muym . Here, indeed, she found

KATE 08000D. il, li::t it, forgo! her own mis-

Wi eries in consoling another’s. It was not

0!&: t:w‘;“““‘“‘:“?‘. I'mm. much to bring Miss Allen into her room,
o od m“n?nw h.‘;-'.p.:., where her one Sunday evening luxury, &
GRS mnﬂﬂn,ﬂlledmopengrﬂo.g?ﬁl
Undulh.wllm;uw_ the bill where an easy rocker rested the ¥
-:-3.".‘2'.?,'}'- 1etle for 00ee waa Il crippled limbs of the suffering woman.
And stadowad the sunuy face. %;l: rested here for an hour o:; tuu, wld;
young girl her sad story of loss, anc

o:l\’tz ﬁi'ﬂu“‘;‘-ﬁ'ﬁ"#u&“ £0; pitied Clara’s loneliness, nt:{nl 130;11 nl::r):];t
B o <f It LRl ing e np'toherovm bed, cheered and helped.

1 INDEPENDENT,

DRIVING HOME THE COWS.

Dut afier the evening work was doue,
And the frogs werp Joad 1o the meadow
wnmp, .
ouris:-b?uun he slung bis gun,
Aud steultully followed isotpath damp.

Awme alla;:!rmd through m:ﬂh;-s.,

ith resolale owrt 1 pose

Thmhttmd was ui'ﬂ.’-“ ou 1the hl'mm
And the blind bate Ailtitug startied Lim,

Thrice since Lhen had Lthe lages been while,
And the arabards awenst with apple bioom;

And naw, whou (s cows came home al night,
Tue feehle father drove them bome.

For rewa bnd come (o the lonely farm
Tha! three were lying where two bad Iaing
And the old moan's wemulous, paleied arm
Uon!d oever lean ob & suli's agaln.

The summer day grew onld aod Iats,
He went for the cows when the work was

done;
But dowa the Inne, as e opencd the gate,
He saw Lhom comiug, oue Ly one,

Brindle, lhm. Bpeckie and Bess,

:shnklu thelr borns o the evening wind;
Croppdng the batlereups oul of Lhe grans —

Bat who was it followling ciose bebind ¥
Loosely swung 1o re idle air

The etnpty sieevs of army blue;

&hﬂrrukvudoh ed or syspended
her : besid
being poor she was friendless and no

‘woman was so disabled by

daily bread precarious, and es

‘It seem so good,” she said, “to
think youn're right under me. T shall
not feel half so lonesome.” 1
“Knoek on the floor, then, if yvou're
ill in the night and want me,” Clam an-
swered. “Ishall be glad to help yowif
I can,” and she went back to her room,
fall of plans to make Miss Allen more
comfortable; she would carry her up one
of the flannel sheets she Lad brought
from Falmouth, and paste one of her
windows with strips of paper about the
sash edges, it was so near her bed. She
went to rest in quite another temper
from that of the morning, though she
did ot know it. The next day had its
own work, the dull rontine 0 school,
the recurrent lessons, thestupid children.
Ome was absent. *‘Do auy of you know
where Sally Blair is to-day,” she asked.
‘Plesso’m, she’s down with o broke
leg,” said a boy wholived next door to
ihe Blairs. So, alter school, Clara went
down into Elm street and hunted up the
house. It was au old brown tenement,
where four families lived, but ingniries

]

\J
nd worn atid pale, fromn the eclepy balr,
A okei ot & fuos'(hat 1he Tather kDeW. |

For Sanikern prisons will xometiines yawn, |
And yield their dead Lo life sgoin; I
And ibe day U at somen with a cloudy dawn, |

~ In golden glory at just may wsoe.

The great lears xprong to the'r meeling eyer;
For the benrt must speak when the lips ure

dumb.
And cuder the gllent evening skies
‘Togetber they. foilowed Lhe cattie home.

ULARA’S QUESTION,

BY ROSE TERRY COOKE.

{lara King laid down her Bible on the
stand, and looked out of the window. It
was the 1st of November, and a dull,
cold rain filled the strects with mud;a
few Irish women were on their way to
parly mass, and here and there a brown
sparrow hopped about looking for his
food: otherwise there were brick walls.
The outlook was not plensant. Clara
wis & tescher in one of the eity schools,
working hard week days, so hard that
ocenpation kept her from tiunksns that
her father and mother and sistér all lay
in Falmouth graveyand, and what other
relatives she had less near and dear were
sesttered far and wide. But this was
Sunday; and as she finished her morning
reading and looked ont of the window,
while she waited for the bell to ring for
breakfast; she could not help a dresdful
sense of loneliness settling down on her
heart, It is trne there was a Bible full
of comfort before her, but she was tired,
lonely, chilly, and the day was all gloom.
She remem d it was November, the
month of Thanksgiving, and before her
rose like a vision the cosy, warm kitchen
at her old home, her mother making pies
at the eross-legged table, father ng
the brick oven—always heated for that
festival use—with long wood shavings;
Matty dressing up the sitting-room with
bitter-sweet and ground pine, while she
herself pared apples, strained squash or
stirrod the cranberry sance on the stove,
aad without the sea sparkled and roared
closs by, and: the low cedars on the
Point rustled and writhed in the keen
wind. Then she hud found the old red
honse small and inconvenient, and
longed to geb away to see more people
and live o less quiet and monotonons
life; now she would have given anything
she could give to be back there with
those three agnin. Bhe would have mo
Thanksgiving this year; she must stay in
her o boarding-honse, spend the

day in her chilly room or the dark,
8 lor below, und have no ray of
light from post or future to be faithful
for., Nevertheless, Clara was and meant
tc be a Obristian woman. The flesh is
weak many 8 time when the spirit is
willing, and she had not learned the last,
lesson of the Christian life—
we life daily bresd slone; that
even manns did not provide
for the morrow's food, only for to-day.
Hha had been rending first. four
Paalms, and out of them but one clause
of a verse remnined with her:

“Who shall show us any good #”

She heard this over amid over with
curious persistency; thinking of what
her life wounld probably be—a long
streteh of bhard, lonely work, n homéless
old age, a desth among strangers. Bit-

. ter tears rolled down her pale face as she
entertained thia spectral trouble, and
pittied herself so earnestly for that which
ua yet was not here. There are thousands
like her, poor child, thousands who bor-
vow tronble, millions beside who have it
withont borrowing! but of these last she
did not think.

Smuﬁuly enough, the minister who

reached that day in the chnreh she hn-

itaally attended, took for his text the
vety line that haunted her. He ac-
kncwledged that this was a common

?’ury smong the unhappy of this world,

ut went on to say:

“If we cannot really find any good—
which is & proposition 1 do not meun to
dispute, since o J::!mon in the state of
mind which asks that gnestion is unable
and unwilling, both, to see goodness,
even if it were found for them—let us
look for evil.There is enough of that ly-
ing about us in every path; we sre not
any of us, ‘all alone unhappy,’ though
we are apt to think so. If there is a sonl
in this assombly-which has never asked
this question in bitterness of spirit, then, |
oh, dear soul!let me beseech you this |
very day to b:_vg-in and see what evil you ‘
can find beside g‘mlr own, to keep it
company.: Go and measnre your sorrows
by your neighbor's: put plummet and
line to next door or next room miseries,
and find out where in thescale of hnman
wrefchedness you stand. It is a real
comfort to the mind of man to define and
establish its position. If yon are once
aware 'of evil, you ean do something to-
wards its ‘mitigation, and your own bit-
tor experionce will help you to sympa-
thiza with others, it may beto bLelp
them ; though that is scarce to be expect-
ad from one who disbelieves in 1.
This is a day to begin; it is almost
time for the feast of Thanksgiving, and
you who are not thankful, since the day
gives yon no occupstion, onght at least
to disoover others who are also nnthank-
fal, and tell them how much less their
sorrows are than mrs. If yon are
Christisna, or think you are, go and
preach to them these bad tidings of trib-
ulation, and see what andiences yon will
have, Binceyou donot aceept the gos-
pel for yourselves, except in name, go
and ses how others live without it. Yes;
go fill your sonls with husks, and then
come back, if yon cun not cometill then,
to Father's house, and sit down and
make merry inhonor of yonr own repent-
ance.”

Clara heard no further; this strange

outleck from her own standpoint so
shamed and confronted her that she
went home astonished at herself, yot in a
stetaof d-tndnu still, for she did not
kndéw what to do, where to find another
= discow buman being. She was
direct, minded oreature, in the
best penue of “simple,” and so the ser-
mon came home to her for herself, not
for her neighbors. BShe looked about
Ler at the tea table that evening with o
new insight; was it possible that slie was

to find uon right under her
eyea? It might be so, she thonght, na
she looked at Miss Allen, an el wo-

man, who had a room on the fonrth
story, just above her own, and went out
dréssmiaking., Clara had never spoken
1o her before, but ight she happened
to #it next to Lier, and obsérved that her
flgfr:;a nad us well as grave. )
s bﬁm a dwag - H:u
Allen," she said by way of making con-
: by way ng

Tt has boen o dreadful day," returnad

the woman with n sigh.
' -"R'I"you got mtogllllmb?” asked

'Oh; mo! this weather pmlhﬂn
%‘”-Im scarcely come to
Omne word led
found that the

enough led her t4 the back room on the
sseond story, and opening the door to a
gruff “come in,” she found Sally
strotolied on w cot in the corner, her
imlf-paralyzed futher in a chair by the
fire, smoking & clay pipe, ber mother at
the wash-tul by the window, two dirty
babies tumbling on the Hoor, and the
whole room filled with that indeseribable
odor of dirt, grease frying, soapsuds and
tobaoco, that is so often the onl}' atmos-
shere the poor know, Mrs. Blair wiped
Iu.-r hands on Ler apron and set a chair;
the man nodded sl laid down his pipe;
the twins locked up in surprise, and
Sally Legan te cry,

Cg.riainly Clnr{ had found evil here.
Sally wns go glad to see her, however,
that she felt it repaid her coming, and
the twins ceased their noisy play while
she sat there talking tenderly and gently
to the child, who had become a Lurden
instead of a help to that qaverty-suickun
family. When she at last left them,
promssini to come again, and picked her
way back through the filthy, fogagy
streets to her boarding house, just within
the doar she met the table girl coming
ont of the dining room with some tea
and tosst on & waiter. It was for Miss
Allen, and Clara volunteered to take it
up. She found her friend quite helpless,
and very tearfully glad to see a kind
face. (lara made her more comfortable
in a few minntes, and scarcely observed
that her own tes was cold and her butter
soft because she came late to her supper.
Her Bible that night seemed to tell
another story to her heart: her little room,
full of the home tokens and touches
she had brought with her, seemed no
longer sad; she was filled with the
contrast between its applinnces and com-
forts, and the four bare walls, the wood-
en chairs, the nneasy bed above her, and
the grimy, opprossive poverty of the
Bluirs' home. BShe ddid not even remem-
ber to pour ont her own sorrows in her
prayers, sho felt snch an emrvest desire
that these others should be helped and
comforted.

Now ahe had two new interests in lier
life, and the days seemed too short. She
conld muke Sally a warm sack out of one
she had to spare, and little woolen dresses
for the twins from a skirt that had ont-
lived its usefulness as far as shie was con-
verned ; also, ont of her seunt enrnings
she could now and then take the child an
orange or a few crackers. Tlere was a
daily visit to pay Miss Allen, o book from
the free library to read to her when the
room was net too cold to sit in, o flower,
rcrhn]m, that some kindly =cholar had

wought her to light up the invalid's
roam, or a fresh prece of toust which she
persunded the cook to let her make her-
self.

So the days went on towards Thauks-
giving; other people beside Clars had
heard that sermon which so impressed
her, Mrs. Armstead, whose hnsband was
the pustor of the chureh, had taken it to
her own heart; her boy went to school
where Clara was o teacher, and liked Miss
King with n boyish enthuosinsm. His
mother, too, had watchod her sad, deli-
cate face neross the church, and now that
Thanksgiving time drew near, she thonght
of the girl with kindly provision, and
went one Satarday to seeher. Clara was
both pleased and surprised, and showed
all her hetter self, as we all do to gennine
sympath.

“‘Are yvou going home to Thanksgiv-
ing, my dea?” said Mrs. Armstead.

Clara’s eyes filled. *‘I haven't any
home!" she snid; and the words bad
scarcely esenped when a gentle kiss
touched her forehead.

“Poor Tittle soul! suid the motherly
visitor. “*You arve then the very person
I want o see. You must come and take
your Thanksgiving dinner with us;
Johuny thinks Miss King is ‘just bully.’
Forgive the slang, dear, itis Johnny's
greatest compliment, and youn ought to
know Mr. Armstead, sinee you attend his
church., T shall expect you right after
service; don't forget,”

And with another kiss she took leave.
A little thing to do, perha]'m. but givirg
a great pleasure. CUlara felt as if the snn
shone into her room all that day, and in
the chureh porch the next morning, a
bow and smile from the minister’s wife
nemed to make the church itself home-
ike.

Thanksgiving day came at Inst; but be-
fore it eame Clara had learned its lesson;
in the want and suffering of others she
found fresh knowledge of her own com-
forts and blessings; works had vindicated
and rekindled her faith: her prayers
were vitalized by the spirit of Him who
came to seek and save the lost; and shar-
ing His labor she shared also His recom-
mse, It was with a heart fally attuned
the Lhour that she sat down in her seat
to hear Mr, Armstead’s sermon, and as
turned to her Bible, to follow his serip-
ture reading, her eye fell again on that
text of query; and with o full henrt she
read and roceived it all.

“There be many that say, who will
show us any good? Lord, Lift thon up
the light of thy countenance upon us.
Thou hast put gladness in my heart more
than in the time that their corn and their
wine increased. I will both lay me down
in peace and sleep, for Thou, Lord, only
makest me to dwell in safety.”

(lara’s question was answered.

How A Ducnrss Snovioy Recerve Hen
Gugsrs. -— Rules for receiving your
gnesta, if you are a Duchess:  Your ser-
vants in livery will introduce your
guests from the ante-chamber, calling
out their names, and they on entering
will make you bows aud grimaces by the
dozen, You also must go throngh your
exercise, If the guest is a duke, stand
straight up; and if a marquis, half way
up; if a count,n little way np; if a baron,
just bend a little the hinges of your

nees; and as for a mere gentleman, any
common week-day inelination will do.
Your servants, too, must be drilled.
Monsieur le Prince Gortehakoff! This
must be prononnced in & loud and dis-
tinet voice, the doors of the saloon must
be banged open,and the bugz of the
suloon must cease for a while. The de-
scending  seale of dignity must be
observed, down through the snbordinate

visitors, until you hear in a soft saprano,
on G flat, just andible, Monsieur
Guibollard.  Then yon will see squeez-

ing through, the door a little ajar, n

humble individual holding on to his
claque hat Ly the tips of his fingers,
w his knees encournge each other by
sympathetic and involuntary meetings.

— Parisiun.
A Danbury man offended one of the
lady elerks in a fancy goods storeat a
o few evenings ago. A day or two

ter ha went into the the store and in-
if ad “gentleman’s gloves.”
Y wanb s pair he said. “Who

mw_ iut‘ib-h% ked, looking him
ﬁmﬁﬂ under the in-

Simpson county, though peaceful
enough in these latter days, was in its
earlier history the scene of encounters

Sam Houston’s Dael.

that have passed into history.  Within
jits borders, dr adjacent thereto, the hot-
blooded Tennesseans were wont to settle
their affairs of h;mor, ant[} thnornl.ck of
the duellists’ pistol not unfrequently re-
sounded in ltnh? niet.'(oreutn. {'ear
Adairville, in the of Lo%n county,
General Jackson fought Dickinson for
the homor of the womun he loved, and
stood like a statue after struck by his
antagonist's shot. It was on this oc-
casion that he proved his iron will by
telling his secord that “had he been
shot through the heart, he would have
livedd long enough to kill his antago-
nist.”

Six miles south of Franklin, on the
farm of H.J, Duncan, 200 yards from
the Tenncasec line, wns fought n dnel
which oreated wide-spread excitement |
throughount the Union, owing to the

French Home Life.

Every morning the housekeeper,or the
bamlz? to the stores or to the mar-
ket to bLuy what is strictly needed for
the day, and no more. You will see, for
instance, walking along with her small
basket on her arm, earrying ten cents
worth of charcoal snd two cents’ worth
of kindling-wood and do it with as much
unconeern and with evidently as much
relish ns if it were s basket full of
luscions fruit-or fragrant flowers. An-
other will be on her way to buy pro-
visions for the secrnd breakfast. , for
instance, there are @ ur in the family she
will stop at the trnitier to buy s little
buneh of nice fresh radishes, with a
quarter of a pound of good butter, to ba
set on the table as Jiors d'eurre, then she
+ill trot along to the butcher's—looking
so nice, with her pretty white cap en-
cusing her black erispy hair, and her
bright smiling face shining under it; she
is often heard humming s well known
air as she goes slong, and does not think

reputation of the principals. In 1826
General Sam Houston was & member of

Congress {rom the Nashville district in |
“Tennessee, and sending home for distri- |
bution among his constitnents a number | butcher's to get four chops, one apiece,
of public documents, he claimed that | at a price of about fifteen cents n chop;
| then a pound of potatoes, to cut fine and
{ fry crisp and puffy, as only the French
; . -y 5 ! know how to do; on she will wend her
u sent him a challe i
1;?1“ nge by

Curry, the sostmasbar at Nashyille, sup-
pressed and failed to deliver them, and
d lf_nanm'ed him as a scoundrel. For
this
General te. Houston refused to re-
ceive the message, ns he stated,
such a contemptible source,” throwing
it on the nnd and stamping on it.
General White said he was not sur-
prised, as no one expected Honston
fight. To this Houston retorted, *'Do
you try me,” Of course a challenge
followed from White, which Houston
promptly sccepted. The terms and
conditions were: | “Fifteen feet dis-
tance; holster pistols; time, sunrise.”
The place chosen, as stated, was in
Simpson county. On the 234 day of
September, 1826, the parties met ot
the designated point with their seconds.
The fact that a dnel was to be fonght
had gome sbroad, and a number of
persons had secreted themselves near
the field to witness the affair, a fact
unknown to either principals or sec-
onds. After the first shots had been
exchanged and White had fallen to
the ground, the people rushed to the
spot. Houston seeing them and fearing
an arrest, started toward the State line
with & view of crossing und escaping.
General White called to him, “*Gen-
eral yon have killed me.” Houston
then faced the erowd with pistol still
hand and inquired if there were any
officers of the law among them, and
being answered in the negative, he ad-
vanced to the side of his Iate antago-
nist, and kuecling by him, took his
hand, saying, ‘I am sorry for you, but
you know that it was forced upon me.”
General White replied, *‘T know it and
forgive youn.” Lite had been shot
through just above the hips, and the
surgeons to clanse the wound of blood
took one of their old-fashioned silk neck-
erchiefs throngh the wound. General
White recovered from his fearful
wounil, as much to the joy of Houston s
to himself. .

During the weeck preceding the duel
General Houston remained af the home
of Sanford Duncan, near the field,
practicing meanwhile with pistols. At
this temporary home were two belliger-
ent dogs, named for their pugnacions
dispositions, Andrew Jackson and
Thomas H. Benton. These were con-
tinually fighting, Houston’s politival
sentiments leading him to espouse the
canse of the Jackson pup,who very much
to his delight was a constant winner in
the frays. The hour for rising and pre-
paring for the duel on the arnival of the
day was 3:40 &, M. Just before that hour
General Jackson barked beneath the
window of his admirer's room, awaken-
ing him. Houston arose withont dis-
tarbing his attending friends, and began
the task of moulding bullets with which
to fight General Wihate,  Asihe first bul-
let fell from the mould a game-cock,
which he admired sesyeely less than he
did the dog, crowed a lound, clear note.
Houston, with that element of super-
stition in nearly every mind, seceptid
the early grectings of his friends as
happy ones, and marking the bullat on
one side for the dog andfthe othgr for the
chicl;n made up his mind that his pis-
tol snould be losded with it, and that he
would fire first thut particular ball at
General White, = He afterward said that
“he was not superstitious, but these two
cireumstances made him feel assured of
snecess,” thns disproying lis own words,
The bullet was nsed, and White fell at
the first fire, as stated.  After the dusl
Houston selected as a coat-of-arms “a
chicken-cock and a dog,” and many weve
the commeoents made by those nunfumiling
with the facts in after yenrs, when a
President of Texas and aSenastor in Con-
gress, he sported so strange a crest.
These facts are anthentie, having been
related by General Ilouston to San-
ford Dunecan Jr., late of Louisville,
while the two were en ronte fo Washing-
ton eity during Houston's termn as Sena-
tor.— Bewling Green Intelligencer.

Lineoln at Gellyshu: g,

A correspondent of the Springfield
Repebiican thus describes Lincoln's ap-
pearance at the Gettysburg celebration:
The dar wos beautiful, and Lincoln,

when he approached the battlefield, was
the one on whom all eyes were fastened.
He rode on horseback to the spot where
the exercises took place,nnd looked awk-
warid in along. bilsck overcoat which al-
most covered the horse’s flanks, with a
sorry-looking black silk hat resting on
the back part of his head. His face was
a study, and its worn expression, caused
by the mighty cares of that momentous
period of our history, appealed to all
nearts,  No man's deportment that day
gave more more solemn assurance of the
deepestinterest in all that took place than
Lincoln's, When he reached the top of
Cemetery hill I noticed he guve a sweep-
ing glance over the fleld, and never shall
I forget its expression; it was a sort of
far-away look,” such us it is said one al-
ways sees in the faces of those destined
to die soon, and seem to sce the spirits of
those gone before.

The Rev,Dr. Stockton, chaplain of the
Senate, opened the proecedings with

rayer, and was followed by 'i'}.lwnnl

verett, the matehless orator, who spoke
for nearly three hours, delivering a most
polished address of over sixteen thon-
sand words; the foot soldiers who stood
in line in front of the platform, were
somewhat wearied. After the singing of
s hymn by a choir from Philadelphia,
Lincoln then addressed the mu;h‘lngr,
dedicating the gronnds. When he came
to the words, ““but in a stronger sense,
wa cannot dedicate, we cannot eonse-
erate, we eaunot hallow this ground,” I
have never seen an orator (and I have
heard Waebstor, Choate, Sumner,
Pierre Soule, Botts, Rantoul and other
great ornfors) command suoli an intense
interest. It was one of those supreme
moments, when o person feels he is
taking part in o scee which will live in
history and be referred to by one's
children’s children; and so it proved.
The country appreciated the greainess
of Lincolns soul, and his heart-appeal-
ing words will live in onr history
when some of our orators will be for-
gotten,

She hung apon his arm so lovingly—
e was her heaven—and beamed up in
his face with all the radience of those
pale biue eyes. Her heart wonld speak,
and yet the o rofnsed ite utterance.
But love and ration broke the spell,
and from the !'lPhlﬂ.‘ of her soul she
breathed forth, “Your mustaohe is be-
ginning to grow, Georgie,"”

The following conversation recently
ocenrred in a Boston book-store between
a well-known poet and one of the firm;
Poet—*"People can have po comproben-
sion of the- patience and labos required
to compose an epic poem.”  Bookseller

—*“And the poets can have no compre-
hension of the patience and labor to read
one,"

A foolish man married & dumb woman
Imml:lb;e g‘uig nmrm *:colcl him.
Imagine anguish whe e writes ont
her eurtain lestures on a slate, and when

he cames home at°1 4. . makes him

road them aloud to her, dhat she may

:;:w ho does 1ead apd understand
m.

“from | select ten cents’ worth of the kinds she

it unladylike a bit to poke up her
turned-up nose, even little higher thun
is becoming, at something she sees and
does not like; on, I say, she trots to the’

way to the cheese store, and among the
hundred kinds for sale there she w.ll

wants; onward she trots to the fruit
store, and there she daintily picks two
nice fresh bunches of grapes or two
Iarge, luscions pears, to be d.xivided
among four for dessert; then passing by,
she drops in at the grocer's, and for
a quarter of & pound of ground coffee for
the indispensible little cup of black
coffee to be sipped at leisure while the
merry talk goes ronnd, making both help

to digest the humble, but still refined
dejeuner.  So you see, with what yon
wonld call & meagre meal, they have al-
most a feast, becanse the moeat has been

and invitingly fried; because it has all
been prepared as if it was meant not only

was very daintily put on the table; be-
canse each dish was eaten separately,
with a warm, clean plate for each, and
because the French enjoy their food, and

tastefully selected and tastefully cooked; |
beoanse the potatoes Lave been goldenly

to be eaten but to be good; becaunse & |

SHORT BITS,

“Put notfonrw_h: kings.” Three

aces and & jack will skin eve
time 2

Difficulties, by bracing the wmind to
overcomaﬂn::,uli-t eer:ulnan,u

exercise digestion.—[Bovee.

To tell a falsehood is like the eut of a
sabre, for, though the wound may heel,
the sear will remain,—[Saadi.

A young man who keeps s collection
locks orh of his hdl; friends, calls
them his hair breadth escapeos.

Humility is the Christiann’s grentest
honor; and the higher mon elimb, the
fluthar they are from heaven.—|Bur-

er.

He who has no opinion of his own,
but depends upon the opinion and
taste of others is a slave.—[F, G. Klop-
stock.

If your wife objects to kissing you be-
cause you smoke, simply remark that
you know some girl who will. That
settles it.

There is always hope in a mun that
actually aud earnestly works, Inidle-
ness alone there is perpetnal degpair.—
[Carlyle,

Hope is like the wing of an angel,
soaring np to heaven and bearing our

m_\l-.era to the throne of God.—[Jeremy

aylor.

One who is confent with what he has
done will never become famons for what
he will do.  He has lain down to idie.—
Bovee.

Everything has recontly advinced m
prico ut_:al.it liberty, which remains at
eternal vigilanee with liberal reduction
to the trade.

If you want to talk heavy science, say
“‘protoxyd of hydrogen,” instead of ice.
It sounds bigger and not one man in a
thonsand will know what you mean.”

Mix together all the food on an Ameri-
can dinner table, add vinegar and horse-
radish, stir with an old iron spoon, and
the result would be one favorite dish for
a Russian,

Men can live for years and years with
only one lung, but the chiap who expects
to move the previous (uestion at a ward
canous shounld save both kis lungs—and
his legs, too.

A Nebraska druggist got a boy to take
a big sniff of hartshorn asa joke; boy

eat with the most inviting appetite. You
will make that nice little family ery out
in holy horror if you only imagine that
l.lu:{; might sit down to this breakfast
without one or two bottles of wine cn the
table.  They will, of course, put water
in their wine while partaking of the gros
plafz, but at dessert, just before the
coffes they will swallow & wine giass of
it pure,ta tone down the meal and hasten
digestion. Yes, indeed, French people,
high and low, know how to live, and I
believe God intended that it should be
s0; nse all with moderation, but use asif
yon liked what God gives you.

Dakola inrk-sn'l.::i_s...

We started for Pine Ridge (or Red
Cloud) agency. Five of our party were
missionarics. The similarity of the
country now traversed to that passed
over between Randall and Roscbud gave
much monotony to this part of onr trip.
It was biroken hiowever,by two incidents.
On the second day, having traveled far
with no signs of water, we snddenly dis-
covered a large lake, All of us were
thirsty, tived and dusty.  Onr facilities
for bathing during the jonrney had been
inconsiderable, and as this expanse of
water broke upon onr view one ex-
claimed, ‘“there 1sa sight for all eyes."”
Two horsemen dashed shead to find a
spot for camping.  They had searcely
venched the shore, however, when both
Lorses stepped into quicksand. One
sunk almost to las belly, His rider
jumped from his back and providentially
alighted on a firm spot. But it was only
by the greatest exertion of man and
horse that they gotout. The other horse
only lwul two feet in and was therefore
able to extricate himself. Duakota seems
to abound in quicksands. BEvery marsh,
the shores of every lnke and river, every
creek bottom, though it be dry of water,
mnst be trodden with the utmost
caution. The othor day one of the
young Indians from St. Paul’s boarding
school at Yankton ngeuncy, who had gone
out to shoot ducks, came buok with
marks of mud on kis clothes ahmost up
to Lis shoulders.  He had sunk that far
in & quicksand, How he ever got ont
wis & wonder,

One of the party managed with a little
care to reach the edge of the lake, and
walking cemtiously over the yielding
alkali mud, founl to his surprise that
the lake bottom was waterless. Tha soil,
still moist in places, had been whitened
by the sun till it gave exaetly the ap-
pearance of wind-swept water.  So per-
fect was the deception that when, a little
further on, we passed another such
place, I rode nearver, wondering if this
could be a lake after all.

We pushed on for several hours, and
late in the afternoon we renched welcome
water; we drank heartily of it and had
supper; Lut it was almost dark when the
wingon containing baggage, tents, ete.,
drove in.—N. Y. Evening Posi.

A Washlugton Komance,

In one of the pleasant streete in Wash-
ington there lives the fashionable dress-
maker of the city. Sheis {mtmnizml by
ladies of high soecinl standing who live
here, or who come here for a winter.
This dressinaker belongs to & good Mary=
land family, one of Ler uncles having
been a Gevernor of that State. Sho was
unfortunate in her marriage, for a
coarser man or harder drinker than was
her husband is seldom meen. I say
“‘was,"” for, huppily, the poor woman is
finally relieved of her burden, he having
died from a sunstroke Inst summer. This
wretched man always been a terror
to the patrons of the madam, for it was
well understood that in his drunken
rages he abused his wife shockingly. 1t
seemed to be his delight, when he was
about half dmnk, fo aﬁp away from his
watchful wife and answer the door-hell,
ushering in madam’s fashionable cus-
tomers, Ho had another pleasant habit
of going nmong her new customers, who
had not learned his pleasant ways, and
collecting bills due her, give a receipt,
and go cheerfully away and get most
horribly drmnk.

During Mrs. Hamilton Fish's residence
here she was a constant patron of madam
Those who have seen Mrs. Fish will re
meniber her dignified manner and refined
fuce, One day Mrs. Fish went to
madam's to try on a dress which she
was having made. She was taken up
stairs into the pretty dressing-room, and
the madam was arranging the folds of
Mrs. Fish's handsome dress, when most
horrible oaths were heard, and heavy,
drunken steps ooming in the direction of
the dressing-room, rs. Fish knew the
peenliarities of the man of the house,
was frightenod nearly to death. What
conld she do? 8he felt that she should
certainly die if she counld not liide some-
where from this monster, for it was well
understood that he was always armed
with some instrument of death when in
these drunken fits. Mrs. Fish looked
for a closet; there was none in the room;
but, happily, she discovered the bed,and
with a wild plunge she and her new dress
disappeared under it, only {o emerge
from her hiding place when the combined
efforts of the family lind succeeded in
locking up the drunken brate.— Boston

Herald.

In a certain town in Yolo county is a
mercantile house owned by Jonas Igngg,
and he employs a very amiable young
clerk, by name Sylvester Smile.  They
are boti: represented as aminble gentle-
wen, and it 18 said that young ladies take
a pecnliar delight in drop ing into the
store to see the clerk Smile and Hugg
the proprictor,

Girls, if you want to enconrage young
men, get an album. It's the first thing s
bashful young man grabs when heenters
a strange honse where there are girls,
We've seen them look through one until
they know every picture by , from
page one to General Grantin the back
lﬁ!n.l It's wonderfnl what interest a

mother and pug-nosed uncle at the first
visit, but it's always so, Get 'em girls.
It's the best thing in the world to oc-
cupy » fellow's hands, and it's a sure
gare for bashfulness

man will take in a girl's grand- |

kicked over a kerosene lamp; oil too
| five; loss on store, 81300, The druggist
is now driving team.
After waiting four years a Michigan

'. lover finally pu‘)lmd the qnestion, and
| the girl answered, **Of course I'll have
you; why, yon fool, you. we counld have
been married thiree years ago.”
“Juge not lest ye be juged," was a
copy recently “‘set” by a teacher in one
al the public schoolsof Chicago. Donbt-
less that teacher considers spelling one

WHAT IS Y LAGER™ BEERT
ME, FEURER, THE dl:m‘t.f MANUFACTURER ON
THE COAST, ENLIGHTENS OUR READERS
. O THE SUBJECT.

[¥ROM THE DAILY EVENING TELEGRAM ]

An article on the use of lager beer
having lately appeared in ﬁm.wlumnn of
the Tenweray, and having been made a
subject of general comment, we deter-
mined to ask Mr. Fearer, of the Gam-
eyt el e i o

r r, that we t enli

our readers as to where mu;}gmuldﬁhjn
the genunine article,. Wea found Mr.
Fenrer at his handsome beer hall, the
Quelle, on the corner of Second anid
biark strects, where he was glad to an-
!::er any question in regard to the mat-

r.

Lager beer is given the name on ac-
count of the longth of time it is kept in
formentation, unid the length of time it is
stored away before nse, We learned
from Mr. F. that no ice was used in the
manufacture of besr in Portland until
he began its use. The Gambrinus Brew-
ery has an immoense cellur made of brick,
70 feet long, 30 feet wide and 20 feet in
high, and is the best adapted to the
purpose for which it is required of uny
cellar in Oregon.  One of the prime es-
sentials in the manufacture of lager beer
is cleanliness. Give a brewer good clean
tubs and vats and half the battle in mak-
ing good beer is won, If utub or pail is
not perfectly clean the quality of the
beer is always inferior. About the Gam-
brinus Brewery everything is kept as
neat as wax—the tnbs and vats are con-
stantly being scalded and cleaned, and
no filth is allowed to gather. Another
prime esséential in making lager beer is
good witer, and no brewery on the coast
15 a8 fortucate in that respect as the
Gambrinus. Mr. Fenrer has the sole
right to nse the water from the spring at
City Park, and it is econveyed about one-
balf mile to his brewery in pipes. It
is the sweetest water in Portland.
Lager beer must be brewed stronger
thau thet made by the “ California " pro-
cess, and thercfore the cost of brewing it
is much greater. To be of the best
quality it must be kept while fermenting
in & place where the temperature is low,
and from two and a half to three months’
time is necessary after fermentation be-
fore it ean be placed on the mavket.

Mr. Yeurer has a cooler cellar and nses
more ice each year to keep a low tem-
perature than all the other breweries in
the city. Years ago in Europe and the
Eastern States all lager boer was made
i in the winter season, and the absence of
cool cellars cansed o great deal of the
beer to sonr by the middle of the sumt
mer, No manufacturer brewed beor at
all during the warm season, until it was
discovered that cellars conld be kept of
the proper temperatnre of ics, since
which time beer has been made af all
seasons. In order to obiain the best la-

of the ornamental branches.

“Twenty yearsago,” s=aid a Georgia
philosopher, “niggers was wnf a thon-
sand dollars a piece. Now dey would be
deah at two dollars a dozen.  It's "ston-
ishin' how de race am rununin down.”

Josh Billings says he has no objeck-
shun to & man parting his hair in the
middle; I alwnz insist on him finishing
up the job by wearing a short gown and
petti-koat.

Business man-—*‘Yon vagabond! You
send word in that yon want to see me on
business, and when I ask wbat your
business is—you beg!” Vagabond—
“Bat you forgot, sir, begging is my
business!”

“Neover lesve what yon nndertake nn-
til you can reach your arms around it
and clinch your hands on the other
side,” says a recently published book
for youngmen. Very good advice; but
what if she screamas?

It was a brace of communists who met
in a secluded holstery mnear Tompkins
Square. “‘Lugsy wateh you've got on,"
smid one; ““what's she worth?” “Don't
know," the other horny-handed replied,
‘‘the jeweler was asleep.”

““Hi, eabby, have you a hot brick in
your hack?”
“1 say, ecabby, this hack is as cold as
Greenland—I thought yon said you had
some hot bricks.”  **So I have—they're
under mny feot out hiere, Glang!”

It is only by labor that thought ean be
made healthy, and only by thonght that
Iabor con be made happy, and the two
oannot be scparated with impmnity.—

[ Ruskin.
“Been having yvour boots half-soled?”
asked Tom. ‘“Well, yes;" said Ben, who

wis looking a little seady; ‘**but they're
not half «’old as my hat,” And it was 3
| o'clock the next afternoon before Tom
nnderstood just what e meant by it.
Josh Billings says:
the information of those who haven’t had
a chanee to lay in sekrit wisdom az I

well can bresk up a whole camp-meet
ing.

The are many moments of sadnoss in
an editor’s life, bul there are occasional
gleams of joy, one of which is when a
pile-driver falls on the head of a man
who is in the habit of looking over copy
in the editor's desk.

There is a touching beanty in the pale
white rose that grows by the dusty way-
side, haif choked with thistle down; but
it is all lost upon the man who breaks
both his back suspender buttons when he
stoops to pluck it.

An innocent exchange has a disserta-
tion on *““Why the Lair comes ont."
After the editor gets married he will
write wholly on other subjects, deeming
that too simple,

The butterfly, the butterfly,
How doth the butterfly? and why?

Because the hired girl doth make

The round, flat, toothsome buckwheat

cnke

Aye, this is why doth butterfly,

“You have a pleasant home and o
bright fireside with happy children sit-
ting aronnd if, haven't you?" said the
Judge. *““Yes, sir,” said Mr. Thompson,
who thought he was away out of the
diffienlty. *‘Well,” said the Judge, *'if
the happy children sit around the cheer-
ful fireside until you return, they will
be there just forty-three days, as I shall
have to send you up for that time."

Trresistible inducements to purchasers
are offered by the ever popnlar proprie-
tors of the widely known Farmers' and
Mechanios’ Store. An immense stock of
spring goods hns been received, and the
rices have beon reduced so materially
hat nothing but bargains can be ob-
tained, The stock Is comprehensive and
of the very best quality, and must be
sold.

Epwanp Evemerr's Fasminy. — Mrs
Wise, the widow of Lientenant Wise,
who died in Washington the other day
was the only danghter of Haward

FEverett, and was one of the brightest of

his children, but was very plain, She
legves n son and danghter, the former
numed for his grondfsther. William

Everett 1s now the only one left of Ed-
ward Everett's immediate family. Heis
at the head of the old Adams Academy at
Quiney, Mass. He is eccentrie in his
habits and manners, as as unlike his
handsome and courtly father in featurea
and personal sppearance as conld pots
sibly be. The picturesque old home- |
stead at W”inchmtor.mﬂm, on the
Mystic pond, over across from the hills
on which the stately mansions of the
Brookses, his connections by marringe,
are sitnated, was long since daserted by
the family, and it iz now used as a sum-
mer boarding-house, This is the hiome-
stead which was so injured by the raising
of the waters of the pond when it was
taken for the Myetic water-works, and on
account of which Everett made so carnesf
an effort, jnst before his death, for
and what he considered only reasongh
damages, dwelling on the injury to the
besuty of the place rather than to the
market nalne, Tt was from this hearing
tb:; hif. e;i::ﬁtzimt to Fw;nil 4
made hi great spesch in behal
the Savannah sufferers; when
marked as he stepped npaon the
;gz' feet are like ice, Lnt

‘“Yes, bosa.” (Enter fare.) |

“1 will state, for |

have, that one single hornet who feels

ger it is absolutely necessary that it he
! kept two or three months after fermen-
| tation in o cold cellar, and it is impossi-
[ :jla to huve lager without. Beer made by
| the
i “ CALIFORNIA PROCESS ™
| Can be made much cheaper than lager.
| This process, which is in general nse on
the eoast, is an  outgrowth of
{the old way of making spruce
| beer, which every old bar-keeper nsed to
i mnke behind his bar in three days’ time,
But beer made after that process, though
| it has been improved upon somewhat, is
| not what an old-country brewer wonld
1 eall beer at all. It is a frand on the name
| of lager beer, of the worst kind. The
| foam generated by beer made in that

neck-

g

Senator Hayne, of South Carolina, Mr.
Gales, the senior editor of the National
Intelligencer, nndertook to report it, at
the request of the orator, who assured
Mr, G. that the h wounld not bhe
more than half an hour . The
editor was busy, but hethonght he eould
8 time to take down and write out so
ort a speech. But as My, Webster was
nscending the steps of the Capitol on the
morning that he was to speak, he met
Judge Story, who told him that it was a
opportunity to give his views upon

the Constitntion. ehster acted npon
the & ion, and instead of s i
for only half an hour, he spoke for three

hours. Mr. Gales, under the spell of
the orator, wrote on, perfectly uncon-
seious of the lapse of time. ut when
he eame to look over his notes he found
they were so voluminous that he never
would have time to transeribe them.
The speechh not ap ing in the
Intelligencer in due time, Mr, Webster
called upon the editor at his honse, who
told him that the speech was so long and
his time so much ooccupied, that he
feared he could not find time to write it
out for publication. While the orator
was expostulating with the editor, and
endeavoring to urge him to work, Mrs.
Gales appeared and said she thought she
could write out the speoch, ns she had
Leen in the habit of assisting her hus-
band in transeribing his notes, She un-
dertook the task, and in two days sent
Mr. Webster Lis speech in full. A mag-
nificent diamond necklace was the rich
reward of the Massachnsetts Senator.
And thus was preserved to American
Literatuee the mastorplace of our grestest
orator,

Any one dullsrisg wilh nervous debl ity
extsosted witality, or from the rfTects of
southfal fofliss or excessex o mualorer yesrs,
can be# thoroughly and guiekly eurod by using
the grent Eoglish remedy, “8ir Astiey Coopuot's
ViTat, REsTORATIYE * 1t In ot an exellaot,
bt an hooest curo.  Price, 81 g boille, or four
times the quuntiiy, $i0, snd ean be obimined
of HopGs, DAVIE & Uo., Wholeésule Agenls, or
direrinfl A. K. Mintle, M. D, 11 Kearney Street,
San Francveo, Ual.

Piiis of solid wold are not wor L as mach
Lo the viem nf Dyspapsin or Billlouspms us
Dr. Mintie’s Eugiish Dandelion Liver and Dys-
pepsin Pill. Tt elears the Liver of blie, tones
up the stomach, cures foul breath, conted
tengue, pain in the side or back, water-brasls,
glddiness, rush of blond to the head, plmplos,
sallow complexion: is sugsr-cosiad, wnd po
mereary or othier mineral in 1L For sale by all
drugglsts, whulesale
WEENLE,

Hodge, Davis & Co.,

Whiie's Prairie Flawer,

Taking before retiving will insure a guod
night's rest, with an awakening in the rusy morn
o health, courage and vigor, For conted tongue,
bad breath, sick headnclhie, or any disturbance

out g peer. 5 metion on disense is entirely dif-
ferent Froth any mddicine ever inlroduded, guiet-
g paing slmest indantly, The hye and ery
raisod against it by pateut medicine o, who
have foreseen in ite advent the destrustion of
their nefirious business, ond the thousands of un.
solicited testimonials lowing in from all parts of
the New World. is a sure indication of its t
merita.  Trinl sipe ut all drug stores. falt
pound bottles, 75 wents,  For sale by all respee-
titble druggists

aFinmaking any parelinse or e writ-
lnglsreaponse to any adverfisement fn

arising trom dyspepsin or torpid liver, it is with- |

pecinlly ndaptled Lo the needs of

For thowe who wish (o make their own Tea;
cull o do Lthls, we bave prepared a

The Most Wonderful ueam

OF MODERN TIMES.

Pains in the Back and Kidneys,  Non-Retention of Urine, Disbstes, Lewcorrh
Inflammation of the Bladder or Kidneys,  Briok Dust Deposit in Urine,
Nervousness,  Painful or Suppressed Menstruation. e 1B

And ril the compiaints aristag from & deoeased “WWMW ¥
-5 ¥ 3
Orgaia of eliver'vex, "l 1s PURFLY VRGETABLE and ENTIRECY HARMLESS, and

CONCENTRATED EXTRACT

Which eontaing the virtues of the Plant in & furm convenlent for travelem

e {{

Challenges the World as a B.meliyfﬂ' ;

3

Leaf of the Plant in its Natural State,

and for those whose mode of life renders It dim.

»

Pogrrasn, Oregon, July 29, 1870,
My Kidneys were in a very bod condition
The urine was like brick dust, and I suffered o
great deal with my back. All remedies were
unavailing until I tried OREGON KIDNEY
TEA, which gave me almost immediate relinf.
. HAMILTON.

Poprraxp, Oregon, Auguit 2, 1879,
Hiaving a severe hack sche lnst winler, 1 was
induced to try the OREGON KIDNEY TEA. |
found it very beneficial in it yresults. It was not
more unpleasant to take than other fea. I would
recommend it to those afflicted as I was,
JOHN P, FARMER.
Porrt.axp, Oregen, July 81, 1879,
The OREGUN KIDNEY TEA has cored my
back end kidneys, and [ am st o los (o ex
my prtitode. 1 shall always memember the
OREGON KIDNEY TEA with pleasure and
esteern, and highly recommend it to all wmy
friends and nu&l\laiuumm.
J. H. P. DOWNING (at P. Selling's).

'oRTeaxp, Oregon, July 51, 1879,
While | was at Tillamook last winter | was
affeoted inuy back and kidneyzso that it was
almost impossible for me to resch Portland.
When I got here [ waue induced to try the ORE-
GUN KIDNEY TEA. 1 drank, st my meals,
the tea made from it, and it hes effected o rudieal
eure. 1 ¢an highly recommoend it to all who

werd afllicted as [ wae. E. COH "j

Evaexe Criy, Uregon, Oct, 20, 1878,

1 horeby certify that I was sullering fromn an
attack of back nche so gevere that [ went sbout
doubled up, and could not steaighten up, 1 used
one package of the OREGON KIDNEY TEA,
and [ am fully persusded that [ was restored by
its help. JOHN W. LENGER.

H anmisoves, Oregon, Dee. 31, 1579,

The QREGON KIDNEY TEA has dons my
wife ss much if not more good than auy of the
many remedies she has used for pains in the
back, and 1 balieva it to be a good retuedy for the
diseazes which it i3 repommended for,

A. M. COX,

this paper you will please mention the
name of the paper,

Portland Business Directory

—_—
PHYSICIAN AND SURGILON,

rison, over Maorse's Painco of Art,
DENTINT,

| fashion is simply yeast in fermentation,
{and taken into the stomach in any con
| siderable quantity produces bilious-
| ness and headache. Any physician or
chemist who has ever examined this fea-
ture in beer made by this process will
| prononnee it very injurions to the health,

With this Lot process beer ean be brewed
| and placed on the market in three days’
| time, and in thus tarning it out so quick
[ the expense is less, and 1t can be sold at
a profit for about one-half of what is
necessary to charge for gennine lager.
The beer-drinkers of Portland are fast
learning the difference between lager
beer and that mado Ly any other process
and onee having drank that made by the
Gambrinus Brewery, they are loth to
drink any other; hence every month the
popularity of the genuine lager beer
made by Mr, Feurer is increasing.

A Call

|  Enthusinsm is o very begutiful thing, |

but joften becomes an intolerable nui-
sance.  This truth has been exemplified
! by au incident which oeeurred during a
| recent  performance at the Gaiety
Theater of La Joie Fait Peur, M. Got,
who played **Noel," was called at a mo-
ment when the pathetie interest of the
piece was vory high. He st first refused
| to obey the summons, but asthe ap-
Hrlause grew more urgent he came to the
door as though his ycung mistress had
called Lim, bowed to nnd entered into a
conversation with her, and went off look-
ing ot the andience. This silent but
forcible rebuke should be Inid to heart
by too-enthusiastic play-goers, Has it
ever occurred to them that by stopping
the play until an actor has received their
plandits they diminish even their own
enjoyment. The pleasure we derive from
a dramatic performance materislly de-
| pends npon the extent to which we are
allowed to persuade oursalves that what
is passing on the stage is real The pros-
ceninm shonld be asa window from
which actual events are witnessed. Now,
it wonld be diffieult to imagine anything
more inimical to this illusion than the
| Bppearnnce of a player immediately after
| a powerful scene and exit. His fnce
| necessarily woars an expression very dif-
| ferent from that which is impressed on
| the minds of the audience; and others
| of the dramatis persnne, instead of pro-
| veeding with their parts, have to stand
| mute and motionless until the little
| eeremony is over, The practice of eall-
| ing an actor before the enrtain, especially
| between aocts, is for similar reasons ob-
jectionable, though, of pourse, inaminor
degree. His appearance abruptly re-
minds us of the nnreality of what we
have seen, and his smiling, or atany
rate placid, face scems to justify the re-
mark made by Johnson when Garrick
compluined that conversation at the
wings as he was sbout to goon disturbed
in s feelinge, For the state of thin
we have comprehended, n sootion of the
audience js to blame.  No donbt many
Eluyura are delighted to have s *oall” in
e middle of an act, or before the
curtain, but those who respect their art
come forward with unfeigned reluctance,
and from a conviction that if they de-
elined to do so thoy wonld give much
offense. They know that the impression
they have created would bhe more
durable if the actar were not seen axce
when he ig acting.  The coldness of the
ovcupants of the stalls and dress-cirole is
bad enongh; the enthusiasm of the pit
and gallery, if it can manifest itself in no
better way than the ill-tamed “‘calls,” is
considerably worse:—The Theatre.

No lsnguage can express the power
and beanty and heroism and majesty of
a mother's love. It shrinks not where
mun cowers, and grows sironger where
man faints, and over the wastes of
worldly fortunes sends the radience of
its quenchless fidelity like n star in
heaven.—| Chapin.

Early in the present century, Samson
Levy was 0 E‘r:minent member of the
Philadelphia . A client called on him
one day and stated his case with con-
siderable prolixity, concluding with the
question: “Now, Mr. Levy, what do
you think 1 had better do?” “I{ T were
you,” was his reply, *I wonld go home
and put a 810-note in my pockat-beok,
and go fo some lawyer of my aequain-
tance and ask his advice about the mut-
‘ter,” The client's poket-book immedintely
appeared

A young man who had jnni:lnmml
fzon’s long journey, claspi is adored

in 8 my mn&m a dimly-
with a

FE

, my darling,” said
it Whatin. e siraal dissasel
this? is 2 or
have you disloeated some of yenr ribs

bﬁhgf bandags’ “Oh, love,”

2

-

T

BMITH, DR. E. 0.=1i7 First stree,
Portland.

A. 0, SINGLETON, F AL
J. W. KELLEY, EX. captain of police.

A.B. SINCLETON & CG’s
NORTHWEST COAST
Deteetive & Collection Ageney.

Collections made Promptly and Detective Hus'-

niexr Attended to with Secrecy and Dispateh.

OfMee, Room 10, Dakum’s bullding, Northwest
cor. I:l.rui and Weahington sts,, Portinnd

RrAs,

A. €. Gians, ¥ W. BINCIAM
CIBBS & BINCHAM, -

Attorneys and Counsellors at Law
Portiand, 3 Cregon.

| Office, 8 and 9, over First National Bank

pald hri business in the

-
=

Particulsr atention
United Sihtes oonris.

'THE OREGONIAN

' FOR 1880.

THE ONLY REWSPAPER IN
THE NORTHWEST.

TIHIRTIELTH YEAIL,

A Premiunm for Each New
Subsoriber.

A Splendid Map of Oregon
and Washington,

Long experience has tanght the people of Oregon
and Washingtoa that the orly journal published
within (heir borders which givea full and reliable
news is

THE OREGONIAN.

Mo olher jonrnal mceives lelegraphic reporta
and no other has resources for obtainiog all the
nows, both st home and ahroad,

All the news published 1o other papers in Oregon
and Weshington is simply taken from Ta2 Ongo-
x1a¥ snd reprinted in an sbridged, mutilated snd
nnsatisfactory form, Readers who want ALL THE
NEWS, snd want it while it is et fresh, go lo I
original source. THE OREGONIAN.

1880,

The politieal contest of 1830 wiil be one of un-
exampled sctivity apd Interest, This contest will.
in fect, begin with the meeling of congress In De
cembter. Tne Onpoowiax alone will contain a re¢
ord of this . Its telegraphic facilities put i
In commard of all sources of Information, and s
bistory of the progress aud result of the coniest
begioning with the coming sessfon of congress and
ending with the presidential eleciion, can be had
by the people of Gregon snd Washington only
through its columns,

OTHER FEATURES.

All otber features of THE Onzotrtan wilil be
coutinued ; its lterary, sgricultural and miscells-
neous depsriments will recelve special airention.
The tews of Oregon and Washingion will be cong
tinusd us & special featuyre, All Impartant pews
of this charactar is recelved by telegraph, and is
had by no other journal

MAREKET REPORTS.

Great care Is taken to report Lhe markels pomrect
ly, This la s subject of greajest importaues w the
moet numergug clage of reader,

OUR PREMIUM.

A splendid map of Oregon snd Washington
each new annual subegriber or each renewal, This
map bas begn compiled and Mibographed at great
expenss, expressly for THe QRESONIAN, and con~
tains (he latest government surveys, raliroads and
proposed rullrosds, aud will prove invaluable o
all readers,
It will not be given to sny oue subseriber for
part of & year, and will not be sold al any price.

: TERMS:

One Yeur 93 00

Six M h L 19

Three Months we 109
"':wu iﬂ.ﬁll ﬂﬁﬂl‘ﬂ“

OREGONIAN PUBLISHING €O,y

CARDWELL, W. B.—&, E, cor, Firal and Mo:- |

-eration, will dowell tosvm ] L
boon

HODGE, DAVIS

READ THE FOLLOWING TESTIMONIALS :

-—

SOLD TY ALL SRUCCISTS AND CENERAL DEALERS.
PRICE, ONE DOLILAR.

FULL DIRECTIONS ACCOMPANY EACH PACKACE.

Astoma , Dee. 25, 1879,
1 take m% gl
the OR Ilb‘llb "TEA. For the pa
Lhree years b -
et
every kim \ = 5
almo-t without rolief. Having bheard AL
the ?m'é‘eos K‘l.ﬂ' ' onder-
ful properties, 1

first

I ) ‘31, 1879,
S numggi Onri Dec, 3 A for
pains in the hntiuul 1 ‘n’u ita

mmdnm

i

mild and safe remedy.
was

Hagrmsowne, Ore
somlhmmthllp'lt s | o
wevers pain in my lback, M a 7 .
the OREGON mmm,mf'u&-' =)
I bad used one-halfl of it [ was iy rolioved
and bave not been troubled since. 1
recotomend it to all who may
lume or weak bock asa
reimedy.

i

d
gli

Vorriasp, Orogon, Jan,
Harigflnmhuk mm"
the OREGON KIDNEY TEA, 1
which effeeted o radieal cure, T would ree
mend it to all who are affiicted a8 an ©
ronsiy. JULIUS

£
i

_5

%
s

1

T

Isveresnesc, Oregon, Dee.
Both myself and wife hove beon for
ul‘ﬂiqz.wl w:t.hmid iscase of the ki 3
triedd many remedies witbout obtaining
mnent n.?;;er. About three W
induced Lo try a package of JREGON
NEY TEA, which has apparently eured
us, as since taking it two woeks we bave |
symptoms of the disease. We ean beartily
ommend it 1o others similarly affficled, ns we
tieve it will do all that is claimed for it.
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& Co , Proprietors,

Portland, Oregon
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Go or send to C. D, Ludd & Co,, No.J48 Firsl
streel, Portland, Orégon, Branch House of No,
82 Kenrny sirect, San Francisen, for the Inteat
Tmproved Winchester K of sl mod-
eis— 1568, 1673, 1674, 1850—nsiog all the Istosl
salid bead emitndees of the Win muke,
A lnrge stock of C. D, Ladd's lm ved loadipg
implements for ull kinds and sises of eart-
ridgwe, elo., and mole agents for the Anllard
Rifle and Daly sho the Paelfic
Corst, Ailso, & large stock of oiher kinds on
hand, Breeeh and muzzle loa oA lw{fl
#iock of Cartridees of all kinds constan
keplon hansd, Doc'lfall to give Lhem a call
Country orders promptly aitended ta.

THE OREGON
NEWSPAPER PUBLISHING

Company

18 now @
‘naides, Ouisides and Sup
plements on Lhe shortest no-
dee, Address W. D. Palmer

NEW BOOK STORE.

THE LEADING

STATIONERS,
J. K. GILL & CO,

Huve moved into their Splendid Estabilighnient
in Union Block, oo Siark and First sireets, An
inexhaustible stook of well-solectod

STATIONERY,

And an unlimited supply of books are alwaye
on hand. This hns n comprebensive as-
sartirent of everything known to the tsude, and
ts prices are always reasonable,

Dasgisiwpct b bws deveiions.

Dr. SPINNEY

NO. 1l KEARNY 8T.
Treats all Chronie and Special Diseascs,

0 e
YOUNG MEN
HO MAY BE SUFFERING

FROM
effects of youthful foilles or indis.
he Ernm ever Inid &t lhm:?fw
immum. DR.2PINNEY will
i b1k $5iM for #very cnes of Sem eak
oesa or private disaase of sny kind or che
ter w he undert- kes and fails to core,
MIDDLE-AGED MEN.

There nre many men al Lhe of thirly lo
sizty who are iroubled with
¥ i I@:g_“t ovhe-

e
walight
'nzuulltuﬂ\hn_

will appenr, or
::ﬂu’u hue, again

' M’MURRAY'S
Adjustable Strainer
—AND—

CAST IRON STEAMER.

Elther or Both Fitted to any St

“HE STEAVERS WILL SAVE THE
prion of themselves 1n two weeks in any
family They can be used with- advantage
in hot;lli;;g, us it i impossible to meat ar
v es 1o the bottom of
I.h.f: are used iu mwlm o oty

ewoking is inside otmﬂq. mﬂllg--‘
the full beneflit of the beat, They are Bﬂ what
= wanted in eanning fruit, Either the Strainer
leimi;lm '.:I be with & knife ur fork
When ol pid are eas) : TErY
oF juints alon sither &ﬁ%&p clesn,
Sold by Agemts for 75 Cemis Bac
*

Coun
~ R

BARTSCH’S i
New Music Store, _

143 First St. Portland.

(Ocit Fellcsos® Building.) ;
Mr. A.Bartsch, the General Agen: of the |
world-renowned,
STEINWAY PIANO,
Has opened new Musie ymw ut t)
above place,where he keepsthe celi b
Steinway. Kranich & Bach
AND :

Ernst Gabler New Sealc lianes

AND BURDETT ORCANS
Mome Books and. Moo IR
Country orders promptly attended to,
ORANGE S. WARREN, Business Mainager.
COMPOUND OXYQEN,

With free sdjuncts i PHOSPIORTS

mc&mxwgm o
A new treatment for the eure of Cofitvusption,

Bronehitis, Catarrh, Nouralgia, Scrofuls and the
worst cases of Dyspesia and xM'mn?:,_,u,

& natural process of Vitalization,
The following cases treated within the iast fow

1,4 Furmdm&h :
:::Lius cavities in the lungs—are all cotirely

5. uf.'.&ﬂ”dwm"zj.. -
difficully of years' wanding, sbs gen-

eral and nervons debility, threataing complete
wreeking of health. Cured in
6, 7. Twa“d-u“’ ’ iy )
Cuared in few days, _”.l;.m -
§ 0. Tﬂmdmmd . =
*doctored o death.” o. d in ‘HM
the other in sixtocn dayn. onred in when
10 t» 14. Five cases of
greatly relictod In & fow weoks' troatme ‘
and all enquiries anawored, szxr m-'.'.;k
plication, Aluo, reforences fo patients, who baye
taken, or are now using h_-l Hents, :
Address PBr. Plikingtoa. Cag, -
—Waskinglen tin., Porimad,iOsn.
ONLY 80!

Prame Sisot D |

Of which bave h—u_du__‘ m?um s L$

L 3
Ofice P10 1o ¢ and to i
M‘ME .' 3 Foig
S eite taus ¥ ; 2

it would not go under my Arms. '

Fertiand, Oregon.




