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HOW THE FARMER MISSED IT.

If I had told her In thoeapnng
The old, old story briefly,
When the sparrow and the robbin began to

slog,
Ard (be plowing was over, chiefly.

But haste makes waste, and the story sweet,

I reasoned, will keep through the sowing,

Tl I drop the corn and plaot the wheat,
And give them & chance for growlog.

Had [ even told the tale in June,
When the wind throngh the grass was blow-

ing
Instead 5!‘ thinking it rather too soon,
And walting til] after the mowing !

Or had I hinted, out under the stars,

That | knew & story worth bearing,
Lingering to put up Lne gnl.uru bars,
Nor wailed to do the shearing.

Now the barn s fall, and so 1s the bin,
But I've wn wise without glory,
Bince love Ia the ¢rop not gutbe in,

¥or my nelghbor told ber the ﬂmii’
Burlington Hawkeye.

KATE FOSTER.

“Iere is the wish-bone, girls; who
wants it?’ Aunt Kitty said, hold-
ing up the well-dried and polished
bone.

Three merry voices answered, and
three bright young faces looked
engerly into hers, pleading to be the
favored one.

“I'll bave to give it to the one
neurest to me, my little "Katie; and
she is the nearest to marriage, too, L
guess, Here, now, pull with Mabel
or Jeane, and see if I am all right,”
Aunt Kitty said, as she patted her
favorite niece's blushing face.

Katie tock the bone, hesitated for
a moment, and then bholding it to-
ward Mabel said:

“Jeane, you can afford to wait un-
ti! next time, being the youngest.
Pull, Mabel. Oh, don't take such a
hold! Just by the very end. Now!”

The bonesnapped, and Aunt Kitty
cried out: “That's all right—I
knew it. Now, pet, put it over the
hall door and wish.”

“The first unmarried man that
comes under the wish.bone is to be
her hasband,” answered Aunt Kitty,
gravely.

“What nonsense you are putting
into these wild girls’ heads, Cutha-
rine!” said their mother, who had
stood unnoticed in the door for a few
moments.

“Come, Katie, make your wish,
and up with the bone,” said Mabel.

Katie followed her sisters into the
hall. Mounting the chair placed for
her, she put the wish-bone over the
door, jumped down Ilaughing, and
said: “There are three we may con-
fidently expect, Squire Ellwood, Dr.
Farleigh, and Willie. There, listen!
He is coming now, I think." “No,
that is some one coming from the
village,” Katie answered.

It was too dark to see the look of
disappointment as she arose, saying:

“l must light the lamp; it may be
some one coming here.”

She had scarcely done it before the
gate latch wus heard, and a familiar
step after.

Mabel said: “It is 'Squire Ell-
Jood."

“Run quick! pull down the bone.
Don’t let him come under it,” cried
Katie.

Mabel flew to do her bidding, Too
Inte! The door opened, and, without
any ceremony the 'Squire walked in,
exclaiming in a lond, genial voice:

“Why, bless me! I liked to have
knocked. down my little lady-love
with my rough entry.”

“'Tis not Katie; it's me—Mabel,”
she unawered in her confusion.

How Mabel ever came to. single
Katie out as the one so expressed by
the 'Squire she could not tell herself,
except his connection with the wish-
bone, then in her mind.

“Ha, ha, ba! what a wise little
girl you are?” laughed the ’Squire,
patting the blashing cheeks, and fol-
lowing Mabel into the sittingroom.

The 'B8quire did not stay long that
evening. Scarcely had he got out
of sight when Katie heard another
step, well known and well loved.

~ Willie had come at last. Surely
" Katie would be like herself then, her
sisters thought. She did her very
bést to be merry, and occasionally,
during the time of Willie's stay, she
would break into a mausical little
lIaugh, but as Willie noticed, it was
qui"ck‘y followed by a sigh. Draw.
ing her away to himself he whis-

-

pe“tht. is it darling?”

In an instant her eyes were swim-
ming iz tesrs; and -she shook her
head, saying: “You will laugh at me
it I tell you.”

“I may langh away your tears, I
trust, Katie darling; but I'll promise
not to laugh at you. Now tell mo
what troubles my own little girl?”

He drew it out of her; the story ot
the bone, her wish, and 'Squire Ell-
wood being the first to come under
it; and concluded by saying: “Oh,
Willie, why did you not come by as
you went to town? Then you would
have been the first.”

“Why, Katie, I went early this
morning. Duat never fear; if you
will come, I'll take you away from a
dozen 'Squires, you dear, frightened
little bird,” Willie said.

He went away soon after. Katie
accompanied him, with ber sisters,
8 far as the gardgn. gate, where the
incudents of the 0. were talk-
ed and laughed over~~Mabel giving
a humorous accourit of'her perform-
ance in the hall—until Kate was at
last won from her gloom.

- Willie Holde#igwas the only son of
an old and esteéthed friend of Kate's
- mother, and the nearest neighbor.
The young folks had grown up to-
ther, and the union of Katie and
Villie was looked forward to by
both mothers with confidence and
great pleasures.  Still, there was no
engagement; ouly a sort of quiet un-
derstanding between all parties.
’Squire Ellwood was Capt, Foster's

Many times Mrs. Foster said to
her daughters:

“There i8 no better man living
than Squire Ellwood. But for him
we might be homeless. Pray God's
blessing tor him every day my chil-
dren, and love him as dearly as if he
were your father’s brother, for he
has been as one to him.”

The Squire was a man of abund.
ant means, with no one nearer of
kin than a distant cousin to share it
with. '

Some folks wondered that he had
never married, and why he did not
then.

He was not too old by any means
—only 556—and handsome enough to
please anybody.

Others declared that he had been
dissappointed in his younger days.

A beautiful woman had jilted him,
and he had no faith in any woman
since. The next day Squire Ellwood
cume early, and was closeted a long
while with Captain Foster.

After he had gone there was an-
otaer conference between the ecap-
tain and his wife.

The girls knew nothing of this, as
they were off to a pienic.

But Aunt Kituy's mind was eorely
exercised. At length, however, she
concluded that her brother-in-law
was financiaily uneasy again.

Captain Foster was a very extrav-
agant man, living far beyond bis
means, fond of all the good things
of life, and a few of his neighbors
hinted, some of the bad things, too.
At any rate he truly lived for the
day only, with no thonght of the fu-
ture, and consequently he often need-
ed the Squire’s help.

There was a look of pain on Mrs.
Foster's face that no one understood.
At length it all came out. Sgnire
Ellwood wagted to marry Katie!
Aunt Kitty scolded and threatened,
couxed and eried, but all to no eifect.
Katie's futher favored his friend’s
suit. -

Poor Katie. It was a dreadful
shock Lo ber at first. She declared
it would break ber heart, and she
knew she would die if she haa to
marry any other than Willie. Katic
dearly loved her bandsome father,
and ever before his word bad been
her law; but now she felt as if she
must rebel.

“If I only should suffer,” she sadi,
“] would not mind it 80 much. But
how can I ever hurt Willie so dread-:
fully.”

Then Captain Foster took her
with bim into his sanctum, where
they remained all the forenoon; af-
ter which the poor child came forth
very pale, but calm and decided.

She would marry the Squire. The
news flew quickly to the next farm.
Willie laughed at it. {

But when the announcement came
agamn and again, be declared, unless
from Katie's lips, he would not be-
lieve iL.

So be went Lo her, =he declaring it
must be the last time they should
mect, and he avowing he would take
her from the squire if' at the very al-
tar.

“You are mine, Katie, and I can-
not give you up. Why will you
wreck the happiness of both? I
know you are suffering, and [—"

“Willie,” she said, “stop. Say no
more. This matter is decided. My
own feelings were not considered
when I agreced to—" and her voice
quivered; she could not speak those
words to Willie,

“]I chose between you and my fath-
er which I should make—miserable.
That was it. I could not bear to
think of youso. I dare not decide.
aguinst him. *‘Willie is young and
can bear it betler, and in time anoth-
er will comfort him,” I said. And so
it must be. Now go, Willie, far away
for a while, until we shall both feel
better. Good bye.”

He sprang forward to cateh her to
his heart, bat she fled from him and
escaped to the next room, sending
her mother to soothe him as best she
could.

Proparations for the wedding were
hastened. Three days before the
one fixed for the marriage, Katie and
her aunt stood watching the vessel
that bore Willie away from his na-
tive land. As- the poor girl tarned
to go in, Aunt Kitty saw the trem-
bling lip, and, putting ber arm about
ber, she said, *Oh, my darling, this
is too cruel! They are breaking your
heary, I know.”

“No, no, aunt. This has hurt me
badly, but 'tis not forever. If I had
made my futher miserable, I should
feel it in years to come. I cannot
understand how it is that I am not
more troubled, except that I am
guided, and comforted, too, by u
highar power.”

The wedding day dawned bright-
ly. Katie stood at the window
watching the sun rise and thinking
how many, many times it would go
down ere she should return to her
home. A knock at the door recalled
her, She opened it to her mother,
who banded her a letter. She knew
the handwriting, and opened it wiLh-
out comment. It was dated the night
before, and read:

My Daruing: Ever since, in baby :
tones, you lisped my name, I have
loved you; yet the idea of ever win-
ning you for my own has been of
very recent birth. How I ever have
conceived it I have wondered. You,
so young and fair; I, world worn,
very weary al times, and Bo pear
iifo's close, would seem no per
mates. You have made me vai‘gr: -
py- I feel ibat in your heart th‘_gga
18a germ of love for me, which I
know will grow greater; I feared
otherwise, and waa 'impg!iod

to gaio | '
you, 1f possible. To-morrow is 80 |
near! Yet to-night a feeling, not of ! sf

my heart; perbaps t
is too great. God bless you, my
Katie! In life or death I will prove
to you how grateful I am that you
have given me good hope for future
happiness. Yours,

“E. ELLwoop.”

Kate raised her eyes from the let-
ter inquiringly to her mother, and
then poticed, for the first time, how
pale she was.

“What is the matter, mother? Are
you il1?” she usked anxiousiy.

“Katie, my child; that letter—what
said it? I thonght perbups it might
prepare you 5 :

“I11! Is heill? Oh, yes, it has.
We must go to him—"

“He is dead, my child.”

Yes, the good man had passed
from earth. They mourned him sin-
cerely; none more than Katie. Not
as the lost lover she thought of him,
but the friend so true, whose every
thought and deed had been for her
happiness. With the exception of a
few small legacies and charitable do-
nations, all ot 'Squire Ellwood’s large
fortune was Katie's.

Poor Willie, in a far-off land, was
grieving over Katie's loss. Nearly a
year had passed before tne news
reached him, and almost as long after
ere he returned to find Katie more
lovely than ever. His wooing was
not of a protracted nature, you may
be sure. Years have passed, and now
fair daughters gather around Katie's
table. Sometimes the wish-bone is
dried and put over the door. While
the merry girls are waiting and
watehing for the coming of some
one, their mother's heart goes back
to the time when her young life was
clonded by the near fulfillment of
Aunt Kitty's prophecy, and a prayer
ascends to heaven fer the peace and
future happiness of her children.

—————

‘Josh Bililng’s Philosophy.

The man who gits bittwice bi the same

“ dog iz better adapted to that kind of biz-

ziness than any other.

Adversity iz the only thing that kan
show us the true from the false; pros-
perity makes them both look alike.

The very best
9-tenths of the world kan be placed in iz
to hav plenty to eat and plenty to do.

A man ov mere talent is & phool fo
work for fame, she should git his pay
in money az he goes along; the man oy
genius kan name hiz price in glory, and
oblige futurity to settle with him.

Man iz & qurious kritter; nothing will
diskonrage and disgust him more than
to give him all he ssks for.

Truth iz like the sun; tho it sinks out
ov sight, it alwuss rises again with a nu
splendor.

Gratitude iz ov the moblest, and also
one of the rarest pashuns or sentiments
uthha heart. A .

overty iz no kure for extravaganse; a
pauperhgd rather have one feast than
3 square meals.

e multitude praze thoze who are at
the top ov the der, without asking
how they got there.

Uncivilized le are all alike; their
pashuns are alike and they even all look
alike.

Enuff iz happiness, but we have no
standard to measure the quantity.

All i kno about good luk or bad luk iz
this—our good luk we aftribit fo our
shrewdness, onr bad luck we charge over
to somebody's else ackount.

The man who is anxious on all
ockashuns te tell all he knows iz- pretty
sure nol to know all he tells.

Every one expekts to be remembered
after they are dead, but very few kan
trulﬂ tell what for.

Flattery iz an evidemce ov a craven
spirit; we never flatter those whom we

respekt.
The Work of an Editor.

The London Times, in its obitoary notice
of the lute Mr. Denver, thus speaks of the
character of the work ofan editor ofa daily

vaper. “The work of an editor can only
appreciated by those who have had the
fortune to have had some little experience

?aper is held answerable for every wordin
orty-eight and sometimes sixty columns.
The merest slip of the pen, an epithet too
much, a wrong date, 8 name misspeit or a
wrong initial before it, a mistake to some
obcure personage only too glad toseize the
opportunity of showing himsell, the
wisrepresentation of some passage perhaps
incapable of Interpretation, the most
trifling offence to the personal or national
susceptibility of those who' do not even
profess to care for the feelingas of others
may prove not only disagreeable buteven
coslly errors; but they are amongthe least
of the mistakes to which an editor isliable.
As it is impossible tosav what a night may
bring forth, and the most important in-
lelligence is apt to be the latest, it will often
find him with none to share his responsi-
bility,withont advisers, and his colleagues
eitber preengaged on other matters or no
longer at hand. The edilor must be on
the spot till the paper is sent to the Press
and make decisions on which not only the
approval of the British public, but great
events, and even great canges, may hang.
All the more serious part of his duties has
to be discharged at the end ofa long day’s
work, a day of interruptions and conver-
sations, of letter reading and letter writing,
when mind an y are not what they
were twelve hours ago, rnd wearied nature
is potting in her gende pleas. An editor
cannot husband Lis strength for the night's
battle with comparative repose in the
solitude of a study or the fre-hness of
green fields. He must see the world, con-
verse with its furemost or busiesl actors,
be open to information, and on fu.nrd
against error. All this ought to be horne
in mind by those who complain tha!
Jjournalism 18 not infsllibly aceurate. l|unt
and agreeable. Their complaints are like
those of the court lord who found fMmult
with the disagreeable; necesities’ of
warfure.” -

The British Museum has recently pur-
chased abont one umunnﬂ terra cotta

possible condishun that | p

of it. The editor of a London daily news- | than

as fresh asa s g of water, and they
seemed to instinetively understand he
was & good man.  One of the brightest
and most accomplished ladies in Wash-
ington one day heard a lady friend of
hers say:

*“What a rongh old bear of & man that
Mr. Wade is.”

“0Oh no! Oh no!” she exclaimed, hold-
ing up both her hands, “‘don’t say that;
he is one of the gentlest and best of
men.” And resson had this
charming woman to think so, as will
presently appear.

At the beginning of the war, an army
officer, serving in Texas, sent his resig-
nation to a brother, to be in ease
his State seceded from the Union. The
brother, who was a strong Secessionist,
at once sent in his resignation and it was
accepted. His State did not go out of
the Union, but the officer went out of
the army. Soon after forwarding his
resignation the officer made up his mind
to stick to the Union come what might.
He behaved with great gallantry, and
and saved some three hundred soldiers
to the Union army when General Twiﬁ
sarrendered. With ‘hese he made hi
way North, and marched all the way to
Fort Riley, Kansas. He was dumb-
founded on reaching this place to find
that he was no longer an ofiicer, in fact
had been ont of the service over three
months, and had not a cent of pay due
him with which to get North. Borrow-
ing some money, he hastened to Wash-
i n snd laid his case before the
authorities, but they could not, or wounld
not, do anything for him.

The cer, after visiting all the
Departments gave up in despair, went
home and told his wife they must starve,
as the North would not have his services,
and he could not go South and fight
against the old flag. The good wife
cheered him up, and for four weeks she
went about the Capitol trying to get her
husband’s case reconsidered without
success. The lady became discouraged,
but she had & large family of little ones,
and for their sake she resolved to per-
severe and see what would come of it.
She knew not what to do, when a friend
of hers said to her:

“Why don’t you go to old Ben Wade
of Ohio?"”

“On,” said she, “they say he is so
rough; a terrible man indeed, and I'm in
dread of going to him.”

‘““Never mind what they say,” replied
the friend; “‘you go and see old Ben, and
us afterward about his

The next day the lady did call at Mr.
Wade's house, and learning he was in,
trembling approached the dread
presence. There wasnothing forbidding
in Mr. Wade’s looks, and she soon, under
the most gentle encouragment, confided
to him everything abount her husband’s
case. When she came to speak of her
children she quite broke down and
sobbed most bitterly. Mr. Wade had
been listening to her attentively, rose
from his chair, handed her a glass of
water and said kindly, “*Pray do not cry,
madam; compose yourself; it may not be

should not despond until°I have tried
what I can do about it.”

The lady looked at him through her
tears, and, as she said afterwards, felt
like hugging him around the neck. His
were, indeed, the first kind words she
had heard for weeks from any one in
power#and she naturally became at once
deeply impressed with Mi. Wade's kind-
ness af heart. She dried her tears and
told the old Senator all aboutit. Mrs.
Wade, who heard this good lady’s story,
was affected to tears herself, and placing
her arm about the distressed sister’s
waist, patted her on the head, and
said:

““There, there, don't grieve; I am sure
my husband will help you all he can;

1 you don’t know what a kind heart be has,

and how deeply he feels always for those
who are in trouble.”

““And the husband of such a wife eould
not be otherwise than a good kind man,
but they told me he was so rough,” ex-
claimed the lady.

‘“Who—me?” roared men.

““Yes, sir; you.”

o them; they lie,” ecried old

“I know now they do, and that it isnot

80,” said the lady.
* “Yery well, let it goat that,” remarked
the Benator. “‘Just now we have other
and more important business on hand
iscussing our publie reputation;
but,” he added after a pause, ‘‘They do
lie about me, and if they say that again
in your presence, just tell them, won't
you, for me that they are a set of damn
liars.” Here was a short message for a
lady to deliver that might well have
astonished any one, and Mrs. said
a8 Wade turned his earnest face toward
her and uttered these words she could
not help smiling, though she had been
crying but a moment before.

“Then you know this man to be really
loyal?” said Wade.

““He certainly.is,” replied the lady.

“And he would not fight against the
Union under any circumstances what-
ever?”

““Never! never! never!”

“Then,” said Wade, we must have him
fight for it; not in the ranks, but as one
of its best officers, I trust.”

The lady had indeed made a friend
worth having, and she went home with a
light heart. There was mnore joy that
night in an ex-army officer’s house than
there had been for many a day.

Mr. Wade learned, as many others had
done, the place had been filled and the
new officer confirmed. Just here, where

almost an ot.hgr man wn};l h;;e
sto ade began to work. o
oﬁlt:ap:‘li:’ad held the ition of Major in

the service, and as there was no vacant
majority to which he could be sppointed,
Wade tried to find him a captainey. Not
even a lientenancy was vacant, so the
War Department folks said, but Wade
one ds¥ incidentally learned there was a
vacant lientenant-coloneley, and without
ghe‘ 3 :Iightut hesitation urged his man
or it.

. He carried his point, and the ex-officer
was made a lieutenant-colovel. An
attempt to defeat his confirmation was
made, but Wade defeated itand had him
trinmphantly confirmed.—Philadelphia

A brilliant *‘“idea” has struck one.oi
those British persons who always write
to the London Times whenever such a
i he writesas follows: “It
. to me that it might be of
_ o those obliged

g0 bad a case is you imagine, and youd learn at ali; they sing
nature, using their voices in any way that+

This diserimination is 1 and
deeponed by the of the court.
If there wre any Amerioan ladiss who
value their privi of going to sourd
(and ot the Uni lagation it is
believed that somo such remain) it would
be well for them to remember this wbso-
lute law when ﬂ:ﬁl nccopt the tmsrringe
proposals of british subjocts, I know of
a case in whieh one of wias marriod
to a wealthy British merchant, and,
going to England,lived very luxuriously;
but as the wife of a British subject {n
trade she could not go to court; while
her unmarried sister, being what Pepys
would have called a she-citizen of the
United States, was solemnly and
trinmphantly presented. This distinetion
is carried to sabsurd extremes by some
persons, generally women, who, although
within the court eircle, are of snebbish
natures, and generally of mnew-born
gentility, It has been told recently of
an English lady, whose married name is
of the most “base and mechanical”
origin, that, having had one interview
with a governess whom she thought of
engaging, and having been much pleased
with her, she on the second interview
informed her that she was sorry that she
could not engage her, as she had dis-
covered that she had lived in a famil
the head of which was “in trade,"—Sir
Bashe Cunard, The governess was the
gainer by this manifestation of vulgar
pretense and fastidiousness, for her ser-
vices were soon afterwards engaged by a
duchess. But in aristocratic society, no
less than in a barber’s shop, a line must
be drawn somewhere; and the England
of to-day draws it at a trade. Nor does
the consciousness of the consequent
distinction, ever present with those who
-are either above or below the line, imply
arrogance on the.onepart or sabservance
on the other. It is recognized and in-
sisted on by no persons more than by
domestic servants, who, as I have re-
marked before, are great stickiers upon
rank and precedence. A lady who was
of rank both by birth and by marriage,
and who was the mistress of a great
house, told me, as she was kindly ex-
plaining to me some of the details of
such an establishment, that she had once
seen a very nice-looking young woman
who offered herself for service,and being
much pleased with her appearance had
expressed a wish to he housekeeper
that she should be engaged. But after a
quasi-competitive examination of the
candidate, the housekeeper reported and
gaid, *‘That girl is & nice girl, but she
would not suit me at all, my lady. She
has only lived at rich merchants’ houses
in town, and at their little frumpery
villas; and she knows nothing of the
ways of great houses.” The lady yielded;
for in such matters a person of her rank
submits entirely to housekeeper and to
butler, who are held responsible, and to
whom all orders are generally given.—
Atlantic Monthly.

LeARNING (0 SING—Let us consider
for a moment how jhe case nds in
regard to that small fraction of mankind
who attempt to sing in some fashion or
other. The great mujoritz of these never

y the light of

will produce the notes their ears gnide
them to; and, no doubt, with naturally
good voicesand paturally guod ears, music
may sometimes result which is guite tol-
erable, though infinitely inferior to what
it might be made. But many persons do
“learn to sing”, and instruction of this
kind forma a tolerable large professional
avocation, What, then, does this imply?
In most cases, unfortunately, little or
nothing, so far as the troe art is concerned,
If a girl who finds she can sing a little
asks for some lessons from an ordinar

teacher, we know pretty well what will
be done: there may be, just as a natter of
form, a few exercigses given; but the great
aim will be to teach her the notes of cer-
tain songs, so a8 to provide her with a
small repertorv for social exhibition.
This, however, i8 rather teaching music
than singing, and the same may be said of
the large number of classes for voecal
performance in parts, where nothing is
uttempted beyond attention to the pitch
of the notes used, and the time they are
sung in. If we go a little further and
include the cases where the teachers en-
deavor to give their pupils some idea of
style, we about exhauost the category of
vocal Instruction which is common in
private circles, and we need not wonder
atthe fact that, to educated judges, ordi-
nary amateur singing, when it is not offen-
sive is, at all eveats, wretchedly poor. To
learn to sing, in the proper sense of the
word, is quite a diflerent thing from
learning songs; the voice is an instroment,
the eapabilities of which in many respects,
transcend those of any other known, and
the caltivation of the voice, and of the
singer’s power over it, so as to use it to the
best advantage, uires not only careful
and jodicious training, but long, hard, and
laborious practice. It is, conseguently,
only among the professional ranks that
we are accustomed to expect thoroughly
Food singing, and even here, whether
rom deficient education, imperfect powers
or defective taste, it 18 not often that what
we expectis really found.— Nature.

A Marriage Procession IN NAZAREEH
While w:awers rasting under some olive
trees to-day & marriage procession passed
ns. It was léd by about fifty men, in their
best clothes,mounted and armed,who were
escorting a bride home. Some of these men
played upon curious musical iustruments.
In their midstsat the bride, astride upon a
white caparisoned horse, led Ly a man in
flowing robes. Her wonderfnl garments
were stiff with enbroidery, and she was
laden with magnificent jewels. She wore
the usnaljacket, shirt, tunic, fall, and loose
trousers, and wus attended by four very
ugly old hags of bridesmaids, who were
nearly as smart as herself. But these an
tique damsels(or dames) were distinguish-
et? by extraordinary head-d com-
posed of rolls of silver coing about the size
of a florin, piled up like the money on a
money changer’s counter, and arranged
around the front of a sort of cap, something
of the shape -of & great sapsage. The
prroession included a host of women and
ehildren, and the rear was brought up by
& solitary camel, bearini: hinge scarlet and
green box aloft, which box contained the
bride,s trousseau, The journey wasa long
one and to beguile the tedism they san
songs and playved upon their queer mus
cal instruments, and every time they
came to ever 8o small a plateau beside the
rocky path, the men broke out of the order
of march and held a sort of miniature
tournaments, rforming all sorts of
intricate evolutions.  They would tilt at
one another with their long lances, and
fire off their long guns.. Now and then
one of them would detach himselt from
the rest, and really seem to fly up the
steep mountain side, his horse clambering
over the rocks, and all the others rushin
after him in hot pursuit, -houﬂnr-;an
ghrieking at the top of their voices.—
Frazers iﬁguzma _ S

The fact that half a barrel of cussed- |
ness is frequently ‘bound ina twe quart
boy has never been explained. J

health has greatly h
allowed complete liberty, not only in the
chateau but in the park. The Queen of
Belgium is the most devofed to her sister-
in-law, and her frequent, almost daily
visity, are looked forward to with the
greatest plessure, The Empress has one
remiurkable peculiarity—she never speaks
in the first person, but always uees the
abmtract substuntive “on;” “On desire, on
veul, on exige,” but afable and graciohs
to all, it isseldom that she goes beyond
expressing a wish, “on desire.” 8he
tnkes a great interest in the families of
the furmersund cottagers on the estate,
and when inquiring about them, says:
“It is wished to know If they are well or
happy”—or she will mention tu the gard-
ener that ,'it is remarked” there are leaves
in a certain alley that should be swept
away, or that sume alteration has been
uicely done. The Empress’ meals are
served with the same ceremony as at court,
and she always prepares for them by mak-
ingachangein herdress. When"L,Imper-
atrice est servi” has been aunounced she
enters the dining-room and takes her
seat, after making a ceremonial conrtesy
to her soite, composed,of the Governer of
the palace. the medical attendant and the
ladies in waiting. Her appetite is excel-
lent, and her conversation is always sen-
sible and to the point. There aresubjucts
to which she never alludes, and which,
but for oceasional fits of abstraction, one
might think were now completely banish-
ed from her mind. On tga whole, the
Empress Carlotta leads a life as quiet, as
calm and as happy as could be wished,
and there is no foundation for the sensa-
tional reports that svery now and then
appear in the French Papers, The Chat-
ean de Bonchout belonged in 1129 to the
Duke of Brabant, and since then it has
passed into the hands of different moble
families. In 1476 -it was the property of
the La Marche d’Arenbergs, and in 1822
it came into the possession of the Duc de
Beauffort, of whom it was purchased by
the King for its present destination. The
Empress Charlotte inhabits the apartments
of the first floor, which are decorated with
valuable pictures by modern artists. In
a little boudoir is a bust of the Emperor
Maximillian, a souvenir brought from
Mexico, and in the large salon a full sized
portrait of the ill-fated prince, a8 well as
portraits of the royal family of Belginm.

A Heap Worra Havine.—John Har-
ris, who had his head split open by a
falling ax at the new Yellow Jacket shaft
some two years ago, is again omn the
Comstock. Although the ax fell 160
feet upon his head, and he lost in conse-
quence & sfrip of the skull-bone four
inches long and two and a half inches
wide, he has taken that head to England
with him and brought it back, and
thinks a good deal of it and with it yet.
His is one of the most exceptional eases
in surgery, of which there are not half a
dozen in the books, and which ranks
with that where a tamping iron, blown
by a premafurely-discharged blast,
passed erongh a man’s head from chin
to crown, and yet failed to kill him. The
gash made by the ax in Harris’s head was.
large enough to kill half a doxen men.
When the bones were taken by the
surgeons from the wound the large
veins betwean the lobes of the brain sent
a torrent of blood gushing forth. It was
stanunched with lint and the man rallied.
The s ons feared to remove the lint
lest he should bleed to death, and it re-
mained two weeks till it became so
decayed as to force its removal. Con-
trary to expectation no blood fellowed,
nor was there any second hemorrhage
from the wound. Euris has pretty much
recovered from the effects of the acei-
dent. He says he efperiences no head
troubles whatever, his manhood is as
vigorous as it ever was, but he hasa
hitch in his walk, a sort of jerk, a let-go-
and-go-on movement which is the result
of the hurt. He is a wonderfully good
man, for upon one whom the experiment
of dropping an ax 160 feet npon his head
has been successfully tried.

Why is a young lady forsaken by her
lover like a deadly weapon? Because she
is cutlass.

A Boston child remarked, after gazin
earnestly at & man who was bald, but
heavy whiskers—‘‘His head was put up-
gide down, wasn't it?"”

Rupture

CURED.
FProm s Merchdne.,

Dayrox, W. T., Feb. 10, 1879.
W. J. Horne, Proprietor California Elastic
Truss Co., 702 Markel street, Ban Francisco—8ir:
The Truss [ purchased of you aboul one year ago
has proved a miracle to me. | have been ruptar-
ed and worn dozeneof different kinds
of Trusses, all of which have ruined my health,
as they were injurions to my back and spine.
Your valuable is as easy as an old shoe,and
is worth hundreds of dollars to me, as it affords
me so much pleasure. [ can and do advise all,
both ladies and gentlemen, sfilicted, fo buy and
wear your modern improved Elastic Truss imme-
diately. I never ex to be cured, but am
satisfied and happy with the comfort it gives me
to wear it It was the best $10 [ ever invested in
my life. You can refer any one to me,and [
will be glad to answer any letiers oh its merrits,

I remain, yours mpectﬁ:lly.
: D B Buswsgin.

Latest Medical Endorsements.

MagTixez, Cal., Feb. 17, 1879.
W. J. Herne, Proprietor California Elastic
Truse Co., TuZ®Market strest, 8. F.—8ir: In re-
gard to your California Elastic Trass, [ would say
that 1 havecarcofully studied its inechanism, ap-
plied it in practice, and do not hesitate to say
that for all purposes for whicl Trusses are worn
it is the best I'russ ever offered to the public
Yours truly, J. H. Carornexs, M D.
Endorsed by a prominent Medical Ene
stiute,
Baxw Francigsco, March 8, 1879.
W. J, Horne, Esq.—8ir: You ask my opizion
of the relative merits of your Putent Klastic
Truss, as compared with other kinds that have
been tested under my observation, and in reply [
frankly state that from the time my attention
was first called to their simple, thongh highly
mechanical and philosophical construction, to-
gether with easy adjustibility to persons of all
» forms or sizes. I adi this further testimony
with special pleasure, that the several persous
who have applied to me for aid in their spacial
cases of rupture, and whom I haveadvised touse
sours, all acknowledge their entire satisfaction,
and consider themselves highly lavored by the
posaession of the improved Elastic Truss,
Yours truly, Bartw J. Burrn, M. D.
Proprietor Hygienie Medical Institute,
635 Califurnia street, Bun Frav issor

A REMARKABLE CURE/

Sawn Franeisco, Oct. 26, 1578
W. J. Horne, Proprietor California Elugetic
Truss, 702 Market street, 8an Francisco—sir [
am truly grateful to you for the wonderful CURE
your valuable truss has effected on my little boy.
Che double truss [ purchased from you hus PER-
FECTLY CURKD him of his painful rupture on
both sides in a little over six months, Lhe steel
truss he had before | bought yours caused him
cruel torture, and it was a happy day for us all
when be laid it aside for the CaLiroryia Erastic
Trrss. 1am sure that all will be thankful who
are providentially led to give your truss a trial.
You may refer any onc to me on this subject
Yours truly, Wu. Penuv,
638 Sacramento Streat.

This is to ertify that [ have examined the son
of Wm Peru, and find him PERFECILY
CURED of Hernis on both sides, .

Dexrter Lyrorp, M. D.
Burgeon and Physician,

T'russes forwarded to all parts of the United Stales
af our expense on receipt of price,

Bend Stamap for lilas rated tatalogue
and Priee uis,

Giving full informalion and rules for measuring,

California Elastic Truss Co.

702 Market Street, S. F.

HALIL'S
“AFI & LOCGK COMPANY,
CAFIAL 81,000,000,
General Cflices snd ¥Manufactory
CINCINNATI, OHIO.

Paciric Braxcs,

No. 210 Sansome St., S. ¥

Agency [or Oregon and Washinglon Territory,
with HAWLEY, DODD & CO., Portland.

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 anperiorily is beyond question.

ARLough about 150,000 of Lhese safes are now
in use, and hundreds have been tested by some
of the mwost disastrous conflagrations in the
country, there is not a single inslance on
wherein one of them ever failed Lo preserve ils

JOB PRINTINC.

—THE—

Gazefte Job Printing: House

IS NOW PREPARED TO DO
Plain and Ornamental Printing,

As neat and Cheap as it can be done byany
Office on the Coast.

Bill KHeads,
Axctter Heads
. Note hendu,
Ma ements,
I ogrammes, |
Ball Ticken.
Imviintions
Circuinrse,
Musine-n *nrds,
Visdtrny ( ards
Labels. -
Dodgers.
nmall Pesters,
hevelopes.
Noten Legnl Hanks
Bank @ .
shipping Recelpls,
Urder Konkn,
buans,
Thgs.
ile,, Fie

#£&r-Orders by mail promptly filled. Esti
mates furnished.

AUCUST KNICHT,

CABINET MAILID:L,

UNDERTAKER,
i Cor. Second and Mongpe Sts,,

CORVALLILS, OREGON.

Koeps constantly on hand all kinds of

perfectly. N
HALL’S PATENT DOVETAILED

TENON AND GROOVE

BURGLAR-PROOF

A T IS,

MHave never been broken open and robbed by
burglars or robbers.

Hall's burglar work is protected b{ letters
patent, and Lis work eanpot be equaled lawfully,
1lis patent bolt is superior to any in use.

s 'mtent loeks eannot be picked by the most
skillful experts or burglers.

By ome of the greatest improvements known,
the Gross Automatic Movement, our locks are
operated withont eny arbor or spindle passing
rough the door and into the Jock.

Our locks eannot be opened wr picked by bur-
glars or experts, (28 in case of otherlocks),and we
will put from $1,000 ro $10,000 behind them any
time sgainst an equal smount.
The most skilled workmen only are employed.
Their work ecannot be vxeeiled.

fe Hall's S8afes and Locks ean be velied on at all

titnes.
They are carsfully and thorughly construsted.
THEY ARE THE RESNT BAFE
Mude in America, or any other conniry,
One Thousand Dollars

To any person who e'n prove that one of Hall
putent burglar-proof sales hasever been ~
broken open and robbed by
burgll:.':m up to the
present time.

B. N. WILLIAMS,

Agent for Oregonand W. T,

Office with Bawiey, liodd & (e..
28.eblo:0tf. Portland.
Rees HaMuIv, Exverr F. WRENN,

DRAYACE !
DRAYACE!

Hamlin & Wrenn, Propr’s.

IIAVIRG JUST RETURNED FROM

Bulem with a new ¢ and having
lewsed tho barn formerly occupi y James Eg-
lin, we are nuw preps ed to do all kinds of

DRAYING AND HAULING,

either in the city or country, at the Towesl li
rutes, Cun be found st the old truck stand.
ghare of the public patronage respecifully solio.

Corvallis, Dec. 27,1878 15:524¢

FURNITURE

Work done to order on shurt notice, and.

al ressonable raes.
Corvaliis, Jau. 1. 1¥77. FEITES

day or night.

FRANKLIN CAUTHORN, M. D.,

COFFINS AND CASKETS, |PHYSICIAN ANV BURGEON,

Corvallis, Oregon.

e R R
SEee Bya. . Can bs Bund st bis g b e
‘Grabaro, Hamilton & Co.'s Drug Store, op b

e ey s 3
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