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'u% between you acd me,

“ ‘y homeslgk this morning
L D
r‘:lmd.- lu.l’.lo‘mn I L

Conaln Minnia has beautifnl garmants
Awalling ber w a .lmu-rt
Ag;.l:i“ m'h made the wrong way;

And I »es Annly ms-‘ unhippy
Dt iy bilobes i wodring-
Lhe cai-aw
‘mu‘l [T uhx- one Mipale bought,

Bat dou't breaths & whlsper Lo mother,
Wuo thioks | am wyilsbly dresaed

1'3) try not Lo care about fuahlon,
Ur whapers: “Shae camas from ont Wast.”

Mr. Anstio comes hers (0 see Minnie,
I think be's her lovar. Ah, me,
If he reaily fansles, and loves

How bappy ihat girl ought to be!

‘ta afraid of bis eyes, bloe and stead

. ﬁa ihinks | am zri"ui. 1 know, v

That's Bun reason he stares nmofﬁn,
And mukes my bot eieeka en so,

Well—Lhis 1s nol my werld forever,
What multers it any way, then?

But [ want to come , e wisler,
And pever leave Wiliow agaln,

POSTFORIFT.
Idon't know, I'm sure, how to tel) you,
I"m duyed. and it willnot seem true,
Hoi be loved me nslead of falr Mivnie!
He talks a90out roses with dew
Oun their freshoess.  He secms notb to aaxe
in the least aboat beautiful elolbes;
Be's golog o {alber to-marrow
To aak for s wild countey Howe.

BY ETHELIND RAY.

From the Evening Telegram.
Hugh hluK:g_hnd made up his mind
AT

to get He  was
oid.mdenuﬁlemdhimsel!nrol too
10 invest in a partner for life, pro-
!ioﬂnf:a‘he could find ome that e.ngtly
suited his fistidious fanBy.
He summed. up a list of the p
attractions which be deemed i nsa-

bls to the futnre Mrs. Hugh, thusly:
Bhe must be h‘l] and stately, with th;n air
and carriage of aqueen; she mus ve
calm, serene, blue eyes, a nl:ifl.lh' intel-
lectual brow, straight nose, mouth,
and luxnrisnt bair of » pale gold tiné;
and she must not have s dimple in her
ohin, (that was a sign of weakness),k nor
wear her hair “banged,” nor her hat on
one side—nothing, in short, must she do
or wear that would attract the attention
or admiration of “‘street loungers."”

Bhe must be guiet, modest, ladylike,
naver indulging in slang, and alwuys re-
serving her warmest smiles for Aim, and
her coolest ones for all others of the
maseuline ““persnasion.”

But after finishing his list, he snddeni
realived, with s blank feeling im his
heart, that the next thing to do was to
“find her,” and he soon discovered that
this was a more diffienlt task than he had
at first imagined. -

In vain, he hanoted the theaters, balls,
echurches—every place, in fact, which
might be the resorf of the fair, pure
flower e was so longing to pluck E-um
the parent stem, and transplant to his
own tender care.

For o long time he was unsuocessful,
but, at last, that fiekle dame, Fortuns,
kindly befriended him, and cansed him
to be introdnced to Miss Josephine Page,
who, he immediately decided, was “‘just
the girl for bim!”

She was just tall enough, plump
enough, stately encugh—oh! she really
could not have suited him better if she
had been *‘made to order,” and he has-
tened fo cultivate her soquaintance,
showering bouguets and presents and

n her, until the
poor girl's head was almost turned.
Well, two or three months passad
away, and one morning he called at the
home of Miss Josephine, with the inten-
to marry her, for it never
to him that she, or any

the veranda, stepped
throngh the low, French window into
the drawing-room and finding no one
there, threw himself lazily into an easy
chair, to await the enftrance of his
dulrinea.

As he did so, his aye {gil on a folded
slip of papar on the ,and
picking it up, he found that it was a tele-
gram, and read as follows:

“Will be bome Thursday.

it CHABLOTTE DEANE."

Charloffd Deanel Ah! That was
Josephine's step-sister; he had often

sard Josie rpenk of her as a very wild,

nnmlnlgh'u\:]ﬂ sort of girl.

““Oh, Mr. McKay,” she had said to him
once, “I do bope you will not be shocked
at Obarley when she comes home.. Xon
ean't imagine how she grieves poor
mamma and 10e with her slang and care-
less ways. Y

tion of offeri

once

one clse, wonld
arossad

She's real pretty, to be sare, and her |

father thinks the world of her, but
mamma and 1 really feel guite ashamed
of her!"

And so Charlotte, (or Charley, as she
insisted apon being called) was coming,
or, perhaps, had come, for this wus
Thursday, thought Mr. MoKay, loung-
ing back in his chair. —

Just then some one entered the adjoin-
ing room, singing ‘‘Baby Mine"” in the
loundest, clearest and sweetest of voices.
Then some one else entered, and Jose-
phine’s low, even voice said, “Charley,
it is not lady-like o sing so loudly!™ **
that s0?" exclaimed s clear, merry voice
in reply. “Well, Josie, what is ladylike?
I ean't sing, [ can't whistle, I ean’t wear
my Lat on one side, or anything else with
your consent! Must 1 paste mdy hair
down flat, and discard *bangs’ and hoo
and all sueh abominations? IT g0, I'll
at once!”

“Detestable!” mutterad Hugh, under
his mustache. “A regular girl of the
period!”

But his soliloquy was st that moment
interrupted by the entrance of the
youog lady.

There sho stood before him—slender,
alight, gracefull A white hat with an
immense, blue-lined brim was placed
firimly on one side of her head ; her black
hair pufled and frizzed and curled in the
latest fashion; her - 1 under her
arm, her gloves tucked in her belt and
her dark eyes flashing with a sort of
“make-fun-of-everything” expression.

When her eyes fell upou him, she
stopped still, stared at him a moment;
her hat over a little more to
one mido, ealled out in a distinet voice.

“My goodness, Josie, here's a man!"
. Josephine came in quictly, and gave
Hugh her hand in her slow, graceful
way: then introduced her cousin, Char-

" ley Deane.

Charley gave him her hand with a care-
less nod, then sented herseli nta distance,
and prooeeded fo draw on her gloves,
Hugh earried on easy conversation with
Josephine, but his eyes never once wan-
:le!ls from Charley's bright, impudent

sddenly; when he least expected it,
-hf‘;iﬁaﬂ head, snd looked squarely

i into his eyes:
nﬁm said sancily, “what do
you think of me? Or haven't you decided

T For the Sirst time in his life, Hugh
MeKay eoclored cléar to the roots of his
“ tell you what I think of yoa,”
omﬁlzlld Oi-ﬂq. taking o hair- a out
her pocket, and deliberately button-
her glove, I think you're coneceited!
Good-by; I am going for a walk.”
5 her 1 nnder her arm
ont, slamming the door

5;-.1‘.:-, it seemed Lo Josephine that
Hugh was not quite =0 entertaining as
that alternoon, but she attributed
her mu:in;l r:deneu, and kindly

a allowanos for him.
o old Js she?” usked Hugh smd-
‘denly. SifHow old is who?" said Miss
Page, in surprise. “Your cousin,” stam-

ge sweetly; ‘‘she is only eightoon

| protty, gratefol form
| belia{a 1 won't ask Josephine this morn-

up with a crash, and

The window |
Charley came fu “into the room,
.u-n{ugﬂﬂp‘ . her clear, sweet
“Oh! ob!dear! oh, my! There's a yel-
low jacket o ng mo,.ﬂl
mean! O, horror! murder! thieves! what
will I do?™ 3

“Where—whery is it?" gasped Jose-

}):]ino. for once startled ont of her grace-

composure. ' Is it in your sleeve? "

‘“Worse than that!"” groaned Charley.

** It's—its in—here/™ ing bravely at

of her dress, “O, what

will I do? Won't somebody, please, to
take it ont?™

Hugh evidently considered himself
‘“‘somebody" just then, (what gentleman
would not under such circumstances?),
for he arose with alacrity and advsnced
to proffer his assistance; but to bis sur-
prise Miss Charley drew back with hot

and eyes that suddenly flashed

“I should think yon had better sense!"”
:‘hah:l.id hotly. *‘The idea!"hrAl;dﬁtill
ightly ewasping one partion old in
her dress, IE: gailed ont of the room,
leaving r Hugh feeling more deciaed-
ly “snubbed” he had ever before
elt in his life.

**After all,” he thought, as Charley's
disappeared, I

ing—there's plenty of time—and—that
cousin of lLers is a deuced handsome

ngh, blushing. capes
x&‘kyl vh_v?lgt me see,” said

girl, by Jove!™
After that, each time he called, Charley
was present, and he was forced to post-
no his proposal from time to time.
e duys glided into weeks, and the
weeks into-wmonths, until three had
passed, and still Charley was always in
the way with her nonchalance and impu-
dence, alternately teasing, shocking,
horrifying and fascinating poor Hugh,
until, somelimes, he scarcely knew
;l;:tlwr he was standing on his head or
Meanwhile, Josephine was just as cool
llt:id easy, and sel -m - .n{:d lady-
ike as sver, and ooght every
time he saw her, how nicengm would
look at the head of his table, during one
of his splendid dinner ies; and once
he actually surprised himself in the act
of comparing Josephine and Charley,
greatly to the disparagement of the lat-
ter

“How do yon like Charley?" Josie

asked once, when they were alone.

l;lnggn‘t }::.a her at alll” Slg:;;lmm.;wered
P 5 was in o very umor
then, fm? Charley had been making some
very insulting remarks about his whis-
kers, which, to tell the truth, were not
the prettiest color in the world. He had
found her in the drawing-room, when he
callad that evening, and she had" looked
80 sweef and provoking, curled up on the
sofa, that he had erossed the room and
taken her hand, slmost before he
knew it.

“‘Heavens:” said Charley, laying down
her novel and favoring him with a cool
stare, ‘‘How I detest black whiskers!
Why don't you shave them off? —yon look
lika & regular bear!”

And Hugh dropped her hand angrily
(he thoughtso mnch of his whiskers,
poor fellow) and went in search of Josie;
when he returned with that young lady,
Obarley had vanished,

“I'm sorry you don'tlike her!" mur-
mured Josie, in answer to his vehement
assertion, “‘Bat, of conrse she i3 wild—"

“She is a flirt!" interrupted Hugh,
with an nngry red spot on either cheek.
“*Just see how many fellows are paying
bher marked attentions, apd how coolly
she receives them all! I pity the man
she marries from the depths of my heart!
—a sorry old time he will have of it!
She has no more Leart than—than—my

*““Yes—I know!" faltored Josic, looking
a little frightened. *'Butif you will ex-
cnse me now, I must go and take m
music lesson, Yon may amuse voursalf
with my drawing until I return.”  And
she retired from the room, wondering
why Mr. McKay shounld become so ex-
eited over only Charley.

Hugh, left alone, began to feel a little
bit ashamed of his sndden outburst of
temper. Suppose Josie should tell Ler
eounsin what he had said! How badly
poor, little sauey Charley would feel,and
oh! how she would hate him,

And only last night she had given him
a spray of heligirope, and asked him
shyly, and actually with s little binsh
(he had not known before that she could
blnsh) if he knew the language; and he
had thought, with a strange, little thriii
in his heart, as he looked down into her
sweet, blushing, upturned face, that if he
could but once see & tear-drop glittering
on ler lashes, he would believe that,
with all her wickedness, and coguetry
ond wildness, she had a heart hidden
awny under her gay, sauey exterior. For
it was part of Hugh's religion, that s
girl who conld neither blush nor weep,
was not worth winning.

“Poor, little, naughty Charley!” mur
mured Hugh, with a sigh; and just then
the door opened, and the footman ap-
peared with an afully white fece.

“0Oh, sir,” he gasped, *‘the ponies ran
Laway, and poor Miss Charley was throwsn
out on a rock, and they are bringing her
home to die!”

And here the poor fellow broke down
completely, and wept like a child.

, *You wonld not blame, me, sir," he
cried, ““if you knew what s kind Leart

has, God bless her! And how she
used to make cakes and nice things with
her hands, and bring them to my poor,
wick wife, and tell us not to tell, becanse
Miss Josephine would kill her! And
now—she's going to die !"”

And as he spoke, Hugh, who had lis-
tened to the man in dumb horror,, heard
the slow, steady tramp of feet on the
stairs, and again| the door opened, and
carried her in, and ]ﬂ].neml her tenderly
on the sofs, and Hugh, with stilled heart,
looked downat the white, sweet face that
had blushed last night under his paze.
Poor COharley '—dear little Charl ey !
All her saunciness and coguetry were

)

gone !

*Is she dead ?"" asked Hugh with cold
lips.
‘pz:nd the doctor only shook his head
gravely, and sent them all out of the
room. Hugh waited st the head of the
stairs, with the farm laborers who had
earried there, and oh, how bitteriy he re-

roached himself as he heard them tel-
ing of all her good and kind deeds
among the poor and sick. He had never
dreamed of this, and now, oh, if she
shounld die!

At last the doctor appeared, and taking
Hugh by the wrm, led him iuto the room,
then went out again, closing the door.

“ Charley,” said Hugh, kneeling be-
side her, and takiog her in his arms.
“ Oh, my dnrling, I thonght you were
dead I”

Charley opened her eyes, and a smilo
flashed over her face,

“I wanted to die, Hugh,” she said
faintly, *““becanse— use Josie said
von hated me I

*Hate yon? Oh, Charley, I love you
—and I have just found it out 2"

‘ But Hugh," whispered Charley, with
o faint flash of her old sanciness, as he
pressed his lips to hers, ““do yon love a
%irl who wears *bangs?'—and —and

ugh, from the depths of your heart,
pity the man who marries me? There,
you dear old fellow, kiss me, and I won't
tease any more !”

And Charley did not die, but lived to
mako the light and joy and bappiness of
Hugh's life ; but she still * banged ™ her
hair and wore her hat on one side,

Tae Quani's Daxcur-Exvizoxen Live,
—The existence of the gnail is very pre-
carions, from the fact that it always
builds its nest on the ground, is not mi-

ry, generally takes short flights and
'seds in open fields, it inonrs constant
risk of being destm{v{'ul by predatory ani-
mals and birds. hen t dangers
are snecessinlly passed during the spring
and summer, the leaves are secarcely
browned by the autnmn frosts before the
bird is hunted far and wide, aud if it es-
the guns of the sportamen and the
snares set to enthrall it, it has the vicis-
gitudes of winter to contend with, when
the snow-clad earth not only deprives it
of sufficient food, bnt redonbles the
watehfulness of its antagonists, the owl
and hawk, Thus the life of the quail is
environed with more dsngers than that
of any other of our native birds, and it
15 & wonder it continues to be so namer-
ons,

The board of edunecation—The school-
master's shingle,

|

#UNE DAME SEULE.”
=

We were nearing the Christmas holi~
days sod had planned all sorts of festivi-
ties; gifta end games for the ch a
Christmas tree, dancing and all that, when
my brother received a letter which sum-
monéd him to Eogland, He would be
absent from Paris several days—wonld re-
turn Christmas morning, or at the earliest
ihe night before. His two boys, one
aight, the other ten, had been left at
Stutigard in the family of a learned pro-
fessor who charged himself with their
instroction. My brother bad arranged
to go for the children o bring them to
Paris for the holidays, when this anfore.
seen demand upon him made the carry-
ingoutof the plan impossible. We talked
the matter over at the breakfust table,
thinking of this and that way of getting
the boys home. Itwasoutofthe question
their mother's going for them—she could
not be spared from the littie ones at home.
It was an emergency, and | found conrage
to suit the occasion. I am convinced
heroines are made—not bora,

“I will go to Stuttgard aud felch home
the boys,” I said. .

M‘y rother looked up, astonished.

“You go to Stuttgard alone!™

“Yes, | will g0 to Stottgard.”

“Mais, mais,”" began his wife.

“Don’t sy a word. I want to go. I
know theroad; it is all plain and simple;
it will be a pleasint excursion. I will

leave hiere in the morning, spend the night |
with the professor and his good wife, and |

the next morning, with a nephew under
ench arm, [ will take the truin for Paris.
Oh! Ishall anjoy it ever so much.”

My brother and his wife were persistent
in their ¢fforts to dissuade, but | overrul-
ed every objection and, asa result, I found
myselfone fine morning in a train going
eastward.

I has one companion at the begining—
a lady with her maid and aSpanish poodle.
From Paris to Strasbourg not a word pass-
ed the lips of mistress or maid; silentium
wasthe order. The lady was stoutish in
figure and a good deal encumbered with
wraps; she was fresh in color with pale,
hoy-colored hair partly concealed by the
white Shetland scarf with which her
muid had replaced the bonnet that was
carefally bestowed in the rack above.
The maid was tall, thin, with wide-open
eyes, in every way the opposite from the
lady. Her black, scanty vestments eling-
ing to her scantily-made person muade
her a contrast indeed to the rather corpu-
lent mistress in a large, scarlet, circulor
cloak, who sat with closed eves und with
her hands folded over her red-covered
guide-book. I eould have made this dis-
cription more brief by saying simply that
my vis-g-vis wus u symphony in red.
Though I did not speak daringall this
journey, I felt I had company—that [ was
oot aloue,

Al 9 o’clock we reached the station at
Stuttgard, and I confess 1 felt a little the
worse for wear, a8 my breakfast had been
but n cup of coffee wt Strusbourg 1 had
mude the slenderest sort of repast, My
hope buoyed me np.® 1 should soon be at
home with the brave professor and his
kind-hearted wife, and in the warmth of
their welcomo and in the joy of secing
our dear boys I should forget Low dreary
it has been during the last four or five
hours of the way, with the dark and some
other disngreenbles that I have not set
down. I found a eab st the station. [
mentioned the street und namber. There
seemed to be some neediess deluy in start-
tng, especially as the driver suw fit to
leave his horse and vebicle while he ran
ofl to speak with a comrade. The house
I songht I remembered to have been not
fur from thestation, but the way by which
it was reached on this occusion seemed
interminable., [ peered ont, from time to
time, in search of some familiar object or
land-mark to help me to guess where I
was,

To ehorten the story, ns I would have
the journey—the carrisge stopped. 1 got
out with my wraps and hand-bag; paid my
eabman; stepped toward the door. saw
that it was unfamiliar; Jooked aronnd and
found that it was in 4 region altogether
new Lo me.

It was — strass, it was No, 10, bat not
“10 A“‘

I held my bLreath for a moment, then
recovered, and re-entered the cab; 10 A
was 4 new house at the other end of Lhe
street, and we soon reached it. T recog-
nized it by atree bafore the door—leafless
now—but with the same twisted trunk. 1
was surprised when the cabman demand-
ed another fare, but paid it aod bade him
good night as civilly as I conld as I mount-
ed the eteps tothe honse I remembered.

The house s I had seen it in the autumn
I bnd thought nlmost shabby in its
characterless newness—but now it was
the House Beautiful. I ranggently, once,
and again, The third time I pulled vig-
orously, for the eabman had mounted to
his seat, and I begun to regard him as a
friend, though I knew he might provea
costly one. The doar opened and the
haus meister put fourth los head. What
did I want, he asked.

“Prof. Fersten.”

The head protraded a little further,
then a hand reached out, and & little lamp
in it was witved two or three times before
my face.

“Do yon want to see Prof. Fersten?
He's sone to Paris.”

I easped.

“1lis wife—Mme Fersten."

“Gone to Augslurg—will be back next
woek,”

Tlhie cabman bad gathered up his reins,
was making a preparatory chirping to his
horses. I shouted to him to stop. 1
learned that the professor had gone, with
my two nephews, to Paris, and his wife to
visit her friends. There was no onein the
apartment. Whether this intelligence was
conveyed to me in a few words or many,
I do not know, 1turned away.

“Madame surely knows it is the custom
to reward the haus meisier when he iscall-
ad upon ata late bonr!”

Madame did know, and she put a half-
franc into the outstreiched hand. 1 re-
tarned to the earriage.

"Yoii must take me to some hotel.”

“Which, madame?”

I did not thiok to ask the laus meigter 0o
recommend me one, and T do not believe
he could have in his then stupid condi-
tion. lsull'lculf remembered my brother
had spent a night in Stultgard once—the
hotel was near the station. 1 did not
know the name, bot the cabman did. We
found —or a substitute. I paid "thrice
the fare,” as did the grateful stranger to
the boatman in Uhland’s verses.

An unkempt man—a stable boy in ap-

arance, represented the landlord. O,

ss, they bad a room! and & woman who
1ad evidently been suddealy roused from
her slumbers took a light to show me to
it. We d first through a room,
where at two or three taubles, men were

laving earde—as I saw through slmost
Elindiug smoke—then through a kitchen
where a maedehen with her hiead on a table
was soundly sleeping snd where a small
black dog came ont from somewhere to
growl at me—then across a slone pussage,
It was a small, low room we found, with
a porcelain stove that ceenpied consider-
able space, a short bed, a chair, a wash-
tand and two trunks. The room had that
forlorn air of tidineas thata roommay have
that iz never oeccupied. The bed was
covered with a handsome enough knit
cover, and the window-curlains were
crocheted. The floor was bare but clean.
There were two colored French lithographs
on the walls—heads and shoullers of
blandly smiling women. On the lop of
the stove was a pile of bed-cloths, with
which the woman made the bed with a
dexterity thut surprised me, she was go
heavy-looking. 1 ventured to try my
limited German on her by asking if I
conld have my tea and some hot rollsand
butter broughtto my room, for I felt the
need of establishing u connection with
somebody in mwy dreary condition. The
woman evidently did not understand me,
though she responded “Ja, Ja." Her du-
ties ?nickl_rr over she bade mie good-nigit,
and lighting a ¢crumb of a candle that she
found amonng other crumbs in her apron
pocket, departed.

How desolate 1 felt! Tired, hangry,
sleepy, and not a little nervons at the
prospect of spending the night in sach
unpromising quarters. But | delermined
tn begin wefﬁ:y making myself a little
tidy for my tea. I eoon fonnd that T had
counted withoutl my host, or had no host
to count on. My washstand contained n
band basin, but no ewer, and so no water, |
most wait till my tea was bronght for
there was no bell to myv room. I tried to
he amused at the situstion, to see it in its
lndicrous aspect, but | was so cold thatany
attempt at a smile must prove a fearful
grimace. [shivered so that I counld not
sit still and I got ap and tried to pace
around my little circle. The clock strock
11. I waited & while longer for my tea,
mny teeth chattered with cold and dread of
tiie long night before me. At length I
ok my undlg}md sﬁl'm"l] ou: into the
passage to cill some one
to gerve m\:’hr was sadly in nced of
something refreshing. I crept noiselessly

let out opon the pu-;ﬁalro or th
sinister mhglnﬂi. uala that I
returned breathless to my room.

door there came up the sound oflhuﬁlnﬁ
feet and excited voices and & good deal o

underfined noise that I wasglad totry to
shut ount., With suspense and some
anxiety the minutes dragged, but atlength
thg clock on Jﬂne mmrf tower ll.l'm:kII 2.

gave ap wpes of even an apology

for a supper and decided to mketgz best
of it. There was no lock on my door, and
no way of fastening it, so [ made a barri-
cade before it by piling one trunk on the
other and putting my chair on that in a
way that auy pressure on the door from
the outside would throw it to the ground.
1 could not think of going reguliarly to bed
pnder the circnmstances, but I lny down

on it and over myself n big, over-stuffed
couvre pied, which fell to the Hoor the
moment | Jropped aslesp. That, however,
must have been near morning for I count-

ed severul of the hounrs as lhn{, struck,
and my spluttering candle had burnt it-
self out, leaving only a suggestive odor I

would gladly have been rid of,

At length a gray morning made itsell
visible, and as soon as I could see I mada
mr wa{ to the lower regions. still dark,
where [ fourdthe man of the night before
with a lantern in hishand. Anold woman
was called and a fire lighted in the kitch-
en stove, where I watched the brewing of
my coffee while 1 warmed myself. 1 did
not criticise my bread which I ate with a
compote of stewed pears and muostard—
for the butter was an indignity—nor my
acconnt neither—though it was exorbitant
—aud wheo the moraing train came up
from Munich | was the first tc enter.

I wasalone in ry compartment—that
for “Jjone woman,” and the excessive
cold aggravated my general wretchedness.
No notice was taken of me by anyone, and
I got safely to Sirasbourg, nursing my
physical discomfort, At Strasbourg the
officers of the train were changed, and I
became an object of interest and attention
two of the guanls—one a big middle-aged
man with hall gray side wlioskers, the
other younger, & tall, stooping individual,
who smiled in at my window on every
occasion, with light blue eves of most
inane expression.

How uncomforiable those two men
made me! At the second station after
BStrasbourg the elder of the two demanded
of me my passport. I replied that I had
none—thal none was necessary on a jour-
ney from Stuttgard to Paris. Al this the
younger was informad that m{ nAme was
Gretchen, but it was impossible to say to
which part of Gefmany I belonged. At
the next station I was aske/l for my visit-
ing eard, with myv Paris destination. I
produced it whilethe old man watehed
with evident enjoyment my apparent dis-
comfiture,

As we approached Paris the milesseem-
ed longer. The train I knew would ar-
rived after dark and—but] will not follow
the thoughts of fineies that, stimulated
by my fears, filled my mind. At X. the
train stopped, and I saw my two perseci-
tors louking down toward wme, and, O,
joy! 1 saw on the platform of the station
my good old friend Mr. C—.moquilly
smoking o cigarette. I waved my hand-
kerchief—I shouted:

“0 Monsieur! Monsieur C.!"

No fettered Andromeda ever welcomed
a coming Perseus with more delight than
[ did this old friend of my childbood.

My shout attructed his atiention; he was
soon at my side, “Why, Marie, where
are you coming from—where have you
been?"

Don't usk me avything. Come into
this compartment; [ can't stay alone any
longer.”

“Bot I willuot beallowed. This is pour
les dames seules.”

“Then take me with you—anywhere—I
don't care where, only take me,”

The light by which I write this skines
on the heautiful face nnd gray haif of the
good mun 1 have referred to.

In years he is i(wenty my senior, but in

all but wizdom and goodness he is very.

young.
I have just read him this account of a
journey wand lrom Paris, and he responds

witl “And that was the day you offered
yvourself to me—asked me, in short, to
marry yon."

“Aud,” I replied. “it is a dreadful thing
to be ‘un dame seule) "—[Springdeld Re-
publican.

Carlyle’s Advice to a Literary Amateur.

In a collection of Covennnter ballads
Iately published at Edinburgh there are
a few characteristic letters by Cariyle.
One of them is addressed to a friend who
had endeavored to interest Carlyle in a
cousin whose ambition it was to wina
place among writors for periodical litera-
ture. TItsets forth in sneh a vigorous
fashion the hardships and uncertainties
of the lierary career thatitis worth
quoting for the benefit of yonng writers
in general. who are apt to be so dazzled
by the brilliant carcer of the fow who
succeed that they do not rightly estimate
the wretchedness of the many who fail.
Carlyle writes: ‘“‘There is no madder
section of human business now welter-
ing under the sun than that of periodi-
cal literature in England at this present
day. The mesagrest bread-and-water
wages at any honest,sbeady occupation, I
should say, are preferable for i young
man. I mistake much if your cousin
were not wise to stick steadiastly by his
law and what benefits it will yield him;
studying, of course, in all ways to per-
fect and cultivate himself, but lesving
literary glory, efe., to lie in the distance,
an obscure sibility of the futare,
which he might attain, perhaps, bat also
could do very well without attaining. In
another year, it seems, his official salary
may be expected fo increase into some-
thing tolerable, He has his mother and
loved ones within reach; he has, or by
diligence can borrow and have, some
books worth reading; his own free heart
ia within him, toe shape into humble
wisdom or mar into violent madness;
God's great sky is over him, GGod’s green,
peaceable earth around him. I really
know not that he onght to be in haste to
quit, snoh arrangements. Nevertheless,
if he persists in purpose to write, which
in my ignorance of the details of his
sitnation I know not that he shiould ab-
solutely avoid doing, let him by all
means try it. If he turn out to have the
fit talent he will decidedly find an editor;
if not, it is better in all ways that he do
not find one. * * * * * % Thay, the
editors, will make short work of the
business and answer truly, ‘That is all
they will answer. In conclusion, I
should say that your cousin ought de-
cidedly to try for seme other subjeet to
start with than criticism on Shakspeare.
Doubtless he must know best what he
has the call to write upon, if we have
really an inward call. ut the thing he
will have the chance to write entertain-
ingly upon will be something he
specially himself bas seen, not pro
Shakspeare, I should say, whiui all the
world these two centuries has been doing
its best to see. Excunse this abruptness.
Henven knows I would gladly help your
cousin if I conld.”

Necesgary Part or Evvoarrox.—To
learn to work skillfully with the hands
must become & part of common educa-
tion. Rich and poor alike should be
tanght how to work, for it is gunite as
likely that the rich will become poor as
that some of the poor will become rich;
and that is, and always must be, a poor
edncation which fails to prepare a man
to take care of himself and his depend-
ents in life. We understand what to do
with criminals. We confine them and
set them to learning a trade, especially
the yonng criminals. The reform schools
never leave ont the elements of manual
industry. Why is it not just as legiti-
mate to teach the virtnous how to take
eare of themselves without erime, as it is
the vicions.—[J. G. Holland.

A Tovenm Quesriow,—Children are
often puzzled by quegtions which are
not nnderstood by theif elders. During
the late Franco-Prussian war s Sunday-
school scholar read about the prayers
which the Germans and French were pe-
titioning Heaven for suocess to their
ars. ““Mother,” asked a little girl of
ber purent, T don’t see what the Lord
can do under the circumstances, do ?
He ean't give the victory to both of tm,
and it scems to me like a terrible
dlllxmm tomba ptih:lg in." Her mother,
who was not en satisfied with the
role which Great Britain phmin the

child,
ds,

affair, remarked, “Well,
;p;ln'pn he 'mu:f"" tl:&ngihn

%o my

ournal, who has been
the viecinity of .
mentions an the life of Aaron

Va., the ¢ )
Chili duinﬁ the ndministration of Presi-
Wus an t and courtly

o the old school of Virginia

oody of Willinmsburg, an leiress and
ward of Mr. Tyler, and the miﬁms bell
of Virginia about the time that Mary and
Rebecea Belling of Petersburg, were in

the zenith of their beanty and m.,
It was at a dinner one dasy during the
canvass between General Winfield Secott

and Mr. Pierce, that I heard a remark-
able conversstion between Dr. Crump
and Hon. W. 8. Archer, Benaior from
Virginin. It occurred at Letione, the
mansion of Dr, Crump. The mail was
brought in, and, between the courses,
Dr. Crump obtained a copy of she Ew-
quirer, the Democratic organ, edited by
the calebrated Mr. Ritchie. Dr. Crump
read a few moments, and then suddenly
dr.ag}ﬁvg the paper, striking the table
with his fist and exclaiming :

“My God! Mr, Archer, we have s
prophet with us, and Aaron Burr is that
prophet !"

Startled at the name of Aaron Burr,
Mr. Archer drew up his aristoeratic head
the fire of Whig Ea&e gleaming in his
eyes.

‘‘ And what of Aaron Burr ?" he said,
with coldness and haunteur, as ounly a
self-poised, thoroughbred Virginian can
assnme.

** Mr. Archer, I tell you that Aaron
Burr was a prophet, and has a sort of
prophetic second-sight, as they say over
yonder at Mr. MoCrea's, my neighbor,
who is a Scotchman as well as s gentle-
man—Mr, COolin  MeCrea,” said Dr.
Crump, and then he continned:

“A few years ago I was dining in New
York with General Scott. He invited a
limited number of gentlemen, andamong
them was Aaron Barr. I romember it
was the first time I had ever seen or met
Colonel Burr. He was late in srriving.
and when the distingnished visitor was
announced every one was hushed into
silence and every eye was fastened ugon
the little, old, withered figure that en-
tered the room, with the eye of an nn-
tamed eagle and the air of an exiled
prince or dethroned emperor. (General
Heott rose to meet him and shake hands;
then presented him formally to each of
hig guests. I don't know how it was,
Mr. Archer, but it seemed natural for
Mr. Burr to lead in conversation ; and
he talked and we all listened. I never
before heard such a flow of wit and hu-
mor, so rich & blending of wisdom and
wit, and pathos and elogquence. We lis-
tened, entranced, to this little old man in
a seedy coat, whose tongue and beanty
had charmed women and snbdued men
to his will ; whose eye was still like the
eagle’'s and whose very courtly mr
and natural swestness were undimned
snd unaltered. I conld not have
talked if I had wished. I shall never
forget his reply to Secott, when the gen-
eral alluded to the calumnies that had
bheen heaped upon him in former years.
General Seott, you know, is n gentle,
lovable man, as hLe is a brave and gal-
lant officer. He wished, in the goodness
of his heart, to make Colonel Burr feel
at ease in this company, and Seott often
told me that Burr was the keenest poli-
tician in the conntry, and as to being n
traitor, he scouted the idea. Well, as T
daid, General Scott spoke consoling
words to the faded old man, and de-
seanted on theingratitude of princes and
republies. Burr listened, while his eye
brightened and gleamed with the fire of
inspiration. He spoke on, and I will
never forget his reply. He said, ‘Gen-
eral Seott, what yon say is true, and is
more so in my case than with many oth-
ers far more illustrious than myself. But
I will tell you, General Scott, while you
are in the heyday of your glory and your
greatness, while the glorions sun does
not shine on & greater warrior or nobler
man, the time is coming, and not far dis-
tant, when your conntryman will declare
that you were a coward at Lundy's
Lane.”

“It weemed that lightning had struck
in the room. BSunch a declaration pro-
duced an astounding effect on the whole
party, and every glass was left untonched
and the wine untasted. The silence was
appalling. The little, old faded man, in
faultless linen and cost much worn,
seemed inspired with the indignation he
felt at o nation's ingratitnde and the
malevolence of party spirit of which he
was 6 vietim. It was many minuntes be-
fora the company regained its campo-
sure, and very soon they dispersed, Col-
onel Burr drinking no wine and dining
very abstemiously, as was his eustom.
Talk of personal magnetism! Mr. Burr
rmaased it as o other man I ever saw;

he ecommanded and subdned men and
charmed women by his wonderful elo-
quence and his matchless beanty, just as
Le willed it."

“And now, Mr. Archer,” continned the
venerable charge d'affaires, *‘here is
Burr's propheoy literally falfilled. Read
yourselfand see what the Enguirer says.”

He pussed the paper to Senator Archer,

yerhaps at that time the prondest man in

irginia, a devoted Whig and friend of
(teneral Scott, and who hated Burr as
much as any good Whig ever hatred a
sound Democrat.

And, sure enough, there it was, all
written in the Enguirer, which Benator
Archer read slowly, and he read well—
perhaps better than anyone else of his
day, nnless it was his sister, Miss Betsy
Archer, n most gifted and beautiful wo-
man.

That dining party separated at night;
the campaign waxed warm, and General
Secott was overw Imlmingl{ dofeated, and
the pmfhecy of Burr fulfilled to reple-
tion. have heard Dr. Uramp repeat-
edly say that General Seott Hrmly De-
lieved that the reputation of Barr would
be fully vindicated in later years, and
and posterity would do him justice as re-
gards the charges of treason.

Jorixa wiTH AN EXGLISE SUBALTERN.—
As soon a8 & subaltern joins his regi-
ment he is snbmitted toa course of prae-
tical jokes, ill treatment and bullying all
around, to which he must offer no re-
sistance, or his carcer will be a short
one. For instance, a few years ago a
man named Royd joined his regiment,
and on tne first evening among his new
comrades was “drawn;” that is to say, he
was visited in his room durin
hours of the morning, and ordered to go
down into the ante-room for court
martial, the charge against him being
that he had risen from the dinner-table
while an officer senior to him had re-
mained sitting. Royd being of huge
stature and gignntic stre , stoutly
resistad, and eventually picked up the
lar man in the room, carried him ont
to the landing, and dropped him over
the baluster on to the Hlagged passage
below. The effect was magical. Inan
instant all the hubbub was hushed, and
the injured man was raised. Fortunately
the result was nothing worse than a
sprained ankle and a severely bruised
hip. He tock it very quietly, and
merely looked up at yd, who was
standing mnear, and said eocolly, “'I'll
have you out for this.” Very possibly
this new comer did not think much of
the threat, but his career was virtually
over; ab every hour of the day and night
did he have canse to repent that hasty
action, and during the autumu manen-
veors of that the climax ecame. It
was in this wise: On a pouring wet day,
or rather, night, he had to visit the pick-
ets, and as, for some reason, he had no
horse, was compelled to do the rounds
on foot. On coming in after a tramp of
some miles, thoronghly soaked and tired
out, he was ordered to visit yet another
ondying picket, six or seven miles away.
Then was his tormenter’s opportunity;
he would not it him to a troop
horse, though he himself was riding.
Tired, cold and wet, this young
reached the picket, Something

went wrong, as did his tem and he

the small |

able to away ol anizals and in-
sects that destroy bark.

is nothing like having a
quantity of bedding for all animals, It
makes thei more comfortable and

serves an excellent purposs of absorbi
the liguid exmmenlu. =
Bread Puodding: Soak the bread-
crumbs in sweet milk until”they will
mash fine; add two eggs, acup of rais-
ms, oneé cup sugar, and flavor to taste;
bake in quick oven. Serve with sweet-
ened cream. _
Save all the ashes that wre made up
the farm—even conl ashes are useful as
an absorbent and a diyisor of the soil—

for their s:};p;l]y of potash, which iz an
important ent of fertility.

Laying hens need a great deal of
lime, in order that their eggs may have
the proper thickness of shell. Nothing
better can be given than raw bones
 erushed fine. e& are of special vilue
| on accoupt of the fatty mattér contained
in their cells,

‘Wash for Mossy Trees: Heat an
ounce of sal soda to redness in an iron
| pot, | and dissolve it in one gallon of
water, and while warm apply it fo the
trank. After one application the moss
and old bark will drop off and the trunk
will be quite smooth,

Moderately fat snimals are the most
rofitable. Every fat animal has been
ed at a loss during the latter part of its
feeding. When an snimal is ready for
market sell it; if there is feed left, buy
some more lean animals aud feed them.
*The nimble sixpence” brings the profit.

Apple Trifle: Peel, core and boil till
tendor, & dozen tart apples, with the rind
of a lemon grated; strain througha sieve,
add sugar to taste and pat into a deep
fruif dish. Make a custard of a pint of
oream and the yelks of two eggs with a
little sugar. hen cold lay it over the
ni)l)clm with a spoon and over the whole
place whipped cream.

For flesh producing purposes sweet
corn is the best, but, for making good
bread meal, white flint corn is the best,
possessing more starch and flesh pro-
ducing properties and less oil than the
yellow corn. The white corn is also bet-
ter for working animals, but for botter
and fattening purposes the yellow corn is
the best.

A calf will draw milk in three minutes,
und the nearer a milker can come to that
time the better. A slow milker makes
the cow impatient and often canses her
to Lold up her milk. The strippings are
the riehest part, and if & cow 13 milked
quietly, as well as quickly, there will be
more as well as richer miik, because of
the strippings.

This advice comes from an old lady
seventy-three years old: *“Tell your
readers to put one pint of salt and-one
pint of soft soap (it ought to be farmer’s
soap) to ten gallons of water and use it
on currants and gooseberries. I'l1l war-
rant them a full erop. Put plenty of
adhes, coal or wood, around the roots to
increase the size of the berries,

Parsnip Fritters: Serape and halve
the parsuips, boil tender in hot, salted
water, mash smooth, picking ont the
woody bits; add a beaten egg to overy
four parsnips. a teaspoonful of flour,
pepper and salt at your discietion, and
enough milk to make into a thick batter:
drop by the speoonful jnto hot lard and
fry brown. Drain into a hot colander,
and dish.

Sulphur, one onnee to & gallon of wh-
ter, and sprinkled or syringed over
grape vines just at nightfalf, will destroy
msects and mildew, and leave no bad
show afterward. When sifted as a pow-
der it has an unpleasant and oftentimes
injurions effect, although it is acknowl-
edged & specific manure of value, even
when applied broadcast upon the soil.

French poultry fanciers who make a
specialty of raimag fowls for the market
are now feeding their poultry with bar-
ley and steamed carrots, eir rapid
fattening qualities are something won-
derful, and it is said that the roots also
impart a peculiar flavor to the flesh that
suits the taste of the French epicure ex-
actly. The long yellow carrots are con-
sidered the best for this purpose.

An “old tarkey raiser,” who has been
axperimenting as to the effect of charcoa
upon turkeys, says he shut four turkeys
up in a pen and fed them on meal, boiled
potatoes and oats, while four others from
the same brood were given the same
food, except that a pint of finely powder-
od eharcoal was mixed with it every day,
and a liberal supply of it was placed in
the pen. The eight were killed the same
day, but those given charcoal weighed a
pound and a half apiece more than the
others, while their flesh was much ten-
derer and better flavored.

—

Helne at Home,

1 soon found the house, which was on
the corner of a little narrow strect that
bends off the rue du Fanbourg Poisscon-
niere. It bore the number of 46. I
mounted thres flights of narrow, danger-
ously polished stairs, and stooped befora
a small brown door, by which there was
a green silk bell pull. I rang, and a
corpulent, rather youngish lady opened
the door, cast a sharp look at my father-
land coat, and said that “‘M. Eene” was
out. I am sorry,” said I in French,
with real chagrin, “‘not to find M. Heine.
I come from Leipsic snd bring him a
letter from M. Laube. When, madame,
can 1 have the pleasnre?”

‘‘He is not out! He is not out!" eried
a very thin voice from within, and a
small man neither old nor young, with
his head bent forward, appearsd at the
door in a dressing-gown that flapped
about his naked legs. It was Heinrioh
Heine, and a pressure of his soft
hand greeted me. “Entrez toujours!
Eutrez tonjours! I liave just come home
—must change my ciothes because I am
bathed in sweat,” said he, conghing, but
as loud as if he were talking to a half
deaf lparson. “Yes, my dear, this is a
friend from Germany, who brings me a
letter from Laube,” he explained to his
wife. ‘““Mme. Heine will not permit Ger-
mans to see me, She knows them at a
glance,” and he rushed back into the
next room.

“‘Ja, mein orr,” said madame, smilling,
“1 recognized monsieur as a German nt
once.” “By what?" I asked. **Oh, mon
Dieu, by vour clothes and your shoes.”
1 cast o glance at my coat nnd shoes—
Dresden make—and 1 couldn't ses any-
thing remarkable about them, still they
must have lacked semething of style. To
tell me so was not polite, however. **And
why,” 1 asked, “are the Germans so
treated by yon? Yet I can well imagine
that your husband is overburdened with
visitors.™

*T cannot deny it,” said Heine, who in
the meanwhile had a[:peaml in a more
respectable toilet, ““There seldom comes
unyth:n%ngmuble to me from the Fath-
erland. The Germans who present them-
selves here are often of a doubtfnl na-
ture. But if a worthy fellow-conntry-
man, whose name is known to me, does
me the honor to pay me & visit he can be
sure of a friendly reception. But come,
c?:la"mto my room; we mast have a long
chat.

Now I had s closer look at Heine. He
was still far from being the sick man of
whom we are accustomed to think. Trune,
the right eye-lid had fallen and nearly
concealed eye, but no other trace of
the coming spoplexy was visible in his
face, The face was of msuhu' beanty.
The forehead was high and broad, the
nose finely and nobly modeled. A red-
dish-brown beard shaded a well-formed
mouth and concealed the chin. The
dark brown hair of the head, which hung
g?wn upon the neck, betrayed no trace

had to
m Mm mmbeabmh
of its presence.—[Alfred Meissner.

“Immww_

at your sentiments; me
mm‘r' T Well, sir, T've boen waiting for
yonu to start for the last hoar.”

]
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son so know that the wriler
formed. The Bowlevard, T may ob-
serve, is a society
lish, and publi is fo
tion there, and also on this side of the
channel. It has a large and steadily in-
creasing cirenlation. The proprietor is
n lady namegd Burke, and the editor, con-
jointly with her, is Clifford Millage,

aris correspondent of considerable con-
tinental experience. Now for the para.

but by all means save all the wood nshes | 5o .

locks and good nature alone.
longed to a
ics and attac
in by all women ss a matter of course
whenever the affairs of life seemed griev-
ous to them ; they were dowdy, slow,
strictly feminine, and laudably innocent
of wathetics; but the love of excitement
inseparable from homan nature, found
its vent in fits of screams and tears.
Without any wish to speak unkimdly of
the gentlewoman who is just dead, it
must beowned that she was eminently de
son giecle, Dickens was not very tole-
rant of any form of sensibility, and his
wife's hysterios ‘gave’ on his nerves past
endurance, This alone, all seandal not-
withstanding, was the one cause of the
rupture snd final parting.
55 rgo_ﬁm:i %iscomiorh of David
eld " OTra are no -
h'oﬁf?:uf the real miseries of the Dicﬁna
hounsehold under the flaceid ement
of its mistress. Things happened there
which could never by any possibility
have occurred under any other roof-
tree, ns Dickens himself used to declare
in desperation of spirit. I have seen
their house barricaded and garrisoned
by a drnnken eock, who executed a war-
dance at the drawing-room windows,
hurling defiance therefrom at the exclud-~
ed family and the assembled mmhabitants
of the neighborhood. On one occasiona
somewhat numercus party was gathered
at the dinner talle, when Maolise re-
marked to his neighbor in an innocent
voice, “I'nt thére semething curious
about the table-cloth? Itdoesn't shine!”
On exnmination, it struck the person ad-
dressed that the dinner was served upon
a sheet. Fuar more trying to the guests,
however, than any li‘tle eccentricity was
the strong langnage with which the
host received the conventional blunders
of the poor little hostess,

Miss Hogarth took her sister's place in
the honsehold by reason of her order,
briskness and managing powers. The
world's suspicions of her and her broth-
er-in-law were absolutely without found-
ation. She was happily exempt from
the weakness of her fime, never had hiys-
teries, and always kept brown paper par-
cels and pieces of string ount of view of
the ferocionsly orderly master of the
house, Whether the course she took
was altogether sisterly may be question-
ed, but 1ts usefnlness amf self-sacrifice
can hardly be a matter of doubt.

The brothers Dickens wera not fitted
for the holy estate.
all rushed young into the bonds. Of
four, only one lived with las wife. Pri-
vate separation, the divorce conrt and
flight to America put an end to the mar-
riages of the three others.

Neverthcless they

Curev of (ancer,

We would eall the attention of our
readers to the ndvertisement in another
column of Mr. W. Green, of Salem. We
are acquainted persopally with some of
the parties who lave their names to his
certificates and can vouch for their gen-
nineness, Mr. Green has been well
known in Oregon for some years, and has
made many wonderful cures, having re-
moved cancer and birth marks withont
the use of the knife. He proves his
faith in his power to do what he under-
takes by making no charge until the pa-
tient is cured, and then making but mod-
crate charges. Mr. Green visit any part
of the State to see patients,

From s Well & nown Cliizen af Chicago.

CHicAGo, 1L, Jan. 1, (880,
P H. Warner € a., Rochester, N. Y.z

GesxTLEMEN: I bave used Wurner's Bale
Kidney and Liver Cure with the greatest pat-
Isfaction. Il Ix the only remedy | have ever
used that | ean recommeand (o my friends, as {t
hus cured me ol Bright's diseass of ong stand-
log.after baving visited the White Salpnur
Springs of Virginis, and UFying Inoumer:his
wroalied “remedies,’ of lhedwy, Huving re
sided here for forty-seven yemrs, my filetals
will be giad tosee this statemert, o dsouv-
erer in, Jodeed, npublia benefhe o,

LLIAM H. PATI'®it=0N,

All, Wabaush avenae, neur Twelly-itu'n =i,

A Great Discosvery by o Great Man.

vioe Is; The 4t van I8 one of the me | fa-
mons [iving p ln!cum. He tound » b ripi- 5
remedy (irall Rinds of pain, others bmpr ved

it, and the final resnlt is, the =afc Ner e
‘rgnc manuofuctored osly by H. I1. Wars. ¢ &
il

=
srinmaking any parenase or tu writs
inginresponss to nny sdvertisvinsniia
this paper you will please mention +he
oame of Lthe paper,

BAT BT, 127 Frosr 8r., !
PORTLAND,OK., May 1, 1880 |

ORDER DEPARTMENT.

To Country Residenty:—
In addition to our immense
HOME TRADE,
We are now doing the largest
ORDER BUSINESS

Of any house in Oregon. Every mail
brings us orlers from every distriet of
the Great Northwest, and we receive
hundreds of letters expressing eatisfac-
tion with the goods we send.

Write to us for Anything you Want,
We will il your orders at the same

prices as il you were purchasing at ouor
counters,

We will Guarantee Satisfaction.

If goods do not suit, vou may return
them.

E WILL SEND YOU NEW GOODS]

E DO NOT KEEP OLD ONES.

You will find onr prices nsmniahin‘%?
under any others you have had quoted,
and our goods

A8 COOD AS THE BEST.

We want your trade; we will try to de.
serve it. Send for saroples andd catalogue

MELLIS BRO?. & CO.
Grand Mammoth Dry Goods Bazaar,

OFFICE oF MELLIS Bres & Co,
126 F1

Rumns ithrough 2300 Feel, from 126 First
Mt ro 127 Froant mt., &-ruu-d. "y,
A. C. GIDBX, B W, BINGITAM

CIBES & BINCHAM
Attorneys and Counsellors at Lew
Portland, : : : Oregon.

Office, 8 and 9, over First National Bank

Partien inr anention paid Lo business In the
Untted “tates sourts

XU, MERGES. ALFEED VOSFER,

MERCES & VOSPZR,

MARBLE WORKS

47 Stark St., Portland, Or.

Monumen Gnmnﬁ Maniels
Wash Klanhs, Table s
and arbie. Also

ian american
?nmhmh- 'hﬁ‘:"uﬂ- »loa
be furnishs d with denigna
by writing for the samo.

to waieel fro

OR CAME OF FIFTEEN
.¥OR BALE,

Wholeasale and Retall,
—BY—
THEODOR:Y CARL"ON,

No 89 First Sireet, Portiand, Ovegom

The gume will besent to 4 adaress for 50
a--“'hu 1 oS

in mﬁ venlent ‘o t‘h':l‘
100 bod asged the 180 the pukaio, whieh

ted in Eng- .
inwmpﬁnfor cirenls-

This, primarily, is what Warner's <si- Ner- |

Reversible Forward and Backwand.

BEWARE ©OF
The Hod

our authorized agents.

6. W.

NO. I REARNY ST.
Ban Franciveo, Cal.
Treats all Chronic and Special Disenses,

YOUNG MEN

HO MAY BE RUFFERING FROM
the effects of youthful fnllles or indis-
eretion, will do well to avail themselvesaf this
the greatest boop ever indd at the &l ar ofsofler
ing hamanity, DR, BPINNEY will gunrantee
1o forfeit 50 for avery oase of Seminul Weak-
ness sr private digawsas of any kind or charuo-
ter which be vpdert kés and fails to aure,

MIDDLE-AGED MEN,

There ara mADy men al Lhe sge of thirty lo
sixty who are iroubled witls too i qoent evec-
nations of the bladder, often accompunied oy
= alighit smarting or turning sensktion snd 8
wenkenfng of the system i a manter the pa-
teat gannot secovut &, On examrining the
urlanry depesits n rop; pef timent wil| often be
found, and somelimes smntl paitieles of alba-
men will appéur, or 1.8 oolor witl Le of a thin
milki~bh hoe, igele chesnging 1o a dark and
torpid aprearaver, There -re many men who

dies of this JdimMcuity, fen rant of the canse,
which l#the second stage c.farmionl weakness,
Ur 8. wiil gnarmntée & periect care in nll such
osmes, wn | a healthy restoretion of the genilo-
urinsry organe, '

OfMlce Hours— |l to 4 and @ fo 8, Suncays
from 10 tn 11 A w. Consultstinn iros, Thnroagh
exsmlpetion sud alvles, 53

Call or address,
DR. SPINNEY & ©0O,
No. 1l Kearny stredl. = sn Frauciseo.
P. 8. —For private disnases of short standing
a fall eourse of medicines sueient 10 cur-,
with necossary fvsiructions. widl be sent o
any addiess on recel plof Len dollarg

Lamim stigra S L

JEWRTT'S FURE, GOILED
AND RAW

LINSEED OIL

Strictly Pure Atlantic

WHITE LEAD,

WINDOW GLASS, BRUSHES, VARNISHES,
C.T. BAYNOLDS & 02.'3 CULOBS, ElIC.

DOORS,

] Window and Blinds.

COCCINS & BEACH,
13 FRONT HTREET. PORTLAND, OR.
Generul Agency AVERILL Mixed Paint. Oldest
nnl st feb20m]l

HOLMANS
FEVFR AND ACUE

LIVER PAD.

Sure Care for Qewr ?nd
Ague, Dyspepsin. Nearaigia
and Rheumatiem. KXo Med-
icioe nqulired. Forsale by
2, seut

mall,. WATSON & €O,
i24 Mark~tnl, “an Franaiaen,
Awgenta for the Panifle Coast,

ll m‘. Intx. Price

|

New Improved Threshing Machine for

LESS BELTS. NO CLOGGING OF SEIVES. NO CRACKIN
NO WASTING OF THE FARMER'S GRAIX.

It im the Machine for Threshermen to Bu ,.

THE CELEBRATED DINCER WOODBURY F

FOUR BULL PINTONS. NOT A COG BROKEN IN FOUR YEARS.

Warranted to Ran Lighter and be Stronger than any other Power. 2000 sobd fn

SELF-PROPELLING ENGINES FOR 1880.

J. I. CASSE HEADER.

Case and Woods Case are not made by us.
names to sell their worthless machines. The J. L. Case

Send for Cirenlar aud Price List. Hrauch Houss st Portiand, Oregan.
may2iml

Dr. SPINNEY

Sizes- -8, 10, 12, and 15 Horse-powsr,

IMITATIONS.

~t
gt egnly Sl o i

AVER, y
HEALTH FOR Al. G

0) pusk 48] aopad PIINPSI BAXI 20

t'([ e )
"SNNDLOHS DNIGVOI-ITZTINW ANY HO3IZNE

‘ooui Teag Wuy 10 43 NIl

OO0 W aavrs

MO ‘CNVILMOJ “38 1931 6F

- ‘ "‘.2-'"“ ]
CANCER AND TUMOR CURCD..
Birth Marks and """.'l"""“'“ (L
use of the koifs or loas od. el
of Cancers in ‘Mmdﬁgg‘; . N
Orees . 4

i

oo

men o the Biate, snd =r mmn v :

' BARTSCH'S
MUSIC STORE,
Portland,

143 First Btreet,
GESERAL AGENT ¥oi

KRANICH & BACH, and ERNST GABLER
New Scale Upright Pianos & Burdett Organs.

lastraments sold on the |nstallment plan
Sheet Murio, beoks and Musleal Merchandise,
Catslogues inrolshed oo application, Country
prders fHied on application, apier

THE OREGON
NEWSPAPER PUBLISHING
Company

In now m to furniel
Insides, Oulstdes and Sup-
p'ement= oo the shortest no
Lice, Address W D, meT,

Box 52, Portiand, Ur.

LIBERAL ADVANCES

Made on Conalgnments of

WOOL

B
Christy & Wise,
Wool Commission Merchants,

607 Front 8t, Ban Franeisco,
34 Front St., Portland,
afldim

WM. BECK & SON,

Imporiers and Dealers in

GUNS, RIFLES & REVOLVERS

Of Every Description.

REPEATING RIFLES.
Hendguarters for
Base Balls, Prize Bats, Croqust Gz mes,
Velocipedes, Archery, Lawa T.amis,

FISHINC TACKLE,
N-wrd-i;ﬂ-qmlqwny.

Remington’s, Sharp's, Ballard & Winchester |

veraeity. Hiz certificgtes wonlo 0]
1 1o fine print.

INHX XPPERLY, - ors "ﬂﬂ-
John Epperly & Co.
Hlave jast oproed & new ;, C

Feed and House,

¥

o, 185 % ot 20t gl D Ak
T ba found 3 complets madk of Bkle 1.0
Call = e o —
wpeciatiy: o ' r“‘,”"‘|Il

mlm. Biak J
Markal, mwu;np rall in Lhe




