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~ 188 on the gilded sscuteheon

_ The Lions, familiar to me,

I mlute thee, my desr old scquaintance
And hie to the court-yard with glee.

There lieth the Sphynx by the fountain;
The big tree is groen by stream |

And behind the old window

I, sweelly, my life’s first dresm,

. : I enter the dear castle chapel,
] And seek for my ancesior's grave—
. There it is-~there, hang by yonder pillar
d weapons, once worn by the brave.

H;I:I_n eyes ml?. read u;:hinnciptinn.

fraces yet lingering there—

Howe'ar cl.ou"; l.hmg;lr: tﬁn inted windows
The light breaks with golden glare.

Bo standest thou, home of my fathers
In my heart, oh, so true and fair ! _
And yel from the earth thou hast vanished
The plough goes over thee there.

’ Be fruitful, oh soil, well beloved,
I blesa thee! with love snd atear—
And bless him two-fold, who shall ever
' Move the plough o'er thy bosom so dear |

But I will arise from 1ay dreaming-—
With my mournful brp in my haund;

I will wander the wide world over,
Still singing from land to land.

THE MaAIL ROBBER.
Fourteen years ago I drove from Dan-
bury to Litdyaton, a distance of farty-
two miles, and as I had to awsit the ar-
rival of two or three coaches, I did not
start nantil after dinner and very often
had a distance to drive after dark.
It was in the dead of winter, and the
geason had been a rough one. A great
deal of snow had fallen, and the drifts
were plenty and deep. The mail that
. , I, carried was not due inhLittlatoq by
o, traot until 1 o’clock in the morning,

2 *“"’—?::: that winter the postmaster was often
ebliged to sit up » little later than that
hour for me.

« One day in January when I drove up
with my muil at Danbury the postmaster
called me into his office.

““Pote,” said he with an important, se-
rious look, “‘there’s some pretty heavy
money packages in that bag,” and he
pointed to it as he spoke.

He said the money was from Boston
to some land agents near the Canada
line. Then be asked me if I had any

ngers who were going through to
ittleton, I told him that I did not
koow, ;

“But suppose I have not?" said I.

“Why," said he, “the agent of the
lower route came in to-day, and he said
that there were two suspicious characters
on the \stage that came in last night, and
he saspects that they have an eye to this
mail; s¢ it will stand yon in hand to be
a littlel eareful this evening.”

He éaid the sgent had described one
of thém as a short, thick-sel fellow,about

fort ‘yrears of age, with long hair, and a
thic.s haavy clnmp of beard under his
-~ --in but pone on the side of his face.

He did not know about thé other. I
told him I gnesed there was not much
danger.

**Oh, no, not if yon have passengers
all the way through; but I onli told you
this so that yon might look out for
your mail, and also took out sharp when
you change horses,”

1 answered that I should do 8o, and
then took the bag under my arm and left
the office, I stowed the mail away
under my seat a little more carefully
than usnal, placing it so I counld keep
my fset against it, but beyond that I did
not feel any concern, It was past one
when we started and I had four pas-
sengers, twu of whom rode only to my
first stopping-place. I had reached
Gowan's Mills at dark, when we stopped
for swpper, and where my other two
pﬁsiangem' concluded to stop for the
night. =~ °

gAbuut six o'cloek in the evening I left
Gowan's Mills alone, having two horses
and » pung.

J had seventeen miles {o go,anda
hard seventeen, it was too. The night
was quite clear, but the wind was sharp
and cold, the loose snow flying in every
direction, while the drifts were deep and
closely packed. It was slow, tedions
work, and my horses soon became leg
weary and restive. At the distance of
gix miles I came to a little settlement
e ealled Ball's Corner; where I took fresh

- horses. I'd beerf two hours going that

distance.

As I was going to start a man came up
and asked if I was going through to Lit-
tleton, I told Jhim I should go through
if the thing could possibly be done. He
said he was anxious to go, and as he had
no baggage I told him to jump in and
make himself as comfortable as possible.
I was gathering up my lines when the
hostler came up and asked me if I knew
that one of the animals had got a dee
cork cut on the off foot. I gave mcg
directions as I considered necessary, and
was about to turn away when the hostler
remarked that he thought I came alone.
I told him I did.

““I'hen where did you get that passen-

by ger?” he inguired.

““He just got in,” T aswered.

. *Got in from where?”

%I don't know."”

~-4fWell, now," said the hostler, ‘“‘that’s
kind eurious. There ain't been no
such man at the hounse, and I know there
ain't been none at any of the neighbors.”

*‘Let's have a look at his face,” said T.
““We can get that much, at any rate. Do
you go back with me, and when I get
into the pung, just hold your lantern so
that the right will shine into his face.”

He did as T wished, and as I stepped
into the pung I gota fair view of such
portions of my passenger’s face as were
not muflled up. I saw a short, thick
frame, full, hard features, and I could
k almost see that there was a heavy beard

under the chin. I thought of the man
whom the postmaster had described to
me, but I did not think seriously upon
it until I had started. Perhaps L had
gone half a mile when I noticed the mail-
l.mg wasn't in itslplnce under my feet.
‘Hello!" says 1, holding up my horses
a little, ““where's my mail?”
My passenger sat on a seat behind me,
and I turned foward him.
““Here is a bag of some kind that slip-
S —p— ped back under my feet,” he said. giving
i it a kick as though he would shove it
forward.
. Just at this moment my horses lnm-
bered into a deep snow drift, and I was
forced to get ont and tread down the
snow in front of them, and lead them
® through it. L
This took me all of fifteen minutes,
and when 1 got in again I pulled the
mail bag forward apd got my fest npon
it. As 1 was doing this I saw the man
taking something from his lap, beneath
the buffalo, and put it into his breast
Emkot. This I t}:onght was a pistol, I
ad canght a gleam of the barrel in the
starlight, and when I had time to reflect
I knew I conld not be mistaken.
About this time I began to think some-
what seriously. From what I had heard
.and seen I soon made up my mind that
_“the individual behind me not only
“swanted to rob me of my mail, but was
prepared to rob me of my life. If I re.
sisted he wounld shoot me, and perhaps
be mieant to perform that delectable
mn.hon at any rate, While I was pon-
der qi:.he horses plunged into another
. pmow drift, and I was again forced to get
" ontand tread down the smow before
the: I asked my passenger if he
~wouldn’t help me, but he didn’t feel ve
well, and wouldn't try; so I worked all

e

alone, and was all of & quarter of an hour
getting my team throngh the drifts.

When I got into the sleigh again, I te-

to feel for the meil-bag with my
?::. T found it where I had left it, but
when I attempted to withdraw my foot I
discovered it had become fast in some-
lhi;f—l thoaght it was the buffalo, and
tried to kick it clear; but the more I
kicked the more closely it held. I
reached dewn my hand, and after feel-
ing about a few moments, I found that
my foot was in the mail-bag. I felt
again, and found my hand in mong the
of letters and papers. ran
my fingers over the edge of the opening
and became assured that the stout leather
haiiibeen ent m:;]h a knife, v
ere was a discovery. began to
wish I had taken a l?btla more fore-
thought before leaving Danbury; but
as I knew making such wishes was only
a waste of tiwme, I quickly gave it up,
and began to consider what I had better
do wunder existing circoumstance. I
wasn’t long in making up my mind upon
a few essential points. irst, the man
behind me was s villain; second, he had
cuf open the mail-bag and robbed it of
some valuable matter—he must have
known the money letters by their size
and shape; third, he meant to leave the
stage on the first opportunity; and,
fourthly, he was prepared to shoot me if
I attempted to arrest or detain him,

I revolved these thingsin my mind,
and pretty soon thought of a course to
pursue, I knew thatto get my hands
safely upon the rascal I must take him
wholly unawares, and this I could not
do while he was behind me, for his eyes
were upon me all the time, so I must re-
sort to siratagem. Only a little distance
ahead was o house, and an old farmer
named Longee lived there; and directly
before it a huge snowbank stretched
acroas the road, through which a track
had been cleared with shovels,

AB we approached the cot I saw a light
in the front room, as I felt confident I
should, for the old man generally sat up
until the stage went by. drove np,
and when nearly opposite the dwelling,
stood up. as I had frequently done when
approaching difienlt places. I saw the
smow-bank ahead, and could distinguish
the  deep ent which had been
shoveled through it. I urged my
horses to a good speed, and when near
the bank foreed them into it. One of
the runners mounted the edge of the
bank, after which the other ran into the
cut, thus throwing the sleigh over
abount as quick as though lightning had
struck it. My passenger had not ealou-
lated on any sach movement, and wasn't
prepared.

He rolled out into the deep sunow with
a heavy buffalo robe about him, while I
alighted directly on the top of him., 1
punched his head in the snow and called
out for old Longee. I did not have to
call & second time, for the farmer had
come to the window to see me pash, and
as soon as lic saw my sleigh overturned
he had lighted lus lantern aund hurried
out.

‘““What's to pay?” asked the old man,ss
he came up. -

“Lead the horses into the track, and
then come here,” I said.

As I spoke I partially loosened my
hold npon the villain’s throat, and he
drew a pistol from his bosom; but I saw
it in good season, and jammed his head
into the snow again,and I got it away from
him.

By this time Longee had led the horses
out and came baek, and I explained the |
matter to him ip as few words as pos-
sible.

We haunled the rescal out into the
road again, and, npon examination, we
found about twenty packages of letters
which he had stolen from the mail bag
and stowed away in his pockets. He
swore, threatened and prayed, but we
paid no attention to his blarney. Longee
got some stout cord, and when lie had
securely bound the villain we tumbled
him into the pung. I then asked the
old man if he would sccompany me to
Littleton, and he said, “Of course I
will.”

8o he got his overcoat and muffler,and
ere long we started on.

I reached the end of my route with my
mail all safe, thoagh not as snug as it
might have been,and my mail bags a
little the worse for the trick that had
been played on them. However, the
mail robber was secure, and within a
week he was identified by some officers
from Conecord as an old offender, and I
am rather inclined to the opimion that
he is in the State prison at the present
time. At any rate he was there the last
time I heard of him.

This is the only time 1 ever had an
mail tronble, and I think that, nnder all
the circumstances, I came oat of it
pretty well.

John Wentworih on Calhoun and Ben-
ton.

John Wentworth,of Illinois, deliverad
a lecture in Chicago recently on remin-
iscences of some great statesmen whom
he has known. In it he said of Calhoun:
““He invited me to his residence one
evening, and he bad me alone. He was
the most charming man in conversation
whom I ever heard. He spoke of Chi-
cago very interestingly, of- which he had
derived considerable information
through his official intercourse with the
officers of Fort Dearborn while Secretary
of War from 1817 to 1825. He spoke of
the West as the natural ally of the
South, and of the Mississippi and npper
Jakes as great inland seas, deserving the
same governmental econsideration as the
gceanic waters, He presented me witha

book  containing = his biography
and speeches with his com-
pliments and autograph. I

wrote a mnarrative of the evening's
conversation and pasted it in the book,
but the Chieago fire has prevented me
from giving you the seuunctive language
of one who had been for years plotting
the dissolution of the anion to a young
and inexperienced member of congress.
I overtook Colonel Benton on my way
home, and when he ascertained where I
had been and saw my bhook, he became
extremely violent, averring that he
could tell me every word that Calboun
had uttered. He said it was Mr. Cal-
houn’s custom to early procure inter-
views with yonng men asnd instl into
their minds the seeds of secession, nulli-
fication and treason. At the close of the
Tyler administration he went info pri-
vate life, and there he remained until Le
came to the sfnate in December, 1845,
where he continned until his death,
March 81, 1850. T heard his last speecl,
and was at his funeral.”

They Dida't Catel On.

““Of all the rustics that stop at this
honse, the natives from Bodie take the
matza,” said the room eletk of the
Baldwin to a Post reporter the other day.

“Sorter green—eh?" :

“Green? Well, I shonld snieger. Yon
see, because they've been making s iittle
coin up that way they think they know
it all. A party of four got here yester-
day morning, and started out shopping
right after -breakfast. At dinner they
came in all shaved, trimmed up and
togged out with new suits, and I'm
blessed if each didn't have a red flannel
chest protector hung round his neck ount-
side of his coat. They actually believed
they were some stylish new arrangement
to protect the clothes from being soiled
while st the table.—[8. F. Post.

They are always discovering some-
thing wonderful ont in Califdrnia. The
latest thing m wonders isa canary who
refuses to sing unless a mouse,for whom
the bird has been struck with a consum-

A London Editer,

The editor of the Morning Chronicle
during Mr. Clemenst’ ietorship was
Joho Black, a mau with the spirit, of a
Drawecansir and the hsbits of a Car-
thusian monk. He had in person, aec-
eording to James Grant, all the blant
and binff appearance of a thick-set
farmer, He was never, during the many
years of his editorship, to be seen on the
streets without being accompanied H [
large mastiff, and a robust suick, which
he, himself, called an honest, sturdy
on:fe!. in his hand; and gen , Be-
cording to the recollections of r of
-his staff who knows him as well as Mr.
Grant, with a conple of books under his
arm, which be picked up as a bar-
gain at one of the second-hand book-
stalls that abounded at this time in the
Strand. All his habits were W
Dressing, as he did, in the p pos-
gible manner, he had an insuperable ob-
ieetion to having his editorial sanctnm

ept tidy. This extended even to the
dusting of his books; the dustier they
were the better. They lay, like Dr.
Thirlwall’'s, in heaps all over the
floor, and the whole room was
in glorious econfusion—papers piled
%:;un papers, books upon books.

e place was Chaos. Black found his
way about the room,it is said,by instinot;
but he knew the place of every book,
and when chatting with a visitor about
any of the questions of the day,he would
w&k aoroes the room, take down a vol-
ume fo prove his point,reed the passage,
und return the volume to its place with-
out removing more of the dust than the
operation absolutely required.

Henry Hunt was once asked, in eross-
examination, in a libel case against the
Morning Chronicle, whitther he had ever
been in Mr. Black's room. *‘Yes,” said
Hunt. “And how was the editorial
sanctum { nmishsd—s;;llandidly 7" asked
the connsel. *‘I ean hardly say that it
was.” “Can you give the jury some idea
of the interior? %hst do yousu
would have been the value of the farni-
tare 2" said the counsel. -
should not think,” was the answer,
‘“‘the whole of the furnmiture, if sold
at auction, would have fetched more
than sevenpeunce-halfpenny.” *‘Are you
serious, sir?” asked the counsel; ‘‘re-
member you are on your oath, sir.” “I
do remember that,” said Hunt, *“‘and
remembering it, I have not put toe ex-
travagant a price upcn the furniture.”
“Then, please to explain, sir,” replied
the counsel. ““How do you arrive at the
conclusion that the whole of the furni-
tare in the editorial sanctum of the
Morning Chronicle is not worth more
than sevenpence-halfpenny? Explain
how you make that out.” ‘“Why,” said
Hunt, amid the inextinguishable laugh-
ter of the Court, *‘there was no furniture
at all in the room except a table and two
chairs, and while the table would not
have fetched sixpence, no ome would
have given more than three half-pence,
as the utmost, for the two chairs to
g‘BthB.l‘."

Yet, John Black, with the manners of
a bear, po the sonl of a Saladin,
and although he did not care sufficiently
for his best friend to walk across the
street to shake hands with him, he was
ready, at a moment’s notioce, to unlock
his pistol case and fight a dnel with the
first man who, like Roebuck, impugned
the honor of the fourth estate or its rep-
resentatives. He was personally the
soul of honor, and so proud, personally
and professionally, that, slthough in
constant commuaication with Her Maj-
esty’s ministers during the administration
of the Whigs, he never asked a single
favor of one of them.

““You are the only man,” said Lord
Melbonrne to hita on one occasion, when
chatting with him in his study, ““who
forgets that I am Prime Minister.” “How
so, my lora?” asked Black, sapposing,
for the moment, that he hmfo?nml-
vertently omitted to pay proper respect
to the rank of his visitor. ‘“Well,"” =aid
Lord Melbourne, ““you are the only man
I know who never asks a favor of me.”
“Y bave no [avor to ask, my lord,” re-
plied Black. *‘I have no favor to ask of
any one in the world. You are Prime
Minister of England, but I am editor of
the Morning Chroniele, and I would not
change places with the proudest man
in England—not even, my lord, with
you."—[C. Pebody in ‘““English Jour-

nalism.”

Broether Gardner om Jeremlahs,

“Dar am sartin folkses I want to keep
away from,” began the old man as the
voices of the Glee Club died away on the
last strains olf “S?rah Ji lane':;l Baby.”
“1 mean dat class o e who
ober the wickedness P:?ptha worlg:.o:nn'
who have heartaches an sorrows to ped-
dle aronn’ de kentry at the reg’lar mar-
ketrates. Dar’'am de ole man Turner.
He comes ober to see me now and den,
but he can’t sot still kase somebody stple
his dog, or hit him wid a brick-bat, or
beat him ont of seventy-five cents,
fully believes dat de world am
smash at de rate of fifteen miles an ho
an’ it would eanemost kill him to
his ole wallet an’ find a man honest 'auff
to return it.

““De widder Flumsell comes ober to
borry some butter for supper, an’ she
draps down on a cha'r an’ heaves s sigh
a8 big as & barn douh an’ goes.on to sa
that dis am a cold an’ unfeelin' world.
*Cording {o her tell all men am dishonest
all women extruvagant, an' all chill'en
just ready to come down wid de measles.

ears run down her cheeks as she tells
how she has to work an’ plan while
eberybody else has monsey to frow inter
Lake Erie, un' she wipes her nose on her
apron as she asserts dat dis wicked world
can't stan’ mo’ dan fo" weeks longer.

“*Deacon Striper draps in to eat pop-
corn wid me of a Friday ebenin’, an’ he
hardly gits out from under his hat befo’
be begins to tell what bis firat wife died
of; how his second run away; how his
third broke her leg by fallin' off & fence
and cost him $28.14 for doctor’s bill, an’
befo’ he gits frew you couldn’t make him

to

1 believe but what de hull world was dead

sgin bim. He predicts a late spring, a
hot summer, poor crops, high prices, a
bloody war, an’ goes home feelin' dat he
am stoppin’ on airth only to accommo-
date somebody.

“I have no sorrow of my own. I've
been robbed, but dat was kase I left a
winder up. I've been swindled, but dat
was ]maa% thonght fo’ gueens wonld beat
fo’ aces. I've bet on de wrong hoss; I've
bought lottery tickets which didn't draw;
I've *bin sick unto death, and I've bin
shot in the back wid a hull brickyard,
but I do not sorrow an’ I do not ax fur
sympathy. De world am plenty good
‘nuff fur de class of people livin'in it.
Hounest men am not lonesome fur com-
pany; an’ honest woman am sartin to be
appreciated. De jaaitor will now open
fo' winders an’ we will parceed to biz-
ness."—[ Detroit Free Press. -

Dba’s Presexce oP Mixp.—Parsons
who chanced to be near the Commeroial
street bridge yesterday, says the Buffalo
Express of March 14th, about 4 o’clock,
were greatly impressed by the iutelligent
waly in which a large Newfoundland dog,
belonging toa fisherman, seved a little
boy from what might have been a very
serious injury. The boy was ridingona
big two-horse wagon, and at about the
Foint mentioned pichied or fell out head-

oremost. " Inan instant his face would
have struck the pavement, but jost in the
nick of time the dog rushed up, seized
him by the collar and eased his fall. The
boy counld bardly have been more than
seven or eight years of age, was dressad
nicely and was scared about out of his
senses. As soon ss he regained his feet
he ran off crying snd screaming with
fright. The name of the owner of the

ing passion, is with him in the cage.—
Boston Transeript.

dog is unknown,bat the animal certainly
deserves handsome treatment.

ht i i

~ HORTICULTURAL NOTES.
Tte Rural World says: An orchard is

-a8 ind to the farmer asa 2
S 1k Taraichan -5 ReoUAGHY Sk o

. It enhances the value of the
farm. It paysto fruit trees, All
winter lﬁ,ﬂm ,if he has :Ii
orchard, got an nppz
apples to go to. nz
eaten raw, converted into cider, or sold
at O are as neces-

T st

Bats always shear off the wings of flies
before eating them.

Boaz, of the Bible, had his Ruth, but
modern bores aré ruthless,

Every man who has had s second
wife will be & Mormon in heaven.

ﬁmil.lh;ll m.&ma;ﬂm
property in Jerse exempt from
taxation. ’

There are ten railroads chartered to

eross the line between the United States
and Mexico.

chngo bas the largest Hebrew popu-
lation of an

who the codling worm by turn- y city of equal numbers in-
ing sheep into his orchards, is J. 8. | the world.

Woodward, ef Lockport. His rule is to When Danm saw Jupiter descending
put in twice as many a8 the grass | in g shower of gold,she simply remarked,
o!hiabmmgoml.nrd !ud!lndto e rain is ore.”

make up the deficiency with grain. To : seems to Dr. Lymsan Abbott
prevent all the danger of the sheep at- | ..;f 634 combination of Boston solidity

a
carbolic scap, and the drop-
&ings of the sheep, and coata the bark of

@ trees with the mixture by means of &
mseh braush, as high as the sheep will
reach.

In Mr. Rutter's late excellent work on

the pe '.‘l:g nh::; that the lrw!

ne es manures, i
potash and lime, will preserve s pucz
orchard from the yellows, as well as
from other destroyers of its fertility, Mr.
Rautter has had thirty-five years of ve
extensive and varied experience, and
reliability is nd question. Bo far
a8 the boreis, the carbolic acid
of tar is most convenient and effec-
tive. It mixes in water well by stirring
it first into Liot, strong mpmd{. A pint
of the erude acid, costing twenty-five
cents, is recommended to four or five
gallons of soft soap; which, diluted, will
make twenty ‘gallons of wash, to be ap-
plied in June, and again in Au for
assured effectiveness, although June
application usually suffices.

According to the lish authorities,
1881 will be remem as the worst
enion year on record, the omiom grub
having totally destroyed the crop, ex-
cept in a few instances where special
prs:mutions were taken against this in-
sect.

Urowded Chmrches.

Of course the Roman Catholic
churches are crowded; they always are.
The Roman Catholics during Lent have
their regular services, and go to church
“between meals,” as well. How is it
with the Episcopalians? I went to Trin-
ity the other day,and I had to stand
round for half an hour before the
gowned verger ocould find me & seat, and
when he did find me one, just at the be-
ginning of the sermon, it was in the
sisle. I went to St. John's Church one
evening; it was crowded to the door. I
went to the Church of St. Mary the Vir-
gin, and was seated behind a stone pil-
lar, where my view of the gorgeous cere-
monial was confined to a g::en candles,
which flickered on the extreme right of
the altar, and to an acolyte who sak near
the altar rail and made eyes at a pretty
girl in the congregation. No wonder
there was a crowd. BSuch vestments,
such incense, such lights, such singing,
and snch painted saints on the wall!
Surely the congregation was not fallen
off here. The %aptism-—wall, go to Dr.
MecArthur's, and you must be early to
get a seal; or go to Mr. Judson’s,
where you'll surely find a crowd, though
you may always count on a seat, even if
some of the regular congregation have to
give up theirs to you. Go to almost any
Baptist church, and you’ll find almost
as many people as the church will con-
tain. The Methodists never have small
congregations; one of their proverbial
virtues is chnreh going. In short, goto
any well established church of any living
and working denomination, and you'll
find out how absurdly false is the per-
iodical paragraph about failing congre-
gations. Bat go where agnostism is
preached and you will see a beggarly
number of empty benches. The vaga-
ries of spiritualism and the agonies of
second adventisin are no longer popular.
The predicaments of the former and the
predictions of the latter have proved dis-
astrous, As far as New York is con-
cerned, I believe that the proportion of
church-goers to the population is as
large as at any time in the city’s history
—and larger than in most New England
villages.—[New York Correspondence
Boston Traveller.

A Brave Girl.

About a mile from the village of Pres-
ton, Conn., u girl of 19 lives alone with
her father. e other evening the father
went off to the village, leaving the
dsughter bdv;‘::eraell in the house. Some
time after dark she heard s rap at the
door, and on opening it she found s lit-
tle negro, leaning on his stick and evi-
dently very feeble, who asked for some-
thing to eat. The girl would probably
have turned back to find something for
the begger, but she suddenly caught
sight of the 's ei“ and saw that

were blue. Now, a blue-eyed negro,
as the ictelligent young lady was aware,
is something of a rarity, and she at once
touched the little old man's face
with her finger, causing
some charcoal from the one
to stick to the other., The pretended
beggar no sooner saw that his frand was
detected than he threw off -all disgnise,
revealed himself a tall, werful man,
and rusihed upon the girl before him.
She strnggled with all the strength
which her terrible position gave her,and
at last succeeded 1n getting near the
fire-place. With a great effort she freed
her arm, gras an iron poker and put
her whole soul into a blow on the ruf-
fians head. He was stunned for a mo-
ment and the young lady lost no time in
tying his feet and hands together, Hav-
ing done this she went out and hitched
the horse to the wagon, eame back and
forced the helpless prisoner into the
vehicle, drove off and only thought her
work done when the fellow was in safe-
keeping in the village.

Salt for ibe Throat.

In these days, writes a correspondent,
when diseases of the throat are so uni-
versally prevalent, and in o many cases
fatal, we feel it our duty to say s word
in behalf of & mest effectual, if not pos-
itive, cure for sore throat. For many
years past, indeed, we may say during
the whole of & life of more than forty
years,we have been subject to sore throat
and more partionlarly to a dry, hacking
cough, which is not only distressing to
ourselves, but to our friends and those
with whom we are brought into business
contact, Lust fall we were induced to

what virtue there was in common
t. We commenced by using it three
times a day—morning, noon, and night.
We dissolved a large tablespoonful of
pure fable salt in about half a small
tumblerful of water. With this we gar-
gled the throat most thoroughly just be-
fore easch meal time. The result has
been that doring the entire winter we
were not only free from hs and colds
but the dry, hacking cough entirely
f:::ivpu.r«l. We attribute these good
ts solely to the use of salt gargle,
ard most jcordially recommend a trial
of it to those who are sabject to diseases
of the throat,

When a Kentucky congressman was
informed that he could have all the gar-
den seeds he wanted from the ul-
tural t, be exclaimed, * 1
what do [ waat seeds for? Bat hold on!
Yes ; I believe I do want a few.”
And he forthwith sent for @ balf bushel

of cardamom seeds, the
had any use for,

sad Bowery garishness,”

| innocent person asked an editor

i:o difference between prose and poetry,
d the editor i prose was

| If it 18 your purpose in life to make

rour face your fortune, you must lock
1l to it or it will turn out to be your
fortane.

A lecturer is telling “How We Hear.”

is easily teld. Somebody talls & friend

ours, and tells him not to tell; that's
the way we hear. _

Montenegro has mobilized her army,
which will mmmhn - Viannad .‘::c k":;:
as a proper outfit ol 088 AN
can be provided for him.

The man who never told a lie never
paid a compliment. A compliment, by
the way, is relished by the recipient in
inversa ratio to its truth,

Arabella (whose soul is wrapped in
science): “‘Charles, isn't this nice?”
Charles (who isdeeply interested in Ara-
bella): “Nice! it’s delicions.”

People who are tired of this \relg
world better move to Glendive, M.
T. Of the thirteen people who have died
there, only two died a natural death.

Brown and Fogg fell on the slippery
walk, the other morning. F 8878
he isn't exactly acquainted with
but they have been thrown together in
society.

“Woman,” says Mrs. Esstman “‘is s
problem.” 8o she is; snd though s
problem we can never hope to solve, it
18 one we shall never,never be willing to

give up.

It is caleulsted that in London a child
is born every five minutes.—Ex. A
child that is born everv five minutes
must be a world of trouble and expense
to ita parents. :

A poem entitled ‘“Three Kisses of
Farewell,” has been received from a
young lady in Iowa. The old gentle-
man seems fo have come lome rather
early that evening.

When a party of reépeohblo Cincin-
nstians go to Paris to s¢e the sights, it's
a little mean in certain newspapers to
announce that *‘Cincinnati hams have
invaded Puris in fofce.”

Magistrate—'‘Do you know the nature
of an oath, my boy?' Witness (prompt-
ly)—*‘Yes, sir. "Must take it, sir—'relse
lyoan't be 'memb’r o' Parli'ment, sir!”

I asked him where hebad taken up his
abode. ““Oh!” he replied, *“I'm livin
by the canal for the present. I shoul
be delighted if yon'd drop in some even-
ing.” I left him.

M. Richenbach, in noticing the state-
ment that Dr, E. C. Spitzka found in
the egg of a turtle a live maggot, says
that he once found in a hen's egg a small
piece of printed paper.

Some years ago Miss Libbie Minkler
of Rochelle, I11., lost both arms by fall-
ing in front of a reaper. To-day she is
earning a good living by oil painting,
holding the brush in her teeth.

Miss Julia Test of Richmond, Ind.,
has just recovered a watch lost in a Pull-
man sleeper three years ago. In rebnild-
ing the car the workmen found the
wafch wedged in a corner of the birth.

Why Stone Walls are Damp,

The walls of & stone house and some-
times of a brick house, are coverad with
dampness. This is due to the very same
cause by which due is deposited on
grass, or moisture on the side of a glass
or pitcher that is filled with ice-water
and brought into a warm room. The
walls become cold, and as stone is & non-
conduetor of heat, they remain cold for
a long time. 'When the weather chan
suddenly from cold to warm, the sir
comes filled with moisture, for the
warmer the air is the more moisture it
will absorb. When this warm air strikes
the cold walls, the moisture is d ited
on them from the air, which is sud-
denly cooled by contact with them, and
as the warm air is continually coming in
contact with the walls, the dampness ao-
cumulates until it appears like upon
them, and urs down in streams at
times. No plaster should be directly on
brick or stone, but furring strips should
be nailed to the wall and the lath put on
these. Cellars are frequently very damp
in the same way by too much ventilation
in warm weather. The warm air pour-
Jing in is cooled, and its moisture de-
posited on the walls and floor until they
are so wet as to surprise the housekeeper,
who wonders how it is the cellar will not
dry, and the more it is sired the wetter
it mes.

The Ladiesw’ Emporium.

Mrs. M. A. Winnie, manager of the
Ladies’ Emporium and Lace ee, 167
Third street, Portland, is in receipt of a
full line of Hamburg and Tortian edg-
ings and insertions, as well as mang nov
elties in neck wear. This old established
house always k in the lead, and
ladies in search of utiful and relinble

s can always be pleased and satisfied
y visiting the Emporium.
ORESON TO MASSACH USETTS.

Bome tinie ago Mesnrs, Hodge, Davis & Oo., of this
city. read in s Msssach paper thst “Hon.

Charles R, Ladd, auditor of state, was afflictsd
with an inocursble kidoey disease, and had been

obliged to give up work snd return to his home.
They fmm ly sent him a box of thelr celebrated
Oregon Kidney Tea, and from time to time sent him

other boxea. A few days ago they received from
him the following lester:
COMMONWEALTH OF MAMACHUSETTS,
Anditor's Dep’t, Boston, Nov. 11, 1881,

Messrs. Hodge, Davis k Qo.: Desr Bire—I bave no
hesitation in saying that I have been much benefited
h{m use of the Oregon Klidney Tes as a rewedy for
s kidpey difficulty whioh has troubled e for six or
eight yoars. I can heartily recommend it to those
who are similarly affli » 88 & safe sod ngrecable

. 1 whall test ita virtuss further, for [ have
grosat dthtnlnl:;n fc for many discases of
the kidaeys, yours.
CHAS, R. LADD,

The origioal of this letter can be séen by calling
1 Mesars. B . Davis & Co., Portiand, Oregon,
snd the Tes can be ht of soy
drugglat or er, in Oregon or W Price
#1 per box.

8Send name and address to Cragin
Co., Philadelphia, Pa., for cook :
free.

Dr. Henley’s celabrated California I X L Bit-
ters always relieve Dyspepsia and [ndigestion.

Send $1.00 to W. D, Palmer, Purtiand, for one
year's subseription to the Paeific Overseer, the
great semi-monthly A. O.U. W. psper.

Bmexr Music:— Largest
coast, orders filled promptly. Send slump for cat-
alogue and journal, Wiley B. Allen 158 Thind
street, Portland

The galaxy of stars st the Elite theater in Port.
land, is drawing crowded houses nigtly. Re-
| member the r prices, 25 and conts to

any part of house.

All sensibls people suffering with rhenmatism
use s Oregon Blood Purifier. Bold at
$1.00 a bottle.

Turxisa Ruen.—8end to Jobm B. Garrison
187 Third street Portland, for uhlqn-d_do-

The Gold Medsl

rown, |

For that headache! Try the Oregon
Mh,mwm‘.z,,mmm‘
Garrison mﬁmiqm_i_a_u

m» ‘ri'_.i__
valhnen LG |
Portiand Bisisss Dirsslory
uunvnl‘;_!m_
" » Unlun Hiook, Port and, Or.. wih

Ferry & White, Real Esiste Axents. Sores
dove In any part of Oreg..n ;re“'nhln.um. e

BAKERIES.

J. B. McINTOSHE, Cor. Front and Stark, Chem-
made of coal, mineral walers, ete.  Or-

m m'd . ﬂ 1’ L
h&. Dr. P. llarvey, &r.m!?d olf'hm:
ATTORNEYR,
D. P. KENNEBDY,—At oy and
Pk ety SN . kmw

1.3
rualning to Fatent for inventions, befo
rﬁehmmtom.mh the Colirts, s specialty. #

EYE & EAR INFIRMARY

—AND—

SANITARIUM, OR HOME FOR THE SICK.
Macadam Road bel. Porter and Wood Sis.,
Sonth Portland, (r,

Dr. Plikington, late Professor of Eye & Ear

r

, Disrnaes
in the Medical D sent of Willamette UniversiLy
Das a fine bullding, on a beautiful elevation in

erected
the south part of the ity and is
date rﬁgtmmlu
EAR or THROAT. Also will pay
under Chronies N

ervous thons,
Lo women, and recleve s lhind-
cases expecting confinement.
The Intention s to provide 8 Howe for such cases
with all the beat hy ic 'ﬁemﬂ“ combined with the
(.‘nn.l:n;.ltull‘.r‘}ll a%"idtiohb' d hiras mn ¥ "Hjll' H
1g physician and surgeon Dir, arvey
Prof. of disenses of women and children tt?o m«ucii
dﬁnﬂmmt Willamette University.
Iso Tir. J. M. F. Browne, Prof, of Physiology med
ﬂ.zE‘.t’. Willamette University,
any mnmonnt of referencea and elrenlar, adidress
K J. B. PILKINGTON,
Cor. 1st and Washington Sts., Portland, Or,

o =
of the EYE,
dal attontion to

PAT.ACH

Warranted First Class
453 UPWARDN,

SIMON HARRIS,

SOLE AGENT,
a8 First 51, Portland, Or,
Catalogues muiled Frea, .

SPORTSMEN'S EMPORIUM."
WM. BECK & SON.

Tmporters and dealers In

Guns, Rifles, and Revolvers
Rods, C e Sinkers,
Reels, s, ¥os Floats,

Lines, S Sturgeon
Baskets, e ¥ Lines,
Flies, Q W’ Hooks of
Leaders, I~ all kinds.
FISHING TACK LE,

Bralded and Tapered Ol Stk Fines

Six Spliced Split Bamboo Rods,

165 and 167 Second wt.,, Portiand, Or,

1850. 32 Years Practical

Experience, 1882,

John A, Child

DRUGGIST,

Pealer in
Fine Chemicals,

: Perfumery,
Toilet Articles,
Sponges, Soaps,
& Rubber Loods.

Cor Maorrison k 24 sts
Portiand, Jr,
Special sttention
pa'd to orders by
mai! when  srcom
panierdvith (ha rash,

pawaJ umou)| 1saq ayj Ajeynjosqy

‘For the Blood is the Life.,,

- E
MAKE USE OF THIS YEBETABLE KINGDOM
A BURE REMEDY FOR

BLOOD and LIVER COMPLAINT

For sale everywhere—§1 0,

PACIFIC COAST
Lsand Bureau,

A CORPORATION.

Profident. ......comemenss. WENDELL EASTON

Vice Pres. and Gen. Msnager..... GEO. W, FRINK

Treasurer.....u..... ANG O-CALIFORNIAN BANEK

Becretars. F. B. WILDE
Board of Directoin,

J. 0. ELDRIDGE, »RANT 1. TAGGARS,

G. W, FRINK, F. 5. WILDE,

WENDELL EASTON

Principal Pince of Businens.

22 Montgomery Street, Sam Francisco
sub-Agencles s each conuty seat of the Btate,
ey lov Nale and * xchange ~f “Arm-
ine ‘ande, L rge tracin avhdivided
and s »1d al anciion or privale sa.e.
&FColonists and Imm nts locstea Carefu!
appraisements made for Banks, Courts Admipis-
trators, Trustces, e ¢. Legal forms ocmplied with.
Full records of sales In engh county on file at the
Genersl Office. Assume enlire charge of property
pay taxes, insnrances ele, elc
MO Y TO 1OAN

. GARRISON’S
SEWING MACHINE STORE,

167 Third Sireet, Portiand

JOHN B. GARRISON, Proprietor,

#GERT FOE THE

White, Improved Singer, Crown, Howe New
Home, Davis, %It.mll'l:‘ D" Howe, Royal
ohn,

And Genersl Agent for Orexor
Territory for n':

Household Sewing Machi-e.

Dealer in all Kinds of Sew Machine Attachbe
ments Needles ©fls, Eto.
8 _Sewing Maedines repaired ou +hort notlee,

aud Washington
]

AND DEALERS IN :

BLACKSMITHS' TOOLS,
WAGON AND CARRIAGE

——

CLOTH

15452 TRIMMINGS

ANVILS, VIS Es,
e e )

Twist Dril
Files, ls,llf:‘mﬂhlnu.
Norway and Refined Iron, Horse Shoes
and Nails, Comberiand Coal,

CHAINS, CORDAGE OF ALL KINDS

Blocks, Oakum, Oars, Capstans, et.
BOLTS, RIVETS, SPIKES NAiLs.

NUR STOCK OF

Wagon andCaring Mlaial

LARGEST AND BEST ASSORTED
ON THE COAST.

174 Flest S, 178 and 173 Front St., corner
¥nmhili, Portlnnd, Oregon. .

BUCKINGHAM & HECHT'S

B00TS AND SHOES

Are the BEST and COST NO MORE than
C(ther Brands, and if the Merchant with
whom you Trade does not keep our Goods
it is because it PAYS beiter 1o sell a
pair of Boots or Shoes every TWO
Months than every FOUR er FIVE.

WE WARRANT EVERY PAIR

We make. All Merchants in Good Credit
can procure these Goods al our Ware-
houses in PORTLAND or San Franelseo.

TRY OUR “HERCULES” BOOTS.
HECHT BROS. & C0.

l‘lrt:'rﬂu n npo::!':.‘"ll .ﬁ
mf Ay, Eheumuatism, 1.....

}:'zl"-len-

tre en Oxygen
treaiment. Address the
1109, LI11 Gix 1rd Sereet, Ph
or H. E. MATHEWS, Pacifie
906 Momntgomery Nt, San

CARPENTERS' TOOLS.

The largest and best assortment in the city

FROM THE

Best Makers in the United States,
AT THE LOWEST RATES.

F. R. CHOWN’S,

DEALER IN

Shelf and Heavy Hardware.
843 FIRST ST., near WAIN, PFORTLAND.

ARE YOU GOING to PAINT

Averill Mized Paint.

The Best, Most Most Beautiful
and the Cheapest.

I‘r IS PREPARED IN LIGQUID FORM AND S80OL.D
by the zallon only, In any  destred quantity,
HEADY FOR THE HBRUSH, requiring no turtber
sddition of oil or spirits

It Is of Pure White and of any alude or color, Sam-
ple cart eolors and Price List mafled on npplication to
0N S ORRICK, ma-?
No. 48 Market St opp. Frout, San Franciseo, (sl

Alsp, SBOLE AGENT for the Celebrawd Ban Fran-
RUBBXER MIXti» PAINT,
And Dealer in
PAINTS, OILS. VARNISHES and PAINTER'S
MATERIALS

For sale by F. & BEACH & 0O,
Portiand,

1882 SPRING 1882

MRS: G- H. CLARKE,
Fourth and Celumbia sts., Portland, Or,,

Would announce to the ladies of this county that
ahe has recelved her i

SPRING STOCK

e (Y Pt

MILLINERY,
ORDERS BI\'ENI PRCEPT Alm

WILLIAM COLLIER,
MACHINIST.

Bealer in New nud
SECOND HAND MACHINERY,
a8 mﬂi'.__w Or.

ﬂﬂ1 Bollers, Fnglues BAW
MILL MACHINERY can lcufe
by addreming Coilier.

New and Second Hand Machinery

Baught and sold ar traded to ndvant sre.

SALVREEN.
A ready relief aad pals extractor which eve ¥
family should have at hund.
Tt cures Corns, Bunions, Hurns. Bru ses. Bolls, Felons,

entire Interest in, and tmnsfernsd

sir et. Portiand, Or.  Mr.
aspply the

L Rhenmatic palns, SBore eves, Sore thoatl.
Tooth acrhe, Side ache, Wort %'-
stantly ZBCIA. m..m,""h‘“ : ;'ﬁ '
on receiptof price by the Househald Y Co.
Pmm .

m‘m‘* WE HAVE THIS DAY SOLD :

HUDSON’S GUN STORE,

88 Firet sireet, Portland, Oregon.
SUNS, PFISTOLN AND AMMUNITION

T

B

Firviss Tackls of Every Daseription.

the Whie Sewing Machene to Mr. J "'ﬁ.'m

Shelf and Heavy Hardware,

Farmers’ and Mechanics’ Supplies, |  §

CARRIAGE namvowane.|

m&numlq':i.m
“201." ONLY 1IN
To fill or sell sny bnt the g
A
sopplied by ARPa b AR

530 Washington SL., 8
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