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riety, but for the perilous gift of that ex-

traordinary beauty, which too often, and
to the poor and friendless always proves
a curse. She was soon sought after by
those gay fire-fli- of fashion, the busi-
ness of whose life everywhere is seduc-
tion and ruin. But the beautiful
stranger rejected them all alike with un-
utterable scorn and loathing.

Among these disappointed admirers
was one of a character from whioh the
fair milliner had everything to fear. Hi-

ram Shore belonged to a family at once
opulent, influential and dissipated. He
was . himself licentious, brave and re
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- k FOLDED LEAF.

A bided a old, stained and blurred,"
I found within jour book last night.

I did not read the dim, dark word
I saw in the alow-wani- light;

So put it back, and left it there, '

As if in truth I did not earn.

Ahl we have all a folded leaf
That Sn Tims' book long ago

"We leave; a half relief
Fall on n when we hide It ao,

We fold it down, then turn away,
Aad may read that page

Kotvou, my child nor yon, my wife,
Who ait bend my atady chair.

For all hare aomething in their life
That they, and they alone, may bear

A trifling lie, a deadly ain,
A aomething bought they did not win
My folded leaf! how "the blue eye gleam

And blot the dark-brow- n eyes I aoc;
Aad golden curl at evening beam

Above the black lock at my knee.
Ah met that leaf ia folded down,
And y for roe the lock are brown.

And yet, I love them who (it by,
My beat and dvaieat deareat now

They may not know for what I aigh,
What bring the abadow on my brow,

GhosUat tbe brat; ao let them be.
Nor coma between my life and me.

They only rite at twilight hour,
Bo light the lamp, and close the btind,

Small perlomef in tba flower,
" That sleep that 6td4d page behind,
80 let it ever folded lie;
Twill be unfolded when I diet

A Folly of th Age.

Hunting tbe North Pole baa been
a sort of mania with scientifically
disposed persons for a good man jyears, and especially bo ever since
Sir John Franklin got ice bound and
took up his permanent abode some-
where np in the hyperborean re-

gions, which means beyond where
the North wind comes from. Vast
sums of money have been expended
and several lives lost in the endeavor
to find the "Northwest passage,"
though no one seems to bo able to
give any reasons for believing tbere
is such a passage, and certainly no
one has shown that if there is, its
discovery would bo of the smallest
possible benefit to mankind. The
idea of finding a route practicable
for navigation north ot the Ameri-
can continent, is surely one of the
greatest absurdity, as such a passage
would bo nearly continuously ob-

structed by ice, and at all times
would be attended with great danger
to all who attempted to navigate it
The latest disappearance In tbe arc-
tic region, that of the Jeannette,
under command of Lieutenant Do
Long, has furnished North Pole ex-

perts, both in this country and
Europe, with a prolific theme for

Mr. Carlyle Impeached.

The worst is that Mr. Carlyle usually
produces his effect at the expense of
truth. I do not mean te charge him
with misstating facts. He is no doubt
as careful about correctness, particularlyin costume, as a modern stage manager,
but in greater matters, particularly in
the greatest of all, in his estimates of
great events and characters, he seems to
me entirely astray. I regard him as the
principal representative of that false
tendency in history which Macaulay
made fashionable, the tendency to sub-
stitute a literary for a political estimate
He makes no secret of this tencency, but
everywhere avows it as if he were intro-
ducing a reform and not a new abuse.
And yet, as I have said, this literaryestimate positively turns history upsidedown. It teaches us to admire in the
past whatever we most disapprove in
the present bloody catastrophes,
desperate policies, revolutions.
Nothing can exceed the . simplicitywith which Mr. Carlyle avows that he
takes no interest in anywise, successful
statesman who has bronght happiness to
his country, and that he feels no admi-
ration for such a character. In his
"Essay on Mirabeau" he ridicules the
English publio for continuing to repeatthe names of Pitt and Fox when heroes
like the leaders of the French Revolu-
tion were soliciting their homage. Of
these leaders he selects three, Mirabeau,
Danton and Nopoleon, whom he is pre-
pared to maintaion to be characters of an
altogether higher order than Pitt and
Fox. Now, on what ground? Evidentlybecause of the' terrtble events in which
were mixed UD. Mr. C&HvIa mflana in
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Lawyers and Their Fees.

Lawyer Henry A. Clover, of St. Louis,
has obtained judgment against that city
to the amount of! $13,000 for services
rendered in a case of the city against the
St, Louts Gas Company. The Anzeiger
de Western is enraged at Clover's tre-
mendous fee-bil- l, and asks:

What in the world has Mr. Clover
done to demand such an outrageous fee
for his services in one lawsuit only? A
Judge of the Circuit Court receives
$5500 per annum; a Judge of the Court
of Appeals receives the same salary; and
why pay such an exorbitant fee to one
lawyer for services in one single case ?

And the Illinois Slaats-Zeilun- g an-
swers:

Yes; why? Simply because the law-

yers of the United States occupy about
the same position the priests do in a

priest-ridde- n country; because the
United States is not a country where
moneys are appropriated for the civil
lists of Kings, Grand Dukes, Princes,
and heirs apparent to the throne, but
where double and treble the money is
paid to lawyers 1 : Bismarck said once:
"If the Gejrmans were rich enough each
one of theii would have a King of his
own." Well, this country is rich enough
to do it; bat Kings do not suit, therefore
we keep our lawyers. They'll do, and
with a vengeance at that ! Our King-
dom isj called "Lawyerdom," and that
costs us not only as much, but double
and treble! the amount the Kings and
priests cost the people of Eu-

rope. SFoti all that the lawyers devour
annually Of the earnings of the peo- -

Ele,
We i could comfortably support

a jgross of Kings, Dukes, Princes,
Landgraves, Margraves, and whatever
that trajsh of superfluous drones may be
called, j Such outrageous and exorbitant
lawyers' fees are and remain a swindle.
These lawyers and judges cannot prove
and demonstrate that the mental labor of
lawyers is worth so much more than the
brain work of an author, or a teacher, or
an editor, for which they will charge,
perhaps, $10, while a lawyer may de-
mand for easier work from $1000 to $13,-00- 0.

But this American Camorra, con-

sisting of lawyers and judges, has the
power to Bkin an honest and well mean-

ing, but stupid and cowardly people. It
has the power as long as the people will
quietly submit, and that will be for a
good many years to come. The race
of ' asses never will die out and,
as long as there are asses,
there will be lawyers in
America to peal the bides off them
hair, teeth, toenails, hoofs and all. And
these lawyers can be about as well com-

pared with a European jurist as Spencer
of the State Savings Institution, with an
honest banker. But the Anzeiger says :

"What is generally called in Eupropean
countries, 'the State,' and is termed in
America 'the law,' should bring the peo-
ple relief and reform."" Very good, very
true! But tbere is only one small cir-

cumstance, which that paper seems to
have forgotten, viz.: that our legislative
bodies this coalition of lawyers and es

have usually anoverpowing ma-

jority, and, as long as this is the case, the
people must be prepared to act as anvil
while the lawyers play the hammer!

A SLIGHT 1HDIBP0SITI0H.

Hr. Bpeeprmdrk at the Herer mt Fill
anil Crwkt.

From the Brooklj Eagle.
'IThat'i better," groaned Mr. Bpoopendyke,

aa his wife arranged the cool pillows nnder hi
head; "now I can die looking out upon the
trees and sky," and Mr. Bpoopendyke assumed
a resigned expression of visage and gazed out
of the corner of his eye upon a bare allanthua
tree and a half dozen telegraph wire.

"Ohl you won'tdie," said Mr. Bpoopendyke,
cheerfully. "You're only a little siek, and
you'll get over it"

"That'a all yon know about it," anarled Mr.
Bpoopendyke. "To hear yon talk one would
think that yon bad to be fitted np with little
bed and a bad smell to be a government hos-

pital. I'm down sick, I tell ye, and I don't
want any foolin' about it"

"Well, well," cooed Mr. Bpoopendyke,
"don't exoite yourself. Keep quiet kir.l you'll
get well."

"Much you'd care," muttered Mr. Bpoopen-
dyke, turning on hi side and resting hia cheek
on his hand, an attitude generally assumed
by martyred spirits on tbe approach of disso-
lution.

"Will you take your drops again, dear?"
asked Mr. Bpoopendyke; it' time for them."

'No I won't; they're nasty. I havn't had
anything but drop for a week. From th way
you administer drops one would think you waa
the trap-do- or a hanging machine. "Gimme
some figs."

"But there ain't any figs, dear. I'll ge
and get you some," said Mrs. Bpoopendyke.

"That' it," growled ber husband. "You
only want an excuse to leave me to die alone.
Why havn't ye got some figs ? You might know
I'd waut figs. (Jot any citron?" .

"No, I havn't any citron; but I won't be
more than a minute away, and I'll get yon any
fruit you want."

"O yes; you'd get it, I have no doubt. What
you want is a rail fence around, and a gate off
the hinge to be a dodgasted orchard.- Fetch
me some strawberries."

"Why, strawberries are out of season. There
ain't any in the market now."

"I supposed you'd say that," moaned Mr.
Bpoopendyke. "You've alwas got some ex-

cuse. If I should die, you'd have an apology
ready. Gimme something to take this taste out
of my mouth."

"What would you like, dear?" asked Mrs.
Bpoopendyke.

"Soap I dbd gase it I Gimme soap if you
can't think of anything else." demanded Mr.
Bpoopendyke. "Mebbeyou ain't got any soap.
At least you wonldn't have if I wanted it, Got
any cherries ?"

"No. they are out of season. There are some
grape in the clowt."

"Don't want any measly grapes. If I can't
have what I want, I don't want it. Where's
those drops ? Why don't you give me my med
icine? Going to let me die for the want of a
little attention ? Want the life insurance, don't
ye ? Going to gimme those drops before the
next election ?"

Mrs. Bpoopendyke ladled out the dose, half of
which went down Mr. Spookendyke's gullet and
half over the front of hia night shirt.

"That' it," he howled. "Spill 'em. They're
for external application. Put 'em anywhere.
Pour 'em up the chimney," and Mr. Bpoopen-
dyke nred the spoon across the room.

"Have a piece of orange to take the taste
away?" asked Mrs. Bpoopendyke, pleasantly.

"No, I won't," objected ber spouse. "Gimme
a piece of mnskmelon."

"I don't believe they have mnskmelon in
November," sighed Mrs. Bpoopendyke. "

"Of course they don't" responded Mr. Bpoop-
endyke. "They don't have anything when I'm
sick. If a wonder they have houses. It's a
miracle they have beds. I'm astonished to think
they have doctor and drug stores. I've got to
hurry up and die, or they won't have any un-
dertakers, or coffin, or graves. Gimme a piece
of orange, will ye? S'pose I'm going to lay
here and chaw on those drops for a mouth ?"

"You'd like those grants," suggested his wife.
'No, I wouldn't, either. What do you want

me to eat 'em for? Got any interest in tbe
grape trade? Get any commission on those
grapes? Anybody, pay ye to make me 'em ?
One would think yon only wanted an iron arbor
and tonr small boys climbing over you to be a
grape vine. Where's my pill ?"

"You took your pill, dear," replied his pa-
tient wife.

"Oh, of course ! A pill is out of season now.
Can't even have a pill when I feel like it," and
Mr. Bpoopendyke groaned in spirit and looked
dismal. "Now, sit down and don't move. I
want to sleep. Don't you make a bit of noise
if you want me to live."

And Mrs. Bpoopendyke held her breath and
never rustled a feather while her husband lay
and glared out of the window for an hour and a
half.
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THE "WIFE'S DEFENDER.

I aliftll never forgot my first vision of
William Denton. It ra in the Court
House in Little Bock, Arkansas, in the
summer of 1834. ' The occasion itself
posseised a terrible interest, veil calcn- -

i latod to fix in the memory nil its circum-
stances. A ut concourse of spectators

"' ' had assembled to witness the trial of a
young and very beautiful girl on an in-

dictment for murder. The Judge waited
at the moment for the Sheriff to bring in
his prisoner, and the eyes of the impa-
tient multitude eagerly watched the
door, for the expected advent, when sud- -

denly a stranger entered, whose remarka-
ble appearance riveted universal atten-
tion. Here is ins portrait, done as aosn- -

; rately as pen can sketch it.
A figure tall, lean, sinewy and straight

as an arrow; a brow massive, soaring and
smooth as polished marble, intersected
by a large bine vein, forked like the
tongue of a serpent; eyes reddish yellow,
resembling a wrathful eagle's, as bril-
liant, as fearfully piercing; and finally a
mouth slight, cold and sneering the
living embodiment of unbreathed curses!
He was habited in leather ornamented
after the fashion of Indian costume, with
beads of every color in the rainbow.

Elbowing his way proudly and slowly
through the throng, and seemingly alto-
gether unconscious that he was regarded
as a phenomenon that needed explana-
tion, the singular being advanced, and
with the haughty air of a king taking his
throne, seated himself within the bar,

.crowded as it was with Coke and Black-ston- e,

several of whom, it was known,
esteemed themselves far superior to
those old and famous masters. The con-
trast between the disdainful countenance
and Outlandish garb of the stranger ex- -

. cited especially the risibility of the law--
yers, and the junior members began a
suppressed titter, whioh soon grew
louder and swept around the circle. They
doubtless supposed the intruder to be
some wild hunter of the mountains who
had never before been in the halls of jus-
tice. !S'-- -.

Instantly the mus and object of the
- laogttor perceived it Turning hia head

gradually, that he might give each
laugher a look of infinite scorn he ejacu-
lated the single word, "Savages."

No pen can describe the unspeakable
malice,, the defiant force which he threw
into that term; no language can express
the infernal furore of his utterance, al-

though it hardly exceeded a whisper.Hut he accented every letter as if it were
a separate emission of fire that scorched
his quivering lips, laying horrible em-
phasis on the "a" both at the beginning
and end of the word. It was a mixed
sound, intermediate betwixt the growl of

figetad,tfra hjssoj rattlesnake
"Savage I" It cured everybody of

the disposition to laugh.
The general gaze, however, was then

diverted by the advent of the fair pris-
oner, who came in surrounded by her
guard. The apparition was enough to
drive even a cynic mad, for hers was a
style of beauty to bewilder the tamest
imagination and melt the coldest heart,
leaving in both imagination and heart a
gleaming picture enameled with fire and
fixed in a frame of gold from the
stars. It was the spell of an enchant-
ment to be felt as well as seen.
You might feel it in the flashes of
her countenance, clear as sunlight, bril-
liant as the iris; in the classio contour
of her features, symmetrical as if cut
with an artists chisel; in her hair of
rioh ringlets, flowing without a braid,
softer than silk, finer than gossamer; in
her eyes, blue as the heaven of southern
summer, large, liquid, dreamy; in her
motions, graceful, swimming like the
gentle waftures of a bird's wing in the
sunny air; in her figure, slight, ethereal

a sylph's or a seraph's; and more than
all, in the everlasting smile of the rosy
lips, so frank, so serene, so like starlight,
and yet thrilling the soul as a shock of
lectricity. '

As the unfortunate girl, so tastefully
dressed, so incomparable as to personal
charms, calmly took her place before the
bar of her judge, a murmur of admira-
tion arose from the multitude, which the
prompt interposition of the court could

. hcarcely reprexs from swelling into deal- -

ening'cheer. The murmur was followed
bv a loud. unearthly groan from soli'

' tary bosom, as of some one in mortal
' anguish. ' All eyes were centered on the

stranger, and all were struck with sur
prise and wonder, for his features
writhed as if ia torture" torture that his
rain of tears could not assuage. But
what could be the cause of his sudden

' emotion?- - Could any connection exist
between him, and that fairy girl, more
beautiful tlian a blossom 01 summer, and
in countenance celestial as a star?

The judge turned to tne prisoner
"Emma Oreenleaf, the court has been

. informed that your counsel, Colonel Lin
ton, u sick, and can not attend. Have
von employed any other?"

She answered in a voice sweet as the
warbhwf a nightingale and clear as the
song of a skylark. "My enemies have
bribed ail the lawyers, even my own, to
be sick; but God will defend the inno
cent r

At this response, so touching in its
simple pathos, a portion of the auditors
buzzed applause and the rest wept. On
the instant, however, the leather-rebe- d

stranger, whose aspect had previously
created so much merriment, approached

. the prisoner and whispered something in

Raislno Quails is a Tamb State.
Henry Benbrook, a dealer in game, re-

siding at Raritan, New Jersey, has suc-
ceeded in raising young quails, an opera-
tion that has been tried in the United
States repeatedly, but which hitherto
has proved futile. Four years ago he
captured two Morris county quails, the
female being lowland and the male high-hin- d.

Tbe female laid twenty-fou- r eggs
the first year, but could not be induced
to sit. The second year Mr. Benbrook
was in Canada and nothing was done
with the birds. The third year the
female made its nest, hud twelve eggs,
and after sitting ten days, died. The
male then sat on the eggs and six quails
wore hatched. They were all raised by
Benbrook and are still living. These
young quails began laying on May 21st
last, and up to July 31st have laid one
hundred and eight eggs, but they show
no signs of sitting as yet. Some of the
eggs were placed under a bantam chicken
and six of them hatched, and the quails
are alive to-da- y. This experiment of
raising young quail has been under-
taken by game societies all over the
world for years, but this is the first time
any one has succeeded, so far as the
record shows.

There was a Church fair at Muncie,
Ark., and photographs of 'the young
women who were to serve at the stands
were displayed in the windows of the
stores, including those who were in char-
acter costumes. A traveling burlesque
company came along , at the same time
and portraits of blonds in tights were
Elaced alongside the others. The pastor

astily removed the pictures of the
Muncie girls. Then the theatrical man-
ager placarded the actresses' pictures
with: "These artists have no connection
with the amateur performances at the
Baptist Church and can only be seen at
Tabor Hall."

THE LADIES' EMPOBIDK ABO LACK

A Visit te the llasptiaeuit KatablUbmeatr Jotua B. daurrtaeat Vs.

Enterprising business men are not slow to take ad-

vantage of the rapid increase In wealth and popula-
tion of Portland aud the state at largo, but meet tbe
demand by careful and adequate supply. The truth
of this assertion will not be doubted after an inspec-
tion of the establishment of

JOHK B. GAfiKlSOBt A CO.,
No. 16? Third fttreet, between Morrison and Yamhill
streets, Portland, Oregon- - This enterprising firm,
with a view to thoroughness aud permanence, has
leased the building 2ftxts feet at the above location
for a term of vara, and has spared neither expense
nor labor in fitting it up for tbe purpose of their ex-
tensive business. At the left of the entrance is the

Ladies' zxroarcx,
TJnder the direct care of Mrs. M. A. Winnie. Here
we find an elegant variety of guipure, tort ion, Spanish
Chaiitilly, KuHsian, Valenciennea, English, thread,
DnU-bes- aud point laces, and other varieties,
with their delicate tracery and elaborate de-

sign; Imitation laces in large variety; a
line of flue embroideries, one of ,the specialties
of the eiitabliMhmeut. edgings and insertions
to mati-h- , in various widths: embroidery silks, white
and in all the new colors and tints: trimming satins
in the latest absdes; robbings of various grades;
coral, jet, steel and ivory ornaments, and an endless
variety of articles found only in a first clasa houe.
Among the specialties we note what has never been
brought to thia city before a dainty article of liueri
and silk mulls. handkerchtefH ofthe flu eat liuen.plsin
and embroidered. andladles flannel underwear.wbite
and in colors, embroidered in nilk. The abow case
in tbe center contains an elegant variety of the most
rare laces artistically arranged over satin of various
colors. A few feet from thia is displayed an elegant
white suit of Lonsdale cambric and tortioxt lace,
made in the house.

On the right of the entrance is a full display of the
BOYAL ST. JOH1C, THE NEW WILSOS

And other sewing machines. This portion of the
establishment is under the charge of John B. Garri-
son, and belonging to it ia a large array of thread,
needles, thimbles, machine oil aud sewing machine
fixtures, and needles for all machines iu use in this
section of the country. Mr. Oarrison is prepared to
repair sewing s of ail kinds, on the most
reasonable terms, having employed Mr. Desmond,
lately with kae Howe, who is a machine adjuster and
repairer of fifteen years' experience, and who will
warrant all work. Passing on to the

vancractcbisq
We find to the right of the hall a room elegantly fit-
ted up for a ladies' reception room. Noticeable
upon tbe wall of this room is a fine d'l painting,

Sunny Hours," by Rosance; the apartment is pro-
vided with mirror, lounge, chairs, etc,, all of which is
stylich and appropriate. To the left of the hall is the
cutting room, with appliances for that work, and

is tbe sewing room, 12x30feet, airy and well
lighted for the business of the seamstress. This
room is under tbe management of Miss Jennie
Brown, lately of Edinburgh. A patent plaiting ma-

chine, with a capacity of 1000 yards per day. is one
of tbe appliances of thia room. This firm proposes
to demonstrate the fact that laUes' underwear,
plain or elaborately trimmed, can be made at home
at prices ss reasonable as thoee paid for the aame sr.
tides imported ao largely from the east, and at the
same time furnish steady employment and reason-
able wages to a large class of working women and
girls. The principle upon which this establish-
ment Is founded are carefully considered and based
upon the necessity for such an institution, and the
elaborate care displayed in fitting it up. shows that
it has come to stay. The members of the firm give
courteous attention to the wants of their patrons,
and will promptly and carefully nil orders from tbe
country. An Inspection of the goods offered is cor-
dially invited.

An editor's) Kaeup.Office of the "Ikpcstkial. Eba." 1
ALBtA, Iowa, May 24, 1881--

To Whom it May CoHcersi:
I take a great pleasure In maklnz the fol-

lowing statement: I have beensfflclted with
a disease of the kidneys for tbe past two years
and havelrled numerous remedies with only
partial and temporary relief. Warner's Safe
Kidney and Liver Core waa recommended to
me. aud afivr taking it tbe pain and distress
left txie, and I am to-d- feeling strong ami
well. I itra pfrfectly satitSed tbst Warner's
Kafe Sidney Core la the medicine needed, and
can cheerfully rvcommend It toothers.

O. W. 8IAMM.
Ml 8)11', ami! ! .

Warren's Music House, 92 Morrison street
near the PostofBce, Portland, Or., has everything
in the musical line at reasonable prices. A large
stock of sheet music, books, pianos, musical mer-

chandise, band and orchestra music always on
hand. Mr. Warren buys every thingdsrect from
ftastern houses, and can afford to sell cheaper
than any store in Oregon. Send for catalogue.

Take Warner'a 8are Kidney and Liver Core

F. E. BEACH & CO.
(Successors t Cuaalaa A-- Reach),

103 Front street- - Portland. Or.
DEALERS IN

Paints, Doors,
Oils, Sash.

Glass, Blinds- -

I InTt np wraitgaMl to Import a.11 Prln4liml
llneaaf PMnt-i- ' tk. Mad Window AIm, u e
Mrr mHhIed to fflw mm fiavornbl term on Ihla
line of good uji any ovulcr In Port load.

Contraetora nnd tfrenlers will find $ to their
aftdvuntMce to send fwr oar price before placing

Santa ClausV Headquarters I

Corner Front and Alder Streets, Port
land, OregoB.

Wf.l. BECK & SON.

Wholesale and retail dealers n .

Toys, Fancy Goods nnd Novelties. Mechan-
ical and Magnttio Toys, Dolls, Drums,

Skates, Sleighs, Masks, Veloci-
pedes and Games.

Send tor sample case of toys put npaasorted tn'lota,
io, sax

SKATES.

Club, Iron. Kick
Indies'

Wood Bottom, Un-
ion Lever. Barney
A Berry, and other
skater.

PRICE:
l 00 to5 00.
Pent everywhere

by mall on receipt
of pries aDd 25 cent tffl '"'k
postage. iswiiwriiariif. n .wii.'i, rrmii irvir"- -'

wos jijjj c
ARRH.tlw most prevalent feat least understood of
all diseases, ts the eanae of much needless sunVrmaj
and thousand of prematura deaths annually-- DK.
KUC K has made this disease a life fttodr, having been
a great sufferer himself until cored bv Ills Own Rem-
edy, which he has for thirteen year in hta practicethe three last in Porthual, or. put to the severest
test with the most saUtifaceoty results. He has also
treated several physicians. With thia accumulative
evidence we afe warranted In anvfra that no other
ftreparatlonfortbceureofthis dlwase In any of It

tis(Hetlmi asOU.
KEfKH SVHE fl'HK CATAKRH. which youcan ot your Druggist at home, or ot UK, KM aw
Portland, Or., at (l per bottle, or six bottles lor tTbe Doctor makus a specialty ot the treatment and
cur of chrunle dtaeasea, eerwiallr Cancer, and Iru-nu-

peculiar to V'omeo. ounf men. middle aired or
old men a bo are autferlrtf from t he errors and iorti.erelions of yoljtb, nervots wealem-Hs- , essrlv decay. Um
of manhood; etc, should conmiit 1IK, KlU'K. livery- -
.iiua .70iiH.4-nLi- t. Aim Vfiiwr QM?HTHM8 Ht
swered throurh the mails pronnitlr. Rirlose a threecent stamp aud add ram Int. JAVt.fi KK K,

.No, I3S FSrst .-, rr
The trade simtiited srim L it. Kl-- . 11 tie. 1 1 HK

y-t- l direct from tin ttiiyominrr of
Jii.KHK,rir from Hodge, ivl4u.,l-oru.-nd- ,

4r whoJvaaJe sJus jj.t

amacaiuM. l.wts.
A I"";

waPintf inot a veae asro nneni en! a bmrM-- U
aud Waohingtua Territory, their low price aud hon- -

Hoeaaeawat Uweu ..... as.
V

T. C. Carnou,
Manunvolarer and dealer la alt kind.

Sash, Doors, Blind?
FRAMES, MOULDiNGSlBRACt!ETS, tts.

SKAKOSCD riBISHE LfXBrit
Constantly on band.

Importer o I

Paints, Oils, Glass , 3n.;h2S.
. AND AFDIXUNB P,

Painters Materials.
Order from tba country will rea-lv- pro a

and careful attention
aALBsBooai: rrroBY:

111 Krewttreet. AtWettler Mill
knit ruKTbaa u. ukh.

ROLLED GOLD JET TLRY !

For one-thir-d the cost of sollc

TKo New Torlc Jewelry omry.
atone Palace, Portland, Orecnn. keet tfjinana a ruu line, couasnvif

Ladies' andents' Jevatlry !

Such as Tidies Seta, iJone pins, Bm-he- Keck
Chains, Watch Chains, Knurer Kings, iracelets, luT
Pioi, Cuff Buttons; Cnildrena Eur lot's, Mr!, Bin
Pins, Bracelets; Gentlemen' Walcliel IUiict. Wi ten
Chains, Watch Charms, Kleeve Duuiis, tslilrt Jiut- -
lonn, omn ui. IH, .x--n rtns, inainoni-in- lmlta tn
IMamond Ktuds aad Rlnm. lockets. teclaclen, iiym
Glasses, etc., as well as Clocks, oveiue and
CHRISTMAS OOODS.

Any of the above roods sent to i oart of the
country C O. D., with thepnvtlese the punrnnaerof examining- goods before paying for

Use ; Rose jPilli i.
V BL.TJBIACER A Co. Sol Aeatts, P

Oresrom.

f
r- -

I sW f OP" ... f Z

If!

2 GlYJuq
Tt Is made from a Simple Trorscil T1 of Rare

value, and is a POMTI V E Keaaedr for all the ita- -
th.1 rua. lain, tn Ih. Ia.m, nun nf , i . I ..t v

for Torpid I4ver Headaches Jaimejoe 1111 less,
(J ravel. Malaria, and all the difflcoitu-- s 4 the KHh evs.
Liver and I rlnary Orkaus. Kor Featale IMsesoea,
Monthly Menstruations, and flurtrut preanaocy, H baaao equal, it restore theonrnns tiist makk the b oimJ,
and e is the best Hiood Fsnrtaen it Is the xyknown remedy that enres Hrtchi's ltneKM. ur liabet es, use IV srsrr', Mnfe Dl abet ( mm.

For Sale by and all Dealer ai Slllaanoule. Lara-ea- t bottle tn th nuuket. Trv M..

H H. Wtn.lBH pttCO,,Tipeheeter, 1. Y

Use Rose mils.
Awarded Medal 1st Premium State Fair If 80

HORNEVewCBTT

rpHI8 OAI,VAIC METOCAT. RFJ.T, A S EW
- and wonderful Invention, will cure wtthout i edl

clpe Rheumatls-- !, Paralyse, NeuraUna, Kidnev,! rver
laseaae, Impotency. Rupture, Aiine, n on.

CP1"; .yy.Tftfxna, Pile and other lSseasesof both xea
e cnalleiHre a sclent illc investigation of Its u rw

yjirM'iTS H,KN K 'tf U.KTHMAU.Bi,LT X Tr Harket street, tsaa Flaw w--

Use Rose Xills.
.A.. CHILD,rawaaoKtst. Dealer to lkrvtae, ' --- - mmt

Meoleajaea,
Comer Morrison and Second Street, Portland, Or.

Wholesale and BetaQ
Agent fur

Porest
Flower

Colcjae.
ICaie. Bacttet h

ENAMEL BLCCM
for tbe

Complexion
fcHAWS

Poctoral Sylsp.

f Glycerine
SHAW'S

Lcion
& tor the Face.

These preparations are equal to anvthln: nt thekmd ever offered tn tins market, and U ars iiivll it ucall and see fur thenweiv. Order by miul time bUvattended to. JlXA.t:illtD,.ro,v,dec! Cor. Mm-rlso-n and Weconrt pi.r"Usi , Or

"jr. 13. 'xxlctA-WE-
V

Commission Merchant
AND PURCHASING AS EST.

All Good on CommUBlor .
WOOL, GRAIX. DAIRY PRODUCTS A&'B

rRUITS A 8EOIAl.TY.
Ajrent tor FarroU'i patent toublrtre.

267 First street, Portland, Ore en.
y Tf ftT.alg ""we ooamtii- or mtm nitrnes eeest waleo. I swrrta-- fur simwm 1 tsahnum UdareeeotT Horned w.

EVERDIK3 & Fill m sjtetl

Commission Here, -- !r
Asfi DKAI.KE3 IS

f! t V 4sinif . t i t JM 'I W

, . Of allkiaJj.,
' Wool, H;JcV :

vengeful, and a duellist of established
and terrible fame. It was generally
known that he bad made advances to win
the favor of the lovely Emma, and had
shared the fate of all her other wooers
a disdainful repulse.

At 9 o'clock on Christmas Eve, 1833,
the people of Little, Rock were startled
by a loud scream, as if from some one
in mortal terror; while following that,
with hardly an interval, came successive
reports of fire-ar- one, two, three a
dozen deafening explosions. They flew
to the shop of the milliner, whence the
sounds emanated, and pushed back the
unfastened door. A dreadful scene was
presented. There she stood in the cen-

tre of the room, with a revolver in each
hand, every barrel discharged, her fea-
tures pale, her eyes flushed wildly and
her lips parted with an awful smite!
And there at her feet, weltering in his
warm blood, his bosom literally- riddled
with shot, laid the ed duelist,
Hiram Shore, gasping in the last agony.
He articulated but a single sentence,
"Tell my mother that I am dead and
gone to hell!" and,instantly expired.

"In God's name, who did this?" ex-
claimed the appalled Spectators. e

"I did it "'Buid the Iwaotiful milliner,
in her sweet silvery accents, "I did it to
save my honor!"

Such is a brief abstract of the essential
circumstances, as developed on the ex-

amination of witnesses. The testimony
closed and the pleading began.

First of all, Fowler. Pike and Ashly
(all famous lawyers at that time in the
southwest) spoke in succession for the
prosecution. They about equally parti-
tioned their eloquence betwixt the pris-
oner and her advocate, covering the lat-
ter with such sarcastic wit, raillery and
ridicule as made it a matter of donbt
whether he or his client was the party
then on trial. As to Denton, however,
he seemed to pay not the slightest atten-
tion to his opponents, but remained mo-

tionless, with his forehead bowed on his
hands, like one buried in deep thought
or in slumber.

When bis time came, however, he sud-

denly sprang to his feet, crossed the bar
and took a position almost touching the
foreman of the jury. He then, com-
menced in a whisper so wild, peculiar
and indescribably distinct as to fill the
floor from hail to galleries.

At the outset he dealt in pure logic,
analyzing and combining the proven
facts, till the whole moss of confused
evidence looked transparent as a globe
of crystal, through which the innocence
of his client shone luminous as a sun-

beam, while the jurors nodded to each
other signs of thorough conviction. That
thrilling whisper, and concentrated argu-
ment, and langaage simple as a child's,
had satisfied the demands of the intel-
lect, and this, too, in only twenty min-
utes. It was like the work of a mathe-
matical demonstration.

He then changed his posture So as to
sweep the bar with, his glance, and, like
a raging lion, rushed upon his adversa-
ries, tearing and rending their sophis-
tries into atoms, His sallow face glowed
like red-ho- t iron, the forked blkie vein
swelled and writhed on his bjrow, his
eyes resembled live coals, and bis voice
was the clangor of a trumpet. I have
never, before or since, listened to such
appalling denunciation. It was like
Jove's eagle charging a flock of crows.
It was like Jove himself hurling thun
derbolts in the shuddering eyes of in-
ferior gods. And yet in the highest tem
per of his fury he seemed wonderfully
calm. He employed no gesture save one

tbe flash of a long bony forefinger di-
rectly at the pallid faces of his legal foes,
He painted their venality and .unmanly
baseness in coalescing for money to crush
friendless female, till a snout of stilled
wrath broke from the multitude, and
some of the sworn panel cried "Shame!"
And thus the orator hod carried another
poiqt had aroused a perfect storm of
indignation against the prosecutors and
this, also, in twenty minutes.

He changed his theme once more.
His voice grew mournful as a funeral
dirge and his eyes filled with tea "ft, as he
traced a vivid picture of man's c ruelties
and woman's wrongs, with specii .1 appli-
cations to the cases of his client, till half
the audience wept like children.

But it was in the peroration that he
reached the zenith both of terror and
sublimity. His features were livid as
those of a corpse; his very hair appeared
to stand on end; his nerves shook as
with a palsy; he tossed his hands wildly
toward heaven, each finger spread apart
and quivering like the flame of a! candle,
as he closed the lost words of the de-

ceased Hiram Shore, "Tul my mother
that I am dead and gone ti hell!" His
emphasis on tbe word hell embodied the
elements of all horror. It waa a wail of
immeasurable despair a wild howl of
infinite torture. No language can depict
its effect on all who heard it. Men
groaned, women shrieked, and one poor
mother was borne away in convulsions.
The entire speech lasted but an hour.

The jury rendered a verdict of "not
guilty" without leaving the box, and
three tremendous cheers, like successive
shocks of an earthquake' shook the court
house from dome to corner-ston- e, testif

the joy of the people. (At the same
moment the beautiful milliner bounded
to her feet and clasped the triumphant
advocate in her arms, exclaiming:

"O, my husband! my dear husband!"
Denton smiled, seized her hand, whis-

pered a word in her ear, and the two left
the bar together, proceeded to the land-
ing and embarked on a steamboat bound
for New Orleans. It seems that they
previously parted on account of hia
causeless jealousy, after which she had
assuniod a false name and come to Little
Rock, How he learned her danger, I
could never ascertain.
Cartons Charge Against a Young Woman.

A curious and amusing case came upbefore Recorder Waring, at the Police
Court recently. The complainants were
a family named Riley, of West New-burg- h,

who alleged that their son and
brother, Phil Riley, who is about twenty-on- e

years of age, was in the clutches of a
young woman named Quinn, who had
administered drugs to him for the pur-
pose of gaining his affections and in-
ducing him to marry her. Mr. Riley,his wife and their daughter were in
court, and all testified that Mms Quinnhad given Phil a love potion. They said
that Phil was not the same person he
used to be, but that he-- had stayed out
late nights since May last, when, they
charge, the potion was given him. Mr.
Riley said that Phil had acted
very strangely since then; that theycould do nothing with him, he) was so
flighty. He also said that Phil's bodyhad often been covered with boils since
May last, an affliction he had never had
before in his life. Phil's sister said that
Miss Quinn had made her boasts of en-
trapping Phil, and said that he was go-

ing to marry her, for she had ."fixed"
him. She also said that Phil did not
know that he had been drugged, j It was
also charged that Misf Quinn went to
Mrs. Lockskin, a fortune-telle- r, and got
the love powder, and they were certain
that Miss Quinn gave it to him ..and that
it had the desired effect. Miss Quinn ad-

mitted that Phil frequently called to see
her, and that they are tbe best of friends.
but she denied giving him any powder or
drugs, blie added that Phils familly
had brought the charge against her be-
cause he went with her against their
wishes. x u 'z -

, Hs Objected. Jones is proud of his
wife, and with reason, for Mrs. Jones is
pretty as well as smart. She was lectur
ing on temperance : reiorm, . ana got
naturally worked up as she rehearsed the
many things that should be done, but
which nobody seemed ready to do. "Oh
dear!" she exclaimed, "I wish I were a
man!" "I object!" exclaimed Jones,
rising from bis seat, it brought down
the house, J Boston Transcript. .

speculation. The question as to
whether any of the crew of the
Jeannette are yet alive, is not so
much discussed as tho probabilities
as to where tbe vessel is and
whether sbe will ever be able to
get back. Lieut. De Long has al-

ready passed one severe winter in
those frozen seas, and is now, if
alive, booked for another winter of
like terror and severity, for all win-
ters in those high latitudes are terri-
ble and severe. Tbe numerous con-

jectures as to the absent vessel's po-
sition and the discussions attending
them, have disclosed the remarkable
fact that no one seems to know what
the plans of ber commander were, or
which shore of Wrangel Land he in-

tended to make for. i5y some it is
maintained that he attempted to
reach the eastern shore and became
frozen in by the ice known to have
been present in tbat region in im- -

mense quantitirs; while others better
acquainted with the oanons of Arctic
navigation are confident that he
sought tbo western shore and is now
there in a safe harbor. If tbe former
supposition is correct the condition
ot tbe explorers is a perilous one,
but if the latter is true tbere is no
cause to foar for their safety. A
very singular part of it is that Lieu,
tenant De Long lolt no kn&wledge
behind him which shore he intended
to make. Next year if ho and his
men are not forgotten it will be in
order to send a vossel in search of
them, and the following year to dis-

patch one after the first. Nothing
new has been added to scientific
knowledge by these Arctic expedi-
tions for years at all commensurate
with their cost, and it is time Amer-
icans, as a people of common sense
and practical ideas, had abandoned
them.

, SCINTILLATIONS.

In a cemetery a little white stone
marked the grave of a dear little girl ;

and on the stone was chiseled these
words: "A child of whom her play-
mates said, 'It was easier to be good
when she was with us.' " It was one of
the most beautiful epitaphs ever writ-
ten.

Somebody gave little Augustus two
toys. "I will give this one to my dear
little sister," he said, showing the larg-
est. "Because it is the prettiest?" said
the delighted mamma. "No," he re-

plied, without hesitation; "because it's
broken." -

"let the dead past lie. buried." It
was at a Galveston hotel table that a
child attracted considerable attention by
saying repeatedly, "I want a cake.
"Yon have had five or six already," re-

plied the mother. "Them's not the
ones I want. I want a fresh one."

A diagonis of the- - disease reveals the
fact that a schoolboy's toothache gener-
ally begins at 8 a. x., reaches its highest
altitude at a quarter to 9, when the pain
is intense; begins to subdue at 9, and af-th- at

disappears with a celerity that must
be very comfortable to the sufferer, es-

pecially if"there is any hope of his going
a fishing.

A young girl while attending one of
our up-tow- n Sabbath schools saw a pic-
ture of Cain and Abel in the lesson book.
She looked at the teacher and said, "Miss

; man dead." "Well, Stella," said
the teacher, "what killed him?" "Don't
know," said the bright young lady; "run
over by the cars, I suppose."

A literal-minde- d little fellow visiting
on Cape Cod, who found the inscription
in the village church-yard- , "Not dead,
but sleepeth," ran to his mother and said :

"We must go home right off; I won't
stay here all night, anyhow. They bury
people here when they go to sleep. I saw
one of them out in the grave-yar-d, and
do you suppose I'll sleep here ht

and have them bury me?"
The family were telling riddles one

evening, and the five-yea- r old told this:
Four little nopper toads sat on a tre,Two hopped off and then tber were three.'

Nobody could guess it. "Well," she ex-

claimed, "one of them hopped right back
again." "Who told you that riddle?"
asked mamma. "Nobody," replied the
little one. "I thunk it up myself !"

The Petersburg ( Russia J correspond-
ent of the Berlin Montagsblalt writes the
following:

A few days ago Dr. Mershejewski, Pro-
fessor of Psychiatry at the Medico-Surgic-

Academy, introduced to his stud-
ents a very interesting case of idiocy.
The subject is a young man Jwenty-seve-n

years of age, born in Archangel, where
he has resided until a short time ago.
The young man seems to be perfectly
idiotic, and is entirely devoid of all ca-

pability to think logically. The patient
plainly manifests all the symptoms of
total idiocy; but he shows a phenome-
nal memory and the astounding faculty
to solve the most difficult mathematical
problems with the greatest ease and
without the assistance of guides or
tables. A few minntes' times are suff-
icient for him j to raise any sum
to ' its second or third power, or to
draw the square and cubic root of any
sum, including all the running frac-
tions. Any poem, the reading of which
takes several minutes, he will immedi-
ately and faultlessly recite again. With
these one-side- d performances the patient
astonishes every one. By what combina-
tion he arrives at the solution of such
difficult mathematical problems cannot
be definitely explained. It is supposed
that he is himself unconscious of the
performance, and that tbe activity of his
brain is entirely independent of his will-

power. In his youth
: he developed

splendid talents, but lost them after a
severe illness, retaining only his gigan-
tic memory, whioh developed more and
more as his other faculties gradually dis-

appeared. Ever since bis fourteenth
year he has led a very dissolute life, and
he is now a hard drinker. .

Addison, in one of hia essays, men-
tions having been invited, at the dinner
table of a notorious gourmand, to par-
take of a pig which had been whipped to
death, anl there is extant a Latin treatise
by a graduate of St. Omer's speculating
on the amount of suffering undergone by
the porcine patient while enduring the
infliction of the flagellatory process. The
learned writer arrives at the conclusion
that, although the pig may suffer soma
temporary inconvenience, owing to the
continued urtication of his fleshy envel-
ope! he is consoled im his distress by

on the exquisite gratification
whikh, in the form .f tender pork, he
will cHfn the palsies 'of educated
epicu

'BS.V that stormv scenes in tlm T.n;.
Court or in the Paris streets, September
massacres, battles of Austerlitz, excite
his imagination, while Regency cf de-
bates and the like put him to sleep. So
feels, no doubt, the literary man in
search of a subject. It is little to saythat the historian judges differently. He
reverses the judgment. To him the
enormous disquiet of France is the
strongest presumptive evidence against
the revolutionary statesmen, and the
comparative tranquillity of England the
best proof of the merit of Pitt and Fox.
These general observations upon Mr.
Carlyle as a historian have been in-
tended to lead to some remarks on his
famous achievement, the
of Cromwell. We know what was the
old constitutional view of the great re-
bellion; on one side of politics there
was, of course, total disapproval, on the
other side vindication and admiration,
but most earefully qualified. Hallam,
the Whig, qualifies his approbation of
Pym and Hampden so far as to hint that
even at the beginning of the civil war
their case was already a bad one. As for
tbe military party, which in the course
of 1648 became predominant with Crom-
well at its head, he condemns them alto-
gether, and his estimate of Cromwell is
singularly severe, though he does jus-
tice to his ability. Hallam may be
taken to represent the purely political
view. In Macaulay the tone taken is a
degree more literary. He avoids, appar-
ently with intention, giving any deliber-
ate estimate of Cromwell, but is always
warmer and more eloquent than Hallam
in speaking of his achievements. Now
comes Mr. Carlyle with the purely
literary view. He tells us that
he has sincerely tried to admire
tbe Pyms and the Hampdens, but at the
bottom "he has found that it would not
do." Of course not; we are quite pre-
pared to hear that Cromwell seems to
him as much superior to Pym and
Hampden as" Mirabeau, Danton, and
Napoleon to Pitt and Fox. For he is
thinking of the subject purely as a liter-
ary man, and he sees that from a literary
point of view there can be no comparison
between the hero of Naseby and Dunbar
and two civilians, even though those two
civilians did set on foot a civil war. Ac-

cordingly he throws aside entirely the
received opinion, and seta up the mili-
tary party, rejected before by Whigs and
Tories alike, for our admiration. In the
midst of this military party, like Charle-
magne among his peers or Napoleon
among his Marshals, stands Cromwell,
set high above all the statesmen of " the
rebellion, and indeed high above all En-

glish statesmen, as a genins of the same
order in politics as Shakespeare in liter-
ature. Prof. Seeley, in Macmillan's
Magazine.

SELECTED MISt ELLAS Y.

0 moon, upon love' errand I was bent;
They call thee "lovers' Mend," but not to-

night
Past thou deserve the name, for if I went

Near to her house, her lovely, mellow light
noma oe my ruin, it tne nignt were dark,

I .might elude her lather's watchful eye;
But now his dig would see me and would

bark
Then he'd come out and I should have to

y,
And by thy light he'd catch me sure as fate.

So I'll not risk it, and, 0 moon so fair,
While all thy beauties I appreciate,

I wish, by thunder, that thou wert not
therel

Xast Tuesday a pig belonging to
colored man living in Pike county met
villi a singular adventure. The young
rooter was doing some ploughing in a
swampy part of a field, and came across
a huge snapping-tnrtl- e sleeping quietly
on a bog. Piggy didn't know a turtle
from a teakettle, and he promptly put
his nose under one side of the turtle's
shell and turned him over on his back.
The turtle was naturally indignant, and
as the pig's nose camo noar his head he
fastened on it and settled down to busi-
ness. The pig was frightened nearly to
death, and tried to run away, but as the
turtle was nearly as heavy as the pig the
running was slow. The squealing of the
pig finally brought help, and the turtle
was captured and found to weigh twenty-eig- ht

pounds.
"Stranger," said the stage driver,

"this was howl found out her speed; I
was driving alongside the railroad track
just as a big load of hotel furniture
started. Tbe freight car wouldn't hold
it all, but they managed to squeeze ali
in except a long bar-mirro-r, which they
tied to the side of the car. The mare
saw her reflection in the glass and sup-
posed it was another horse spurting for
the lead. Yon couldn't have held her
back with a steam windlass. She just
laid baok her ears and snorted along like
a twenty-inc- h shell. The passengers all
began to get excited. They rnshed out on
the platforms, aud began to make bets.
The conductor stood on a Beat and began
to sell pools. The engineer pulled the
threttle-valv- e wide open and tore along
at ninety --five miles an hour. Soon the
mare was abreast of the cow-catche-r. At
San Bruno we had half a mile the lead.
Near the Six-Mi- le House the train was so
much ahead of time that it fell through
an open draw and everlastingly smashed
up 72 killed and 199 wounded. It was
pretty rough en the passengers but then
we distanced the train, bet yer life.
About a month after I sold that mare to
her present owner for $60.000."

Farmers' Daughters.

Here is a fact which may interest the
oung girls who live in farm houses,
'he London Pall Malt Gaietle ssys:
'England can no longer furnish her own

"butter. The cheaper kinds oome from
America, for Americans, even with their
rich pastures and . improved stock of
cows, cannot make the best grade. The
high-price- d grades come to Southampton
from Normandy and Brittany. And
why is good butter not made in England?
Because the dairy maid, with her pail, is
A thing of poetry and the past. Because
farmers' wives and daughters now think
dairy work degradation."

The OatetU proceeds to state the
enormous income which dairy farming,
carried on by women, has brought to
France; the daughter of a dairy farmer
often receiving a dower of $20,000 on her
wedding day. Much of it in the product
of her own work, skill and management.

We might go on with the inquiry,
"Why cannot Americans make the best
butter ? Because the business has gone
out of the hands of the farmer's wife
and daughter, and is done by machinery.
Near Philadelphia, in the rich hill
farm, there are a few old Quaker dames
and their daughters who are not ashamed
of this old time craft, whose yellow, fra-

grant pats of butter, wrapped in leaves
and packed in tubs delicately clean, are
known all over the country, and com
mand $1 or $1 DO per pound in any city
market. i

An Army Argument.

I understand from the publio prints
that the commission treating with the
Utes for the cession of their reservation
only demand the surrender of the Indi-
ans concerned in the murder of Agent
Meeker and his employes, and decided
that it would make no demand for the
surrender of those implicated in the as-

sault upon Maj. Thornburgh and his
command. This discrimination I can-
not but regard as unjrst' and unwise.
The Indians who murdered, Agent
Meeker and his employes murdered Maj.
Thornburgh and the men who fell with
him. The one act was no greater crime
than the other. Maj. Thornburgh was
on- his way to the Ute agency, in obedi-
ence to Agent Meeker's request, to pre-- ,
serve order and restrain turbulency. He
was not there to make war on the Utes,
and they knew it. The very evening
preceeding their attack upon him
a number of their chiefs had
entered his camp, as they had
previously done, partaken, of his
hospitality, and assured him of their
friendship. The last message Meeker
ever sent to Thornburgh was to the effect
that the Indians, without provocation,
treacherously lay in ambusoade, and at-

tacked the troops, with the results al-

ready known. To consider such beha-
vior an act of war, is to give a new mean-

ing to the term. It was nothing more or
less than murder. Certainly it was as
mueh murder as the killing of Mr.
Meeker and those employed under him.
To treat it as anything else is equivalent
to asserting that an Indian commits a
crime only when he kills the agent who
invokes assistance, but not when he way-
lays and destroys the men who move to
render the assistance asked for. The
life of an offioer and soldier of the army
is as dear to him, perhaps as valuable to
the country, as that of an agent or em-

ploye of any other branch of the Gov-

ernment, and it will be a bad precedent
to establish that the life of one may be
taken with impunity, while the other
mu-- be accounted for by the delivery to
justice of those who destroy it. Gen.
Crook's Report.

The German language seems to be
treated a la mother-in-la- w by the Board
of Public Schools in Denver. The
Colorado Journal writes the following
in relation thereto: We will give our
readers to-d- a little explanation how
the German language is taught and
treated, or rather maltreated, in our
public schools. In tho Third Ward
school there teaches a young school-mar- m

who, for an increase of her salary
of 35 per annum, teaches also German,
to the infinit pleasure of the little Ger-
man fellows who visit that school. The
young lady does not know anything
abont the German language herself, but
she takes occasional lessons in"
that language, and whatever
knowledge she acquires by them
she attempts to instill into the crani-um- s

of her pupils on the following day.
That she makes mistakes, and very ridic-
ulous ones at that, every one will at once
perceive. For instance, "breakfast" she
translates with "Frisstich"(Fruhstueck) ,
"pork" stands for "swinefleiss," and
"beef" for "reindfleiss." That the little
German urchins who have to witness
these attempts at grow ex-

tremely hilarious is natural; and that
the American scholars take it in as cor-
rect and all right is also natural, but
very much to be regretted. This system
of teaching German 'should at once be
abolished. Nothing will sooner destroy
the respect of the pupils of public
schools than a teacher becoming the
laughing stock of the scholars.

Children's Questions. No doubt
children are tiresome questioners, some-

times; but explain their perplexities to
them as much as possible. . When I was
a little fellow, said a worthy divine, I
once visited the city with my father.
The round iron grates inlaid in the side
walks attracted my wondering attention.
Not knowing for what they were de
signed, they were gridirons to me; and I
was in constant fear lest I should step
on one and fall through into some con-
cealed fire, or at least into some deep
place, and either be bnrned to death, or
killed, or utterly lost to view forever.
So that I got no idea of the great city,
and saw nothing but the gridirons. To
this day I never walk over one without a
smile at how they puzzled my young
brain. I asked a question or two, and
uttered more than one exclamation of
fear and surprise at the gridirons; but
received no answer, certainly no expla-
nation, as my father hurried on; so that,
when I had absolutely traveled across
the great eity, I got no impression of it
but that it was a place full of awful
gridirons. A word or two from my
father would have been of great advan-
tage to mp, and spared me the terrors of
that memorable walk.

A wicked Conneticut man being re-

cently taken ill, and believing he was
about to die, told a neighbor that he felt
the need of preparation for the next
world and would like to see some proper
person in regard to it. Immediately the
friend sent for a re insurance agent.

WATE&LOO,

How tha Field Lofca to a Taatkea Via
Iter.

Fran tha Springfield Bepublican.)
Waiting now at the station to take the route

to Waterloo, a horde of convent children eo
clacking by iu wooden shoes. We ride third-clas- s,

taking an excursion ticket A pretty
girl sit next to me with a rank Umburger
cheese on the seat between us. She laughs and
complains of it and trie to push it away, aa if
li um not Deiong to ner. Twelve miles and we
are at famous Waterloo. Dismounting from
the train we, gee, three miles away, a huge
mound. This monstrosity rises like" an Egypt-
ian pyramid and overlooks the region far
around. It covers the spot where the Prince
of Orange, "Brunswick's fated chieftain," was
wounded, and marked the poin t of termination
of the battle; it waa three year in process of
erection; is quadrilateral in shape and sur-
mounted by the Belgic lion in bronze. We set
off on our feet to the village patch near by, a
mere handful of houses; it ia Waterloo. Then
detonring through it bear directly for the bat-
tlefield. Pasxing over the cobbled streets, a
guide is pointing out the secrets of tho past to
a group of English travelers. We move on,
now and then stopping by the way to rest ' and
look at the wind-mil- ls whose long revolving
arms fan the land, and we watch the little Bel-g-

who clatter on the cobbles.in their slipshod
sabots. The land here with magnificent sweep
rolls from ridge to ridge, and where these bil-
lows of earth tide np, one can view the whole
region round. Avenues of slim, tall trees
traverse the field and indicate. tlio wandering
roads. Now the English party, in coach and
cab, roll grandly by. all outside and looking
down compassionately npon us. No fence in
sight, only the beautiful land with its after-
maths of clover and grain. I'or the most part
thick grass covers tbe fiold with daisies looking
up in the midst. Wo amble along nnder tall
.trees, with sunshine and shower and a cool
wind gently airing the day. There on onr left
are tbe woods through which Blucher came to
the rescue, and wood they still remain.

The mighty mound, shutout by houses and
trees, seems to keep its distance till after an
hour' plodding we come to the lesser monu-
ments, which y garrison the field! One is
in honor of the Hadoverians, the other to
the English Col. Gordon, Wellington'

p, erected by bis own family. It
has evidently been overthrown and shattered,
but reset and mended. We burry up the
mound over a well-s- stairway of tones. An
old guide, who of course claims to be a relic of
the battle, seizes n and hurriedly sketches be-

fore us a few point of interest. We are look-

ing off toward Paris. Yonder to the righ( lay
the Fronch, stretching from the chateau de
Uougonmont, where Jerome Bonaparte com-

manded, southward to the farm of La Haye
Sain te, the ground of Napoleon himself. Hith-erwar- d

lay the allied forces, and down there be-
hind this awful monnd was the bloody corn-
field which thefEngliftb guard held so stubborn-
ly. Wellington found the ground much changed
only two year after the battle. The ravine,
that swallowed np so many cuirassier in the
terrible charge under Ney, is filled up or razed,
but others yet remain to indicate the lay of the
land at tbat time. Byron refers to this catas-
trophe to the French in the line, "Rider and
horse, friend, foe, in one rod burial blent !"
The festivities at Brussels, referred to in Childe
Harold, waa the last night but one before-- tbe
battle, probably the evening of tbe 16th, aa
Waterloo wa fought June 18th, 1815. The
view from the summit of tbe mound, 150 feet
high, covers a vast arena of clear, bountiful
country. The guide, holding me fiercely by
the arm, point with hi skinny finger here
and there in a most excited, dramatic way and
with an accompaniment of broken English, till
I can almost see the shades of tbe battle dark
and red rise before me.

The rain lightly falls and we hasten down
"tbe false monumental pile" (Victor Huffo),
and hurry to tbe station at Braine d'Allend,
three mile away. Passing the museum where
relic are made and sold, and crossing a fine
avenue of trees thaf skirt the north part of the
field, we plod through the ravines in mud and
rain. Two men are working in the plowed
field; one comes to the verge of the high ridge
and extends his hand. I stop and say "pour
quoi ?" He replies, "tabac," meaning I np-po-

that he would like ome of our American
tobacco. Tbe storm ia now furious and we
crouch with our umbrellas under bushes and
banks and take such a pelting of thunder,
lightning and rain aa will long help our memory
of Waterloo.

An old lady of his flock once called
upon Dr. Gill with a grievance. The
Doctor's neck-band- s were too long for
her ideas of ministerial humility, and
after a long hamtngue on the sin of
pride, she intimated that she had
brought her scissors with her and would
be pleased if her dear pastor would al-
low her to clip them down to her no-
tions of propriety. The doctor not onlylistened patiently to her lecture, but
handed her over the offending whits
bands for her to operate upon. When
she had cut them to her satisfaction,and returned the bibs, it was the doc-
tor's turn. "Now," said he, "my good
sister, you must do me a good turn
also.-- " "Yes, that I wDl, Doctor; what
can it be?" "Well, you have somethingabout yon which is a deal too long, and
cause ma noend to trouble, and I should
like to see it shorter." ; "Indeed, dear
air: I will not husifaita- - wliot TT.--.

"liozne, men, ma mo sturdy amae, !

"tTVful txi d f w f 4tnt! vrsn tsnivna .
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DRL 8TARKEY A PALES' NKw
bv Inhalation for Cesinms.tla. Asthma, Kronrhltls. Catarrla, l)y

pepala. Headache. Debility, Jtearalajla,Kheairaatlara, and all Chronic aad Nervrowe
iMMMert. Information and supplies can be
bad of H. E. MATHKWa. 608 Moottioaierystreet, 8an Francisco, California.
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otherwise. Send tor free
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SPORTSMEN'S EMPORIUM.

WM BECK & SON,
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Sharp's, Remington's, Ballard's, Burgess',
Kennedy & Winchester Repeating Rifles.

Colt's, Remington's, Parker's, Scott Soav,
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BREECH-LOA- D IN O SHOTGUNS.

Flsblog Tackle of very description.

To Hunters and Trappers!
and certain mode of eatchinr. Beaver.Astir Fisher, Jl Ink, Martin. xn, etc. and maki-

ng- the business a financial success, can be obtained
ny applyum twitlt atauipi to

i. XAXSF.KS, Box S F. O., ,

Vonir d. Oregon.

We Offer to tbe Interior 1'eopia Oreal lauacmenu In
Croolicry.tilaas-wnro- , -

llest I'lilcd Wore.Lam ps, CliandeUerf,Lantern,
I CO AT. Oil. OF ALL GRADES. --

Aud Pack Order for any amount very eare-
fully Send as your orders, ejnecUlly for

CHRISTMAS PRESENTS. --
Ton will save lots of money. Price Lists seat

oo application.

No lew rirst strcwi, lorUam4

XJso Rose JPills

liar ear. Sine oounuea several incnes
, from the floor, uttered a wild shriek and

, then stood pale and trembling as if in
the presence of a ghost from the grave.
All, now, could perceive that there must

:be some mysterious connection between
TuVtwot and the scene assumed the pro
found interest of a genuine romance.
The stranger addressed the court in
aooentias sonorous, as the tone of an
ortran. -

"Jlay it please your honor, I will de
fend tie legal ngfits 01 tne iaay.

"Wiiat!" exclaimed the - astonished
miiro. "are you a licensed attorney?'

"Tie question is immaterial and irrev- -
alent. ' replied the stranger, witn sneer,
as your statute entitles any person to act
- at AMAat a. nAe .a wum en, o uum m fft j"Bt does the prisoner request it?"

. askod ihe judge. .

"Let her speak for herself." said the
"-..atrsns ' -

"I do," was her answer, as a long
drawn sigh escaped that seemed to rend

;' her very heart strings.
"Tv'lmt "is your name, as it must be

placed on the record?" interrogated
. the v "

ma Denton," said the stranger.
e immediately progressed. We

willl'ii f epitomize the substance of
the ev;

- . About twelve months pre-.- f

tioub";' t.. defendant had arrived in the
to" H sa l ened an establishment of
t .a vr siding in a small back room

o-- J ht zP and all i alone
. 3 the,.-.- various articles

jda with unwearied toil and
i$e tnt. Her habits were se-- "t

end- -
retiring:: and hence

veioped to eeae noto-- j
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