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Mabel Stuart came |

Mabel,” I said laughingly I was full of
happiness and conld joke with my beau-
ti(nF companion.

“Pe I can. It might not be a dif-
ficult task, Claudie, I have won many a
man's heart, just pour passer la

p“."

“Mabel, how could yon?” my smile
died away in a frown, I did not like to
hear her so heartless.

‘“Easily enough, Claud, you know I
never did a thing unless it was dene
right, a little display of my dimples,
flattery and soft nonsense, then the work
is done, eh, Claudia?”

“We had better retire,” I said briefly.
‘I do not want to diseuss a subject I
know nothing about.”

‘We reached the winding stairway, and
Mabel laughed in my face because I was

rovoked with her. *‘Villz von mon taie

lte,” she said, mockingly, “shall I
escort you to your roommon ami?”

“Do hush your idiotic French, Mab.”
I am tired of your gibberish—good-
night, Mabel.” _

She put her bare white arm around my
neck and kissed me.

“Don't be cross, Claud,” she coaxed, I
was only in fun, you know I am all
all Prench, the accent isn’t off my voice
yet, but I will not try to speak in my
!cmzlign language agsin to you, good-
ni t.“

ghe flitted away like a white shadow;
and did noi see my contemptuons smile
at her slightly accented voice and French
IMANNETS. Iylny on my bed and could
not sleep. I thought of Earl, and then
of Mabel’s flower-like beauty; that green-
eyed monster, jealousy, was already
at my heart strings, but at last the god
of sleep overcame me, and I slept until
the summer sun was high in the
heavens.

Masbel and I took a drive in my pony-
phaeton, after breakfast. I could not
help loving her; with her childish ways
and even her little sentences of French
had to be excused, she was so lovely and
wilful. That evening Earl came again. I
was singing at the piano, and was
standing beside me, ever and anon her
sweet low alto chimed in with my rich
tones,

““You two would make your fortune on
the stage,” said Earl, coming forward.
“If your magnificent voices could not
draw a crowd your faces and forms
wonld.”

Mabel laughed, She was used to com-
gliments—-I was not—and my dark eyes
flashed with pleasure.

“Will you play for me, Miss Stuart?”
said Earl. “I would like to hear yon."”

I arose from the pisno, and Mabel sat
down, and began singing a sweet, little,
love-song from ““Martha.” I stood at the
open window, watching the two; the
song was finished, but they were talking
and laughing together, forgetting I was
present.

“Will you walk on the veranda with
me, Mr, Vincent, it is just lovely out
there ?”

Mabel's words, although softly spoken,
sounded in my ears like a death-knmell,
and Earl's reply did not lighten my heart

any.

“I would be more than pleased,” he
said, eagerly. “If Claudia will excuse
us, or perhaps you will g8 to my black-
robed nun?”

““Thank you,” I said, coldly, ‘‘such an
invitation is not eordial. I will stay
where I am. Certainly, I will excuse
you both."”

They went out then, arm in arm, and
my face paled with a sudden fear, when
I heard Mabel’s silvery laugh floating on
the still night air.

That night my froubles began. Earl
eame to stay at my home until he should
go home for good—then he would take
his wife with him, and which would it
be, Mabel Stuart or I? But my mind
was soon at rest—why should I say rest,
when I never know any peace.

It was a sultry moonlight night in the
latter part of July; all day I had been a
victim to the headache, and heartache,
too, if I must be truthful; I left my room
to walk in the en; I knew it must be
cooler where the flowers bloomed, and
the trees moved their branches in the
warm, misty breeze; I went ont the side
door; I knew Mabel and Earl were in
the parlor, and did not care to be seen,
as I only wore s cool white cashmere
“negligee,” fastened at the waist with a
scarlet cord and tassel that looked like
bleod, in the serene white moonlight. I
sgunteréi around=the garden untilmy
robe was wet with evening dew. I was
tired and I sat down on a low garden
chair, completely concealed by tmﬂm%
vines and pink roses; my heart ached,
knew that Earl's love was no longer
mine, and I, the proud, the cold and
haughty Claudia Morris, was tired of
living, yet I had my father to live for,
and my beautiful cottage home.

My reverie was broken by hearing
voices so close, yet, I could not see who
it was. I comnld distinguish the one
voice now, that of Earl Vineent, low,
tender, grave.

“*It has not been long since I have met
ou, Mabel. but in that short while I
ve learned to love you, little flower;
will you go home with me as my wife;
tell me, May, will yon ?”

I did not hear the answer, my form
,swayed like a broken reed, I fell
fainting in the soft green grass among
the flowers and dew. The gardener
found me« there early in the morning,
and earried me to my room after con-
sulting father. For weeks I lay ill al-
most unto death, but pride conguered,
and once more in early October I went
down to the parlor where Earl and I had
spent such happy days. They were both
there, Mabel so ravishingly beautiful
and Earl so handsome and -looking so
happy. He came toward me and took
my hand.

“I am ou are well .
Claudia,” he said frankly, ““we have
missed you y; are you guite strong?”
““Not quite, thank you.” I disengaged
myself from Mabel’s elinging arms and
sat down by the window, looking out at
the still beautiful garden.

“I shall drive out with you, to-day,
Claundia,” said Earl kindly and gently as
ever. I should be plessed if yon wounld
honor me."

Just the same as he used to be, before
Mabei came—like a flash the truth dawn-
od upon me, he had Joved me as a sister,
and I had mistaken this meaning.
““When are youn and Mabel going to
be . married,” I questioned ruptly,
““soon?”

“W%b&fnﬂy- hin Dchd belin -
answe ,» “how did you know
we loved each other, little one!z

I drew my fleecy shawl around me, he
had never dreamed of loving me; why
had I been such a fool, as to believe he
once did love me? ‘I thought so” was
my only reply. ;
*I have missed yom so much,” said
Mabel’s sil , accented voice, “u_u} I
am so glad to have you with me agsin for
s ‘le companion.” )

“Did you like the fruit and flowers I
ent you, Claudia? The fruits were the

beat and choicest I could find. I hope
you enjoyed them.”

I looked into Earl’s bonny eyes, God

alone knew how I loved him, I felt faint

and dizzy. *‘I will go back to my room,”

I said ily, I did not want him fo

know I had given the fruit he sent me,

to the housekesper. He escorted me

gently to my room, and stooped to km;s
me as he went away. ‘‘Dear little sister,”

he murmured tenderly, ‘““what made you

so ill—when you were so well and happy

before you had that burning fever?” )

“Don’t telk so to me,” I eried sharply;
“I am not your sister, and never dare to
kiss me again.” He looked back at me,
as he closed the door, And I see him
now, plainly as then, so hurt and offend-
ed that I called him back, but he had

e.

8o they were married in eold sno

December, and my love-dream ended.
They are living yet, happy and contented
in sunny France. I often receive letters
from bel Vincent, and £ﬁrm hnsba.;:.d
always sends a postsecript ing me his
wi.terg:rows more beautiful every day,
and sending love to little sister and the
doctor. )

I look across the room now as I finish
my story, at the bent form and silvery
hair of my only friend and father, and
sigh drearily. “Don’t be unhappy, my
darling,” he said taking off his eyeg
and locking st me. ‘‘Earl Vincent lost a
prize when he did not take you for a
wife, instead of little giddy Mab. Your
father loves you Clandis.

Well, it eases my pain to know some
one loves me, but then ’tis hard to real-
ize, men always pick s flower, and leave
for others nothing but ‘*withered leaves,”
yet in the other world I too may gather
the bright flowers, and be happy in
heaven. -

You have my story now, gentle reader,
and you know why now I am called an
old maid. Others have sued for my hand,
but all the love I had was given to Earl
Vincent fifteen years ago.

—————— e,

A Visit to Where Buddha Onee Resided.

Ihave lately explored the ruins of the
once famous city of Sravasti, the mod-
ern name of which is SBahet Mahet (pro-
nounced Sa-hate Ma-hate and accented
on the last syllable). Itisan out-of-the-
wa{ corner of Oude, about thirty-nine
miles from Gonda. Exsct chronology is
impossible, but about 3000 years ago it
was a magnificent city of great import-
ance.

It is famous for havihg been the center
of Buddhism, and the principal seat of
Buddhist learning. Here Buddha rested
from his missionary labors for four
months every year, and from thiscity his
disciples wandered to propagate their
new religion. Some twelve centuries
later a Chinese pi collected with
reverence the traditions of his faith
which still lingered around this sacred
city. After this Chinese regilgrima did
not fail to visit this sacred spot, filled
with temples and shrines and fanes and
grand buildings, all in a state of decay.

In the sixth century, A. D., when
Hwen Thsang, the famouns Chinese pil-
| grim, historian, philosopher and theolo-
gian, visited Sahet Mahet, he found the
desolation complete, and only a few
monks haunted the ruins. Very little
remains now of the once famous city, ex-
cept the fortress, with a emaller ruin to
the southwest, a few lofty mounds, nu-
merous piles of brick, the remains of an-
cient pillars—all so densely covered with
underbrash and verdunre and mold as to
make exploration next -to im ible.
One side of the fortress follows the curve
of the river Rapti; the other sides are
more or less eurved, so that the ontline
looks the shape of a baby’s sock. The
ramparts vary considerably, the highest
point being the northwest bastion, fifty
feet in height. The ramparts must have
been partly surrounded by a moat, the
remains of which formed a swamp half a
mile long. The whole circuit of the old
earthern ramparts must have been over
three and a half miles in extent. Inside,
the fortress presents an undulating sur-
face, caused by the remains of palaces
and temples which lie buried. The
main street runs through the center, and
is situated so as to command a view of
the great Ora Jhar. The eastern half is
broken by the debris of buried houses.
The walls are pierced by numerous gate-

WaYys.

]y.n the very center of the fortress are
the remains of the palace of King Pra-
senajita, who early became a convert to
Buddhicm ; also a pillar and a well in his
honor. The Hall of Law, built for Bud-
dha, is between the palace and the main
street. Near the southeast gatewsay, not
far from the fortress, is the ruin of
Jetavana, one of the most celebrated
monasteries in India. To the south is a
mognd showing the spot where the suc-
cessor of Prasenajita sacrificed 500 Bud-
dhist virgins because they did not look
with favor npon Buddhism. There is
also a well where Buddha used to bathe.
The Ora Jhar is s mound about 100 feet
in height, and means basket shakings. It
is supposed to be the place where Rama’s
workmen emptied their baskets of earth.
It is probably the very oldest remain in
the neighborhood. ere is a little
dilapidated temple on the top of it, the
abode of some modern fakir.

This city has only lately been diseov-
ered and identified, and have been
but few excavations made, as it is almost
impossible to procure natives who are
wiﬂtug to work. They have asu i-
tion that the old city is haunted by the
wraiths of departed Hindoos,and are un-
willing to enter it. It is one of the
most celebrated places in the annals of
Buddhism, and wounld delight the soul of
a real antiqunary. We dug up s fine
image of Buddha, but it was stolen by a
native before we reached home,

Sahet Mahet, the city of Buddhs, and
the pride of India, is to-day u waste, s
howling wilderness; but the religion of
Buddha lives, and has its seat in Thibet,
and sways more hearts to-day than any

other religion in the world.—New York
Observer.

A Doa Srory.—Dr. Calderwood, Pro-
fessor of Moral Philosophy in the Uni-
versity of Edinburgh, has in his work re-
cently blished, entitled “The Rela-
tions of and Brain " the following -
story of a dog: ‘“A dog i
United Presbyterian minister, killed
fowls while the family were at church
and buried them in.the garden. The
dog was taken to the garden and immedi-
y confessed his guilt. His master
took him to the library, and, having
shut the door; began a ‘reprimand afte
this fashion: ‘What a wicked thing
have done in murdering the hens!
are 8 minister's dog, and should have
boen an example to other dogs i
dm.nﬁnoh- ing aa this. Then, this is
the bath day, the d is
worse on account of the da;
was done.” Thus i
‘was put out of the room and
;hut. Next morning he was
veterinary
declared that
broken heart.”

whi
, the dog
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The following fatherless paragraph is

going the rounds of the press:

It is deemed highly important among
the Anglo-Saxons that a child should be
born on a lucky day, on which the whole
tenor of his life is 'suiposed to depend,
for in their opinion each day has its pe-
enliar influence upon the dyeatiny of the
newly born. Thus, the first day ot the
moon was preferred to all others for the
the little stranger, for they
said a child born on that day *‘would
w fast, but not live long,” If he was
born on the fourth day of the moon, he
was destined to be a great pdlitician; if
on the tenth, a great traveler, and if on
twenty-first, a bold marrauder. But of
all the days of the week on which to be
born Sunday was by far the most lucky,
and if it fell on the new moon, the child’s
prosperity is unbounded. Friday was
an unlucky birthday, not only because it
was a day of crucifiction of our Lord and
Savior, but because, sccording to Anglo-
Saxon caleulations, Adam ate the for-
bidden fruit on Friday, and was also ex-
pelled from Paradise and died and de-
scended into hell on that day.

We can add to this list of popular
superstitions during the middle ages
very largely, and from an authorative
source, the recently-published work of
Victor Rydberg, a Sweedish scholar, who
has devoted much time and intelligent
labor to a subject which is at once inter-
esting and instructive. The superstitions
we shall mention, however, were not
confined to the Anglo-Saxons, but pre-
vailed generally smong all the people of
Europe, changing, of course, somewhat
in different localities. Indeed, some .of
them survive, in a more or less modified
form, up to the present day, and may be
familiar to many of our older readers,
thereby illustrating the survival of
ancient errorsin spite of the enlightening
influences of medern civilization.

Putting the wrong foot—the left—first
out of bed in the morning was sure to be
followed by annoyance, and rhaps
serious trouble, during the day. Neglect
to put the shoes with the heels toward
the bed at night was certain fo bring
ghosts or bad dreams. When children
are born no one must go out orin, or
open the door without carrying fire with
him, else the trolls—evil spirits—may
find their way into the homse and ex-
change the child; and no one entering
must say s word before he has touched
the fire. TFor the same reason, while the
child remsins unchristened it must be
watched carefully every night, and the
fire kept constantly burning on the
hearth. Before the christening, the
child must not be removed from one
room to another without putting steel by
its side. If two boys are baptized at the
same time, the one named and blessed
first will have the best bodily and mental
endowments. On the christening day
the mother should avoid handling an ax,
knife or other cutting instrument, else
the child will some time be murdered. If
the floor under the cradle is swept the
infant will not sleep. If the cradle is
moved when empty the infant will be
peevish., When a child yawns the sign
of a cross must be made over its mouth
and the words ‘‘Jesus, God’s soul!"
added, otherwise the devil will then enter
it. If a ehild lo« ks out of a window or
into & mirror at night it will be ill.
Children punished on Sundays are made
worse; but a good whipping on Good
Friday promotes juvenile virtue. If the
child runs about with one shoe on, the
mother will have a sore back. If it
walks or runs backward, it drives its

nts just so many steps into hell.
ming and eating at the same time
ives a child a bad memory. If a lover’s
g] gift to his betrothed is shoes she will
be unfaithful; if stockings, she will be
jealons. Weddings on Mondays, Wed-
nesdays and Saturdays are unlucky. If
a bridal procession halts for any reason,
the married pair will quarrel. If the
wedding ring is too s , misfortune is
in store for them. The one who first
kneels down at the altar or rises from
kneeling dies first. Those who hold the
mnogy must not change hands or touch
the bride's crown, for that brings ill-
Inck and mutnal weariness. If in going
out an old woman or a person carrying
water is met, the: room must be re-en-
tered to avoid misfortune. When the
table is set, the bread must be laid upon
it immediately. must never be
]&l&oed with the upper crust down.
reat care must always be taken to re-
move all substances separated from the
body—such as hair, nails,” blood, ete.
They must be buried in the earth, so as
not to come in contact with diseased per-
sons, or fall into the hands of witches.
The eewing of crows and ravc.s, the
howling of dog=, the ticking of the wood-
worm in the walls of a house, were sure
signs of sickness or death. If the horse
of s clarﬁ{;nan riding to visit a sick per-
son in lis parish, lowered its L on
reaching the house; or if a rat were
caught gnawing any clothing; or if
a light went out suddenly, or an image
fell down, or a glass or mirror were
broken -it was asign of death. To learn
the fate of the sick person, a piece of
bread which he had tasted was laid in a
dark corner and ifs change of color noted.
Or a piece of fat with which the soles of
the sick had been smeared was offered a
dog. Or a stone were lifted to see if
anything were hidden beneath it. If the
:)oread turnel? c:la:t‘l:],1 or if :g:) dog refused
eat, or if no living thi appeared
under the stone—the patiengt 1?:5 past
cure. The practice of medicine was oe-
casionally quite eccentric. We give a
“‘conjuration-formula” for bloody flux :

‘s mane In venls
Sieut Christus In peenis,
-Sunguis msoe Oxus
slent Uhristos fuic erucifixas,

Here is one for epilepsy :
Melehlor, Balthaser portans h@: nomina
Cusper,
P beta s o,
Ba ruchum, Barachacim, bg:l.‘ruemrumt.
The sick were frequently measured;
sometime as a remedy, at others, to as-
certain whether the disease was increas-
ing or ing. Sick children were
drawn through holes dug in the ground,
or thmngh a eplit cherry tree.
In 1474 the May bug became very
tronblesome in neighborhood of
Berne, SBwitzerland, and the people,
after tryi in vain all other means,
called upon the Bishop of Lausanne,
who solemnly excommunicated the in-
sect as ‘‘an irrational, imperfect creature,
whose kind was never enclosed in Noah’s
ark.” The bugs were notified to disap-
pear in six days, or if they did not, to
appea® for trial at Wivelsburg on the
sixth day at 1 o'clock. Neither eom-
mand was obeyed, as a contempo:
chronicle says, ‘‘because of our sins,
In the Tyrol, in 1519-20, a civil suit was
actusally commenced sgainst~ the fleld-
Simon Fliss, a peasant, en-
formal complaint before the
i of i . that said

Grinebner to defend the eause of the
T of the pluntiff and th o v
side of the plaintiff, and the %
rendered a.ap!ollows: “After acousation
and defense, after statement and contra-
diction, and after due consideration of
all that pertains to justice, it is by this
sentence determined that those noxious
animals called field-rats must, within
two weeks after the promulgation of this
judgment, depart and foraver remain far
aloof from the fields and the meadows of-
Stilf. But if one or several of the ani-
mals are in delicate health, or unable on
account of their youth to follow then
they shall enjoy, during further two
weeks, safety and protection from every-
body, and after these two weeks E
Whether the rats recognized the anthor-
ity of Judge William, and emigrated in
obedience to his orders, is not stated;
but the probabilities are that they gave
“straw bond” and appealed the case as &
great many rats do nowadays.—Sf.
Louiz Republican.

A Blushing Lamera.

Society ladies often indulge in novel
and eccentric follies to kill time. To
demonstrate this The Dispatch relates the
following story: ¥ :

A very charming and aristocratic Prov-
idence young lady, who may be called
Lottie, was quite recently delighted by
the unexpected visit of a young Ilady
who resides in New York, on Fifth Ave-
nue, and who even in that goodly sized
city, is noted for her beautiful face and
symetrical figure. It will do no harm
to eall her Lumlu: Well, for'a few weeks
the girls had a perfectiy splendid time,
talking of their own affairs and those of
others; indulging in reminiscences, sur-
mises, ete., attending parties, places of
amusement, driving, walking,and in fact,
doing much that would disagree with
the old saw, *‘early to bed and early to
rise.” Then they sighed for something
new and novel. hat should it be?

“0Oh, I know,” said Lottie to Lulu.
one night as they were disrobing pre-
paratory to yielding themsalves into the
soothing arms of Morpheus, the god of
sleep.

“I know. Cuusin George hasa small
camera in his room. He carries it with
him when be goes away on his summer

of the most picturesque localities
throngh which he passes. He has taught
me how to take a pholograph. Now, to-
morrow morning we will get up early,
and after George has gone down to his
office, we will slip into his room, lock the
door and have a grand time. I will be
photographer.”

Lulu thought the idea was real nice.
And then blushing violeutly, whispered
something to Lottie, who also blushed
violently.

*«Oh, Lulu!” exclaimed Lottie, *‘sup
pose somebody should happen to—but
never mind, I'm willing.” ;

" Then out went the lights, and the fair
girls bounced into bed and were soon
asleep.

After breukfast, the next morning, the
girls proceeded to Cousin George's pri-
vate apartment, which was quite near
theirs. @ The chamber maid was just
leaving the room. The coast was clear,
and so in went the two damsels.

Lottie carefully locked the door, and
dragged forth the camera from the cor-
ner of the room. Then Lulu, her face
literally crimson with blushes, began to
disrobe. Off came the pretty morning
wrapper, then the dainty white under-
clothing, ete., and finally, beauntiful be-
witching Lulu stood in the center of the
room e¢laa only in nature’s garb. The
naughty fair one poised herself as the
Greek Slave, and Lottie leveled the in-
strument, adjusted the glass and ihen
walked to one of the front windows and
lazily gazed out upon the street. Sud-
denly an exclamation of terror escaped
her lips.

“Oh, Lulu!” she eried, ‘‘here comes
George!”

Hastily picking up the feminine wear-
ing apparel that lay on the floor, the
young women hurried to their own cham-
ber, which they managed to reach with-
out beicg seen.

““Wasn’t it lucky I happened to look
out of the window?” remarE:d Lottie.

““Yes,” said Lulu, and then the fair
girl shuddered visibly. ‘‘Oh, Lottie,”
she said, ‘“we forgot to put that instru-
ment back in its propér place. Suppose
that your cousin shounld go to his room
nnd’—::‘rh, dear, how can I ever face him

in!"

“Lmla B——," gasped Lottie. “I'm
the biggest fool alive. I didn't remove
the negative. Don't look al me so, dear,
I will run to George's room and fix things
in a hurry. I haven't heard him come
up stairs yet."

And- so Lottie hastily tiptoed along
the corrider and gently opened the door
of her cousin’s room. orrors! There
was cousin George, standing near the
camera, holding that negative up to the
light and gazing at it with astonished
but er eyes.

Lottie’s half
tled him.

‘“What possessed you to act s0?” he
demanded.

““Oh, George, I implore you do not
expose us, pleaded the ul,
fainting girl; **what induced you to come
home as you did?"”

“Can't get along without my watch,
my dear,” was the reply, “I shall insist
on printing one picture from this inter-
g:sﬁ.ng negative, and then you may have
l -”

Oh, no, no, rge; poor Lulu would
die of shame 1{‘] she W cl;f is discov-
ery—give me that glaas, please,” begged
Lroyttie hystencally, i

The upshot of ie matter was that Lot-
tie's tears and pitiful entreaties induced
the generous, manly fellow to utterly de-
stroy the negative at once. Then Lottie
returned to Lmlu and told her there was
no cause for fear now, as the teil-tale
glass was broken in a thonsand pieces.

Feuir A8 A Mepicing.-—The i lar
eating of unripe fruit is well known to
be nnwholesome. The regular and mod-
erate use of well ripened fruit'is not so
widely precis as contributing to
health. Residents in regions where
more or less malaria prevails, have dis-
covered that nothing is a more sure pre-
ventive of its deterious effecte than a reg-
ular supply of fruit. But fruit will not
only prevent disease, but, in some in-
atzﬁti:ceg,lttl;u promduo.:eyof the best
m ines to cure it. years ago &
chronie cough, which had exeited a
deal of uneasiness, was cured ¥
eating ripe raspberries, recommended by
8 medical writer of high anthority as an
excellent expectorant., | colds are
more apt to oceur on the first cool and
damp ‘guofanhmnthan at other sea-
sons. Bth have often oubr;d these dis-
eases on the first aftack by eating copi-
Mdyonsl of ripe watermelons. The bene-
effects of drinking freely of eold
%m: onelnnh occasions are known.
‘atermelons supply a guantity
than we would easily in any
other way.

suppressed scream star-

vacations, and takes photographic views

How the Ladies Fish.

There is generally about six of them in
s bunch, with light on, and they
have three poles, with as many hooks
and lines among them. As soon as they
get to the river they look far a good
place to get down the bank, and the
most venturesome one sticks her boot-
heel in the bank and makes two s
down—then suddenly finds herself at the
bottom with both hands sticking in the
water and a feeling that everybody in
this world is looking at her, and she
never tells anybody how she got there.
The other girls, profiting, by her exam-
ple, turn around and go down the bank
on their hands and tees, backwards.
Then they scamper over the rafts until
they find a shallow place where they can
see the fish, and shount:

“Oh, I see one!”

““Where?”

“Oh my, so he is.”

“Let’s eateh him."”

*“Who's got the baits?”

‘I‘ch.:u lazy thing; you're sitting on my

ole!

All these exclamations are gotten off in
a tone that awakens every echo within a
mile around, and sends every fish that
hears it into galloping hysteries. Then
the girls, by superhuman exertions, man-
age to get a worm on the hoek and throw
it in with a splash like the lannching of
a wash-tub, and await resnlts. After
awhile a feeble-minded sunfish contrives
to get fastened on the hook of a timid
lady, and she gives vent to her tongue.

“Oh, something’s got my hook!”

“Pull up, you little idiot!” shouts
five excited voices, as poles and hooks
are dropped and they run to the resecue.
The girl with the bite gives a spasmodic
jerk which sends the unfortunate
*‘sunny” into the air the full length of
the line, and he comes down on the near-
est curly head with a damp flop that sets
her to clawing as though there were
bumble bees in her hair.

““Oh, murder ! murder ! Take it away?
Ugh ! take it away, the nasty thing !”

Then they hold up their skirts as they
gather about that fish as it skips over the
logs, one all the while holding the line
in both bands with her foot on the pole,
as though she had an evil disposed goat
at the other end of the line, ‘%hen they
talked it over.

“How will it ever get off ?”

*“Ain’t it pretty 2”

“Wonder if it ain’t dry ?”

“Poor little thing; let’s put it back.”

‘“How will we get the hook from it?”

“Pick it up,” says the girl who
rapidly backs out of the circle.

“Good gracions! I'm afraid of it!
There, see! It's opening its mounth at
me,"”

Just then the “‘sunny” wriggles off the
hook and disappears between two logs
into the wateér, and the girls try for
another bite. But the sun comes down
and fries their necks, and they get three
headaches in the party, and they get
cross and scold at the fish like so many
magpies. If an unwary chub dares to
show himself in the water they poke at
him with poles, much to his disgust.
Finally they get mad all over and throw
the poles away, hunt up the lunch
baskets, climb up into the woods, where
they sit around on the grass, and eat
enough of rusk and hard-boiled eggs to
give & wood-horse the nightmare, after
which they compare notes about their
beaux until after sundown, when they go
home and plant envy in the hearts of all
their dear friends by telling them ‘“‘just
what a splendid time they had.”

———

Trur Asiatic VampiRe. — The New
York World furnishes a description of
the South Asiatic Vampire, a living
specimen of which was recently received
in that eity. It was a veritable ““breath-
sucker,” so much dreaded by the Asiatic
natives. This rare creature, perhaps the
only living specimen of the kind in the
country, is about one and a half feet
long, has a pair of piercing black eyes
which shine like diamonds, a double
row of sharp ivories similar to those of
the weazle, and its powerful wings when
stretched its full length, measure two
and a half feet from point to point. The
vampire hangs suspended from a bar, in
the center of the cage in which it is con-
fined, by a pair of formidable claws, and
when in position of repose resembles a
closed umbrella. Its body is covered
with a comfortable coat of brown fur,
while its beautifully-proportioned head,
which has a remarkable similarity to
that of a diminiutive black-and-tan
terrier dog, is surmounted by a pair of
large, shell-shaped ears. This strange
creature is almost totally blind during
the day, but at night its little eyes
twinkle with astonishing brilliancy. The
vampire is kept in s temperature of
seventy degrees. in order to conform as
nearly as possible with the climate of its
native home.

Vietor Hugo's last book is called
““Toute la Liyre.” Victoris old enough to
know that you can toot the lyre, whichis
a stringed instrument.

JOB PRINTINC.

—THE—

Gazette Job Printing House

IS NOW PREPARED TO DO

Plain and Ornamental Printing,

As neat and Chesp as it can be done by any
Office on the Coast.
Esill Heads,
Letier Hends
Note heads,
Aia ements,
P ogxrAammed,
Ball Tickets,
luvilatiors
Ulnl;l-rl-,e B *ards
o Visiting Cards,
Labels.
Dbodgers,
sumall P-nto?ui =
e ”leuul Blanks'
Eank Netes,
i Receipin,
ahiew :l‘sﬂler lh':ols-.
D,

Tagn

.
= te,, Ete

#8~Orders by mail promptly filled. Esti-
mates farnished.

: TO $6000 A YEAR, ordito ;20 a da:
in your own locality. No risk. Wo-
men do as well as men. Many make

more than the amount stated above.
No one ean fail to make money fast. Any one
ean do the work You can maoke from to
£2 an bour by devoting your evenings and spare
time to the business It costs nothing to try the
business Nothing like it for money makiog
ever offered bafore  Business pleasant and strict-
Iy bonorable  Reader, if you want to know all
t thebest paying business before the publie,
send us your addressand we will send you full
rlinulirs and private terms free; samples weor
g also free: yon can then make up your mi

for yourself” Address GEORGE STINSON &

18:31v1

CO , Portland, Maine.

Rupture

From & Merchant.
Dayrox, W. T., Feb. 10, 1879.
W. J. Horne, Proprietor California Elastic
Truss Co , 702 Market street, San Francisco—8ir:
The Truss [ purchased of you about one year ago
has proved a miracle to the. I have been ruptur-
ed forly years, and worn dozensof different kinds
of Trueses, all of which have ruined my health,
88 they were injurious to my back and spine.
Your valuable Truss is as easy asan oldshoe,and
is worth hundreds of dollars to me, s it affords
me so much pleasure. [ can and do advise all,
both ladies and gentlemen, »Micled, to buy and
wear your modern improved Elastic Truss imme-
diately. I never expect to be cured, but am
salisfied and happy with the comfort it gives me
to wearit It was the best $10 [ ever invested in
my life. You can refer any one to me,and [
will be xlad to answer any letters on its merrits.
I remain, yours respectiully,
D. B. BusNELL.

Latest Medical Endorsements.

Maeminez, Cal., Feb. 17, 1879.
W. J. Herne, Proprietor Californin Elastic
Truse Co., Tu2'Market street, 8. F.—Sir: In re-
gurd to your California Elastic Truss, 1 would say
that 1 havecarcfully studied its mechanism, ap-
plied iv in practice, and do not hesitate to say
that for all purposes for which Trusses are worn
it is the best [russever offered to the public
Yours truly, J. H. Canoruers, M D.
Endossed by n prominen: Medical In-
Sax Francisco, March 6, 187
AN RARQISCO, arc -5
W. J. Horne, Esq.—8ir: You ask my opinion
of the relutive merits of your Patent Klastie
Truss, as compared with other kinds that have
been tested under my observation, and in reply I
frankly state that from the time my attention
was first called to their simple, though highly
mechanical and philosophical construction, to-
gether with easy adjustibility to persons of all
ages, forius or sizes. I add this furthertestimony
with special pleasure, that the several persons
who huve applied to me foraid in their special
cases of rapture, and whom I haveadvised touse
yours, all acknowledge their entire esalisfaction,
and consider themselves highly favored by the
possession of the improved Elastic Truss.
Yours truly, Barvw J. 8wrra, M. D.
Proprietor Hygienic Medical Institute,
635 California streét, Ban Franeisco.

A REMARKABLE CURE,

Saw Francisco, Uet. 26, 1870.
W. J. Herne, Proprietor California Elastic
Truss, 702 Market street, S8an Francisco—Sir [
am trul{ grateful to you for the wonderful CURE
your valuable truss has effected on my little boy.
r'he double truss [ purchased from you has PER-
FECTLY CURED ﬁim of his puingll rupture on
both sides in & little over six months. 'L he steel
truss he had before I bought yours caused him
cruel torture, and it was a bappy day for us all
when ho laid it aside for the CaLiForsia Evrasric
Trres. I am sure that all will be thankful who
are providentially led lo give your truss a (rial.
You may refer any one to me on this subject
Yours truly, W, Pery,
638 Bacramento Street.

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

L. Dgxter Lyrogn, M. D.
Surgeon and Physician,

Trusses forwarded to all parts of the United States
al our expense on receipt of price,

send Stamp for Ilustirated Catalogue
and Priee Law,

Giving full information and rules for measuring.

California Elastic Truss Co.

702 Market Street, S. F.

HALL'S
SAFE AND LOCK CO.

CAPITAL, $§1 000,000,

General Office and Manufactory,
CINCINNATI, OHIO.
Pacific Branch,
211 and 213 California St., San Franoisco.
CHAS. H. DDDD & CO., PORTLAND,
Agents for Oregon and Washington Ter.

HALL’S PATENT CONCRETE

FIRE-PROOF SAFES.

Have Leen tested by the most disastrous confls-
grutions in the country.

Thoy are thoroughly fire proof.

They are free from dampness,

Their superiority is beyond question.

Although about 150,000 of these safes are now
in nse, und hundreds have been tested by some
of the most disastrous conflagrations in the
eountry, there is not a gingle insance on record
wh.erein one of them ever failed to preserve ils
coutents perfertly.

HALL’S PATENT DOVETAILED

TENON AND GROODYVE

BURGLAR-PROCF

= AF X,
Mave never been broken open and robbed Ly
burglars or robbers. ‘

Hull’'s burglar work is protected b_}' letlers

‘ent, and his work cannot be equaled lawf{ully,

11is patent bolt is superior Lo any in use.

His patent locks eannot be picked by the most
sk:ilful experts or burglars.

By ong of the greatest improvements known,
the Gross Automatic Movement, our locks are
operated withont any arbor or spindle passing
Jarllllgh the door and into the lock.

1r locks ennnot be opened or picked by bur-
glarr or experts, (as in case of otherlocks),and we
will put from $1,000 to $10,000 behind them any
tite ngninst an equal amount.

THEY ARE THE BEST SAFE
A! de in America, or any other country.
One Thousand Dollars

rson who esn prove that one of Hall's
e mp{ulej:t burglar- pmo} safes has ever been
broken open and robbed by
burglars up to the
present lime.

C. W. Poon, TRAVELING AGENT.

Office with C. H. Dodd & Co., Portland, Oregon
C. B, PARCELLS, Manager, 8. F.

AUCUST KNICHT,
Cabinet Malker,

UNDERTAKER
POor.Bwonddeonth..

CORVALLIS,

Keeps constantly on band all kinds of
FURNITURERE
COFFINS AND CASKETS.

Work done to order on short netice, and
at reasonable rates.
41
ey

Corvallis, Jan. 1. 1877,
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