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A Piece of One’s Mind. Tribute to Oregon.
There are & great many people in so-| The great extent of the United Statas

A& Woman Conducting an Orchestra.

Pusting on Btyle.
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“That is not

us to stagger back agnin a single mo-
ment before it, But almost immedi-
ately he was bounding through I,
throwing open the doors between, and
ull at ooee, us he opened the third oue,
a great blinding glare fell from sbove,
and there was the monstrous horror of
flnme towering and soaring, like au evil
spirit that wiped matter from existence.

But Roger did pot pause to think
what it was like; he ouly thought that
it was sweeping through an upper floor,
that in a momeut the floor must fall,
that he must reach Rose's room. The
house had been struck by lightning in
the storm, and the smouldering spark
had been making headwny In the louely
upper rooms all the delicious summer
evening, all the time thal he bad been
lenning on-his baleony drinking the
balmy air, all the time that Rose hsd
beeu folded in her sweet slumber, all
the time be had been hearing that tiny
erackle, and thinking it was the rain
| dripping from the leaves upon the walk.
| Another moment and over its dull rour
{eame a ery, “Roger! Roger! Oh, my
|dearest! my dearest! where are you?
Ido you know it?” And Rose, with a
{eloak thrown over her, burst through
| her door, and was eaught in his arms as
be leaped down the stairs at one vault
and bore her out futo safety.

I'hey hand barely reached the gate
when the roof feli in, and though the
neighbors came thronging round, and
the englnes were presently st play, they
=tood there with the rest, and saw that
it was no use, and the blaxe of the home
of their childbood aud their youth was
ascending like a smoke of sacrifice.
| Rose stood folded in the arms of Roger,

clety who feel that they have done what | was never before made quite so easy to
is expeeted of them when they have | grasp as alb the late Exhibition. The
given soeiety “a piece of their mind"”— | agricultural products were from every
not always, by-the-way, the most val- | range of climate between Lhe sub-trop-
wable commodity that the world can re- | jeal and the sob-frigid; from the oranges
eeive, for those people who are most in |and bananss of Florida to the apples
the habit of giving a plece of their mind | and the cereal graing of the far North.
are likely those who need most to keep | In the time to come, a people extending
what mind they have themselves. |over such wide limits, yet knit lo each
It Is & curions circumstance that a other by s common history and a com-
piece of one's mind always means an | mon language, with facilities of futer-
ill-natured piece, as if one’s mind were | course by raiiroad, telegraph, and possi-
really a bad-tempered mass of material, | bly balloon, cannot fail to develop grand
and one from whieh portions could be | national characteristics that shall dis-
detuched and borled st an oppopent; | tingulsh them above all the peoples that
for it is noticeshle that it is never ealled | have gone before. Our great standby
givings plece Ul one’s mind when the throughout the centuries must, how-
remark to be made is 8 pleasant one. |ever, undoubledly be agricalture, as
And it is a eircumstance no less eurious | that alope can support the teeming mil-
that those in the habit of donating this | lions that will eventually enjoy the
commodity most freely plume thsm- | blessings of free government within our
selves upon the action as upon the ex- borders, and it is safe to say that the ag-
ervise of & virtue, and that a virtue pe- | riculture of that period will be such and
ouliar to themselves, It never occurs |on such a grand scale as the world has
to them to cousider whether the article | never yetseen. Naturally being young,
is of any worth, whether they are called | and settied by an emioently progressive
upon to give it, whether it is golog to | people, and with more of their interests
do good or do barm. They Enow it is depending upon it, the Western States
going to give pain; and, oa the whole, | will take the lend in these pursuits, and
we surmise that it is really pothing but | their inhabitants will raise for them-
s method of relieving themselves of a|selves golden mountains of grain worth
superfluity of venom. | more to themselves snd to the world
The people chiefly who indulge them- | than the shining dross they reeceive in
selves in this babit have au entirely er- | exehange and flowiag torth for the feed-
ropeous iden of franksess, and are those | ing of the nations.
who consider thut nmoble guality to be| These reflections I was led juto by ex-
not merely honornble openness and | smining some oats nnd a sample of oat-
eommon truth, but the art of saying | meal sent to the Exhibition by MeLeran
upnecessary and dissgreesble things, Bros,, of Portlapd, Oregon, The ex-
raked up from some slime of inner con- | hibit is perfectly matchiless of iis kind.
sciousness, aud whicl, even if they are | The onts of Oregon must reach u perfec-
true, there is no oceasion to utter, yet |tion unknown to the rest of the world,
people who consider this sort of eonduet | and they make into meal of wonderful

sensitive girl to deter ber froin muking

second-hand piano,

of four persons would oceupy the whaoie

Women are doing many strange
things now-a-days, and late develop-
ments show that the musical platform
is in danger of being as seriousiy inter-
fered with as the speaker's desk has
been, A Maine girl, fresh from coun-
try life ut sixteen years of age, came to
work ina eity book-bindery. Having
bad no musical advaotage save attend-
ance upon two eountry singing sehools,
her thirst for kpowledge in this art had
ample opportunity to become an all-ab-
sorbivg craving, not likely to be as-
suaged by her present clreumstances.

Kindly sheltered in the house of a
relative who would not receive pay for
board during the first three months of
her labor, the piano, wooderful ipstru-
ment! was a never-failing source of de-
light, After the work of the day was
over, and the fingers of a younger cousin
could be prevalled upoo to bripg forth
its sweel tones, purer delight could not
be imagined than that which flooded
this yonog girl's soul, marred ounly by
the never-abseut desire to master Iis
difficulties for herself. Seated before it,
perseveringly picking out some famil-
iar tune, she would be called away to
do some household errand, and on her
return find the Instroment eclosed—not
many such hints were needed by the

ANy progress.

Married at twenty, study seemed no
nearer, till, two years later, the hus-
band, at personal sacrifice, bought a

Many house-keepers would have
thought the care of & house and family

time, Dut to this one, only gindoess of
heart wasuppermost, that, st Inst, study

The senior editor of this paper is, or-
dinarily, & plain, unassuming man, but
the appointment of postmaster has com-
pletaly turned his head. When we were
first associnted with bim, an ordinary
No. 5 peonecil, harder than Pharasoh’s
heart, and the rear side of a telegraphie
“elip,”! were good enough for him 1o
write anything on, from a Mrs, Parting-
ton joke to & heavy editorial on the sit«
uation; but now, with the great ex-
chequer of the United States at his back,
he turns up his nose at the old appli-
ances of journalism, and writes edito-
rinls on Immense sheets of wrappin
paper with green ink, Tbhese sheets o
paper are the same that grooers wrap
around browas sugar sund codfish, only
they are larger. When the compositor
spreads them on his case, they cover up
every letter of the alphabet, and extend
over into the job office. When one of
thess broad editorials are hong on the
hook, it has the appearance of » cirens
poster, aud, written in the close charne-
ters af the **Boss," generally contains &
perfect encyclopedia of lustructive read-
1ng.

Day before yesterday, the day foree
commenced oo one of these little billet
douz, inteuding to set it up before din-
per. They dida't stop for leed or waler,
but worked until dark, when they were
ecarried home on a shutter. Then the
night force commenced on it. Onecom-
pusitor would take his stick snd tread
the length of his best, selting as he
went, anid then the second rellef would
commenee where the first had left off,
snd set votil he got whers he couldn’s
resch his ease. In this way the line
would be set up, when Lhe msn at the
end of the line would yell out to the man

hiding her eyes from the dreadfal sight, |
| ns a child mignt stand beside the grave |
of a8 mother while it is filled. *“‘Let it
go without tears, «darling—Ilet it go." |
Roger “It is a

could be commenced. A teacher belng
secured, the first daily practice was be-
gun. This wasattended by much wear-
iness, caused by a familiar and swilt

on the starboard watch, “I've got out.
I've set to where the feller asks the girl

to marry him, and she has referred him
to the old man."

to be, instend of & siv of spite and tem- | strength and substance. A distinguished
per, one of the cardiosnl virtues. ehemist, who llkewise examined this

There nre sessons and oceasions when | display, told me that the meal which
nothivg but the mest senrehing truth | these parties showed had from ten to

ADVERTISEMENTS Inserted on Reasooable |
Terme
B e R e S
THE S8TORY | scene grew so real it seemed to Rogerhe“or Rose's room, only to be met by such
— ' ‘could feel her sweet breath on his face, a streng turbid mass of moving dark-
Again are those who are interested in |;wr wnm‘:‘ ari-ma about him; Ir::; hﬁlthEl‘ |pess and noisomeness and suffoeation,
. s | Just one daring moment in this waking
the foriunes and misfortanes of “Edoa {0 "ond then he sat down upon the
und John" compelled to wait the tardy ;be;v mdldhlhdi ‘hta face.:n his !Eandn as it
" _ | he wou de too the scalding tears
movemeot of the mails for farthereu-| . "0 o0 b0 way.
lightenment. Two thousand dollars—he might just
e ——— as well wish for a silver mine! Just as
bie said the words to himself, a soft clear
The 0ld House. | radinnee was welling up over the dusky
was 3 garden, and a8 he ralsed his head again,
pim:{iz’??ﬁ youn!;f-!;g'ﬁ‘l:op‘l‘{::gr::: after a while, there came the moon
all that, they were as bappy s tlm:.lgh softly flonting up above the horizon of
it were & palnce building up about them, | the Jovg luterval below. It cheered
Youth requires fow couditions; it ju us | Dim inexplicably, like an omen, &
sufficient to iteell as Eden; it Is’only the pﬂ;mllﬁ-?i He rlt"'"l up sud struck one
i . feh | Paim nto sncther.
i - .| went in to his drenms,
a]ste?: ews 9id~tale; that. are In “Can you think of anything, Rose,
In truth, it should have been enough :’:"f"e we can economize ¥ he said, next
. 3 ui y Rose | “TE L " .
'ﬁ:,‘i:’,li'{{,:';;",ﬁf .:,’ :::1,{‘:-? ,_il;,; tﬁ;i(ﬂ: - "I'.c:unnulec-! she t:‘xcia!mml. l:nylé‘;:
suowier, sunshine not more golden than F::Lr “4!"."' =8 I“‘ s i"‘"’ i W {“‘““ fint 2 4
ler hair, more dazzling than her smile;| o ',,"Il . e ri' e "‘”_’I i o
a Jovely little soul and body, enjoying | YOUSTE, - he answered, ns BAyLy.
every moment of life, and making it} Bhe sat down ns suddenly us if some
precious to every ote within her infiu- |Sigsntie band had been laid on her bead
snce. She never thought of grumbling nn:_l' :".l’lll!illl!".l[ 'merl;ut’n"lhe :c_-:st‘. X :
that the house was shabby and the food "Wl L 'I"tu"',"‘“ v nr? 4 "'.;" EASPe.
seanly, but contented bersell with bread e couldn't —economize It in. Lwe
when there wis no dainty, and whes thousand years, for Ir'~h'" t know where
the roof leaked, moved her bed toan- | We Wasle & cent now. e
other room where it did not leak so| ‘I mustget it in some way, if I have
badly. KEvery timber In the old bouose | 10_{’:{,'&“_‘ "I’;:‘:‘.'F,_,‘,"""d after hours,
was dear to her, and she never asked | . Al _""-I“' into bosines
for & better. No wonder everybody| 207 Sspital togo inta GUSTREAS
loved Rose Marks in general, and her | T'lie honse wonld rwll”fnr five hund-
gousin Roger loved her espocinl; not her | rﬂ,’,,;."'u.r'i “'n': '-.V,“r kot
cousin, that is, if you demand the litersl minej": iouse s 110 sula,

. her step-mother’s nephew, yet - - .
f.ll(:“:‘);ll E::;T(:l' FI:I v:'mn:;u” :smIi1 ulwiys lose stood up, moving one thing and
loved like s brotlier. A brother? Weil, | another nervously about the table; her
e exacll}:. Pc.-nl.yle ot A \‘N'SI' lips trembled, and all at ouce she ran
apt to think whether or no their broth- | “”f.";f “l"‘ i chione B o bad
ers will like this ribbon or that flower, | %' be "I"“':'_“"_ '""‘* “"'r_..'“; — m
to blush damask if their brothers cateh | ¥P1%e= tne; he !.""“-’-‘*“r' . "1‘;"_ il .:'i_
them gazing at themselves intently, 10 | take nothing Irou:l m;. oL tlz-.L.:uL:..u i lk
pout 5t s Inattention from their broth- | ."”"""f 16 200k Jilh, ALA De Wanis: nokh-
¢rs, Or to have their hearts beat like|'VE Of me,

" 2 . - ~ “She tankes no interest fo it; she don’t
wifl‘lti,:;:e ?‘:-: T;::’ll‘};ﬁ,:I‘I,:J;;uil;r:r:::ulli Care n .wlu'l. wlmlhlt_-r I go iuto I:u-‘i.:'w.cm |
the old house now, for Mr. Marks and or not; Itl.' !tmll_era nothing Enﬂher. he
his wife had followed the elderehildren, ”igl*"'i‘ She flashes out of the room
who bad died when the great typhus ’['.‘_:t': :]l::";:;tl:";;ﬂl::";‘:;‘?: :.l;;i-'”:'_:lllfl‘l'l “;‘;';3

o] 5 o T iy . - - L . £ \
zmdii‘url‘:.s:‘:gal:?)m‘?u'ﬁnn}:.:::l;a :;:;;\:.‘::I:; | he jumme:d on his hat, and went (o his
tlwu;. had |;:'nlle ber way LI’Z-O at |H:§i5 aud | work, l'mml down, i.lulnl.-n in |nlll'.|{t:i. and
Louis, one day taking the ancient plate, gloomy us the grave. All duy long that
bad sold it for emough to iusure the | o%Y: (l‘lﬂ‘l].rit'll fuce Iilllll.m.; vetweeo bim
house for 8 term of Ove years, and for- ,‘“'_‘:, T“‘*f.‘ \'Uf‘}‘?m"l‘- _u“_ tl-n,\_' Inug:_ l‘ln-
mally resigning sil right and title in it | Wil fgures, 82000, writing themeelves |
to Rose, had bade her and Roger good- | °Y the wall befors bim like s Mene,
bye, aud had goue toseek his fortune, So | 705, tickel upharsin; uod when, lute
Rose kept the old house a8 best she could, | /9 the duy, a cloud slowly rose :unl hung
and Roger paid her a regular board |2VeF I_he figlds and warshes, till all the
from his little salary as clerk of theonly | "_“‘-" e f"'r“""[ aud all the land was a
store in the village. Rose cried e\'er_y”"!':“'f’“‘ and low thundere begao lo
time she took il; butas all the rest she | 'l.'”“_! in: its ,l"““*l'. sud sharp light-
possessell huppened to be the cow and | "H1ES leap from It, it seemed to Roger
the garden aud what the grass sold for, | only :}mm.-tlnm_;: “; accord with Lis feel-
there was nothing, of course, o do but ings, for it befitted nuture to be as dark
tuke it. How muny times Rose had re- [ %* hils own outlopk.
solved to go out by the day and do sew- It was a terrible storm, thoogh, before
fug sinee she had been sixteen! anolher hour hnd pnssed. Peal after

| peal the thunder crushed over the little

vilinge, and tumbled its deafening bolts
|among the hills; flash after flash the|
lightnlngs erackled sod unrolled, and |
| from moment to moment wrapped the |
place in sheels of flame; and after one |
repirt, when the heuvens seemed Lo |
shrivel like a bit of burnivg parchment,
the bark of the eentury-old elm iu the
spusre where the little band pluyed on
summer nights bad been torn off in one
long apiral from top to bottom, and the |
tree had answered the bolt in x pillar of |
fire. As the storm inereased, Hoger re-
membered Rose’s fear of thunder, and
plunged out ioto it, determined that she
should not be slone in such & moment

“Shan't 2 of absolute terror. The rain met bhim

“Your wife won't, at any rate; for you half way, worse than any llghmiugs—a
know I'm noteven your sister, snd your | €ray, silifling down-pour, in which it
wife, when you marry—" was impossible to draw his brenth, and

“Can't you wait till I do?” thundered | his only refuge was to lake to his heels
Roger, getting up and stalking oot of and run as fasl as ever auy Lampad ran
the room. “You won't forget how to |8 race.
sew, will you ™ She must have seen him coming, for

And Rose began to cry, and Roger| ghe set open the door, though she stood
strode round the place till bed-time like | bebind it. “What made you lenve shel-
an unhappy ghost. He marry! Why | ter In such & storm as this?"” she eried,
was she Larping oo that siring? Did | and just then there camean overwhelm-
she want to wmarry, bhersell, and have |jng flash, the fire of which seemed to
him first put himselt oot of the way ? | penetrate ber brain. She elapped her
And thereat he wrought himself intoa | bands to her face with a shriek, the
fury. Was there s man in all the world | house rocked and the door swung and
wheo would dare to think of such a saeri- | slammed, and she fell faintiog upon the
lege as marrying his little Rose ? Never, | floor.
pever should he bhave her! He would When Rose came to herself, she was
stny here forever mnd guard ber; be|lying on Lbe lounge where Hoger hnd
would muke it impossible! And then | placed her, nnd the storm wus slowly
he felt that be wus a fool, and that he | rolling off below the horizon, with now
koew better; he knew the modest Iittle | and then s smothered growl, and the
Rose, living her secluded life, had never | rain was pattering oply in thin showers,
End the remlnleatlmrt of lul]nvarl;l limi whieh the freshened breeze shook from

new now that she was lyiug a 0 the vines aod boughy, She sat up di-
white, wrapped In her inpocent dreams, | rectly, and p rwulf’lly, A8 500N m} she
and thioking of nothiog less, while he | found her fest, went to the window to
was marauding upand down the garden | look about. The whole world seemed
patbs. He was very mueh mistaken; | sweet and rich snd glistenlng in the
she was hiding bebind the window at | sunset, with n sort of delicious under-
that moment, watebing him between | light, and the birds were wild with mu-
the streamiog courses of ler Lears 88 he | sic. Roger stood beside her at the win-
went op and down and tortured himself | dow, lookiug out into the enchanted at-
with sogry thoughtls and passionite | mosphere, They wers both silent: and
emolions, Why had fute fixed him 807 | just then good ald Mrs, Vance came up

S gould earn two hundred doliarsn
year easily, Roger,” she would say, as
she was mapping it out to Roger iu the
evening, at the other side of the tuble
where be was studying.

“And what would become of me?
Roper said.

“Why—why, you ecounld have muoch
better dinoers, you kunow, Roger, at
Mrs. Denan's—"'

“Hang Mrs. Dgan’s! I should have
no howme. [ should go to the bad. J1 s
missionary duty to stay as you are.”

“But, Roger,” then Rose said, grow-
ing red and redder, ‘“some day, yvou
know, you will be—married, snd then
you won't want me roond.”

he wa= asking. Why was there no
chance for him? why would noopening

the garden walk from ber own adjoining
one, fearing Rose was slone, and not

offer that be might eoter and gain a) having dared hersell to come to her be-
Eromhe of sufficlent ioenwme to justify | fore; sud she staid to ten, nnd waouted &

Im in telling Rose what he felt—all
these wild wishes and bitter loogings?
Now s moneyless elerk in a village store,
be had wno right to biod Ler fortunes
with his, to bring vpon her, even Il she
wounld, the weary cares and heavy
welight of marringe with a man so desti-

te.
For look, even should she be kind,
should they marry—ah, what throbs his | with Lis emotions that he was wider

heart gave sl the fancy !—they would |awake than ever before,

game of eribbage io the evening; and
when Roger came back from escort duty
to old Mrs. Vance, Rose just lifed the
eandle-flame between her fuee und his,
and saying good-night, hurriedly, was
away Lo her siumbers.

Roger went to bis, that is fo say, to
iy room, Bleep, be could uwot. His
thoughts were whirling at sueh a rate

He stepped

have no more thaua they had now, and out on the old broken balcony of his

a8 the years came and breaght lelrI

window and watched thaslow whesling

burdens, it would simply bow Rose into | of the constellations, and heard the tioy

the grave. And sbhe kuew i,
thought; yes, she knew it. That was

what this desire to get out Into the world | night-bird, maybe, tapping the bough, | find that his wife ‘*has gone out to sta
meant—to break up their way of life, to| or else of the dead vine branch beating | with her sister,’ leaving behind a chill-

h0|

crackling sound of leaves nnd rain-drops
and pebbles in the garden, of some

be off and away from him. And theo|on n window-pune, and he thought how
r groaped and clinched his fists, hard and bitter a thiog was life, and

asked himself the whole round of | half cursed it; and then the vision of

questions over sgain. Yes, why was he, | Rose would steal before bim—the sweet,
of sll men, 50 placed Lhat nothing could | smiling face, the dimpled velvet cheek,
everaveroe tohim? no bhelp reach him ? | the shining eye, genlle motion, gentle
no ope bold a hand to 1ift bim up? Ju!!|

suffered to plod along from hand to

spirit—and he said to bimself thaet it
was enough for sny one to live in the

mouth when a little cspitnl would put|same world with such a thing us she.

him into such 8 haven? If hie had but
a couple of thousand dollars to start
with, be could ngm & second store hers.
He knew the whole structure of trade;
there was quite business en for an-
other without robbiog the first; heeould
even make new business. He koew
just where be would plant his stook of
goods and put up his sign. And Lhen,
1o epite of himsell, came Lhe pioture of
the blessed time when, work done, he
should &homa. bome to y Iuir,
Joyous, his ber fire, or looklog out
for bim, o meet bhim; the

But at length It oceurred to bim that
this was enough of star-gazing. If he
wers ever to be & man, fit to win her,
even if unable, be must cense his day-
dreams and work; and, to work, he
must sleep. He returned to bis room,
and all at ounce, as if somelhing stung
bim st every poor, he staggered back.
What strange odor was this? what
sirange atmosphere after the cool night
1 ce? The room was full of &
thick pungent smoke—il was the smoke

the 'shouted, and sprang

of burning., “Fire! fire! fire!” he
through the door

whispered. kindly
flame, The old house is still protecting
us; it has lighted our way to each other,
Without It, we should still have been
groping In the dark. 1 should never
bave dared win you; you would never
have known I loved you.” ‘
“You are coming right home with
me, children,” sald Mr. Vance, “‘till we |
can torn round and see what's to be
dove. Is the house insured? Where's
your papers 7' |
“They are gone,” sald Rose, “‘with |
everviliing else. We nre utterly penni- |
less 1" |
[t wns just a fortnight after that,
when Roger entered Mrs., Vance's house
ope night, Rose ran and elapped a bitof
paper before his eyes so closely that he
could see pothing. When he stepped
back, she was bolding it over his lips,
nnd then halfl bashfully tiptoeing up|
and kissing him through it. *“*Do you
see what it (87" she said. *It is a check
for twenty-five hundred dollars from the
Sulety Insursnce Compuany, who huve
tuken the circomstavces futo account.
It is the jusuranee on the buildings, and
the Innds are still left. The old houss is
tsking care of us yet, Roger. Two
thousand for your business, and the
rest,” she whispered, shyly, snd blush-
ing like a rose indeed, ‘““to furnish the
new bouse."—Harper's Bazar,

Invest in Real Estate,

Althoogh an investment in real estate
may pot at once prove luerative and
yield an immediate income to the pur-
chaser, we have found, from many years'
experience, that all judiecious Invest-
ments made, either in farming lands or
suburban property adjoining & growing |
and prosperous eity, invariably result
in & fine speculation, or at all evenuts in
ope that isdoubly sure for a good pay- |
ing investment.

In the products of the =oil all wealth
has its origin, The industrions farmer
must always have a market for his
| wares. What he has to sell are the ab-
golule necessities of life, and he that
does not produee them must obtaln
them of him who does.

Whatever may be a man's business,
however moch mooey he msy eontrol,
be must look to the tiller of the soil for
that which will sustain life. There
may be local derangements, but on the
whole there is of pecessity a market for
every importunt product, and the pro-
ducer must always be sure of his liviog,
so long, at least, as he is the owner of
the Innd be cultivates, In every de-
partment of life sunshine and shadow |
alternate, but if the foundsation fails,
the ruin of the superstructure is inevit-
abhle.
| The possession of real estats is a sub-
stantial capital. 1If one's title Is good,
no thief ean steal it; it needs no Inaur-
|ance policy to make It safe; nothing
short of an earthquake cao swallow I
|'‘A good farm or suburban garden, with
rieh roil, judiciously managed, whether
llts commercial gold value go up or
down, is still the sonree of good and
comfortable living. Whatever else o
men may possess, he eannot afford to
do without real estate sufficient to make
bimeell and family, If he has oue, a
good home.—S8% Paul Business Reporter.,

AxoTHER VicTim.—Rapherty, of the
Cheyvenne Leader, has been muarried re-
cently. He came up here to cousult
with us about the new life he was about
to enter, and we ealled him off to one
gide, nud told him a great many thiogs
which we Enew would be of use to him,
Among the rest, we told him that if he
went home on these cold evenings and
foupd the bed eold, that he must keep
his grief to himeelf, and not make &
newspaper article out of it; but he has
forgotten our well meant adviee, and
|came out yvesterday morning in this
|wsy: “These are the nights when the

murried man whose business keeps bhim ‘
up late rejoices, upon reaching home, to

ingly cold bed.” —Sentinel.

A Paterson Christisn refused an op-
portunity while out sleigh-riding to put
bhis arm around sanother man's wife,
“for fear that the Lord would paralyze |
theoffending member.!’ “lu Brooklyn,”
frankly says the Argus, “such cases of
paralysis never occur, and some sop-
pose it is becnuse there are so many
provocations that the Lord doesn’t
know where to begin.”

An exchange says: What this coun-
try veeds to have right oft s a religion
which will make a man feel that it is
ust as cold for his wife to get up and

uild a fire 8s it is for himself,

Ap editor In Michigan, talking of
corn, professes to have a conple of ears

| ing the dues of bearth and home.

nnd frankoess will answer, gs there are
sores that need the sealpel—some crises |
when blistering and excoriating state-
ments must be male. But these nre
pot oceurring hourly and daily; and
in the meantime, iv the time of the |
common trivisl emergencies, it is to be |
remembered that if speech is silver, si- |
lence i= golden. When we use this un-
pegessary frankness, when we give Lhis

| piece of our mind, we are gratilying

ourselves, aud it wocld be quite as well

to pause and think [f the gratification

to ourselves should outweigh the pain

our speech will cause to others. Weare |
flaunting & Holy Willy sort of right-

eousness, and are making an assump-

tion of grenter virtue than another's in

every word of thut speech, while at bot-

tom its actoatling motives are seldom |
uny lofty love of truth at all, but vanity

and sellishueess, and nothing else more

nohle,

For only the very vain ean consider
this npnecessary frankness of theirs, to
call it at iis best, a8 worth the utterance,
and only the very selfish ean be williog
to wound snother for the mere sake of
freeing thelr own minds,

It is not in great things, either, but in
little things, that this miscalled frank-
ness comes into use, Some one of your
acquaintance bemoans ber secalloped
oysters; they had not enough of the lig-
vor; she is very uncomflortuable at their
failure. Is it best for you, s It neces-
sary Lo your personal integrity or to
your soul's salvation, to join with her
and aggravate the little trouble, or to
omit reference to the subjeet of the lig- |
uor, and remark only upon the savor-
iness of the seasoning? If she wers
your ook, it might be needful to dwell |
upon the circumstance; but, as s person
whose eookery you will not perhaps be
required to taste for another year,
whose improvement as a eook it might
be very iusolent for you to undertake,
and as one quite aware of her fault al-
ready, need you make the business
yours, or add to ber discomposuare, snd
mount your pinnscle to ndminpister re-

reproof 7 Or, again, are you called upnul 1er ability to win him back to Kind-

when s visltor appears (not obnoxious,
but happeuing to be suwelcome by rea-

son of your preoccupation) to receive |

her with frigidity, to refuse the courtesy
of the greeting smile that may put ber
at her ease, and with which you have
shut your own preferences unselfishly

| out of sight, or the idie compliment of|

an invitation to come again at some
other time when, possibly, it may ool
be an interruption ? For there are laws
of hospitality as much as of frankness
to be regarded; and if ovs does not feel
it necessury to execuse one's sell alto-
gether from the eall, one should feel it
pecessary to give no yoplensant sensa-
tion to the guest of belug unwanted and
in the way. Itis a place where self-
sncrifice bnus some opportunity at the
expense of qualities less fine, and where
true self-respect is most honored in the
refusal to pain anotber and in oObserv-
Or,
yet again, if one treads upon our train,
if ovne upsets our glass, if ove brushes

rudely but unintentionally against our | miliar and e¢oquettish with some young |

shoulder, each one of which aections
never fails to give us an instant’s vexa-
tion, Is it best to repress that vexation,
knowing that the offender is probably

| vexeld enough for Lwo, or to speak our

mind upon. the spot, and make this per-
son wish he had injured us twice as
badly, and grieve that one beyond the
power of reply? Or in yet one more
instanee, is it vilal 1o us to muintsin
our reputation for good taste and truth-
fulpess by letling aoother person know
that we consider ber irredeemably
plain T Suppose her mouth projects, her
chin recedes, her nose turns up, is it not
better, than to remark upon those or
upon their general combination, Lo say
how fine her eyes are, if fine they are,
or how well peunciled are her brows,
how smooth her forehead, or how soft her
bair, sinee there is no faes in nature
with every line and trace in it and

¥ | sbout it utterly unlovely, and of whieh

something pleasaut may not be said if
one tries. When everybody else, in
the legend, abused the dead dog for a
foul cur, was it not Christ who said,
“How white are his teeth!"’ No; there
ean bardly be any other rational opin-
ion about it all than that the fear to of-
fend, the hesitation to wound and pain
and mortify, the desire to give eomfort
by the kindly word, are something no-
bler than Lhe exercise of egotistie spite
and vanity in giving this unnecessary
piece of one's mind.—Harper's Bazar,

“I gan’t pass you to-night,” said the
door-keeper of u concert-room to an in-
veterate dead-head. “Well, I don’t want
you to pass me,’” said the dead-head.
““You just slay where you are, and I’ll
pass you!' and he passed.

The death penalty has been abolished

fifteen inches long, Some folks are re-
markable for the length of their twoears,

o Italy.

fifteen per cent. mwore gluten than any
he had seen, and that it was possessed
of nutritive properties directly propor-
tionnte, The weak and eflete soils of
the Hast eanuol grow such breadstufls
as these, In addition to these patural
sdvantages, the MeLeran Brothers have
a thorough knowledge of the business,
employ first-class machinery, and put
brains as well as oats into their product.
The Jury of Award were highly pleased
with the great merits of this meal, anod
awnrded to it a diploma of the very
bighest merit, with the grand medal of
hovor.—Cor. Boston Jouwrnal of Com-
maoree,
-

A Lady on Marriage,

I do not see the propriety of a woman
being ruled by ber husbund or he being
ruled by her. My ideal of a bappy
home is one in which there is indisput-
able love, and where oeithier rules, but
where their hearts, their fortuves, and
thelr beings blend. It is not the coarser
tie of bumau law that binds their pesce,
but harmony itself. I think there
should exist between man and wife a
boundless eonfidence in one another,
and that the wife sbould be consulted
on all ber husband’s business plans, aod
rive her advige; for womnan is mun's
“hest friend.” 1 consider it a woman's
duty to look after hey domestie afluirs,
(ot trust Lo servant girls), be economi-
eal, and make her husband and ehil-
dren a pleasant and cheerful companion,
It is stated that “‘the law might sllow &
man & half-dozen wives, tut yet he
would bave no right to more than one."
Why would he not have a right to them
all if the law allowed it? But the law
strictly forbids a man having more Lthan
one wile, and he or she who has more
than one wife or husband is n bigamist |
and should be punished. I hold that »
man and wife have a moral right to sep-
arate and be aivoreed, provided there is
reason for it. If a man §s ecruel and
harsh to his wife without resson, I do
not think she sbould bear it wncom-

lainingly, after she had tried with all

ness, A woman will never be false ton

old."

sides,

a4 God-given talent to teach.

giving a concert und, almost self-sought,

conducted by this woman was followed,

still trying to prove to the public that
she ean conduot,

smused hersell with playinga viol with
six sirings;

man If he Is 8 good, kind, and affection-
ata husband, and provides for his fam-
fly as well as his means will allow him
to. If diffeulties do arise between man
and wife, and eause s separation, I
think he should still continue to sup-
port her and her children—if they are so

| unfortunate as to have apy—as long as
| they need his assistance,

And the law
should be that neither should marry
votil death makes the second separation.

TeE QUEEN'S DISCIPLINE,—AD anee-
dote illustrating Victoria's admirable
good sense and strict domestie prinei-
ples, writes Graee Greenwood, eame to
me directly from one who witnessed the
OLPUTTENCS &

| One day the queen was present in her
|earriage at a military review. The
princess royal, then a rather willful girl
of about thirteen, sitting on the front
sent, seemed disposed to be rather fa-

|oﬁ'lcen| of the escort. Her majesty gave
several reproving looks, without avail—
“winked at her, but she wouldn’t stay
winked.” At length, in flirting her
handkerehiel over the side of the car-
| ringe, she dropped it—too evideutly not
asceldentally. lostantly severanl young
beroes sprang from their saddles to re-
turn it to her hand—but the awful voice
of her majesty stayed them,

“Siop, gentlemen,” exclaimed the
queen, ‘leave it just where it is. Now,
my daugliter, get down from the car-
risnge and pick up your handkerchief.”

There wns no help for it. The royal
coschman let down the steps for the
little royul lady, who proceeded to lift
from the dust the pretty piece of cam-
bric and lace. She blushed n good deal,
though she tossed her head saucily, and
she was doubtless angry enough, but
the mortifying lesson nipped in the bud
her first impulse toward eoquetry. It
was hard, but it was wholesome. How
many American mothers would be
equal to such a piece of Sparton disci-
pline?

A horse-thief was being conduoted to
jail in Texus, when the officer remarked
to him that it looked like rain. “Yes,"”
replied the prisoner, “we are going te
have a wel, gloomy Christmas, It
don't make so much difference to you
and me, but ite rough on these mer-
chants, I really feel sorry for them."
The last remark was made while the
jailer was unbarring the door.

Mrs. Jane (3, Swisshelm says of Anoa
Dickinson's Anne Boleyn: *There is no
kind of compressing muchine or patent
corset that can ever putthis greatl rep-
resentative Awerican woman into the
dimensions of that very small-sized bit
of English royalty.”

-+

use of the broom, mop, and wash-board,
Also many discouragements from friends
were not lacking, aod such words as
these were often poured into her ear:
“You ean never learn.” *You are too
“Your fingers are too stift with
house-work.” *“Youn'd belter be mend-
ing your hushand's stockings.”

The truth was, she not only mended
but kuit the famlly stoekings. Through
much that was almost overpowering in
its diseouragiog influence, striving to
fulfill the duties of wife, mother and
friend, under the inspiring words of a
faithful teacher, the end was diligently
sought. To become o successful teacher
wus Lthe first aim, in order that means
for further study might be secured. In
less than four years, ber first scholar
was obtained, and now, eleven yenrs af-
ter taking her first lesson, with muoy
months of interrupted study ut various
times, though from thirty to forty pu-
pils elnim a lurge share of her attealion,
time is still found to make the hus-
baud's favorite pies, and, because “the
times' compel—to wasti his shirts be-

But our sketeh was intended to show
how conducting an orehestra was lirst
taken up. Attendunce upon Mr. Carl|
Zerrshan's cboruses awoke the Hrst
thoughts that boldly said “I could do
that.,”” No opportunity wus offered till
the teaching of a swall sioging school
proved, to bersell at least, that she had
Not long
after, a needy ehureh asked her aid in

the buton was for the first time in ber
trembling fingers, A successful concert

the next winter, by others, and she is

Agpne of Cleves, one of the wives of
Heury the Eigbth, alter her diverce,

and from a ballad of the
time of Charles [. we may infer that it

Meantime, the fashion editor would
go down town aud play A game of bil-
liards, Playing o game of billiards with
the fashion editor of this paper, if he
has s man to mateh bim, is equivalent
to taking a long, pleasant vaeution from
work, and giving one's selfl up (o pleas-
ure and rest, But the fashion edivor
would pay for the game, (he always
pays for the game from force of habit),
then be would come back, and Lthe com-
positor on the outpost would jost be
shouting through a speakiog trompet at
the first man, *“If you've gol your case
thrown in, start up sgain. I've just got
to where the youung feller shot kLis
mother-iu-law.”

So it went on vntil midoight, when it
was found that Lhe a-ticle was monopo-
lizing the local page, crowding out the
advertisements, and begging fora chance
ou the telegraph page, sod still the long
green lines stretebed out into the realms
of fancy. Along about daylight the
fushion editor stole home to his bed and
eried himself to sleep. Intheafternoon,
when be gotup, he weut down to the
office aud found that the editor-in-chief
bad just paid the express chargeson s
ear load of buildiog paper. He said he
always felt kind of hampered and cir-
cumscribed when he used that wrap-
plug paper, by gracious Peter.—Laramie
Nentinel.

Love's Ioy Dreams.

The other evening, as u patient police-
man wus pacing bis beat on Howard
street, & yooug man passed him and ran
up & fight of stone steps and rang the
bell. The officer beard the door open, a
youong lady'’s voice sing out, and he said
to himselr:

“1'Ts love's young dream.”

He was just moving on when apother
youpg mun approached, looked up st
the house, sod iv a sheeplsh way asked
the oflicer il he had seen any ove go in.
He was luformed of what had occurred

was not then accouunted extraordinary
for ladies to play the fiddle; Maddalena
Lombardi, who came from Veuniee, pro-
duced a greal seusation as s violinist in
1735, at Paris. Regina Schirk was a fu-
wous violinist In 1764; Mozart said of
her: *No human being can play with
more feeling.” Io 1788 Signora Vitto-
ris dall’ Ocea played publicly ou the
violin iu the theater at Milanu., Siguora
Varruvieini, born in 17680, at Turin, was
a violinist of eonsiderable reputation,
aml enjoyed the special favor of the
Empress Josephine. Louise Gautherot,
a French womunp, was celebruted for the
violin performunces which she gave in
Londou, from 1780 to 1700, In 1811}, |
Sigonora Gerbinl performed on the vio-
lin, in Paris. lo 1885, Madam Fili-
powiez, the wife of s Polish Colouel,
played the violin at the London Puil-
harmonie eoucerts. We nre told that
those who came to laugh remuained to
admire. The names of Krahmen,
Schultz, Newman, Humler, and Vit-
toria deBuono are Lhose of renowned fe-
male viollnists, Muny will remember
the furore produced in 1840, and later,
by the sisters Milnnolla, Mudam Nor-
man-Neruda is professor of the violio
jn the Academy of Stockholm; and to
this list of lady violinists must be andded
the names of Camilla Urso and Miss
Collins,

- —

Poor Mrs, Kerr used to excile my pity
last winter as she stood up In full dress
for hours, receiving her guests and try-
ing to look plessed; nnd I, knowiog the
kind, tender, thoughtful heart, filled
with solicitude for the dying man by
inches, whom sbe bad married for true
love, years ago, when she wns a simple-
minded tencher in » country school way
up in the pine woods of Western Penn-
sylvanisa, could gauge the quality of her
suffering. The crimson molre antiyue
aud lace overdress, described by corre-
spondents, is exchanged for crape
mouruning, and the white hair of tha
gentle mourner's head, who made an ef-
fort to do as sociely expected her, bas
grown whiter thauo ever,— Washington
Carrespondence C hicago Journal.

-

A CrowbiEp BScHooil-House I
Fraymes,—A Lhree-story school-house,
with a parrow and winding stairway, in
Minneapolis, Minn.,, caught fire from
the furnance recently, while over nlue
hundred children were in the bulldiog.
Presence of mind on the part of the
women teschers prevented a papic snd
probuble loss of life, The fire was first
discovered on the first floor, near the
fines, which extended from basement to
roof. lo ten wioutes the flames had
burst out In every room. The children
were marshaled down the stairways,
The teachers were sll women,

An obituary notice contsined the
touching intelligence that the deceased
“bad sccumuluted s little mooey and

ten children.”

& moment before, and he gasped ;
“1¢ was that speaking chap from Cass
Avenue !

He wnlked on and the officer walked,
but ten minutes later the young map
climbed the stone steps with a pail of
water 1o his hand, and emptied its con-
tents over every stone, He was sitting
ou the horse-blogk opposite as the olli-
cer eame back, meaning to stay there
uutil Lils plan unfolded, or until he froze
to death. He dido't freeze. In about
ten minutes the door opposite opened,
two volces were hieard for & moment,
and then the young man from Cass
Avenue eame down Lhe steps on his ear,
his elbow, his shoulder-blade, hizs heel,
or en most auy other pari of the human
muke-up.

He struck the sidewalk, shot across it
to the gulter, and came Lo a standstill
with his head in the snow,

There was n peal of laughter from the
house as the door shut, snd the watchet
on the horse-block ebuckled and re-
marked ;

“That heartless lsogh was pot ut-
tered by a womusu who loves, I'm
bunky !V

Five mioutse later he ecarefully
erawled up the icy steps, and the good
policeman heard bim cordially greeted,
apnd mused:

“Well, if there ain't more'n seventeen
different ways of finding out If a girl
loves you!'

The recent Bennett-May quarrel Is
reviviug the discussion of duoelling,
And it is certainly plensant to see hoy
generally this relic of barbarism !5 con-
demued by the press. Nothitg is more
indefensible than the dusi, and its sb-
surdity and baseness have been so fre-
quently exposed tiat the public senti-
went is decldudly against It. But It
finds now suod then a fugitive defender.
Thus, one newspaper c¢orrespondent
writes that it is a great hardship that a
man must be cast ont of the soclety in
which he moves if, when insulted, he
does not fight a duel, and if be does he
incurs the penalties of the law; snd bhe
urges that the laws against doelling
should be repealed. But far greater
bardships might be shown, It is a
hardship that s man must sometimes
starve if he does not steal, snd be put in
prison if he does. Shull we therefors
repeal the laws against larceny ? It is
by the growth of humane aod just sen-
timent that duelling bas been placed
under ban; and we shall not turn back-
ward Lo the practices of savage soclely
to suit the whima of all the fashionable
raseals io Christendom,—New Age

Apold woman who came near belng
run over by n hearse declared that she
was not at all superstitious, but alwsya
thought that it would be unlueky to
killed by & hearse.

of sewing girls in Paris
n to thirty cents a day,

The earnin
range [rom




