fifeleus on - Lthe sands,

PERILS BY DAY---PERILS BY NIGHT.

A STORY OF THE COLUMBIA RIVER

BY A A, CLEVELAND.

“Yowll have fo_pull down to-night, Will, if
you go below, There is not & breath of wind."”

These words Were uttered by s young and hap-
py-looking woman as she Jeaned against the net-

rack and looked down upon her husband, who

was taking his seine into the boat. %
“No, Lucy, I don't think it would pay to pull

against the tide,” replied Will. “Do you, Joe ?”
he asked, looking up st his boat-puller as he

“I think we had better wait till the tide turns,”
sald Joe. "

“That will be _best, Will,”” added Lucy, ‘“for
then” —lowering her voice—'‘you can stay an hour
or two longer with me." -

“Yes, little one, but staying with you will not
eateh fish,” sald Will. “I’ll lay out on this flood
and then drift down on the next ebb tide.”

The net was soon piled in the boat, and, ascend-

" ing to where Lucy stood, Will said :

“Did you fill the luneh bucket

“Oh, yes, long ago. And I filled it full. BuatI
do hope you won't'stay away as long as you did
last time. I wish you would give up fishing and
stay with me."” - e

“Ouly this year, little one. After that, | promi-
ise you never to wet shoe thread again.” (Halmon
nets are made of from 10 to 12 of flaxen
shoe thread.)

“But, Oh, Will! If the wind blows and I hear
the moaning of the bar,” said Lucy, with a far-
away look, “you don't know how I feel, when
you are away, with only s thin plank between

’ r

Unable to finish, she turned away sobbing.

“Never fear, missus,” sald Joe. “Your man
will be all right. If it comes on to blow, we’ll
run for shelter. Bo If you hear the wind howling
round the house, you can say to yoursell, ‘My
man is snug in some gootd place cooking coffee.’”

“That's & fact, little one,” added Will. “I
have a good boat—as good as the best—and I'll be

~ eareful for your sake, Now, cheer up and kiss me

by, for we must be golug.”
“Good-by, Will, darling,” eaid Lucy, through

_hertears. “Don't stay sway too long.”

“Cheer up; missus,” sald the ocarrman as he
pulled from shore.  "I'll take care of your. man.
We'll be back in a day or two with a hundred fish
in the boat.” : =

The anchor was lifted, the sall was spread to the

breese, and with light hearts the brave fishetmen | |

beaded for the €ape.
The Btorm King was abroad that night and

 taunted the waters with the sou'west wind, until,

roused to fury, they fairly foamed. Against
shores and sands and rocks they dashed, leaping

. heavenward in thelr-rage, only to fall back and
- penew the contest with redoubled fury

. 'The bea-
oon light of warning and of hope burned brightly,
and when st last ‘its gleams grew dim, day had
dawned.

~Two men were together upon the water, but

"one was taken and the other left, He was found

when the sun rose upon the sands. The lamp of
life was but feebly burning. One hand was torn
‘snd bleeding; the other, tightly eclenched, had
something Intertwined amongst the fingers. It
was & ‘‘death grip” and could not be unloosened.
Gently they lifted him from his sandy bed and
tended him as & mother would her child, until
the vital spark was fanned into a flame,

“Who is he?”

A volée husky with emotion answered :

“It's Joe.” t

“Where is Wil 2"

The bowed heads bent lower still. There was
silence. Not a volce answered,

By and by the shore was searched. And when
the crowd of men, pale with apprehension, asked
for Will, Joe. wept and told his sad tale—a tale
repeated, alas! too often—told how the breeze
freshened to a gule; told of tears, of prayers, of
almost superhuman efforts to save; of the re-
morseless waves séeking to engulf them; told
how long the man held on. The boat was his all ;
was bread for wife and child. But the end came,
The angry waters had claimed two vietims from
the boat. One was entangled In the net, With
fearful roars it dragged him out to sea and in Its
fury cast the other torn and bleeding and Mmost

For & moment, not & sound save that of smoth-
.ered sobs was heard. Then a trembling voice was
heard asking : '

“Who will tell his wife

All stood silent. Then a true-hearted man

-t

stepped forth and said :
_ lll "

At these words, Joe sobbed like a child. Then
the hand clenched with the ‘“‘death grip” eamne
forth, and one by one the fingers were un-
Joosened, .

“Tell her,” he maid, between his sobs, “that T
hﬂ_hm_-ywu__\l.,llddhlml_dhtm

ln‘ ‘ot

:

' 1':“““&_ “are flling fast now. Hete I8 iﬁj
it e % Wholy 00 |

And If we all meet on the other ‘side, Will, I
know, will say Joe did his duty like & man.”
The aad news was told carefully, tenderly, to
the wife. 'Who can describe her sorrow? Let us
not attempt it ¢
When, clad in the habiliments of woe, she
walked the streets, the fishermen with downeast
looks and with hushed voices would say :

“iTis Will's wife.” : '

“ One by one the faces we used to see are hidden
from our sight—buried fathoms deep beneath the
waves, And now when the Storm King rides
abroad, our hearts sink, for we know the Ssher-
man Is in peril by day and in peril by night,

AMONG THE TYPES,
A NIGHT VISIT TO THE COMPOSING ROOMS OF A
METROPOLITAN DAILY,
|, The morning paper comes In fresh and damp,
and while you are reading it, the men who made
it for you are asleep. They did their work while
you were reposing on your downy couch—their
life is emphatically one of the night. They sleep
when the sun shines, They go to bed when he
rises. It is sll night with them, BSteadily click,
click, click, go the types, one line after another,
ph follows paragraph, columns take their
places beside columns, ever lengthening, filling
up the gaps, assuming form and proportion, seek-
ing out gnd settling into appropriate place, ever
approaching completion, ever getting ready for
the reading that is to be done at so many break-
fast tables, on s0 many rallways, and in so many
counting-rooms on the morrow, .

“Pime.” The hour for work has come. The
men go to the desk. There is little talking—that
is left to the central figure. The group consists of
thirty men or more, and their faces are a study.
Some are young, some are old, all are earnest.
Their life makes them so. They have divested
themselves of coats, the most of them ; some have

t on & thin jacket in place of the-heavier out-of-
%;.mnu

one who stands the farthest from us with a
light straw hat tipped jauntily on the side of his
head, which he now takes oft—the hat, not the
head—and lays on a case near b’zlll uate
of one of our best colleges. Don't smile, Five

more in that group are graduates, one with the
honors of a nlcdfctorun clustering around his

brow,

The slender lad of not more than nineteen, who
stands next to him, Is a collegian now, a jumior.
He his vacations here for the sake of the
t y-five or thi dollars & week which it is
sure to afford him. devotes all hid» vacations
P e the right, with a heavy mustache,

man on w a heavy m
L] wﬂln man, regular correspondent for
Wi W’q{t&cﬂm. Hchlonutllln
Batu ﬂkmmnlorsn?molb-n- L. It
his one afternoon, and he, with eight others,
all before us, devote it with their might to the
muscular work, . -

The central figure, who now says ‘‘Nibeteen,”
m:_%oloml in the army, and got that scarred

The o?etr:u-lookllng l"r'elmhml.:.'ut behind tl;,l‘mh:ﬁ
some e cavalry charges that graced
of Virginia, l’i’:’rythe corner over here, at our
right, are wooden swords which he and others,
who cleft the startled air with their shining

blades eighteen years ago, cut and slash now,
sometimes, to keep thelr tice up. -
The Indian clubs near ‘same pile belong to

the wiry man near the window. He is a gymnast,
and has a more than once on the

*Nineteen."

The Frenchman steps up and takes from the
desk a sheet of .tnw-colonlt,l paper, looks at it for
& moment, and retires, ' =

“Twenty-one," :

The gymnast steps up and takes a slip, looks at
it, and a ."’g: chuckle is audible, simple
expression, “Fat, eh " comes from some one in the
group. 'l‘heg{::a‘nm answers with a quiet nod
and a smile t shows he is eontent with the
piece of copy that fell to him,

“Twenty -two, Twenty -three, Twenty -four,
Twenty-five, Twenty-six, Twenty-seven nty-
eight, Twenty-nine, Thirty, One, Two, Three.”

All the numbers are quietly uttered bly the cen-
tral figure, but his eyes are rarely mised. Th
whole thing on his part is mechanieal. The men
receive their “takes” and pass on. When they
are all gone, he leans his head on his hands and

zes in vacaney., It Is the last of the week, and
g: in tired. ' All around him the tﬂpu begin to
eliek, élick, elick. You eannot tell it from the
clock’s tick. The gas Is all lighted to its fullest

blaze. Every face is sober as the men bend
steadily over thelr cases, for thefe are wives
and bables depending on the money to be earned,

The compositor does not often look up, He is]
intent on the work before him. He finishes his
“take” and gets another, He seldom speaks,
Thirty or forty in a room, all intent on the work

their thoughits as well as their
eyes and fingers, have no time for looking up.

The man just before us has just finished what he
took, and, through a peculiar fancy of his own,
puts his eop{ between his teeth and goes to the
‘galley bank.” Thiee or four more come at the
same time by a fortultous colncidence, They say
nothing, They hardly look at one each other,
Thelr respective stickfuls Arp em tied. ~ The
galleys on the bank begin to ALl Each man adds
s Hitle, and when' it is In its place, with pencil
and paper he des tes it with asmark to corre-

with a mark already on the page of copy.

0 man takes precedence here, or elsewhere,
umhy numbers when “time” is called, and by
“ "during the rest of the night,

Social in the outside world of light
counts for little his

The man is known
number, and when his hit of eopy is done and the
type ted on the bank, if there Is no more
on the s he writes his number on a slate or

and qubdownomlhloll the hour

will take a whole column of the

paper to-morrow. Here isn letter from u foreign

o~ : L y nearly two col-
um

men eac 4
| twenty minutes the whole thing will be put in

-

and when are takem, the slugs are
drawn and put on-the “bank’ for further use,
leaving the type solid and compact, in column
form, each complete.

i Here comes & blnk-eyﬁ
black-haifed man. With a twist of the fingera
a turn of the wrist, he has drawn' from & secrel
recess & long, narrow stick. It drops into its
place in the galley beside tb&ypel the quoins fly

up the narrowing ed galley slips
on o the preas with & click, the

hae are taken,
one, two, three, one for the compositors to ¢laim-
their matter with to-morrow, one for the final re-
vigion tndpollshlngl by thmod reader, and one
for a free-and-easy slip, which goes to the edito-
rial room to show what has already been done.

Things are getting lively now. y lies in
abundance on the desk; the “bank" is receiving
deposits by hand-fulls and giving out by galley-
fulls, The compositor's fingers have wn lim-
ber a8 he warms to the work, and fairly fly over
the case, A type here, a type there, adjusting one
line, and pleing another. 1 j

The Assoclated Press dispatehes are hurrying in
on their transparent paper—toss a sheet of it in
the air, and it floats like delicate silk, The “s
cials” race along with them ; news items, police
re court calendar, come bouncing in like
school-boys; the proofs are being to the
reader, long white ribbons with rk centers,
Gaily apd brightly they enter the room, but the
spider-work of the proof-reader crawls over them
before they go out, and they are not so clean. Out
they fly; a rapid comparison of numbers takes

slace—elick—on 1o & correcting case where everly
ult is rectified—all that are found—and away it
rushes for the “‘turtle.” .

But—there is talking in all directions, A dozen
men are standing idle. Bome are going toward
the desk. They put their number on the slate,
look at the clock, reckon all fractions in their own
favor, and join the group of those who are talking,
chauing. ounging, slashing wooden swords, or
whirling Indian elubs. There is no copy on the
desk, and they are “only waiting.” {

A trike of the bell, a rattling of the box
as it das along its narrow passage-wuy from
the editorial rooms, announces a fresh arrival of
eory. There is utter silence. “Five, Twelve,
Nine; Beventeen, Twenty-seven,” ete., is the order
of numbers on the délate; and as ench number is
called, each man takes his .“E of copy, goes to the
slate, counts the fractions in his own favor n,
dots down the number of minutes he has n
away from his case, and Is standing in his place
agnin as sober as a judge, and working like steam.

Nteadily the hours roll on. One o'clock strikes,
two, three, four; there are rapid movements now ;
men n to run with their galleys and their
sticks of type; some late news has come and it
must go in the paper. Ata given moment a sig-

nal comes and there must be nothing left. The
men are tired, excited, eager, Aw n the base-
ment a score of men are waiting at the presses,

-and their 1 must be done that the malls may
close and the rallway trains ‘be loaded with the
Intest news, on time. ecomposition-reom must
have Its work done at a given moment, and when
the signal comes the Tt“‘tunlu” are swung to
the drop, and away they go to the presses with
thelr masses of type. !
“All up,”’ “all up,” Is echoed from one end of
the room to the . There witl-be no more|
copy from the editorial room to-night. One b

one each man puts his last piece of copy and wo
on the bank, turns his gas down, g his coat
on ; the hat shides on he little cares how, and with

hardly a “good-night” to those around him, he’
out Into the night just as it is closi He
™ the milkmién a8 they drive rumblingl
along the deserted streets; hemmﬂomldmr{
res gliding along, bent on the same errand as
himself—home; he passes now and then a police-
man—sometimes stops for a word or two, no more.
Meanwhile, the great crllnderl in to move,
and the heaps of papers with the last m.pt’llhui
in by the skin of its teeth; are being eounted out
1?5: e troops of boys who are now walting out-
. . ¥
Truly, our night’s adventure was like a dream.
—Chas, R, Brainard in Newspaper Reporter,
—_— Il =N
Baltimore papers are the most ull-rune-ad in+
the world. . hpc:.nutur what occurs, they contrive
to look as though nothing had lmppenu{—ﬂoﬂon

. e . 3
“Don't make a fool of yourself, l"ogg." b
shan’t be able to until I get your recipe.” Such
are the amenities of social life.
-— e e .
The sudden cramp that attacks lazy boys just
before school-time Is one of the oldest brands of
sham pain. /

e

For a street cleaner that will do its work thor-
oughly, we suggest a mad dog. i

Methers! NMothern!! Meothern!!!

Are you disturbed at night and broken of your
rest by a sick.child suffering and cl?'ll with the
exeruciating pain of cutting teeth ﬁ 8o, go at
once and get a bottle of Murs, WixsLow's HooTH-
IiNG BYrvre, It will relieve the poor little sufferer
{mmedhtdy—dr_gnd 7 thereis o mils=
take about it. ere is a mother on earth
who has ever used it who will not tell you at once
that it will regulate the bowels, fnid give rest to
the mother and relief and health to the child,
operating like magic. It is perfectly safe to use
in all enses, and pleasant to the taste, and is the
prescription of one of the dldest and best woman

physiclans and nurses in the United States. Sold |

everywhere, Twenty-five cents a bottle, *
— -

; A Cough, Ceold or Nore Throat
Should be stopped, Negleet frequently results in
an Iucurable Lung or , Consumption,

Browns's BRONCHIAL TROCHES are certaln to give
reliefl in  Catarrh,
Consumption Throat Diseases. _

years the Troches have been recommended by
yaiclans, and always give perfect satisfaction,
are not new or , but hayving been
:ﬂdw,mmmm.:n hl'le:'ll'lyqnaaa
re gencration, they have attained well-meri
lbeluu‘t: remedies of the age.
@ thein o

§iT 0 n
d at twenty-five cents a
L ]

: ers a Y
strengthen the voice,
box everywhere.
—_—- el X5
#New No, 8" s the e
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MISCELLANEOUS A

DVERTISEMENTS,

o —

FISHEL & ROBERTS,

THE LEADING

Clothiers, Merchant Tailors and Hatters,

BACK FROM NEW YORK,
'  And opening up %

AN ENORMOUS STOCK!

1 —_—— _

A8 USUAL, -

We Lead with Elegant 8pring Styles.

Our Btore is Crowded in Front, in the Rear, in
the Middle, and on all Bides,

With & Stock excelling any previous one we ever bonght, .

We cnll Special Attention to our Magnifice -
e ot ngnifieent and .

YOUNG MEN'S, BOYS' AND CHILDREN'S SUITS,

" A condlal Invitation is extended to a1l to eall and ex-
amine our Goods, whether they purchase or not,

FISHEL & ROBERTS,
PORPLAND oo lconnmmminsetsnnssrians sirvssmbsismstimsrnesn ORBOON

FLEISCHNER, MAYER, & CO..
Front and First streeta, betweeh Ash and A,

Importers and Wholesale Dealers.

SPRINGC SEASON.

R, MAYER HAR MADE VERY EXTENSIVE PUR-
chasen of & full line of /

MILLINERY GOODS,

Direct from the Manufactarers and Im rs in New York., #
Our Stock will consist of the Intest styfes and shad

on of
Feathers, Plumes, French Flowers,
: HATS, SHAPES, =k

Plain, Gros Grain and Fancy Ribbons,
SILKS, VELVETS, BATINS, ETC,,
To which we Invite the attention of the Millinery Trade of
Oregon and Washington Territory. :
oy :
~——Being the only Wholesale House Tn the Stale I porting
MILLINERY GOODS direct from New York, we will be
prepared to offer extra Inducements to our Friends and
Patrons. P et © I

P s
Sriow

OUR OTHER GOOD WOR 0 YE WOMEN OF
Oregon, by encouragin HOME INDUNTRY 10 A
best of your ] .Rhondrou.mrhuhnml ur'ym!
friends need anything in the fine’ of PRINTING, please
call on or _ -

HIMES THE PRINTER,
5 Washingten Bireet, Pertland,
Before nndlur abroad. He will guarantee you good work
v

at the lowent living .

9 Maogazines Musie Books bound In the best styles.
Legal Blanks-of all Kinds for sale, and Catalogues sent on
application, ? . felonf

OIL PAINTINGS, ENGRAVINGS AND CHROMOS!

wisenns FOR BALE BY.oovinnee
VICTOR VOLNEY,
Pieture Frame Maker.

—_—

Frames Made to Order. Old Frames Re-Gilt. Black Wal
nut Composition Ornaments ¥ s

s Orders by mah immediately hitended to, %8

mmnmwmmm
¥

USE ROSE PILLS.

For lce Cream and Soda Water!

m | ]
SLAB WOOD.

For the next three months, T will sell Slab Wood
st$1 25 per load, C.0.D. Orders leftat Weidler's
Mill or with drivers will be promptly sttended
.~ N VERSTEEG.

Weldler®s MM1, Mareh 21, 1881,

mn2d tf
P YOURSELF BY MAKING MO WHEX A
golden ehanee is offored, thereby sl ways
Lage o¢ (e good ¢ hancen f0F ek |ng o8
of the o for making
generally become wealthy, while those w
such chances remnin In poverty.  We

v : L Y
enlition, husiness will pay more (han ten tmes DI
nary mﬁ'o mmhhi an expensive ontfit and
you need, free,  No one whoengagos falls to make
very rapldly. You ean devote nﬂwlnle time to the
orf only your spare momenls. 11 Information & A

Malne,

SPTL froe,  Adudpess Srissox & Co,




