THE OLD FIANO,

BY LILLIE & PAlm,

1§11 and dsuky W the Joug clestd om!
'\i"},‘:-_.'.mwrlng Hmion snd what fainy pecfame
Of eastern treantires sandil wood sud swait
Wit nard sad casls and sl s lent,

Let iothe sunshine
Quaint eakilnets aro bere, boxes and funs,
and bosrded latiam full of hopes and plaas;
[ pans thems by 1 came Once more (O sy
Thy old plano, dear o memory,

Iu past days miue,

0f all mad vuleos from forgoilen yean
Tts tho saddest; seo whet lender tears
Deap on the yallew koya an, sott sud slow,
1 plsy some molody of long ago,
How mranee li se2ms!
The (hin, wess moles et ouce were rich nnd

rroug
Glva only now thaslivdow of & sotig—
The dying echo of wne foller srain
That | shall ever, uever hoar agaln,
Unjes in dredos,

What hands hava tozched i Flugers »mall and
while,
Rines stiff and wesry with If's toil and fight
Dear clipging hauds that iong have bect al ol
Fuolded serenely on A quiet breast,
Qaly to oy,
Oh white aad notes, of all the plearant days,
The bappy soies, the hymus of kuly praise,
The dreams of love and youlb that round you
tling!
Da they |rulmuke~rh slghing, tremhling string
A wighty Hpa?

Al fin musiciens gone beyond reeall,
The beamtifnl, the loved, whers are thoy all?
Euch told (s serels, touched 1te keyeand wire
To thonghta of many onlars and desires,
Witk whispering fivgors,
All are sifont now, the furewell sald
Thie a8l sgng snng. the e tear sad'y shed;
Yet Jove Lias given it many dreams (o keop
In this lone 1oom where on!y sbadows Creep
And slleuoe Hpgers.

Tho old plano auswers to my eall, :
And from Iy fogers bels the lost notes fail
Ol soul thint T have Loved, with hewvenly bisth
Wilt thou unt kewp the mamory of eatth,

I's pplles aud slghe?
shatl wond and meml and white fvory
Aunswer the tanch of Jovs with melody,
And then furge ! Denr oog, 1ol 8o,
1 mave thee yui (though how I may not know)

Beyoud the skivs, —Harpet's Bazasr,

Joe Bently was an Amerioan boy who
had been brought up on a eattle farm in
the interior of one of the New Eugland
States, but who had left bome for the
more congenial lifo on board a man-of-
war. His first voyage took him to Lis-
bon, where, to his great delight, he
learned that thers was to boe during the
following Easter week a great bull fight.
The wildest buils had beon bronght from
Andalusia, a large number of horses from
tha royal stables were to be in the ring,
the queen herself would preside and
distribute the favors, and, in short, it
was to be the grandest bull fight seen in
Portugal fur many years.

All this had a peculiar fascination for
Joe. In all his allusions to Portngal
and Spaio, lie had deslared to the boys
that the only thing he cared to see in
those conntries was a bull fight.

The bull fights of Portugul wera dif-
fereni from these of Spain in several im-
portant particulars. At every snch fight
in Spain, where this eruel sport is con-
ducted in the most burbarous mauner,
mavy horses are killed, and sometimeos
men, too, fall vietims, and at tho close
of tho fight the bull is dispatched by
the “matador,” or bull killer. The law
of Portugal does not allow the bull to
be killed; and bis horns aro always pad-
ded or tipped with brass, so that he cac-
not gors the horses, Onee in awhile,
however, n man is killod, in spite of this
precaution, The excitement is intense,
us the objset is to drive or drag the bull
from the inclosure.

Accordingly, buving obtained permis.
sion to go nshore on the day of the fight,
he made his way at an early bour to the
bull ring pnd obtained one of the best
seats. e thought that all Lisbon must
be there. All waited in snspeuse for the
queen to enter the royal box. Presently
shie appenred and was greeted with re
wated eries of applanse. Then the sport

gpan, and Joe watohed with interest
and enthusigsm the mad rash of the bull
into the ricg and admired the agility of
his tormenters in evading his oaslanght.
Finally, however, the suparb animal bed
driven all his opponents from the in-
olosure,

For an instant {he bull was master of
the ring.

The most perilous feat of the bull ring
was now attempted. A young map, cov-
ered with silver lace hung all over with
little bells, nndertook to  throw himself
between the bull's horns and coling to
them till tho bull shonld be snfliciently
exhausted to be overpowered and taken
from thie ring. He courageously made
tho attempt, but unhappily missed bis
aim and fell direetly in front of the en-
r1aged animal.

At this moment of terrible susponse,
moreover, Jos suddenly eaw what had
not been discovered by any one else—
that the ball had lost the padding from
oneof his horns. He stood over the
young man his eyes glaring and his
whole attitude one of furions anger. He
refused to bLe diverted by the colors
glaneing all aronnd him, and he seemed
to be considering whether he should
trample on his vietim or pierce him with
the naked horn, The young man did
not care to move, for he was aware that
the bull posssssed every advantage.
The excitement of the andience was at its
highest point, and the overwrought
feelings of our bero would allow him to
reiain his seat no longer,

With the sprightliness of a sailor-boy
be leaped the paliog, Everobody was
astopished at his temerity, Au Eoglish-
man present, fearing for the life of the
unpracticed lad, eried out, “Come back!"
Soveral Americans shouted for bim to
leave the ring. Buot Joe bad made the
venture, snd be was not going to be
frightened from thering. Onthe farm at
home he had congnersd many a steer
quite as wild and powerful a8 even this
maddened ball.

He wasconscions that thounsands of
ayes were wautohing him with eager in-

terest; but without hesitation he ad
vanoed toward the bull, coolly placing
himself sothat with one haud be could |
grasp thesbull's horn, while with the
other he could seize his shaggy mane.
The young man mesnwhile bad leaped |
to his feet and retired to s safe position, |.
leaying Joe to fight the ball alone. Joe's
mode of attack had never before lw(-nl
seen in Portogal, and it appeared the ex-
treme of folly. A murmur of remon-
strance was heard in every part of the |
sudienes, Many eried for the campinos |
to rush in and rescue the reckless youth.
The bull did not seem to sappreciste the |
turn events had taken, and for a moment }
stond motionless, A strange silence,
almost ominous of defest to our hero, |
settled upon the pavilion. It was a

thrilling scene—the brave sailor boy ap- |
tly st the mercy of the furions aoi-

mal, and thousands of spectators looksd |

on with breathless incerest.

Suddenly the bull recovered himself,'

| ena

and, with au angey flannt of his head, re-
nowed hostilitics.  Joe quickly fonnd
that olinging to a yard arm in a tompest
was less difficnlt than to the bull's slip
pery horn; but he was delermined to lm
cuptain of this lively emlt. Somehow
be felt that the honor of his conuiry de
pendad on his vietory,

As & good seamat favors his ship fo a
linrricape, 8o Joe resolved to humor the
bull. He reslized that he must take
care of his etrength, for he would nead
it befors Lo got through with his antag-
onist. Now the bLull bagan to exhibit
his wrath. He writhed and hooked and
stamped. Ono instant the sudionce ex-
pected to sos poor Joo dangling from his
horns, aud the pext trampled helpless
beneath his fest. Bat Joo clung as he
would eling to a life line in a fearful
surf. During the interval's of the bull's
violence, as the water on it's ebb, he
struck gallantly npun hia feet, Each
time bo did so, eries of **Bravo! brave!”
rent the air. The ball continued to put
forth still greater power. He plunged
und tore around the ring. Alternately
he jerked and swnng Joo from his feet,
and fwirly spun him through the air,
The pavilion tossed and reeled, snd
whirled before Joe's giddy sight, Bound
and ronnd flow the bull s in a race for
life. Several times he completed the
cironit of tho ring; a eirele of dust rose
from his track and hong over it like o
wreath of smoke.

How Joe held on! he feared’ he could
not endure the shoek aud strain for n
minnte loonger, and Ly dreaded to let go.
He begun to lament his rashoess, Dut
ull ot onee the bull's spl-ml glackened,
Joo felt a thrill of gratitade ns his fest
onee more tonched the ground. He was
tired of flying, and was very glad to run,
The bull, conyineod that he esuld not
libarate Lis horn from Joo's unyielding
grip, came to a balt, and with disap-
pointad anger began to paw the ground.
Joe liad longed for this advantage, which,
strapge to say, n bull seldom gives till
toward the close of a fight, nnd he spraug
direetly 1n front of him and firmly
grasped both his hors, “Bravo! bravo!”
rent the air. Joe bLraced himself and
waited, and when the bull threw his toot
high in the air with its little clond of
dust, by a quick, powerful movement,
Joo twisted his head to one side so
stropgly that the flerco animal was
thrown off Lis balance, and fell heavily
upon his side.

A score of men rushed in to hold him
down nntil he shonld be secured; then
he was rolled and taken triumphantly
from the ring. Joe was almost deafenod
by the applsuse. He suddenly fonnd
himself & hero in the estimation of the
audience, and was overwhelmed by the
ontbursts of enthoginsm. He was not
allowed to leave the ring until he had
been led to the royal box, whers the
queen, with her own hand, passed bim o
beautiful bguquet, She also extended
to him an invitation to come to the
palace, where shie herself would receive
the brave American boy.—St, Nicho'ns,

The Summer Letter Writer.

He had an anstere face, stoel.gray
hair aod dietatorial voice, His body
rosted comfortably in an armebair upon
the upper deck of the steamer. The
{ime was morning and the boat wis dio-
vovering to the exeursionists the beauties
of the Hudson,

““Yes, sir, I nssert it," he exclaimed,
“emphatically sssertit. Tho descriptive
letter writer is either n orapk or a sim-
pleton.”

“‘Aren't you not a littlo hard on these
innocent people?"

“‘No, sir, not a bit too hard, 1 never
ver saw one of these verbose lonatics in
print but that I prayed o fi{ty-ton pile
driver might strike his vocabunlary nod
knock every adjective in it into the un
recoverable beyond, And still, with all
this, I wouldn't be surprised to hear thal
yon are going to inflict a little article
upon some newspaper and deliver the
patient editor of what Christinmty he
has left. Some of it already writlen,
did yon say? I thought so. Just a short
acocunt of the trip? Ob, yes, I under-
stand. Wall, I supposa you will begin
by saying that at halfl past eight o'clock
you boarded the swift and commodions
steamer?”

“That was my intention; why not?”

“Qertainly, certainly; swift and com-
modions, of course, Never saw n steam-
bont vet that was not swift and commod-
jons, If you hed boarded Noah.s ark
you would undoubtedly have telegraphed
that sho was swift and commodions.
After that you are going on to say that
the boat was soon atloat upon the plaeid
bosom—always ring in the placid, even
if a eyclone is abont—of the Hudson,and
swiftly plowing its way throngh the gon-
tle waves, while the revolving paddle-
wheels churned the watery waters into
foaming spray as white as the sugsry
crest of n wedding eake.”

“‘(reat heavens, man! thoss are my
very words!”

*Indeed! Ithought so. Of conrse yon
said something about your gladoess to
get away from the stifling atmosphere of

rick walls and to once more breathe the
pure and unadulterated sir of the river
and the mountain?”

“Of conrse 1 did.”

“Certainly I knew it. You remarked,
too, that the day was clear and bright,
You would have said the same thiog if it
bad been as dark as the rocord of one of
your Fifth Ward politicians, Then
agnin, your letter had not proceeded
very far before the indescribable beau-
ties of the Hudson begun to unfold
themselves, You said the excursionisis
stood spell-bound nt the entrancing
grapdenr of the view when in fact half
the people you see are either reading the
morning papers, fall asleep, or utterly
unconcerned whetaer the entrancing et-
ceters is on exhibition or pot. I need
not dwell upon the details of your let-
ter, but you worked up your adjective
voesbulary through the grand te the
sublime, and then yon saw the Palisades.
Al the Palisades! yonu exclaimed, what
majestic creations they are! High and
solid they rise from the river side—fort-
resses of impenstrable power! Gibral
tars of nnconquerable strength! Rock-
bound sentinels that seem to perpetually

| guard the besatiful river that giistens

below like a placid slab of deep tinted
turquois. Tremendous in their—"

“Stop! Stop I my! I demasd to
koow, sir, how you got Lold of my man-
pseript? Anybody who wonld —"

Be ealm, my young friend, be ealm,
I never saw your note book, but twenty-
five years of editorial expenence bas
bled me o eatch oo most sbundantly

1o this descriptive business, Young man,

take my advice; destroy tho letter; kill
that nonsense; in the silent waters of the
Hudson drown those adjectives,  What
the people want to read is news, gossip,
facts, incidents, unecdoles—pot gush,
Let description alone, Don't make your-
sell ridicnlous by failivg to do what
Washington Irving has already done so
well, The deseriptive writer must go.
Publio morlity demands his externing.
tion; the editorial bereafter Jdemands it;
American literature——, But my wile's
beckoniog this way, Pouder over these
things while I take a second exeursion
throngh that Saratoga trunk for a bottle
of smelling salts, or a paper of pios, or
whatever else slio may order me to find.”

The oracle was gone, I sar mourning

the wreck of 0 mueh grandiloquence— |

the overthrow of sueh s gorgeously
dueorated world-castle built out of high-
sonnding phrases collectad from guota-
tion books, summer r sort puffs and re.
ligions wooklios, all in vain--dostroyed
by o sharp-witted evnie. Love's labor
wis ourtainly lost.—-Chicago Tribune.

Modern Witeheraft.

A respoctable Germao family named
Boyer, who have lived in Stony Creek
valley for several years, were recently
compelled to move away., XMost of the
inhabitants are believers in witcheraft,
For four or five years they have annoyed
and persconted the Boyers, on  the

gronnd that old Mrs, Boyor was o wileb |

and hal bewitehed a dangliter of Wil
liam Kildey, Kildey is an intelligenl
river pilot, und is=koown all along the
Suzquehapns ax “Sqnive,” Ho is s firm
believer in witcheraft. His daughter
Emma was taken sick in 1877, Sleo was
afllicted with convalsions, during which
ahe barked like s dog, mado udises like a
fighting cat, and tulked Gorman, a
languuge she knew notling about,
Physicians tried for years o cure her,
but could not.

One day sho told her father that n
young wan had asked o go howe from
Sunday sohool with her and she wonldn't
let Lhim, He told her be would give her
over to old Mrs, Boyer, who would be-
witoh her, snd she would die. Bince
then she had been sick. A witeh dootor
named Wolf told Kildey that his daugh-
ter wans bowitohed. Ho sliowed her balf:
sister the likenoss of the witeh in a basin
of water, It was old Mrs, Boyer, sho
said. Kilday then consulled Armstrong
McClain, o peddler and witoh doctor,
He burned some hair oo a shovel, and
told Kildey if he dido't meet a brindlo
cow on his way home his dacghter would
be relieved from the witeh’s spell at suy-
down. He said the witch was Mrs,
Boyer,

Kildey said his danghter got botter at
sundown, She was well for some time,
but hiad oceasionnl relapses, when it was
charged that Mrs. Boyer was tormenting
her. Two years ago she was roported ws
being worse than ever. MeClain was
sont for to "lay the witeh.” Ha placad
some roots and horbs in a boltle, and
sprinkled a white powder on them, and
filled the boltle with water, Then he
asked for an old hammer, which was
given. He took it out doors and re-
mained fifteen minutes, Retarning he
walked to the patient's side, Drawing
tho hammer back as if to strike a power
ful blow, he said: “Now I'll kill the
witoh, old Mrs. Boyer.” [IHe bronght
the hammer down gently ngainst the
girl's right tomple threo imes.  Then Lo
took the hammer and threw it outdoors,
and said to Mrs, Kildey: "I yonr spot-
ted cow kicks when you milk her to-
night, be sure and don't seold ler, be-
causoe that is what the witches want you
to o, and that will break the charm, 1
have sottled with Mrs, Boyer. She will
dia in seven months,and when they bury
hor, her collin will burst open.”

John Boyer, n son of Mra, Boyer, had
MeQinin arrested fioally for defamation
of character, and he was bound over to
answer at oourt. The Kildey girl con-
tinned to sssert that she was still tor-
mented by Mrs, Boyer, and being nna-
ble to convines the snperstitious peo-
plo that they were being wmposed upon,
the family concluded to move away,—
Fishing Cregk, Pa., Corr. New York
Sun,

Mrs. Yanderbill.

The other night, says a Saratoga letter,
T saw Mrs, Wm. H, Vanderbilt walking
down the piazzs at the Siates, aocompa:
nied by ber hosband, Bhe wore a pluin
black silk walking dress, with a soft
white shawl about hor shoulders, Her
bair was twisted into a simple eoil high
upon the back of her bead. Bho walked
with an casy gracs, rare in this day of
Freneh heols. By tho side of her frosh-
ness and ladylike figure the lusbavd
looked very plain, il not coarse, Wm.
H. has times of being very careless
about his dress. This night he had been
out driving in a plain black frook snit of
not the best possible fit, It was covered
with dust and on the right kneo of the
trougers there was & patch of mud that
had been rubbed in, Ho had taken no
tronble to remove this dirt or to chauge
his clothes since coming in from the
drive, walking about in the elegantly
dressed crowd with his usnal stalid in-
difference to everything and everyone.
They sasy Vanderbilt's sons are really
very floe fellows, and sre much smarter
than their father. All this is ms{ to be-
lieve whon you see the splendid looking
mother,

A Woxpenrvrn Fonrrupss,—Fortress
Monros, Va., is the largest single fortifi-
eation in the world, It has already cost
over 23,000,000 of money, The waler
battery is considered to ba one of the
finest pieces of military construction in
the world. Colonel Lodor, the instructor
of the military school, has invented and
perfectod some astonishing spplisnces
that, when we shall Lave guns, will be
of immense value in handling them. In
one of the oases insido the fort ie Lis of-
fice. He can sit in it, and with an elec-
‘rie appliance, csuse every gun in the
fort to be fired simultaneonsly, He has
parfected another set of instraments by
which the exact dist.nce of & ship [rom
the shora may be sceurately determined,
the velovity snd direction of the wind,
the consequent deflaction of the bali,
aud the precise point at which the ball
would strike the ship. The gups are
fired by elecirivity,

The two unmarried daughters of Mr.
Longfellow are to be absent from (heir
Cambridge iome during the ooming{m.
kayiog, in compsny with & sister of Ar-
thur Gilman, decided to live as students
at Newnham College, England.
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TEAS, COFFEES, SPICES, BAKING POWDERS, EXTRACTS, &c.

A owe nre the onl s hoosn of the kind 'n Oregon, parties from the cotinlry would do well 1
wvatl Lo boes of the oppafinty to buy mt Sun Fraonclsco prioes.  We gonmwsites slisfng Lo
Oviders by miall promptdy fited, Rend fo, jeites,

J., . WHEIKNILER & CO.,

Tea, Coffce annd Spicn Merchants
L ki e E i rCErE

i

CINCHONA EUBBA (Red Peruvian Bark) and California Grifpe Brandy. A most delightful Tonie, and
Effective Remedy for Dipsomania (the aleoho! habit), all forms of Malariul Diseases, Dyspepsia and Insom.

nia (sleeplessness).

No Greater Suceess has Leen recordad,
Try it onee, and be convineed. For sale by Druggists ard Wine Merchants. :

WILMERDING & CO., Agents for the Pacific Coast, San Franclseo, Cal.
CHAS. KOHN & CO., Solé Agents for the Northwestern Coast. 44 Front St., Portiund, j

ah i -

and nothing (yer iniroduced giving such unqualified Satisfaction.

i




