its effect may be
ovemomaﬂl:y simply pushing thh&: l:v:hr:
ing the sp. against whic!
nm pull a liﬂ:leTfurthh er in or t;lut. a8
-may be necessary. e pen, which is a
small glass capillary siphon tube,
is, thongh of glass, very strong—it may
fall several feet on to abare floor without
breaking, and is very easily adjusted.

Epvcamine Horses,—Horses can be ed-
ucated to the exteut of their understand-
ing as well as children, and can be easily
damaged or ruined by bad management.
It is believed that the great difference
found in horses as to babits of reliability
comes more from the different manage-
ment of men than from the variance of
natural disposition in the animals. Horses
with mettle are more easily educated than
those of less or dull spirits, and are more
susceptible to ill-training, and consequent-
K may be as good or bad, according to

e education ‘hey receive. Horses with
dull spirits are not by any means proof
_lﬁinst bad management, for in them may
often be found the wost provoking ob-
stinacy, vicious habits of different char-
acter that render them almost entirely
worthless. Could the coming generation
of horses in this country be kept from
their days of colthood to the age of five
years in the hands of good, careful man-
agers there would be seen a vast difference
in the general character of the noble

If & colt is never allowed to get an ad-
vantage it will never know that it pos-
sesses & power that man cannot control,
and if made familiar with strange objects
it will not be skittish and nervous. If a
horse ia made accustomed from its early
days to have objects hit on his heels, back
and hips, he will pay no attention to the
giving out of harness or of a wagon run-
ning against him at an unexpected mo-
ment. A gun can be fired from the back
an umbrella held over his
robe thrown over his neck,
a railrond engine close by, his heels
bum with sﬁc&n:nd the animal take
it all as a natmal conditivn of things, if
only tanght bv careful management that
he will net be injured thereby. There is
a great need of improvement in the man
agement of this le animal; less beating
and more of education.—In Door and Out.

e —
How To Broiu Fresg SaLmox.—Have

slice of fish ought tohuvatha'm
marks where the metal of the gridiron
touchaa,butaﬂ:ttobe i in other
plrtn;-agrvewi a very vn_nnbut.-

o | ture miner.

“H. E. H.” sends the Boston Herald
the following incident, as related to him
by a gentleman who was attached to the
headquarters of General Lee in the
capacity of Chief Medical Purveyor of
the Army of Northern Virginia:
The remnant of the once proud army
of Northern Virginia, worn ont with the
incessant fatigne and privations inci-
dental to their late retreat from Peters-
burg, lay resting under the shade of the
trees in the neighborhood of the now
famous Appomattox Court House, anx-
iounsly awaiting the return of their much
loved chieftain, who, some hours previ-
ously, had gone over to the uarters
of the Union arm ham;zfawi. Gen-
eral Grant for the capitulstion of the
Southern forces under his command.
There they lay, the heroes of many a
hard fought battle, thinking over the
momentous events of the past four years,
realizing that their labor had been in
vain, that their sufferi and sacrifices
were to count as nought, and looking
with blank dismay into the unpromising
future. A shout is heard, the ‘“‘rebel
yell” rings out once more, and for the
last time the crowd rushes to the road-
side to welcome back thei# venerable
commander. They call upon him for a
speech. Slowly and sadly turning
toward them, he replies, “‘I have not to-
day the heart to make you a speech. I
have tnrned over the army to General
Grant. You will all be allowed to return
to your homes, and I hope you will be
happy there.” Dismounting from his
horse, he remained for some time stand-
ing under a neighboring tree. His offi-
cers, intermingled with men from
the ranks, grouped lves
around him. of these
were gray haired men, others mere
boys. One youth, apparently not more
than fifteen, a courier attached to one of
the headquarters, with eyes intently
fixed upon his aged commander, had
sunk upon one knee to rest himself, and
thus unconsciously nssumed an a'titude
of silent adoration, the whole forming a
picturesque group. Few words were
spoken. Silently they looked upon the
man whom they earned to love and
venerate, and with whom they were soon
to part forever. The moment was sad
and solemn. Few eyes were , and
down the cheeks of Lee himself tears
traveled unrepressed, for no one in that
party eared, or even thought of conceal-
ing the great grief that oppressed their
manly hearts. The setting sun shone
full upon them, lingering, as it were, to
bid farewell to the heroie army it had
lighted through many a hard-fought
field, and upon whom the fates had de-
creed that it should never shine again.
The following anecdote illnstrates the
dislike with which General Lee always
regarded any departure from the rigid
simplicity which characterized the life
at his lheadquarters: One of the In-
spector Generals, Colonel Murray, was
quite advanced in life, and some friends,
wishing to contribute to his comfort, had
presented him with a cushioned camp
chair. Tents had been struck, and the
baggage all packed in the wagons, pre-
paratory to starting on the day’s march;
all exeept the cushioned chair, in which
the Colonel sat, waiting to join the Gen-
eral as he A few moments later
General Lee rode up, regarded the
Colonel for a moment, and then quietly
remarked: ‘‘Colonel Murray, I would
advise you, the next time we start on a
campaign, fo bring your center table
with you.” It is needless to say thad
that chair was never seen again at the
-army headquarters.

Banr ror Pourntry.—The question as
to whether salt is injurions to poultry
has often been mooted. To get at the
true facts, I have been feeding salt to all
my . poultry, young and old alike, and
closeﬁ watching the result. I have fed
it in cold mash and in hot; in bran and
in everything else, all the i and
summer (so far) with .the fol ing re-
sult: The poultry will eat ﬂlm of
salted f. in preference to unsalted;
they are betterin general health; not a
louse of any kind in yonung or old, (the
first year I had not been able to say so)
and they are all beginning to moult,
many of them laying as though not
moulting. Eggs are chesp now, and the
hens will be ready for laying when the
weather is cold and scarce, i
may or may not be the result of !eed.igﬁ
salt largely to them, but I am compell
to believe this to be s0, as are some other
peculiarities. I have notieed one feature
which may not be in favor of salt—the
hens have seemed to be more persistently
inclined to sit, it being very difficult to
break off the inclination; sit closer
than nsual. All seem voraciously fond
of green food of any kind, have
eaten a large quantity of clover, grass,
young corn, other similar food. My
observations lead me to the eonclusion
that salt is & needed condiment for all
:onr thl;oulh?, and in all points is beneficial

m.

Experr OriTicism.—““You are fond of
novel-reading,” said Aurelien Scholl the
other day, as he saw the he
had just engaged stow away a formida-
ble volume of romance beneath the seat.
““Yes, sir; I have read a great many nov-
elg, and I am disgusted to observe the
uniform ignorance of their aunthors as to
the commonest affairs of everyday life.
For instance, here is one story in which

Iread: ‘The Prince ast agitated
lnll.mia
cast hi

on hearing these wo

carrisge flung himself into if,

purse to the driver and cried, ‘*‘Drive me
to the Fauburg 8t. Honore ”!” Then a
few lines further on I see this: * Valen-
tine resolved once for all to solve the
mystery, and hu to the stand
sprang into the first vehicle that m
sented itself, and flinging her poe
book to the coachman said, “‘Follow yon
iage.”’ Now, sir, I have been driv-
ing & k in Paris for forty years, and
I've driven thousands of people—all sorts
of people under every imaginable con-
dition, eloping lovers, jealous wives,
levanting cashiers, and so on—and, so
help me, 8t. Flacre! never in the course
of my long professional career hasa fare
wn me his or her | or pocket-
book. No, sir; they have just given me
thirty-five sous—sometimes it was the
round two franes, but very rarely.”

At lhe faneral of the late Queen of
Madagascar, the body was swathed in
ﬁﬂ?dsi kh:_:ﬁbm, i_ltantha Ifgldah:;' which 20

watches, gold chains, rings,
ﬁnochss bracelets and other jewelry,to-
with 500 gold coins, were rolled.
That deposit of the remains of royalty will
make a splendid prospecting for some fu-

er

£,” snid an, indignan

1.Y.—The Earl of

noticed :
owned ,000 acres, with a rental of
£72,000 a year, in Scotland. His family
in the scandalous chronicles of the day.
One of his danghters is the Marchioness
Townshend, who some three years
el to Paris with an uncle of
Bath’s, old enough to be her
They were pursued by her

resent Lord Fife, to i

ownshend econdoned
Her sister, Lady Ida,
Hope, of the famous Angl
family, but firing of him, took up with
an Austrian attache, and was divorced.
Then the ivlgm:l ter married
Id_:rd])upg in, eldest son of the Earl of
Kinnoali, but before two years were over
she, too, found that she liked some one
else better, and was co nently
divorced for adultery with erbert
Flower, whom she has since ied.

“If there’s no moonlight, will you
meet me by ight, dearest Juliana?"”
““No, Augnstus, I won't,” replied she;
“I'm no gas meter."”

HALL'S

SAFE & LOCK COMPANY,
CAPITAL 81,000,000

ﬂ\e;ernl CMees snd Wanufaclory
CINCINNATI, OHIO.

Pacaric Brasca,

HO. 210 smm st-' B- r’

Ageney for Orogon and Washington Territory,
B ith 1A WLEY, DODD & CO., Portland. ~

HALL’S PUENT CONCRETE

FIRE-PROOF SAFES.

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

They are thoroughly fire proof.

They are frea from dampness,

Their snperiority is beyond l}uuliuq.

Although ubout 150,000 of these safes are now
in use, and hundreds bave been testesl by some
of the moet disastrous con
countiry, there is not a single insance on: record

contents perfoctly.

HALL’S PATENT DOVETAILED

TENON AND @ROOVE

BURGLAR-PROCF

-A IO,

burglars or robbers. N
Hall's burglar work is protected b
1lis patent bolt is superior tv any in use.
His
skillful experts or burglars.

through the door and into the Jock.

time against an equal amount.

au
The most kil
Their work cannot be execelled.

times,

THEY ARE THE BENT SAFE
Mzde in Ameriea, or any other country.
One Thousand Dollars
To rson whoe-n
mp{l.c“l;l burglar-prooi’ safes hasever been

broken o snd robbed by
burglars up to the

present time.

E. N. WILLIAMS,

with Bawley, Podd & Ue..
287ebL16:9tL P

ions in the

wherein one of them ever failed to pieserve its

Mave never been broken open and robbed by

letters
patent, and his work canzot be equaled awlully.

tent locks eunnot be picked by the most

By one of the greatest improvements known
the 'Emn Automatic Movement, our locks 'sre;
olllx:ratcd withont any arbor or spindle passing

Our locks cannot be opened or picked by bur-
glarsor experts, (88 in case of otherlocks),snd we
will put from $1,000 ‘o $10,000 behind them any
warkmen only are employed.
Hull's Safes and Looks can be velied on st all

They are carzfully and thorughly constructed.

ve that one of Hall's

Agent for Oregonand W. T.
'ortland.

BOOKS WHICH ARE BOOKS.

¢ Good Books for Al

Worls which should be found brary
-~—within the reach of all mdersl.n—g:{!hb en-
tertain, instruct and improve. Copies will
sent by relurn post, on receipt of price.

New Phys ; or Bi
it ?‘W: gns of Character,
eh through Temperament, and E.;le:'f

nal Forms, and especially in Human Face

Thousand
Bamuel R. Wells. 788 l}an;::

$5.60.
5 A system of Hygiene
Anstomy, Ph I%
coB;:iy; PTrmewnh tion of ?.E’
aties sookery ; Theory and Practics of
gienie Tredtment ;’ Bpecial Patholo, ﬁ::dr
peutics, including the Nature, Causes
mptoms and Treatment of all. Known Dis-
easce. By R. T. Trall, M. D. Nearly 1000

Wolock ; ot The R
¢; or The Right Relationsof the Sex
30 Scientific Treatise, disclosing the Imwse:i'
ng Belection. Showing Who May and
.(on‘ ¥ Not Marry. By énmue.l R. Wells.
How to Read ; and Hints in Chonsing th
Classified Ist of m‘?’:::-lzm oel' %?:—t

Books, with a
raphy, History, Criticism, Fine Arts, Poetry,
Language, elc. Kv

ion, Religi9n. Science,
mtg-:e V. Petitt. 220 pages. 12 mo, muslin.
How to Write; a Manual of Compositi
Letter-Writing. Muslin, 73c. s
How to Tulk; a Manual of Conversation and
%&:te, with mistakes in Bpeaking corrected.
How to Behave; a Manual

quette and Guide to Co
';75131 Rules for Debati

Divine, With

- more than One
Heavy g:mlj{:_
Hydropathic

Eneye!
embracing Outli
of the Bﬁsman et
Dietetics and

H
T
8y

of Republican Eti-
rrect Personal Habits,
ng Societies. Muslin

How to do Business ; a Pocket Manual of Practi
eal Aflairs and a guide to Success, with s col-
lection of Legal Forms. Muslin, T5c,
Chaice of Pursuiis; or What to Do and How to
Educate Each Man for his Proper work, de-
mb:gg%e;ren&v-ﬁﬁa TTrades and Professions,
alents and Tem i
By N. Biger. $L00. oo .
» 18 Anatomy and Phi
numerous Notes, an
tions, £1.00.
How to Paint; Designed for Tradesmen, Mer-
chanlp, Mechan'es, Farmers and the Profession-
al Painter. Plain and Fancy Painting, Gaild-
ing, Graining, Varnishing, Polishing, Paper-
Hanging, Kalsominingand Ornamenting, For-
mulas for Mixing Paint in Oil or Water. By
Man. Considered in

Gardner. $1.00.
3
bjects. $1.50.

Combe’'s Constitution
relutium External

Combe's urcs on Phrenology. With an Essa
on the _Pluen’ ologieal mttglve of Investi 'm{

and a Historical Ske ch. By Andrew rd-

man, M. D. $1.50.

Hmo to Read Character. A mew Tllustrated

Hand-book of Phrenolugy and Physiognomy.

With 170_ engravings. Muslin, $1.25,

How to Raise Fruits. A Guide to the Cultiva-
:}mn aud l;{ngzag?{n;ut of Fruit Trees, and of

rapes and Small Fruits By Thomas G s

Tilustrated. $1.90. i “’“
Letters to Women on Midwifery and the Diseases

of women, With General Management of

Childbirth, the Nursery, e ¢. For Wives and

Methers, $1.50,

Science of Hwnan Life. By Sylvester Graham.
With a Copicus Index and Biographieal Sketch
of the Author. $3.00.

ical Jowrnal and Life Illustrated. De-
voted to Ethmology, Pliysiology, Phrenology

Physiognomy, Psycology. Biography, Educa-

tion, Art, Literature, with Measures fp He-

form, Elevate and Improve Mankind Physi-
cally, Mentally and Spiritually. Published

Monthly in octavo form, at $2.00 a year in

advance, or 28 cents a number. New volumes

January and July.

Inclose amount in a regislered letter or by a
P. 0. order for ome or for all of the above, and
address 8. R. WELLS & CO., Publishers, 737
Broadway, New York. Agents waated.

RUPTURE
CURED!

From a Merchant,
Davron, W. T. Febh, 10, I1879.
W. J. Horne, Proprietor Californin Elastic
Truss Co., 720 Market street, San Francisco—Dear
Sir: The Truss I purchased of you one year ago
bas proved a miraele to me. I have been ruptur-
ed forty years, and wore dozens of different kinds
of Trusses, all of which rnined my health, as

Iusophy, with
upwards of 70 illuséra-

Rexs Hamrix.

DRAYACE !
DRAYACE!

leased the barn formerly occupied by
lin, we are now preps:ed to do all kinds of

DRAYING AnND HAULING,

either in the
rates, Can be

Corvallis, Dec. 27, 1878.

Eyuerr F. WRENN,

Hamlin & Wrenn, Propr’s.

HA‘V'IKG JUST RETURNED FROM
Salem with a new truck, and having
James Eg-

or country, at the lowest living
nd at the old truck stand. A

share of the public patronsge respecifully solie-
e 15:52t

they were very injurious to my back and spine.
Your valuable Truss is as easy us an old shoe and
is worth hundredsof dollars to me, as it affords
me 80 much pleasure. Ican and do advise all,
both ladies and gentlemen, afflicted, to buy and
wear your modern improved Elastic Truss imme-
diately. I mever expect to be cured. but am sat-
isfied and happy with the comfort it gives me lo
wear it, It was the best $10 I ever invested in
my life. You can refer any one to me, and I will
be happy to answer any letlers on its merits, 1

remain, yours, respectiully,
i ’ z D. D, BysNeLL.

Latest Medical Endorsements.

Magrivgz, Cal., Feb. 17, 1879,
W. J. Horne, Proprietor California Elastic
Trusa Co., 720 Market street, 8. F.—Dear Bir:
In rd to your Cal. Elastic Truss, [ would say
mmnve carefully studied its mechsnism, ap
plied it in practice, and I do mot 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, Cagrorugrs, M. D.

JOB PRINTINC.

—THE—

Gazette Job Printing House

IS NOW PREPARED TO DO
Plain and Ornamental Printing,

As neat and Chesp as it can be donme byany
Office un the Coast.
Bill Heads,

Ball Tickets,
Invitations
Cireniars,

m (.I'“.
Labels. .
Dedgers,

Small ““::i.m
. - fL.egnl Blanks'
x 'su..a Receipt
Order '.’.:'..
Duas,
rte,, Ete

il filled. Esti-
F}ggs? by mail promplly

AUCUST KNICHT,
CABINET MAKER,

—AND—

UNDERTAKER,

Cor. Second and Monroe Sts.,

CORVALLIS, OREGON.

Keeops constantly on hand all kinds of
FURNITURE

ton : order on short netice,
e T ;. - . ) uk,h M
/ © | Corvallis Jan. 11877, _ WK

Endersed by a Prominent Medical Inntd
fuie.
Say Fraxcisco, March 6, 1879.

W. J, Horne, Esq—Dear Sir. You ask my

inion of the relative merits of your Patent
i ss, as cornpared with other kinds that
n tested under my ohservation, and in
kly state, that from the time my at-
first called to their simple, though

losophical constr dfali
together with easy adjustibility to persons o
ages, forms and m’nes.J I add this further testi-
monial with speciul pleasure, that the several
persons who have applied to me for aid in their
cases of rupture, and whom I have advised to try
rs, all acknowledge their entire satisfaction,
and consider themselves highly favored by the
jon of your improved Elnstic Truss.

Yours tiuly, Barrow J. Surrn, M. D,
Proprietor of the Hygienic Medical Institute,
635 California street, Ban Francisco,

A Remarkable Cure.

Bax Fraxosco, Oct. 26, 1879,
W. J. Horne, Proprietor Calilornia Elastio
Truss, 720 Market street, 8an Francisco—Dear
8ir: I am truly grateful to you for the wonder-
ful CURE your valuable Truss hase on my
little boy. ~ The double Truss I p rchased (rom
ou has PERFECTLY CURED him of his pain-
ill ruplure on both sides in a little over six
months. The Steel Trass he had before I bought

yours esused him cruel torture, and it was a ha
y day for us all when he laid it aside for the
ELLI;’URNIA ELASTIC TRUSS. I am sure
that all will be thankful who are identislly
led to give your Truss a trial. ou may refer

any one to me on the subject. Yours truly,

W, Peru, 638 SBacramento BL,
This is to corlify that 1 have examined the son
of Wm. Peru, and ﬁb:;c:h b:lm PERFECTLY

D of Hernia, on sides.
i L' Dexrer Lyrorp, M. D,
Burgeon and Physician,

have
reply I fran
tention was 0
highly mechanical and phi

Trusses forwarded to all parts of the United
States ut our expense, on receipl of price.
Semd senemp sy SRt Ceibianne

Giving full inf?rmllion and rules for measuring
]

mm ELASTIC TRUSS

COMPANY,

790 Market Street, 8. F.

E. H. BURNHAM,
HOUSE PAINTING,

COFFINS AND CASKETS.|ggaAINING AND PAPER HANGING.

ALl WORK IN MY LINE PROMPTLY
attended to on reasonable hﬂlll-u
mm Co.'s drug store, or &
Hehﬁl’n‘n TS E

..‘-
la

Corvallis, A




