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PARSON SOULBRIDGE'S CHRISTMAS
SERNON.

- DY MBS, W. 0. BOWE.
“Yes, and what use is it, after all "
her best bonnet strings, before the look-

ing-glasa, in the back-parior of the par- !

sonage. ‘‘Wearing his eyes and health
out writing sermons that nebody will
take the trouble to listen to. For my
paet," pulling out the bows with a dis-
contented air, “T don't see the least use
in kis toiling snd moiling over a new

sorthon every Christmas, when Le might

peace-
a flush of
her own

those angry ques-

watered by thess

prayerfual toul,” she
bly; sad if nobody listens
t himself and his foolish
been written in

was snugly seated

' she
g at to take qlget survey of
: lﬂlﬁﬂd 8 lingering spice
of the “‘old Adam an_nt’n thrill of i:gig-

portion of the congregation were empty

we

~— she mentally
styled if, with not a solitary ta-
tive to soften the neglectful im- of their
unpressed cushions and staidly-arranged
Lhymn-books,

There would ba & erowd around the
Christmas treo i the vestry that evening
of anybody staying awny
that—and the gift of a gipsy-hooded

or a doll pen-wiper would

with more expressions of

tion t the re-
divine gift of s Re-
“‘ro'er to awaken
stupefied souls.

not entirely smpty,
the d.i.llﬂl{ﬂ sgin-

paws filled with *‘or-
wan kept as a holiday,
Tam ; then there was
old Father Grifin, with his ear-trumpet
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i pew of which she
was the adle cocupant, with such a look
upon ber worn,
that Miss Mehitable inwardly
1 hersalf upon haying been
suggest the re-upbolstering of
Liurch, that had been so successfully
during the past year. Two
deacons, the third hsd just mar-
risd & wifs and eowldn't come, and a
miscellaneous sprinkling of dnll-ionki:g
ladies, green boys and pert-fac
the congregatidn. Bat
onoe more, and Miss

H
il

wealthy nndndnnudhﬂ‘y in the
the orphan-heiresa of its most
frisnd and

patron. -

At was an sdmiration almos. bordering
on reverence that the gratified spinster
watohed the proud, fair face, ah by
nodding “‘flumu and costly laces, the
small, na';it:l’tt;n? spite orhmd
aceompanying curves, ha
.mmmmmﬂ&u

oon with the clear, blue,
sun eyes were, a8
l-u:!md h-r‘.ban -an.bﬂ
yet, looking into v o
forgot his own in adwmi
wonder as, in up into the marvel-
loun blue of & summer + we forget
sometimes to marvel at its msity in
the parfect snd satisfaction that
its beanty alope us. But as Miss
Mehitable loo] she wondered—check-
ed herself, and then— d aguin,
if Misa ever did think of that

sntal love mm n:l:ot even ukno:il;
edged starn uires on
d.th-blzl, na the will, é.?um up and
signed at thal time, proved, wherein sll
Lis vast wers left unresarv-
;Idl ".i'h youngest daughter, Miss

L1 3

“Every knew them says they

in ber seat, ithin range of
seye the white, sharply-outlined
profile of the stran, seamstress, and
catohing. her suddenly behind
Ler hymn-book, she east another, this
time balf-frightened look toward the two.
But the passing rosemblance, real or
fancied, was gone, and the faded, weary
‘face bore no closer resemblance to the
proudly serens countensnce of the beau-
tifa] heiress than s withered, frost-nipped

lea! does to the stataly lily to whose feet
some oareles wijirled it.
The choir sang, t8at old anthem,

“Peace on earth, good will to men,” and
e~ by corgan solomuly ppaled forth its

1y sccompanimei$, /and the well-
.nad voices of the sent forth
ue glorions words t Crod-given

wromise until the arched roof sbove their

eads scemed to echo back the wondrous

«lody, Misa Mehitable felt s sudden

will of triumphsnt joy, & personal re-

guition of the promise that would keep

r Leart warm for many a day, she

sught; snd then, somehow, without

wt of her own, the bitter disspproba-

o with which she had regarded the

sty shsences of the day was changed

+ m wondering pity that they conld heed-

1""‘! miss such o delightful refresh-
men

“Faithfol thonglt it was searcely worth
his whila to stop &t the ‘Intarpreter’s
house,' but, oh, how much he missed!”
she thonght, with a pleasant adaptation
of the wonderful old allegory to her own
esss, but s moment after, noting the
ook of ploased appreciation upon the
heireia's sxpressive face, a little worldly
los uaturally crept in among the

highe thonghts, and she wondered if
hornleigh wouldn't pay the extra

the rano had insisted npon
ion to her. present salary from
pursa rather than loss so desir-
gar? it was more than

d with & warni
J'orpbans,” whose

hod wupright nu

ot Rin mistoates side,
b settled horsell comfort-
rmast corner of her own

register, and propared

bable,
would remember to introduce
eck af the very earliest oppor-

bring you good tidings of
nod st
hristmas

to listen with loving :rg:unﬂan to her
brothe:’'s exposition sacred text.

And as she listened she lorgot the
scantily-filled pews, the mischisvons,
restless children in the seals opposite,
even the pround, beautiful woman who
bad occupied her thonghts =o short =
time befors, and something that was
slmost a sob rose from her warm sensi-
tive heart as, with a tender solemnity
that might have touched a far less im-
pressible nature than hers, the preacher
made his closing sppeal:

*““Let us bury to-day, bencath the man-

r st Belhleham, every hardness that
1a8 made our own lives unlovely and the
| life of our neighbor miserable, and may
' this blessed Christmuas be to our he.rts
l the burial stone cof all past wrongs and
grudges, the resting-placs of those white
robbed angels of pence and good will,
who shall proclaim to our enlighiened
| souls the joyful tidings that the Merciful
[ yeot lives to bleéss and aid his merciful

children.”

I *‘Perhaps,” mused the conscientions
little woman, “I hnven't been quite as
cordial to Miss Peabody since she ace
cused me of meddling too much in par-
ish matters, but I'll call there to-morrow
and carry her a jar of my raspberry jam.
she'll like it, I know,” and hiving forti-
fied herself with this laudable resolu-
tion, she found time to glance at the
face of Miss Thornleigh, while with »
l little natural pride she measared the

effect of her brother's eloguence upon
that lady's mind.

And as she looked, sho wondered, in-
voluntarily, how some peopie could call
the besutiful heiress cold and hauglty-
locking.

The proud eyes were meekly down-

cast, now, and a tremulous color had
crapt into the usually unruflled cheek,
while all the hardness seemed fo have
slipped sway from the disturbed and
qnivering mouth, leaving only a smile,
at once so tender and thoughtiul, that
the most timid supplicunt would have
taken courage from its very gracious-
ness,
It was not the first time that Helen
Thornleigh's soul had been forced to ae-
knowledgs the claims of & nobler, broad-
er charity than the old narrow ‘‘eye for
an eye” creed, but m-da{.‘gm words of
the preacher, vommonp and simple
88 they might seem to others, had for
her a strange and almost irresistible
power, and as shie bowed her forehead in
mute reverence during the closing bene-
diction, & wave from the unforgotten
past swept broadly over her soul, bring-
mg with it & flood of bitter-aweet mem-
ories of those other days, when with
unchildish devotion sbe had invariably
yielded her own way and wishes, in great
a2 in little things, tothe elder sister, who
was, in her girlish imagination, a para-
gon of beauty, grace und virtoe, until,
as the years slipped by, to her a simple
daised chain, and with girlhood's open-
ing roses came that wonderful awakening
of heart and bruin that only love's touch
omn compass, it was that sister's hand
that stole the cup of joy from her very
lips, wounded to the death both her love
and her pride, and with the selfish arro-
gance of an indulged and pampered na-
ture, set herself, in & fit of jealous pique,
to win to ber own side the promised hus-
band of another, and that ¢ther her own
sister.

It was no secret; the very loafers at
the street corners conld tell the story of
that Lridal night, with its wissing bride-
groom and bridesmaid; the ernelly in-
snlting message that the morning tele-
graph bronght to thoss it home; the
starnly, silently-borne saffering of the
deserted and
still, as the years wenl by, the rumors of
suffering, poverty and widowuood, that

came to them through varigus channcls,
nnheeded and unquestioned heretofore,
but now— :

The proud head bent still lower, and
tears of tender pity ghstened between
the dainty meshes of the lnce that fell
Lke o shivdow neross her agitated face.

“Father, help me to lorgive!" she
prayed, and as 1n a moment the rime of
years melted from about lies lheart. and

of other duys stols in with each throb of
that forgiving love that, once harbored,
goon makes @ heaven of the heari that

ields itself to it Llessed

veu the faces of the “orphans,” plain
and commonplace na they had appearsd
to her nnsympathetie vision, seemed sud-
denly transfigured by their parinership
of avommon childishness with the Babe
of Bathlehem, and her heart turned ten-
derly toward them in spite of their un-
atiructive exterior, as, thesorvices ended,
she watched them file hurriedly down
thoe aisle, their eager little faces scarcely
veiled under the proseribed look of hum-
ble decorum that could not completely
hide all their glad anticipation of the
coming Christmas feast.

““Those shawls are thin and scanty;
they shall have some new ones belore
next Sabbath,” wrote Love's finger on
[Il.la secret tablet of her heart; and with

an answering ned and smile to the mod-

eat aaluation of the minister's aister, she
was shout fo pass through the door into
the crisp outer air, when a clond of
faded blak drapory barred the way, and
a hand, small,
tremblingly at the fringe of her mantls,
while a yoice, broken snd weak, yet with
an only too well remembaered thrill in its
tomes, whispered the timid inguiry,
“Helen, sister, don’t yon know me?”

An hour before, Helén Thornleigh
would have torn her garments from that
woman's grasp, and with coldly unre-
cognizing eyes have passed silently on
her way, but now o gentler mood swayed
her, and trembling from head to foot,
with a thrill of womanly tenderness, she
looked down into the wan, sunken face,
from which all the old fatal beauty had
long since faded out, the once lithe aund
graceful form now bowsd and angulur
with suffering and want, and the mean,
scant garments that scarce kept out the
winter's cold; and neéver was mausic
sweeter or more in bharmony with the
blessed apirit of the day than her wonls:
Y“Come home with me.™
the look of painful nncertainty upon the
wanderer's face, she added, with u closer
clasp of the trembling fingers within her
own softly-gloved palm: *“The past—our
past —is dead, sepulchred bsyond resur-
rection, and now let this day of nniversal
love and good-will be the sealed
atone at its tomb's mouth, that neither of
us shall ever seek to roil naide.”

A rash of grateful tears was lLer only
answer; but it was enough, and the re-
united pair, for the first time, perhaps,
in their lives, thoroughly compreliended
snd understood each other.

There were no wordy protestations of
repentance, no well-ronnded sentences
expressive of forgiveness and mag-
panimous oberlooking of past sins and
treacheries. "The past, with its bitter,
bitter Larvest, was literally and truly
dead and buried, and never, by word or
look, did the reeonciled sisters, now
happy and content iu their chinstenad,

darkened blank whose heart pangs God
alone may know.

Aund Parson Sonlbridge still prepares
his annual Christmas sermon with the

research, the same earnest faith in ita
ible nsafulness, thal even the thiniy-
lled pews that still meet his now fuiling
vision cannot dim: for who knowsth
which shall prosper—the late or early
sown? And cven one appreciative hearer
may bring forth a wain-load of goliden
sheaves to bless nud erown Lis Larvest
bour.

—

Many things that men look upon as
small and trivial, God looks npon as im-
portant; and in their isaues they often
prove to be so. [Unspeakablo hiessings
or untold curses somntimes follow little
things, according te their character, A
little sin, yielding to temptatien in some
matter regarded astrifling, will defile
your conscience And mar your peace.
The action of a watch, however well
finished, is easily stopped by a liitle
dirt; the transparency of tha clearest
xlass is obscured by a little smoke; the
sn whiteness of the finest linen is
-oiﬂl:] by a little mud; snd the beating
of the heart toward God becomes feeble
and irregular, and may be stopped by &
little sin. And he who commits littls
sins often, soon deadens his sense of sin;
and he whose sense of sin is deadenad
not only sins eften, but sins without

; Alns, the conscience of some

shame,
sinners are palsied,

decorved one; and later |

made u fit sequel to the siwmeful tale, |

something of the old, glad tiustfulness |

influence, |

pinched and bare, canght |

And as she saw |

wise-diracted lives, ever refer to that |

same prayerful care, the same scholarly |

CARL SPRINGEL.

[From Golden Days.]

Carl Springel is the name of a boy who
is held in romoembrance over half of Ger-
many, for a deed of sell-sacrificing hero-
ism which is unparallelled inthe legends
of Greece and Rome, or the anmals of
more modern chivalry.

1t is not 2o very hard for the soldier to
face bullets and cannon balls upon the
the battle field, for he knows that while
there are many chances of death there is
still some chance of life,

Carl Springel, & poor, Inme German
boy, to save many human beings from an
awlul death, walked straight into the
face of certain death himself, and met it
like a bhero,

rible rain storm swept over Southern
Germany. For twenty hours the rain
poured down in such torrents as

and it secmed as if the day were to be
the beginning of a second deluge. Rivers
overflowed their banks and petty streams
were swallen into rivers.

At nine o'clock at night the storm
raged on with unabated violence, when

who was on watch-duty at the bridge
over the Devil's Guleh, on the Great
South German Railway.

The Devil's Giulch is a fanciful nnme
given to an immense cleft in the rocks,
two hundred feef wide and a hundred
and fifty deep. which had been spannad
by a strong bridge of wouod and iron, be-
hieved by the engineers who eonstracted
it to be eapable of withstanding all pos-
sible assnults of wind and water

It was the duty of Wilbeim Springel—
Carl's father—to keep guard at this
bridge on stormy nights, and warn the
oncoming trains of any lurking danger
which might exist.

Beneath the bridge o mountain stream
boiled and bubbied in ordinsry times; on
that night the heavy rains had swollen it
to a furions torrent.

Carl Springel hobbled slowly along
upon his erntches through the almost
Egyptian darkness of the night, half-
blinded by the rain, but bnoyed np by
the thonght that he war bringing cheer
and comfort to his beloved fathear.

When within a linndred yards of the
| bridge, an awful crash sounded ont upon
{the night air lowl above the din of the
storm, and a shudder of horror ran
throngh his brave young soul.

It was tho bridge—the brudge which
bad been deemed impregnable. The
bridge had sucenmbed to the fary of the
water, which rashed down upon its foun-
dations in irresistible torrents from tue
mountain sids.

Hurrying on as fast as he counld, Carl
reached the railroad track, and Lis worst
foars wero realized. Upon the track,
soms ten feet nway from where the en-
| trance of the bridge had been, was his
| father's hand-ecar, with his red lantern
| burning dimly in it, and by the lantern’s
| light Carl could see the full oxtent of the
| disaster. Every section, every tumber of
| the bridge Lad been swept away, and the
| vawning gulf and the roaring Hood were

all that were left.

“Father, fother!” eried Carl, in
| londest tones. “Father, [ather,”
| enllod again, ““where are you?"

Bat no snswering voice responded,
and there rnshed sacross his brain the
| terrible: certainty that his father had
| gone down with the bridge.

For o moment his breast was filled
| with unutterabla angnish. Dat it was
| only for a moment. Quick as thought
it flashed upon his mind, that it was al-
| most time for the last-night train from
the great city above to come rushing
along with its living [reight.

No danger-signal gleamed from the
wateh-tower upon the liridge, and on
they wonld come, uususpicious of their
peril until it wounld be too late, and they

hiis
he

' would be dashed in a moment into the |

secthing flood more than & handred foot
' below,

What was to be doune? Forgetting for
the instant the great woo that had be-
fallen him, Carl decided ot once that it
was lis dnty to supply his father's place,
save it, if possible. Dut what could he
do?

The tempest increased in its fory, and
the rain ponred down ns though it eonld
nevor stop. Hark, the train s coming!

| Already he hears it rumbling on toward |

| destruetion, and it must be near, or he
econld not hear it above tho storm.

He cannot run with his poor, eripplad
{legs, so he throws himsell upon the
hand-car, and nperves himself for a
mighty effort.

As though his own life wera at stake,
ae begins to tarn. Slowly at first, then
faster and faster, he drives the car in the
direction of the approsching teain.

On, on, dashes the mighty iron-horse;

' nearer and nearer it comes, Oh, if he
can only warn them while there ia yet
time to stop the train! If ouly he can
get far enough off to save the train Irom
rushing headlong into that horrible
grave!

Around the mountain-side, on the
eurving track, the fruin speeds along.
| The gleam of its lights is now shred upon

the valley, and the boy kuows that the
supreme moment is at hand.

On thunders the engine, and the track
trembles beneath the heavy burden.
Suddenly, around s sharp bend a hun-

| dred feet away, fall on his sight bursts

! the blazing Leadlight of the engine.

i Ceasing from his labor, Carl Springel

| braees himsalf with one hand, snd grasp-

| ing the red lactern im the other, swings
it wildly above his head.

“I'he bridge is down! The bridge is
| down!" he cries with all his power, ““The
| bridge is down! The bridge is Jdo—"
| The engineer has seen him, but cannot
| save him. With a dull thud, the engine
| alears the obstraction from the track and

dashies along—but slower and slower
now. 0

The hand-ear and the boy are harled
fifty feet throngh the air, and when the
boy is found his body is crushed, man-
gled anil lifeless. Bnt the train is saved.

gine halts—not a dozen yards from the
mouthjof the yawningjchasm—and all on
board are saved. Saved by the unparal-
leled hercism of this ecrippled boy who
has given up his life that they may live.
Two yaears ago, in a quiet village ceme-
tery in the South of Germany, I saw the
| grave in which he sloeps. Upon & mod-
| est tombstone at its head, erected by tho
{ gratitude of those whose lives he had
préserved, is this inseription:
“CARL SPRINGEL,
{ AceEp 14,
| ““He diad the death of a hero and mar-
| tyr, and saved two hundred lives.”
A hero and martyr he was indeed, and
some time yot, bards and poets will sing
| the story of this brave young peasant
boy of Germapy.

Ax AxswereD Praves.—Mrs. Jane G.
Swisshelm tells this interesting story in
the Chicago Tridune; "Oneof the early
\ rectors of Trinity church, Pittsburg,
nsed to omit frem the form of prayer tho
petition to bs delivered from saddeu
death, and was in the habit of praying
that he might die suddenly. When
quite old he visited the grave of his
wife at sunset, and while talkiog wilh a
friand of the beanty of the western sky
as an emblem of the J=ath of a Chris-
tian, his prayer was answered, and ho
dropped dead. Wa are spt to forget,
when friends are taken away by some ca-
lamity, that the All Father was with
them, and that other help there can be
pone, and human love is us powerless in
the best sppointed sick room as in the
wildest midnight storm in mid ocean.”

Tux United States Patent Office is
1301[ supporting, The financial ex-

hibit for the past year shows a total
of receipts amounting to §730,617 12,
| of which £642,335 were on behall of
applieations for r;llenl.s, caveats dis.
cﬂameru, appeals and trade-marks,
and an expenditare of $538,026 43,
showing a net balance of receipts
over expenditures of 8101,620 69.
During the year thers were 20,080
applications for patents, and 12,584
wore granted. These figures express
a great deal of brain sctivity.

On the 19th of November, 1867, a ter- |

Carl Springel set out on his erutches |
from the hut in which he lived alone, to |
earry an evening vepust to his parent, |

and warn the train of its peril in time to |

Trembling, gasping, staggoering, the en- |

| 0ld Men.

J Prof. Huxley, who has rendered so
many valuable services to the canse of
scisnce, has jl‘ut added a new claim to
the recognition of the world by lending
| the weight of his suthority to the opin-
| ion that 99 men out of 100 becomse sim-
| ply obstruetives after they reach the age
| of 69, and_lﬂnﬂkim for his gwn demain
| of science he is reported to have ex-

pressed the wish that any man who had
| taken any part in science might be
| strangled sa soon ss ho had reached that

. At first this sounds like an exireme
lopinion, and 1ts npature wholly at

| The following iist of

exoeption, hﬂ-' of
the bible, Bhakespeare, Hj.lm, i
Issnc Watts, Benjamin Franklin, %
i idea of his qnh tvm}. th
ve @ idea i i
g:g"?n popuiarity in this

Shoot folly as it flies.

Man never is, but always to Le, blest.

Lo, the poor Indian!

Die of a rose in sromatic pain.

ﬁ\lll are but parts of one stupendous
whoie.

variance with that dispassionate modera-
| tion which marks the true philosopher.
| Persons who have not been exvited by
| the search for molecules and protoplasm
will suggest that old scientists and all

| other obstructives might be retired on |

pensions, with strict orders to prevent

Az Lod | them from publishing any of their re- |
never before been known in that region, | searches. Superticial readers will ob- | straw.

| ject that even if the majority of sexagen-
arians ure obstructions, and consequently,

| detrimental to the cause of progress, |
| yet thesa are exceptionsi casesof sensscent |
advancement, and that it would be un- |
wise to obliterato their contributions by |

a new Herydian slnughter of the first-
born.

that t
tions ¢f the exeeptions should be mads
an eyvuse for enduring and perpetusting
the ghstroctions of the great majority.
“'u.f]

the‘only means of properly ridding the
world of those who lag saperflnous on
!it.s stage, but wo do insist that when-

|

eyver & man in any department of work or
cultare or progress beging to be an ob-
structive, he should be made away with.
The greater his services in the past, and
the higher his reputation, the more
urgent is the necessity for his annihila-
tion as soon as he has begun to turn
backward like Hezekinlls shadow; the
mischief of a great name pervertad or of
a great reputation misused and misap-
plied is morsly an aggrovation of the
mischiefl wronght by lesser mwon, and
there could be no grester mistake in
benevolence than to allow the world to
be darkened by the shadow of old age
merely becanse in youth the world was
enlightened by its light.

In every department of life the men
who are unable to learn anything new
think there is nothing new to learn, and
the men who have ceased to grow think
that the world bas reachoed its limit of
growth. In nothing is this instructive
| obstructiveness more clearly discernible
than in matters of buosiness. If the old
l fogy in science deserves to be strangled,
[ the old fogy in business should be
kicked to death by a mule., He is a ter-
rible infliction on the community. He
| has long sinee been left behind by
| younger men of more active habits and
newer ways, but he still holds on to lis
eapital, bis costom, his good will, and he
divides his energies pretiy evenly be-
tween keeping in the old ruis himself
and preventing everybody elso from get-
ting out of them. We should ot like to
strangle all the bmnsiness men of St.
Louis who have passed the age of sixty,
but il some Athenian cstrucism could
banish them all st one fell swoop, it
would produce a change which we can
safely leave to the imagination of our

In journalism it is not so essential to
strangle the antique obstructives, for the
calling is & merciful one, and usually
| brings the happy release of death or a
| public office by the time that the age of
useinloess is passed. But if there are
J any who survive they shonld be knocked
| on the head forthwith, to the greai im-
| provement of their newspupers aml the
delight of the puhlic. 'The suparsunu-
ated journalist may be recognized by
| his borror of sensations, by his objec-
' tion to publishing eriminal news if he
| has to pay for coliecting it, by his pref-
; ercnee for long-winded communications
| from vonstant readers, and by an anfail-
| ing instinet which guides him in omit-
| ting all the news that the people want to
{ read, and in pnblishing news that no
man could vead il he wera condemned to
solitary confinement without labor for
life. Yortnuately, thoagh he will not
| im} rove his own paper, he eannot pre-
veut younger men from pyblishing Det-
| ter papers, and thus lus capacity fbr mis-
{ chief 14 limilad, Bat, at the same time,
it would be an incaleulable benefit to the
|juumali.r‘am of this country if all of the
| journalists who have passed Huaxley's
| elimacterie should be submitted to Hux-
ley’s ordeal.

In the army we believe that superfla-
ous velerans aro retired at 62, and per-
haps the ease of an army life, especially
in peace, may be faverable to the conser-
vation of the facnlties, but we shonid
not allow any one, under any circum-
slances, to remain in politics after the
age of 60. This rule should be made
imperative and without any allowances
or excaptions. The superannuated busi-
ness man is hopeless, the superannuated
journahist is fossilizad, but the superan-
nuated politician is an obstructive whose
instant and merciless Jemolition is de-
manded by the highestinterest of society.
| Weare happy to think that the applica-
| tion of Huxley's law wonld tell with the
| greatest severity on the democratic party,
| bt we aro preparal to apply it, even
| thongh the consequences should be such
| & rejuvenescence of the antiquated nui-
sance that itsa oewn mother would not
| know it. The disappearance of war-
| horses, bourbons, moss-backs, old-liners
| and other varieties of political superan-
| nuation would brighten the future of
{ the country with the radianco of an elec-
l tric light.
| There can be no difference of opinion
a5 to the necessity of getting rid of the
| old men—the only point to be considered

18 the best method of disposing of them.
| Spenking as a scientist and for scientists,
| Prof. Hnxley [fuvors stranguintion;
{ among any of the intelligent African
| tribes they simply hit the old manon the
| head with & club and thus retain all of
| his value for culinary purposes; the Es-
| quimaux have a pleasant habit of tying
| their superflons veterans down in & hat
! with & day’s rations, and our own Indians
| prefer this method. We are not moved
by prejudice in the matler, however, and
to show our entire partiality we are per-
foctly willing to allow the manner of
their demise to be chosen by the wvic-
tims, provided only that it be speedy
ond officactons, for the interests of hu-
manity demand the abolition of the ob-
structives, and in starting the movement
for their annibilation Prof. Huxley has
established himself as a benefactor of
his race,

Licar o Veoeratiox.—The influ-
ence of light on germination is a subject
that has been a good deal controverted;
some {Senebier, De Candolle, ete.), con-
sidering light unfavorable, while others
{De Saunssure, Meyer) hold that it has
no appreciable effect on the conrsa of
the germinative process. New experi-
ments in this connectiom have been
lately mude by Mr, Pauchon. He tried
first the direct method adopted by all
previous experimenters, but finding the
results noastisfactory, he had reconrse
to apofher, in which he measured vol-
umotrically, with special apparatus, the
quaptities of oxygen absor during
germination by identical lota of
seeds, in diferent light and in darkness,
The resnlts wers (shortly) these:
1. Light accelerates in a constant man-
ner the absorption of oxygen by germi-
nating seeds. (The advantago in favor
of Light was a quarter to a third the oxy-
gen absorbed in darkness.) 2. Thereis
a relation between the degree of illumi-
nation and the quantity of exygen ab-
sorbed; with a clear sky the sbserption
is great, in fog or mist it is smsll. 3.
The respiratory acceleration of seeds, il-
luminated during the day, persists in the
darkness severnl hours. 4. The accel-
erative nction of light is greater at low
temperatures (as in winter.)

Or the wheat growing States [lli-
nois appears Lo o ut the head, the
State Board of Agriculture reporting
the product for 1880 at 56,508,000
bushels, including both spring and
winter. Madison county, in that
State, was the banner county this
year, the acreage in wintler wheat
being 141,576, and the yiald, the
enormous aggregate of 3539400
bushels. ;

-

= ATER
f o

But {thers i5 4 logical fallacy in asking } God.
few und unimportant contribu- |

o not insist upen sirangulation as |

Whatever is, is right.

The proper study of mankind is man,

Grows with his growth and strength-

| ens with his strength

Vice is a monster of so frightfnl mien,

 ale.

Pleased with a rattle, tickled with a
_He can’t be wrong whose life is in the

[ right.

Order is heaven's firat law.

Honor and shame from no condition rise:
Act well thy part—there nll the honor lHes.

Worth makes the man, the want of it
| the fellow.
An honest man’s the noblest work of

a Llouks throngh natureup to natore’s
Oil.

From grave to gay, from lively to se-
| vere.
{  Guaide, philosopher and friend.
Just as the twig is bent the tree's in-
!elined.
Mistress of heraself,
- fall.
i Who shall decide when doctors disa-

though China

gree?
A little learning is a dangerons thing.
To err is human, to forgive divine.
Fools rush in where angels fear to
tread.
Dagmn with faint praise.
Willing to wound and yet afraid to
strike.
Breaking a butterfly upon a wheel.
The feast of reason and a flow of soul,
. Welcome the coming, speed the com-
ing guest,
Do good by stealth and blash to find
it flame.
And damnation around the land.
That merey 1 W other show
hat mercy show io me,
That mockery of woe.
Thisis the Jew,
That Shukespeare drew,
Party is the madness of many for the
gain of a few.

Pigs for Nexu Year.

As this is the time of year when farm-
ers are determining what hogs to fatten,
it is also the time for deciding upon
what' they will do for pigs the coming
year.  As is often the case, a farmer will
fatten and kill off all the sows that have
hud pigs that season, and depend npon
gilts for breeders the following year.
But it is never good policy to kill a” sow
that has rmveal herself a goods breeder
and suckler, and rely npon one whose
guulitieu in these rospeets are yot to be

evelo}lyed. Besides, the pigs of a sow
which hLas already proved Lersell a good
breeder and milker are always, as a gen-
eral thing, stronger, start of much bet-
ter, and are sure to keep the lead in the
race of fattening. The worth of & good
sow in bacoh is a small matter in
comparison with the two litters of
piga she will have thu following year.

The farmer shonld always endeavor to
raise his own stock, whether they bas
horses, cows, sheep or hogs;and if he has
good comfortable guarters for lua sows
they shiould ba bred carly in Novembar,
80 us to farraw in March. But if his

or wood lot, and take chances, it is Letter
not to bread them until Jaowary, If
they farrow in March they can bave an-
other litter in August or early in Sep-
tember; but if they have their first litter
the last of April or first of May, they can
not be expected to have another brood
before cold weather ssts in.
have pigs in fonr months lacking six
days from the tima she is bred, and the
farmor should make preparations for the
occasion accordingly. Bhe should be

her to ber new quarters, supplying her
in the meantime with cut straw for bed-
ding. After farrowing she should not
be disturbed for a day or two, even to
give her food and drink, for when she
wants either she will soon let yon kaow .
Aftor beginning to feed her inoreass her
allowance gradually for the first five or
six days, and then give her as much rich
food as she will eat. The pigs will soon
learn to eéat with her, and shounid slso
have all they will eat. In this way the
pigs can be made to weigh from 150 to
200 pounds by the time they are eight
months olid. This is the most profitable
way to make pork: No time for cholera:
no time for idle capital; no time for “*bad
Iuck” of any kind.

SHORT BITS.

A lady wants to know why the railroad
companies do mot provide special cars
for tobacco-chewers, as well us for
smokers, DBless your innocent Learts!
tobacco chewers ars not so particular as
that. " An ordinary passenger car is good
enough for them.

That was a very pointed aud possibly
a very wholesome bit of sarcasm when n
gentleman turned npon a coxcomb, who
had been making himself offensive, and

mnn in the world. You are in love with

{ yourasil and have no rival.”

Boston is trying to compel gentlemen
to appear in full dress at opara. That is
right. It doesn’t look well to ses u man
at an opera pull of his coat and vest aud

then remove his necktie and unbutton
Lis shirt-collar, just becanse the temper-
oture of the room goes up to 89 degrees.
“What Kind of & wrapper do you con-
sider nicest?” he said, as they wera toil-
ing slowly up the hiil the other evening
in the calm and peaceful moonlight.
**Why, a vireular,” she replied in tender
accents, And as his arm stole softly
ronnd her waist and rested there, the
scribe saw another instance of that bean-
tiful and time-honered sentiment, “Two
sonls with but a single thonght," ete.

Satax.—If the personality of Satan ba
mot a vital principal of our religion, I do
not know what it Is. Thers is only ons
dogma higher. You think it is safe, and
I dare say it is fashionable, to fall into
this Iax and ranll{nthoughtlm diserimi-
nation between what is and what is not
to be believed. It isnot good taste to
balieve in the devil. Give ms a single
argnment against his personsality which
is not applicable to the personality of
the Deity. Will yon give that up; and
if 50, where are you? Now mark me;
you apd I are young men—you 8re &
very young man. This is the year of
grace 1839, If these looss thoughts,
which you have heedlessly taken np, pre-
vail in this country for & generation or
so—five and twenty or thirty years—we
may meet together again, and I shall
have to convince you that there is a

God.—| Endymion Earl of Beaconsfield.

GiraFTING 1IN WINTER.--Somo hortioul-
turnl wiseacres hava discovered that
fruit grafting can ba done in the winter
season nearly as successfully as in the
spring, and tregurd it as a very of
vast importanco,  We should supposs
that, as this work is by no means agreea-
ble when the mercary standa below the
freezing point, the three spring months,
when grafting is sure tolga successful
when done with any degree df care,
would be ample time for the labor to be
performed, even in the most extonsive
nurseries. Those who may like it and
are willing to run the risk of winter
grafting, will of course exercise their
own wish about it; but we wonld sug-
gest to those who have valuable apples
or pears that they are anxious {o props-
gate, to adhere to the more favorable
seasons for doing the work.

The church was warm, the minister
was dull, and everybody f:1l aal ex-
cept the half-witted man, James
ing. *“My brethren,” shouted the indig-
pant pastor, *“‘you should take the ex-
smple of that fool there. He keeps
awake,” “Ay, ay, minister,” shouted
-leia; “butif 1 badn't been s fool, I
d have been asleep like the ithers.”
3 -

B -

Ay

sows are allowed to run ont in the fialds |

A sow will |

put in a separate apartment at least a |
weok before farrowing, so as to nceustom |

saud : “*Sir, you ought to be the happiest |

thirow them over the back of a chair, and |

SELECTED Ml

Lies go by telegraph; truth comes o
mail, thmb{onrl late. h

The heart has reasons that reason does
not understand.

Means are always in onr power; ends
very seldom so. :
_ The greatest glory is not in never fall- !
ing, but in rising every time we fall, v

Sow good services; sweet remem-
brances will grow from them.

Who never walks save where he sees
men's tracks, makes no discoveries,

That virtue which requires ever to be
guarded is scarcely worth the sentinel.

Calumny would soon starve and die of
itself, if nobody took it in amd gave it
lodging.

The grest thinker is seldom o dis-
putant. He answers other men's argu-
ments by stating the truth as Le sees it.

_Good qnalities are the substantial
riches of the mind; but it is good breed-
ing that sets them off to mivautage.

If a man empties his purse into his
head, no man can take it away from him.
An investment in knowledge always
pays the best interest.—[ Franklin.

It may serve as & comfort to us in all
our calemities and afifictions that he that
loses anything and gets wisdom by it is
n guiner by the losses. —| L'Estrange,

If you wish success in life, make per-
sevorance your bosom friend, experience
your wiss counselor, ¢aution your eller
brotirer, dnd hope your gunardian genins.
—! Addison.

There §s not s0 poor a book in the
world that wonld not be a prodigious
effort were it wrought out entirely Ly a
single mind, without the aid of prior in-
vestigators,

There i$ a Gaelic proverb: “If the best
man's fanlts were written on his fore-
head it would make him pull his hat
over his oyes."

Next in importance to freedom and
justice is popular education, without
which neither justice nor freedom can be
permanently maintained. —|James A.
uarﬁe‘d.

The Man Who Boasls.

The man who boasts is twin born to &
liar, for mneither of them ocan tell the
truth except by acoident, and yet it must
be very comfertable to feel that what
you do is always the very best thing that
ean be done by any one, and that yon
know justa little more than any living
man. We are sequainted with a tender-
hearted gentleman whose experiences are
nlways exceptional, and who has seen a
thousand things which no mortal eye
save his own ever looked upon, When
he went up the B.iii it was the clearest
day that had been known for a full cen-
tury, and when he traveled over the St,
Gothard he went through a storm of Lail-
stones the least of which was higger
than u hen's egg, and the guide, who was
three-score years and ten, and had been
over the pass more than two thousand
times, declared that he had pever in Lis
life witnessed such a spectacle before,
The old gentleman crossed the ocean in
the greatest hurricane on record, and
saw moro icebergs thaa the oldest sea
captain in the service. His children

Combimed .
g Largeat Whe.
Hoase on Lhe ¥
With Portland .. .
its Cemire,

The success attondant upon the enter-
prise of some of our leading merchants,
men who in the past have made a name
for themselves and spread to the world
their unliring energy ss represontative
men in building up our city and State,
and giving to the other cities a kngyl-
edgo of the vastness of the Northwestern
metropolis; men whose aims are not con- |
fined to the mere narrow ambition of |

gaining wealth for their own selfish use, |
bat to gain it for the prosperity of the
State and coast, and build for themeelves
names 88
LASTING AND DURABLE
As the hills around, have cansed them to
open the way for a larger trade and more
commercial industry than the people of
this coast ever dreamed of before. The
dissolution of a co-partnership, an-
nounced by this paper to-day in another
column, means more than a simple re- |
tiresnent from business of one member |
of & Inrge, growing and relinble whole-
sale bouse, it means but the initial step
towards planting in onr midst & firm
which, in extensive dealings and un-
limited facilities, will stand i
UNRIVALLED ON THIS CONTINENT,

West of the Rocky Mountains. At the |
beginning of the pew year will the ad- |
vent of this firm bogin and the honse
now known as L. Goldsmith & Co., be |
remembered thereafter only us a land- |
mark in the members of rising genera- |
tions, and, though it will then cease to |
exist as the firm it now is, will have
grown to be the mightiest in our State, |
and have taken the place of all competi-
tors. A grand combination has been ef- |
fected between L. & M. Sachs, of Ban |
Fraocisco, the firm of L. Goldsmith &
Co., of this city, and L. & I. White, the |

WEALTHY AND POPULAL GENTLEMEN |
Who did so large and extensive a busi |
ness here n few years ago, Their com- |
bined cupital will aggregate over 86,000 -
000, and with their influence here and
abroad will control the commercial in-
terests of this coast to a degree that no
other firm, however great, may aspire to. |
L. & M. Snchs, of San Francisco, have o |
reputation that is second to none other
on the coust, while no encominms of |
onrs could place before the publie the
names of Goldsmith _and White in a |
more favorable light than they now |
stand. d |

THE NEW PIEM
Will enlarge their business, and earry |
large stocks in all the lines of goods in |
which they deal. They will have a house
i New York, one in San Franeisco, and
one in Portland. The house at Portland
will be the central point of their trade,

| as on the Northwest coast is their lnrgest

field of operntions. — Elrechunge.

were all geninses, and he had found a
governess for them who proved the most
learned and accomplish womun in the |
world.

One day the poor man was stricken
with paralysis, and we feared that his
happy boastfaluess was over; but after
| Bix weeks we met him on the strect and |

Lo told ns that be had been visitad by
| eighteen doctors, who all declared that

that particular kind of paralysis had
| never before made its appearance. So

he lives on in the cheerful belief that Le

hins thie best of everything, and every |
time we see him we aenvy bim. Oar |
| toothache is alwuys of the grinding sort, |
| while his makes him feel as though he |
had a music box 1n his month, When |
onr leg gets broken it is only an ugly !
fracture, bnt lus 18 a componnd fracture |
of n compound fracture. We send fora |
a doctor to cure our ills, and he proves
to be only an ordinary M. 1., but when |
he seeks n physician hie finds a man wheel
lias taken every known degroe in every |
known seience, and who cures the worst |
cases ever heard of in the easiest way |
ever heard of, When our friend dies La
will probably come back through some
medinm just to tell us that his death
was the most wonderful death in the !
world, and that he found when he got |
up yonder that they had saved a choice
little eorner for him, where he expects
to be more comfortable than anybody
who ever entersd the celestial regions.
If all this is mere boasting and lying
then boasting and lying are no longer
groas faults. but very comforting virtues. |
= — |
Tue Wicked Marher. |
A Baffulo lake eaptain, when inter- l|
viewed regarding his experience of the
great gals of two weeks ago, nnswcrefl.]
thut he spent more than an hour inm |
prayer. a Cuicegs captain said he was |
made to feel what an acful =inver he
was. A Clevelander said he made n
solemn vow to quit swearing in case he
was saved. An interview was keld with |
a Detroit captain yesterday to ses how he |
felt. 1t started off as follows:

“You werein the great gale, wers
you?"

**Ag the gale inereasad, the seas grow
higher snd yonr foretopmast was broken
off, did you realize what a miserable old
sinner you were?”

**No, sir. My tims was occupied in
{ elearing away the wreck, and thioking
| how the owners wonld blust my eyes.™

“By and by, when the scas swept your
decks and earried off your yawl at the
| davits, did yon make any vows?”

“I did not. I told the mate that we'd
got to square off and run before it or
we'd all be in —— in less than twenty
! minntes,”

“You meant Texas, did yon not 2"

i "Idil. Ikoew wa were headed di-
| rectly for Texas, with the seas piling
riglt over us.”

“Did your masate suggest lLolling =
prayer medting or singing any Gospel
bymns "

**Not by a gons sight. He suggested
that we'd better bo mighty lively sabout
paying, or the infernal old tub would
be &t the bottom of Lake Michigan.”

“When the awiful voice of the gale
roared in your ears, and the mountain-
ous combers rushed down, as if to bury
vyou from sight, did yon have the least
thonght of making a vow to quit swear-
ing if you wers spared ?"”

“No, sir. On the contrary, I beliavel
swore faster than nsual. 1 wasin & hurry
to get her around.”

‘*As the wheel was put over, and she
fell into the trough of the sea for a mo-
ment, what were your solemn reflec-
tions ?"

“Well, sir, T solemnly raflected that if
the biasted eld sticks ever wanted to play
dirt on me, then was ths time to do 1t."”

““When you got squared away befora
the wind, did youn tell yonr crew that
they ought to return thunks to Provi-
dence for hLaving escaped certain des-
truction 7"

“No, sir. I told 'om to ask the stew-
ard for about three fingers of good
whisky apiece and then turn in all stand-
ing.”

"'Do you feal that vou hiave any partie-
ular cause to be thankfal?”

*“I do. The elevator men in Baffalo
didn't eteal but forty bushels of wheat
out of this last trip, while on the other
they took ninety-one, I am very thaak-
ful for that fifty-one bushels, and will
strive to be & better man hereaftor. Take
sunthin’, sir ?"—[ Detroit Free Press.

A True Scorssas,—Professor Blackie
once said that the *“eight poinisof a true
Scotsman” were ns follows:— 1. The
Bceot was essentially & working anmimal;
2. An enterprising an adventurous ani-
mal; 3. A thinking and phil hiecal
animal; 4. A prectical and utilitarian
animal; 5. A sure amnd cautions animal;
6. An earnest, merious, devout, and re-
ligious animal; 7. A fervid, impassioned
animal ;— idum ingenium. Soot,
orum; and 8. A humorous, amusable
ety bR

1 essor, “‘a jolly, Py
animal, and not at all the grim ﬂ of
creasture made of iron, that Mr. Buckle
seemed to think.” 5

] Demoerat alluded to alove was made a

A Kit of Mackerel in Politics.

The following actual occurrence took
place in n town close by Hartford. A
Jemocrat was approached by a zealous |
Republican storekeeper, who offered to |
psx him for staying away from the polls.
This merchant was not only a buyer and
seller of produce, bat at every election
he was a purchaser of votes. He made
no secret of the unholy work, and the

liberal offer if ho would stay at home
and not vola, He was to have ¢ barrel of |
flour and half a barrel of mackerel, be- |
sivies some ready money. The flour and
mackerel were to be delivered before |
eleetion and the money was to be paid
after election. **Now,” says the Demo-
crat, *“I will agree to get iwo more to stay
at home and not vote if von will give me
twice as mueh mwore.” This was agreed
to, and the merchant was chuckling in
anticipation of n handsome reduction in
the Democratic vote. The Demoerat
then went to a Republican friend and |
teld him that he wasn't going to vote,
and ssked him to *‘pair o™ with him. !
I'he Republican agreed to it. The Demo- |
crat then went to another Republican |
and agreed to give him a half barrel of
mackerel if he would not vote. This was
also agreed to, and these contracts all
around were carried ont to the letter, |
When the merchant found ont his
mackerel had been buying off Republi- |
can votes, lie gave vent to language that
sught to impair his standing in the Con- |
gregational chureh. The Democrat has |
never nsked him fer the wmoney,—Hart- |
Jurd Times. |

A CaEar Wenu.—A correspondent |
writes: ~‘Dig down to a depth of five or
six feet a hole four feet in dinmeter; |
brick it np—nsing water lime mortar.
Below this dig your well.in dizmeter o
litile less than the bricked top, and as
vyou go down plesier the dirt or sand on
the sides with water lime mortar. A well
dng snd plastered in this way costs one-
half the price of an ordinary well of the
same depth and diameter, and is proof
against &ll kinds of vermin, nor can any
dirt wash down from the sides. 1Ihavea
well made in this way that has done ex- |

that time it has been cleaned out only |
once. 'There is no need of cleaning ancl‘; |
& well, us there is no accumulation of |
filth in it. The bricking at tha top is
done to avoid injury from frost, as the
}ﬂuter]-wls off where the ground be-
1ind it has frozen.”

The ballad singer sighs becanse ““there |
are no birds in last year's nests.” It isa
great pity.  The poet will next ery be- |
canse there are no clam’s in last vear's

DOLLS, VASES, CUPS and n.m .
LOOK _Aﬂ

i
CHILDREN'S JE
EXTEINSION TABIL.

Anil nther Goods in endless at .
B10, ! 825 Lots of Toys put wssoried, Madl
Bronght 1o Portiand &ud we are Db

s |
ax Duolls for... . _..._-'h'iﬁ o“
(Worth Dooble the Money s 2

Our Stock b the Finest ever
than any place in this City.

CASE AUCTIC

210 First street, between Taylor and Salmen
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BLUED STEEL or FULL NICKEL P

LATED. Prices fu
forwarded by Mail at a cost of 40o.

THOMPSON, DeHART

Corner Firnt and Taylor siveets...... ..
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HARDWARE, IR

Wagon

D: LADD & CO.

49 FIRST STREET, PORTLAND, OH,I

Winchester and Burgess Repenting, also Remington
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Use Hose Pills.

Santa Claus' Headguarters!

Corzer Frout and Alder Streets, Port-
land, Ore, on,

WM. BECK & SON.

H. P. GREGORY, Ban Francisoo. 5. W, GREGORY, San Pranciseo.

and Carriage DX
Sbeifand Heavy Hirdware. Agentafor ' 4
The Famous braw-Cni Saos:ge Cutiers. Also COAL of 5i) Des

e Proe-Lists on Appliestion Orders from the ¢ Y

o AND

Orders from mm&y X _ :

FALERROOM:

111 FroogStreet,
LT w‘_

Corner Morrison and Sedcotd 5;rests, Portliid, Or.

Iih}th'::'z'u:::n'-w -nn-." ﬂn. e e
by applying (wih stampite . .
6. MANNERS, ». -
=eorale
We Gifer o lhe Inlenor Peopie Greas Indur;
menls o '
Crochke .

e st
d.est Plated Wuare
oo Chandellexs, ¥l
Lante

COAL OIL OF ALL GRAD
And Pack Orders for any smounl yer:
folly Fend as your m, fepecinlly

You will save lots ot & Prive Lis

Wholesnle and »
cellent servioe for eleven wears, and in | Toys, Fancy Goods an

ical and Magnetic )
Skates, Sleighs,
pedes ani

Setul (or sample onse of L0
=N ENN

Mo, &N

SKATES.

Club, Iron. Niek-
ei-"inted, Ladies'

Wood Ballom., T n-
lon Lever, Barney

shells, no woodchueks in the old-time f':‘g‘a and otber

holes,

A rh)l';;-l-;::_‘ln?ﬁnn-r.
T hereby certify that | have been m practicing

chronic cxees in @y practice do recommend War-
ners fnfe Kldoey avd Liser Core. It was opan
mwy atvice thel G W Stewem, oditor of the Fadus-
frial Eva, obnived thia vaiusbie remedy,

PRICE=:
81 00 to 85 00:

physieinn fur twenty-scven yeam, and for many Sent
hv rmoall an recsipt
of price and $5cent
poslage.

everywhere .

A A, HAM=AY, M. D. |
Albls, Tows, May-26.

MmMUsis, mUsi.,
Warren's Music House, 92 Morriaon  street

Use Tos

L BLUMAUVER & Co

land, O

uear the Postoffice, Portland, Or., has everything |
in the musical line at reasonable prices, A large |
stock of sheet music, books, pianos, musical moer-
chandise, band and orchestra musie slways on
haod Mr, Warron buys every thing dirset from
Eastern houtes, s1d ean aflord to sell cheaper
than any store in Oregon. Send for catalozue,

The weary sufferer whao is patiently enduring the

F. E. BEA(

‘Succrssors to Cog

103 Front street....

hot weather and 1on§3.n for rellef, gladiy hsils DEALEFR
snything thet will ba monotouy or lessen |
n Warner's Safe Kidoey Care doos both, and | Paints,
{ i & trus *‘Friend in Nead” Lo sufferiog bumanity | om
For the kidners, Jver or uripary organs it s iofal- | .
lnle, Glass,

SPORTSMEN'S EMPORIUM.
WM. BECK & SON,

Importers and Dealers In
Sharp's, Remington's, Ballard’s, Burgess’, |
Kennedy & Winchester Repeating Rifles. |

Havl .
WAt R T
are ennbled to glve us fn
Iine of guods ns nny dealer

Contructors and Dealer

| mdvantage (o seod for oar

Use Ros

Colt's, Hemington's, Parker's, Scott & Son
M oati's and Clabrowgh's :

BREECH-LOADING SHOTGUNS.

Fishing Tackle of every desoription,
Cor Froniaod Alder Kireets, Portinnd,

EVERDING & FARRELL

Commission Merchants
AND DEALERS IN
GRAIN, HAY and GROCERIES
Of all kinds. Alsoin
Wool, Hides, Etc.

Corner Front and Alder Streets, Portland,

Trse Rose Pills.

i

—r

VARHK




