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A COMPANION'S STORY.

Had I been my own mistress I should
never have served Marie Rosis. Bat
poverty, the need of food and raiment,
the hungry mouths that must be flied,
- were too strong for me, and I engaged
myself to her.
| *“You are poor, Louise,” she said, with
' a slight French accent. ‘““Money is of
‘ uo sccount to me—I only ask you to be
faithful. T said that I travel; so
you must su your brothers's and
sister's wants before we go. I shall be
liberal with you. Take this.

:i:thd:l'f spoke ll}e reached out six or
ei -eagles. I drew back my hand.

*‘It is too much,"” I ssid.

“Allow me to be the ju. of that, I
know what will be required of yon."

A little chill man over me. What
i aag, f posible, whel Mexniog lay hi
to see, if possible, what meaning lay
den beneath her words.

“L shall travel as fancy pleases," she
continned. “‘One spot is as pleasant to
me asanother, I gou in of some-
thing I have lost. Ii may be here, it
msy be there. I bave nothing to guide
me in my search. Itisall blind chance.”

At first T was not happy in my migra-
tory life. I used to long for home—or
what had been home—sand for the car-
esses of those I loved. Bat this did net
last long. Marie Rosis soon grew to be
the world to me, and I hér bLond slave,

SBometimes we two or three
weeks from our travels, and then went
forward, day after day and week after
week, without stopping. - I do not know
how long I had been with her, when I
discovered that we were not traveling
alone—that we had a follower, who pur-
sued us from place to place with nnway-
ering persistence. He did not seem to
be conscious of us. He never addressed
ns—bae only fellowed us continually like

L .

© It was after tho stranger came that I
learned ‘;:11 h:iuhme wn;d searching for.
A rmi mysterio ydmmnd‘
from her finger one night while was
sleeping. A strange ring, with a e
heart for its centre—all that she hdd left
of Monsienr Rosis. I glanoed at her in

m :

- ‘.'g,u it your wedding ring?"
~ *““Better than that, Monsieur Rosis
gave it to me while he was dying. He
came back to life to give it me—just as
wa turn back when we have forgotten

“‘He gave it to me and said that a curse
would follow me if I lost it. I did not
lose it—--it went away from me; but I am

-Dot_h . Monsieur Rosis was very

““Bot yon are not to blame for what
you conld not help.” i

“Ah! but if a lover leok it 7" she suid,
shaking her head slowly. *'I had fallen
uslesp in the dmwing-room—tho da

awoke Monsicur's
and the air full of
been searching ever

since for 1t."
- Bhe pacing up and down the
room. @ were stopping for a week at

a hotel in a large inland town. This con-
versation had been carried on in the
parlor, a long, wide room, looking ocast-
ward. madame walked, T thonght I
had never seen her half so beantifnl.
While she went to and fro restlessly the
stranger came noiselessly in and walked
beside her. She did not notice him but
looked straight out of the window to the
green trees and beyond them to the wide
N por myselt X and heated

or m grew angry ot
the ulnn{::r's boldness. If he had any-
thing to say to her why did he nots ?
What right had he to dog her steps so
porsistently? At least T would tell mad-
ame. As ] started forward to speak the
sirange gentleman raised his hand to his
forehead and I saw something on it that
Flowed blood-red in the sunlight, I
ooked at it eagerly and saw the shape of
o heatrt ontlined on the slender finger.
My heart bounded., Here was the lover
that had stolen madame'sring. Itshould
be restored to her at once that she should
once mose know happiness. Ah, how
frightened I got, thongh! While my lipa
wore d to and my hand
reached forth to touch his arm, he was
gone and I stood quite slone with Mad-
ame 18,

“What makes yon so white?” she asked,
stopping short in her walk.

“Why, he has gone!™

*“Who has gone?”

“The gentleman who walked beside
you,"

“Indeed, who so honored me?” she
said, inereduounsly. I was busy with
my thoughts.”

“A strange gontleman walked with
you—near you—and I started toward
i iy <y S R

alow, m ;
but I saw that the white hand elasped
h:rhl}elrlnmtlo over h.;i h::id d:;.
shaking. r lips “grew white .

*‘1 hope he wnf-hlndlome."

“Very, with a mouth like n girl's.”

Haor forehead grew puckered in scowla,

“And what elsa?"

“He wore a ring with a blood-red
heart.™

. -

I pray that I may never on earth see a
face so fearful ss was the Madame's at
that moment. I put up a quick prayer,
for I thought she was about to kill me.
She clutched both hands sbout my arm
und held me close to her,

*‘How dare you, girl?”

“1 eould help seeing him,” 1 said.

“There be is now outside looking in
at the window."

She cowered down at my feet and cov-
ered her oyes with my maunile. I do not
know how long I there, or how
! she knelt without mo-n'nﬁ.] I know
tha figure stood motionless at-the window
I at us with , unwaverin
eyss. Wonld he never? Would he hol
us forever with that quiet, unflinching

5

gaze’

At that moment I shrieked, and mad-
RIS Bp! to her feet. A crowd came to
soe us and I fell back fMinting.

In the momning we started. Tt was
sammer time, .nﬁ onr way led through
the richest of earth's ens. All was
was besatiful from the sky downward—
birds, flowers, fruit and va.lvyty green-
sward. In spite of everything I was

Lappy.
R&ra will soon have a I rest,” aaid
o. ns we were whirling ulong,
“You shall hear from the brother and
sister at home."

I was looki out of the window as
she spoke. As I turned my face toward
her, I felt some one touch my shoulder.
I tarmod quickly. The stranger was sit-

nmeasr us in the train.
18 presence seemed so real to me that

vl out sagrily:
q.!_ , sir—"
Ss I knew, then tﬂ:“hvw I
= s w! RaW—
;‘,m-gmnr'avﬂm—- Rosis
- was consoions of nothing. 1 looked over
:7_ fmco—at the blue eyes and thlgn‘::lh

= down at the white hands and
 risg without & word, %

{ ahall fiud fhe ring ! ssid |
we hurried out of the train.
feel it

s honse |
near I know
the coschmen of the fiy stared at madame
when she told bim where to drive us.
The night was very dark. Looking
aronnd for my friend, I could not see
him, and T thought I was lost

‘Warm as was the night, the place to
which we went was chilly. e had
fires started in grates, and ordered
wine to be bronght.’ -

*“Where are we?" I nsked. e ]
“Pardon me for not saying. This is
my home, Noone dare intrude here.” |

No one? Was madame sure? As she |
spoke, the pleasant-faced stranger, ghost |
or man, came noiselessly in, an t
down by the fire. He wore the same ex- |
&mﬂiﬂn as when I had first seen him. |
#@g l.c:w his hand, hl sa: the blood- I

ing upon his finger.

“?:rfcg: not drink?" madame said, as |
iIt.:t holding the wine glass. ‘“What is |

I put down the glass with a shudder.

b @ Rosis, I want to go home."”

*“This is your home. By day it is very

tiful. To-night I know there are
shadows—and it is cold. We can have
more fire.”

“That is not it—I want my sister. I
seem to be stitling here.”

“Well, well-I will play to you. I

will sing."” .

She threw open the pisno. Good
heavens, what a wail came from it as her
delicate finger ran up and down the keys!
Wild unrest, agony, despair, found voice
in the melody which she awnkoned. Then
her little hands pattered softly down, and
her veice broko out softly to the weird
asccompaniment, Through it all I could
hear the hl]in% of ghostly feot, the whis-

rs from shadowy lips. The stranger
E:tawl ot her side; so close was his face
to hers, that in an unsteady light they
seemed to mingls and waver together.

Where was I? 'The stmosphere was
like that of a tomb. Was I among flesh
and blood realities, or had I been drawn
into the charnel-honse to expiate some
sin which I had committed? S8in, in-
deed! What did I know about sin?

“Don't madame- don't!" T eried,
**You are driving me mad! Let me go—
in the name of mercy. let me go!”

““You need rest,” spoke the madame,
“You are narvons. You shall go to your
room and have support there.”

Bhe led me like a child, What could
I do?

Upstairs it was more cheerful. The
fire was fresh and the lamps gave out &
fil:f"' steady light. I drew a sigh of re-

“Yonu like it?" said madame.

“How can I help it?"

“I am glad., My room is opposite. In
the night, if you are awakened, you ocan
come to me, But I think you will sleep.
I will send your supper to you in & mo-
ment,"

I did not wait for supper. Thoroughl
exhausted, bodily and menhll{l, I san
upon the bed. do not know how long
Islept. Istarted up suddenly from my
pillow, a fearful shriek entering through
my brain, It was madame’s voice that
aroused me., Ina moment there was a
sound of hurried feet in the hall, a mur-
mur of strange voices, and some one
threw open the door opposite mine, I
stole softly out and crossed the hall to

e's room. There was a group of
strange people standing by her bedside.

A voice said, ‘‘She is dead.”

*“What is it—what killed her?” I

asked.

“I do not know. Probably her hLeart
was diseased, Some sudden fright did
it. The detectives have been on her
tiack for weeks.”

*The detectives ?

“She poisoned Monsienr Rosis, her
husband, That is the portrait yonder,”
said the physician.

I gave one glance toward it. I had lit-
tle need to look at it, since the face was
so terribly fumiliar.

“‘She has escaped justice,”
said, solemnly.

‘“You are mistaken, she has gone to
meet it.”

“See!” cried another, in a startled
voice, ‘‘she wore his ring again,"

I looked down at the little waxen hand,
now clay evld. On the white forefinger
the heart of Monsieur Rosis glowed and
burned. It was plain to me, no matter
what others thought. Madame had died
Lof fright when the ring was placed npon

her finger,

Her impression had been true. She
had that night found her ring, Let us
hope, too, that in God's wide mercy she
found rest.

Sarsh Bernhardt’s Ball.

Why ??

sOome one

A ball was given in Paris March 4th,
the like of which counld certainly not he
found in any other capital in the world
but Paris. Some few days ago a very
handsomely illustrated card—a work of
art itself, due to the pencil of Clairip—
was received by the personal friends of
Mdlle, Barash Bernhardt, reading thus:
“Monmeur Maunrice Bernhardt prie Mon-
sienr X. de lui faire 'honneur de venir
passar I soiree de In Mi-Careme chez sa
mere.” The entertainment was given in
celebration of the young host having
eompleted the fifteenth year of his age.
Fancy dress was supposed to be de

wguenr, and there were, indeed, so few
black costs that they in no way impaired
the bright and picturesque aspect of the
famous afelier which has been so often
desaribed.

A model of artistic splendor, it needed
little to adapt it to the requirements of a
ball-room. The Japanese figures, the

ificent bronzes, the paintings,
statnes, and numberlesa works of cost
from every of the world, had only
to be hen together in more than vsual
prefusion and the somowhat severe as-
pect of the architecture merely lightened
with additional tapestries and banners.
The dining-room, the walls covered with
frescoes on golden ground, naturally did
‘li)u:]'t for the buffet, while an extra room

n

Only a fow gam ago there was a

ntleman in Fukui, Japan, who bad
a son, a bright lad of twelve, who
was very diligent at school, and bad
made astonishing progress in his
studies. He was especially quick at
learning Chinese characters, of
which every Japanese gentleman
who wishes to be called educated
must know at least 2000. For, al
though the Chinesc and Japanecse
are two very different languages, yet
the Japanese, Coreans and Chinese
use the same letters Lo write with,
just as English, Germans, French
and Spaniards all employ one and
the same alphabet.

Now Gojiro's father had promised
him that when he read through five
volumes of the Nihongi, or ancient
lustory of Japan, he would give him
for a present a book of wonderful
Chinese slories. (iojiro performed
his task and his father kept his prom-
ise. Owve day, on his return from a
journey to Kioto, he presented his
son with sixteen volumes, all neatly
silk-bound, well illustrated with
wood cuts and printed clearly on
thin, silky muloorry paper from the
best wooden blocks. It will® be re-
membered that several volumes of
Japanese literature make but ono of
ours, as they are much lighter and
thinner than ours.

Gojiro was so delighted with the
womferf‘ul stories of heroes and war-
riors, travels and sailors, that he al-
most felt himself in China. 1o read
far inte the night, with his lamp in.
side of his mosquito curtain, and
finally foil asleep, still undressed,
bat with his head full of all sorts of
Chinese wondors.

He dreamed he was far away in
China, walking along the banks of
the great Yellow River. Everything
was very strange. The people talked
an entirely different lunguage from
his own; had on different clothes;
and instead of nice shaven head and
top-knot of the Japanese, every one
wore a long pigtail of hair that
dangled at his heels. Even the
boats were of a strange form; and
on the fishing smacks, perched on
projecting rails, sat rows of cormo-
rants, ench with a ring around his
neck. Every few minutes one of
them would dive under the water,
and, after awhile, come struggling
up with a fish in its mouth so big
that the fishermen had to help the
bird into the boat. The fish wus
then flung into a basket, and the
cormorant was treated to a slice of
raw fish by way of encoursgement,
and to keep the bird from the bad
habit of eating the live tish whole.
This the ravenous bird would some-
times try to do, even though the
ring was put around bis neck for Lthe
express purpose of preventing him
from gulping down u whole fish at
once,

It was spring-time, and the buds
were just bursting into flower. Tho
river was full of fish, especially earp,
ascending Lo the great rapids or cas-
cades. Here the current ranat a
prodigious rate of swiftness, and the
walers ritpled and boiled and roared
with frightful noise. Yet, strange to
say, many of the fish were swim-
ming up the stream as if their lives
depended on it. They leaped and
floundered about; but every one
seemed to be tossed back and left ex-
hausted in the river, where they
panted and gasped for breath in the
eddies at the side. Some were so
braised agaiust the rocks that, after
a few spasms, they floated white and
stiff, belly up,on the waler, dead,
and were swept down the stream.
Stlll the shoal leaped and strained
every fin, until their scales flashed in
the sun like a host of armorad war-
riors in battle. Gojiro,enjoying it ns
if it were a real conflict of waves and
fishes, clapped his hands with delight.

Then Gojiro enquired by means of
writing, ot an old white-bearded sage
standing by aund looking on, “What
is the name of this part ot the river?”

“we callit Lung Men,” replied the
sage.

“Will you please write the eharac-
ters of it,” said Gojiro, producing his
ink-case and and « brush pen, with a
roll of soft mulberry paper.

The sage wrote the two Chinese
charucters meaning “The Gate of the
Dragons,” or “Dragon's Gate,”
and turned away to watch acarp
that scemed ulmost up into the clear
waler.

“Oh, Isee,’ said Gojiro to himself.
“That's pronounced Rin Mon in Jap-
anese. I'll go further on and see.
There must be snme meaning in this
fish-climbing.” He went forward a
few rods, to where the banks trended
upward into high bluffs, crowned by
towering firs, through the top
branches of which white fleecy clouds
sailed along, so near the sky did
the tree-tops seem. Down under the
cliffs the river ran perfectly smooth,
almosat like a mirror, and broadencd
out to the opposite shore. Far back,
along the current, he could still ses
the rapids shelving down. It was
crowded at the bottom with leaping
fish, whose numbers graduoally thin
ned out Loward the center, while near
the top, close to the edge of level
water, one solitary fish, of powerfal
fin and tail, breasted the steep
stream. Now forward a leap, then a
slide backward, sometimes farther to
the rear than the next leap made up

over the garden, and draped with

obelins, served as & cool retreat from |
| the heat of the ball-room. The host was

dressed in the elegant Italinn costume
worn by his mother in “La Passant,”
while she, herself, in a white sutin dross,

| with tall hat, appeared as the most
charming of '‘Pierrettes.”

Some of the dresses were fantastic
enough—Mdlle, de Gournay, for in-
stance, being made up as Puss in Boots,
and Mdle. Abbelud as a black **Pierrot,”
The painters present were naturally most
earrect in their attire—Detaille, for in-
stance, wearing the undress uniform of
an English guardsman; Jacqnet, a verit-
able Italian medimval costume, and Bas-
tien Lepage looking like a Calabrinn
brigand to the life. Butto ennmerate
the guests would be to give n list of all
the notables in Paris. To show the elec-
tic nature of the gathering, I need only
mention that it included the famous Ser-

t Hoff, whose bust, by Mdlle. Bern-

t, is to be exhibited in the nextsalon,
Dancing was carried on with a reckless
gayety, which found its excuse in the
license of carnival time, and the view of
the , 8 wit 1 from the stair-
enseo, which is the most conspicuons fea-
ture of the studio, leaves an impression
which by those who enjoyed it will not
easily be forgotten.,

e

Manruace AoreEMExT,—Last Friday
there was filed with the Nupa county He-
corder an instrument rarely seen. It
was an agreement made at Knoxville,
April 5th, between Jumes W. Thompson
(aged 30) and Varney E. Brookins (aged
15), worded as follows: *“This indenture
witnesseth that the parties named do
hereby intermarry or marry each other
under and by virtue of, and in accord-
ance with the isi of section 7D,
Civil Code, do now assnme the re-

tive duties of husband and wife.

hat the parties do hereby join in this
declaration of , éach promising
and convenanting the other to as-
sume and oarry out during their natural
lives the duties and obligations of mar-

for, then steady progress, then aslip,
bul every moment nearer, until clear-
ing foam and ri{)plo und spray at one
Lonnd, it pussed the edge and swam
happily in smooth water.

t was inside the dragon gate.’

Now came the wonderful change.
One of the fleecy white clouds sud-
denly left the hust in the deep blue
above, dipped down from the sky,
und, swirling round and round as if it
were s waterapout, seratehed and
frayed the cdge of the water like a
fisher's troll. The carp saw and
darted toward it. In a moment Lhe
fish was transformed into a white
dragon, and rising into the cloud,
flosted off toward heaven. A streak
or two of red fire, a gleam of terrible
eyes, and the flash of white scales
was all that Gojire saw. "Then he
awoke.

“How strange that a poor little
carp, a common fish that lives in the
river, should become n great-white
dragon, and soar ap into the sky, to
live there,” thought Gojiro, Lhe next
day, us ho told his mother his drean:.

“Yes," said she; "und what a les-
son for yon. See bow the carp pers
severed, rising over all difficulties,
never giving ap till he became a
dragon. [ hope my son will mount
over nll obstacles, and tise Lo honor
and to high office under the govern
ment."

“Oh! obh! now I se€,” eaid Gojiro,
“That is what my teacher means
when he says the studefits in Tokio
have a saying, “I'm a fish to.day,
but I hope, to be a degon to-mor.
row,” when they go to attend ex-
amination; and that's what papa
meant when he said, ‘That fish’s son
Kotuku has become u white dragon,
while I am yet oniy a earp.’”

.

riago in the pight of man and Ged."—
Register .

S0 on the third day of the third

month, at the feast of flags, Gojir
hoisted the nobori. It wad & fmt
fish, made of paper, fifteen feet ong,_
and hollow like & bag. It was yel-
low with black scales and stresks of
gold, and ved gills and mouth, in
which two strong strings were fas.
tened. It was hoisted qucI’:y 8 rope
to the top of a high bam pole on

the roof of tho house. There the
breeze caught it. swelled it out
round and full of air. The wind

made the fins work, and the tail flap,
and the head tug, until it looked just
like a carp trying to swim the rapids
of the Yellow river—the symbol of
ambitior and perseverance.—Eir.

A Mystery.

Wae are usad to scenes of pain and suf-
fering at the G—— hospital, and could
look on ghastly wounds and faces on
whick the mortal lgon{nfrnﬂicted by the
surgeon's probe and ‘o was painted
without blanching or apparent emetion.
But when gallant Delmont was
brought in from the **front,” with a hid
eous hole in his manly breast, such as
only a minie ball could make, a great
hush of sorrow and dismay fell upon us
all. And when the surgeon’s selemn
words, “He cannot live three days,” fell
upon our esrs, the hush was broken by
the sobs of strong men, as well as by
more quiet weeping of the female nurses;
for all of us loved the brave young Cap:
rain as a brother. [

We hovered over his cot throughout
the day, and when night came it was
agreed that one of ns should have the
sEeciul duty of watching beside it
through the night, for fear he shonld
waken from the lethargy which seemed
to prelude approaching death, to ask for
something that the steward conld not ob-
tain. And then I pleaded for the priv-
ilege, and after some demur it was mo-
corded me.

“Watch him very closely,” said the
surgeon to me, as I took my seat for the
vigil beside the cot of onr favorite, “*for
at any moment he is liable to come out
of the coma, and bhe may be wander-

ing.”

glntl was very tired, and sbout mid-
night, do what ?could, I could not keep
my eyes from closing in a half-uncon-
scions  reverie, which, after a time,
merged into a fitful slumber.” And very
soon oceurred the wmystery of which it is
my present task to tell.

A bright dream of the *northern home
so far away” was flitting through my
brain, when suddenly I seemed to be
impressed with some presence that held
my body in a thrall, while my senses
became almost preternaturally acute.
Opening my eyes at last, I gazed toward
the conch of the wounded captain, and
by his side with one hand clasped in hers
[ saw the figure of a young and beantifal
Iady, whose eyes were glaring down to
his with snch a look of pitying tender-
ness that I felt sure at once she was his
sweetheart.

I wondered much, however, how she
came to be there in the hospital at that
hour of the night, when visitors had
never been admitted after sundown. And
I knew tnat Dr. Vance, the surgeon in
charge, had his own brother been dying
in that place, and his father and mother
come to see him, would never have ad-
mitted them only at regular honrs.

1 was so exercised in mind that I was
just opening my lips to question the
strange visitor, when I saw the stoward
with the light, moving alomg the lower
end of the ward in such a way as to bring
our visitor between the light and me,
and then my heart stood still. The light
the stewart carried I could see shining,
and I was looking through the form of the
lady who stood by my patient's side.

I guzed in awe upon the apparition for
a few briefl seconds, and then a torpor
overcame me, and I knew no more until
the steward ronghly shook my arm and
made me awake, for Captain Delmont was
no longer lethargie, but delirions. But
when I looked npon his clear, calm eyes,
I told the steward he was not delirious,

“Is Nettie here?"” Le laintly asked, as T
bent over him,

1 did not yuestion who ‘‘Nettie” was,
for I was certain I had seen her sem-
blance, and 1 answered, ealmly:

““*Neittie has been here, Captain Del-
mont, but she is not here now."

“I wish yon would call her again,
i‘!lm'. Ennis, for I wish to speak with

er.

“Did you spenk with her when she
was here?” I asked, heeding the steward's
i great amazement,"”

**No,” he answered simply., I tried
to speuk, but somehow I could not utter
8 word; I suppose I was then too
| weak."

“Was she your aflianced wife?” I
asked.

““Not when I joined the army. We
had been affianced once, but sﬁa broke
the engagement becanse”—here his voice
faltered—*'becanse I was too poor. Bat
I know she loves me."

“SBhe does,” I said, “I could see it in
her eyes,”

“If shie is to nurse me,” he exclaimed,
‘I surely shall recover! O, call her now,
dear Mrs. Ennis—I must have the as-
surance from her own lips."

But I persuaded him to wait till morn-
ing. Morning came, and the surgeon,
alter a hasty examination, said the Cap-
tain was much better, and that a chance
for life was won. As soon as he was
gone I turned to my patient, who only
murmured, *‘Nettie.’

*“Captain Delmont,” T said, calmly,
““Nettie is not here."

“Not here!” he cried clutching my
hand. “*Not here! why I saw her last
night. She has not gone away again,
and left me to die alone?”

““No, Harry, but she has not yet been
here—not in the flesh.”

“Mrs. Ennis, am I mad or are you? for
I plainly saw her, and you say she haa
not been here.”

“Yes, I saw her," I replied, ‘‘and she
was standing by your cot, and in her
band she held your own. But Captain
Delmont, through her form I saw the
candle earried by the steward, half o
dozen cots away.

He turned his face to the wall, and
then I trembled for the effect I feared
my werds would have. But when he
turned his face again I saw my fear was

undless.

“I called her,” hie said earnestly, ‘“‘and

thongh fiva hundred miles away, she
heard me and came to me. God bless
her!™

And for all the surgeon’s propliecy he
rapidly bogan to mend. Days glided by,
and he grew convalescent.

Two weeks later, going ont one day, I
met a lady going in, and it needed but
one glance to tell me who it was. She
stared at me, apparently bewildered. I
went ap to her and took her hand.

““This is Captain Delmont's Nettie!” I
exclaimed,

She looked frightened. I saw that she
grew pale. I guided her to Captain Del-
mont's cot, and when she reached it and
she beheld the surroundings she grew
paler still.

““Why, this is the very place I dreamed
of seeing about two weeks ago! and yon
alra the nurse ]Lun&:itti by hLis cot!”
she d, rather than spoke.

I?laiﬁpsol. reply. ]Inrr.l;o.[)olmonl. had
clasped her to lus breast, and I very qui-

etly withdrew, !

Of course the story ends with happi
ness and marriage, as is usual; but
appearance by my patient's cot I fear
will never be explained. Itisa guestion
for psychologists to setile or discuss.

Waar Do You Kxow?—The fo
ing isa common and familiar salutation
on the Comstock; the object of its use
being to get a point om mining opera-
tions, if one is to be had. It is needless
to say that just now the in tion ie
seldom answered to the delight of the
questioner: **What do you know?” This
was slung af the head of & prominent
stock sharp for about the fiftieth time
this morninly, when he replied: I know
how to blow my nose and make it sound
like a fish horn. I've had six weeks con-
tinued practice, and if you'd had that
much you would not have a brain left in
your head,” And if you'd any brains in
the first p!mazou‘d never have required
that amount of practice,” was the reply,
—Gold Hill News.

Probably one reason that many prin-
ters become actors igdu-

;
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in them the breath of heaven.”—Tale of
Two Citles, book 2, chapter 21,

“There is no time there, and no trouble
there. The spare hand does not tremble;
nothing worse than a sweet, bright con-
stancy 18 in her fuce. She next be-
2:0};191—& gone."— I bid, book 5, chap-

“The dying boy made answer, ‘I soon
shall be re. He Spoke of beautifal
gardens stretched oat before him, that
were filled with figures of men and many
children, all with light upon their faces:
then wh‘-pen'ud it was Eden and so died."”
—-Mr.:hoiu Nickleby, chapter 58.

“IvVs turned -ur{l Auark, sir. Is there any ,
light a-coming? The cart is shaken all to
Er il e e

-gropin'—as= n'—let me
catch hold of your huu.l.m? allowed bhe
thy name.”

“Dead ! wmy lords and gentleman. Dead!
men and women born with heavenly
compassion in your hearts. And dying
thus around us every day!"—Bleak House,
chapter 47, 5

“He slowly laid his fiuce down upon her

w, drew his arm close around her

neck, and with one parting sob began the
world, Not this world, Oh, not this!
The world that sets this right."—I bid,
chapter 63,
‘T this is sleep, sit by me when I
sleep; turn me to you, for your face iy go-
ing far off and I want it to be near.” And
she died like a child that had gone to
sleep.” David Copperfield, chapter 0.

ime and the world were slipping
from benedth him. he's going out with
the tide. © And it being low water,
he went out with the tide."—I bid, chup-~
ter &

“One new mound was Lhere, which
had not been there Just night. Time, bur-
rowing like a mole below the ground,
bad marked his track by throwing up an-
other heap of earth."—Muartin Chunzle-
wit. chapler 16,

“‘She was dead. Nosleep so beuutiful
and cglm, so free from trace of pain, so
Falr!r;n luok upon. Bhe seemed n creature

res

from the hands of God and  waitin
for the breath of life, not one who hnﬁ
lived and suffered death. She was past
all help or need of it. We will not wuke
ber”” —Old cariosity 8hop, chapter 71.
“The hand stopped in the midst of
them ; the light that had alwuys been
feeble and dim behind the weuk iruns-
garalt',v went out.'— Hard Times: chapter

“For a moment the closed eyelids trem-
bled and the faintest shndow of a smile
was seen. Thus, clinging to the slight
spar within ber arma, the mother drified
out upon the dark and anknown sea that
rolls around all the world."—Dombey and
Son, vol. 1, ehapter 1,

“It's wery near the sea; 1 hear the
waves! The light about the head is shin-
ing upon me as I go! The old, old fashion
that came in with our first gnrments, and
will last unchanged until our race has run
ils course and the wide firmanent is roll-
ed up like a scroll. Oh! thank God for
that old lushion yet of immertality! And
look upon us, angels of your children,
when the swifl river bears us to the ocean.'
—I bid, chapter 17.

“In this round world of many circles
within circles do we make o weary joor-
ney from the high grade to the low, to
find at last thiat they lie close together,
that the two extremes touch, and that oor
journey's end is but our starting-place.”"—
I bid, echapter 3.

“A cricket sings upon the hearth;a
broken child’s toy lies upon the ground
and nothing else remains.”"—Cricket on
the Hearth, chapter 2.

1||Ilu.enee of Elecirie Light.

Dr. Siemens recently gave, before the
Royul SBociety in London, an account of
some very interesting and important ex-
periments which he had beeu making,
with a view of determining the influence
of electric light on vegetation. The ex-
periments had been made with mustard,
carrot, bean, ouncumber, melon and
other quick-growing plants, These,
which had been plauted in pots, he Lad
arranged in four classes or groups. One
class was kept always kept in the dark,
another in the light of day as long as
seible, a third always in the electric
ight, and the fourth was expcsed to day-
light and electric light in sunccession. It
was found that the plants would not live
long when kept in the dark, but they
would thrive about as wall in the electric
light as in the daylight. But thoss did
best of 2ll which were constautly ex-
posed to both daylight and electrie light
1n succession. Dr. Siemens' experiments
extended through only about two
months, and he does not claim that the
results are conclusive er final. Bat he
has reached the conclusions that plants
do not require any rest during the
twenty-four hours; that their growth
may be mteriullg quickened by giving
them the benefit of electric light at
ni?ht; that electric light will prodnce
chlorophyl in the leaves of plants, and
promothe their growth and that injurions
effects upon plants are not caused,to any
material extent, by the small amount of
carbonic acid and nitrogenous com-
pounds generatod in the electric light
aro. Dr. Siemens further expresses the
opinion that the effects of night frost
may be counteracted and the ripening of
frauit prompted by means of the radiation
of heat from powerful electric ares. If
these results shall be confirmed by
furthor experiments which Dr. Siemens
is making, the practical value which these
facts will have in horticulture is mani-
fest. They will also afford new facilities
for the investigation of some important

ientifle questions as to the influence of
natural light on vegetatton. Dr. Siemens
gave his audiencea beautiful 1llustration
of one of his experiments by putting
some budding tulips in a strong electric
light, which in about forty minutes,
ecaused the buds to open out in full
bloom.

In view of these facts, may not this
light be made serviceable in tobacco
plant beds, hastening the growth and
improving the quality of the plants?

Drata or THE Prixce or Baxpirs.—Gase
parone, once the terror ol his countrymen,
as well a8 their pride, died a few days ago,
at the ripe age of ninety, in the Casa dei
Poveri, at Abblategrassi, in Lombardy. In
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Mﬂ%k the nectar of exist-
enoe hot. - -

J has sn iron coin of sbeut one

reth of one cent.
Texas cow-boys perfume their hand-
kerchiofs with mustang liniment.
All that the American navy neads is
some boats. , It has plenty of water.

Nothing makes a Dakota man so mud
as {0 call him a zebra, He doesn't know
what in thunder a zebra is, and has to
answer back st s disadvantage.

The two important events in the his-
tory of man are when he examines his up-
per hﬂam sees the hair coming, and
when he examines the top of his head and
finds the hair going.

A smart Philadelphian who scours
clothing for a living, 8 himself bus-
ily employed by compelling his daugh-
tera to their hair with oil the nights
men call.

The Washi n Capital remarks:
“Some of our slow subseribers, who do
not find our paper in their mail, can un-
dersiand that its absence is due to their

mitting kindness.”

residential persimmons are to be
eaten in Juue, whether they are ripe or
not. Look ont for wry faces—that is,

I

them.—[N. Y. Tribune.

Texas levies a tax upom commercial
travelers who enter that State from other
portions of the country to dispose of
their wares. The exchequer of that
commonwealth has thus far gained $420,-
000 from this source.

“There is uothinﬁ like seitling down,"
said a retired merchant, confidentially to
Lis neighbor. “When I gave up busi-
ness I settled down, and found I had
quite s comfortable fortune. If I had
settled up I wonldn't have hnd a cent.”

A Yankee woman rccently married a
Chinese laundryman; in three days
thereafter the unhappy Celestal ap-
peared at a barber shop and ordered his
pigtail to be cnt off, saying in explana-
tion, **Too muchee yank.”

It is estimated that the time wasted by
women of the United States in looking
under beds for men at night, if devote
to work, would result in a year's time, in
making 17,000 pairs bf suspenders for
the heathen.

These days no one is safe from the
charge of plagiarism. Brown went to
church last Hunda{—-a thing unusual—
and upon being asked his opinion of the
clergyman, said: *“Oh, his sermon was
very good, but that prayer, beginning
with ‘Our Father," I think he stole en-
entire. I know I have heard something
that it was strangely like.”—|Boston
Transeript.

s ;
No Homes on the Pacifie Coast.

The saddest phase of this coast—prob-
ably of ull gold and silver mining regions
—is the sbsence Of homes. We mean
real homes, whose founder laid the first
hearthstone and made the first elearing
with the thonght that on that spot he was
to do his life's wprk, and there, at last,
smid familiar scenes, sink into that sleep
that is final. The absence of this dispo-
sition lws made nomads of the men of
this coast. They came here originally
with the thought that in a little while
they would return and make the home of
their future in the lands of their birth,
Could the air-castles which have been
erected in thought by men on this ceast,
while lying in bunks in rode eabins, or
in blankets aronnd camp-fires, be woven
info s picture, what a city it wonld make.
But the years have stolen by; except in
isolated cases, the bewitching dreams
have mever been realized, and while the
hoped-for homes were mever builded
back in the land of childhoods, neither,
alas, have they been builded here, We
do not mean to say that there are not
plenty of families living in what they
call homes. Bnt those who have homes
which were cieated with the expectation
that they would be permanent, that in
and about them was to be hoarded the

athered treasures of u life-time, ave ver

ew. This might, perhaps, be expects

liere in the desert, but the same is true
of Californis, especially in the conntry.
As a rule, the farm-houses of California
and their surroundings are perpetual
signs of “For sale.” On many of these
farms men and families have lived for a
quurter of & century, and still it has
nover been home in any rightful sensa of
the word. There has never been a time
that the husband and father has not in-

months, and never a time that the family
has not hoped he would. — Virginia{ Ner.)
Enterprise,

The Weatinghouse Machines

We desire to call the attention of those
interested in such matters to the adver-
tisement of E. J. Northrup & Co,, who
offer to the farmers a threshlng machine
which is not surpassed for durability and
effective work. This machine has many
{mprovements not found in others. We
can name only a few in this article.
Having improved patent bars in the cyl-
inder and concave by which the spikes or
teeth are prevented from coming loose,
saving a great amonnt of annoyance, loss
and breakage. Having an improved
“swing gear” with it, the horse power
may be set at any angle with the thresher
within a half circle, and be guickly ad-
Jjusted and secured to such position. The
monnted horse power is an improved
triple gear lever power. These powers
are thoroughly made, anll instead of cast-
ing }ht‘ journals and bearings for the
gearings, (ns is many times done), every
hole or bearing is loeated and bored by
templates, thus securing uniformity in
their vonstruction and avoiding uny un-
necessary friction. The aweeps or levers
are so arranged that they reqaire no bolt-
ing to hold them to their pluces and may
be iustantly placed or removed without
the use of any tool, The gearing is nll
nicely encasod in & metallic case, secnring
it fromall dust. The separators are also
made o run by an engine, and the manu-
facturers also make an engine for agricul-
tural purposes, illustration of which we
have not space for. The special points of
interest in these are their light weight, ccon -
omy of fuel and water, safety from fire, and
durability.

To Woel Raisers.
We publish the advertisement in an-
other column of Messrs, Christy & Wise,
wool commission merchants of 607 First

the good old days of Bombz, Gregory X V1.
the Archdukes, he was known
throughout Calabria, the Campagna and |
Tuseany. in ail of which territories he at

, different twes plied his perilous profos-
sion as *'the Prince of Brigands” and *“ihe |

King of the Mountainug.” When the Pa
pal States were annexed by Victor Eman-
nel, in 1870, Gasparone was under n cloud,
He had for many years occopied a case-
mate in the Umbrian fortress of San Leo,
and as, aceording to Italian law, his offense,
if any, was condoned by the unconscion-
able duration of his imprisonment, he got
the benefit of the limitation statutes and
was set at liberty, being, at the time of
his emancipation, over 80 vears old. He
came to Rome and took up his residence
in the Transtevere; but as ke, oddly
enough, became the object of successive
po evations which were considered
offensive to public morality, and, more-
over caused serious disturbances in the
streets, the Italian Government resolved
to remove him from the capital, and eans-
ed him to be transferred to Abbialpyrassi,
where he has just died, universally 10-
spected. Gmspurone was an exceedingly
handsome old gentlemun, of diguili-d
bearing and exqaisitely conrteons manuner.
During his honorable retirement in the
Cassa die Poverl he was wont to narrute
with chiarming frankness the thrilling ex-
ploita of his younger days, and tenderly
to deplor the reprehensible obstinacy of
?on‘;e einf his"'chents,” \:'.Igoae a!ublaor:';aebs;
o declining to pay up the sums fx

him for lﬁr ransom had comwpelied him
to treat them with o severity as distress-
ing to himself ax it could possibly be to
them, He would never admit that he
had taken more than twenty-eight lives
with his own hand upon the more thap
sufficient grounds for irritation; and
Plumed himself particularly upon having
nvariably been a merciful as well as @
just man. Peace be to his
don Telegraph, Oct. 25th.

When John Wesley died there were
79,000 Methodists in the world; now
there are 19,000,000 members of that
church in the United States, Great

ashes '~ Lon-

street, SBan Francisco, who have lately
opened a branch house at No. 34 Front
street, Portland, nnder the charge of Mr.,
J. 8, Chappell. Thas firm have always
done a large business in San Francisco
und will no donbt be equally suceessful
in the northwest, They are prepared to
make liberal advances on wool, and we
would advise those who have that article
g»r sale to open correspondence with
hem,

By all means avoid any and all so-
called eongh syrups, for they are filling
more graves with poor mortils who ose
these postrums, than all the wars ever
done. Regulate vour bowels with Plon-
der's Oregon Blood Purifier and your
cough will leave you without any further
trouble.

No Morg Siex Heapacne.—For persons
of delicate health and nervousness, hear
what an emioent lady lecturer says:
Having suffered from nervous headache
for some time, and not finding any relief
from the (reatment of our best "physie
:-inny, I tried Plunder's Oregon Blood
Paritler. One dose ot this remarkuable
remedy gave iinmediate relief, and a fow
bottles ofthe same cured me so far, Ican
recommend it speoially to ladies suffering
similarly,

2 The Boctors Yielding.
versince Prof, Green wrote (o Lh ek
Record ndvising pll;llcitnl avel wl.l:re”wm
the Safe Kliney and Liver Care in thelr prac-
lleeiét s hnn&unln; In favor with the -
fession. They n find mothing whieh g:n
substitute for it | R. Csulkios, M. D., of Roab-
~ ."..‘J;.’E*.Eﬂ.‘&‘.sm ‘:.}'1?,: Ry el
Hver dissases. ol e

H. H. WA & Co,, RocumsTER, N. Y.—
GENTLENEN:—1 have tried your Safe Kld}:a
and Liver Cuore for “Brighs's Diseaso,' 'ui
which I have heen & for the Iast two

and it bas done wonders for me [ be-

ileu ot the only cure knowo for that terrible
disease, and It is with pleasure that [ write this
lo its favor. You sre at liberty 1o
buy WAY Fyou see proper (o benefit

faces that have the bloom of rye upon

tended to sell out in the conrse of a few .

I
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|
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i YOUNG, BUT THRIVING. m

Q WM. PFUNDER’S OREGON BLOOD
| plaint, rheumatism, scrofula, and all other

| y.1
| PURIFIER have entirely cured
| Such al o lhulli‘d be made
, E«)., Uantrattor, = a
of PFUNDER'S OREGON BLOOD PURIFIER.
1 read about it tried it and am stifl
il noderstand

lecturers. Al ladies wi
For shame young man!  Get a bottle

tmipart .

Oregan Blood Purifier 1o Dactor A
cure htr.  Aflter using yodr remedy ¢

! v produced h\-'i-n'v.rl cak.
Orepgon Blood Pu

Sea Sickness— 1 wed to dread jL-—asea yoy

vy befuare oing un boand and -ame after leaving

wie: Llastic step, bright eye, heahl&y
i

dissases having their
R y Oregoa, Janpary 23, 1850.
e | Rheumatism of 10 years standing,
lf:awn:oasﬂulluuﬂ.hnulmh:
g resident of Port

Although 1 had aj )
Bor to n!l selaring with such skin discases.  Signed: ¥

ll'-ill now, since 1 take Plunder’s Oregoa Blood

h have i from
: wu&i‘l:niu.ndlaﬁ:{hm

and

wsing it whes occasion requires Whad The
of PFUNDER'S 02

‘The cause of geocral debility removed in a short time, mpid gaining of fled, improved a-m e ! botile of Plundac’s
of this place, whose wile his beed suTering from genenal for over omm yeas -u-ad. . tried his best to

ient felt hetter, »3 mach sa that the d o otur wants one dossn d{hktﬂy amih mead in my care at
This is an extmit received from Me. Baos, Forest Grove,
1, Fradarick Ruegg, of Multnomah county, State of Oregon, certify | ewith
iedd 1o several physicinns for e

aged
vosagl,

Lk at bim—that sallow pole leather face—that dull red rmesd eye—thag
complexion—baw is this*  Well, he v Plun

ively be found 2
origin in impure

he abuve stutement.’
land, sy Fau,—

Ry o,

g
el

M.untain lever of yenrs sanding cured without the use of Quinine in g shoo time. and admire: 1 have been soffering ; !
=arn. My pliyvicians told me the oaly cl of ting hette- would be a change of climate,  Accidentally | came across a bosthe of ' Blosd o e
l"ur;rler, ui]l I.: Ia.-t:l"fuTluw;:: :I::u:i;n: I.;r":atnin 2%3:[::(5‘ the S, :.u‘:< I":\:r anl e Mixture in addition,” | am perfectly healthy now, i A the s_‘ i
Sy of my phywicians. Groncs Geexs, Mail Carrier; UL 5. e : e
Lo lies in that delicaze state—ever 1o be revered —but ever creatin g natsea, will finl speady reliel by wsing Plander’s w m ]
Piymler'n 8. 8. S, (safe, sure, spredy) Fever and Ague Micture Certifizate. 1 suffered wome time what [ was .
wanis o my head, back, in fact, felt pins all over. Not getting any better after using all kinds of medicines, 1 tried - 1 7]
ind since gained rapidly in health, Manie Wmisex, Seventh and C streets, land. 1 e i :
The diffoesat Comthations.  The C of the United States, that mawer piece of human braln. How is your constitution? If bilious, wsa Plunder's ke
1'::. Praree's L‘nr;i:;!c “Tosic — Hitters, sugared sersapariltn, -mrt-lhadwli\ilkkg-lndﬂlllél‘n- WPM‘.“*““ 0, thit. o : =
people sulfor mare from liver compluint, poor digedtion, etc., than any other nation. The of giving our such . £
trank by calling it ferrated (o iron containing) medicine: here, where ruture’s products are abundant, and ‘-- T A
llr!f“ .|.lfndid beef derived from oattle feeding on lf:.lll:]l grass; thase vmuhlhunil once healthy mﬂ: :
=forts of ignoi i L i 1 it raystem, A wan F v
e e e o Vot sty e PFUNDER'S OREOON, BLOOD PURIFIER., Price, per botie e dne: Plve ol for
Yaur Drugaist koo it or will et it for you. *'The Original.” Insist upon having it!
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TRIPPLE-GEARED HORSE POWER, 8 and 10 HORSE., GEARING ENCASED.
These Machines have every Available Advantage: Send
for Circular to
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cludiog analysis of arine, $5 00, Price of ¥ital | and best. fobi2Bm1
Reatorntive, §3 w&zr bottle, or tour times
the quanlity for §10 00; sent o aoy adddress
on reoelpt of price, or O, 0. I, pecure from ob-
servalion, and in vaie name If desired, by
A. E, MINTIE, M. D,
1l Hearny siree(, Nan Fraucisce, (al,

PR, MIKTIVSE HIDNEY RENEDY,

NEPREGICU W, cares sl _kinds of Kidney
nud Badder Compisiots, Gonorrboes, Gleet,
Levenrrbars, Forsale by nil draggats; §1 00 &
Laitie; six botiles ror 85 (0.

DRE. MINIIL'S DANDELION PILLS

are the ben! nod cheapest DYSPEPSIA and

HILIOUS cure la Lhe ma-ket. Forsale by sll
drusgists,

HODGE DAVIN & (0, Poartlnad v,
marllur

W holesale Agenis.

| % xERORS,

MERCES & VOSP<R,

MARBLE WORKS
47 Stark St., Portiand, Or.

Monumenta, Graveston Mantels,
Wash Siabs, Tatle Tops, etc, done I tal-
ian and American Marbie, Also Deal-
e In Scotch and Ameriean Granlte
Mobuments, Partles st a distance will
be furnlshd with designs to select from
by wilting for the pame,

LIBERAL ADVANCES

Mgde on Consignmenta of

WOOL
Christy pe Wise,

€07 Front Bt., S8an Franclseo,
34 Front St,, Portland,
a2ldjm

JOHN EFPFERLY. . C. PREECE

John Epperly & Co.

Have Jost opened & new

Feed and Commission House,
PR g A

Calloroia acd Frults :
oy Oregon and Prodoce

Wool Commission Merchants, |

[l

Bottles of two alses; prices. 50 conta and §m

!
| A. ¢ GIBES,

CiBEBs

Attornevs and
Portiand,

Partleul
Unlted kiales

ar aueation
enuris,

B w. mouay ||

& BINCHAM

Counsellors at Lew
T 1 3 Oregon.

Office, 8 and 9, over First lhﬁonl Bank
paid bo luu_ Inthe '

Also lesseen of Na. | Kiable, Corner
Nare s Tue only large corrail ia .;.,'?.1 | B

HOLMAN'S

1 suffered from liver complaint. ~ried everything. Cured :
OREGON BLOOD PURIFIER! Such are the words of ame of our Iady '\ 2

what !

EGON BLOOD PURIFIER., Use it; those s will lsave yoer shaped foreliesd

Anal you, tou, yoang fady: you alio try a bottle of this really invigorating remady, and regain that -mm-_ your swest ‘ﬂ.’.‘ﬁ- o powsler can
and good bealth. 1

b, A | e

.

7 5 ) » . 3 ‘. . ‘ ] '_._'.—
reniedy for chronic consiipation, aected kidseys, dyspapsia, fwer 2.

o e e e

Ptunder’s Oregon Purifier has. entirely cared me of a skin dis
:';?c.':;'.r.u... Mnﬂﬂmﬂmmm

Purifier | do not feel the least inconvenience, LUse a dose o
slouching walk-—ges Jook at him well. He s a dyspeptic.  Now look at this
dar's -m.;ﬁm F '

and n thing else. Bt i
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