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"INDEPENDENT.

DO YOU REMEMBER?
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e e Gelle ringing eir Hakiing
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me,
BO mADY A YOAr 850.
now r them )ingle,
.?Il 'in-u; ::.mn Im!d o

agalo,
pough ratlrs in the heavy treea,
, 'm u::'hd rose scents tne lane.

gather onr furs around us,
w(;nr Mﬂolhl keen T stings,
And polselensly we fiy o'er the snow-hustel

Almost s if wo had wingn.

I of mere living,
'i"‘.‘»"‘n‘li‘ Ly Aol i o OV
Wo are simply happy —1 cure not why—

Weare huppy bayoud our will,

The trecs with leloles Jawaled,

Th'::n?:.u- o'er-suried with snow;

The huuses with mardle whireness are rooled,
in thelr windows the home-lights glow.

rough Lhe tense, alearaky above us
be ilﬂﬂ wsiars L ash and glowm,
And wrapped ln theirsilent shroad ol anow
The broad Asides lle and dream.

nd Jingiing with low, sweel elashiDg,

‘Ilwi:l‘lu ;"III ] ot\r‘luod horse goes,

And lossing his bead, from his ucstrils red,
His (rosty breatti ke blows.

And closely you neaile sgaiust me,
While Around your waist my arm

1 nave slipped-*iin s bliter, bitter cold—
It s only 0 Keep ua warm.

talk, nod then we are allent;
w:nd spddenly-—-you Know wh y—
1 swoped—could help NT--You lifted your
se

-we ki:n:-x-lhno was nobody nlgh,

And no one was ever Lhe wiser.
Apd no o1e was Aver Lho worse;

Tho skies o1d not fall—as perhaps they ought--
And we heard 4o paternal curse,

1 never tald it—did you, dems 7
From thst day Lo ihis;

But iny memory Keeps iu lia vimost recess,
Like s peifame, that iuncornt kiss.

I dare say you hsve forgotien,
[ was 30 MAGY inn ngo;

Or you may not choose Lo remember IL,
Time may buve chaoged you so.

Thae world so ehills us and kills "i.l'
Perfisps FOu May sonfn u reds

'nlml al".m. with [ia lunocent jmpulse—
Perbaps you'il deny it ail,

But If of that irenh, swesl Dsture
The veriest vestige survive, -
You ber Lthat m t's mad ness—
You remember Lhat moaslighi drive,
—Aidantic Monthy,
e et

BURGLARIOUSLY AND FELONIOUSLY.

‘We had just locked up the safe
und [ had put the key in my pocket—
I am the accountant of the North
and South of England Bank, and 1ts
'Padsey bruoch, W. R. Yorke. I had

got my hat on and bad taken np my
nmbrella, when & man came running
into the bank with a Lag of mouney
in his band.

“Am [ in time?" he cried.

I shook my head.

“Dence ke it,” 1 said; “but we
can't take the money.” .

“Well, then, whuat is to be done?
Here's £22,000 in this bag, and those
drafts of mine come due in a couple
of days. Well, you'll have to take
'em up,” he sad. “I ean’t, unless
you take the money in to-nipght.”

I know that those drafls were com-
ing due, and that our n annger was n
little anxions about them, for they
were rather heavy, and the other
names on them were not very good.
Black, too—that was the man with
the money basg—was a cupital cas
tomer; and not enly a good customer
himsell, but be brought good acounts
with him, and we were a young
branch and on our mettle.

Well, here was the money to meet
tho drafts, anyhow, and I should
have been s groat fool tosend it away
because it was after hours. BSo I
counted it all over; there was about
£19,000 in c¢hecks and notes and
£3000 in gold.

“Come and bave a glass of beer
with me,” said Black, on the way to
the station,

and locked 1% yp, [ would come
back Dngiently aud bave it putin the
8af, “1 walked to the station with
Jlack; we had some beer Logelher,
and then he went off Americawards,
and [ on my way to Nemophillar
Villas. You see 1 was rather in the
habit of ealling for a glass of beer as
I went home, and then going on,and
consequently, from the toree of habit,
I'd almost got home before I remem.
bered the bag of money. It was
vexing, too, because we had a tea-
party that night, the first sinee our
marriage, and it began at b o'clock,
and I'd promised to be bome an hoor
earlior to draw the corks and help
get things ready. And here it was 6
o'clock, and I bad to go back to the
bank.

All the way back I went as hard
as I could peit.

However, Lthe mone{y was all right
in my desk, and now 1'd put itin the
safe. “Tell Mr. Cousins"—our man-
ager, you know—I said to the ser-
vant who bad let me in, “that I want
the keoy of the safe.” But you bad
it in your pocket, you say, which
shows that you are notacquainted
with the rules and regulations of the
North and South of England Bank,

cashier shall be responsible tor the
due custody of the cash while it isin
his possession in the daytime, and at
night all moneys and securities shall
be carefully secured within the office
safe, which shall be secared by two
keys, one of which shall be in the
custody of the manager, and the sec.
ond in that of the accountant or cash-
ier. But you say again, sa long as
you had one key, what did you want
of two? There, I own, the regula-
tions ure obscure. They were drawn
up by somebody without any literary
skill; if they'd consulted me about
them, I could bave suggested a good
many improvements. What they
meant to say was thut the safo was
“aecured by two locks, and that a key
of each, not interchangable the one
with tho other, was to be in the cus.
tody, ete. Now you understand why
I wanted Mr. Cousin's key.

“Eh, my!” said the servant, open-
ing ber mouth wide, *and what
might you want Mr. Cousin’s key
for "

Just as stupid as you, you sce, I
was med with the girl. 1Town I al-
ways get out of temper with those
Yorkshire people. If you ask them
the simplest question, first they Drun
their month and gape at you, When

* you've repeated Lhe question twice
they shut their mouth and think a
bit. Then the idea seems to reach
the thing that does duty with 'em for
brains, and excites & sort ot reflex
action, for, by jirgd! instead of an-
swering your question they go and
ask you one. And that makes me so
mad! Oh, they're a very dense race,
those Yorkshire people.

“Why, to open the safe, you stu-
pid,” said 1. “Where is he?”

“Don't you know?" says she.

“Know!" I oried in a rage; “what

‘ghould I aak you for if I did know?"
- “Didn't you koow he was at your
house?”

~ Ab, 80 he was. 1'd nearly forgot-

. feon that he was ono of the guests at

“my wife's party. Clearly, I ¢o i

‘get the sale open, and I didn't like

leave the money in my desk, 50 1
it in my pocket and took it home,
dng I'd give it to Cousins with

ﬁ‘ oy key, to put it in the safe when

returned.

A nioe moss I got into when I got
“you see it had been ar-
ranged that I was o go up stairs and
befbre anybody came; and that

which say that the acountant or chief

— —
for the ladies to take {their bonnets
off—for they were ndt all carriage
Well, you ne¥{er saw such
a thing! When I got home and
dlz)t up stairs to drefss, the people
bad all come o the sqrvant said—
there were six muffs, ajnd four bon.
neots, and five pork-pie’ hats, and a
half dozen shawls on /the beds, and
one lady had left 'her every-day
eurls hanging over the looking glass.
Upon my word, I dido’t like to per-
form my toilet amoug all these fem.
inine gear; and there was no lock Lo
the door; and my dress clothes were
all smothered uy among these mufls
and things. Brt I got through pret-
ty well, and hy.d just got one of my
legs into my trousers, when bang,
strop-dop-dop! such a rattle at the
knocker, and I heard my wifo scut.
tling away into the ball.

They were the Markbys our trump
card, who kept their own carriage,
and everything grand. .

“So kind of you, my dear,” said
my wife, kissing Mrs. Markby most
affectionately. I could hear the ve-
port where 1 stood.

“So delighted! Really, bow nice.
ly, bow besuatifully youarrange «v-
erything. I ean’t have things ar-
ranged, with all my sevvants, and—"

“IRun up stuics, dear, do,” said my |
wife. i

stairs.”

on the stairs. What was I to do? 1t
I could buve managed the otber leg,
I wouldn't buve minded, but I
couldn’t. I hadu's worn theso dress
things for a good while,and I don'c
rrow any thinner us I grow older.
No, for tho life ol me I could not dis
pose of that other leg at such short
notice, What could I do? I could
only rush Lo tho door and sct my
back aguinst it. Did I tell you that
this was our housewarming party?
Did I tell you our landlord bad al
tered the house for us, making our
bedroom larger by adding aslip that
that had formed a separated room?
I think not. And yet I oughtto
have told you all these circumstan-
ces Lo enuble you to understund the
catastrophe that followed. In o word
the door opened outward. 1'd for-
gal.u:n that peculiarity, never baving

ad a room so constituted before,
and never will again. The door
went open witha crash, and I bound.-
ed backward into Mrs. Markby's
arms. Smelling salts apd sal voln-
tile! was there ever such an unto
ward affair?

The musie struck up for the dance
as [ hopped back into my room. 1
hid my head among the bolsters and
mufls and almost eried, for I am such
a delicate minded man. Yes, it hurt
e u great deal morc than it did
Mrs. Markby, for, would you believe
it?—she told the whole story down
Lelow, to the whule company, with
pantomimic action, and, when 1
showed myself at the door of the
drawing roem, 1 was received with
shouts of inextinguishable |langhter.

I think I called the Yorkshire peo-
ch dense just now, didn't I? Well,

‘Il add anotber epithet —coarse—
dense and coarse. I told 'em so,
and they laughed the more.

The guests wore gone, the lights
wene out, slumber bad just visited
my eyes, when right iute my brain,
starting me up ns it I hud been shoy,
came & noise. I wasn’'t really certain
at first whether I heard s noise or
was only dreaming. Was it only my
pulse thumping iplo my cary, or were

heard an unmistakable sound—creak,
creak, creak—a door opened slowly
and csutiously. All in & moment
the idea flushed into my head £22.
000. You see, all this dancing and
junketing, and laughing and chaffing
bad completely driven out of my
mind all thought of the large sum. I
had in my possession. I had left it
in a great coat pocket, which was
hanging up in the hall down stairs,

Puff, a gust of wind came through
tho house, rattling the doors and
windows, and then I heard n door
slam, and a footstep outside of some
one cautiously stealing away.

Away down stairs I went like a
madman, my one thought to put my
hand on that great coat, with long
tails, and two pockets bebind, and a
little vash pocket on the left-hand
gide in front, and this breast pocket
in which I had put the bag of
money. This pocket wasn't as usual,
on the left-hand side, but on the
right. There was no other coat
bapging on those rails, only my
wife's waterproof. What a swoop 1
made to get hold of that coat! Great
heavens, it wus gone!

I bad earelully barred and chained
the front door before I went to bed
—now it was unfustened. I ran cut
into the street, and looked up and
down, bopeless and bewildered. It
was & damp, dark night; the lamp at
the corner threw a long, silky ray
down the streaming pavement, hut
there wasn't a soul to be seen,
Everything was still and cold and
dark.

The money was clean gone—yes,
it was gone. I repealed those words
mechanically to myself as I crawled
up stairs. All the results of this
loss pictured themselves before me—
dismissal from the bank, ruin of all
my prospects—utter ruin, in fact.

hat could I do? To what turn?
The blow that Lhad fallen upon me
was 80 heavy and sudden that it had
benumbed my fuculties. My chief
desire was to crawl into bed and full
asleep, hoping never to wake. But
morning would come surely enough
—morning and its attendant miseries.

Then the thought came to me:

Should I go to bed and say neth-
ing at all abont it? No one knew
of my having received that money;
not a soul but Black, the man who
had deposited it. I had given him
no receipt for it, no acknowledg-
ment. Black had gone to America
—a hanared things might happen—
he might never return; at all events
there was respite, immediate relief.
I could go Yo the bank next morn-
ing, hang up my hat as usnal, and
everything would go on as before.
If Black returned, my word wus as
as his. The notes and c¢hecks
would never be traced home. But I
don’t think I retained this thonght
long. Did you ever consider how
much resolution und force of will it
takes to initiate a course of crime
and deceptiont I had noither the
one nor the other. I should have
broken down at omce. 1 couldn’t
have that fellow's eye on me and tell
him I had never had his money.

I woke my wife; she had slopt
throngh all the trouble. “Mary,” 1
said, “we’'re ruined; there's been a
robbery."”

“A rdbbery,” she cried, clasping
ber bands; “and are the men gone?”
oi\'es,n l .‘id.

“Ob, thank heaven!"” sho said,
“then we're safe. Never mind the
rest, Jack, as long as our lives are
safe. But thero’s my waterproof,
Jack—oh, do run and see if they
have taken that.”

Then I told her the story of the

‘was to be made ready | £22 000

| intendent,

those regular beats Lhe trampivg of |
I pat the !mgr," 0oBTY in‘m‘y‘ﬁeﬁk--gama‘lﬁigv‘a muffied feet? Then 1

st first, but when she heara the
whole story she was frightened
enough. Ypt she had wits nbout her

more than § had.
“You mapt ran off to the town
hall, Jack,™ she said, “and set the

police to work: They must telegraph
to all the stations—to London and
everywhere, Oh, do go at once,
Jack —this very moment! Every
second lost may be ruin to us!”

Away I went to the town hall.
This was a large classie edifice, with
an immense portico and a huge flight
of steps; but you didn’t go into the
portico to get into the police office,
but to the side which wasn’t classical
at all, but of the rudimentary style
of architecture, and you went along
a number of echoing slone passages
before yon reached the Superin-
tendent's office.

When I told the Superintendent
the story—“Ah,”" he said, “I think I
know who did that jeb.”

“Oh,” said I, “how thankful I am!
Then you e¢an put your hands on
him and get back the money. I
want the money back, Mr. Super-
never mind him. I
wouldn't mind, indeed, rewarding
him for his trouble if 1 could only
got the money back. '

“Sir,” smd the Superintendent,

“You kuuw she room—my |severely, “the police ain't sentinto
room, right hund, ut the top of the | the world to get pecople’'s money

back—nothing of the sort, Wearon’t

I heard the flutter of female wings | going to cncournge compesition of

felony; and for putting our hands on
Flashy Joe—for he did the job, mark
you—well, wbat do you think the
liberty of the subject is for? Where's
your evidence?”

I was obliged to confess 1 hadn’t
any, whereat the Superintendent
looked at me contemptuously.

“Now, let's see into the matter,”
he said, after he'd made some notes
on o bit of paper. “How came Lhey
to know yon'd got the money in
your coat?”

I suid I didn't know.

“Ah, but I know,” said the Super-
intendent, “you went to get a glass
of ale after you lefy the bunk, young
man?"”

I was obliged to confeas I bhad
done so.

“That's iow property gets stolen,”
said he, locking at me severely.
“And what's more, you had a glass
with & friend. Ah, I knew you had.
And perhaps yoeu got tulking to this
friend of yours?”

“Yes, indeed, I had.”

“Very well; and you mentioned
about the money you'd just took?"

“YVery likely."

“Then this Joe, depend up it, was
in the erib at the time and he heard
you, und he tollowed vun Lack Lo
the bunk; and you havenu't zot Llinds,
but & wire netung over the window,
and anybody outside can see you
counting out the gold aml silver.”

“That's true,” 1 said.

“Yes, 1 see it ull,” suid the Super.
intendent; “just as Joe suw it. He
follows you up were to yonder, and
heo sees you put your money 1n your
eoant pocket, and then he follows you
bhome, and when all's quiet be cracks
the erib. Oh, it's all in a nut-shell,
and that's how property goes. And
then you come to the police.”

“But” if you know it's Joe, why
don’t you send atter him and catch
him?*

“Oh, we know our own business,
sir; you leave it all to us; we shall
have Joe tight enongh, if not for this
job, anylow for the next. We'll
give him u bit of rope, like."

[ couldnt put any fire into the
map, do what [ eould; he was civil,
that is, for a Yorkshireman; impas-
sive, he'd do what was right. 1'd
given the information very well; ull
the rest was his business,

So I eame home miscrable, despair-
ing. It was just daylight by this
time, and as I opened the shutters
the debris of our feast was revealed;
the lees of the lobster salad, the
picked boues of the chickens, the
melted residuum of the jellies; while
about everything hung the faint
smile of sour wine, 1sutdown amid
all this wretchedness and leancd my
head on my arms in dull, miserable
letbergy. Then [ sprang up, and as
I did so, I canght gight of myself in
the looking-glass. Good heavens!
Was this wretched, hang-dog looking
fellow myself? Did a few hours'
migery changea man like this? Why,
I was a very felon in appearance, and
so I ehould be thought to be. Who
would believe this story of arobbery?
Wby the police didn't believe in it,
else they'd had taken a different
tone. No, I should bo looked upon
as a thief by all the world.

Then my wife came down slairs,
and with a few touches restored a
little order and sanity, both to out-
ward matters and to my mind. She
brought me some coffee and an egg
and some bread and butter, and after
I had eaten and drank I didn't feel
quite so bad.

“Jack,” she said, “you muet go to
London atonceund see the directoss.
Have the first word and tell them all
about it—all the particulars. It was
ouly u little bit of carclessness after
ull, and perbaps they'll look overit.”

“Yes, that's all very well,” I said.
“But how am 1 to get there? I've
Eot no money. This wretched party

as cleared us right out.”

“Borrow some of Cousing.”

“He asked me to lend him a sover-
eign last night, and I couldn't.”

Now, you'll say, *“ llere's a man
without resource. Why didn't he
pawn his watch ?"' To tell the truth,
that's what I did the week before,
and the money was all gone. “Then,
under the circumstances,” you'll add,
“it was immoral to give a party.”
But, you'll bear in mind, the invita-
tions have been out for a fortnight,
and we were then in funds.

“Well, Jack,” said my wife, “you
must get the man—the P. B—to give
you some more money on the wateh.
Sell it to him right out. It must at
least be worth ten pounds, for it cost
thirty, and you've only had five upon
it. Sell the ticket.”

“Yes; but where was the ticket?"
Why, in the little cash pocket of my
brown great coat. Still, I had heard
that il’ you'd lost a ticket you could
make the man give you another, and
Brooks, the pawnbroker, was a re.
spectable fellow, who, perhaps, would
belp me out of my difficulty. I went
to him, anyhow, on my way to the
station. felt like a ticket-of leave
man a8 I went into his shop. But |
put a good face apon it.

“Brooks," I said, “that watch—you
know the ticket—it's stolen.”

Brooks gave a most portentious
wink. He wasa slow speeched man,
with a red face and a tremendous cor-
poration.

“Nay,” be says, “my lad, thou'rt
wrong there.”

“What do you mean?" I said, col-
oring up furiously. Every one sus.
pected me, it seemed.

“Whoa, it might ha' been stolen
once, but it aren’t no; 'ave got it here,
This is how it were. A cadgingsort
o' chap comes in, and he says, ‘ Mas-
ter, what'll you give me for this tick-
el?” Now, you know the haet don't
allow us to give nought in that kind

. Bhe wouldn't believe me

of way, but 1 ssy to the chap, let's

have a look at it;
Wad yours, and I sald to the man:
':ly , You aren’t come honest by
t i’-"'

“And you gave him into custody;
he's in prison? Old Brooks, what
capital fellow you are!

“Nay,” he said; “ I knowed better
nor that. Do you think I'd hex
a customer? 1 know you gents don’t
care about these little matters gotting
abroad; and so I slaps my fist on the
counter, and I says, ‘Hook it!’ just
hike that. And away he went like o
lamplighter.”

I sank down on the counler, over-
powered with emotion.

“And what's more,” went on
Brooks, "“he never took up Lhe money
I'd lent hiw for the coat.”

“What coat?” he cried.

“A very nice brown cont he put up
with me. About fit you, I should
think. See, hore itis.”

It was my identical brown great
<cout, wrapped up in a bundle, and
tied round with my own handker-
chief. I made a duart at it opened it,
plunged my band into the breast
pocket—there was the roll of money.
there were the £22 000,

morning--on legs or wings? And
how did I got home, a& soon as I had
pul the money sale away? Mary
knew by my fuce that it was all
right; and didn’t we have u dance of
joy all round the house!

My burglar” bad been ouly a sort
of sneck after all, who had got in at
an open window, and bolted with the
u{iuila of the hall; butif he bad taken
the pains to look into the pockets of
the coat, he'd bhave been a rich—
though miserable and insccure—man,
und I should bave been utterly and
deservedly ruined.

Weodeock Carrying their Young.

It is now pretty well known that of the
woodcocks which arrive in the British
Islands in October u large number re-
main each year to pair and nest in snita-
ble localities, and this being so, the fol-
lowing curions habit of the parent bind
has only to be called attention to to be
fully corroborated. 'The late Mr. Lioyd,
in his * Beandinavian Adventures,”
wrote : If in shooting you meet witha
brood of woodcocks, and the young ones
cannot fly, the old bird takes them
separately between her foot and flies
from the dogs with a moaning ery ; and
Mr. Harting, in the November num-
ber of his journal, the Zoologist, has
been at the tromuble to collect ull the
records of so strange a habit, from which

| ence smong observers as to whethier the
young birds are carried in the claws of
the parent bird or pressed between her
breast and legs. One of the ULrothers
Stunart, 1 tho second volome of the
“Lays of the Deer Forest," in a vory
graphic sccount of the troubles which
the old wooldeocks have with their voung
ones, says that he saw a wooildeock risiug
with a young bird in her Teet, her long
legs dangling and swinging with her lit-
tle burden, like a parachute.
ed at no great distance, but as he at onee

eame mpon her she got up. In
her hurry she dropped the young
bird. She came to the

ground, however, almost st the same
time ss the young one; running back,
she sat npon him and rose again with
him in her claws. Mr. C. 8t. John, in
his “Natural History and Sport in
in Moray," declaves “that the old wood-
coek carries her young even when larger
than a snipe, not in her claws, which
seem (uite incapable of holding up any
weight, but by clasping the little lLird
tightly between her thighs, and so liold-
ing it tight towards her own body;” and,
further, “‘that in the spring and summer
evenings the woodcocks may be seen so
employed, passing to and fro and
uttering & gentle ecry on their
way from the woods to the
marshes where they feed."” This
account has also been confirmed by sov-
eral observers in Ireland, but some other
observers still declare that they have
soen the yonng birds netually earried in
the claws of the old ones. So while it is
placed beyond a doubt that the wood-
cocks can carry their young from place
to place, not only when flying from ene-
mies, but also when going ont to feed
and returning, there is yet some uncer-
tainty as to the cxact method ; but doubt-
less this will soon be settled by further
observations. Acconding to Andubon
the same habit has been observed in the
American species, and, apparently, it
also sometimes ocenrs in our common
nui]n:\. —Lonilon Times,

Widow and Censns Taker.

It was a dilapidated man that bundled
himself off the evening train recently,
entered the station and took n seat, He
had n wholesale liguor breath about
him and steaming up through him, and
his nose was as the wintergreen berry,
red and round and distinetively bright,
as if all the checkerberry he had put in
all the ram he had drank all throngh his
abandoned life has flowed into his em-
purbled proboscis and there formed a
gem, which made him an omament to
bacchanalian society.

“Does the widow Marshmeadow live
here mnow?' he inguired of offlcer
Mowry.

The officer, with his wonted conrlesy,
directed him to her residence. It was
11 o’clock, when he arrived there and
summoned her to the door.

“Don’t be embarrassed, madame,” he
said, with wonderfnl mildness of tone
and manner, ‘‘becanse yon don’t know
me. History has ever been partial and
smitted from her bronzed and statnesque
sages the names of her proudest sons,

'his omission imparts uniquencss to a
man's fame. I am the census taker. I
bhave taken every name in town but
yours, The hour is late, and exhansted
nature requires, in fact imperatively in-
sists upon refreshment nml the restora-
tion of sleep. I cannot proceed further
with this sublime undertaking until I
have both."

“Youn may come in and stay over Sun-
day,” she said, ‘““and in the morning T
will have killed a pair of yellow-legged
chickens.”

It was 12 o'clock, and the census taker
still sat at the widow's table, and her
third bottle of old currant wine before
him.

“I ghall put yonr name,” he said, with
incomparable tenderness of tone and
address, “‘somewhere abont the middle
of the book, and under the head of
‘Remarks’ shall add the following: ‘Cozy
residence, tastefully ornamented, latch-
string always out, beantiful frait trees
and quince bushes here abound in nm-
brageons abundance, yellow-legged
chickens always to be found on the
wemises, their lege become stained to a
eantiful  yellow by constant wading
throngh the yellow leaves of the maples
that glorify the lnwns and approaches of
the bounteons homestead.”

The widow smiled delightedly, and
concluded to pnt the pleasant census
taker in her best bed chamber, where
all night long his nose shone in his
facisl firmament like a lone star of
Bacchus.

Haxo o8 Like A Beaver.—When onr
Tom was six years old, he went into the
forest one afternoon to "meet the hired
man, who was coming home with o lond
of wood. The man placed Master
Tommy on the top of the load and drove
homeward. Just before reaching the
farm, the team went pretty briskly down
a steep hill. "When Tommy entered the
honse his mother said: “Tommy, my
dear, were you not frightened when the
horses went trotting so swiftly down
Crow hill?" *Yes, mother, a Lttle,”
replied Tom, honestly; *“I asked the
Lord to help me, and hung on like a
beaver.” ‘“Sensible Tom! Let his
words teach the life lesson; in all
troubles, pray and hang on like a beaver;
by which I mean that while youn ask God
to ho‘l!f you, yon must help yourself
with all your might.—[Young inlgnm

Gen. Crook was nearly frozen to death
last week, having lost his way while

and thea Tsaw it|

How did I go to the bank that |

record it wonld appear that there is adif- |

old home, o etk

When a good house wife of Ki
went for o ham that had b m
rafters, it had a fair exterior, bmt it was
a perfect shell, skin and bone only re-
maining to show its form, while the rat,
after Living so samptuonaly, had built
a nest in the center, and was easily cap-
tured.
At Priest's Hotel, on the rond from

Calaveras Grove to tlie Yosemite, is ndog
| who one hour before the arrival of the
stage, goes leisurely down the road to
meet it, then bounds back to the 1
yard, catches chickens, bites their heads
off, and takes them to the cook. He
takes one chicken for gach gentleman
in the stage, never making a mistake.

An expert in antique eoins in Paris is
a poodle, The money being placed
nupon a table, the dog is introdneed, and

ter nosing among them will knock off
the table all the bad pieces with his paw.
After aoquiring great fame it was fonnd
the whole thing was a trick. His master
took care to handle only the bogus coins,
i and the poodle’s decisions were arrived
| at by faculty or scent,

A con }nle of seals, the property of Maj.
Urch, of Portsmouth, N. H., were kept
in a tank, and wore as tame as dogs. One
of them died recently, and Maj. Urch
conclnded to give the other its liberty, it
seemed to grieve so much at its loss. He
took the tank to the river bank and re-
leased the seal, thinking it would swim
ont to sea, T swam all aronnd the river,
but soon returned erying in distress, and
flapped into its old quarters on the bank,
and stubbornly refused to be ejectad.

A monkey belonging to a gentleman of
| the nonth of France often helps the cook.
Being given o pair of partrulges to pick
one day, he seated himself in an open
window. A hawk flew down and seized
one of the birds, when the monkey
tricked the hawk by secrering himself,
and, waiting, soon saw him come for the
other, when the monkey caught the
thief. Plucking both the hawk and the
remaining partridge, he took them to the
eonok, and the change was not discoveged
until the game (¥) was served at table.

An enormous eagle in Georgia swept
down upon two ﬁjttla girls aged three
| five years, throwing them to the ground.
| It buried its talons in the face and arm
of the elder and attempted to carry off
the child, but was prevented by her
struggles. A little brother, seven yeurs
of age, came to her assistance with a
earving knife, slashing the eagle’s legs,
when it turned upon the bay, who was
soon released by the appearance of Joe
Betzler, a neighbor, upon the scene, who
shot and killed the bird. It measured
seven feet from tip to tip of wing.

E. D. BAKER.

When Col. Baker had returned to San
Francisco ag United States Senator from
Oregon, there was a great rnsh of con-
gratulating friends to meet him on the
{ landing of the ship, some of whom had

]

Bhe light| helped to drive him out of the city dur-

ing the vigilanece revolution, to take
shelter in Carson Valley.

A meseting was called at the old Ameri-
can Theater, and long before the time set
the street was thronged with people,
waiting to get in. The house would hold
4000, under an excessive jam, and two
minutes after the doors hind been opened
| nothing could be seen but heads. The
| immense e was also crowded full of
! ladies. All the beauty, fashion and man-
| hood that conld squeeze between the
| walls was there, sweltering, fanning and
waiting for s great speech. By great
good fortune I had been shoved into a
seat in the dress-circle, close to the stage,
where I could hear and see all. Baker

ot in at the rear door snd waded through

illows of silks and satins to the front of
the stage, cansing a prodigious uproar,
{ lndies standing up und waving their
bandkerchiofs, and the men cheering
with all fours and at the top of their
Inngs. It was the trinmphant eulmina-
| tion in the life of the orator. Tt was the
exiled Aristides returned to Athens, after
the ornel ostracism; it was an ovation
after Marathon., Standing with his arms
erossed before him, and his white hair
glistening with the brilliant gns light, I
conld see the swell of his heavy respira-
tion, and that he was undergoing tre-
mendons excitement.

Presently the noise ceased to a dead
stillness, and he began. “*Now when I
ought to make the best speech of my lifa
I am sure 1 am going to make the very
worst! " But nobody else thought so,and
everybody was wrought up to that
nervous condition which an orator can
himself feel as existing among the peo-
ple. The drama opened with a scene
of indescribable majesty and splendor,
and every speetator was an actor nnder
the control of the great master-player.
I cannot here recall much of what was
said then, It was never reported. There
were seyeral reporters on the stage, but
in their excitement and under the tre-
mendous inspiration of the orator,
heightened by the boisterous scene in
front, they forgot their husiness and let
escape what conld never be recalled.
One poor fellow, a Mr. Hart, who was
there to report for the Bulletin, and was
in the Iatter stages of consumption,
spreng from his table, swnng his arms
about and cried ont frantically, **You
are right, Colonel! By God, we are all
slaves!" and then sank abashed into his
chair, white as a ghost and trembling
violently. Nobody langhed at him, but
after a few seconds the whola honse,
from sleeper to roof-tree, shook with
stormy applause, such ns I have never
heard wahre or since. The people
seemed abont crazy with one consent,
and every now and then, without regard
to what the speaker was saying then, the
electrionl wave would start again and
roll over the audienco, as from the effect
of some previous impulse only half
snbdned.

“0, Liberty!" he cried, and it rang
like silver bugles from the four walls
and down from the roof. *“‘0, Liberty,
how imperishable nnd immortal! Grind
it to powder, thrust it through with
darts, burn it to ashes and seatter them
to the winds, anil it-YWlll yet arise ina

ily of steel! Years, vears ago, 1
E?:I?]my stand by Freedom, and u'rzlwm
the feet of my youth were planted, there
my manhood and my age shall march!”

No Need For Coal or Wood.

A correspondent has sent us a start-
ling letter from MM. Betam-Edwards,
from which we give an extract: “I send
you the following particulars of & recent
scientific invention, jnst patonted, and
destined without doubt to play a very
important part in onr economic history.
I inuk it may be regarded as n solution
for once and for all of the great coal

nestion, not only among ourselves but
abroad. M. Bourbennel, of Dijon, the
celebrated lion and ther slayer,
lighted upon the following discovery by

rd, and after six years' permstent in-
vestigation brought it to entire workable
perfection. He discovered by means of
two natural substances, inexhaustible in
nature, the means of lighting and main-
taining fire without wood or coal; a fire
instantaneonsly lighted and extin-
guished; a fire causing no dust, smoke
or trouble; a fire costing one-tenth at
least of ordinary fuel, and what is more
wonderfal still, a fire the portion of
which answering to our fuel is everlast-
ing—that is to say would last a lifetime.
M. Bourbennel's invention. The fires
oould be on the minutest scale or on the
largest. They wonld be used for heat-
inga lnhg'a food or for roasting an ox.
Being lighted instantancously, there wil|
be a great economy of time. M. Bour.
bennel at once patented his invention
sud a body of engincers and savants
from Puris visited him, and pronounced
his discovery one of the most remarkable
of his age. ® * * Ihave seen these
fires and stoves. There is no mistake
about the matter. It is as clear as pos-
sible that we have a porpetual and
economie source of fuel. Two hundred

hunting in the Platte Valley.

- e
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;::l ago the discoverer would have
buried as & wizard."

M:mrﬂ .

the two parties interested:
Those who i that the
monument to exists only in the

paragraphers have yet to learn
committee consisting of Rev. T. K.
Beecher, M. H. Amot and Henry E.
Drake, has been appointed to correspond
with the lmdinf soulptors of this and
other conntries, lovking to the selection
of & design for the proposed memento to
our much-abused forefather, familiarly
known as Adam. In design it is to
represent as nearly the figure of the
ortr[nml man ns the soulptor can conoeive
and execute; it is to cost somewhere in
the neighborhood of #20,000; is to be
dedicated sometime next June; and
Mark Twain is the man who is to orate
npon the ocoasion. At least that is what
they calenlate on. Already several
]uominent Eunropean sculptors have
wen invited fo contribute designs, and
another meeting of the gentlemen inter-
ested in the affair is to be held as soon as
replies|to their propositions are received,
Mr. Hall assured a representative of the
Telegram that the thing is no myth,
which simply exists in their minds, but
a prackical display of patriotism npon
the pdrt of Elmira's enterprising eiti-
zens, aldd a werthy way to show our re-
spoect th our ancient ancestor. Mr. Ar-
not, in reply to several direct questions,
regarding the scheme, gaid he saw no
reason why it shouldn't succeed, as men
of means had the mattor in charge, and
wa{ld push it as fast as practicable. He
said he had slready entered into corre-
spohdence with several noted seunlptors,
and as soon as anything definite was de-
viddd npon, he wonld take pleasure in
giving any desired information to the
pulilie, e was confident & monument
of some kind would be erected—Dbut the
style and cost of the same yet remained
to hn"' decided upon.

The only person who seems to have
fully appreciated the value of Secretary
Sherman's repert was the chap who

@ole it.

Gexvise  ExtErruse,—Mr.  Albert
Bartsch, 143 First street, Portland, has
the largest and best sclection of musical
instruments in Oregen. Among the sev-

eral makes is the world-renownad Stein-
way grand, square and upright pianos,
which have won by their actual merit the
admirastion of all artists, both here and
in Europe. Yon cannot anrociau-. these
instruments unless you have examined
their many improvements, superh work-
manship, snd listened to their perfection
in tope. The name Steinwny is a house-
hold word and is spokem with great
pride, as the achievements made by this
firm surpasses all other piano manu-
facturers in the world, Mr. Bartsoch Las
also n fine selection of sheet music,
books and musical merchandise, and is
constantly studying the demands of the
trade. 1II you are in want of anything
in his line don't fail to send to him, as
his prices are lower than sny house this
side of Ban Francisco, and you can de-
pend on receiving prompt attention to
any inquiry.

= -
Any One fulfsrleg with nervous debility,
exiimusted vitality, or from 1he cffects of
joutlifl follles or exXcesses In maturer years,
ean be thoroughly and ?ulckly cared by using
Lhe grenwt English remedy, *Bir Astley Cooper's
VITAL RESTORATIVE " 1l 1% Dot an s xeltant,
but un honest enre.  Price, $3a bottle, or fogr
times the quantity, $0, and can be oblanned
of Honow, Ilavis & Co,, Wholesule Avents, or
direciof A. K. Miptis, M. D,, 11 Kearpey Street,
Sun Fruoch eo, Oul,

Flila of Solid & old are nol wor.b as much
to the vietim of Dyapepsin or Bililotsness as
Dr. Miptle's fingi s Dendelion Liver and Dys-
prpeia Pill. Wciears the Liver of blle, tones
up the stomach, cures [l hreath, eoated
tongue, pain in the sldo or back, water-brush,
giddiness, rush of biood Ly the ead, pimples,
sallow complexion; s sagar-eoiled, -mr no
mereary or other mineral u It. For sale by all
druggista, Hodge, Davis & Co,, wholésale
sgeniy.

White's Prairie Flower.
‘Taking before refiring will insure n good

le hiealth, courage and vigor, For conted tongue,
bad bresth, sick headache, or nny disturbanee
arising from dyspepein or tarpid liver, it is with-
ont o peer. 18 netion on disedse is entirely dif

!'-*r-*nt frotn nuy medicine ever introduosd, quiet

ing paing almost jostantly,  The huo und ery
raiged ngningt it by patent medicine men, who
have foresecn in its advent the destrustion of
their nefurious busines, wud the thousands of un

solicited tostimoninls Qowing in from ull parts of
the New Worlid. is a sure indication of its great
mwerits.  Trial size at all drog stores,  Half
paund boltles, 76 ovuts.  For sale by all respec-
table Jdruggisa,

laglsresponse to nay advertisementin
this paper yon will please meantion (he

of the
M. and Clollsetnr, Husiness al a distapece
prompily attended to.  Uor. dth aod Saimaon.
NlONEY LOANED — GOODS BOUGLT—
Produce Hold—Acronnis Colleoted, T.

A. WOOD & CO,, Privclipal Heal Estate Agent
Partlund

TO PRINTERSN,

We nave $00 muna-_n? Brevier in excellent
order which we will sell for 35 cents per pound,
W. D. PALMER. le::r‘lr:od.

Portland Business Directory

PRYSICIAN AND SURGEON.

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

DENTIST,

BMITH, DR. E. 0.—107 First street,
Portinnd.

THE OREGON
NEWSPAPER PUBLISHING
Company

Ir» now prepared to farnish
[neldes, Outsides and Bop-
P ementis on the shartest no-
toe. Address W. D, Falmer,
Box 6. Portlana, Or.

M'MURRAY'’S

Adjustable Strainer
— AND—

CAST IRON STEAMER.

Either or Doth Fitted to any Siu.,

THE STEAMERS WILL SAVE THE
price of themselves in two weeks in any
family. They can b usod with equal advantage
in boiling, as it is impossible Lo Lurn eal or
vegelables to the bottom of your kettle.§, When
they are used in steaming, whatever Are
eooking is inside of the ketile, theroby golting
the full Lbenefit of the heat, They are just what
is wanted in canning fruit, Either the Strainer
or Steamer can be removed with a knife or fork
when hot, and are eanity adjuit d. No eornars
or joints about cither that are hand to keep clean
dold by Agents for 753 Cents Eac

County Rights for Sal , Address
JAMES McMURRAY,
East Portlana, Oy

Great Auction Sale,
Every Friday and Faturday at 10 A, M,

i"urlu[ the Mooth of December ntthe Austion
House of

D. McArthur,

162 Firs: Rtreet. Poriland, Oregos.

New York and Phlladelphin consignmenta of

Harness, Buggy Robes, Horse Blan
kets, Minlters, Kurciogles.

Alwo large consignments of

mﬁhl's rest, with an awakening in the roey wom |

M inmaking any purennse or in writ. |

B, WALLACE, SECRET DETECTIVE |
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Goorsend to U, D, Ladd & Co,, No, 48 First
street, Portiand, Oregon, Eraneh Houose of No.
823" Kearny street, San Franoisco, for the latost
tmproved Winchoster Riflew, of all mod-
elo—1R08, 8T8, 1674, 1879—nsiog nll the latest
#oild hend enrtridges of the Winchester make,
A lumge stock of . D, Ladd's improved loadiog
implements for all kinds and sizes ol cart-
ridges, ete., and sole agepis for tho Aatlard
Rifleand Dniy 2 bhot Gone oa (be Pacifie
Coust, Also, & lurge slook of other kinda on
hand. Hrecch and muzzie loaders, A large
utork of Curtrid-es of all kinda eonstanti
kepton band. Doi't fall 1o glve them a call.
Counptry orders prompily sttended to.

KRIBS & M'MILLEN,

DEALERS IN

Cook, Parlor and Box Stoves

COOKING RANGES AND HEATING
FURNACES.

AMlanufacturers of all kinds of
TIN COPPER AND SHEET-IRON WARE
Roofing and all kinds of Job Work
Promptly attended to

No, 1903 First Street. Poriland, Oregon

A G0 GIRRs, E. W. BINGHAM
i CIBBS & BINCHAM,
Attornevs and Counsellors at Law
Portland, : : : Oregon.
Office, 8 and 9, over First National Bank

Particular auwention pald to business inthe
United Btates courts.

BARTSCH’S

New Music Store,
143 First St. Portland.

(Ocdd Fellines' Buliding,)

Mr. A. Bartsch, the General Agent of the
world-renowned,

| STEINWAY PIANO,

Has opened new Music Rooms st the
above place,where he keeps the celebrated

Steinway. Kranich & Bach

AXD

Ernst Gabler New Seale Planos
AND BURDETYT ORCANS

As well as a foll supply of Sneer Music,
Music Booxs and Musicar Megcitaxpisy

I Country orders promptly attended to.

ORANGE S. WARREN, Business Manager.

'THE OREGONIAN

FOR 1880.

———

THE ONLY NEWMPAPZR IN
| THE NORTHWEST.

THIRTIELH YEaAR,

A Premium for Each New
Subsoriber.

A Splendid Map of Oregom
and Washington.

Long experience has taughl the people of Oregon
and Washington thst the otly journal published
within their barders which gives full and reliable
news In

THE OREGONIAN.

Ko other jonrnal receives telegmphic reports
and no other has resources for obtainicg all the
pews, both st home anud abrosd.

All the news publisbed in other papers in Oregon
and Washington ls simply taken from TaR ORGo-
wiax and reprintad In an sbridged, mutilated and
unsatisfactory torm. Readers who want ALL THE
NEWS, and wantit while It Is yei frush, go o I
origlual source. THE OREGONIAN,

1880,

The politieal contost of 1850 will be ono of up-
exsmpled sctivity and interest. This contest will,
in faot, begin with the meeting of congress in De
cember, THE OnesoNiax alone will contain & rec
ord of this contes!. Its telegraphio facillties put it
in command of all sources of Information, and s
bistory of the progress and resalt of the contest,
beginning with the coming session of eongress and
ending with the presidential elecilon, can bo bad
by the people of Oregon and Washington only
throngh [s columns,

OTHER FEATURES.

All olber featares of THE Orrcoxiay wiil be
continued ; ita literary, sgricnlioml and miscells-
neous departments will receive special attention,
The news of Oregon and Washinglon will be con-
tinued as & apegial featare. All important news
of this chamacier o received by telegranh, aud i
bad by no other journal.

MAREKET REPORTS,

Giresl care is aken Lo report the markelsjoo: rect
Iy, Thls i & subject of greatest (mportance W the
most numerons class of readers,

OUR PREMIUM.

A rplendld map of Oregott and Washinglon o
cach new aonual subseriber or each renewal, This
mAD haa been compiled and lihographed at gresl
expenss, expresaly for THe OaseoNiax, and con-
tains the Istest governmeont sirveys, rallroads and
proposed rallroads, and wiil prove invalusble to
all readers,

it will not be given to any one subscriber for
part of & yesr, and will not be sold st sny price.

TERMS:
Une Yesr, 83 0
Six Months - 178
Thres Months 100
Money may be remitied by postal order or regls
tered lettor at onr risk. 7
Addross 3
OREGONIAN PUBLISHIXG 0O,
Fortland, Oregon.

Fproial allention glven to Wood Working machinery, mm-lmm L

CLACKAMAS PAPER-C0

Manufacturers and Doalers in

PAPER

102 Fromt Street, Portland, Oy

IN STOCK:

NEWS PRINT, White and Colorad.
BOOK PAPERS, White and Tinted.
FLAT PAPERS, of all deseriptions.
LEDGER PAPERS,

ENVELOPES, of all-sizes and gqualiticr
WRITING PAPERS,
CARDBOARD of all kinds.
GLAZED AND PLATED PAPERS
COLORED MEDIUMS.

MANILA PAPERS.

BUTCHERS' PAPER.

BTRAW PAPER.

PAPER BAGS.

STBEAW and BINDERS' BOARDS
TWINES, Ete., Ete,

Cards Cut to Order.

Agents for Shattuck & Fletche s
well-known Black and
Colored Inks.

TYPE FOR SALE.

We have several fonts of Job Type
(nearly new), which we will sell low.
Cases, Galleys, Leads, Rules and
Ef?ltem‘ necessaries generally kept on
nd.

Newspapers outfitted at list price—
freight added.

COMPOUND OXYBEN,

With free use as adjuncts of PHOSPHORUS
and CARBON compounds,

A new treatment for the eure of Consumption,
Broochitis, Catarrh, Neuralgia, Berofula snd the
worst cases of Dyapesin and Nervous Debility, by
a natural process of Vitalization,

The following coses treated within the last fow
months are solected as showing its range of ap-
plication

1,4. Four cases of consnmption—iwo of them
having cavities in the lungs—are all entirely
well.

5. Mr. T. R. G., of Bay Contre, W. T., Chronie
Bronehidl difficulty of years' standing, also gen-
eral and nervons debility, threatening complete
wrocking of health, Cured in October,

#,%7. Twocases of marked blood poisoning.
Cared in few days,

B, 9. Two cises of nervous debility of women
‘doetored to death.” One cured in seven and
the other in sixtecn days.

10 o 14, Five cases of chrunie dyspepsia,
calarrh or sorofulus ailment. Al eured or
greatly relieved in & few weoks” treatment,

A emall pamphlel on the Omygen Trestment
and all enquiries answored, SENT FREE, on ap-
plication, Also, refercnens to paticnils who have
taken, or are now using the trestment.

Address Dr. Pilkingtouw, Cor, First and
Washington Mis., Portland,|Ogn.

ONLY 800!
Famous Standard Organ.

Of which bave bean sold on the Pacific Const.

ONLY $00-4 FIVE-OCTAVE ORGAN,
Elegant High-Top Case--Five Stops,
with Octave Coupler & Sub-Baas,

Possessing all the power sand swestness of the
higher cost Insirutnents, Evoery Orgun fully
guarantsed for fve years. Address

W. T. SHANAIIAN,
Morrison Si., beiween Becond and Third,

PORTLAND, OR.
Bole Ageot for the Northwest Coast,

NEW BOOK STORE.

THE LEADING
S8TATIONERS,
J. If. GILL & CO,,

| Have moved into their Splendid Establishmeut
in Union Block, on Stark and First streets, An
inexhaustible stock of well-selocted

STATIONERY,

And #n unlimited supply of books are always
on hand. This house liss o comprebensive as-
sortment of everything known to the trade, and
ils prices are alwars reasonable,

Drop in and see the premises.

LIME! LIME!

_ The undersigned haviog been appointed agenta
for the celebrated

| “ERUREKA?’ BAN JUAN LIME,
Wonld respectfully call the atientionof dealers

snd contrators (o that brand before n
elsewhere. Weshall endeavor to mpmﬁ

ply on hand at all times and at the lowest markst
rates.
WADHANS & BLLIOTT

BARGAINS!
For Everyome:
We would inform the thatinthe

e et e e B
Full information and prices farnished on

e omien kgt 38 e
oo :

t‘:nve superior facilities for selling the
same.

NATHAN &.DWIGHT ¢
AUCTION & COMMISSION ‘v tag
Merchants. | %
Cor. First and Pine streets? Portland, Or. £
EEG! DAYS, : e
WEDNESDAYS AND SATURDAYS. ey

Will purchase and sell Real Estate, Mer-
puchndin.hmﬂuu.m '

Carriages, Buggies, Wagons, Harness asd
Horses 2 Specialty. ;

DR. W. KOHLER,
DENTIST.

Dr. Kohler has now located st his new and
ELEGANT DENTAL ROOMS,
CORNER FIRST AND MAIN STREETS,
(Over Dr. Plumer’s drug stons)

Portland, - - = - m

Where he will be glad 1o see bisold
patrons and the public in general.

NONE BUT FIESI.CLABS WORK PONK

Of CALIFORNIA,

409 California Street, San Francise

P.J. Wiire, Pres't, Joux Fav,V.Pres.
Gun. 0. Sy, JR., Sec'y. =

BOARD OF DIRECTORS:

Geo. H, Sanderson, 1. M L
John F, Boyd, W, W, Dodge, =

P. J. White, John LR S
Wm. W. Lenl, Wm. W o : :
P. Alferits, e

A.P. HOTALING & CO. =

45 FrontSt., Port _
Generul Agents for Oregon and Washille . 3
ton Territory. o

A
b

e, P

HENRY DOBINSON, - -

.‘ "““"*L |

OLDS & SUMMERS,
3 FIRST ar—nm
Depot for the Celebrated

+

FOLL LINE OF
CROCKERY, CLASS

COCCINS & BEACH

Wholesale and Retall Doalers la

AVERILL AND RUBBER

MIXFED PAINTS,
Doors, Windows and Bl Palats, Oils.
Brushes, llo.'.ﬁn
102 Front Sireel, Portinad, Or.
{Formerly occupled w_'r. A.Davis & Co.)

= Contraet and D s are st
send for nur Hut of priows.

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

PAINT!

For Rooflag both on Tin and Bhingles

FI'\ HE BEST PRERERVATIVEOF TIN AND
shingie roo’s lnthe world, Wil lenks
on any roof, e refar brlp-rmluhn 3. P.
Donovan, lules Kospp, Allsky & Hegele, De-
Lasbmutt & Oatmun, and oLher citisens of
Portiand. The palot will be supplisd
Hodge, Davis & Co., Portland, al §1 30 per gaf-
len, Each gallon will eswver 2 squares Lo
and | square shingle roof—butone coul s neo-
Y latrmetie with regard A I‘lcml
Age. o the
ean be had by sddresaing
MeKINBTRY & BFENDRY.
Puﬂllud.xév.

JOHN J. SCHILLINCER'S
Patent Fire, Water and Frost Proof

ARTIFICIAL STONE.

T Volatits et os fa PR OF
I= now prepared rum?i mmm
uhove stone for walke, drives lﬂ5<
wnd il “HI-! ,.ﬁ.lu. T“*ﬂ.
inid in ail shapes in m color or varlely
eolors. may bo at 84 Froat sireet,
ﬁ’.‘:&”&f‘:‘.‘:.‘umm' L T
CHAR B DUH P,

D. W.PRENTICE -t.oo.
MUSIC STORE.

SOLE AGENTS FOR THE
CELEBRATED WEBER;

E

N ki |

Continually receives sl the




