of thing,
© and

|
i o: Iige in Lhe puper,
i . .- ::{hl one young life,

Iy
‘A‘:T- 1t eold nad gray—

. Oolder bleak Drosmbor,
fian walls of rock;
youder paowd, and the room grew full
r&hﬂm acd Mlle talk.

ppod off Lo her chamber

“gb.;.ntm e id drenan or Know
one brief line In Lhe paper

%uﬂthn away with her woe ~

A inlo lonely sorrow,

To bitter snd blloding teara ?
Only a lioe lu the poper—

Bul 1t meant sach des Jale jears.

THE RIDDEN SORROW.

It was & bitter cold day; the streets of
‘Now York were alive with 8 dense mass
of crowding hamanity, evercoated,
o mgr:ef;at.h” penetrating '::!:3
‘joyo ¥ o
inflw astmosphere, in the merry-|
imsking $ime betweéen the death of the
old the-birth of the New Year.
Norwithstanding the
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.m!;ady knew, idolized her handsome
h i, and yot somewhere there was a
hidden sorrow, the natuve of which ¥
eould not for my life divine. I

the shadow more than onoe,
stanoe itsolf is well kept ont
but for the sad, anxious, -
that often of lste crept into Althea's
great, sonlful eyes, I'd not have thought
sorrow could exist in her luxurious
::ho.mo, much leda fix itsell permanently

re,

|

evening. Mr. Chester was to attend us
in the absence of Howard, who bad gone
away two or thres hours bafore with
threo or four friends, who had, very
much to his wife's regret, called for him
to sccompany them on o little half-hour
or so sleigh-ride ont on the Blooming-
dale rosd

As the short winter afternoon wore on,
" Althea grew every momenti more and
mwore ubcasy; ber Inith in that “‘little
half-hour or s0,” never having been very
strong, died utlerly, befors the sun’s Jaat
oold, golden rays in the west; and
when . Chester rang for ts, and
that it was time to
dress, she was noticeably ill st ease and
wounld do nothing but walk to and fro
between the window and the warm, rosy
firalight, in th:mhmhm.plnxﬂmi‘rs' ex-
pectant way whi so painfuolly sug-
tive of secret dread and nxia’ty too
%hmd wretched for words.
stover Howard Tremaine touched
farned to gold and all that money could
buy his wifs possessed.  Her wardrobe,
jowels, house and carriage Wwere among
the most smperb in New York, yet her
~lonot evidently had ita skelston, and to-
more than ever before, it seemed
* its dry bones in onr very ears,
itsolf felt and seem ine
corner of the millionaire’s
snmptun«d home, in spite of all Althea
do to keep the thing

window, and, with a half-suppressed
sigh on her lips, stood 'wgung the
sleighs fly past so Jong that Mrs. Chestor
_lost patience, and exclaimedy ruther

F g sl £l o
be wor at How-
ardi ﬁro'il not & baby and no donbt is
finding his way home
one, &8 most men 5 lg s i
ure

before the end of the first nct, yon muy

. ‘And we must dress, if wo wish
to ‘hesr the opening air in Faust, which
I certainly do, however it may be with

Mrs, Chester was one of those positive

¥

charsotars whoe immediately sct upon
what they say, and in less an honr
we were on our way to the opers.

The house when wo entered was liter-
pecked with a most brilliant and
sudience, but Althes seemed
to mova like one in a dream and took
not the slightest notice of anybody or
ll?ﬂl‘.ﬂ around her.’
oou
dared to look at her for very
. Her magnificent dress of

not make it outatall and
velvet and cresmy old iace became

i

L

mors n{;lly, or seem
more unconscions of her besuty and

Diamonds—a fortune's worth of them
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in the usnal conventional way, siter the
: ings were gome through
with, how we the musio.

question.
“And where did Jeave Mr. Tre-
maine?™” iml;uired Chester, in some
i ‘He was with you, I think,

Delmonieo’s. Idon't care for that sort
know,” ing his voice,
“It makes obe #0 confoundedly
wretchad the next day.”

Altheawas a well schooled woman of
the world, and fall and unflinchingly she

_mcu-wg

Pm't-yjmtgi the evening pass-
. Ionly know I was intensely glad
when it was all over with, and we were

,and never did a queen|J?

5

*] knew how it wonld be,” she moan-
ed, *I knew how those unfecling orea-
tares he calls his friends would bring
him home.” ;

And swiftly and noiselessly as a spirit,
unmindful of her elegant i, and the
strangely beguntiful picture she made,
Althea hurried to the mssistance of her
helplessly intoxieated husband.

It was not the first time she kad wailed
Lis coming in & pale lqonni of fear and
dread, not the first time she had heard
that dull, soul sickening fall, not the
first time she had glided down the great
oaken stairease to findl her hnsband—
hmtd.b;ms %W_‘ prune(n
on floor; = t to stir the pity o
the boldest heart, and cause the very an-

in hesven to weep.

T oounld have cried aloud in my unuot-
terable surprise snd grief, and on my
knees have begiged him for God's sake to
desist from further breaking the heart of
the wife who loved him so dearly—aye,
so dearly!

I saw iar throungh a rush of blinding
fears Lelp him somehow to regain his
feet, and even in his pitiable weaknoss
he looked like a fallen god; the moble
henad, clear-cut features, the something
indesoribable that stamped him a man of
et lhokeh & Sapiaaly hiad the

£, th 80 comp @
man been tter the better of iy the de-
mon that lurks in the wine-cup.

And she—Althoa—the look in hereyes
T'll nover forget to my dying day. She
did not say a word; a kind of dumb de-
spair seemed to settle upon her counte-
tenance—a ir that paled her cheek
to the hiue of nshes, and chilled the very
life-bleod in her veins.

I had seen enough, heaven knows, of
Althea's hidden sorrow, and stols away
to my room, wishing I conld believe the
whole miserable scene but a troubled
dream, that wonld vanish with the com-

of the morrow’s sun,
oward did not make his appearance

st breakfast the next morning.

" Althea explained, in a tone of apology,
that Mr. ine came in Inte, and
"was tired."

Mrs, Chester did not guess that any-
thing wss wrong, and really thongﬁt
ﬂn':lﬁovlrd was ﬁl—hken cold the day

govw, rhaps—and advised Althea
send forl;.im family sh_wie.i.m.
however, did not follow ber

sister’s advice, but sat sll day beside the
sofa where her husband lay, suffering
miserably from the combined tortures of
hegiache nnd remorse.

 Toward evening he began to “‘feel
better,” and resulutions began to
shape thomselves in his mind, as is often
the case when one'’s head snd conscience
have been for some little time on the

“Althen,” Le said, drawing her lovely
face down to Lis and kissing the swset
mouth, that trembled ben his lips in
& way that betokened the pear approach
of tears—**Althes, I saw alook in your
eyes last night that I cannot quite for-
get, and which I hope pever to see
in them again; and I promise you, here
and now, that I will never, so longns I
live, touch a drop of wine again. It's
the devil'sfown and never-failing well

ring of sin and misery, and my wife—
:rod bless her!—is not to bave her happi-
pess olouaed and ber heart broken by
the folly and madness that lic in a bottle
of green seal. There! do you believe
me, darling? or do you think me incapa-

le of snccessfnlly resisting the spark-
ing temptation that has proved the
ruin—the utter and absolute runin—of
unnumbered millions, and blighted and
embittared the lives of more women than
I dare to think of.”

I believe you. Howard,"” she sobbed;
“T must believe yon; for to do otherwise
would kill me. If there was to be no
end—nothing to look forward to bhat
this—how eould T endnre to live? Oh,
if yon will but keep your promise I shall
be so happy—so happy, Howard."

She !eﬁ,’ sobbing, into his nrms, and

h the fast-falling tears that filled
her eyes the gl.nd smiles were coming
and going, like sunshine through an
A shower.

0 vears bave passed since that
day, but Elowud has never broken his
vow, and I feel guite certain now that be
never will.

Making Amends.

A dramatist sitting by a friend atn
thenter, contrived to extract a handker-
chicf from his pocket and transfer it to
liis own. Presently a man behind bim,
tapping him on the shoulder, whispered:
“ﬁcg on; here’s your purse,
Didn't know you belonged to the pro-
fossion; all right!” st the same time
slipping into the amatenr's hand the
purse he had extracted from his pocket.

lie story may pass, for althongh honor
among thieves has no existence, it is
probable that regular practitioners act
on the old 'Ell;inciple that dog should not
eat dog. at they ever go an inch be-
yond that we do not believe, even though
we have it on the authority of the Gauluis
that Charles Dickens once lost his watch
at & theater in Paris, and found 1t at his
hotel with a note Turning: “8ir: I hope
you will excnse me, but I thought I was
dealing with a Frenchman, and not a
countryman. Findingout my mistake, I
hssten to repair it by returning here-
with the wateh I stole from you. 1 beg
n to receive the homage of my respect,
and to believe me, my dear countryman,

o:kr humble and obedient servamt. A

Tnflers with feminine affections do not
always get off so cheaply. A young
clergyman, wise enough to choose well,
but foolish enongh to allow himself to be
ruled by his friends after proposing to a
young lady, declined to fulfill the en-
gagement; ani being sued for breach of

romise, was oast in damages—£5,000.
H'hh bronght him to his senses. Seeki:ﬂ'
the plsintiff, he vowed that he h
behaved infamously, but vowed thst he
had loved her sll the while and loved her
still, and prayed her to forgive and for-
got. * friends,” said he, ‘““can make
no objection now; they cannot say yom
are without & penny, since you have
£5,000 of your veryown.” His pleading
proved irremistible, and the lady snd
money were soon his own agsin.—
Chambers' Journal.

“Wio Breaxs, Pavs."—Wonld you
know the origin of the proverb: o
pays? A glagier who was
putting in panes in windows of a great
mansion of Rue des Prouvaries, in 1476,
"when Lounis XI was King of France,
'!.‘whu‘ mnm‘;nl&elongod to LEMt d]?wr-
[ | graocer of those dnys,
vh:‘fnd one of {be most princely abodes
in Paris. In 1476 Alfonzo V, ihng of
Portugal, came to Paris to solicit Lonis
XI's aid to recover Castille, which
Ferdinand, son of the King of Aragom,
had wrested from him. Afrmid that resi-
dence in the Bastille would not be agree-
able, Louis XT lodged the King of Por-
with Laurent Herbelot. This
rich grocer's mansion is still stand-
ing at the ocorner of Rue
des Prouvaries and Rue St. Honore.
To put the mansion in through repair for
the King of Portugal a glazier, too, was
summoned. While he was pniting panes
into windows of the ground floor a r
knoocked over the basket in vrhicﬂ the
were and broke several of them.
Herbaelot exalaimed to the awk-
wand fellow: “‘Plague take you! You
aro the cause that the mansion, which
vﬂlgmmv:ﬁw tl.l.et&mis of Portu-
al guest, not closed; panes
ﬁlbemﬁng in the windows. '“The
B aescstrophe, took t0 his beals, The
: { s %
ran after fh!in?' laa.ng. l:im!b the
saying: ‘““Halt, my bein on't
run ﬁn fast; seltle your gi.l with
Dot Whi IStan, payn.'. Blow macht)
“ﬂhm-m ; pane. You broke four."
The The

m"': F!rbﬂ s oot s o}

fanoy (drunkards broke msny
] _on the doors: “Wh
e, ey e Orioms Fonyaoe

“if yon had consulted me as to your
;&il{na went oathe young man, ‘‘in-
end taking this very extraordinary
Ihip."entimly without advice or conn-
“ —_—
“Yes, I know,” hurriedly interposed
Judith; “but it’s all over and past now,
80 we better not talk
about it

The red winter sunset was blaxing with
sullen fire above the cedar corpse in the
west, the leafless woods held np their
black arms in & sort of wrestling agony,
toward the sky, as the bleak wind tossed
them to and fro; and a solitary raven
uttered his ominons eroak, in the woods

at the back of the honse.

Dr. Dedling shuddered as he looked
around him and glanced out teward the |
dreary swamp that extended toward the |
east.

“Such a place,” said he, “for a woman
to select to live in." | |

It isn't very cheerful,” said Judith;)
“but I've lived here all my life, you |
know,” |

“The more reason for wanting to get
out of it now,” said the doctor im- |
patiently."”

Judith was silent.  Bhe looked at the
blazing logs on the old-fashioned hearth
and tried to keep back the fast rising
tears.

Doctor Dedling rose and took np his

at

““Then I am to eonsider that our en-
ment is quite at an end?" said the
octor.

““Yes,” said Judith in & low tone.

“T shall always wish yon well,” said
the doctor, affably.

“T thank you!“said Judith.

“Good-by!" said Doctor Dedling.

““(3ood-by!” responded Judith.

The next moment she was alone with
the logs, and the cricket chirping on the
hearth and the strange, wierd shadows
that came and went on the wainscoted
walls.

It was just a month to-night since they
had buried old Miles Gray out of sight.
Little Judith, who had worn hersalf out
by taking care of him, had dropped a
few sincers tears on the cheap that
encased his remains, but no ons else had
sesmed ularly to grieve.

Mrs. Pytohely, her eldest sister, who
was married toa New York grocer, had
boldly declared that it was high time the
old man took himself off stage of
this world, and bhad made no secret of
her, disappointment when it was dis-
eovered a thonsand dollars in gold
pieces representad sll his horded wealth,
with the exception of the cranbe
swamp, upon whose dreary verge sl
the house; and this dreary property, b
the terms of the will, was to be dividec
between hia two nieces, Judith Gray and
Maria Pytchely, as they themselves
might agree.

“I'll take the ready money,"” said Mrs.
Pytchley, hastily. ““What counld T do
with three or four miles of eranberry
swamp?”

“Or what could Judith do with it,
either 7" said Hobart Pytchiey, who sat
whittling a pine stick beside the fire.

“I dare say she could manage very
picely,” said Maria. I've heard Uncle
Miles say that he sold sixty dollars worth
of cranberries one year out of the
swamp.” )

“Humph !" grunted Mr. Pytonley.

“And that's legal interest on =
thousand dollars, yon know,” added his
wife, ““What do you say, Judith?”

“It makes no difference to me,"” said
Judith, quietly.

“It does to me, then!"
Pyichley.

‘‘Becanse, as you kunow very well, Ho-
bart’s business in the eity, and we could
do nothing st all with & lot of swamp
land, down here in the backwoods."

Ho Mrs. Pytochley had taken the lion's

said Mrs.

back to her city home, over Hobart's
ocery store ; and young Doctor Ded-
ing, who had confidently caleulated on
at lenst five hundred dollars, to buy sur-
ical instruments and fit up an office in
1 village adjoining—five hundred
dollars as the doorway of his bride
eleot—broke his engagement in a fit of
pique that that Judith should have so
deliberately flung her fortune away,
A set of harpies I” oried he, with dis-

st.

“Stop, Doctor Dedling!” said Judith,
coloring up. “You forget that you are
speaking of my sister and her husband.”

“But they have no business {o impose
on yon thus I" exclaimed the Doctor.

“I agreed to the plan, without remon-
strance.”

Doctor Pedling shrugged Lis shoul-
ders.

“In that,” said he sharply, “you show
our lack of common sense! If you
ave no good regard for yourself, yon

might have had for me!”

**Was 1t for money yon wanted me?"
demanded Judith, stnng to the quick.

Doctor Dedling eolored and hesitated.

“A man mnust take moneteary matters
into consideration,” said he.

And so it came about that the engage-
ment was canceled, and Judith Gray was
sitting there alone in the wintry twi-
light, with clssped hands and head
dropped low upon her breast,

Doctor Dedling plodded home to the
village, and as he psssed the brilliant
windows of the little hostery, he paused,
remembered the bitter cold of the wintry
air, the frosty influence of the breeze.

“1 may as well go in and warm my-
self,” ha thought.

Mine host met him with & cheery air.

“Walk in, doctor—walk in!" said he.
‘““Not that room,” as Dedling mechanio-
ally laid his hand upon the door knob of
the ds ent he usually entered.
*“The way Commitiee 13 a-setting
there. This way, please!”

“The Railway Committes?” echoed
Dedling, *“What Railway Committee?
You don’t mean that they're actually
taking any steps abont that old ides of a
rail between here and Glassville?”

“Yes, I do,” said the landlord. “'Ii's
s ocommittee of rich capitalists as are
building factories close to the falls; and
they mean to put up rows of tenement
houses all along, and lay down a line of
rails, and don’t say I mentioned it, Doc-
tor, beesuss I only canght a snateh here
and there, when I was carrying in the
plates, and setfing on the fruit, and nuts
and wine—bnt ii's to go right through
old Miles Gray's cranberry swamp, the
new railroad is! And the chairman of the
commitiee is goin' to offer Miss Judith
five thousand dollarsin good, clean, hard
money for her share of 1"

Doetor Dedling stared.

‘“Five—thousand—dollars!” repeatad
he slowly. '
there seemed very little reason for doubt-
ing it—what a fatal mistake had he made
in rojecting & bride who conld bring the
rich portion of a ‘‘cranberry swamp" as
her wedded dower. If he had known this
half an honr—one little half hour—ago!

“Don't fret about him, Judith dear;
he isn't worth it!" urged honest Marma-
duke Redfield, who had stopped on his

to the postoffice to bring a mesasage
mil mother. '“He was always a
tentional sort of fellow, all for ontward
show, with a heart like a stone, and a
pstnre as shallow sa Deacon Doler's
brook!™

Judith looked up st the clumsy, good-
hearted, hard-han farmer, and won-
dered that she had never before noficed
what & true face, and what clear frank
eyes he had.

‘"Forget him, Judith!" pleaded Red-
field: snd she an serionsly to think
that she wonld at least make the trial
“Come over to our house, and stay with
mother. Jt's too bleak and lonesome for
you here—for the present, at lsast spring
will h;b';:: time enough for you to come
back oranberry 4

i looked rou:s at the soli-

share of the old man’s bequest, and gone | ¥

Could it really be & fact? If so—and | tage

the

with the

a

' didn’t .

and the road was Iy good, and

was froe from a visitation commonly
known as the “"heaves.”

“There ain't nobody sick here,” said
Julius, the hired man, who was s hg:g
wood at the side of the house, as ;
the Doctor rather suspicionsly.

“No, I know it,” aaid Doctor Dedling;
“bat I've called to see Miss Gray.”

“Miss Gray ain't noways ‘a8 T
know of," persisted Julios, feeling at the

edge of his sx, and still staring bard st
the medical representative of G .
“J haye called,” said Doctor Dedling,

with dignity, “‘as a friend.”

“Oh!" said Julius,

“Will you be kind enougl to let me
in ?” persisted the Doctor.

“"Taint no use,"” said Julius, rolling &
prodigious pine knot down from the pile,
and preparing himself for a stupenduous
effort; ‘‘there ain’t nobody at home.”™

*Nobody st home?” echoed the
Doctor,

“They've all gone to church,” ex-

! plnined Julius,

“To church, man? Why it's only
Tuesday."”

*Who said it wa'n't?" reforted
Julius. “They ain't gone to hear sar-
vice—they is gone to be married "

“Who ?" demanded Doector Dedling.

“Qur Marmaduke and Miss Judith!”

And down came the sx npon the pine
knot, with a crash that made the man of
medicine start back.

L - - - - L] -

The new railroad was duly constructed,
direetly aoross the boggy depth of old
Miles Gray’s cranberry swamp, and the
five thousand dollars was placed to Mrs.
Marmakuke Redfield's account in the
nesrest National bank; and Mrs, Pytoh-
ley thinks that she has made a mistake
in taking the gold eagles instead of the
cranberry swamp—bnt young Doetor
Doﬁl.ing thinks his mistake was greator
skill.

Thought He Was Looking Well.

A famons lawyer of Missouri, noted
for his legal learning and classical
scholarship, illustrated by his eccentrio
habits an old English song:

“Tho loss of weallb Is the Joss of dirt,
AR 10 ali times
The happy mao's wilbout a shirt

“Billy Campbell,” as he was familiarly
called, mede much and saved  little
money, for be had no idea of its value.
He indorsed for everybody, and if he
went ont into the street with a pocket
full of change, he would return without
a cent, having given something to every

he met.

One day, the sheriff, in reply to Mr.
Campbell’s gquestion, *“What's the nows ?"
said, “*Nothing, sir, but this, I am sorry
to say, I had to sell your house and lot
for the debt you owed as security to Mr.

“Oh, that's nnthing," answered Camp-
bell; “the property i1s not lost, it hus
only changed hands."”

r. Campbell was an essy-going baoh-
elor, and had the reputation of being
one of the most slovenly dressed lawyers
in the State. On one occasion, when he
was sbont leaving home to nttend the
Legislature, his sister informed him that
she had packed a dozen new shirts in his
trunk.

“Now, Lrother,"” said she, “‘do be
more particnlar about your dress, and
don’t forget to put on a clean shirk at
least twice & week. It's very mortifying
to have you go sbout locking so dirty.”

On his return home at the close of the
session she congratulated him oun his
hearty appearance.

“Why, you have grown as fat ns a
pig,” she rumarked, ‘“they must have fed
ou well at the Capital!”

*Yes, they take good care of us,” he
replied, “for they are always in want of
some appropriations.”

Looking into her brother’s trunk, and
finding but two shirts, she called ont:

“Where, brother, are all those new
shirta I gave you ?"

“Don’t you find them in the trunk?”

“‘No; I ses but two.”

“‘Possibly 1 may have some on me."”

An examination disclosed the fact that
he was wearing six shirts, which aec-
gonlrlxtal for his apparent improvement in

esh.,

A Goup Mixe 1¥ A Cow.—One of the
most remarkable cows on record is the
10th Duchess of Airdrie, owned by the
Hon. Mat. Coclhirane, which has just
given birth to her ninth calf, a red
heifer, to be numed the 8th Duchess of
Hillhurst, by 3d Duke of Oneida. Of
the 10th Duchess and her daughter’s
calves, Mr. Cochirane has sold the follow-
ing animals at the prices named: Inthe
winter of I§I5 the bull‘calf, 4th Duke of
Hillhurst, at £7000; at public anetion in
Toronto, June 16, 1875, the bull calf,
Oth Duke of Hillhurst, two months old,
at 88000, and the heifer Airdrie Duochess
5th, eight months old, at £18.000; at
aunction sale in Toronto, Juns 14, 15706,
the cow Airdrie Duchess 24, at 821,000,
and the heifer Airdrie Ducheas 3d, at
823,600, In August, 1877, privately,
the heifer 6th Duchess of Hillhurst,
at $12,000; and st s public sale at Bow-
ness, Windermere, land, September
4, 1877, the heifers 3d Duchess and Gth
Duchess of Hillhurst, at 4100 and 4300
guineas each, or $20,600 and 821,600 re-
n;mctively; making a total of $131,600 for
eight animals sold. He has still in his

sion,+besides the 10th Duchess,
Airdrie Duchess 4th, Tth Duke and 7th
and 8th Duchess of Hillhurst, five ani-
mals, and had lost four animals by death.
The above result has perhaps never been
equaled by any one animal st the same
age. In December, 1875, an offer of
$25,000 for the 10th Duchess was refused,
and the same for her daughter, Airdrie
Duchess 4th. Sinee then the old cow has
brought three heifers and one bull; two
of the heifers have been sold for §33,600,
and there still remain the bull and the
heifer just dro , besides the dam,
wheo will probably breed a number.of
calves yet,——[Nova Scotisn Journal of
Agriculture.

How Mucs 1o Ear.—An Americsn
soldier has daily given him 22 onnees of
bread, 12 ounces of pork or bacon, or 20
ounces of fresh or salt beef, 16 ounces of

three times a week, 16 ouncesof

rice, with 16 ounces of ee, 2.04
ounces of sayar, 6.4 of agill of beans, .32
of a gill of vinegar and 9.18 of a giil of
salt. As to the quantity of this food, it
is larger and more sbundant than wounld
ssem st sight to be necessary, but the
lihenlitf'h‘m food has this great advan-
: 'That, in time of hard work, the
fatigne of the individual is diminished
and the power of recuperation sensibly
increased. The tofal quantify, then
grovided for soldier of the United
tes army is larger than is consumed
by the general worki . Of course,
varions conditions life, climate and
locality have something to do with the
quantity of food. Thus an idle person
can get along very well with 20 ounces of
nitrogenous food (flesh and cereal vege-
table food) when, if the same individual
were walking,.or in ackive outdoor life,
double this quantity might be used.
Perhaps the Esquimanx nlz:n-un the
heaviest feeders in the world, for Parry
tells us of a young nstive who devoured
in the twenty-four hours 0} pounds of
sea-horse, balf raw, half cooksd; 1%
pounds of bread; lsminh of good,
strong soup; 1% pounds of ship-bread,
and 9 pints of water, not counting grog
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Lorraine, all will soon
be relegatad to limbo into
which pins and vanish.

Yet, there _the chromo
was s welcome in every family,
‘Who does not recall that in our

ide Awake"

gnl.yighsm the h}:ﬂmﬂiat of all the
» © m
with these little dsisied mgop 5
first and lnst effort, we wonld never have
endured nighfmares of high colored emo-
tion or inflicted this tirade upon our
friends. The mills of the gods ground
out other chromos, however, and they
wore worse than the first. They sent ns
a much Iauded effort, “Mamma is in
Heaven." Tt represented s red and
white angel, in floating garments, with
corkscrew curls, kept on by a very green
wreath of eu-miy laurel, and flying on
somo sort of a celeatial trapeze over the
heads of their impossible good children,
seated in a red and blue row on an orange
colored sofa. This ran its course, and
was followed by ‘“Vesta the Goddess of
the Hearth,” o lackadaisical young
woman with & long neck, holding in one
ipidly =b a0 m W e bt
&i n '
t.h!:nk ul for the development of home
talent which has erowded out the chro-
mo, for, even though we grope in s
maze of uncertainty as to the object in
the fo und, whether it is & cow, or a
windmill, or a t lawn mower, wo
are not likely to be struck color blind
while examining it.

And we had never been confronted with
the in on: “Have you had your
chromo taken?” That would, indeed,
have been a calamity, for there wounld be
even less satisfaction in showinga dead
ancestor, done in chromo, than there is
in bringing ont the family group in

ereoiype—a presontment that has
no ‘likeness to anything in the heavens
sbove or the earth beneath.

Yet the chromo brightens as it takes its
flight and we recall the tender solicitude
with which we saw it hung on the parlor
wall, just where the startled light would
strike its glowing canvass and where ad-
miring friends gathered in pleased com-
ment. Our eup was full.

““How be-a-utiful "

“Perfectly lovely, isn't it?"

_ “Just as handsome as an oil paint:

“Did it cost & great deal?"

“Given away. Yes, actually given
away without price. Thrown in for s
yeat’s subscription to the Christian Dis-
union.”

“Why, how can they afford it?"

The good people had no idea that

i ousand copies of this work of
art conld be ruled off in a day and at an
expense of a few cents each. Familiarity
with the artist’s methods would certainly
have bred contempt.

“ W here [guorance Ia bilse
*Tis folly o Lo wise,”

A prominent hw&or wished to annihi-
late s witneas of the opposing counsel,
and, after he had fixed her with his glit-
aye, slowly and forcibly remarked:
“Can you believe the testimony of a
woman who resembles the decoyed
chromo of Queen Elizabeth?" and by
this fearful comparison won the case.
Farewell to the chromo. It tnkes its
beak from ount our hesrts and its form
from off onr doors and we may imagine
that it takey the solitude of some distant
Plutonian shore, but, st least, we can
buy a newspaper or a pound of tea with-
out having o fearful caricature of coler
and design thrust npon us ns “The
Fisherman's Pride,” or “The Italian
Peasant Boy,"” in thirteen original colors,
by Bang & Co.—Detroit Free Press.

A Boy Nenlptor,

Paul Bartlett, the son of the m&ﬁz"
is a lad of great promise. He is n
years old, and has been living for sev-
eral years with his mother and grand-
mother, near Paris. He showed no par-
ticular inclinstion for art until he was
twelve years old, but lived a hsbl;sy boy
life, apt in his atudies and devoted to his

t animals. His father believed in al-
owing him the full vent of his own in-
dividuality, and left him to develop in
his own way. He showed a particular
talent for Ianguages, and became so pro-
ficient in Latin that he conld talk it
fluently, as well as read and write it
One day be came to his father's studio
and said he would like to model some-
thing. Sohe began modelling his doves,
rabbits and other snimals, making rapid
progress until early this last spring,
when he attempted his first head.

He started a bust of his grandmother,
an old lady, and when it was well along
he asked Fremiet, who is a near neigh-
bor of the family, to look at it. Fremiet
was highly pleased with it, and from
time to time after that gave the boy some
practical hints in the prinociples of sculp-
ture. As the time for the salon ap-

roached, Master Panl took the bust un-

er his arm and went into Paris with it,
leaving it with the thomsands of other
works for the sction of the august jury.
At last, one day, s telegram was received:
‘' Aocepted, with the felicitations of the
jury.” On “varnishing day"” Paul Bart-
ett was among the crowd of artista at
the Salon, and was introduosd to them ss
“‘the youngest soulptor who exhibited in
the Salon.”"—Boston Herald,

Favuacies Recannrve Cream.—A mi-
croscopic examination of cream raised
in vessels exposad to the air reveals the

mee of minuts air or gas bubbles,

is being the case, the absurdity of all
ventilating appliances is apparent, as the
means emp oyed noes im],} L
contrary result. No maiter how small
the opening for ventilation (for nature
abhors a vacuum), and the impervious
coating of cream is quickly formed. By
the submerged system the butter globules
neither adhere nor oxidize, and the gases,
if any arise, meet with no obstruction, as

a fallscy. Recénit dritical observations
have established the fact that the butter
globules rise becanse their specific grav-
ity is less than that of the other com-

l:mant parts of milk ; that ascend
direct perpendicular lines, milk
descending in the same wsy, and that

whatever current there is in the milk, is

the nence, but not the cause of
their .--[wm. Cooly, before the
New York Dai 's Asssocistion.

How Hz Gor tae Kérrus.—Bishop
Belwyn was a benevolent and kindl
spoken man, as well as a 3

one. He
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3 8 wha:!, had seen the

E’ “sea-serpont,” off i :

& fow days . The m

ﬂ:mdl when the told

e ‘l;‘htdoomhinhrrier al;:ut
was reported t

t asserted the -4 w;:

not o truth. The captain then

about the thing

he recently saw, sabstantially as ows:

“‘Last Saturday, sbout 1 o'cloek in the

like a schooner floati
R o Tar Gimed
ahead, we made diuchY for it,

inspect what now plainly asppeared to be
& monsirous carcass of some speocies or
other. We finally hove to, sbout s ship's
1 off, and took a leisurely surve
of the thing| It was dead; an

8 | on the water with its Delly, of a dirt

brown celor, up. Its head was at least
twenty feet' long, and about ten feet
through at the thickest point. About
midway pf the body, which was, I should

guess, ut forty feet long. were two
fins of al clear white, ench about 12 feet
in length. The body seemed to taper

from thq Lack of the head down to the
sizo of a small log, distinet from the
whale tribe, as the end had nothing that
looked like n fluke. The shape of the
creature’s bead was more like a fierce
than anything I can liken it to. I have
seen almost all kinds of shapes that can
be found in these waters, but never saw
tlf.e like of }his be!:ilro. Two yesrsh 0,
off SBeguin, I saw shooting throug a
water a thing which, I think, resembled
this creatnre considerably, but I didn't
got close enongh to it to say for certain.
The men from the Capé Ann schooner
on the dead creature, and one of the
yy8 out a donble shuffle on its belly,
which for ali the world looked like the
bottom of a schooner ecovered with
barnacles and seaweed by the weather.
Wa should have towed the thing to Port-
land had there been any wind, but as
there wasn't, we steered away and left it.
What sort of & sea monsler this was I
eannot say for sare, but in my opinion
it was the original sea serpent which has
been seen once in a while for yoars past,
and which, when alive, was too swift a
swimmer for any ssiling vessel to get
slong side.—Portland (Me.) Argus.

(Condiments.
“Have you a molher-in-law 7" asked &
wan of a desolate Iookingﬁemon. “No,”
he replied ; “but I have u futher in jail."”

“There ! that explains where my clothex
line went to!” exclaimed an Iows woman
a8 she fonnd her husband hanging in the
stable.

The worst case of “stage-fright” is that
of the man who thinks he hus passed upa
twoslollar-an:d-a-half gold plece instead
of adime 1o the driver.

*Humph?" gaid i voung gentleman at a
play with o young lady, “I could play the
lover better than that mysell” “1 wonld

like to sev vou try,” wus the naive reply.

A new pairof shoes came home for little
five-year vid. He tried them on, und
finding that bis feet were in very ecloge
quarters, exclaimed: “O my! they ure
so Light I can’t wink my toes.”

“Sarah,” said n young man the other
day to & {sdy of that name, “why don't
you wear earrings?' “Because 1 baven't
had my ears pierced.” “I will bore them
for yon, then.” “I thank you, sir; you
have done it encagh.”

We don't know whether it is oldor
not, but we heard a ludy nsk a friend,in a
slicet car, the othe duay :

“Annie, is it proper to say this ‘ere, that
'are

“Why Kate, of course not,” was the re-
ply.

“Well,” aald Kate, "I don't know
whether it is proper or not, but I feel cold
in this ear from that air”’

The conductor fainted.

Twenty ladies “chipped in" any bought
some lottery tickets. One cf them told
her minister and he was shocked., “My
dear madam?” he exclaimed “do you uot
know that s gambling?”’ B8he rattled
right along ss if she hadn’t heard him:
“Yes, weare going to draw the §£80,000
prize, and if we do—then we all agreed fo
give you $5000 of it for the new church
organ” “‘An excellent idea, my dear
madum ; excellent, and I devouatly trust
you may win it.”

A country preacher pictured the horri~
ble torments awaiting those who yielded
to the weiknesses of the flesh so vividly
that muny persons in his congregution
gave way to emotions of alarm. A pulior
‘ overspread their fices and their eyes
fillad with tears. Frightened himself at
the effect which he had prodoced, the

worthy parson leaned over his pulpit aud
said: 1 exaggerate a little, my Learsrs, |
exaggerate,”

At a protracted meeting one of the
hardest families in the neighborhood, by
name Ransom, were persunded lo go to
the front as subjects for prayer. The re-
joicing people shouted lustily in prospect
of balf-g-dozen mueh-needed conversions:

The year of jabllee Iscome:
Return, yo runsomed sinners, home

This maae old Ransomn mad. He took
it as a personal insalt, got vp from his
knees and took his bedraggled better-half
by the arm, saying aloud: “Come on, old
woman, they don't want the like of ns
here; come on,boys and gals,” and led the
whole tribe out of chureh in flaming dud-
geon.

An exchange says: One day Inst winter
a bright little boy, whose parents lived on
Main street, near Church street, asked his
mother what building that was, pointing
to the chorch. She answered, “Christ
church.” A few days later, when the lit-
tle fellow tumbled out of bed in the morn-
ing there had been a fall of snow, and the
sexton of the Christ church was just com-
ingout of the church door with u shovel.
The boy with a yell of delight cried ont,
“Oh, mammsz, Here's Ckrist.” The mother
astonished, said, “Naughty boy! What
do you mean?” “Christ!” answered the
child excitedly. “Don’t you see Him?
He has jost coms out of His church to
shovel off the snow."

Boston has & wealth '
liberal disposition. though belonging
to no cular religious sect,, he has al-
wayvs hitherto been found ready to con-
tribmte to the carrying out of spiritual
schemes requiring money. Not long ago,
however, he happened to have & businesa
transaction with one of the deacons of a

the same mic io examination proves, | vartain church, and the deacon uite
and are cond snd carried off in the | 4ix to four the best of him. A few days
surrounding water, 8o 1 a8 the milk | gNierward the pastor of the same church
is warmer its surrou ,its ten- | called on the merchant for a subscription
deney is to off vapors; whan colder, | toward his schools, but to his surprise the
fo absorb ; hence the necessity of exein- | amiable capitalist pushed the subscription
-siom for parfect results, The th of | book nside with the abrupt remark.
raising cream by currents in.the milk is “Prayed out.” ‘“Dear me,” said the sur.

R’m'ed parson, “1 reully counted on yon
r. K——; you have always been so lib-
eral that I was in ho
the subscription list.” “Iam done,” said
the merchant. “I haye chan my
mind. Idon't think half the people go to
the lower régions that ought to.”
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ORDER DEPARTMENT.

To Country Residents-—
In sddition to our immense

HOME TRADE.
We are now doing the largest
ORDER BUSINESS

0Of any honse in Oregon. Every mail
brings us orders from every district of
the Great Northwest, snd we receive
hundreds of letters expressing eatisfac-
tion withr the goods we send,

Write to us for Anything you Want, |-

We will fill your orders at the same
prices as il you were purchasing at our
counters.

We will Guarantee Satisfaction.

If goods do not suit, you may retorn | T
them.

WE WILL SEND YOU NEW GOODS)|

—FOH—

E DO NOT KEEP OLD ONES,

You will find onr prices astonishingly
under any others you have had quoted,
and our goods

AS COOD AS THE BEST.

+ We want your trade; we will try to de-
serve it. Send for samples and eatalogue

MELLIS BROS. & CO.

Grand Mammoth Dry Goods Bazaar,

Ruos ihre 200 Feet, trom 26 First
St tol Froni nt.. Parcinnd. &r.

XYGEN |

Den. Starkey & Pilen, of
Philndelphie, have deposit-
od with me supplies of their

.
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JUNT RECEIVED A SEW.

WALL PAPE

WAREHOONS,
Froat and First Sts. bet. Morrison and Yambhill.
PORTLAND, SREGON.

WHAT DO YOU RE

Knapp, Burrell &

33 and 34 Front, and 32 and 34 First Streets, PORT
DEALERS IN AGRICULTURAL WM

Sell the Bain Wagon, Hodges' Header with Im
with belf-Binders, McCormick Harvesters
Thutnas Sulky Rake, Baffalo Pitts Separators and
Chilled Meui‘ Plows, Moline Plows, Garden City m
Hors Hiay, Bork. Coseabion Grain Reststers, Facifis M

orse y Fo Champion Grain c Fa
O1d Quarry Mill Stone, Mill Picks, meB&l. Bmllﬁ Boltim,
Rubber Belting, Scales, Hoes, Chu Cider Mills, Feed Cutbes i
Cradles, Forks, Road Scrapers, Canal we, Grind Stones and Fixtun
Engines, Portable and Stationary Engines, Saw Milis, m .
Plain, ete. Redoced Prices on Holting Cloth and Grist Mill Machinery,
keep only the best quality, No second-hand or condemned '

1f yon have their Calalogue for 1879, eemd for Supplement and Fri
Ask for the Catalogue if von do not have it.

for

Compound Gxygen

HOME TREATMENTS igest CesEnry
For Invalide A valuabie di i = -
Remndy. Send flor feee pam- uappiness. Do yon
nitlnte s

Use Wm, Plunder’s O

AUBHBIPHONIES fier. Your droggist ke

F nabkle the danl Lo hear, Send for elroulamand

and lerma of trlal Lefore porchass, If they ail
you pred nol try auy oih.r ‘phone,  Address
H. E. MATHEWS,

#6 Montgomery stree!, San Finnobeo, Cal

They Purily the Bloed. SH T

Strictly Pure Atlanue

WHITE LEAD.

WINDOW GL BRUSITES, VARNISHES,
C.T. RAYNOLDS & %%.'3 COLORS, ETC.

DOORS,

Window and Blindwe.

COCCINS & BEACH,
103 FROST BSTREET. PORTLAND, OR.
General Agency AVERILL Mixed Paint. Oldest
and best. . feb2Ami

WILD GRAPE RO0
IX L BITTERS

JEWETTS_ PURE. BOTLED |3 z
AND RAW § DR. HENLY'S }_
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They Cure Dyspepsia.

Wonderfal virlaos of Lhe Oregon Wild Geane

+ Lhe prineipal eompunent of Lhe
Illi;!:;".ma:?m nfulof thel X L W
" m ¥ mfler every meal I &
tain cure for Dyspepsia. it |
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11 CASE & CD.

Annually manufacture and sell more

THRESHING MACHINES

Than any other Firm in the World,

Remedies are
sold by Druggista
and Dealers in

i Hedicine every.
- where,

Centennial Exlfoaltlon
PHILADELPH

Highest Award and Silver Medal at
OHIO STATE FAIR, 1878.

First Premlum

COLORADO.

Gold
I c&l.lleA

FIRE WORKS!

ROMAN CANDLES,
S8KYROCKETS,
TORPEDOES,
“DEVIL BOOMBS,"
PATER LANTERNS,
TOURBILLIONS,
MINES & BCROLLS.

— N

Eclipse pron Machines

m (mir%xw dny .n:an bushels of :ﬁ?zggnl‘i‘:’ll'sﬂ:
than sy thar Theshing Mashimg th the talnd Eﬁﬁ%ﬁmr _ .
Threshers and Farmers save :
Moner by purchasing J: L CAZE & | LLVE TENTS
TRACTION AND PORTABLE | *“=o7 2eis™ %
Wholesate and e &%

WM. BECK & SON, | —

ter. PRONT & ALRER 8¢, Porsinad. |y

ATALOGUES WITH FULL PARTHULARE of
Improvements, eic., sent fmo oo 3

“Case,” or Treadwell Header.
AUPERIOR TO ALL OTUERS.
AESO THE
“DINGER WOODBURY"” POWER.

Two thousand lll;l_l;l 1879. Not &

broken in four yeamm For draft ﬂ
o

the world to produce
€. W. STAVER, GENERAL AGEST




