_ ASHLAND TIDINGS.

Issued every l~‘riduy .

i e

& MERIRITL.

OFFICE—On Main Street, (in sccond story
& Baum's new building.)

Job PrinVing.

Of all descriptions 8une on short notice. Legal Blanks,
Circulars. Busincss Cards, Bilheads, Letterheads, Pos.
tars, sto., gotten up im good style at Living prices.

PROFESSIONAL

LEXDS

of McCall

OR. J. H. CHITWO0O02,

ASHLAND OREGON.,

OFFICE — At the Ashland Drug

stoure

JAMES R. NEIL,
ATTORNEY-AT

Jacksouvill:, Oregon

). W. HAMAKAR,

NOTARY PUBLI(

Lwmkviile, Lake Co

L Uregm.

OFFICE—In Post Office buMding. Speciul
given to oonn\umng

M. L. M’CALL,
SURVEYOR & CIVIL ENGINEER,

:\nlllalnl‘
Is prepared to do any work In his line o sl e

DR. W. B. ROYAL,

1 ii-

l,]r |In

1 sh Live

Htl.‘! Perinsi “li_‘.' locate

Will give has uadiviled at
medicine. Has bal Pfiee
Oregon. Ol e at
opooiite the M K. Chuech

hiis

DR. WIL. JADKSON,

DENTIS L

Jacksonville,

Will visit Astlauld

and Kerbyviile th

ber, each venr
Ashland, fept. 15, 1=

THE
ASHLAND MILLS!

We will continue to purchias
_AT-
The Highest Market Price,

And will deliver
Flour, Feed, Etc.,
Anvwhere in town,

AT MILIL, PRICE=.

Wagner & Anderson.

ASHLAND

Livery, Sale &Feed

STABLES,

Main Street, Ashland

I have constantly on hand the very best

SADDLE HORSES,
BI’.‘GHIIES AND CARRIAGES,

And can furnish my customers with a
tip-top turnout at any tune.

HORSES BOARDED

On reasonable terms, and given the best
attention. Horses bought and sold
and satisfaction guaranteed in
&l my transactions

. F. PHILLIPS,

O g

ASHLAND

JMARBLE)»
WORKS.

J. H. RUSSELL_ Proprictor.

Having again settled in this place
and turned my entire attention to
the Marble Business, T am pre
pared to fill all orders with neat
ness and dispatch. Monuments,
Tablets, and Headstones. executed
& in any description of marble.
ial attention paid to or-
€& ders from all parts of Soutlein
§&F Oregon. Prices reasonable.

Address:
J. H. Russell,

Ashland, Oregon.
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J. M. M'CALL. MORRIS BAUM.

Main Street, Ashland.

NEW DEPARTURE.

The undersigned from and after
18th, propose to scll only for

CASH IN HAND

Ur approv ed ll'l_)lll]'.b delivered
when by special agreement—a short
and limited credit m: v begiven,

—

April

They have commenced
New Spring Stock, and that every
day will witness additions to
the largest stock of

General Merchandise !

Ever brought to this market
sire to say to every reader of
this paper, that if

Standard Goods!

Nold at the Lowest Market Prices, will
do it, lh(\ propose to do the largest
business this spmv and summer
ever done :_‘ them in the
last five vears, and

t]n'_\' can  posi
tively make
it to the
advantag
n." every one to
call upon them
Ashland and test thetruth
’[‘Ii":‘.
Iu.L'IIH:lilL
lt‘llln‘lt.ll]i

111

of their assertions.
]l.'],i!i:1 Lo
- the

wiil

.-[~.|I|' 110) IO

!-I. {!11 EI'
wod

HYADQUARTERS!

l S I r-' l'[ltl i HAT \ Loous oo T
i il'Inlll Boots, Shoes

Al l.n\ e,
aps, Millinery, Dre

thin ever

tl

'.",!:i_\

use, as the acknowled

H s,
{ l..n)'i~__l ‘]';J';Kl.'l‘.\',l slass and
Tin Ware, Shawls,
Wrappers,(loaks,
And, in fact, everything required for the |
trade of Southern and South-
eastern Oregon.

A full asscrtment of

IRON AND STEEL

For Blacksmiths' and General use.

A Full Line of

Ashland Woolon Goods !

Flannels, Blankets, Cassimeres, Doeskins,
Clothing, always on hand and
for sale at lowest prices.

The highest market prices paid for
Wheat, Oats, Barley, Bacon, Lard.
Come One and All

J. M. McCARL & €O,

JAMES
wW. H.

THORNTON,
ATKINSON,

JACOD WAGNLER,
E. K. ANDERSON,

THE
ASHLAND

WOOLEN

MANUFACG
CO.,

ARE NOW MAKING FROM

The Very Best

NATIIVE WOOL!

BLANKETS,

FLANNELS,
CASSIMERES,
DOESKINS,

AND HOSIERY.

¢ PATRONS, }

OLD AND NEW,

Are invited vo send m their orders and
ave assured that they

SHail Receive Prompt Attention !
At Prices that Defy Competition.

ASHLAND WOOLEN MILLS.

W. H. Atkinson,

SECRETARY.

J. M. McCall & Co.,

exXee l}t
receiving their |

| think I am made of money ?”

man's
| able change of expression.
They de- |

ASIII.A\ 1) Ol{h(;( )\ l< RIl)A\

Sober Second Thought.

“l must have
handsome

it, Charles,” said the
little wife of Mr. Whitman.
‘S0 don't put on a sober face.”
“Did I put on a sober face!” asked
the husband, with an attempt to smile
' that was anything but a success.
' “Yes, sober as a man on trial for his
life. Why, it’s as long as the moral law.
| There, dear, clear it up, and look as if
vou had at lzast one friend in the world.
What money lovers you men are !”
“How much will it cost!” inquired
| Mr. Whitman. There was another effort
| to look cheerful and aquiescent.
“About forty dollars,” was answered,
with just a little faltering in a lady’s
volce, for she knew the sum would sound

! extravagant.

“Forty dollars! Why, Ada, do you

Mr. Whit-

countenance underwent a remark-

“I declare, Charles,” said his wife, a
| little impatiently, “you look at me as if
' T were an object of fear instead of affec-
| tion. I don’t think this is kind of you.
| 've only had three silk dresses since we
were ]llll‘lu] while Amy Blight has
had six or seven during the same perind,
and every one of lll.l"u cost more lhm
{ mine, | know you think we extrava-
ganut, but I wish you had a wife like
women | could name. 1 rather
think vou'd find out the differance before

. Ilil\'_"
lfi i

i
» « ¢ 1
¢ Lils

S0

tatle to e

o thiere,
fashion:

pet, don’t
that 19, if
“No ‘its’ or ‘buts)” if yon please. The
sentence  is complete  without them.
Thank you, dear! I'll go this afternoon
awd buy the silk.  So don’t fail to bring
| the I was in at Silkskins yes-
and saw one of the sweetest pat-
| terns | ever laid my eves on.  Just suits
|y style and Lulll]l]t‘\lu!l I shall be
Inconsolate if it's gone, You won't dis-
t]aililihl me !
el 'II, ali),
said My

Wiley, as

II.I'IH"\'.
| [n‘!‘l];t\

\ ou ‘\IJ.,I.H ]I'.l‘-
Whitman, turning from his

she t]ur'll;_:‘hl, a little ‘llll'lllr[]_\',
and harrying frem her presence.  In his

| precipitation, he had forgotten the usual
parting kiss.

“That’s the way it is always !”  said
Mrs. Whitman, her whole wmanner
changing, as the sound of the closing
street door ecame jarring upon her ears.

| “Just say money to ( }ml[t'-, and at once
there is a clond in the sky.’
She sat pouting and half angry.

¢ the money,”

“Forty dollars for a new dress ! men-
tally ¢jaculated the husband of vain,
pretty, thonghtless Mrs. Whitman, as he
shut “he door after him.  “I promised to
settle Thompson’s coal bill to-day, thirty-
three dollars—but don't know where the
money to come from. The coal is
burnt up, and more must be ordered. Oh
dear ! I am discouraged. Every year
I fall behindhand. This Winter 1 did
hope to get a little in advance, but if
forty-dollar silk dresses are in order,
there’s an end to that devoutly to be
wished for circumstance. Debt, debt!
How I have always shrunk it; but
steadily, now it is closing its Briaerian
arms around me, and my restricted chest
labors inrespiration.  Oh, if 1 eould but
disentangle myself now, whilst I have the
strength of early manhood, and the bonds
that hold me are weak. If Ada could
see as I see—if I could only make her
understand my position rightly. Alas,
that is hopeless, I fear.”

Not a long time after Mr. Whitman
left the house, the postman delivered a
letter to his address. His wife examined
the writing on the envelope, which was
in a bold, masculine hand, and said to
herself as she did so—*I wonder who
this can be from?”

Mrs, Whitman turned the letter over
and over in her hand, in a thoughtful
way, and as she did so, the image of her
| husband, sober-faced and silent as he
had become for the most of the time, of
late, presented hi nself with usual vivid
ness.  Sympathy stole into her heart.

“Poor Charles!” she said, as the feel-
ing increased, “I'm afraid something is
going wrong mth him,”

Placing the letter on the wmantel-
piece, \.\luw he could see it when he
came in, Mrs, Whitman entered upon
some household duties ; but a 5[[3]1{:5)
impression, as of a weight, lay upon her
heart—a sense of 1111pc-nqu evil—a
vague, troubled disturbance of her usual
| inward self-satifaction.

[f the thought of Mrs. Whitman re-
curred, as was natural, to the elegant
silk dress of which she was to become
the owner on that day, she did not feel
that proud satisfaction her vain heart
experienced a little while before. Some-
thing of its beauty had faded.

“1f I only knew what that letter con-
tained,” she said, half an hour after it
had come in, hm mind still {eeling the
pressure which had come down upon it
so strangely, as it seemed to her.

She went to the mantelpiece, took up
the letter and examined the suln.-rsvrip
tion. 1t gave her no light. Steadily it
kept growing upon her th at its contents
were of a nature to trouble her husband.

“He’s been a little mysterious of late,”
she aaid to herself. The idea affected
her very unpleasantly. “He grows more
silent and reserved,” she added, as the
thought, under a kind of feverish ex-
citement, became active in a new direc-
tion. “More indrawn as it were, and
 less interested in what goes on around
him. His coldness chills me at times,
and his irritation hurts me.”

She drew a long, deep sigh. Then
with an almost startling vividness, came
before her mind, in contrast, her tender,
loving, cheerful husband of three years
before, and her quiet, sober faced hus-
band of to-day,

“Something has gone wrong with him,’
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she said aloud, as feeling grew stronger.
“What can it be?”
The letter was in her hand.

“This may give me light.” And with

| careful fingers she opened the envelope,

not breaking the paper, so that she could

seal 1t

' had undergone a change.
| She took something,

again if she desired so to do. |

There was a bill for sixty dollars, and a |
communication from the person sending

he bill. He wasa jeweler.

“If this i1s not settled at
wrote,
It has heen standing for over a year, and
[ am tired of getting cxcuses
ef money.”

The bill was for a lady’s watch, which
Mrs. Whitman had almost compelled her
husband to purchase.

“Not paid for! Is it possible " ex
claimed the little woman, in blavk as-

oncee,

tonishment, while the blood mounted to |

her forehead.

Then she sat down to think.
began to come into her mind.
was thus thinking, a second letter came
in for her husband from the penny-post
man. She opened it without hesition.
Another bill and another dunning letter!

“ Not llllitl ! Isit lu_msil.:lt’: " She re-
repeated the ejaculation. It was a bill
of twenty-five dollars for gaiters and
::ilipir(_'l':-i, which had been M:Indin;__: for
three or four months.

“This will never do!” said the awak-
ening wife, “never—no, never!” And
she thrust the two lrttrrs into her pocket
in a resolute way From that hour
until the return of lu o hushand at dinner
time, Mrs. Whitman Jdid an unusual
amount of thinking, for her little
She saw, the moment hLe entered,
the morning cloud had not passed from
his brow.

“Here the money for
dress,” he said, taking a small
bills from his vest [ﬂ'-ckvt
them to Ada as he came in. e did not
kiss her, nor smile.in the old bright way.
But his voice was calm, if not cheerful.
A kiss and a smile would have
more ]l!’L‘L’iUllH to the
humll'ul ‘«i”\
money, say lh-' .

“Thank you, dear !
t> regard my wishes.”

Something in Ada’s voice and manner
caused Mr. Whitman to lift his eyes,
with a look of inquiry, into her face.
But she turned aside so that he could
not read its expression.

““Come home early, dear,” said Mrs,
Whitman as she walked to the door with
her husband after dinner.

“ Are you impatient to have me ad-
mire your new silk dress!” he repilied,
with a faint effort.

“Yes, it will be something splendid,”
she answered,

He turned off from her quickly and
left the house. A few moments she
stood with a thoughtful face, her mind
indrawn, her whole manner completely
changed. Then she went to her room
and commenced dressing to go out.

Two hours later and we find her in a
Jewelry store on Broadway.

“Can I say a word to you!” She ad-
dressed Lerself to the owner of the store,
who knew her very well.

“Certainly,” he replied, and they
move to the lower end of the long show
cases,

Mrs. Whitman drew from her pocket
a lady’s watch and chain, and, laying
them on the show erase, saul at the same
time holding out the hill slm had taken
from the envelope addressed to her hus-
band :

“I cannot atlord to wear this watch :
my husband’s circumstances are too lim-
ited. T tell you so fr:'mLI\ It should
never have been purclmsvd but a too
indulgent husband yielded to the impor-
tunities of a foolish young wife. 1 say
this to take blame from him. Now, sir,
meet the case, if you can do so in fair-
ness and flanknnqs to yourself, Take
back the watch and say how much 1
shall pay you besides,”

The jew ‘eler dropped his eyes to think.
The case took him a little by surprise.
He stood for nearly a minute; then,
taking the blll and watch,he said, “ Wait
a moment,” and then went to a desk
near by.

“Will that do?” He had come for-
ward again, and presented her with the
receipted bill,  His face wore a jleased
expression.

“How much shall T pay you!” asked
Mrs. Whitman, drawing out her pocket-
book.

“Nothing.
faced.”

“You have done a kind act, sir,” said
Mrs. Whitman, with feeling tremb.mrr
along her voice.  “1 hope you will not
think unfay orably of my husband. Tt’s
no fault of his that the bill ]ms not
been paid.  Good morning, sir.’

Mrs. Whitwman drew lner\ml over her
face, and went, with light steps and
lwalt from the store. The pleasuu
she had experienced on 1eceiving her
watch was not to be corupnrml with that
now felt in parting with it. From the
jeweler’s she went to thv bootmaker’s
and paid the bill of &2; From thence
to the milliner's and settlml for her last
bonnet.

“I know you're dying to see my new
dress,” said Mrs. Whitman, gayly, as she
drew her arm within that of her hus-
band on his appearance that * evening.
“Come over to sur bedroom, and let me
show it. Come along! Don’t hang
back, Charles, as if you were afraid.”

‘harles A\ hltma.n went with his wife
passively, lookmg more like a man on
his way to receive sentence, than in cx-
pectation of a pleasant sight. His
thoughts were bitter.

“Shall my Ada become lost to me 1"
he said in his heart—*lost to me in a
world of folly, fashion and extrava-
gance 1’

Light

brain.

that new
|'\_I“ Hf

and handing
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took the | awhile in this natural hill-fort,
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JULY 4, 1879,

She led bim to
Her
£ The bright-
countenance had departed.
in & hurned way,
and L‘u{chill_l_; up a foot-
stool, placed it on the floor near him,
and sitting down, leaned upon him, and
looked {l‘mlul'l_\ and lov 111”]\ into his
Then she handed hnn the jewel-
er's bill.

“It is l‘t‘u'i]'lt-ti, you see,”
fluttered a little.

“Ada! how is this! What does it
He flushed and grew eager.

returned the watch, and Mr. R
- receipted the bill. I would have

“Sit down, Charles.”
v large, cushioned chair.

ness of her

from a drawer,

ll!‘l' \'l_ri\.'t‘

“

' paid for damage, but he said it was un-
| injured, and asked nothing.”

“Oh, Ada ”

“And this is receipted also; and this;”
handing him the other bills which she
“And now, dear,” she added,
quickly, “how do you like my dress!
[sn't it beautiful ¢’

We leave the explanations and scene
that followed to the reader’s imagina-
tion. If any fair lady, however, who,
ilke Ada, has been d:a“mv to heavily
upon her hushand’s slender income, for
silks and jewels, is at a loss to realize

| the scene, let her try Ada’s experiment.

Changes in Mount Vesuvius,

A little more than eighteen centuries
since, the form of the mountain was
totally different; its height was probably
some hundred yards less than at present;
i1's outline, a blunt, truncated
having a wider center at the summit.
No eruption in the memory of man has
disturbed the peace of the dis-
searce tradition of such an
occurrente appears to have lingered.
The floor of the crater was overgrown
with brushwood and trees: its walls
walls were festooned with ivy and the
wild vine. Once only does it hecome
prominent in history, when the Capuan
gladiators  sheltered themselves for
from

cole,

a

they escaped to begin the Servile war.
In the year '79 of the present era there
was a change; earthquakes agitated the
neighboring district, and at last the im-
prisoned fires broke forth. From the
crater of Vesuvius a huge dark cloud
into the air, spreading itself out
like a green pine tree; presently a hail
of red-hot scoria came rattling down
over the flanks of the mountain, and as
night fell the cloud grew larger and
darker, and the shower of stones became
thicker and heavier, and more widely
spread.  All night long the darkness for
many a mile was rendered blacker still by
the thickly-falling scoria, though illumi-
nated at intervals by a lurid gieam from
the mountain, and rendered yet more
awful by incessant earthquake shocks.
Morning dawned at last, and later still
the air cleared; half the ancient crater
wall had vanished, leaving the fragment
which now Dbears the name of Somma,
beneath its ruins Herculaneum,
Pompeii and Stabiz lay buried, and the
ground, even at Miseuum, was white as
snow with the fallen ashes.—From
Picturesque Europe for May.

rose

- . —_——

Poisoned with a Postage Stamp.

Young ladies who think proper to
correspond with rejected lovers would
perhaps do well to take a hint from the
following curious case, which 1is, how-
ever, authentic: Mlle. Felicie Maxy,
who lives on a farm in the Pentidote,
on the Belgian frontier, was on the
point of being married, when she re-
ceived a letter from an old suitor asking
her to reconsider the matter and send
him an immediate reply. A postage
stamp was gallantly enclosed to defray
the cost of transmission. The answer
duly written, Mlle. Maxy applied the
stamp to her fair lips; but hardly had
she done so when she felt a sharp pain
in her tongue, and in less than no time
that interesting member became horri-
bly elongated and inflamed, and coveved
with noisome sores. The disconsolate
one, Alfrcd Camin by name, a farmer at
Pichon, in the Nord, had been arrested;
but declares that he used no obnoxious
drug, but simply moistened a corner of
the stamp with his own lips—a delicate
way of stealing a kiss. Such is the
state of the case as it stands at present,
but the tale ecarries its own moral —
Paris Corr. London Telegraph.

—_— v ——————

Submarine Telephoning.

Mr. Chas. Ward Raymond, C. E,, des-
cribes in Van Nostrand’'s Engineering
Magazine the result of some experiments
with the telephone in submarine oper-
ations at depths not exceeding thirty feet.
One telephone (Puelbs’ Duplex) was
placed in the diver’s helmet, and fastened
in such a position that, by simply turning
his head, he could place his mouth or his
ear 10 the instrument. The other tele-
phone was placed on the scow which car-
ried the air-purap and diver’'s helpers.
Using Edison’s Carbon Transmitter, with
the addiiion of an induction coil and cell
of battery, the arrangement was perfectly
successful. Conversation was carried on
with the utmost facility; it wasnot nec-
essary to give the diver any signal other
than a simple “hallo!” It was also found
that the diver could talk in the helmet
without putting his mouth to the instru-
ment, and he heard plainly, and there-
fore he could continue his work and con-
versation at the same time. The battery,
induction coil and transmitter were placed
on a shelfl on the diver’s scow, and to-
gether occupied no more room than
would a Webster’s Unabridged Dicticn-
ary; the telephone in the helmet occu-
pied but little room, and, of course, was
not at all in the way.
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The Wonderful Sinks.

Upon this Eureka Senti

nel says that

-"“}',i"“'[ the
all of the
\l A l.lll
The larger riv-
in lakes of considerable
l't'Slni‘L‘ti\'|'1_‘.. )HI"

have no visible outlets.
ers all terminate
most

lakes 1s at all times the
Spring freshets, filling the
bank to ank, work mno 1:‘_1'\1‘1‘[”']1'
t]ul.ll(ﬁ 111 the I'e ‘:L‘l\'ﬁil"\ \\'la al becomes
of all this water is the myste ry.

same,
!i\'!'l'*i f!'llln

=]
there exists a

subterranean connection
between the Nevada “sinks” and the
Pacific Ocean. But this lht'ul"\' 18
disputed by a gentleman who has re-
sided on the shores of Humboldt Lake
for years. The Winnemuceca
State comments on the above
“.‘X
opinion that there is a subterranean out-
let to the Sink of the Huinboldt. One
Ject in the presence of Walter Schmddt,
who has resided near the Sink for
eral years, and built a quartz mill near
the visibie outlet of the lake.
dissented from this opinion, and argued
that as the sink has a hard clayey bot-
tom, impervious to water, it would be
impossible for it to soak through under-
ground, and attributed the disappearance
of the river to evaporation. “This,” said
.\!l‘. o"‘"-l:.}llllilll. ‘Is 80 gl't'ul in the summer
time that a wooden bucket filled with
water in the mornine would be
l)\.' ‘lluﬂll and \\'llulli f‘l.” Lo lli"u s before
m"ht
aal Is: “That the sinks and lakes of (he
Great Basin are held to their

sV -

U”) Lht. fact of the case. Mono and
Inyo counties have the most notable
sinks in the world. Big Owens Lake
receives as much or more water than the
Humboldt sink. It is not true, how-
ever, that the quantity of water is at all
times the same ; the great lake is now
some four feet higher than eleven
twelve years ago. The amount of snow
fall in the mountains is the only thing
governing it.  In Summer heat the total
amount of evaporation from its vast ex
panse of water is incalculable, and doubt
less furnishes moisture for the Winter
snowfall of the adjoining high Sierras.
The minute particles of minerals and al-
kalies gutlu-l'nrnl from the soil lr}' the in-
flowing streams are left in solution in
the lake, and during the centuries of
this process the lake hLas assumed this
Dead Sea character, in which no living
thing can exist save worms and a small
nondescript waterfall.” Mono
fully twelve feet higher than it was
mary years ago. At the northwest
corner of tbe lake, near the Frenchman's,

the posts of a fu:mu sheep corral can '

be seen far out into the water. A pre-
emptor recently appeared in the United
States Land Office to prove up his claim
located five or six years ago. Of his
160 acres, he stated that all but forty
acres wasgunder water, and very natur-
ally did not wish to pay for more than
that amount. Some ascribe the fact of
the water rising to an increased amount
of snow on the mountains during the
Winter over former times; some believe
that the turning of Virginia creek into
the lake has caused the change; while
others hold to the theory that some
secret outlet to the lake has become
filled up. Whatever may be the cause,
the fact is evident that the lake is rising
at the rate of a foot or two a year. There
are numerous evidences that in former
times Mono Lake extended over a vast
extent of territory—certainly ten times
as great as now. Is it not possible that
in course of time it may again assuame
its ancient proportiomf

The Mother of‘ Napoleon I

How little is known of the mother of
Napoleon.  Letitia, the wife of Carlo
Bonaparte, was married at 17, and be-
came the mother of thirteen children, of
whom five died in infancy. She was
only 19 when her second child, the
wonderful Napolcon was born. At the
age of 35 she was left a widow, with
eight children, of whom three were
daughters. Joseph, the oldest, and Na-
poleon were then attending school, and
the remainder of the family were soon

compelled to remove from Corsica to es-

cape the dangers of the war. Within
two years from this time Letitia Bona-
parte saw her second son the first gen-
eral in Europe. When he became em-
peror, she removed to Paris, and was
appointed protectoress of a charitable
institution. She was then 54, and her
intense anxiety concerning Napoleon
rendered her life one of constant dis-
tress. The rejection of Josephine, the
retrea’ from Russia, the exile to
Elba, and Waterloo, were among her
She was 65 when he
was banished to St. Helena, and six
years afterward she heard of his
death. After his fall she retired to
Rome, where she died in 1836, being
then 86. She lived in widowhood 51
years, and had survived not only Na-
poleon, but also her two daughters,
Marie and Pauline. No other weman
was the mother of so many monarchs:
for while Napoleon was emperor, her
oldest son, Joseph, was king of Spain,
while the youngest, Jerome, was king
of Waestphalia. Louis was at the
same time king of Holland, Lucien,
Prince of Carlo. The three daughters
were also, through marriage, cach raised
to the dignity of a princess. A record
of family honors equal with the fore-
going has never been met with.

Wihen you hear a man say the world
owes him a living, don’t leave any hams
lying around loose
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% and
another of sweetmeats.

In drinking lemonade, you may
tect only the sweet or only the sour.

One man is thankful for his bless Sings.
Another is morose Tor his misfortunes,

One man thinks he i1s entitled to a
better world and is dissatisfied because
he hasn't ol it.  Another thinks he is
not _ill.‘«ll_\' entitled to any, and 1s satistied
with this.
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savs: “Ouar good is mixed with
Another says:  “Ouar evil is
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Drawing a Crowd.

Yestord
street in front of the —— |iuh*l and
began to look up at on. of the fuul'lll-
story windows with an opera-glass, A
man coming out of the hotel observed
him, walked out into the street, and
looked up to see what was the matter.
Then a policeman meandered leisurely
up, shaded his eyes with his hand, and
eyed the window intently., Three or
four clerks from the adjoining stores
sidled out and joined the knot in the
street. A man with a cart of peanuts
drove alongside and halted.  Pedestrians
b‘lnilll!'l], il]tl!lil't'l] what it was, and di-
rected their attention to the mysterious
window. By this time small boys were
reinforcing the group from every direc-
tion ; the crowd almost blocked the way;
windows across the street were thrown
up, and curious faces peered out ; a sub-
dued murmur arose as the people swayed
to and fro. Everybody wanted to know
what was the matter, and somebody
started the rumor that T , the clerk
of the hotel, had laid a wager that ke
could walk from the window and roll=:
wheelbarrow on a rope to be stretched
across the street. The man with the
opera-glass gazed fixedly at the window,
intermitiing now and then to wipe his
The cvowd
began to restless. The man with
the peanuts had sold out his stock.
Then the man with the
jumped up into the wagon and took a
seat beside the man without the peanuta
The twain looked around and swmiled,
bowed their thanks for their liberal “
ronage, and the man with the opera.
glass, content with the sale his
of the peanuts had wade, had the i
dence to arise and offer his opera
to the highest bidder. Whether he
it also, tln*s chronicler cannot say@or,
with the majority of the a%emblage;:h
stuck his hands into his pockets and si-
lently stole away.-—Louisville Courier-
Journal, .

Choosing Husbands who work.

Alluding to recent elopements, the Cin.
cinnati Commercial says: “it may be
that in choosing husbands who work the
young ladies are building mere wisely
than their fathers know. From the known
habits and morals of the average rich
man’s sons a sensible father might often
echo the oid maid's cry of “anybod
Lord!” rather than these for a mate
his danghter. A good looking and steady
young street car driver would be a far
better husband. The young 'ady who
wedded the conducter that worked six-
teen hoars a day very possibly knew what
she was about. She certainly showed
better taste than if she had cast her_lot
with some idle, dissipated youth am®ng
the super-phosphates. There can be no
such thing as a mesalliance in rank in a2
couniry where every min may make bis
own social position. Changes are so great
among us that trade may outrank super-
phosphates even in this generation,

e g R,

Mr. Talmage hopes to meet the Brook-

lyn preachers who tried him, in Heaven.
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Heaven isn't the place it is said to
be if any of them get there,

y 2 man stepped cut dn-thaeagy
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