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pgome thelr own servants, and It is often » great relief o
them W have assistance from neighbors,

You remember our old home under the magnolis trees ?
The low, rambling dwelling-house, with its broad verandas,
lsgone now ; but theold
began housekoeping .in the lofig ago, yot remains. It s
now n bachelor's shanty, inhablted spasmodically by hu-
man belngs, and st other thmes by owis and bats, Old
Mammy Millan, an emancipated colored woman who knew
our mother well, was going over there to cook for a day or
two, und I wenialong In the IGmbering furm-wagon o help
apd superintend. a7

When we came In sight of the myine that diyides the
grounds arcund the house from the main road, I strained
my eyes In the lllrcot_ﬁﬂ_t'ﬂf the old eabin, and caught »

glimpee of It rulned walls through the dense undergrowth
” now énelrelés the . antire pregiises—the ghost of the
" iminortal Past.

1 eannol describe the feelings with which | ascended the
knoll and stodd face to face with the time-worn, humble
dwolling, wherein several eventful years of my ehildhood
were apent, and whers _you, my sister; began the battle of
life in hopetul anticipation of future frultions. It was here
that some of those dreams of yours were cradled which In
inter years ripened and broadened and bore the frults of
living reality, .

Out of this humble abode | oo webl forth, as a child
upon unknown seas, through grounds that were full of
quicksands. [ was not wise, my sister, but [ was innooent
and simple-hearted, and I belleved in the Innecencs and

-honesty of all God's erestures. And [ went forth—alas!

Yen, it was (wenty-five years ago; for my eldest born
(whom the angels togk) would be twenty-four now, and
“your Eva—God bless her—Is yet a little older. I wish she
oould see this old house just as 1 soe It, and dream some of
my dreams lo-day just us [ do,

My kneos foel quite unsteady as I alighi from the wagon,

. and tears blur my eyesight as I wander through the tangled

grass and unsightly dog-fennel, the latter white In its man-
tle of bloom. My worn hands involuntarily resch out, and.
my heart walls In a sllent agony of yearning for the recog-
nition of something that It seems musf come up out of the
Past from the old house and tell me that It Kniows me,

. Bulout of all this ruin and slience there comes no living

reaponse, and [ lay my hand reverently upon the worm-

©eaten logs, as | would earess-an old and well-tried friend,

and feel ns though I am on the outer boundaries of another
world and oan almost hear ita fdotfalls.

I ereep wround while my fellow-travelers are busy with
the team, and eagerly scan the little crumped windows
that we used to drape with snowy muslin curtalns, tied
“back with bright ribbons, Poor, old, TItHe windows! Some

heartiess vandanl has broken and défuced what was once
our pride,
“Phe. battens are torn from the logs that form the cabin
walls, and vandals have demollshed most of the flpor In
the spare room ; and where lis windows were Is now an
“aperture through whish Tall Bollyhocka thrusi their heads,
ocovercd with ¥ blossoms—the first thing of life that
greets the time-changed denlzen of the departed years,

Somo vandal hne also torn out the celling from the two
muin mooms and demolished the back porch, and with it
the kitohen, and the little bed-room that once was mine !
l(”ltlllﬂlllmwrofnyml that I sould be
sransported back thore agaln through the dead decades,
with some of the knowledge of after experience to light the
coming years | :

T think the o}d milk-houss must have fallen a vietim to
some hard wind-storm, for all now remains of it Is &
tler of aboul half & dosen Jogs. Inside of these, on Lhe very

spol where onoe our shining milk-pans stood, Is now a |

tangled mass of wild mustard and dog-fennel, walst deep,
and eovered with whité flowers, disputing ground with
mammoth ridish sinlks with their burden of seed-pods—a
ruls of ruins that Nature Is siriving o her own wild way o
ronder beautiful, ’ {

I contrasted this seene with the days of long ago, when
our milk-pans stood there on the smooth, damp earth, and

wrcw v fapslledigour anxious, youthful face (you were younger
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then than ybur Eva now is),and would have glven anything
to have had you with me, .

Mrs. Marchmount, who had read several pages in
stopped-short; and -broke forth-in |

.

A wrhusky-voloey :
paroxysis of weeping., The Reverend Stlas Ray-

mond used his handkerchief suspiciously, and the
strange guest kept her glistening eyes upon the
glowing coals. ~ :

“Dear Haldee !" sald Mrs. Marchmouunt, through

" her tears; “I wonder where you are to-night

“Did she Write anything further ' asked the
brother in a kindly tone.
The sister read on:

1 almost expected Lo see Bllas come riding up with Queen
snd Charlle and all the other horses ; and [ actually caught
mywelf listening for cow-bells, and strained my eyes, that
wore awollen ‘weepling, as I looked for Sambo and
Ouflee Lo come running along behind Floss and Brindje,
riding bamboo sticks. .

The road leading to the barn-yard is all blocked up with
fallen treds and undergrowth now, and the barn, like the

o ﬂcni;udmdnﬁdmtmanold and dying and cov-

ered with moss, and the orange groves have gone to decay.
1 went down (o the old spring and brought some waler
from It to the enbin. But I tarried wwhile by lis brink, and
my features were refiécted In its waters, [ think It could
recognize me, though, for my face was furrowed dnd
worrowful, very differont, alas | from the langhing, girlish
that used o be reflected from Iis treasured deplha
mossea and malden-halr ferns eling lovingly
nd It, and visitors do not often comé now,

1 went out 1o where the old barn used o be, beyond
our father's house stood when we were children. 1
to be alone; away frofii msltsrof-fuct Mammy
mine |
than though she had been a block of granite, After I hid
wandered about for an hour or so, [ returned to the eabin

busted myself with the labors of the day.
I remained over night, but could not sleep. 1 was loo

grated harshly on my nerves; but I bore 1t
the sake of seeing the beloved rulns of the dear old

last night that It was Chrisimas Eve once
move, and we were all al home agaln under the old mag-
nolistrecs. Everything was so real in my dream ! And
upon awakening you seemed sd near that I could not rest
il I obeyed the promptings of my heart, that eried out for
your sontinually, und so 1 sat me down towrite:™
De not seek to find me, sister. | have heard from you oe-
ewmslonally during the bygone years. You are our brpther's
tavorite, and e has our father's money, You are righ, and
1 am poor, You have a happy home and infloential friends,

.1 have nothing. 1ask nothing al your hands' or our broth-

er's; but I do pray the All-mereiful Redesmer In whose
name good gifta are glven unto men on every Chrigtmas
Eve, that some avenue of henorable and regular employ-
ment may yet be opened for me, that | may be neaf.my
little ones while sarning means for thelr subsistence.
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Tilegible,” said Sri. SRRHHSGL bk
my slster, or | would write to her to-night I' ex-

o

n bome, where you and Philiip 4

1 it to-you in person tosmight., Then I résolved to

-| sembled sheeted ghosts,

— - . —
claimed the Reverend Silas Raymond in & tender,
tremulous volce, accompanled by a suspiclous
odegh. : . o |
o “Would you ?"! asked the strange guest, whose
presence the brother and sister had overlooked for
somé ‘minutes, so intent had they been in perus-
lng the contents of the letter.
d'Yes, I would, A woman who can write like
‘that has no more business with s peripatetic
mercantile agency than I have with & baby’s
nursery."” :

“What ought she to be doing, Silas?"’ asked
Mrs, Marchmount, wonderingly.

novelist. She writes like an oracle.”

“Could you get her a position, Bilas ?"

“I could ; and if I could find her I would, I've
money enough to set her up, and I'd do it.”

“But I dare say she'll offend your fastidious
tastes,” sald the stradger. ‘“‘She's been used to
poverty and bardship; and her assoclations have
not been aristoeratic, and her education is limited,
you know," i

“Bother the edueation! Bhe's a born genius.
I wish she was here to-night 1"

“Do you?" asked the siranger, and rising to
her feet and throwing aside the tattered shawl,
she exclaimed :

“Behold your sister Haidee !"

Mrs. Marchmount fell upon her sister’s neck and
wept hysterically. The Reverend Silas Raymond
paced the floor, shedding convulsive tears. The
retufned prodigal alone was ealm.

“I eame to the city to-day in search of employ-
ament,”’ ahe sald, sadly., “I pawned everything I
had but these tattered garments to get a place for
my children to sleep. I didn't intend to make
mysell known. I went to the general delivery
post office to-night, and while waiting for letters—
I don’t know why I did it, but I said I had come
for your letters, and -when they were given to me
I recognized this one that had been to the dead
letter department._After I had learned your ad-
dress, I returned your otherletters and gave this
-one to a post-boy, parting with the Tastshilling I
had in the world to get him to promise to deliver

see you. I could not help eoming, indeed I could
not. 1do not know why I stayed und revealei
myself. I didn’t.mean to, but couldn’t help that,
either.” : 2 b, )
“If was the Lord's doing; wasw't it, Silis?”
sald Mrs. Marchmount; as she toyed lovingly with
her sister's silver and golden hair,
© %It must have been,” said the brother, solemnly,
as he bade them good-night, and, turning sud-
denly on his heel, left the sisters alone together, —
In the seclusion of-his-own room the clergyman
prayed that night as he had never prayed before ;
and when morping' vame a new resolve was firmly
rooted In his mind—a resolve In keéping with his
own high ealling as a servant of the great Giver
who freely gave himself for men. o i

Mrs. Marchmount had so. thoroughly metamor-
phosed her sister by the time the family were up
and in the breakfast-room, that the resemblance
| bétween the two was strikingly apparent.  What
the Auglo-Saxon owes to dress in enbaneing and
maintaining his civilization will never be com-
puted in this land of cheap apparel.

-The stormy night hud eried itsell into & dead
ealm_before morning, and ln_theq"_"ﬁiku of snow
came dancing and dallying through the air, cloth-
Ing the earth with a coat of down and arraying
trees and fences Iin robes of white, till they re-

“I must make myself known to your children
and then hurry away to mine,"” said the long-lost
sister. '
~ UNo, sister,"” exclalmed the Reverend Silas Ray-
mond; “I will. go for your children. glre’ me
their address. I'll order the sleigh.”

“May I not go with you, brother?"

“No, Haldee. You must let me do as I like."

Gieat was the surprise of the poverty-stricken
children when a fur-lined sleigh halted in front of
the humble tenement where their mother had left
them on Christmas Eve, and the occupant, pro-
claiming himself their uncle, of whom his sister
had told them, spirited them away to a near-by
clothier's and had them thoroughly fitted up in
comfortable attire, Btill greater was the surprise of
Eva Marchmount and all the little Marchmounts
when a bevy of well-dressed but shy and awk-
wanl-cousins were ushered into the spacious room
to » Iate breakfust mnd Tntroduced 1o everybody, |
their own mamma included, as relatives from the
sunny South.

‘Sell all that thou hast and give to the poor,
and follow me,"” were the stirring words of the
Christmas text that rippled through the perfumed
stmosphere of Reverend Silas Raymond’s church
on the eighteen hundred and seventy-ninth anni-
versary of the birth of our risen Redeemer.

The pastor had given away his pride and selfish-
ness, aud his face was asthe face of the glorified
as he bowed his head in thé preselice of the great
| congregation and listened to the swelling tones
of the organ while the choir sang—

“His power, increasing still, shall spread,
His reign no end shall know ;
Justice shall guard His throné above,
And peace abound below."

“Our pastor is laspired to-day,” whispered Lieu-
tenant Knickerbocker, as he leaned over the back
of the pew and gazed admiringly into Eva March-
nount’s Blaahing face, '

T A ———
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“I'd say she ought to be an editor, an author, a

proudly couscious that hé was attracting atten-
tion,

‘“Here| sister,”” sald the Reverend Silas Ray-
mound, after the bountiful Christmas dinner had
been despatched, “‘is a clf®k for a handsome sum ;
your rightful part of ourfather's estate. Establish
yourself somewhere in a literary profession, and
never let ime hear again of that meandering mer-
cantile ageney. I will introduce you at once to
Messrs. Haight & Co., publishers, and after my
recommendation they will not hesitate to give you
employment. Study Shakspeare and Dickens,
and Scott and the Bible, and George Eliot
and Webster's Unabridged, and Nature will do the
mt." [ ! ’ ; 1

New Year's Day still -found the Knickerman
family installed as welopme guests in Reverend
Silas Raymgud's city home. But the intervening
holidays had brought mych promise of future
triumph to the erewhile homeless sister of the
gifted clergyman. Eva Marchmount had learned
ere this that Lieutenant Knickerbocker was in
law, though not by blood, her cousin; that his
father and the scapegrace Diedrich Knickerman
(who had changed his patrony mic before marriage
- to evade certain legal penalties for the petty
crimes of his boyhood) were full brothers. And
the young Lieutenant was anxious to speedily con-
summate their union, for, he said, it would redeem
the family from the bad odor of the first Knicker-
bocker relationship.

Another year went by on the invisible wings of
flying months. It had been a year of trials and
triumphis to Mrs. Haidee Knickerbocker, Kuick-
erman now no longer; a year that had brought
her health, fame, happiness and prosperity ; and
few would have recognized in the blooming ma-
tron who joined in the family merrf<making in
Reverend Silas Raymond's parlor, as they gath-
ered sround the gift-laden tree on the memorable
Christmas Eve of the year one thousand eight
hundred and eighty, the Jeast resemblance to the
baggard, homeless woman who had thrust herself
into their presence unbidden a twelvemonth be-
bell.

“Eva Is ready,"” whispered Mrs. Marchmount,
nervously. ;

YA weddin' on'Tismas Eve is jolly !"' exclaimed
Fairy Belle,

Ting-a-ling-ling ! .

“The Liéutenant's in a hurry, and 1 don't won-
der,”" saild Reverend Silas Raymond, as the bell-
boy, who could not be excused on this occasion,
. ushered the éxpectant bridegroom into a reception-
room, where Eva Marchmount awaited him in
snowy bridal robes, ~ -

Ruth and George and Johony and Fairy Belle
werg.stationed-—with Mary and Susan and Bessie
and Margaret in the sightliest corner of the room,
where the Christmas tree could not obscure them
from the bride as she looked lovingly into the
bridegroom’s fa¢e and spoke the fitting vows that
 sealed her lovg/ while her dinmond necklace,
half-hidden among puffs of tulle, flashed and

gleamed-upon-him-as her whité bosom rose and
fell with every breath and pulse-beat,

“It Is more blessed to givethan to receive,” said
Reverend Silas Raymond, an hour Ister, when
his sisters had expostulated with him for indulg-
Ing in greater munificence than they thought he
could well afford.

“I gave an Inheritance to thy sister last Christ-
mas Eve that brought me recompense in happi-
ness a thousand fold,” he said, as he contin-
ved to unload the Christmas tree. “‘On this oo-
casion I havé given my beloved niece to her
chosen companion ; and to-night, as I consecrate
mysell anew to my work for the Redeemer’s chuse;
and note how rich I sm in all that makes life
worth the living, I realize more fully than ever
the force of the proverb, ‘There is that soattereth
and yet increaseth ; and there is that withholdeth
more than is meet, and it tendeth to poverty.'"

1

HEALTH FOOD.

A health journal says it is no economy to use in-
ferior food. Itisabettersaving of mouney, timeand
health to givea high price for what we eat, if it be
fresh and pertect, than -to obtain it for less on ae-
count of its being Wilted or old or partially decayed.
Some people prefer their meat tender by keeping,
“wivich areans thst decomposaition Ta taking place ; |
in plainer phrase, it is rotting. Such meats re-
quire less chewing and may appear very tender,
but it is a physiological fact that they are not di-
gested as easily or as quickly as solid fresh meat.
When a vegetable begins to wilt, it is no longer
that vegetable, because a change of particles has
taken place, and in such proportion it is unnat-
ural—it is dead—and to eat it tends (o death. Oue
of the most horrible forms of Jdisease I8 caused by
eating sausages which have been kept a loug time;

Bearcely anything saddens us so much in passing
through some of the by-streets and the more ob-
scure avenues as the sight of the long-kept ments
and shriveled vegetables which are sold to the un-
fortunate poor at the corner Dutch groceries. But
the poverty-stricken are not the only sufferers;
the richest men come in for their share for them-
selves and for their families, in proportion as the
| mistresses of their splendid maosions are incom-
all the difference between a true wife and a con-

necklace

flashed In his face, and he turned away,

- - _-_‘ - —— _-_E ! — —._-: -

Eliot and’|

_ Ting-a-Ting-Ting ! went the well-known door- |

more common in Germany than elsewhere. |
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INDIAN MONEY.

PRIMITIVE (OINS OF THE ABORIGINES OF ORE-,
GON—LIGNITE, SHELLS, BONES, ETC,

| The history of money in our country dates from
the lignite, shells, wampum, ete., of the aborigines
down to the present highly artistic colns of the
T'_l_llted States Mint, Thus in money, as in com-
merce, agriculture and the arts, the advancement
from great rudeness to eomparative perfection ex-
cites our wonder. To trace the_progress of any
art from its rude origin up to the period of ity
present perfection, Is an agreeable task, and it js
peculinrly gratifying to be able to contemplate the
results of the inventiveness and ingénuity of
mankind, gradually progressing and fiaally ‘trit
umphing over all obstacles to eomplete sucoess,
A coin, find it where we may, is-an indéx to the
people who originally issued it and truly indiea-
tive of their state of civilization, whatever it may
bave been, and whether a shell, a bead, or a plece
of lead, copper, silyer, or gold has been the stand-
ard or measure of value, , 3

The earliest knowledge we have of aboriginal
coins or money in Oregon is dérfved from the evi-
dences of it exhumed from the mounds that skirt
the waters of the Columbia and ‘Will tte rivers,
In these mounds have been found relics similar to
those of the Eastern world. The specimens of
aboriginal coins or money discovered at Oregon
City, The Dalles and Sauvie's Island are composed
of lignite, bone, shells, mica, pearl, earnelian,

which were fashioned Into forms evineing a skill
in art of which the déscendants of the aborigines
now surviving are entirely ignorant. The first
medium of circulation as money among the abor-
igines is believed by antiquarians to have been
formed from the three substances first named.
These specimens are frequently exhumed, and are
found in possession of the native Indians of Ore-
gon down to the present day,

The specimens of shell coins or currency oceur
in large quantities in every aboriginal mound.

water-clamy; up to the hugh sea conch. The picoes
| most common_are from small spiral shells ; but

the most valuable was a species of dentalium,
| Its price depended entirely upon its length, forty
| to the outstretched arm, or three fee ing the
| standard of valye, A string of three feet was for-
{ merly worth a slave, and even now will bring five
' dollars in money. Single shells were shown on
the Lower Columbia for which the owner refused

rency through an extensive distriet.

Among the graves of the aborigines, the plow-
share turns up human relies, bringing to light
large quantities of pearls, and at the same time
tllacls)u‘ng what were their depositories, The
pearls found are rarely perfect. Alas! time and
exposure to the damps
them very fragile, and hence they «
peeled into lamings, sometimes, however, reaching
a kernel by this process which is sound and bril-
liant, I have a humber in m l&.enlon {rom
which the lamine sealed off til vy became ror-
fect. Finding them, as we do, carefully d"l"“ ted

cinity

the earth have rendered
eanily

in vases and mortars with the dead, in thev

of The Dalles, we must conclude that they were
among the things of value which were exchanged
o'r‘ him':llfd by the
choice dic ey _Were,

T apA B The Trdlens

Specimens of stone money occur in quantities in
the mounds In the vicinity of The Dalles, Oregon
City, and "Bduvie's Island, especially
locality, the delta of the Willamette River. Since
the constant navigation by all classes of steam-
boats, the Island has been constantly washing
away and caused an undie erosion of the banks
for mnany rods, thus Infln'g bare one of the richest
localities of aboriginal specimens upon our coast.
They are com of Jasper, quartz, te, chal-
cedony, and occasionally earnelian, he most
common specimens found are wrought from sand-
stone and slate, in many instances very hlrhly
polished, and sometimes figured over With hiero-

lyphics and other designs. I have found in this
ocality some very rare diminutive and highly
earved mortars and pestles, miniasture scrapers,
chisels, hatchets, sinkers, and vast quantities of
darts of chalecedony, jasper, and moss-agate, some
not & quarter of an ineh in length, and for general
structure, aceuracy of finish and polish, they will
de{y the world to compete,
he lily encrinite, a fossil belonging to the family
erinoidea, is found in great pu rs_in the rocks
of the Silurian system ng:nrd. and occurs plenti-
fully in many of the aboriginal mounds. This
animal petrifaction is formed of long jointed stems,
composed of caleareous divisions or plates closely
fitting each other. A single. fossil of this specles.
contains the enormous number of one hundred
and fifty thousand pieces. They are generally
found separate, and it is these divisions of the
stems which are denominated entrochites and
screw stones, and in the north of
ful result of nature, the aborigine had a coin or
currency properly fashioned and beautifully orna-
mented without the labor of design or kman-
ship, and from the care with which It was pre-
served he must have hlsh:r appreciated it. [
g:u-ured a very rare and flne quantity at The
lles, The Indian name s tuck-sha.

Copper money is also discovered in quantitiesin
similar localities, in common with the other speci-
mens of vilue. At The Dalles and SBauvie's
dsland I found specimens of ‘beads and sec-
tions of small copper mbn.m bracelets of
the same metal have been used as money or cur-
rency, mr knives or cutlasses are not infre-

The first notices of Indians of Oregon that we
have are by Vancouver, whose voyage was per-
formed in 1792, and others of a‘later date agree
with him that the universal money or currency
used by the Indians were the primitive coins men-
tioned, which were worthless to the fur traders,
who in turn assumed the beaver as the unit In
values. When Oregon became still farther ad-
vanced, wheat was considered a legal tender,

I have made this study « favorite for -

1

temptible doll. §

such for measuring values and effecting ex-
change. C.

v

chalcedony, agate, jasper, copper, lead, and iron, ,

They are made from shells of the unio,-orfresh-—

England fairy
.-,{ag&tm -

bel eve to have been uwed by the Indians as -

a dollar apiece. This shell was the universal cur- .

aborigines as circumstances or .

the latter ~




