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A CHRISTMAS BTORY.

y cat in the san, and prett
hy Dean stand the gate nl’.
lhomikmﬂwilmmtﬂw’:&-

Jane morning, and Dorothy, with her
soft black ‘i:‘ shining bair, the peach
bloom on cheeks, and her roand,
white srms bare to the elbow, matched
the morning.

“Dorothy,” called & sharp voice in a
high key from the buttery; “don’t lLlle
mr‘;.lfu ld'. too m&du to do fur
you to linger ng at gate.”

“Yes, muther, l'g coming,” the gizl re~
ghd, Bn::ab:t;’u in no bmauto go.

ow could with Harry Morgan
standing by, and talking to ber in those
low tones which mean 50 much, looking
at her with those dark

mwer to come,
moment more and Enoch
would loom in sight aroond the torn in
the road, and Bam'mld jomp in and

go away.

The words they were uttering were few
and commonplace Anybody
m!!hl have heard them. :

foo'll think of me Satmdays when
you go up to the church to practice, won't
on, Dorothy? You'll bave mnobody to

e FatheriTiet Ch

“Fat el Chapia go, I or I'll
ask one of the Hln‘:oy{o" i

“E;lut you'll lliniu n;a,lll?rn?"

“Miss you, Harry *il miss every-
where. You know that” i

The was in sight. Mrs, Dean, a
frown on her fuce, had sgain appeared at
the buttery door.

“Mind, Dorothy, von belong to me,”
suddenly cried the young man, sloo
d_?utn l‘ru?;::i.l height of six I?et iwo
kinsing Tier sweet N either, was
ashamed oﬂhﬂnu,h they Knew.
that Mre. Dean in the § could see
them, and that the stage was st there.
Had they not been lovers all their Hves,
and did not the whole village know that
they were engaged? And the village

» knew as well that young M

Organ was
ing to the city to enter his nncle’s ;h'f;
ping house, and fry 16 make his fortune,
#0 that he could return and marry Doro-

thy.
“I'd have = little modesty, Dorothy, if 1

were you,” said ber mother. *“You
m_ig}l.t ave kissed Harry good-by last
night.”

“She did, over and over,” smaid Chapin,
who was sittlng by the window with a
book in his hand. *I peeked in at the
erack of the door, and I heard lots they

sald,”

“You ked, did you? reteried his
mother, inf sbout quickliy. “Preity
business ! I'Il tunch you to p&ekhsgdn!

There, take that!” and the was

. amszed to find his ears boxed and his

" but not to

book thrown out under the apple tree.
H« marched sallenly off, his mother's dis-
cipline awskening & sense of injury and
hatred in his heart, as it often d

".\lother,&oumhom with Chapin,”
'?lild" Dorothy; “he's only twelve years
old.

“] goess I know how fo train my own
children without your advice,” answered
the mother., “The boy don't haveenough
to do, Chapin, away your book and
start off to that onion bed; do you
hear? No loitering, now.”

Mrs. Dean was ons of the women who
look with disfavor on books. Reading
she considered a snbterfuge of the lazy.
That she had two book loving children
aggravation,

wa{-)alahbtrtml : :
rothy moved about, scouring tins,
:‘n butter at last

ll.in'lng croam, molding

into hard, firm balls with a dextenty

which came of long . Bot she was
was following

not hapoy. Her
oy over the hills to

Enoch Pond's

sopaie, and she embarked on
t and went to New York in fancy.
Dean saw her absent-mindednesa,
ze.

“Mother, what nils you ai Harvy Mor

the
Mra.

rn‘;'" ML-H. after awhile, “You
now I'm (o be his wife one of these days.
Why shounld

Ilhorﬁ.:-aarry I.l‘.r'
“I ne .

A wni uu&flod.bvnrg
sel. What mate i Morgan’s lad,
with his airs and his poverty, for your

nor one

ot T Batry 1o Macss that hia
" ma
* folks ure shiftless ot must own that

hehm&h?luﬂﬂeﬂnu.”
“I own nothing of'the kind. What is
bred in the bone, say I, will come out in
tbo.lﬂu.hl ’ lil: ‘H} indudlo- ! His wife
you'll never grass grows
over my grave. Mark my :o'nh " >
y shuddered and sighed. But
shie was used Lo her mother, and ber na-
ture was omentially a wholesome, glad-
hearted one. She was too healthy for
and too satisfied and trust-

morbid
*' ful in her love to cherish any fears that it

might come npon evil days, or be blighted
by diulﬁomumnl- Only she felt lonely.
Lonely all that busy day, and lonely when
night came, and lonafy morning and
evening for many days.
SYou're fretting & bit, my dear,” said
the Ooplasmber Siade: wets swerpiog
e winds were sw
through the corn, and the aster .:3
n rod were courting each other on

bighway side,

“Not so much, father. It's strange
Harry doesn’t write, though ™

“He don't? Now that is strange, pet
5«:;« fn!nd. I'll go to the store myselfl

ay."”

He walked off down the- road, Dorothy
watching him. It struck ber that his step
wis less ulert than formerly, and thatithe
shoullers were growing more bent than
ever, Her dear, patient fathor! With a
sudden realization of all that He wns to
her, she watched bim until be was out of
sight. By and by he returned i
cheory voice called her.

Lettars wene
pared to what are now, for is n
en

itory of thirly years ago. . Wh
Dorothy read glr’ epistle, mﬂfm
sbo had missed recviving one letter, and |

her hesrt ached ns she read ber lover's

wonder and
“undhim.m that she had not an~

Bhe walked into the kitchen where her

was busy koeading the bread,

There was & flash in ber eyes which

equaled™ any that ever burned in her
mothor's, but she spoke very quietly,

clear | but Uncle Jared has

bnm: first real trou-
to y. Her father
and died.  How strange It
ed o be without fatber! ORen and
¢ sunret she walked down the
wi road to the old graveyar), and
there, sitting by the lowly mound where
ber father slept, gathéred coinfort and
courage in the sare knowledge that it was
well with him. He loved the Lord
that she knew, snd he had gone to dwetl
in the ?:dun ‘city, where they walk in
whits who bave washed their robes in the
of the Lamb, An unwonted silopce

feld on the household. Cross mnd des
as poor Mrs. Desn was, she had loved her
husband, and ber griel was real and deep.
But it was not griefl which could be com~
forted. It repelled condolence rather
thas invited it, and when Dorothy would
e L Whhearlier o wards, o0
woman w loving wo she

was obliged to hw ain.

Ouve it ex ion shone before
ber with !ba:;y of & star. Christm:is
and the long storms

was would see Harry, and
ss the w passed
came, shutting the Hittle inland village up,
-tlimshrl:ﬁﬂ, Dorothy lived in the
thought of tha plessurs they would have
when Harry eame home, ven her sor-
row at her futher's death seemed to (ade
and recede as the December days grew
toward the 35th. -

Her mothe~ observed and resented this,
and on the Baturday before Christmas,
when her daughter, who was organist at
the little church, put on her cloak and
boots and called Chapln to go with her
for her costomary p-actice, she said:

“] thought you looked for young Mor»

to be here lo-day. Youn've been all

ﬁ? dancing and singing ever since you
got ap. Idom’t mee
Fddy, Dorothy, and
yin} beneath the snow.

“Fatber is happy in heaven, mother,”
snswered Dorothy, gently; “and I'm sure
if he can see we, he's willing for me fo
be glad at Chnstmas. Harry will not be
hera till Christmas Eve. Come, Chapin,
dear, there's o be more music than usual
to-morrow.”

Away they tramped over the hard,
shining snow, Chapin talking merrily.
Buddenly they passed into a different

“I do hops, Dora, you and Harry won't
get married antll 'm a wman. never
could stand tiving slone with mother.
EBhe makeg s follow so blue.”

“Don"t borrow trouble, dear. It will be
years before Harry and 1 can think of

ing, I'm afraid.”

ero’s & leiter for you, Mrs. Dean,”
shouted Enoch Torner that night when
the stage caume in, “Leastways its for
your darter. I brought it up, for I didn't
think you'd get to the store this evenin'[?

“Thanks,” called Dorothy, as Chapin
ran out for it. Buat her heart misg.ve
her as she took it away up-stairs,

“My sweet Dora,” it ran, “how wretch
edly disappointed I am no words cantell;
. gone West on busi-
pe«s, and Mr, Stiles s sick—pneumonin—
and I cannot get offi T'll run up alon
toward springi and here's a ribbon
meant to have bronght you. It is white,
and you can wear it if you are in mourn-
ing. I’'m sorrv to think of you in that

, sombre dress, darling. not forget
we, and jnst faney a dogen kisses here fur
you. Your faithful Hangy.”

Se all the joy was gone from that Christ-
mas for Dorothy. People remarked how
ill she played next day, and the Rector
very gently asked her if she could not

ive more time to practice hereafter,
'gpringume, but aguin no Harry, Bum-
mer, and he would surely return for va-
cation. He was looked for at home, and
his letters were full of hopefulness, when
lo! he was sent to India on a vessel as
supercargo. The wide world was between
them now, and the great seas, for he had
not had an hour 10 =pare for Hillsdale
and good-byes, and it would be a year or
fiteen months before the lovers could
m?u'lh ti Chapin i

n the meantime wapin, growing
“ryfhll mother's scolding, starled off
one night with a little bundle in hik arms
and it was yeeks before they knew wha
had becomé€ of him. Then he wrote from
a great stock furm in Nebraska where he
hud found employment, Dorothy and
her mother were left alone. She became
used to everything, and, like s sensihle
girl, our heroine did not give up her time
to tears and melancholy, but oectupied
herself with her sewing, her books, and
her music, when her household work was
over, There was plenty of that, for her
mother was feebler than she had been,
and was compelled to resign muoch to the
younger pair of hands. Neither did she
gtay awny from the society of the cjuntry
side. She had friends and admirers
enough, for sbe was a beauty—an heiress
in a small way—and better still, was re-
garded as a very smart girl, Mord than
one youung farmer of the neighbarhood
had hitched his horse and buggy at the
Deans’ door Sunday evening; but though
“Mre. Dean pleaded and remonstrated, and
sometlimes wept, to none would Dorothy
listen except as a friend.

“If you're waiting for that good-for-
nothing, my poor child, you'll be an old
maid,” she seid one day. “I'll never con-
sent for you to take him."

“No, mother? Not if that were my only
way Lo be happy ?” plended Dorothy, in
her loving way.

“You may take him when I'in dead if,
you will,” the mother answered. “You
foolish girl, I dare say, he's had half o
dozen sweethearts since he left you.”

“Hush, mother!” exclaimed Dorothy
imperatively. It was hard to bear. Long
months with no letter, and no tidings
from the dreary sea of Harry and his ship.
Other maidens were married and went to
their own howmes, but Dorothy only stayed
alone and waited.

One morning her mother was unable to
rise or o speak. She lind had a paralytic
attack.

If life bad been weary befure, it was
worse now. The monotony of the house
was dreadful. M, Dean gradually re-
covered, but her doom was sesled, and
the doctor said she wounld have seizures
agnin and agsin till the end—a forlorn
prospect for the faithful daughter, who
auund&d her with unmurmuring devo-

on,
_ Whatever happens, time goes on, and
80 it came about, one rich autumnal day,
when the maples were aflame and the
oaks wore a royal mantle, and the last
flowers bloomed in the garden, that Harry
Morgan came home. Dorothy gazed at
him in admiration, He had {loen hand-
some, to her eyes, when he went away;
now he was princely. Tlulindeuriblbre
air of the ity huog over him, and he had
gained immenscly by the culture which
travel and mingling with men impart.
Dorothy was ver!y proad of her lover as
he went to church with ber on Sunday,

He could lta{mbut & little while, for
business was absorbing and Harry was

wing rich. Before he left, he pressed
er to name the day when they would be

ow yon can bs so
your poor futher

“1 will have a home all ready for my
dove to fold her wings in,” he said.

Dorothy’s chaek.ﬁrl!w pale. “Harry, we
must wait,” was all the answer she conld
make him. “l eannot leave my mother.”

“Your Aunt Agnes can take your
molher to ber house, Dora. If you love
me you will come when I need you. Dr,
Preston says Your mother may finger for
Derothy; am I to be sacrificed to
un oversirained idea of duty 7

In vain she tried to explain that nobod
but hersell would have paiience for all
the little offices that her mother's belp-
lessness rendered necessary. He would
not -be convinced, and when they sepa-
rated, it was, on his with the air of
one who had ved just cause for
offense.

Three years more went slowly by; cor-
respondence betwesn the Jovers had
grown mlra‘zuent, since to all Harry's ap-
peals Dorothy had only vne answer to
madka. h;)n.u night the stage driver stopped
and said:

“Reckon you've heard the Doro-
¥i Morgan’s married. and
n'”np to spaend next SBunday at

wear

without a quaver in hér voice, snd then,
from lh:olpn'q“ , led the Te Deum
a8 she pever

1o iy Dosoany pet the oid
es camie to ! v
:l{:a in order, ln:!haa.hwlm found 8
umtbrlt.thtwhdiu.w & BmAZe~
ment of the village, et ous for & long trip
to Nebrasks, to see Chapin, who was
doing splendidly. to California, and back
to New York. mw the wonders of
the continent, and Dorothy feasted her
faumished soul on the best musio she could
hear. When at last she came home, it
was to live a life of ease, such as she
never of in old times, A stro
woman did the wock, and Dorothy, wit
books and pietures, nnd a jgrand piano,
lived in the way which was congenial to
her. Snmmers and wiaters lled, and the
long grass waved over her mother's grave
Darothy's eyes were bluck and bright, her
cheoks were still eoftly tinted, bat her
hair was white ns enow.
- » &* +* L - -

The stage, no longer driven by Euoch
Pond, who was ﬁ?emd to his fathers,
Jumbered np to the door one chill night
late in November, 1870. A tall, gruy~
red alighted, lifting oul a
small, golden-haired mite of a girl. He
rapped at the familiar side poreh of Doro
thy Dean, and ghe bude him enter,
“Dorothy,” he said, “I've come back.
My wife is dead. OF sll our children, shis
mnu; Ethel, o'gly i:h leﬂ!:.” ; al\;e
t her to yon, for if she n the
city she will die” It ail ended in the
vsual way. They dressed the church in
cedar and holly, and a florist from New
York sent magnificent Jacqueminot roses
and lovely Marshal Neils, when at Christ-
mas, |hirl1 years after their tirst parting,
Harry and Dorothy were married.

And everybody wished them a merry
Christmas, snd people from far and near
came to taste the bride’s cake, and look at
her silver-gray JAreas, and pity pale liltle
Ethel, who nestled ur to ber step-molher
as if she were perfectly huppy. The Rec-
tor aud his wife feared it would not turn
out well; and indeed, whether the lovers,
married so late, will be 80 happy as they
would have been had he remsived go
strong and patient and steadfust as she
did, is & question still to besclved. They
are a no:)lle lovking couple, and the hus-
band seems as il be coubl ltardly lavish
love enongh on the wife who waited for
him so long.

Besieging the Prussian Headsman,

In the Kleine Herald, s daily news-
gnper recently started in Derlin by the
russian railway king, Dr. Stronsberg,
is published an interview recently
granted to the writer by Krauts, the
state oxecutioner who beheaded Hoedel,
summer. While ““Monsienr de
Berlin" was chatting pleasantly with his
visitor aboat the decapitation of the
wonld-be regicide—Krant's first perform-
ance as a headsman—a knock was heard
at the door snd a footman in a splendid
livery entered the room with the request
that the Scharfrichter would be pleasod
to speak with him for a moment in the
.  Krants went out with the

key, and after a brief interchange of
sentences in an undertone was heard to
say alond, “Tell Her Excellency, the
llsy Countess, that I am very sorry, but
I cannot, dave not do it.”  Interrogated
upon his return by the visitor with
t to thie mission of the mysterious
man-servant, he replied with s smile,
““Oh! it was only & request from one of
my * pathizers,’ snch ss reach me
several times s woek. You may often
see the handsomest equipages in Berlin
standing at the corner of the Mulock-
Strasse. They bring me lulf visitors,
young and old, pretly and ungly. Yes,
yes; many ladies of the highest aris-

.| tocracy have ealled npon me and have

insisted upon secing my wife whon I was
not at home.” **And what did these
Indies want?" ““The merest rubbish.
Hair cnttings for <dnstance—a blood-
stained pocket-linndkerchief, a morsel of
bread from the headsman's breakfast
tuble, for one of my gloves.” Kmmuts
himself is a"fine young fellow, decorated
with the Iron Cross for valor in the
field, Like most subordinate function-
aries in Prussis, he was a non-commis-
llli::ned officer in t;xstmlrmy. and r}:cu;nd

3 ent npon his dis-
chngvamn: ;pyr?:nd for l?:ith!ul and
gallant service. He is married, and the
proud father of a fine little boy, and heir
apparent to his¥mportant office. With
s touch of quaint piety he introduced
this lad to his visitor's notice as “‘his
mr, ggl{:se God!” and oboeljvet:ld
/ ou passed an un night
before the morning fixed for Hoedel's
execution, when looked into his
“‘glient’s” impndent, sneering face, he
“thanked (}oj for making his business
80 easy to him[!"

ALL MOR'S,

Laziness is a premature death. To be
in no action is not to live.

Ulsterettes is the latest name for top
ahﬂ()ltl, which reach the tops of one's

oes,

The mortality at KeyWest last summer
wns less by one-third than in any year
since 1861.

The manufacture of cork soles is an in-
dustry that has grown to large dimen-
sions in Williamsport, Penn,

No one objects to seeing that the In-
dian summer here, but out in Colorado
they say they wonld rather see the In-
dian somewher’ else,

A button on the male garmenture thai
never comes off except when the person
whose missioh in life is to sew buttons on
is near at hand with her utensils.

_ In the museum at Walkley is a strik-
ing bust of Ruskin, which was executed
by a Shefficld grinder. The humble
artisan has left the grindstone fo study
art,

A woman who remembers last Sun-
day’s text, bnt is unable to speak under-
standingly of the trimmings on the
bonnet of the lady in the pew next to the
front.

It is said that an Oakland man’s night-
mare turned out to be the shadow of his
wife's foot on the bed-room wall, in-
stead of an unearthly monster with five
horns.

A lady is one who can dmw a promi-
nent hair from the side of her piece of
mince pie and drop it quietly upon the
floor without mentioning the fact to the
agreeable hostess,

There are more roads than ome to
Heaven, but the man who es his
religion as & business advertisement will
never be able to even stmke a cow-
path.

Mr. A. A. Parker, of Glastonbury,
Connecticut, husband of the remarkable
Julia Smith Parker, was quite intimate
with Lafayette. He has just published a
volume containing reminiscences of the
eminent Frenchman,

The Chieugo Journal says Jane G
Bwisshelm 1s the only person in E};
United States who knows everything.
Possibly; but the Journal should bear
in mind the fact that nobody 15 as old as

Jane Grey Swisshelm.—[Buffalo Ex-
press,

Now is the time of the year that the
ﬁpng bm}}e fondly gnzes at seven fish

nives, and a pair of sugar tongs, a .
kin-ring and a claeiig.‘ mdﬂl
whispers to the wedding guests, that
“the other presents are not displaved,
owing to the wish of the givers, w oiﬂe
pubhicity.”—[ Phila. Bul,

Nothing makes a youngster so msd as
to be dressed nmeltl , with clean face
snd mnicely-cur ,lm{ forced to be n
gent aly boy, while all his chums
are running sround the sireets bare-
m with p:;-ilh:}:lom their breeches,

ving a time generally.—
{Sac. Bee. e

been finished in the stable of Baron
Rothschild, of Vienna, for J[:i: favorite
horse. The
floors, encaustic titles md by
m of dilver, snd the walls are

e bunting scenes. This building cost

The Pomaie-de Parls hads. narros: ea-

cape October 19, strange to say, not far
from thd'spot where tluDucu ‘Onﬂm
Lis tather, was s similar acci-

A box stall costing $18,000 has just | P

stable prope® has marble | the con

iy

your precious
On drove the flattered father. Ashe
Naomi Poole's louse, she was

sitting by the window, and modestly
but plessantly smiled and nodded to
the party as they drove by.
In the evening, as the Deacon sab
alone at the h tone with his sister
Malala Ann, the laiter commenced to
question him if he meant to marry
3“:' . He replied he thought it would
d to his domestie felicity. :
replied: “In that case, I hope you'll
make a sensible choice, and not allow
yourself to be imposed upon by s pack
of selfish widows nnd scheming old
maids,” She assured him it was only
becsuse he had a nice home and farm,
and money nt interest, that toey pre-
tended to love him snd his chil 80
much, e
“Well,” he said, bring i
palm foreibly upon the table, “I ain’t
80 thut tﬁm investments of mine
in the Mariposa Silver Mining Compa-
ny have proved a failure.”

“What do you mean?” said Mabala
Ann, curiously eyeing him over the
top of her spectacles. -

fim. the deacon only shook his head
and smiled. **Time will show,” he said,
“time will show.”

down his

The news of his loss in Mariposa
stock flew about the community,
Shortly after the deacon made his ap-
pearsnce, and told Miss Peck he was
about to go to California, and h:ﬁ’
she conld be induced to give his -
dren n home,
“Oh! dear, no!” said Miss Peck, "I
never could get along with a pack of
children! I dare say you eould find
some orphan asylum or place of that
sort, by inquiring around a iittle.”
Miss Peck sat so \reg upright, and
glared so frightfully at the deacon, that
he was fain to beata retreat as soon as
soon as possible. :
He knocked next at the Widow Clapp's
door, A slipshod servant maid opened

it.

*“Is Mrs. Clapp at home?" he nsked.

A head was thrust over the stuir rail-
ing, and the widow's shrill voice cried
ont: :

*‘It's that John Grinder with his swarm
of fonng ones! Tell him I am partien-
larly engaged. Do you hear Beilsy—par-
ticular.”
He then called at Barbara Bowper's
millinery store, and said to her:
*‘Miss Bowper, you were ever a
and charitable soul. It is té yon X
trust to make a home for my motherless
little ones, while I endeavor to retrieve
my lost fortune in the far west."”
“I couldn't think of such a thing,”
said Miss Barbara, dropping a box of ar-
tifivial rosebuds in bher consiernation,
“and T really think, Deacon Grinder,
yon haven't no business to expect it of
me. . It's all T can do to support myself,
let slone & pack of unruly children. I
dare say the poormaster could do some-
for them, or—"
*I thank youn,” said tne deascon, with
g;;gnily. *I shall trouble neither yon or
m "

“Well,” said Miss Bowper, “‘you need
aot fly into a becsuse a neighbor of-
fers yon a bit of advice."

Naomi Poole ran out of the litile gar-
den gate as the forlorn deacon went by.
“‘Deacon Grinder,” hesitated she, turn-
ing rose red and white by turns, *‘is this
trne?”

“About my Mariposa investmont?

v"’And that you are going to Califor-
nia?"

*I am talkiog of it.” said the deacon.
“Would—could you let me take oare
of the little ones while you are gone?"
said Naomi, tenderly drawing little Dolly
to her side. - *'You have been so kind to
mother and me, Deacon Grinder, that
we should feel it a privilege to be able fo
do something for youn." =

And poor, soft-hearted Naomi burst
out erying. There was moisture in the
Deacon’s eyelashes, too.

“‘God bless you, Nmomi,"” said he,
“you're a good girl—a very good girl.”

“Ain’t it true?” said Philena Peck.
“Well, said Mra. Mo ef, ‘it is, and
10

it ain't. He did lose w had invest-
ed in them Mari mines, but it was
only 81000; and the rest of the money is

all tight and safe in United States bonds
and solid real estate.”

“‘Bless me!"” said Barbars Bowper.
“Well, Inever!” said the Widow Clapp
with a discomfited countenance. N
“And,” went on Mrs. Mopsey, with
evident relish at the consternation she
was causing, “‘they are building a new
wing to the honse, and he is lo mar-
ried to Naomi Poole in the fall."”

“‘A child like that!" said Mrs. Clapp.
*With no experience whatever!” said
Barbara Bowper, scornfully, e
“T hope he wont repent his bargain,
said Miss Philena Peck.

And Miss Philena's charitable hopes
were fulfilled. The deacon never did re-

pent his bargain,

PERSONAL.
Governor Hoyt, of Pennsylvania, owns
the fastest tenmn in Harrisburg.

M. Beaure, proprietor of a financial

journal, has just purchased Lamartine’s
villa ot Passy

The Boston Journal says Walter Hast-
ing's bequest to Harvard College will
amount to $500,000.

The Em Engenie always dines |
alone and in her own apartment.
“alone?" Ab,hal Welaveit! Bet
you & dollar she eats pie with her knife.
~—|Burlington Hawkeye.

General Eli Warren, of Perry, Hous-
ton ocm& Georgis, has been engaged,

£
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the peace of mind 1 got a-listening to |is

led, met with endurance ¢
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dies snd Jadies of m
had taken patriotic as they
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: Tavern and the
The Widow Cls as well as the inns
by, hurried ou Old Liynne turn;
oomb, all was | revelry, while
just the thing for the little dears. each other in
*Deacon,” said she, when are they | old mansions
coming to spend the day with me?" rich in
As the descon reached the village| pai of the
green, out of a millinery store fripped | sweol faces, set
to flatter the widower for his “‘be yu- | painted by Chaplin
tiful remarks” in prayer-meeting a foew | ning of this century,
evenings before, and then wound up by | the Coit sisters, have
presenting Tomumy with o collar, Josie |ment and s purity o
wi(t’hl? handkerchief, and Dorothy with u;ﬂ’gqnjzgdmam i
a doll. . ters, family gallery of
“QOh! don't thank me, deacon,” she |Shaw hmﬂyhhm monﬂvﬂz'
said, “it sin't nothing com with | to the carly society of New London.
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mop-cap, with the
hand, is not expecting s visit from
pastor, Bev. Gurdon Saltonstall. N
thaniel Shaw, her son, with his long
light locks, sobar dress, and knee shoe
buckles, reminds us of William Penn,
but of Willinm Penn minns his rotund
figure. In his almost Quaker simplicity
of attire he forms & decided contrast to
his courtly wife, in her stiff, gold-oolored
satin dress, bosomed like Ruben’s wife,
with pearls in her hair and around her
Dbeantiful throat; she holds a red rose in
one shapely hand, and as she stands
there is the embodiment of haughty

i . And yet this prond dame,
when the war ships in Shaw's Cove, on
which the mansion fronts, were full of
men dying with the ship fever, opened
her house, turning it into = hospital,
nursed the stricken men with her own

tim to the same malignant 5
‘What o romance might be written in this
picture gallery! The next portrait is
that of pretty Polly Shaw, sister of Na-
thaniel Shaw. The portrail represents
her at fifteon, in & dress of white satin,
simply eut, with & square neck; its only
ornament is a formal ecross-of Malta-
shaped rosette of fonr loops of satin rib-
bon, with o tear-shaped pearl in the cen-
ter. All innocence is onf thonght os we
look =t the serious young face. She
stands in the garden, with a basket of
fruit, and a shade hat upen her arm.
“She is going to visit the poor,” said my
companion; ‘“we need not be told that
she married & minister.” Here, too, is
the portrait of her danghter, a coguettish
woman in @& ‘“bee-hive” head-dress,
which reminds us of the portraits of
Madame Le Brun in her white muslin
tarban. She holds s baby on her lap—a
baby who, to man's estate, be-
cams the father of the pmentﬁenﬂrl-
tion now occupying the house, How far
back it throws ev ing! And yet, as
we walk ?iw - h n;morial omi
peep into i with its portrait o
Cromwell in lrmr:;{md reverently in
the room that entertsined Washington,
half expecting to see his re held as
by a sensitive plate in the high mirror,
and stroll throngh alloys of box that rise
s high hedge on either hand, up the
knoll crowned with a summer house &
century and a half old, where Lnfa{:m.
‘who virited the place twice, probably
tonsted the bright eyes of pretty Polly
Shaw in those spiral-stemmed, mouno-

-engraved champagne glasses, and
Evtnh.ington presided at the lawn Y,
Iadling the punch from the magmificent
Chinese bowl—how real and near it all
seoms! These pictured ladies are the
real and only dwellers here; we flesh-
and-blood intruders are only ghosts.
There are not many old houses in New
London so rich in associations, for when
Arnold burned the town in 1781, he

tiate himself with his commanders by
doing all the injury in his power to the
cause he had deserted, Every locality
has its epoch to which it refors in deter-
mining date of every event. In New
London nothing is old which did not ex-
ist “‘before the burning.”—Liszie W,
Champuey, in Harper's Magazine,

Healthy Women,

A writer, in urging the necessity for
more attention to physical culture, notes
as a favorable sign the fact that *‘the

e and interesting” type of female

uty is fast losing its ularity, and
that men of position inflnence are
declaring for the healthy standard of
womanly beauty, such as was ever recog-
nized by Greece and Bome, This is cer-
tainly an important and hu&py change
in public taste, and already the effects of
it are to be detacted in an improved con-
dition of feminine health; for it will
hardly be denied that on an average the
women of to-day are physically superior
to what they were a few years ago when
tight-lacing and similar destroying cus-
toms prevailed. Young women take
more exercise than they formerly did.
They ride and walk more, and are in the
open air. They have not the insana
dread of the sun's rays which they once
had. But there is much room for im-
provement yet. Many homes are still
presided over by invalid mothers and
wives, who furnish a constant spectacle
of sadness and misery to their families
and friends, and are a subject of un.
limited expense to their husbands. In
such homes the greatest of all blessings
that could be hoped for wounld be
the health of the mistress restorad; but
too often it is the one blessing that naver
comes.

American homes, more than any other,

haps, in the world, have been sad-
ened by sickly women. If this shall be
80 no lenger, it will be a great blessing
to the nation. And the remedy is simple.
American men are a8 strong and healthy
as those of other nations; there is no
good reason why American women
should not be. that is needed is a
roper attention to dress and exercise.
Yﬁt women dress as men do, so that their
bodies shall not be sqneezed and pressed
together, but have free room for motion,

lat them get out into the air and
sunshine, as men do, and exercise their
bodies, and the race of American women
will not become extinct, as at once
threatened to do. On the contrary, it
will be improved, built up, and besuti-
fiod, and & time will shortly come when
a healthy man will not have to hunt a
whole country over to find a health
wife. We are on the right track now;
that is needed is to go abead, and the
results will soon be mgnifested. Women
will dio to be in i

RARE AVIS.

hands, and fell at last, sad to say, a vie-.
: i

made thorough work, anxious to ingra-
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he falls in love, thus nearly breaking the
other one's heart, wens boys dressed
as girls, who ncted their parts with grest
feeling and cleverness, considering their
outh. Indeed, it was difficult to tell
t they were not girls.
pictnreﬂgely ired in Oriental cos-
tumes, one ns a slave, the other as a
King's danghter, but the other female
attendants wore semi-European dresses
which were no means becoming.
The ‘“‘King of t” was a splendidly
arrayed monarch, after the sty
conventional *‘Sarandanapalus;” and he
did the Eastern Eﬂmhhto perfection.
Indeed, the whole performance wns far
more skillfully execoted than might
have been expectod, though of acting
in the strict sense of the word, there
was none; it was recitation, now plain-
tive, now impassioned, and in the case
of one character, }'oco.e: but the per-
motion ef the players, who

move rythmetically about the stage all
the time, grows somewhat monotonons
#o the foreigner mccustomed to more
lively action. The andience, however,
seemed thoroughly to enter imto the
spirit of the piece and appreciated the
jokes keenly. Daurin ¢ enfr'actes
the Arab band played the wild discord-
ant music with which all Eastern
travelers are familiar, and which is to
be heard any day in the cafes and gar-
dens of the vity. The ballet was of the
tamest description, and eonsisted of the
most wearisome repetition of little
steps. It was in every respect strictly
proper, and was danced by the youths
who represented the “‘Princess's” ladies,
The whole affair wus an experiment,
which seems likely to sue , and on
the whole was a pleasing, if slightly
dull, performance.— Biackwood's Maga-

fine,

Thurlow Weed In England.

Thurlow Weed, inaletter to the New
York Tribune, referring to the letters
from England to that paper descriptive
of Jocalities and persons made elasssic
by Dicken's novels, recalls his own ex-
~perience in the country,as follows:

In Dicken's “Tals of Two Cities” I
belisve he refreshes his hero “by o

Junge into the Roman bath.” 'E'.li.s
wdentification of $ho existence of such
a Roman mti:{uity in London was the
first, but until very recently, the only
reference I had ever seen of it. Mur-
mys and other guide books were
secrched in vain for an account of the
Roman bath. And yet it exists, intact
as it was built with Roman brick and
cement, since the invaders eightesn
centuries ago occupied London. The
bath is sitnated in a narrow lane lend-
ing from the Strand to-the river, abont
midwey between Temple Bar and Som-

erset Honse. It is now, and Las ever
been supplied with a living spring of
water as clear as stal. The is

twelve feet long, eight feet wide, and
has a depth of from three to four feet
of water. 'The concierge in charge, in-
formed me that all or nearly all the
bathers were Templars, and been
Templars, as she had been informed,
from immemorial. I found nobody in
London in 1842, in 1852 and in 1861,
who had ever seen or heard of the
Bm:k:m :f.th. But more recently it is
spoken of as an interesting antiguity in
“Walks in Loodon.” Gcnernlq Grint
Wilson informs me that it is mentioned
in the last edition of Murmay.

In my first visit to Europe, nearly
forty yeas , mueh of my time was oc-
cppms in ing out objects and locali-
ties made historic eminent men, T
songht and found the house in Temple
street, where Franklin boarded with Murs,
Stevenson when working in London as o
journeyman painter, also visitad the
chop house in Bolt Court, which Dr.
Johuson frequented and when there he
s0 often met Goldsmith, Garrick, Dr.
_Bumii)v; and other celebrities, I also
upon the top of a coach passing throngh
the “Elephant and Castle,” was driven
eighty miles to Thrale's Brewery, which,
as described by Dr. Johnson, was a **
tentiality for acquiring wealth beyond
the dreams of avarice.” T visited tho
East Indis Company House to be grati-
fied with aview of the room and & desk
in which, and at whieh, Charles Lamb
worked. Baut the eivil janitor informed
me that no snuch person as Charles Lamb
had beon, during the twenty years that
he had been janitor, a clerk in the com-
pany’s house,

Alfonse,

I saw this noble youth axd boy-king
to-day. There are two conditions that
place a country before usin o humiliated
shape; one when governed ostensibly by
& boy and really by a clieque; the other
when presided over by a womanly msn
and erned by scabal. Why Bpain
should be as she is may be found in the
character of her rulers. To-day, when 1
saw Alfonso driving out, I never felt so
%roud before in being a citizen of the
juited Btates. If
and down

man similarly glorions
Sabbath in that ul rwe,  If there is
anything manly about His i it
comes from his . When I first
saw him inParis he was i to
lollypops and mixed . Bubse-
qm%n Addiscombe, in , he
took smail indulgencies -
lhumm-ofnd little-understood

i
il
;
I

is
through the mind thesé nerves are in-
fluenced. Then influence them in a cen-

Elhnv:h'l if % feeling vhi;h &m the
ng be expressable thought,
“Here am I in & false i
position,” oppose or still better, antici-
and prevent that fhought by think-
, ““There you are daring to pity or
feel contempt for another,” yoid
ing on to )
enuse the object must be to eliminsts
self. Constitute yourself the cbampion
of some one, any one, and every
who may be pitied, and the ever zoalous
and indignant foe of those who presume
to pity. Most persons who blush with
self conseiousness blaneh with anger,and
this artificial state of mock anger will
soon blanch the fuce enongh to prevent
the blush. It only réquires practice in
the control of the emotions and the pro-
duction of the different states st will; the
sort of expertness required by setors and
sctresses to secure control of these sur-
face phenomena. Blushing snd blanch-
ing are antagonistic states may be em-
ployad to connteract each other, control
of the physical state of the blood -vessels,
being obtained through the emotions
E!.h which they are associated.— London
neet,

Pills of Solid Gold are not worth as moeh
Lo the viotim of Dys in or Billioosnes as
Dr. Mintie's Engiish Dapdelion Liver and Dys-
pepsia Pill. It elears the Liver of blie, lones
op thie stomach, cures fual breath, coalad
lon, ue, paln in the slde or buck, water-braah,
glddiness, rush of blood 1o 1the head, p.lm.rlll.
Ballow eonpiexion; Is sngar-cosled, snd po
mereary or ober mineral in Il Por sale by all
a'm;lhm Hudge, Davis & Co.,

e,

Any Omne * ufl -ri-g wilh nervous debilily,
exbausted wvitalily, or frorm the effects of
youlbful follles or excesnes In malurer vesrs,
onn be thorough!y and quickly eured by valng
the gree: Engilsh remmedy, ' Sir Astley &ww'c
VIiraL RESTOSATIVE " It Is Dol an +xoliant,
but au hooest oure, Price, §3 a bottle, or foar
tmes tho ganntity, §:0, aud can be obia: ned
of HopGe, Davis & Co,. Wholesuls Avenls, or
directof A, K. Mintls, M. D., 1] Kesruey Strect,
Ban Fraagseo, Cal,

wholesale

White's Prairie Flower.

Taking befe retiring will (nsure a  good
night’s rest, with an awakening in the rosy mom
te hoalth, courago and vigor, For conied v
bad breath, sick headache, or nny disturbance
arising rom dyspepsia or torpid lives, it is with-
out & peer. [t action ou disease is entirely dif-
ferent frow any medicino ever introdoeed, quiet-
ing pains almost nstantly, The bue auﬁuuy
raised against it by patent medicine men, who
have foressen in ils advent the destruction of
their nefarious basi nuid the thousands of an-

the New World. is a sure indieation of its t

pound botlles, T3 cents,

For sale by all respes
table druggiste, by

solicite] testimonials fowing in from all parts of

merite.  Trial siee at all drug stores all

months sre selected as showing ils ange of ap-
plication : _

1,4 Four eases of —iwo of themn
having cavities in the Jungs—are all entirely
well.

Cured in fow days.

8,9. Two cases of nervous debility of women
*doclored to desth.” Ope cured in seven

the other in sixteen dsys. 4

10 W 14. Five cases of chronic dyspepsia,
catarrh or scrofulus silment. Al oured or
grestly relicned In n few weeks’ tresiment,

A wsmall pamphlet on the Oxygen Treatment
and all enquiries snawered, SENT FREE, oD ap-
plication. Also, references to patienta who have
taken, or are now using the Lreatment.

Address Dr. Pilkingion, Cor. First and
Washington # s, Pertland, Ogn.

il

MC KINSTRY'S PATEANY
ELASTIC, FIRE & WATER-PROOF

PAINT!
For Rooflag botli on Tin and Bhingles

r.\ﬂ.l BEST PRESERVATIVEOF TIN AND
shingie roof inthe world. Wil jeaks
on any roof, e refer 3. .
Donovan, Jules Knapp, Al &8 Le.
'rﬂ:‘m Soe paint i °be & n'iru-d ﬁ

o ot w

Davie & Co,, Portiand, sl §1
mh ml?n lwllll onver ﬂ‘lqulr': tin

oEie

LIME !

Theundersigned baving been appointad 18]
for the calebratod o e

““EUREKA’? BAN JUAN LIME,

Would respectfully eall the atlentionof dealers
snd eontractirs to thal brand before purchasing
elsewhere, We shall endeavor to keep a full sup-
ply on hand at all times and at the lowest markst
rales.

WADHANS & ELLIOTT:

ROCK SOAP!
The Best Soap Made.
Ask your Grocer for it.
M.G.NEWBERRY,
123 Front 8t , Portland, Or.
Agent for Oregon and Washiogion Territory

sFrinmakingany purchase or lu write
ingiaresponse tonny advertisom-utin
this paper you will please meuntion rhe
name of the paper.

Portland  Business Directory

PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON.
CARPDWELL, W, B.—K. E, cor. First and Mor
rison, over Morse's Prinee of Ari.
DENTIST.
HMITH, DR. E. 0.—167 First street,
Portland.

M B. WALLACE, SECRET DETECTIVE
o and Collectwr, Basiness ul a distavce
promplly slbended (o, Oor.dth and Salmon.

ONEY LOANED —@OODR BOUGH I'—
Produos Hold—Accounts Oollected. T.
A. WOUD & C0.,, Principal Real Eststs Agont

D. W.PRENTICE & CO.

BOLE AGENTS FOR THE
CELEBRATED WEBER,

Eatey 4nd Miandans Orpin.
10T First Sireet. Portland Cregon

PRESCRIPTION

FREE for the » y and permauent cure of
Lost Msnhood, [Tervous debility, Lo of Vigor
and all diseases of a private nstuie in both
moxes. Alwo s private for WOMEN
for cure of Weakness, » Oh~
sirdotlon of the meoses, olc,, ¢lo. Address, F

order which we will sell for 35 con (s per od.
W. . PALMEER, ﬁu!?:s.

FASHIONABLE VISIT-
ING CARLUS, with name
In wold—no iwo silke—
for10 ots. (Stampn rot
inken as pay.) Address
“THE BOSs" CAKD CO.
0. 89 South rinn street, Portland, Oregon.
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Every Priday sod Satorday at 10 4. N,

Ho
D. McArthar,
163 Firsi Streot, Pertiaad, Oregos.

During the uumumn-.mm |

New York and Phiiadelphla consigoments of <

Partinnd H.. Lock box No. 5, Eest Portinnd
= e —— ==
T PRINTERS.
We nave 300 puunuu_;? Brevier In excellent

THE OREGONIAN

FOR 18890.

—

THE ONLY NEWSPAPER IN
THE NORTHWEST.

THIRTIELDLIE YEaR,

A Premium for Each New
Subsoriber.

—_—

A Spiendid Map of Oregon
and Washington.

Long experience has isuxht the poople of Oregon
and Washingion that the ocly journal publshed
M.Mwm'!m&n snd” relisble
news

THE OREGONIAN.

No other jonrmal redelves telegraphic reporis
and no other has resonrces for oblainiog all the
Bews, both al home and abroad.

All the news published in other papers In Cregem

¥14% and reprintsd in an abridged, mutiieted and
nusmtisfactory form. Readers who waot ALL THE |

original source. TRS ORSCOKIAN,

1880,

The political contest of15% will be cne of un-
in faot, bogta With ibe mepting of covgrem in De
cemtér. Tie ORsgoniaN alone will contaln & ree-
ord of this contest. Iin telegraphic feoflitien put 1t
1o command of all sources of Information, sad & |

beginning with the coming sssion of coogress and
ending with the presidential election, can be had |
by the peopld of Oregon and Washingion omly
through iw columna 3

The following cases trested within the lost fow |

" 5 Mr.T.R. G.,of Bay Centrs, W. ., Chironia | X
| Bronglial difcuity of years' standing, also gen- §-
eral and pervous debility, threstening complets |

6,7. Twocases of marked blood poisoning. |

HAISEA & BROR' AND PEASE & CO.'3 |
@ Uprighl Pisoos, mad |

blstory of the progres and resull of the contest, |

MUSIC STORE. !|®m

nd Washington is slmply taken from Tux Omeo- |

XEWS, and wantit while !t i yot fresb, goto s |




