; TO LET---KIPPLE GRANGE.

: i BY Luér ux:u. COMFORT.
. . flr. Pixley was a ud_;-hh agent. Mr. Pixley
: had had a goodly number of houses ot his list in

bis time, but never one so persistently, unaltera-
bly, veringly on his list as Kipple Grangéd.

Year after year it had figured on his books as a |~

“Desifable Country Repidence, to be had on rea-
sonable terms ;"' and yéar after year it still bung
hopelessly on his hands; R g ra

Nor was Mr. Pixley the only real estaté agént
who had wrestled, so to speak, with Kipple
Grange. Otherland brokers and rent collectors

' had bad their “try” at it, with equally unsatisfac-
tory results. - It had been advertised in newspa-
pers and posted up on bulletin boards, and still it
remained “Kipple Grange—To Let.”

“Hang the old place !’ said Mr. Pixley, vehe-
mently, seratching his bald head... “I wish it
would burn down or blow away, or something !
It's & disgrace to a business man to keep such an
eyesore on his list. T've a great mind to put Miss

gies Into keep It in_order until I can get o
mk&llf hﬂt.: l:nnu a place gheap. lmﬂ
her have that Kipple Grange for nothing.”

Bo when Miss ?ﬂw tiptoeing into the

real estate office—a melancholy little old
lllldl leading her terrier dog by its string, and

ng a n vall to neutralize the Spring
winds—Mr. Pixley told her that Kipple Grange
should be hers for the t, at least.

“You'll probably find it lonely,”’ said he,
“I dote on the country,” said Miss Briggs.
“And very much out of repair,” he added.
“I doubt not it will do for me,"” said the little
old spinster, her hdod':,u brightening.
"l:'ml:.bl;yf also, there’s a ghost about the prem-
u

h-] Jocosely uttered the t.
-b: ;'-I}mp{opb I'm lﬁ':;nof, not dead ones,"
“\'V’:II." sald Mr. Pixley, “Kipple Grange shall
AL be m this quarter, If you'll fix up the garden a
' ] and give the place a lived-in sort of look.
Of course it will be hrtlo.md I shall expect you
_to do the best for our Interests.”
And Miss Bri courtesied, snd sald “Yes, I
will,” and withdrew, great! elated in spirit.
Upon:ll::md-y, the gl.h of April, Mr.
EIEQ L¢]

ralist, and a botanist, and an entomologist, to say

nothing of half a dozen other and who wanted

'® quiet country home, with w: and meadows

An its vicinity, whereln to prosecute ‘his beloved
ences,

And llmonontco. of l.olifllhnd, made a
bargain the Rev. Mr. Bellairs, an invalid
man, who was In search of country air and
oom repose. Mrs. Bellairs was a patiern
house-keeper, unld‘ﬂorhd in the pros of grass
bleaching, hew- eggs, wild ras , and
plecty o 'iﬂumnd apricots for preserving pur-
And;stran enaugh, it occurred to none of
a:::lbgmmm to let the other two know of
. .o !
There is never any demand for Kipple Grange,'.
sald Macpherson & Gu.; indifferently,
u"l'll write to Plxlloy and old Mae when I get

" said . .
. 5 no nrr’ about Kipple Grange,”
ht Pixley. *If Miss Brlgl keeps it from
tumbling all wﬁleulkuho will do very well.”
..

Meanwhile, Ipple herself, the an
ALE : iIUTHJI
had mmgo‘alull:ﬂlmpnfﬂudza pleole ol:'
rty, began n running down to loo
ut lt herself. o -~
¥ “*They tell me there's no such thing as letting
It,"” sal “I've a mind to go down and see
for m One really pines for the country, now
that they are selling lllac blossoms and p-nsfu in
the street ; and I'm sure a change of air will do me
good. l’l‘ take Doreas, my mald, and a few éa
of peaches and sardines, and we'll plenicat Kipple
Grange, just for the fun of the thing."”

“It never rains but it pours,” says the anclent
proverh, so upon this windy, blooming April day,,
when the sunny meadows were pu all over
with wild and the yellow narclssus was’
shaking its tassels over the neglected bor-
ders o‘ﬂllw Grange, the old brick house, which
had stood empty for six good at | be-
came all of & sudden alive. It was an en
mildewed stricture on the edge of a wood, an o
red house, whose front garden, tangled over with
rose briers, and grown with the fantastic trunks
of !-r- and apple-trees that leaned
mz he ground, alo down to the bank of

s merry little rivulet. ere the tiger lilies lifted
their scarlet turbans in the July sunshine, and the
dumx of velvety Bweet Williams blossomed first |
mi h wm”m:ﬁ?“m I -t-ml:i
nat the tu wn A ove-in

mlpndon ide, and all tho:“'un oldl-lh-hl
flowers of our ancestors, ran raw ACTOSN
a KTRsS-grown puth':' and paek.rn; ua:n'nnhu
' | “:::o an I?ru?i'odm “lrlne:‘. whonl“tbo homly-
bl suc " ©  SOAr poppies
looked like drops of blood. The

old_garden
sl s ige mn'ﬁ_mlturﬂ" oW gone
: nm at midsummer. And even now it was sweet
* 7 with tufts of erocus, blue velvet iris and daffodils,

hile at. the rear rose up thesilent hemlock woed,
rﬂll scented and fmma green, in the twi-

=,

:'- Bri with her terrier dog, her band-
boxes, and b:‘rnor little hair trunk studded with
nalils, P.' there early. Bhe opened the
windows to let In the yellow glow of the April
kindled a fire with straight sticks on
led hearth, and was sittin do:ac::a
starch- rned upside down, was drinkin
cold u?m lhdrn her dog with occasio
e %?.2‘.:.% bere,” said the fittle old
& , spinster to herself, “and the rooms are very large

m looking; but I dare say I can hire a

11

€, 1L LA Taer

y suiperb. 1 never saw such tullp roots in my
. The little brook twinkling at the foot of the
wall in an iyl in itselt.”

. her
over to

she.

]

4
1 L [ 4

1

N

out'of the window at lhtgnldu West-

=" Bk I hir amasemeity Svan 4t oo
eaerying an im

to old Mr. Hyde, who was a natu-

| terrier.

o oo Rt e
man perched
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the.path, stopping here and there to examine the
’:o"u.al «l:l' the -lrv'cmn house-leeks on the gar-
n § ¥
Miss Briggs, who was somewhat near-sighted,
umped at once to the conclusion that this inter-

rwas a tramp. Bhe hurled the tin ean reck-
I-u'(lfodow into budding currant bushes,
“Go away "' she cried,

Mr, Hyde peered upwards, with ope hand back
of his ear. .
“Eb?" sald he. =

“Or I'll set the dog on you,” squeaked Miss
Bri encou by a shrill bark of the terrier,
“Woman,"” sald the scientist, “who are you ?"
“I'll let you know,"” saitl Miss Bri waxing
i and more excited in her great indignation.
“How dare you trespass on my premises "'

“"How dare you trespass on mine ?"' retorted the

d‘-"ﬁ' StlmAs, smely; ht Miss Briggs? and

ere’'s a madman,’ thou

she remembered, with & thrill of terror, that there
was no key to the big front door, and the bolt was
fusted into two pieces, '

At the same moment the msound of whooping
voices was heard through the wide, echoing halls,
and three chubby lads rushed hilariously in, tam-
bling over one another as they came. X

“Hurrah " they shouted; “hurrah! Ain’t this
8 jolly old eavern of a house! My, here's a fire;
and here’s an old woman ! .
[, Miss Briggs, who had drawn_her head.in from.
the window, stared at the three cherry-cheeked
invaders, who returned her gaze with inferest,

" o - #,"" said she, severély, ‘‘what are you doing
ere :

“Why," sald Master Bruce Bellairs, aged eleven,
“it's our house, And pa and ma are helping un-
pack the cart at the south door. And I've got a
redbird, and Johnny's got & brood of Brahma
chickens in a baskets, and Pierre has & monkey.”

‘““But, boys,"” sald Miss Briggs, with a little hys-
terieal gasp, ‘“‘this is my house.”

“No, It ain't,"” said the three Master Bellairs, in
chorus; “it's ours; we've rented it for a year, and
pa and ma are unpacking down stairs.” -

“Is that your pa?"’ asked Miss Br!ggl, with a
sudden inspiration, as she pointed to the old gen-
tleman in the yard, who stood stock-still, like the

‘gyptian obelisk.
o, indeed !"" said Pierre, very contemptuously.

“Nothing of the sort,” said Johnny.

B“Onr pa ain't such a guy as that,” chuckled
mu’ =

“I think I must be asleep and dreaming," said
Miss Briggs, as the door opened and a stout,
blooming matron entered upon the scene, with a
kerosene lamp in-one hand and w basket of care-
fully packed china In the other, while from her
ﬁnror depended a bird .

“My good woman," llitl Rev. Mrs, Bellalrs, *T
supposs 'you have come here to see about a situa-
tion. 1| you ean bring your reference as to char-
acter——

“You are enfirely misfaken, madam,” said Miss
Briggs, with energy. “I am here because—'"

But &t that moment Mrs, Ki If, with
Doreas, her maid, appeared. a tall,
handsome woman, dressed In elegant mourning
and she used an eyeglass when she talked, and
somehow she seemed to take up a great deal more
room than lryhody else,

Mrs, Bellairs set down the kerosene lamp and
the bird cage, Miss Briggs' terrier stopped bark-
ing, and the three boys Instinetively retired be-
hind the starch-box. )
i Who are you sl sald-Mrs. Kipple, survey-
Ing the scene lhmn#h her eyeglass; “and how
came you to be here 7

“I have-taken this house,” said Miss Briggs,
with dignity.

‘8o have 1,'" declared the bald-headed old gen-
tleman, who had by this time made his way up

fire; and stood |

)
there, olo-el%' hugging his flat traveling case,
“Denr me " sal rs, Kipple, “this Is very sin-
gular. And [ have come here because the house
wasn't rented at all.”’

And then ensued a general chorus of explana-
tions, laughter and de tion,- whose general
effect was heightened by a single combat between
Master Pjerre Bellairs' monkey and Miss Briggs'
“What are we to Jdo?" said Miss llrilml. rlnlnt-
ively lookingat the hair trunk studded with brass

nalls, -

“Do ? said Mrs. Kipple, briskly. “Why, there
is but one thing to do that Isee. The house Isbig
K —for us wnd half a dozen families to boot.
Let us all live here together.” -

“] am sure I have no objection at all,” said
Mrs. Bellairs,

“Neither have [,' said the old gentleman; set-

ting down his flat traveling case with asigh of

relief.
“‘Birds in their nests n?o.’ " quoted the Rev,
Mr, Bellairs, who had by this time entered upon
the scene with one joint of a bedstead balanced
across his shoulder, “and it really séems to me as

it we might do the same thing."
8o Kipple Grange was let, and , earnest
Mrs. Kipple and Doreas established themselves in

twosunny rooms, facing to the south, where the
apple boughs brushed against the lozenge-shaped
of the casement. The Bellairs family set-
ed down all over the rest of the floor, in a mis-
cellaneous, cosmopolitan sort of way, mixing up
birds, old china, sermon paper, pntpi)-\rort and
n 4 man hﬁ:’auml_.m
ws B sclentifie gentle-
" himself on the top floor, where he
could have a good outlook with his telescope and
sét up his case of specimens without let or hin-
drance, And Miss Briggs made a home-like little
home on the second story, and devoted her whole

energy—not without a of success—to keep-
i between Chico, the monkey, and
h'l‘fp, the terrier. .-

Mrs. Kipple, however, tired of rural felicity,
and returned to the city in Autumt: .

Mr. Bellairs received a call to a Deluware. par-
ish, where peaches were thicker than blackberri

::me;u was as soft as that of _lhl_d ¥y ag
RN shail we oo now P sald Sioe Briggs,
who was disposed to take a timorous view of

things, _

'h _
“Don't you like the house?” he asked.

“Yc,l" Miss Brigge admitted; ‘1 like the
don’t you mmamuu_n salubri-

IiA"
ous ™

all alone by myself ?" said

T Blpatio e
- ® ing under his who was ing his
e among the rose briers M0 plons asiees

v

exercise of memory.—Southey

L owner the most abundant erop of poisons, — Hume.

tached to one of the poles of a secondary battery
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like the situation, and we like each other.
shouldn't we settle down here for life 7"
“But I have never thought of such a thing,”
L sald Miss Briggs, in trepidation. :
“Think of it pow," said Mr, lgde. in aceents of
scientific persuasion, as he laid down the hammer
and took her black-mittened hand temlarlgn his.
"And Mr. Bellairs married them before went
away, and Kipple Grange has never beed to let
dnoe.-——!!arper;: Bazar, !
e

TONS OF GOVERNMENT LITERATURE.

The other day a Washington correspondent of
the Sun stumbled upon an interésting pile of lit-

‘literature was not. Ten tons of expensively
printed. public documents and reports were on
their way from the store-FOOWiF of the House of

R@Tmuht!vu to a junk shop. Two cents and a
half & pound was what the choicest produetions of
the government publishing house fetehed in the
n market.
Just before going out of office, Le Due confessed
‘tllfut he l:lt;ne wiu dl(')lceup-om:lbler fo:'! 858,381,675 pages
agricultura uments and reports—pages

| enough to reach five times-around- .
as to make a continuoud” st

wmndm matter enough to reach ten times further
than the moon if printed in a single line, like a
telegraphic message on the tape.

Suppose the Harpers or the Appletons should
begin to print books for which there was abso-
lutely no demand—books whieh nobody would
buy nLLﬂ(e-the gift of—and should empty their
shelyes intothe junk.-shops every little while in
order to fill up again with a new stock of unsala-
dh::; literature! That is what. the government is

ng. .

Year in and year out the tremendous public
publishing concern is busy prigting and binding
edition ufter edition of useless, hopeless rubbish,
Congress votes so many coples; the people pay for
paper and ink, composition, proof-reading, press-
work and blnding: and the only result is to choke
up the channels of the junk industry, and to drive
honest rag-pickers out of employment. What
becomes of all the stuff’? Nobody knows. It
finds its way somehow back to the mills, and
finally reappears as wrapping paper of the coarser
sort. Government literature does not even make
m Junk.—'u\’; }’. SI"I. . = ; . = i

GBS s o e
o GENIUS,

Gienlus does what it mast, and talent does what
it can.—=Owen Meredith.
Genius makes its observations in short-hand;
falent writes them out at length, —ZBouee. .
Gienlus is subject to the same laws which regu-
late the production of-cotton and molasses.—
Macaulay :

L

The merit of great men Is not understood but by
those who are formed to be such themselves;
genius speaks only to genius.—Stanislaus.

Gienius is to other gifts what the carbunele is to’
the precious stones, It sends forth its own light,
whereas other stones only reflect borrowed light.—
A. Schopenhauer, '

Genius does not seem to deri
port from sylogisms, ~Tts od free; ity
manner has a touch of inspiration., We see it
come, but we never see it walk, —Count de Maistre,

The three indispensables of genius are under-
standing, feeling and perseverance, The. three
thl'l:in that enrich genius are contentment of
ml the cherishing of good-thoughts,

aAny great sup-
ge 1s

The richest genius, like the most fertile soil,
when uncultivated, shoots up into the rankest
weeks, and instead of vines and olives for the
pleasure and use of man, produces to its slothful

Genius is the lustinet of enterprise. A boy
came to Mozart, wishing to com something,
and inquiring the way.to begin, Mozart_told him
to wait. “You com much earlier.” *“But
asked nothing about it,"” replied the musician, —
Wiltimot.
: ; —— -

~ M. Planet has succeeded in engraving on glass
b{l means of elu-triellﬁ. The process is as follows:
The glass is laid In a horizontal position and cov-
ered with a concentrated sotution of nitrate of
potash, the liquid being retained by a shallow
vessel in which the glass.is placed. A platinum
wire is dipped in a horizontal position in the solu-
tion along the edges of the glass, The wire is at-

of fifty te sixty elements. The lines are traced by
hand with the point of an insulated platinum
wire, connected with the other pole of the battery.
The parts of the glass covered with the alkaline
solution become engraved when touched with the
end of the platinum wire, however rapidly this is
moved, the thickness of the lines varying with
the thickness of the wire., The current from
either pole may be used in the writing wire,

" HALL'S VEGETABLE S1CILIAN FIATR RENEWER
Is a scientific combination of some of the most
mvrfu! restorative agents in the vegetable king-
~It-restores gray hulr 16 1t8 original color.
It makes the sealp white and clean. It cures
dandrufl and humors, and falling out of the hair.
It furnishes the nutritive principle by which the
hair is nourished and nupporuecl: It makes the
hair moist, soft and glossy, and is unsurpassed as
& hair dressing. It is the most economichl prepa-
ration ever offered to the public, as its effects re-
main a long time, making
lication necessary, It is recommended and used
y eminent medical men, and officinlly endorsed
by the State Assayer of Massachusetts, The
larity of Hall's Hair Renewer ha-'lnem-cdp:m
the test of many years, both in this country and
In foreign lands, and it is now known and used in

all the ¢ivilized countries of the world. For sale
- - -

uG. both Iiho the place,” said Mr. Hyde, ‘‘we
Why

erature. The pile was interesting, although the’

the , it .
!hb:fp‘:' S

B

and the

only an occasional ap-i

B— __'E&-l"—..-ﬁe_—_- |

MISCELLANEOUS ADVERTISEMENTS,

DIRECT INPORTATION,

HIGHEST
GRADE
DIAMONDS.

- My assortment of 1
Diamonds has no su-
perior north of San *

Francisco.

+

Beautiful Stock
wesOPP...

BRACELETS

AN D
BANCLES
LAND..

- SILVERWARE

- 0OF THE...

Most Elegant Designs.

WATCHES

. AND..

-~ JEWELRY.

gy assortmentis com-
' m- -

doit)
[ §

IMPORTERS’ LOWEST PRICES.

J. VAN BUERDEN

107 First Street.

'MORSE'S PALACE.

—

MORSE’S PALACE.

+AT.

Ollly'Plrlt-. Class Gilder in Oregon!

MORSE’S PALACE.

‘Stock of Christmas Cards,
ancy Goods and Engravings!
MORSE’'S PALACE.

Pictures Framed for Less lbney
than Elsewhere in Oregon! -
MORSE’S PALACE,

163 Fixst 8t., cor. Morrison

HOME MUTUAL INSURANCE. CO.

OF CALIFORNIA.

ORGANIZED A. D. 18064,

——

CHAR, R. STORY, See'y.
I H. MAGILL, Gen'l Ag't.

J. F. HOUGHTON, Pres't.
1. Ls BAKER, Vice-Pres't.
i

Preminma since .rn-l'-llo. e B 8,021,232,.98
Assets, January L, ISSL.............. 639,147.88

INCOME, 13 MONTHS, $340,641.00.

CEO. L. 8TORY,
NManager Oregon, Washington and Idaho,
i Corner First and Stark streets, Portland.
D. B. BUSH, Jr., Special Agent. _ wel

S45% H. M. RUSS, Dentist.

by all dealers.
; Heary's Carbolic/falve, &&ﬁmrﬂﬁ-'h'“w@_@?m N T
Thé best RBalve In the world for Cuts, Bruises, pward .
Ra l.’-loerlj.osr:lt Rheum, Tetter, Chapped Hands, | 2ot -4 """w""
Chilblains, Corns, and all lehoh-ikln srupt GO FUUNE... ... oo rioenrririomeens e e 308 mOV :pnu
Freckles and Pimples. The Salve Is guaran Ritver and Bowe Piiting =0T 1 and upward
to give satisfaction in case, or money | Extraction of Teeth, with Gas.. ~$1 00
refu Be sure you T‘ enry's Carbol Orrics—At Gallery on Fifth S, opp. Post Office.
&lvrhu;l:lothg-au but imitations and coun- S&ice hours. all hoars. o
terfe L_u._ouh._ ) i 1 .
On Eamond Dock, st foot of Morrison street.
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