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Ensitutinnubook-huper,
held until I became useless from

and younger men were preferred to me.
Thus my cireumstances were always
circumscribed, but domestic

ness was complete. ?ywﬁaum
love kindness snd fondness, was good
and E.io:u active and affectionste; and
myu}un lzr hu:lm - l:n! her
mother. Butage illness have brought
me to the last , and my. con-
rovolts against the idea of the
best child in the world sacrifici

i

E.

:
i
i

L
g

i

iEE

L
H
ES
:

£
5

:
ﬁé
.

1
:

E

38
i
i
i

,5_5.

.® s
<FE

sod | hope

the did not give the advance

%0 | drinking whisky snd seltzer.

Ao o i v
‘ore the paper went to press
hurried to the aﬂiup:.s soon as I obtained
the information. ©On arriving there I
found the employees, who consisted of
two voung women and a boy lonnging
aronnd in great discontentment and dis-
gust. The canse wassoon explained. A
man Iay on the floor with his head on u
pile of newspapers, He wasin a drunken

in an sdvertisement and

he employees explained that he was
the editorpnml ]-ropngl.or. He had been
drinking for two or three days and had
undertook to sober himself nup that
afternvon, to write his editorials, by
His sffort
st sobering up had been attended with
the resnlt that presmmed iwself in his per-

son. Generally speaking he was a
sober man, bu{ oceasionally fell into
temptation. This was one of his peri-

odical departures from the path of

““Yes, sir; what in your pleasure "
“Are you his daughter, Bertha "
“] am.”

*“Then it is yon that I seck. I am from
father.”

“"Por heaven'ssake, where inhe ? Some-
thing must have happened —he has stayed

A,
B o Tox . Whes
‘Oh, my , poor er.

shall T hear ¥
The young man seemed 'to observe

these visible marks of anxiety with great

intarest. He said:

**Do not be frightened; it is nothing of
great importance. Your father met last
night an old acqusintance, who invited
him to a tavern. They had supper to-
gghng but when the ord came for

bill your father's friend had de
mﬁ,mﬂ left him to psfytlwwom.

He sufficient money for this, and

now the Lost will not let him go until

he is paid, and declares that unless he

:

gets his money he will send him to
rison."

““To prison I" exclaimed the girl.
“Can yon tell me how much the bill
comes to 7"

““Three florins and & hall.”

“Oh, God I" sighed the girl. *“All I
have does not amount to more than one

florin, but I will go to Madam Berg and
hsﬁulha_rhldmeemuw money."”

istence, now resirsined the impetnosity is Madam Berg 2"
nl.t.ha sir,"” anid be, while his :.Bug ﬂMﬂ 'h?im - I’th’n;;'
l!'ﬂsmﬂ to examine the featares m the money-—what then '?"m'I S
. “You seem to be too 3 girl burst into tears,
to leave life in ; for & man of | 4T ai afraid she will refuse. I alread
your years life must still bright mphe.r o::t florin, and d:dhe ixv‘;ry hutlul"
ey 2 “For wi arpose i o borrow the
Fﬂmf In the midst of | money you Emohee?
rottenness and . Vit corrap- | The girl hesitated to reply.
tion ! Come, let us and it " “You may trust me."”
nﬂ*&’;d” m ‘Let me alome, “Well, my father is very weak and
Jou hare. @ e, | raqunires strengthening. I borfowed the
Mho xiﬂwmm and m_ money to get a guarter of afowl forhim."”
w “_lihuhnnung to you. “Under these circnmstanées I fear
M“ them, You are sure fo find | Madam will not give you any. I
“'rlil,il'lila n Have yon any valoa-
i g t‘!-;n::ih-ll !nyo;oi: hla:ﬂmm? » In:i.one l}unn ut that
. mﬂhﬁ;m“‘" surprised u'Bon which we could raise some

Bertha considered for a moment.

“Y have nothing,” she said, at length,
““but my poor mother's prayer book. On
her death-bed she entreated me not to
part with it, and there is nothing in the
world I hold more sscred than her mem-
:gllﬂd the ise I gave her; but

, for m 's sake, T must not
hesitate.” With trembling hand she took
[ the I:louul:.h ;l,gwndfmm the nhelil ?e:;
gir," she said, ““during many a sleep!
night I have been mnunn{ed to enter
the secret thonghts of my heart on the
blank leaves at the end of the book. I
no one will ever know whose
mﬂ;}gx they are. Yon will promise me

“Certainly, Bertha; I will take care
that your secrets are not profaned. But
now get ready that we msy go.”

‘While she left the room to put on her
bonnet and shawl, Karl Traft (for the

; | young man was no other than our hero)
tell i]:lced over the writing in the book, and

delichy as B o the Gutponsings o a
t as outpourings of »
mund pious heart. And when ihey
left the house together, and she was
walking beside him with a dignity of
which she seemeid entirely unconscious,
he east upon her looks of respect and ad-
They first went to Madame Berg, who
unired, but
amsured the young man that Bertha was
an angel. Certainly Mr. Traft valned
this praise higher than the money he had
ulns. They pawned the book and the
required snm was made np. Bertha was

ovu.g:yed.

> smd all that money to-
day," the young man, “on
what will yon live to-morrow 2"

“I do not know, but I trust in God, I
shall work the whole night throngh.”

When they went to the tavern, the
mﬂm went first to prepare old Mr.

f for the part he wished him to

sct; then he fetchod . It is impos-
sible o describe the joy he felt when he
the young girl throw herself in her
"s arms and press him to her heart,
paid the bill and triumphantly led
home, Traft accompanied them,
said he had a few more krentzers in

is pocket; she had better and get
something to eat. It was late before
went home that night; but the leap
the Main bridge was no more
thought of. He came to the house every
evening, in order, as he said, to share
with them his scanty wn.m;in e

About s fortnight after, as Lie was going
nmkone evening, he said to Bertha:

*Will you become my wife? Iuamonly
n.po:f‘ elerk, but I am lonest and np-

rt.hlnﬁlmhod and cast her eyes to

ground.

A few days after the young couple,
simply but r-pochblgcathmd' , and ac-
companied by Herr Schmidi, went to
church, where they were married in a
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quiet way. When they came out, man
and wife, an elegant carriage was stand-

ing at the door, and a footman in rich
b let down the step.
o5 e, said the happy husband to
his bewildered wife, who looked at him
with smazement,

Before she could utter s word the
three were seated in the carriage, driving
away at & quick l‘m The inge
stopped before a splendid honse in the
best part of Frankfort. They were re-
ceived by a number of domestics, who
condnuted them to apartments decorated
for them in the most coull;r style.

““This is your mistress,” said Traft to
the servants, “and her commands yon
have henceforth to obey. My darling
wife,” said he, then, turning to Bertha,
“L am Karl Traft, one of the wealthiest
men of this eity.”

In Candaliar, when s young woman
becomes sweet on & young man she sends
him a hairpin, meaning, “‘that is the

kind of s bairpin [ am.” If the young
man is like Barkis, he pins & handker-
chief to his cap with the Yuirpin. signify-

iing: “You can bet yonr sweet life I am
on it worse than ’:: Injun.” This
amonnts to an ent and a notifi-
cation to all the folks of the fact, and
then they get married. This plain and
simple way of doing the business saves
s deal of swinging on the , burning
kerosene oil of nights, buying ice-cream,
snd standing off the liveryman for

buggies.
A was asked if he knew the
nature of an oath, to which he replied:

‘0o, yes, boss, for sartin. My ole mar-
ser ‘structed me in all dem tings."
““Well,"” asked the indﬁ' “what is your
notion of an oath?” “Why, boss, it's
jes' dis: If I once tells a lie, I'm to
stick to it clean t'rongh fo de end.”

“Peaple who compare Anderson
to me should remember I have
earned $175,000, and have a colt, both of
which feats Mary, as yet, bas failed to
achiove."—[ ith's Maid,

land is spoken of as the *“tight lit-

tle d,” but there is a over the
ebannel in Frunee that is ‘ﬂbﬂ.

| sobriety.
The employees had set n‘g all the eopy
that had "e-an given to them and now
waited for more. Not a line of editorial

had been written for mﬂ"{’f‘ and they
f:ared thatits issne would be a day late
as had happened to bo the case once or
twice previously.

£ are the politics of the paper?”
I inquired.

lla nblican,” was the auswer.

“All nght,"” sai ‘‘you can your

All right,” said L * take

sticks, I will write some editorials. Bui
first I will give yon my advertisement.
Let thut be set up first. It must go into
this issne. Don't beafraid; we'll got ont

the psier."

« I took off my coat and sat down at the
editor’s desk. The work was not new to
me. I headed my first editorial ““The
Advantages of musical culture.” Under
this head I said as much in favor of
musical education ss could well be said
m half a colvmn, of space, brevier type,
and closed by saying:

*In this connection it gives us pleas-
ure to state that our citizens will soon
have an opportunity of observing the
wonderful strides we have taken in
musical enlture within & decade. A
glance at the displayed advertisement on
our inside will recall the plessant memo-
ries of the and excite joyons antici-
pations of the future. He is coming
among us again—the ! the

rince of violinists! Coming again! the
gupit.er of the musical firmament! at-
tended by a galaxy of stars of the first
magnitude. Shall he have a welcome?
It s for onr music loving citizens lo
pnswer. They will answer! That an-
swer will be a crowded hounse.”

My next editorial was on politics. The
State was in the throes of the fall cam-

ign, and, althongh something of a
mild Democrat myself, yet appreciating
my position as temporary editor of a Re-
lmh'limn paper I gave the Democrats
particular toridity, charging them, like a

gool Hepublican as I was for the time
ing, with all the erimes in the calen-
| der. T elosed this rousing editorinl as
i| fTollows:
| “But while we elnim that Rspublican
| supremacy is necessary to the nation's
welfure, while we enter the emphatic
declaration that this political strife must
goon until we are vietors, while Wwe
stand party opposed Lo party, at daggers
drawn as it were in the assertion of our
| political principles, it is a pleasure to
f| reflect that we can still meet on one com-
| mon groand in the affairs of social life,
|| and as citizens we will see to it that we
| will raise one united and unanimous
shont of weleome to the great wlren
he comes amongst ns—one week from to-
day—ses ad. inside.”
flattered myself that this was s very
nest way of bringing in the name of the
leading card of the company, while, at
the same time, it took a little of the
rough edge off the editorial itself; with-
out in the least weakening its Republi-
canism.

My third editorial was entitled ““Music
in the Home.” My remarks on this sub-
jeet had reference to the influnence of
music in promoting harmony in the
family circle. I also gave fthis a neat
turn in a closing paragreph bringing in
the concert company. These editorials
were sympathiged by expressions
sandwiched in between them, such as,
“Becure your seats early!” *“We predict
an unparalled sash for places!” Our
citizens will do injury to their reputation
for musical enthusissm and social hospi-
tality if they do not tnrm ont en masse to
receive the great——on his arrival here!"
— Boston Commercial Brlletin,

Yallses that iook Alike.

If the trunk manufacturers do not quit
making so many thousands of valises ex-
actly alike, somebody is going to get
into some awful trouble about it some
time, and some trunk maker will be sued
for damages enough to build & court
house.

The other day an omnibus full of pas-
sengers drove up town from the Union
depot. Side side sat a commercial
traveler, named William Msacaby, and
Mrs. Winnie C. Dumpleton, the eminent
lady temperance lecturer. When the
omnibus reached the Barret House, the
commercial missionary seized his valise
and started out. The lady made a grab
after him and he halted.

“I beg your pardon,” she said, “*but
you have my valise."

““You are certainly mistaken, madam,”
the traveler said, conrteonsly but firmly,
““this is mine."

‘No, sir!" the lady replied, *it is

mine. I would know it smong a thon-
sand. You must not take it.”
_ Bat the traveler persisted and the lady
insisted, and they ecame very near quar-
reling. Presantly one of the passengoers
pointed to a twin valise in the omnibns,
and asked:

“Whose is that ?""

“It isn't miney” said the traveler; ‘it is
just like it, but this is mine.”

“*And it isn't mine,” said the lady; ‘‘he
has mine, and I'll have it, or I'll have
the law on him. It's a pity if a lady
can't travel alone in this country with-
out being robbed of her property in
broad daylight.”

Finally the traveler said he would
the valise to prove his property. e
lady objected ut first, s she did not

want her valise opened in the pressnce
of strangers. But as there was no other
means of seftling the dispute, she at last
consented. The traveler sprung the lock,
opened the valise, and the curous crowd
bent forward to see.

On the very top of everything lay a
big, flat flask, half full of whisky, a deck
of cards, and one or two other things that
nobody knows the name of.

The traveler was the first to recover
his self-possession and speech.
“Madam," be said, “‘you ave right.
The valise 18 yours, I owe you a thom-
sand apolo—"

But the lady had fainted, and the trav-
eler relocked his valise with n quiet
smile, Early in the afternoon a sign
painter down town reeeived a note in a
feminine hand, asking him to come'to the
Barrett House to mirk & red lesther
valise in black letters a foot and a half
long.—Hmwkeye.

Dr. L. iscautiously treating a sick man
concerning the nature of whose disease
he is quite in the dark. *“Well,” he
says to the nurse, on making his nsual
morning visit, **how do we find onrselves
to-day? Did hesleep well? How did
the medicine act?” ““Yes, sir, he slapt,
but I left the gas burning, tnrmed down
very low.”  **Ah, he slept well, did he?
I thought he would. And yonu left the
gas burning, tnrmed down low? Very
good, very ; all is going very
nicely." And he takes his hat. What
doctor! Have yon no instruction—no
prescription —— nothing?’  The doector
(sagely, and after matnre deliberation) —
““Yes, keep the gas burning—turned

down very low.”

The true philosopher does not scold,”
observes Erd Burbank, of the New
Orleans P ne. Ye¢ men with soold
ing wives, th’\md paste it up on
the curtsin.

The flower of the Yamily is generally
found in a sacque.

riumes-
and it is not possible to make the human
nose the influence of education?

I|This thought led to the long series of

cureful experiments which finally en-
abled him to formnlate rules for the pro-
duction of female character at will.

Dr. Fabris’s experiments were made
with the aid of seventy-eight girls of
between ten and fifteon years of age.
These girls he divided into six classes.
Each class was kept day and night in an
atmosphere stee; in some ienlar
perfume, The effect of these seientifio
perfumes were carefully studied, and the
result is really startling.

The class of girls in musk consisted of
thirteen members chosen at random. At
the end of six months every girl, with-
ont exception, had become plump,
langnid and comspicnounsly good tem-
gercd. unless nnder extreme provocation.
'hough Dr. Fabris found musk produced
a desire for wearing fine clothes and
jewelry, it is also evident that it did not
stimulate qh‘tnta for personal neatness,
though perhaps this was due to indispo
sition to take any unnecessary trounble,
w iich is the characteristic effect of musk,
This experiment convinced the investi-
gator an amiable, languid and
showy girl, with a tendeney to undue
postponement in the matter of collars
and cuffs, may be produced in from five
or_ni,: months ont of the most seraggy,
spiteful and vicionsly active material.

Wo‘ mlnﬂnmmf 'i'he r(;;&
WaS i o ite to of musk.
The girls o{ t por:;w class grew thin,
asbonormally neat, excessively prudish
and decidedly unsmiable., A curiouns
unwillingness to tell the truth was de-
veloped in twelve of the thirteen girls
subjected to this experiment, a result
which was the more remarkable sinece, in
other respects, they were unusually
strict in obeyirg the teachings of the
church. For this style of girls there is,
of courss, little or no demand, except in
those parts of New England where every
girl is ‘expected to become a school
teacher.

Geranium was found to produce a fair
sample of a girl. Those subjected to its
influence developed the plumpness of
the musk girls, ¢ decidedly independent
spirit, and a tendency to free thinking in
maiters of religion. This kind of girl
wonld probably meet a large demand in
onr Western and Northwsstern States,
where personal besuty and strength of
charncter are much prized, and where
orthodoxy in religion is not re ed as

essential. . Fabris is inclined to
think that the aliernate action of
geraninm violet n modified girl

might be produced, would bea decided
improvement upon either a pure gera-
nium or & pure violet girl.

Very satisfactory results were obtained
by the use of violets. The girls upon
whom this perfume was employed be-
came gentle and truthful. They also,
however, developed some indications of
melancholy, and were as a rule, lacking
in physical und moral force. So far us
the doctor's investigutions have been
pushed, violet sppears to give the best
results. It is hoped that his expectations
as to the alternative use of violet aud
geraninm will be jnstiied; for in that
case we shall be able to produce girls
who will be almost fanltless,

The ounly other perfume with which
Dr. Fabris experimented was patchouli,
and the results were most discouraging.
At the end of two months the girls-of the
ﬁutclmnli clnss had developed every un-

esiring quality, and it was perhaps a
good thing that a mob, justly maddened
by the scent of patchouli which radiated
from the doctor's laboratory, breke into
the premises and destroyed nearly every-
thing that they could lay their hands on.

WIT AND HUMOR.

Very bad taste—A bite of stale egg.

A Revenue Cutter —Ye clipper of
COUPODS.

A young lady earries s san nmbrells
to parry Sol's rays.

Unlike the flea, when you put your
finger on & hornet he is there.

_Isaac Ream’s suffering from consump-

ion during this warm weather.

Kearney has plenty of sand in his lots,
but not lots of sand in his craw.

New York pelicemen are evidently of
English extraction as they are £ers.

“Now I am unidone,” as the package of
sugar said when it fell from the grocer's
wagon,

It was the man who wrote his final be-

nests on o piece of stove plate had an
iron will,

Ome half of the world don’t know how
the other half live and it's none of their
busineas,

A train of cars may run on a standard
ange. while a train of thonght runs on

BOEUALC.
ssdames Redpath, the lecture buresu
man, hes been missing for three weeks,
Not strange.

It hardly soems eredible that the great
Roscoe Conkling's poclitieal ve
should have for n headstone a Rhode
Islund clam.

What & miracle it wounld be to feed a
multitnde npon five loaves of such short
weight bread as Toronto bakers sell
nowadsays.

We know of a man, a victim to
tobacco, who hasn’t tasted food for
forty-seven years. The tobaceo killed
him in 1832,

Bob Ingersoll is trying to start o new
party. ere isa certain wicked old
?rt_v who will start some day if he

oesn't look ont.

The only line that a woman takes when
she starts out on the journey of life is
nsnally a masculine.

A Mr. Olds, of Columbus has inventad
an improved refrigerator. He must be s
gentleman of the Olds cool.

The admittance fee to the Long Branch
pier, is nothing more nor less than a
species of modern wharf-fare.

"Tis passing strange that amid all the
mistakes of the world, nobody ever
passed & quarter foratwenty-cent piece,

angel; *“too.
rrow is the
remorse that of

‘““No more” isa sweepin,
late” is a mocking fiend. ¢
concomitant of one,
the other.

Parch brown a tablespoonful of rice;
put into & cup of cold water and let it
come to a boil; sweeten a little.

We see no excuse for having let the
race called s rs die out. There
are still book agents in the land.

These are the evenings for conrting
strolls.— Fonkers Siatesman. Better for
conrting girls.

We've noticed ‘h’? it':its letti;:th“s
the aggressor in a dog t gets
licked, and it's a good deal so with
men.

Show us the man who hasn't indnlged
in o picnic. We want to shake hands
with him as a gorgeous exception to the
general rale, and kill him,

A yo man who lost a bet of the
oysters with three of his friends, said
he wouldn't pay unless he was four
stew.
How doth the busy bee? Ol, well as
can be expected under the circumstances,
We've just smashed him for unfolding
his interest-sting tail, ding bat him.
We are about to divalge to an honest
people, and to our delinquent subscrib-
ers, a fact, perhaps somewhat startling to
the majority of readers, which contains
the ingredients of truth and poetry—
with the latter in the minority.
“Doctor, what'is to be done? M
dsughter seems to be going blind, -.n.g
she's just getting ready for her wedding!”
“Let go right om, if uqrthins will
open hier eyea marriage will.’
Two men started out on a wager {o see
which conld tell the biggest lie. No. 1.
:almmnm(;l: . | qulthy country
itor"—wherenpon No. 2s ight
there and paid the forfeit. opped righ
The patient boy went to a neighbor's
for sour milk. *“I haven't any bud
sweet,” said the woman. ““Then I'll
wait till it sours,” said he, pulling out
his marbles.

was raised, and the
ing on every baleony, saw a
ping fellow, fighting in the st of a
throng of workmen and police. He was
captured after n desperate resistance, At
the station tJ’.telﬁwknc_ﬁr him at once. It
was » !

in the front rank of his profession.
had performed with most of the compa-
nies that were wont in summer time to
pitch their tents opposite the Colisenm,
and whether as jonglewr in a wmmall
troupe, or as back rider in Guil-
lanme's, the spectators never failed to
notice kis splendid proportions, perfect
as those of nn ancient gladiator, Lat-
ter'y he had started a cirens on his own
account, and, in the course of his wan-
derings, had given a performance at the
Neapolitan town COussano. Among
the audience on that occasion was a cer-
tain lndy of fashion, the Signora Raffsela
Baraceni, who had heeu discarded by her
hunsband, (:ng:hh.in Fadds, and was hiving
u:i!th lz:lmu er, The htmluﬂn& cirons
rider no sooner appeared e ri

than the lady of [luh-i'gn was inhtmte?f
It is neadless to follow the course of her
base intrigne. She was a well born
woman, and Cardinali's vanity was
tickled. She easily persuaded him to
keop his cirens fof nnother week at Cas-
sano, and, at the week's ond, had made
up her mind that, come what might, she
would m him. The difﬂcu? ¢ WS
her husband. “‘Cospetto I" said Cardi-
nali; “we'll make short work of him.”
There were in his company three people
who were devoted to him. One was
Enrichetta Carrozza, bis leadin ney-
friesene, who had borne him two children,
and whom he bullied and beat; another
was Carluceio, the clown, and the third
De Luea, the ring-master. He at first
selected the clown to murder Captain
Fndda, but Carluceio’s conrage failed.
S0 Enrichetta was left at Cassano to con-
sole Raffaclla for the rider's nbsence, and
Cardinali set off with his ring-master for
Rome, swaggering in his cups at a hos-
telry that a great lady had given him her
love, and that he was going to murder
her husband. He took rooms at the Via
dells Marmorells, from which he could
watch the movements of his victim. He
dictated to De Lunea & letter, purporting

to be written by a married Roman lady
to Captain Fadds, and saying: “1I pray
My hus-

{:3 to discontinune your visits.
d knows all. I am. in hourly dread
lest he kill ns both.” He then called at
the Captain’s house, got his servant ont
of the way npon some errand, erept up
behind him as he wrote and stabbed him
to the heart. His stiletto was found on
the floor. Beside it was De Luca's letter,
craftily intended to divert suspicion. On
the table, spotted with blood, was a copy
of verses which the Captain had been
writing. There were fifteen stanzas, bit-
terly lsmenting Raffuelln’s infidelity.
nca was arrested and died of con-
sumption in jail. Raffnelln was placed
on trial with Cardinali. The poor crmdgo
Enrichetta was smli{i sequitted. Rome
flocked daily to r the case. Nothing
for years has excited more interest, and
certainly no trisl has ever shown more
plainly that in modern Italian life there
still may be found those viges which
Juvenal scourged in ancient Fome,

tieneral Hooker In Hosplial,

I remember the first time 1 ever saw
Gencral Hooker—at o reception given by
President Lincoln in the year 1861-62—
o tall, haudsome man, keen gray eye, a

roud, sensitive nose of the man-
ebraic mongrel type, a soldierly and
chivalric bearing. The imagination lin-
on him, and looked ahead, and saw

im at the head of affuirs.
the gualities of a good leader, exceptone
—patience, Napoleon lacked that, too,
but he was such 8 master that he didn't
need patience any more then the snn
needs o watch, or lightning a pair of
erutches.

I next saw Hooker on a little cot in the
Insane Asylum Hospital, across the East
Branch, opposite Wushi n. It wasin
the fall of 1861, just after Antictam, He
was “mad.” He half reclined, with his
well foot on the floor, and the foot which
had been shot through in battle, on the
cot. I interviewed him for the New
York Tribune. ““You can say for me,”
said he, *“‘that the battle was managed
with inexcusable stupidity, and that we
ought to have driven Lee into the Poto-
mae¢ and captured all his artillery and
half his men. And you can say for me,”
he added, rising npon his elbow, and
sccenting every word by pounding his
crnteh on the floor, “‘you——ecan—say
that——General—Hooker 8y §—
that——General—H * * * *
——a——damned——coward !"”

““Shall I say that, General?" I asked

_._..ig

He earnestly enjoined me to say it for
him.

I searcely remember now, but T be-
lieve I did not say it, for I considered
that the man was suffering from his
wound, that he was irmtable and unrea-
sonable, and very likely unjust. But
the man he mentioned never rose any
higher in rank, and was shortly retired
to a position where personal courage was
not required. I have omitted to mention
his name, for he is still iving, and to pain
him would do nobndﬂ any good.

And McClellan, whose ckef denere of
Antietam, Fighting Joe criticised so se-
verely, probably smiled grimly a few
monﬂ:n Eter, when Hooker was in com-
mand and lost & big battle at Chancel-
lorsville, and had his right wing rolled
up like a carpet by the mi n.iggt onset
of Stonewall Jackson.—New York Letter.

A Gestan Fenpow's DeatR.—Some of
my readers who have had the entry io
artistic and high cliss Bohemia in Lon-
don will remember asquare headed and
bright young man, who was to be met
with at many convivial honses, He was
the eldest son of Hepworth Dixon, and a
n of Dounglas Jerrold, after whom
¢ was christened hi:rrold. A f;lr weeks
he eame rushing into my house in
z.lg:hﬂ fal, ine way to say “‘Good-
bye, old fellow, I'm off fo Dul by the
night mail.” He had been appointed
Seeretary to the Dublin Banitary Com-
mission. Auwae: Ihhuﬂ ﬂtg&:
was going well an i i Way
hearts of some of the lugern of society
in the Irish Capital. Recently Isaw a
telegram announcing his death. The
Commission had completed its work
s very short time afterward. You
Dixon (he was 31 years old) had pont:ﬁ
?hiuwork. He was not quite well.
e died before any member of his family
conld get over to see him. He was a
genial and pleasant fellow, and his death
is much lamented among a large cirele of
other genial and p! t fellows,
Though a barrister by profession
he preferred to walk in the hard
and thorny of literature and jour-
nalism. e wrote i for H:ﬁ‘
Eraminer, contributed short,
lively stories to Beigravia and the
Theatre, and for a little while con-
tributed a London letter to a New York
i One of his comediettas

® r.
wos need ot the Opera Comique,and
he , in eollaboration wishqunli.m

He

Dicken’s Diet London, and his
i oeigieds v b b

o tour th
—[ Paris Corr. N. Y. Times.

“I'm fond of little boys,
said, as ghe tripped on a string stretched
“Y feel as i 1

scroes the pavement.
could eat a eouple of 'em
raw.”

’ the
diet inn juries, and the confidence
it wonld i

in the prisoner that hi
mkm?:ﬂ:isfe. i

Even under the conditions of penal
servitude for life the conviet has much
to solace him. Come with me to the vast

luxury, com
majority of them have been accustombd
to. Certainly, their lot might be envied
by many a herdsman or plowman of the

ulrjx?.lcant Cam .
e obliging gup@rintendent will con-
duct you into the worshop for litho-
fnpby, where every facility is afforded
or perfecting one's self in the art. The
room is large and commodions, with two
handsome windows, and the walls are of
a br{lltinnz ;l;tel:;em t}ﬁ&t ;lwa the eye
ood to con | 1e iron gratings
Enuide those w?m.lt:* are thoug’!;.ﬂuuy
concealed from the gaze of inmates by a

vely ara us of ponvolvulus, and in
oenterb:;aﬁn! {

ing arboe 5 mtaky Lol s e

arbor & ~WAT-
buigdnutm from an (elegant eage. And
for whom has Aliis rell-agpointed litho-
graph-studio betn reserved? For con-
victed forgers of henk notes! And these
prominent votaries of realistic art, when
they proceéd from labor to refreshment,
how do they farg? They have, at fixed
hours, their rations of rich warm sonp
and their frash rolls of bread, such as
millions of hard-working Italians taste
only on special occasions. But that is
not enough for them. Every prisoner
ean spend from fitty to sixty centimes a
day in the bettolino, a sort of canteen
where refreshments of a more cxhiliarat-
ing kind than those recognized in the
regulations may be had for money. Nay,
if mprh'ed by friends outside, or if suc-
cessful in gambling, they can lay out
from one to two francs on creasture com-
forts per diem. On inquin‘nf into the
earnings of the prisoners, 1 fonnd that
150 centimes a day was by no means an
uncomimon wago, and of these there are
50 paid to the establishment, while 75
may be spent as the earner likes, and 25
are put in the savings bank for him,
against the day of his getting ont. The
ave sum each prisoner lays out upon
himself in the bettolino isn 50 centimes

r diem—a sum sbout equal to that as-
signed for their table expenses for infe-
rior ofticors in the srmy.  And how sn-
perior it is to the pay of the soldiers of
the line—the flower of the Italisn youth
who are every year called out to serve
with the colors—who get no more than
10 centimes, or a penny a day.

Two of the greatest ruffians now im-
mured in Italian prisons are Agnoletti
and Giunseppe Lucani. DBoth are sen-
tonced to penal servitnde for life, but
how do they pass their time? Agnoletti,
till the other day, was living in complete
idleness, varied by reading. He is now
the schoolmaster of the prison, and en-
E}ysu life of comparative case. As for

meiani, the muaderer of Bonzogno, he
finds life protty comfortable with his
books and writing materials in the pleas-
ant waters of Gae'a. He could never
bring himself to wear the green cap, the
badge of life prisoners; he wonld never
don the waisteoat of the bagno; and he
would never put off his air of *‘Gentle-
man Luciani” A recent visitor to the
hulks of San Stefano fonnd him a dandy
in dress, serupulously careful of every
detail of the outer man, while his hands,
unlike these oven of his fellow-prisoners,
were as smooth and white as when he
used to gesticulate with them to demo-
eratic audiences in Roman cafes.

Such or similar is the lot Pietro Car-
dinall evidently promises himself—
should he be convicted. But has not the
lax prison discipline on which he conunts
the reverse of a deterrent effect on erim
inals like himself ? and does it not (along
with those “accursed extenuating cir-
camstances” which Italians themselves
denounee) —does it not, I say, in some
measure explain the fact affirmed by the
Liberta that ‘‘there are more murders
every year in one Italinn Provinee than
in the whole United Kingdom of England,
Scotland and Ireland ?—London News,

Living In Hopes.

There is no particular reason why a
tramp should wear a polished white
shirt, but they had one at the central
station one day Iast week with o shirt so
terribly in want of a soap-snds bath that
the oldest muan on the force gathered
around the fellow and declared that they
never saw anything like it under the
blue canopy of heaven. When asked
how long he had worn it withont
washing the man seemed hurt, and re-
plied:

“Give me a chance, won't you? You
see, I had this shirt en seven months
ago, when I breke my arm. T couldn't
get it off then, of course.™

““But your arm got well,” protested one
of the officars,

“*Yes, it got well, and then'my sister
died.”

“What of that?”

“Why she made this ere shirt with her
own blessed hands, and I kinder thought
it was my duty to wear it in memory of
her fora while. T'm a hard-looking

ill, I know, but I loved my sister. Poor
Sarnh! she's np there where they don’t
need clean shirts and never have their
hair ent.”

“Well, haven’t you worn it
enough to ease your sister’s spirit?”

“CGentlemen, I shonld have got this
washed some time this week, but last
night I lost my dog—an animal that had
stuck to me three years,”

“And what had the dog to
with it?"

“If I should get washed up, and
eleaned nf;. and seem to be somebody,
and shonld come across the dog, he'd
look at my hair, give one sniff at my
clothes, and then he'd turn tail and kee
up the search till he fell in his tracks.
don't want to go back on my own dog,
do I? 1 don't want to png- sny contem-
tible tricks on a canine which turned
to and eaten shingle-nails and old oyster
cans when he was on the tramp and I
conldn’t got not.hin% for myself but
shelled corn. How I'd look going back
on a dog that never Inid down beside
me at night without hunting aronnd to
see where T conld pick up turnips for
breakfast?”

“After yon find your dog you ean

wash up,” su ted an officer.
“Well, I sfall live in hopes,” was the
dubious reply. Life is but a span, you
know. We ¢oms up like flowers and are
cut down; und I tell you I'm not going
to run risks or take any chanees for the
sake of having a elean shirt to spit to-
bacco juice on.'—Detroil Free Press,

long

do

ALL SORTS. )

The little boy, proud of his new
jacket, informed his sister he was a six-
tton kid.
Bnake stories should not genemlly be
credited unless she name and residence
of the snake be givon.
The world never kunows the great
respeet lawyers have for each other, until
g::aim and there i a meeting of the
An Irishman describes s savings bank
a3 & place where you can put your money
in to-day, and get it ont to-morrow;
giving thirty dsy’s notiee.
When a boy becomes ashamed fo sit in
his mother's Lp, he is generally in busi-
ness for himself—holding some one i
In some cities, where the blue
does not prevail over much, the
side of the soda fountain does the
business

g

1

InporraNT T0 FARMERS.—The want of &
this market when

ondon markets has long been felt. bot
which is now happily met in the “Whest
Dealers’ Gaide,"” compiled by J. R. Farish,
ma of the Merchants’ Exchange, in
this city, and which he has arranged to
sell at the exceedingly low price of 25
cents per copy t0 mccompany or-
ders, It is very im t to any and all
who sell wheat to nble in less than
five minuotes to tell(as they can from this
book) the price of wheat in this market
when based on English prices, which gov-
ern the markets on this coast. Caleula-
tiohs are warranted thoroughly correct.

aFinmaking any purchuase orin writ.
ingin response to any advortisement lo
this paper yon will please mention 'he
mame of ihe paper.

Portland Business Directory

i s
PHYBICIAN AND SURGEON.

UARDWE W. B.—8. E. cor. First and Mor-
rison, over Morse's Paines of Art.

DENTIST.
BMITH, DR. E. 0.—157 First streat,
Fortland,

B. WALLACE, SECRET DETECTIVE
M. &G luead ata di
promptiy sttended to. Cor.jth and Balmon.

MONEY LOANED — GOONS BOUGHT—

Produce. sold—Acsounts Collected, T.

A.P:vrrumnda C0., Princlpal Real Estate Ageuvt
A0

To PRINTERS,

Wea pave 300 pounds of Brevier in exeellant
order which we will sell £.r 55 conls per nd.
W. D. PALMKE

R, nd

25 Fine Visiting me
- Cards for [}
WITH NAME IN GOLD-NO TWO ALIKE.

23 BFAUTIFUL N+W YEAR'S CARDS
FoR I3 UENT S,

Addrest THE *BOBS" CARD CO. No.
Fifih Rt , Portiand, M ons

PRESCRIPTION

FREE for the & y and permanent eure of
Lost Monhood, Hervous debniity, Loss of Vigor
and all disonses of a privete naiare In both
xed, Alsos privale prescrl for WUMEN
for the ecure of Weakness, Irregularities, Oun-
struction of the

menses, oto,, &ln, Ad
H., Lock box No. 5, Esst Portlund, Oregon.

LIME! LIME!

The undersigned having Leen appointed agents
for the celobrated " i

“LUREEKAL’’ BAN JUAN LIME,

Wonld respeetfully esll the attention of dealors
and conlruetors to that brand before purchasing
elsewhere. We shall endeavor to keep a full sup-
ply on hand at ali timmes and at the lowest market

Taies,
WADIHANMS & ELLIOTT

The Oregon State Poultry
AXD

Pet Stock Association

Wm. HOLD IT8 FIRST AVEUAL EXHIBI-
tion in the city of Portiaud,
Dec, Sth, Oth, 10th, 1ith, snd 12th, 1879,

Prices of admission will be: Slogle ticket, 2°¢:
season Ucket, 750, Ladies, and children under 32
yeam of age, free.

Fremiom lista and rules of exhibition will be
matied, and any informstion given by lddrudn!
the President, to whom all commenications ahoul
be addressed. n2bdn. W, 8, FAILING, Pres't,

D. W.PRENTICE & CO.
MUSIC STORE.

BOLE AGENTS FORl THE

CELEBRATED WEBER,

l, AINES & BROB' AND PBASF & Cu s
uyrand, Hquare and Upright Plaw =, snd
Estey and Standard Organs,
107 First street, Poertiaml ¢ regon

Jewelry, Watches, Diamonds,

‘Bilver and Plated Ware,

At Greatly educed Prices.

No Failure, No Forced Sale, No Deception.

To make room for a new stock of goode which
1 am about to select personally in the East and in
Europe, I offer all articles in my line

At Cost During Beptember.
Customurs are invited o call and  inspect, and
be convineed of the good faith of my statement.

J. VAN BEURDEN,

COCCINS & BEACH

Wholesale and Relall Dealem in
AVERILL AND RUBBER

MIXED PAINTS.
Doors, Windows and Blinds, Paints, Qils.
Brushes, 0.

103 Fromt Street, Portinand, Or.

(Formerly oocupied by T. A, Davis & Co.)
o Contraoctl and Dealers are ted
send for ourlist of prices.

reliable book by which to eslenlate the |
?uolrd at any price in the Liverpool and | |

Blacksmithing
IRON AND

3 SRS e SEANAA :

WM. COLLIER. B e 2 = e s <
UNION IRON WORKS, | el
mnmmm : r_-—_‘—}'- REge s 7 ’1_
MACHINISTS AND IRON FOUNDERS 8
Mavufacture and kespcm band Flasm > At W ate. 6 ::
oand Baw Mills, B -

.‘.}.".En'{m_ :
BRASS

fpecial uttestion given U3 Wood Working macbinery, Cormer Fromt amd Waim Street
Po tland, Oregon.

DR. JAMES KECE,

So famed for his great suceess in the treat-
ment and care of

CATARRH.

Can, will and does, positively, radicall
painicesty, and trithout the use of the Inife.

CURE CANCER.

If efflicted with this terrible disease
heretofore usually fatal, do not,as you
value your life, submit to the morderous
butchery of a surgical operation, whichin-
variable leaves portions of the roots inthe
flesh as germs, and all the cancerous humor
in the system a8 jood for the growth and
development of one or more cancers

than the first,

By Dr. Keck’s method, the cancer, if
not too far advanced, is desolved by medi-
cine, administered internally, and thns
carried from the gvstem, never to return;
and in the more adyvanced stages, it is re-
moved by n medicingl application to the
part, and the medivine is used internally
to clesnse the system of the ecancerons
humar,

Do not be humbogged by physicians
who will show you a number of caucer
tumors, eat from patients and preserved
in glass jars. Troe,the cancers are there,
brt too often the patients from whom
they were cut, can be found only in the

ve.

Call and gee the Doctor, and, instead of
showing you printed or written certifi-
cates, he will refer yon to reputable, liv-
ing citizens of Portland and elsewhere,
who will gratefully testily that they have
been permanently cured by him, even
after havirg been pronounced incurable
and left tc d'e by other physicians,

Office consnltation free. Chronic and
diseases pecaliar to women a specialty.
Office. 135 First st., Strowbridge’s build-
ing, Portland, Uregou, olilm

COMPOUKD OXYGEN,

——

With free use as adjuncls of PHOSPHORUS
and CARBON compounds.

A new treatment for the come of Consumption,
Bronchitis, Catarrh, Neuralgia, Serofula and the
worst cases of Dysposia and Nery ility, by
s natural process of Vitalization,

The following cases treated within ke last fow
months are selected as showing ita range ol ap-
plication :

1,4. Four cases of consumplion—iwo of them
having cavities in lhe lungs—are all entirely
wall.

5 Mr T. R. ., of Bay Centre, W. T., Chronie

eral and nervons debility, threatening complete
wrocking of health. Cnred in October.

6,7. Two eoses of marked blood poisoning.
Cured in few days

R, 9. Two cases of nervous debility of women
“doctored to death.” One cured in reven and
the other in sixteen days.

10 o 14. Five cases of chronic dyspepsis,
eatarrh or ecrofulus ailment. Al cured or
greatly relieved in a few weeks’ treatment.

A small parophlet on the Oxygen Treatment
snd all enquiries anvwered, sEXT FRRY, on ap-
plieation. Also, references to patienta who bave
taken, or are now nsing the treatment.

Address Dr, Pilklagton. Cor. First and
Washiogton »ts ., Portland, Ogn.

ROCK SOAP!

The DBest Soap Made.
Ask your Grocer for it.
M.G.NEWBERRY,
122 Front 8t , Portland, Or.
Agent for Oregon and Washingion Terrilory

OLDS & SUMMERS,

'SE3 FIRSTSTRERERET,

Diepot for Lhe Celebrated

STARLIGHT OILI

The Cheapest and Best Oll in ure,
FULL LINE OF

Crockery, cLasswarE

—AND—

LAMP STOCK.

&y All orders from the conntry will
meet with prompt attention, Address all
orders to—

OLDS & SUMMERS,

188 First Street, Portland, Oregon

o ACKNOWLEDGED “=a
By All to be ““ THE"
Photographer

 OF OREGON I8

Frank 6. aBE L

And when in Portland don'! fail to
Call and Visit His Gallery.

g All the Larest IMvuoveEMENTS 1N
Paorocraray at THIS Establishment,

Handsome Reception and Dressing Rooms

FIRST sTREET,
Bet, Morrison and Yamhill,

PORTLAND, OREGON.

MC KINSTRY'S PATEAT

PAINT!

For Roofing bsth on Tin anl Bhingles

HE BEST PRESERVATIVEOF TIN AXD
world.

shingle roofs inthe Il leaks
ap any roof. We pefer sxion to J. P.
Donovan, Jules Knapp. ¥ & Hegeals,
e S e e
3 [
Hodge, Davis & Co., I’uﬂund.nﬂunn .
lon,  Ench lop will eover squares tin
and 1 square shlngie roof—bat cont s nec-
eunryi“]i;ull directlons »ecom m’u}‘:
Age. nformation with regard
u.=n be had by addressing i

MCKINKTRY & BENDRYX,
Portland, Or

FREE Ta ALL!

FOR THE

Championship of the Northwest
A Six Day (GGo-ae-Yoeu.Pleasw) Contest, at
.ul:lil‘. 'D-'-:-.-hr 23h, t"l.
o'cloek, P. M.
PORTI.AND, onmox.

EATRANCE FEE, §33.

The Wi to receive ihe CHAMPION
(GOLD ﬂi&t,m“rmnhcmud by Henrichson &
Greenberg and valued at $150, and 50 per ot out
of one-half of gaie money after axpenses
paid; 24 to receive 25
pa{_hd.: 4h b‘m";ol

ose making
those making 315 miles will receive §75
makin m-iu:ﬁlmm those mik-
i.tugm“. o Th:;-:lalm |
apply cor i .
el T DOLAND & SIMMONS,

A, . CIBBS. E. W. HINGHAM

CIBBS & BINCHAM,

t ¢ & Oregom

Portland,

THE CHEAPEST HOUSE IN OREGON

TO BUY | .
Dry Gooos, CrotrinG, GROCERIES. =
P. SELLING s

CORNER FIRST AND YAMMHILL 8§T3., FPORTLAND,

more painful, larger and deeper seated

Brenchial diffealty of years' standing, als gen. |

ELASTI”, FIRE & WATER-PROQF | sbove

? MAC

Attornevs and Counsellors at Law, .
Office, 8 snd, 9, over First Nationsl Bank |

CLACKAMAS PAPER C0.

PAPER

102 Front Street, Portland, Or
IN STOCK:
NEWS PRINT, White and Colored. L ;
Booxig:ryg,mmm =
LEDGER PAPERS. : '
ENVELOPES, of all sizes and qualitics
G PAPERS.

TWINES, Ete., Ete.
Cards Cut to Order.

Agents for Shattuck & Fletcher
well-known Blesk and
Colored Inks,

TYPE FOR SALE,
We ha veral fonts of Job
e have se ] &m‘l.',:

(nearly new), whie wvm 5

Printers’ necessaries

on
hand. ot
fmm ontfittad at tiu price—
MWMURRAY'S
Adjustable Strainer :
, . —AND— _ :
CAST IRON STEAMER. "

Either or Doth Fitted to any Sh.

rrnn_ STEAMERS WILL SAVE THE .

prioce themselves in two- = in ’
el Theyca o w1 ol vty
m ng, as " ¥ s p
Mhhh'dyﬁrfm_ 'i::: &

" NEW BOOK STORE.

STATIONERS,
J. K. GILL & CO,,
_ Have moved into their Splondid Establishment
inexhausible ock of welbsebeded A"
STATIONERY,
o HT LAY o e

sortirent of everything known o
iupﬂmmslmnm_.'. 2

Drop in lﬂ-mm_.

JOHN J. SCHILLINCER'S

Patent Fire, Water and Fros Preef

HINISTS,

ﬂnu




