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J. M. M'CALL, MORRIS BAUM.
J. M. McCall & Co.,
Main Street, Ashland. .
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ILICICDS & MERRITT.
OFFICE—~0Oa Main Street, (in second story of McCall
& Bautt’s new building. ) |
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D30 CORE . QBE FUAE. . . i+ »covosetios s Soin boss ve's s ssosiin $2 50
SIE INONLNY .cooiien sossnsses 1 50
RNTRO DMILIS ..oonscressasnssnsensssssss 1 00
Club rates, six copies 1ur 12 50
Lerins in wivance
Terms of Advertising:
LEGAL
e sguare (ten lines or less) lst insertion........... 872 to
Eash additional Iusertiim covemcee oo o consnsns o o suss 1 00
LOCAL.
Local notices per ling 100

Hegular advertisemonts inserted upon libernl termas.

PROFESSIONAL.

DR. J. H. CHITWOO0D,

ASHLAND, OREGON,

OFFICE At the Ashiland Drug Store.

JAMES R. NEI,

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

Jacksouy i““, { 'I'-':,_;nll.

J. W. HAMAKAR,
NOTARY PUBLIC,

Linkville, Lake Co., Oregon.

st Ofee building. Special attention
AV T

OFFICE-=In o

Ven Lo convey

M. L. M'CALL,
SURVEYOR & CIVIL ENGINEER,
.-\\Il!\ﬂ:-l.

o any work in hig line on short notice.

Oregon.

Is prepaced t

DR. W. B. ROYAL,

Has permanently located in Ashland.

Will give his undivided attention to the practice of
medicine, Has had fifteen vears' experience in
Oregon. OMee at hia residence, on Main street,
opousite the M. E. Church

DR. E. J. BOYD,
DENTIST.
Linkville,

Oregon.

Ofice and resilence, south side of Main strect.
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Jagol Warner I K. Anderson Voo 1L Atkinson

THE
ASHLAND MILLS!
We will continue to purchase wheat
_ =AY
The Highest Market Price,
And will deliver

Flour, Feed, Eto.,

Auywhere in town,
MII.T.

Wagner, Anderson & Co.

Livery,Sale&Feed

STABLES,

Ashland.

AT "RICIIS,

—

Main Street,

I have L'U!Hl.llll[_\' on hand the very best

SADDLY HORSESN,
BULGUIES AND CARRIAGES,

Aund can furnish my customers with a
tip-top turnout at any time.

HORSES BOARDED

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

i, F. PHILLIPS

P ——————

MAREBI.E:

ASHLAND

_{p)@MARBLE())
~ WORKS.

. J. M. RUSSELL, Proprietor.

Having again settled in this place
and turned my entire atteution to
the Marble Business, 1 am pie
pared to fill all orders with neat-
ness ard dispatch. Monuments,
Tablets, and Headstones. executed
g4Tin any description of marble.
Special attention paid to or-
ders from all parts of Southern
2% Oregon.  Prices reasonable.

Address:
J. H. Russell,

NEW DEPARTURE. |
> 5 - - = 1

The undersigned from and after April
s |
l.‘"'h[h’ propose to sell lllll_\' for

CASH IN HAND

Or approved produce delivered—except |
when by special agreement—a short |
and limited credit may be E:i\ el. |

.’

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

(feneral Merchandise !

Ever brought to this market. Tley de-
sire to say to every reader of
this paper, that if

Standard Goods!

Sold at the Lowest Market Prices, will
do it, they prepose to do the largest
business this spring and summer
ever done by them in tho
last ofive years, and
they can posi-
tavely make
it to the
advantage
of every one to

, call upon them in
Ashland and test the truth
of their assertions. They will
spure no pains to maintain, more
fully than ever, the reputation of their

House, as the acknowledged

HEADQUARTERS!

L |
For Staple and Fancy Goods, Groceries,
Hardware, Clothing, Boots, Shoes,
Hats, Caps, Millinery, Dress
Goods,Crockery,Glass and
Tin Ware, Shawls,
Wrappers,Cloaks,
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 Woolen 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.

C‘ome One and AlL

J. M. MeCALL & CO,

JACOB WAGNER,
E. K. ANDERSON.

THE
__ASHLAND
WOOLEN
MANUFACG
CO.,

ARE NOW MAKING

JAMES THORNTON,
W. H. ATKINSON,

FROM

The Very Best

NATIVE WOOL!

BLANKETS,

FLANNELS,
CASSIMERES,
DOESKINS,
AND HOSIERY.

$OUR PATRONS}

OLD AND NEW,

Are invited to send in their orders and
ave assured that they

SHall Receive ompt Attention !

At Prices that Defy Competition.

ASHLAND WOOLEN MILLS.

W. H. Atkinson,

Ashland, Oregon.

: bound up her wound with her handker-

TEA.
They may talk of their cocktails, their tod-
dies and punches,
Their fancy wixed drinks and their spirits
taken straight,
Their tankards of beer, and their jolly cold
lunches,
O’'er which bappy topers till midnight de-
bate;
They oft are enjoyed; yet a sad enervation
Is hid in each glassful so sparkliug and
free;
And I fall back at last on a better potation
That genuine eomfort, a hot cap of tea.

No more will I draif to the clink of the
glasses,
Those brain-stealing liquids, deceit{ully
bright; ,
Bnt fling them away for the cup that sur-
passes
All others ic taste without dazing the
sight;
So here's to the tee-total men of all nations,
May their hearts be as warm, and their |
fancies as free,
From mixtures impure as this king of pota-

tions,
So fragrantly steaming—this pure cup of
tea.

This dear cup of tea! what a help to the |
iadies!
With gossip and sugar, a draugh' of de-
light,
At clubs and tea pariies, where eyery dear
maid sees
Among tho cup's dregs her appropriate
kuight.
How it braces their nerves and awakens their
fancies;
Till husbands oft quail before feminiue
lances,
Nor dream they were pointed by one cup
of tea.

Then tempt me no more with your heart-
barning liquor,
B0 carsed to the taste and so bright to the
eye;
The wnortal that driul s it may fcel his mind |
flicker, :
His pride slowly sink, and his ambition die,
Down venders, to hell with your black occu-
pation, >
No more of your soul-killing venom for me;
I've broken your charm, and the blessed po-
tation
That comforta me now is a strong ecup of
tea.

The Road Agent.

My ronte, which was the only rcad
between the town of Ireton and Chester,
lay for three miles throngh an alinost
unbroken wilderness. The track had
been badly cut to pieces by recent rains,
and my progress was much slower than
was either safe or pleasant. Sunset
found me still many miles from my des-
tination, and I began to reflect on the
probability of a night’s lodging in the
woods in no very comfortable frame of
mind.

My horse stumbled so constantly in
the increasing darkness that I was forced
at length to allow him to pick his way
at a slow walk. I had arrived at a par-
ticularly rough part of the road, and
halted to make sure that no pitfall lay
in the obscurity beyond, when a form
sprang out of the bushes and stood
beside me. In the dull light I conld
perceive that it was a small, slightly-
built man, clad in shabby garments,
with a broad slouched hat concealing his
face, and that he held a pistol in un-
pleasant proximity to my head.

“What do you want!” I asked, with
what composure I could muster.

“Your money,” was the answer. “Fling
it into the road and ride on.”

The voice was singularly sweet for a
man—a raffian at that —and there was
a tremor in it that belicd his threaten-
ing air.

“The man is a coward,” 1 said to my
self; then aloud, “Suppose 1 refuse to
comply with yeur very rcasonable re.
quest, what then !”

“1 shall blow your brains out,” was
the reply. “Throw me your money, and
be quick about it.”

I raised my hand from my side ag if
to comply with his demand; but instead
of doing so 1 suddenly lifted my riding
whip and brought it down upon the tem-
ple of my waylayer. The blow was a

werful one, and he rolled under my
horse’s fect without a sound.

Springing from my saddle to grapple
with him, L found him prostrate and in-
sensible, with the blood flowing copious-
ly from an ugly wound in the forehead.

" In the act of lifting his head upon my
arm, his hat fell off, and a coil of lux-
uriant brown hair fell over my arm.
Much astonished at this, I bent over the
lifeless body and beheld a pale beautiful®
face, with small delicate features, whose
expression, even in unNconsciousness,
was that of mingled sadness and despair,
My asssilant was & woman, young and
bearing traces of refinement about her,
despite her male attire.

After a little search I discovered the
weapon with which she had threatened
me. It was an old pistol broken and
unloaded. With an impulse that I did
not stop to question, I thrust it into my
pocket. Then I examined the wound |
had inflicted. It was a slight one, but
would leave a life long scar upon her
temple.

W hat should such a woman be doing
in this desolate place? What crisis of
misfortune had driven her to an act so
dangerous and so unwomanly! There
was no time to reflect on the matter, for
she stirred slightly, and a faint moan of
pain came through her pale lips.

With a sense of deep remcrse for the
violence I had done the poor girl, |

chief and slipped a good portion of the
money 1 had about me into the pocket
of her coat. I felt that Lher need must
be deaperate indeed.

After a moment her eyes opened and

| dence of the poverty of the Iinmates.

SECRETARY

she gazed wildly around.

.] .\

“What has happened !” she said, con- | ings toward me to the test.
{ fugedly.,

“Where is my father!”
Then she g.’l.{nl at me \\'lﬂlf{l‘l'ill%‘l_\ﬂ

“Oh T remember,” she cried, in a
heartrending accent.  “Oh, sir, if you
knew why 1 didit! Let me go to my

father
“You shall,” said I, soothingly; “I will

pray, pray let me oo !”

NUAR

| abide the result.

take vou to i.im, for you are not able to |

\\'{l1k'il.:llll.l". llnul‘ l‘hilll it wasa lili‘
L;lkr-‘ and [ was VOry brutal.
more, but lean on me.” |

She obeved in silence, and slinging |

Say no
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One after-
noon I entered her presence firmly re-
solved to declare my love to her and
I could not be more
wretched than I was, and wmy love might
at least teach her to respect me. She
was alone when I entered. Something
in my face must have alarmed her, for
she arose hastily, anl would have left

| the room had I not called her back.

“Julia Windsor,” I said, calmly, “will
you hear me?l”’
“That is not my name,” she faltered,

: by | . _ .
my horse’s bridle over my arm, 1 led her | turning very white.

. e |
down the l‘.ut:l uhlll .‘\Il" llallm-ni before a
miserable hut, whose battered aspect and |

“Ng; but it was your name that night,
in the far West, wien you pointed a

unlichted windows guve sorrowful evi- | pistol at my head and demanded my
o ] -

As 1 released her she suddenly saized |
my hand, and gazing up into my face |
appealingly, broke inte a passion of |
tears,

“I understand yvou,” I said. No ¢ne |
shall ever know what has occurred “tp
night from my lips.  No wrong has been
l](_!l]p' ('Xf:f'[‘t llu‘nn;_f'n my violence and |
hope that you will forgive.
your father.

Waving my haud in favewell, T sprang
upon my horse aud rode away. ‘

Cautious inquiry in the next town |
clicited the fact that the old hut 1 had |
seen was occupied by an old man named
Windsor and his danghter named Julia,
They had come from the East three
_\t’il.l"h‘ previous and lad evidently seen
better days.  Even now, miserably poor
as they arve, they preserved a dingy,
aristocratic appearance, so that their
neighbors knew little about them and
cared less. How they lived my inform-
ant could not guess, The father had
been in feeble health for a long time,
yet the daughter, a fragile delicate girl,
had found the means to support him.

Now o Lo

I Lhad learned one of those “means,”
and I went away from the town with a
deeper respect for Julia Windsor than |
had ever felt for a woman.

T'wo years later found me permanently
established in New York. [ hal nearly
forgotten my adventure with the road
agent, and should have forgotten it al-
together had it not been for the old pis-
tol, which 1 still retained.

One evening, during a reception at
the house of a friend, 1 observed among
the guests a lady whose face secmed
strangely fa.ailiar to me.  Where 1 had
met her before I conld remeiber;
but there was something in her appear-
ance that 1 recognized by heart rather
than mind.

On inquiring who she was; [ learned
that she had lately returned from the
West with her futher, who had experi
enced severe reverses of fortune some
years ugo, but had recently regained his
property. Her name they told me was
Miss Lee,

I had never known anyone of the |
name but 1 certainly knew her.  While
I was puzzling myself for a solution of
the mystery, one of the heavy braids
which covered lier forchead fell aside,
and T saw a small red scar upon her
temple.  Then I knew her—it was my
would-be-robber.  Miss  Lee Julia
Windsor; I could not be mistaken in
her identity.

As may be readily imagined I was not
long in seeking an introdaction to lher,
[f, on hev part, she recognized me, she
entertained her composure admirably
A small ved spot rising in her cheek and
fading instantly wa$ the ounly sign of
anxiety that | could detect.

£ § had thouaht Ler beautiful in her
".-'-':}' male atiire two years hefore, |
found her doubly so now. The expres- |
sion of care and grief had passed out of
her face, but it had left its traces in her
soft eye and the tremendons outline of
her mouth.  An air of quiet thought-
fulness —the repose ¢f a soul heavily
chastened with sorvow--had a supreme
charm for me.

I bad not been sitting near her ten |
minutes before it became painfully ap
parent to me that my solitary life was a
cold and seifish one.  This beautiful girl |
had lived and suftered for another. 1f |
her f-_\(}wripnma had been a sad one, it |
had likewise been noble.  Somehow my
adventure with her that mewmorable
night scemed to give me a 1ight to her
regard. Perhaps it was because [ had
never forgotten her, and that the simple
memory of had kept her always close to
me,

Be that as it may, when I
that night it was in an unbappy frame
of mind:  Emotions had been aroused in
me that would not be put to sleep
again. For the first time in my life |
knew what love meant - love for a large-
hearted noble woman,

I had boped that I had secured the
weans of a familiar intercourse with
Miss Lee, by “which T might be enabled
to enlarge my aequaintance with lher.
Bat 1 soon found that I was mistaken,
Converse with her [ might, but never
freely. Enter her hcuse when andso
often as I chose, but her sympathy not
at all.
tan-e.
even establish a cool friendship between
us.

Didl she remember me, then?! and
hate e for my knowledge of that one
dark event in her past history? It
seemed so, indeed.  Yet she was blind.
Could she not see that I loved her? Or
was it because, while sacrificing herself
for her father's sake, I had inflicted the
wound whose scar she wonld carry to
the grave ! Either way, I was supreme-

not

or

|
left Liex [

She scemed to hold me at a dis- |
With all my efforts I could not |

[ money.

| to

| with water and sugar and

ly unhappy.
Six months clapsed before I sum-
moned up the courage to put her fgel-

Do you remember that night !

She made no reply for a moment, but
stood with her face averted. Then she
suddenly turned and confronted me

| with a gesture of contempt.

“Yes, I do remember,” she answered,
passionately.  *“Am I likely to forget it
while this, inflicted by your hands, re-
mains " She pushed back her hair and
laid her finger upon the scar upon her
templo.  “You struck me down, but to
pay me for my weund you left your
money in my pocket. It saved my
father’s life—for that I thank

YOu.,
But you may cancel all. Go tell the
world what you know. Wake the

tongye of slander against me, Say that
mu-nzupnn a time | lived in abject pov-
erty, under an assumed name, and that
to succor a perishing father 1 robbed
passengers upon the road in male attire,
I do not fear you.”

“You need fear nothirg,” T answered,
quietly, “except that I shall love you too
much for your noble sacrifice.”

“Love me !” sha echoed, ‘ooking at me
suddenly, with filling eyes. “I thought
that you despised me for my unwomanly
action.” ; j

“Then you wronged me deeply,” 1 re-
turred, approaching and taking her
hand.  “My remembrance of that night
is full of admiration and respect. Since
[ have learned to know you intimately
1 have learned to love you—how truly, I
have no words to say.”

“But I threatened you with a pistol,”
she answered, demurely.

“It was harmless,” I returned, smil-
ing. I kept it—I have it at home
now,

“Do you remember the handkerchiof
with which you bound my lLead?” she
asked slyly. “More faithful to the spirit
of that night than you, I have always
kept it near me. I have it now.”

“Julia,” said I, earnestly, “answer me
truly, why 1"

“Because,” she returned, lifting her
soft eyes to mine, “1 loved you from that
hour. When [ saw you again my love
took new strength, and though I felt
that you despised me, it remained un-
shaken, as it shall to my dying hour.”

“My darling,” I said, stooping to kiss
Ler upturned face, “on that night you
robbed me of more than my purse.
You made wholly yours my heart, my
life, my future happiness.

PSRN S
The Use of Lemons.

The lemon is the native of Asia, al-
though it ie cultivated in Italy, Portu-
gal and in the south of France. In
Kurope, however, it seldom exceeds the
dimensions of the smallest tree, while in
its native state it grows to over 90 feet
in height.  Every part of this iree is
valuable in wedicine, although we rarely

cemploy any of it except its fruit, that is,

the lemon itself.  And every one knows
how to employ this, as in lemonade: To

[ squeeze the juice inko cold water, this is

the shortest way, or eut it into slices
and let it soak in cold water, or to cut
it in slices and then boil it. Either
way is good. Lemonade is one of the
best and safest drinks for any person,
whether in health or not.  Itis suitable
all stomach diseases, is excelleat
in sickness —in eases of jaundice, gravel,
liver complaint, inflammation of the
bowels and fevers; It is a specific
against worms and skin complaints,
The pippins crushed may also be mixed
used as a
drink.  Lemon juice is the best anti
scorbutic remedy known. It not only
cures the disease but prevents it
Sailors make a daily use of it for this
purpose. A physician suggests rubbing
the gums daily with lemon juice to
keep them in health. The hands and
nails are also kept clean, white, soft and
supple by the daily use of lemon instead
of soap. It also prevents chilblains.
Lemon is used in intermittent fevers,
mixed with strong, hot black tea or cof-
fee, without sugar. Neuralgia may be
cured by rubbing the part affected with
a lemon. It is valuable also to cure

| warts, and to destroy dandruff on the

head, by rubbing the roots of the hair
with it. In fact its uses are manifold,
and the more we employ it externally
the better we shall find ourselves. Nat-
ural remedies are the best, and nature
is our best doctor, if we only listen to it.
Decidedly rub your hands, head ond
gums with it, and drink lemonade in
preference to all other liquids.— Boston
Gazette,

-

A Philadelphia barber refused to color
Bob Ingersoll’s mustache, on the plea
that it never should be said of him “that
he died an Infidel.”

They don’t knowfhow to maua « it
St. Louis. The way to pat life into w
walking mwatch between newspaper re-
port- s is to put a bloody tragedy at the
other end of it and give the word an

hour before the time of geing to press

An Old School Housew:ifs,

Mrs. Orrin "Payne, who was born in
Montague in 1790, was the oldest of
uine children—six boys and three girls.
Verily she has lived a busy life. She
says she can’t remember when ghe did
not have to work. 'When 19 she taught
one term of school, receiving five
shillings per week and boarding round,
always having bread and milk for
supper, wearing a checkered tow gown,
| the cloth for which she Lhad spun herself.
| For the twelve succeeding years sha kept
her father's house, all her brothers (the
youngest four and the oldest nineteen,
living at home.) Besides providing for
the table, doing the washing and all the
like duties of the household, she spun
all the linen and wove and made the
clothes for the whole family, The man
ner of living then was a boiled pot every
day for dinner, served cold for breakfast,
bread erumbled by the housekeeper, or
pudding and milk for supper—pies only
Thanksgiving and election days. During
this time she frequenily went out sewing
for a day (15 hours), and when they
stopped the clock to prolong the time,
often 18 hours, at 12} cents per day.
One day she spun 16 yards shirting.

In 1842 she married Orrin Payne.
Nathan Cheney remarked that she
would make a man of anybody and a
good store customer for him. Mr. Payne
was three years her senior. He died in
1873. Her married life has been marked
by the same industry as her maidenhood.
The first four years they raised flax and
made 1t into cloth afterward, when it
was superseded by cotton. She has al-
ways had a loom and made wcolen cloth,
carpets, etec. She took in 100 pounds
per year to make into cloth “to halves.”
She made about 106 yards of frocking
a year, at 8 cents per yard. She fur-
nished the material for the uniform of a
well known non-commissioned mililary
company that hailed from her neighbor-
hood. Some years sho has woven 500
yards of carpeting. Her first carpet
was for Moses Bardwell; the price of
weaving 10 cents per yard.

She has made all her own bedquilis
and great numbers for other poople;
always exhibited bedquilts, stockings,
socks and stocking-yarn, at the Frank-
lin Fairs, so long as the society has ex-
isted, and always received promiams.
She had the care of a considerable dairy;
made butter znd cheose; boarded the
district schoolma’ms two terms a-year
for twenty consecutive years, besides
occasionally taking other boarders, She
says that her present boarder, l.ocke
Payne, is the only one from whom she
has heard complaint, and, like Oliver
Twist, “found famlt with Lis victuals
and asked for more.” She kept paupers
when they were knocked off to the low-
est bidder. Oid Granny Sinclair, 10
years at 70 cents per week; Betsy Allen,
two years at &1; Hannah Coon, three
vears; Olive Cary, two years; Granny
Ellis, two years, at $1; and never had
one able to do her own washing.

Within six years she bhas woven 100
yards of carpeting and done considerable
spinning.  Until within six years since
she has been disabled by an accident,
she has never hired help in the house to
the cost of $10. After Mr. Payne had
got his farm paid for, she began to save
in her own name, and accumulated a
considerable sum of money.

The neighbors of her early life—the
bold yeomanry of Dry Hill-—have all
passedd away. Antipus Stewart went
away and hung himself ; two large fami-
lies of Bartletts; Darius, Daniel and
Libeous Payne; Uncle Bill Greene ;
Martin and Elijah Goodnow ; Tom and
John Hurd, have all passed away. The
school has degenerated from forty to ten
schollars. The old farms and houses are
occupied by foreigners and transient in-
babitants, and Dry Hill seems to be des-
tined to become what it was apparently
designed for—a link to hold the world
together, and grow wood and timber
upon.-—Turner’s Falls Reporter.

Not

by Chance.

Perhaps in some isolated instances a
man may become wealthy throngh a
saries of circumstances very much re-
sembling “luck,” but, as a rule, those
who would enjoy success must work hard
for it. Twenty clerks in a store, twenty
hands in a printing office, twenty appren
tices in a ship yard, twenty young men
in a village—all want to get on in the
world, and expect to do se. One of the
clerks will become a partner, and make a
fortune; one of the compositors will own
a newspaper, and become an inflaential
citizen: and one of the apprentices will
become a master builder, one of the
young villagers will get a handsome farm
and live like a patriarch—but which
one is the lucky individual? Lucky !
There is rarvely any luck about it. The
young fellow who will distance his com
petitors is he who masters his business,
who preserves his integrity, who lives
cleanly and purely, who devotes his
leisure to the acquisition of knowledge,
who gains friends by des:rving them, and
who saves his spare money. There are
some ways to fortune shorter than this
old dusty highway; but the staunch men
of the community, the men who achieve
something really worth having, good for-
tune, good na ne, and serene old age; all

“travel along in this road.

Beer drinkers will resort to Beersheba
Springs, Tenn., hereafter, under the im}
pression that they can get Beersheba
there, -

Hurrying to Port,
Three more vessels of the whaling
floet arrived from the Arctic yosterday
afternoon, viz: the barks Abraham
Barker, Captain Smith, and Iunter,
Captain Homan, and the brig Hidalgo,
Captain Williams. Captain George A.
Smith, of the Abruham Barker, reports
that in all his Arctic experience he
never encountered such severe weather
as they had in that ocecan the present
season. Ho saw nothing ot the Jean-
nette, although he spoke the Sea Breeaz
after that vessel saw her, and was told
by Captain Barnes that the steamer had
gone north among the loose and pack
ice. Captain Smith is of the opinion
that a great error has been committed
in sending such an expedition out in a
vessel like the Jeannette, with not
power enough to work off a lee shore
ina gale of wind. It was certainly
to be hoped that her expedition
would be successful. They encoun-
~ . . ~ .
tered a great deal of ice in the Stmla
as they canie out—something unusual-
and the voyvage down the coast was an
extremely tempestous one. Sunday
morning the wind, which had been
blowing from the southward and east
ward, got around into the northwest,
and blew a gale. Captain Homan, of
the Hunter, said that he was within 40
miles of Wrangel Land early in October.
He saw no sign of the Jeannotte. [f
she was in the situation described by
Captain Barnes when he last saw her,
he thought she might have got into the
pack, and if so, it was highly prob-
lematical when she succeeds in getting
out. Captain Homan thought it would
Lave boen to the ultimate advantage of
Captain De Long it he had spoken
to the Sea DBreeze and availed himself
of the experience of her commander and
other whaling captains in the fleet.
Captain Homan is the captain who, a
few years since, struck and captured a
large bow head in the Arctic, in which
was tound a hurpoon belonging to a ship
that had been whaling off the coast of
Greenland four years previous. In fact
ho had on Lis vessel a boat steerer who
was on the ship Ausell Gibbs at the
time the whale was struck, and
recollected the circumstance of his es-
cape after the Loat was fastened—a fact
whick'sBowss¥ut féaking the Northeast
passage i3 no new thing with the whale
family. Captain Williams reports a se-
vere seasou in the Arctic, and a very
rough passage down from Fox Island.
Nov. 8th and Oth he had a severe gale of
wind, which.blew from nearly every point
of the compass within twelve hours,
during which the Hidalgo lost her lower
foretopsail, and fore and mainsails, the
wind blowing them clean out of the bolt
ropes.——S. F. Call.
i
Connecticut Country Towns.

A correspondent of the Troy Times
has been visiting a town in Connecticut
and writes : The editor has shown me
over the place, and as we came to the
end of No. 5 of the five streets, the
conundrum of it all grew too much for
me to hold.  “Will you just explain
this riddle of a burgh 7” I eried.  “1 ook
at it.  Mere ave 1,500 people, alive —at
least measnrably alive —good for three
meals a day, and now, all in sound
houses with spacious gardens or lawns
and the lawns kept up, too—and gen-
erally a barn and stable; and every
house, and barn ang stable, and fence and
pump, and hoe handle painted so white
it makes you ache to Jook at it. Now
meals, and houses, and. repairs, and
lawns, and horse feed, and tons of white
paint, cost money. And the butcher
and the baker and the mechanies are
paid, too—otherwise they couldn’t afford
white paiut, and would die of shame,
Connecticut is full of these sleepy
towns, and they all pay their way.
Now, iow do tiey doit? These folks
can’t all be retired wooden nutineg mer-
chants, and they .can’t sit and make
money by looking at each other, any
more than kept-in-school boys can get
rich by swapping jackknives. They
don’t seem to toill wor spin; and yet
Solomon in all his glory never Lad
three coats of white paint on his front
palings like one of these. Once more,
how the mischief do they do it?” Here
I leaned back against.a post to get the
lucid explanation. There was 2 slight
pause instead. “Well, I don't know
myself,” said the editor. *“lLet's ask the
statesman and find out.” The statesman
stood on the Bacon House porch as we
came home, and we asked him, and
braced our brains for the rush of in-
fcrmation to come, The statesman
stopped a minute, and let the question
sonk slowly through his short Roman
curls; then a luminous theory rose,
gleamed and died in his deliberate gray
eye, and then lifting the antique cameo
known as his head, and looking even
more like the twelve Ciesars than usual.
“I—don’t —quite—know —myself,” said
the statesman,

‘“Jennie, what makes you such a bad
girl?” “Well, mamma, God sent you just
the best children He could find and If.-
they don’t suit you I can'thelpit.”

A well-dressed little child, lost by
some negligent nursemaid, was the center
of a sympathetic crowd of gentlemen.
Questions poured in upon the child from
all sides, but with no effect. At last a
gentleman asked, “Where were you go-
ing to, my little deari” “Nuss,” blub-
bered the infant, “sed i'se to go to
heben.”
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