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2 J.JASKULEK
PRACTICAL
WATCHMAKER, JEWELER, AND
OPTICIAN.

ALL WORK WARRANTED.

in Waichen, Clocks, Jewelry, |
Specincles and Eyeglasses,

And & Full Live of
Cigars, Tobacces and Fancy Eoods.

The only roliabie Optometer in town for the
yroper adjusiment of Fpectacies ;-aiways oo hand.

Depot of the Geaulne Brazilian Pebble Spec-
tacles and Eyeglasses.

OFFICE—Fimt door south of pest office, Rose
burg. Oregon,

DR. M. W. DAVIS,

&, DENTIST.

FOSEBURG, OREGON.
OFFICE—ON JACKSON LTREET,

OrPOSITE THE POSTOFFICE.

MAHONEY'S SALOON

Nearcst to the Railroad Depot, Oskland

Mealer

Jas. Mahoney, Prop'r.
The finest of wines, liquors and i in Doug
lns mnt;, and the bxm

BILLIARD TABLM®M
in the State kept in proper repair:

Parties traveling on the railrosd will find this
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JOHN FRASER,
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WILBUR, - - OREGON.
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And all of my own manufacture,

No two Prices to Customers

Residents of Douglas county are requested to
give me a cull before purchasing elsewhere.
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LATEST NEWS SUMMARY.

BY TELEGRAPH TO DATE

Anold man named J. Michael Killen
died suddenly 10 Victorig, B. C., on the
12th, while sitting at a table in a restau-
‘rant.

A process for the eheap produoction of
aluminum has been discoverad in Eng-
land, ‘I'he invention causes no little ex-
citement in the metal trade at Birming-
ham and Sheflield,

Edgar A, Carleton, manager of the
Needine farm, five miles above Memphis,
was shot and killed on Dee. 11th by a
negro namead Mitehell Perkins. Carleton
was sleeping when shot. The murderer
escaped.

The old South ehurch, Boston, has
voted to pay the family of its deceased
pastor, Dr. Jacob M. Manniiig, the full
salary of 24000 up to next April, and for
six years thereafter the sum of $3000
annually.

W. C. Frazier, a school teacher in
Cambridge, Mass,, got into a general
fight with his pupils on the 11th, while
trying to discipline some of thewm, and
stabbed and killed John Hayes and ser-
1ously cut Charles Lince.

D. J. Hall is on trial at Omuha for pre-
senting false claims or vouchers to the
government while eustodian of the gov-
ernment bailding daring its construction,
The amount inveolved is 25000 to $6000,
and the indietment has 23 counts.

Edwards & Co.’s bank at Kinsley, Ks.,
was entered on the 9th while the cashier
was at supper, and the vanlt opeued by
working the combination and robbed of
£21,000. Various rumors are afloat con-
cerning the robbery, and G. W. Craw-
ford, the county treasurer, is supposed
to be implicated..

The annual eonvention of the Ameri-
can Agricultural Aseociation began a
thiree days’' session in Chicago on the 12th,
Mayor Harrison welcomed the delegates,
who are from all parts of the country,
and after an address by the president,
Col. N. T. Sprague, of Yermont, the bus-
iness of the convention began,

Peter E. Cooney, aU. 8. letter carrier,
was killed on the 12th, by an accident in
Oakland, Cul. He was thrown from his
cart, striking Feavily on his head. He
sustained a severe eoncussion of the brain
and died shortly after being taken to his

home. Decessed was anative of Ireland
and aged 42, He leaves a wife and two
children.

After a good fight Sunday between
the supporters of Ackworth and Fore-
man, rival claimants for the pulpit of
the colored Methodist church at Lee,
Miss., the Ackworth party won. In the

r['HIS HOTEL HAS BEEN ESTABLiSHED
for » number ol ycars, and has become very
popuhr‘wilh the traveling public. First-class

-
SLEEPINC ACCOMMODATIONS.

And the table suppliad with the Lest the marked
affords Hote] at the 1[--]\!}! of the Ruilroad.

llh\r’l&-‘ti ON AND A LARGE LOT OF FINE

Merino
BUCKS,

I offer the wme for eale, Cheap for Cash, &l my
Farm in Douglas county, six miles from Roseburg,

HENRY CONN, Sr.

Spanish

H. C. STANTON,

serimmage revolvers were drawn and
Ackworth was knocked down. 1In the
evening Ackworth preeched o sermon on
“Victory."

A PBoston dispatch of Dee. 12th says:
The receiver of the Pacific National bank
has attached the properties cf the Na-
tional Secnrity bank to the amount of
$20,000,000. He alleges the Puaecifia bank
bad in its possession checks und deposits
at the defendants bank to the amonunt of
$11,000; that the Pacific bank at the time
contemplated insolveney and that the
transfer was frandulent.

C. W. Fleteher, an allegeld aclor, who
recently played a very brief engagement
atthe Pierce Opera housein Minneapolis,
suddenly decamped from that city leav-
ing a destitute wife snd several unpaid
bills as the only reminder of a short and
unanccessful career. A year ago last
spring he was traveling with a company
through the west, and at Canton, Utah.
he met and snceeeded in gaining the love
of a young lady, who became lLis wife.
The lady followed Fletceher for more than
a year, while he engaged in varions veen
pations in the attempt to fight the wolf
from the door.

Diealer in
Staple Dry Coods!
Keeps constantly on hand a general assort-
ment of

EXTRA FINE GROCERIES,
WOoon, WILLOW AND GLASSWARF,
' ALSO

Crockery and Cordage
A full stock of
S CIHTOOL B OO KS

Such as required by the TPublie County Schools

All kindds of STATIONERY, TOYS and
FANCY ARTICLES

To snit both Young and Old.

‘ U'YRE AND SELLS LEGAL TENDERS
turnishes Checks on Portland, and procures
Drutig on San Franciseo.

SEEDS !':a < 8EEDS!
SEEDS !
ALL KINDS OF BEST QUALITY

ALIL ORDERS

Promptiy attended to and Goods shipned

with care,

Hacheney & Beno,
Portland, Oregen

Adilress,

- -
Notice.
—

Nntice is hershv given, to whom it .nay eoncern, that
the undersigned has been awanded the _-:-\ﬂﬂ'lu.!l for
keoping the Doiglas county Pauper= for the peried u_n!
two years. Al persons iu Bevd of gssist e from -aid
county must first procure a certificate to that cffect
frumn any member of the County Boanld, and present it

v one of the following named persons, who are anthor- |

feed to, aml will care for those urm-huug suuh certificata*
W. L. Butten, Bosebury ; L. Kellogy, Cakland ; M
Wrown, Lookimg Glass, Dr. Hcm;:‘;:s is authorized to

turnish medical ail to all persons in need of the same |

#%o have been doclared paopers of Douglas county.
WM. B. CLARKE, Supt. of Poor,
Hoansown, Or.. Feb. 15, 1850

In every department of human life, in |
the more and the less, there is always |

one man who is the best, and one type
of man which is the best, living and
working his silent way to heaven in the
very middle of ns. Let us find this type
then, let us see what it is which make

such men the best, and raise up their ex- !

cellencies intoan acknowledged and open
standard, of which they themselves shall

be the living witnesses,—|Jumes A. | seemed greatly mortified at this identifi-

Froude.

! well edueated, and asked him if he had

A Chicago dispateh of Dee. 12th says:
Paul Schoeppe. alins Count Schalenburg,
a villian, thief, forger, murderer and
what not, who was about Chicago several
years, a very accomplished man with a
varied life of ¢rtme bhehind him, has
turned up in a vew role of villiany at
Port Jervais, New York., Two years ago
Jonn P. G, Smith, a law student, was
arrested on a charge of forgery. He was
engaged to be married to Miss Ida
Dutcher, a handsome lady and daughter
of Rev. Henry Dutcher of that village.
Her devotion to him wus so great that
ghe belheved him innocent even sfter the
most overwhelming prof was brought
against him, He was sentenced to b
years in Sing Sing.,  Lnst spring a peti-
tion for his pardon, signed by many
prominent people, was seat to Gov, Cor-
pell, who was led to muake a eareful in-
vestigation of the case. By photographs,
| marks on Lis body and other indispntable
fucts, he hus been positively ideutified as
| Shoeppe, alias Schulenberg. Shoeppe
| will not get his pardon,

| A citizens' committee had an interview
'] on the 11th with O'Leary and Murphy,

convicted three-card mornte and buoko
| men, confined in the Washington, D, C.,

juil.  Each detailed the cireumstances of

many robberies, inelnding the govern-
| ment printing office money theft, and
| gave the nanies of thieves and detectives
| who “stood in,” as well as the percentage
| of the proceeds of robberies paid detee-
| tives, which was 20 per vent. The de-
| tectives, it wus even said, planned some
| jobs and selected men to execute them.
| Murphy and O'Leary gave a eircumstan-
i tial account of the Christiancy diamond
| robbery, and alleged the diamonds of the
| ex-minister, valued at from &15,000 to
| 820,000, were disposed of at a great sac-
| rifice in New York, and a heavy percent-
| age was given to two detectives who are

named. ‘“The wife of one of these men,”
' O'Leary said, *‘rfow wears dresses made

| from silk taken in the Burdette robbery !
and given to the detective as his part of
' the plunder.” Tt is alleged the entire |
| detective force of the distriet received |
dividends levied weekly on the bunko
men. One of detectives involved is the
same one dismissed for betraying the
government's interests in the star route
casps, Others are yet oa the foree.
Magruder, a member of the committee,
thonght he recognized O'Leary whois |

ever been atcollege. O'Leary answered,
“‘at Gouzuge college.” “Then,” said
Msgrnder, “‘we are old college-mates. 1
now remember yon well.,” ~ O'Leary

calion,

At Youngstown, O., the mill of Arms-
bell & Co. was burned on the 15th; loss
850,000, insured,

A fire at Hickman, Ky., on the 15h
destroyed three blocks of the business
portion of the town; loss, $100,000; in-
surance, $42,000,

At Osuge Mission, Ks., the boiler of
Johnson’s saw-mill blew up, and the pro-
prietor; W, L. Johnson, and a man named
Backwood, were instantly killed. Three
others are missing,

The house of Singleton James, on a
plantation near Stockbridge, Ga., burned
on the 14th. Thos. Kuoight and two
children were burned to death. Knight
was drunk in the house.

Secretary Chandler has received a dis-
patch from Lient. Harber, dated Bulum,
Sept. 15, 1n whiob he says no trace of
Lieut. Chipps' party has been found.
The search still continues,

Two colored youths were burned to
death at Memphis, Tenu., on the 15th.
They made themselves a bed 1 a large
box, and the supposition is that it took
fire from cigarettes which they were
smoking.

A five broke out in Hampton court, the
royal palace at Hampton, fifteen miles
from London, on the motning of the
14th. Considersble property was de-
stroyed, and one woman was suffocated.
The fire was finully subdued by the local
fire brigade.

Two men were arrasted in Dablin, Ire-
land, on the 15th, supposed to be impli-
cated in the murder of Lord Cavendish
and under secretary Barke. One of
them is identified as being on the car in
which the murderers left the park after
the deed was committed.

Whilea number of persons were skating
on Abbott’s dam falls, at Schuylkill, on
the 15th, the ice guve way and four chil-
dren, Annie Casey, John Saowden, Thos.
Kindle and Viclet Barker, were drowned.
It is feared others+met a similar fate,
The]hoqgvs of those named were recov-
eredd.

Sarah Kerr, aged 18, a governess in the
family of Major Chipman, living at 1229
Sutter street, San . Francisco, committed
suicide on the 15th by taking earbolic
acid. She died in great agony, The
only cause known is that Mrs. Chipman
reproved ber for failing to ddminister
medicine to a sick child.

The secretary of the treasury has de-
cided that sngurs now made in the Ha-
waiinn islands are not different, within
the meaning of the law, from these made
there at the time the treaty was signed,
and are entitled to come into the United
States free of duty, This ruling will
have a direet bearing upon three million
dollars of duties npon sugars.

The extensive depot and wharf, to-
gether with sixty cars and ten locomo-
tives, of the Manhattan branch railroad
at Bay Ridge, burned on the 15th. The
origin of the fire was not learned. A
strong breeze fanned the flanies and it
was but a short time after the fire was
first discovered until the entire depot
was burning. Fifteen of the ears burned
were drawing room cars, worth $30,000
each. Austin Corbin, captain of a canal
boat whieh lay at the dock, was smotn-
ered by the flames that caught his cabin
and sunk his boat.

The Hall block, corner St. Clair and
Jetforson streets, Toledo, the finest busi-
ness block in the ecity, burned on the
15th. On the first floor weére numerons
jobbing hounses, and on the upper floors
were law and insurauce ofices, the offices
of the Wabash and Ohio Central railroad
company, and ar: galleries, The block
cost uearl¥ a quarter of a million dollars.
The Hartford Mutual Insurance Com-
pany owned it when destroyed. The
total loss will probably exceed $500,000,
with a fair proportion of insurance.

Charles Pope, & saw-filer in San Fran-
ciseo, quarrcled with his wife a few days
ago, and she left him. She afterwards
enused his arrest for taking away two of
their three ehildren. Dauriag his exami
mation he indirectly threatened his wife.
On the 17th Pope was found dead in a
yard near Emannel & Co.’s, where he
was employed, with a bullet thronght his
hend, and o revolver with two chambers
discharged near the body. Soon after
his wife, who was temporarily stopping
with Mrs. Uampbell on Cleveland street,
n few bloeks distam!, was found lying
on the floor, yet living, but with a ball
through her head. She surviv.d about
an hour and a half, but never spoke.
Mrs. Camplell had left Mrs. Pope alone
in the house, and no one had been seen
to enter it. The presumption is that
Pope shot her ard then committed sui-
nf'ic.ln, but there 18 no evidence to that ef-
ect.

John Callaghan, of Graceville, Minn.,
who had been on a long spree, was being
taken home on the 15th 1y his son, aged

2, when Marshall Noonan tried to ar-
rest Callaghan. A blacksmith, named
Morris, interfered, and the father and
son drove away. During the row that
followed they were pursned and fonr
shots fired at them. The father was
killed instantly and two shots penetrating
the body of the boy, caused fatal injuries,
The crowd attracted by the ounteries,
found Noonan and Morris clinched, and
each eharging the other with the murder.
Both were arrested. The cilizens were
s0 excited that if they bad known which
one was guilty they would have lynched
him. The boy, on giving his supposed
dying statement, believed Noonan did
the shooting, but wouldn't swear to it,
There is no positive evidence against the
murderer, although several arrests have
been made.

About twelve years ago Jacob Baker,
an eccentric baehelor of Philadelphia,
died, leaving among cther property fif-
teeu acres of land loeated in the heart'of
that city, upon which are erccted several
of the bandsomest buildings in the
conntry, The old man left his property
to his relatives, eonsisting of one brother
and two sisters, anld their children. One
of the sisters in Mary Pyles, of Turtle
creek, Pa., and the brother is Solomon
Baker, of Somerset, Pa. The property
was leascd during Baker's lifetime to the
present holders for a long ¢erm of years.
This [act was known to the heirs, but for
some reason they did not nuntil recently
make demands for the rent. Finding
their title disputed, they have concluded
to test their elaim through the courts.
Mrs. Pyles has placed the case in the
hands of & prominent law firm, and the
papers are now being prepared,

MES. BEARBSLEY’3 NEIGHBOE.

When Mtgwddg{ went t;:la Dnlsl?ln
to live, she w very few people, e
lived in a city all her life, been educated
well, and came of a cultivated and rather
proud family; but she was not proud in
their fashion. #he had always earned
her own living 1in ose way or another,
chiefly by writing for magazines and
newspapers. Whatever the outside
world may think, thiis is not a lucrative
business, and our friend had other peo-
ple to help on in life, so she had laid up
nothing; and after a while she marnied a
poor man and eamo to Dalton, a Hourish-
ing country town to live. They went to
housekeeping in un oll bouse, small and
ineonvient, but of pl nt-ontlook, and,
once settled, begar to abont them.

“Oh, Fred! 1 do wope I shall have
nice neighbors,” said the little woman
as they sat at breakfast one day,

“I don't know, Tina, how you will
like them; of course they will like
you.”

“That’'s very proper for you to say,
sir,” langhed Mrs. Beardsley, *‘but I'm
more apt to like people than they are to
itke me."”

‘This was quite true. Justina DBeards-
ley was vwery lhonest, frank, unconven-
tional and acute; she spoke her mind too
frecly to be always a comfortable friend.
Humsan nature loves flattery, and she
never flattered; however, our business is
with her neighbors.

Up the street lived the Dean family.
Mrs. Dean was a handsome, cool, calm,
sort of a woman, with three deughlers
under fourteen. Her husband keépt a
country store and had some money. her
house was fine with shining furaiture,
Brassels carpets, and slways strictly
curtained, sereensd, aud blinded from
sun and air. Mrs. Dean was & very good
woman; she never failed to atéend every
meeting there was, and she slways went
to church, rain or shine, and took her
children to Svnday schiool with the same
ﬁeruilateuoe. hShe wus A woman who ;i;g

er daty in these respects earnestly
conseientiously, and never could under-
stand why every one else was not equally
faithful.

Now, her pew  neighbor was’ not a
strong woman, and her work was hard.
It frequently happened to her to have s
dreadful neuralgic headaehe on Sundsy,
and though she was accustomed in her
youth to gc to church as punctilionsly
as the wminister himself, and had really
overworkel herself iu the city mission
Sanday schools, she frequently now
spent - the day of rest on her sofs, with
gsevere pangs in her head, and a back
aching in every fibre. Nor did she send
Tommy, her little five-year-old boy, to
Sunday school, for she preferred to
teach him at home,

“Have you, been to see Beardsley’s
wife, my dear?” said Mr. Dean, one
morning, about three weeks after the
neighbors made their appearance.

““No, notyet. I thought I should not
hurry. I do not think slie isa very good
person to be intimate with. She does
not send her bay to Sabbath school, and
hardly.ever goes to church. I shonld
not wish to encourage such a person to
visit us freely.”

Mr. Dean said no more. His wife's
chin was sqnare, and her lips thin; she
did eall on the naw-comer; was a little
horrified to find what common farniture
she had, and how the sun streamed in on
the oll three-ply carpet; and she went
away, leaving behind her a chill such as
follows an ice-berg, Mrs. Beardsley
knew she was disapproved of, and why,
for she was quick of discernment, and
knowing inwsrdly that she really did
try and wish above all thingsto bea
Christian woman, she felt sad and sorry
that her light did not shine better. Then
it oceurred to her that, after all, God
knew about it and knew she did like to
go to chnreh, and did not like to be kept
at home with nenralgia and exhsustion,
s0 she left this new tronble to Him.
Down the street lived Mrs. Roberts, a
well-to-do mechanie's wife,

“] see Beardsley’s folks have moved
in,” was her husband's comment.

**Yes they have: but I shan’t trouble
them with my company. She's a city
woman, and writes for the papers be-
sides, She won't want o see common
folks like me. Mrs. Dean will call on
her, I presume to say, and the rich folks
up town; but I know enough not to go
where I ain’t wanted, and moreover, I
never did like such stuck-up folks.”

“T don't know but what yon're just as
good as she is, Mariar; and if you come
to the money pi'nt on't, I ecould buy and
sell Fred Beardsley over ag’in.”

“Well, I guess yon could; but she’s
got her own elick, aud I shan't trouble
her. I believe in lettin’ folks alon’if
they feel too smart for your kind. 1
never did pash in where I wa'nt wanted,
and I ain't going to begin now.”

So Mrs. Roberts stayed away, held her
parasol to the east if her new neighbor
was coming that way, although the sun
blazed fromn the west, and passed by on
the other side. Mrs, Beardsley compre-
hended the matter and laughed softly;
she wonld some time undertake Mrs.
Robeurts, jshe thought, and convert her to
her own theory of neighborhood; but
that time had not yet come.

Neoxt to Mrs. Dean lived Mrs, Morris;
she wae a pleasing, energetie, talkative
person; an indefatigable church-goer,
and a benevolent soul: bnut she did not
eare & cent about any other denomina-
tion.

It did not afilict her mneh that Mrs.
Beardsley was one of the inactive sisters,
because she was a Blank, if she had
been a Blanker, Mrs. Morris would have
been as troubled as 3Mrs. Dean was
about the mnew necighbor, though on a
different principle,

As it was, she called on her after a
while; bat her time was so taken up with
the Blanker church, her honse was so
filled an 1 overrun with all the Blanker
congregation, from the minister down to
the sexton; she had so many weddings,
funersls, and societies to attend, that
Mrs. Beardsley hardly saw her in her
own honse for the next year; although
Mrs. Morris' call was promptly re-
turned.

Next to Mrs. Roberts lived the Waters
family; nice, kindly, plain young peo-
ple. Mrs. Waters' sister being the third
member of the family. The husband
was a tinner, and it was in his shop,
where she was buying a tea-kettle, that
the new neighbor was introduced to
them, They meant to call, they were

the Beardsleys belonged, and lived onliy
two houses away, but they were shy! 1t
seemed to be a sort of agony to them to
speak before a stranger; they blushed
and stammered, and looked every way
but the right one. At last, after a year
of waiting, they came one evening, but
they never came aguin,

Up above her, for the street was on the
side of a gentle declivity, Mrs. Beardsley
had another ne.iihbor, acarpenter's wife,
Mrs. Green. 8, tvo, seemed to be shy
at first, but was attracted after a while
by Justina’s flowers, and Tommy’s merry
face. She was childless herself, and her
one passion Was flowers, and after the
ice was broken she came in often, some-
times with an apple for Tommy, some-
times with a rose for his mother. Maes.
Reberts had called Mrs Beardsley proud
and *‘stuck-up,” but Mrs. Green did not
find her so. [ -

**She’s real nice,” was her unbiased
verdict, as she wglked home ome night
with the Waters family from prayer
meeting. *“I did expect she'd be a little
airy, seein, who her folks was; bat she
ain’t, not a mite. She's as pleasant as
pie. I dunno when T've set so much by
a neighbor as I do by her, Mis' Dean's
leetle too Ligh in the instep for me, and
Mis’ Morris she don’t eare for nobody
without they're a Blanker, and you cun't
take the solid comfert with Mis' Roberts,
she's so partic'lar leest you shouldn't
think so much of heras you ought to.
But ray! Mis' Beardsley, she's just as
easy 88 an old shoe. I wish’t I had not
sta so long, but you know, Malviny,
L ain't no hand to make acquaintance
with folks. I don't know as I should
ever ha' knowed you if John hadn’t been
my nephew.”

There was still another neighbor on
the street, old Miss Betsey Parker, the
tailoress, living in a smull brown house
but one to that which the Beardsleys
oceupied. She was a plain, uneducated
woman, baving plenty of common sense
and a cheerful nature; no especial talent
or brightness, or charm of aspect, but
ghe was an honest, humble Christian.

Mrs. Dean sent her sewing, when she
had it, and Mrs. Morris found il quite
handy to have a tailoress close by when
her two big boys tore their clothes,
especially as Betsy went to the Blanker
church. Besiges these small sources of
“income she made shrounds for the Dalton
factory, and coffin trimmings; the day of
tailoress work had gone by; and she
owned the little house she lived ix, set
abount with cinnamon roses and lilaes and
a garden devoted chiefly to corp, beans
aud squashes, though a great bunch of
elove pinks and s cluster of red peonies
adorned its border. She was the first
peighbor whose acgnaintance Mrs.
Beardsley made, While that weary
WOMIAN WA dewn her parlor car
pet she looked up a. the sound of a kind
voice, and saw a slat san-bonnet peering
round the edge of the door; deep in its
gingham vanlt Miss Betsy's cheerful face
smiled at her.

*“] thought mebbe 1 could help you
gsome way. I live next door but one, and
if you wantanything I've got, just send
for it; matches or extry hammer. I
know how ‘tis; felks always forget some
thin'. Mercy sake! lot me get hold of
that stretcher! Them poor little hands o’
yourn ain't fit for such heavy work;"
and suiting the action to the word she
took Mrs. Beardsley's place and the re-
fractory carpet became docile at once,
while poor Justina sat down on the floor
and feit like erying from mere relief, *‘I
wish 'twas the tirst instead of the last, I
live right up there in that small house
with the lean-to, an’ if you want any
thing I've got, to help ye, send right up.
My name's Betsey Parker.”

“Oh, thank you. I was so tired!” was
the rather incoherent answer; but the
vory grateful look out of Mrs. Beards-
ley’s eyes filled it out for Miss Betsey.

She had not stopped to consider her
own position or her neighbor’s, but
came at once to sce if she could help;
and this was only the beginning; she
brouglt many a fresh egg over to tempt
Justina’s delicate appetite, though her
poultry was only three bantam hens.
And again and again when her neighbor
had a headache, she took Tommy home
with ber for the day, though she had
sometimes to stay at home from church
with him. She bad no carriage like Mrs.
Morris to give her neighbors a drive—as
Mrs. Morris never did. She had no
londed fruit trees like Mrs. Dean, who
kept her pears and peaches for her own
and the minister's family, exclusively;
bat her black-cap raspberries were more
than shared with Mrs. Waters, as well as
Mrs. Beardsley, and her currants were
almost pablic property.

“I really hiain't had enough for jell
this year,” she said spologetically to
Mrs, Green, “‘and 1 do dote on jell it's
so good for the sick; but then, fresh car-
rants is real refreshin’ this hot weather;
you know it’s been master hot right along
for a spell, and there ain’t but a fow that
has got as good currants as mine be.”

Al last Mrs, Beardsley fell ill of low
fever; she was very lonely, for Fred had
to be all day st his work, and the girl in
the kitchen bad her hands full with
Tommy and the houasework. The doe-
tor's gigat the door notified the neigh-
bors of the trouble, and after it had
stopped there daily for a weck, Mrs.
Dean sent over the girl to inquire how
Mrs. Beardsley was. Mrs. Morris met
her husband in the street, and asked him
the same question. Mrs. Koberts was
not concerned about the matter. ‘‘Those
uppercrust folks keap sending in to ask,
Isee; I haven't never called there, so
I ain't wanted nor needed now as I
know of.”

Bat she did tell the doctor she was a
good watcher and would go if they
couldn’t get any body else,

Mrs. Waters had a little baby, and
could do nothing, yet she sent in a rose-
bud from her own cherished bush, and
Justina cried over it; she was so weak!
Mrs. Green came over once or twice;
and sent gome custard; but she “wa’n’t
no use in sickness, so dreadfnl nervous,”
ber husband said.

Miss Betsey was out of town at first,
but as soon a8 she cume back not a day
pacsced that she did not go over aml
cheer the sick woman with homely,
carnest words of faith, hope and good
will. She went into the kitchen and
made beef tea; she went up-stairs and
shook np her hot pillows, replenished
the fire, combed out the tangled hair
with the gentlest fingers, and kept

members of the same chureh to which1

Tommy with her in the intervals, as
long as he could be coaxed to stay.
When Mrs. Bnrdnle{ was getting better,
the first day she could sit up, after Miss
Betsey had made her comfortable with
cushions and footstool, the r languid
woman pat her thin arms about the old
lady’s neck and kissed her, and dropping
ber head on that sturdy shoulder, burst
into irrepressible sobs,

“Lawful sakes! don't ye do so, child!
Stop right off. Why, zon‘ll be all tuck-
ered out when youn get home if you do so.
Now stop right off!

“Ican’t he!p it,” sobbed Tins; ‘“‘you're
so good, Miss Betsey; you're a real
angell”

“The mortal you must be out o' your
mind, child, ho ever saw an angel
with yellow-gray bhair and but six teeth
to show for it?” laughed the good old
soul. “You stop eryin’and talkin’ abount
aogels, and swaller your beef tea, or the
doctqn'-’ll be scoldin’ of ye, for certain
sure.

When Mrs. Beardsley was well enough
for change of air, she went to Dalton to
see her sister, who had just come back
from Europe, and was naturally eager to
hear all about Tina's surroundings.

“‘And have you any neighbors, dear?”
she asked, after many other questions.

“*One,” said Justina, smiling.

The question remains to be answered:
‘“Who was Mrs, Beardsley’s neighbor?”

Deep and Bhallow Plowing.

Few subjects attract more attention
and give rise to more discussion and
want of agreement, than that of the depth
of plowing. Many do not consider the
very important fact that deep or shallow
plowing depends upon the nature of the
soil. The truth is, there are many soils
in which if one plows deep he may find
great profit in so doing; but, on the
other hand, there are thonsands and
thousands of acres of land where it is
sheer nonsense to plow deep. On flat
clay land, where water cannot drsin
rapidly away, and where the lack of
draining is the bane of the cultivator, it
is found by experience that a shallow
but s rich surface soil is much better
than & deeply stirred one. And the rea-
son is obvious, If water be an injury,
and it cannot get intothe soil by reason
of tbe hardness of the subsoil, the rain
will pass over the surface to the open
ditches, which always have to be made
in & flat eountry. If we loosen such
soil deeply we only harbor more of our
liquid epemy, and this counterbalances
what otherwise might be a good thing in
a deep soil. Beside these, there are
other considerations. If the surface soil
be poor, and we turn this down into a
still poorer subsoil, wa bury what little
good there might have been in the sur-
face soil far below the réach of the roots.

1'A little learning is & dangeréns thifig in

farming. There is no department of in-
dustry where circumstances alter cases
more than in this. While deep plowing
is an excellent thing when eireumstances
suit, there are innumerable cases when
it is wise to go the other way.—|Ex-
change.
e e

Why Fano e Did Not () for Iee Cream.

Fannie's big brother Charles promised
to take her for ice cream every Saturday
if she would keep her hair mnicely
brushed during the week.

She never failed to keep her hair in
order, but she missed the 1ce cream
onee,

Fannie and her brother were going to
the place where the ice cream was kept.
Fannie was trotting along holding
Charles' hand. She heard a strange
noise in the street near them. She
looked around and saw two boys with a
little squirrel.

One boy helld a string with one end
tied to the poor squirrel's leg. The
other boy was whipping the little crea-
ture to make it rnn. They were making
believe they were driving a horse.

They stopped, and Charles asked the
boys to let the squirrel go. They wonld
not, Then Fannie wished to know if
they would sell the squirrel. They
offered to sell it for 25 centas.

“If we buy the squirrel, Fannie, you
can have no ice cream, for I have only
25 cents in my pocket,” added the
brother.

““Oh, buy the squirrel!” exclaimed
F nnie. **Wecando without the cream.”
Charles bought the squirrel and gave it
to Fannie.

They went to the woods near by, and
Charles cut the string from poor Bunny's
leg. Fannie put Bunnie through the
fence, and away it went. 3

Fannie was as happy as the squirrel
when it bounded og, althongh she had
no ice cream that Saturday.

.

A Pnllaathropist Dished,

It was a pathetic incident. The elder-
ly gentleman was walking down Tenth
street when the wail of a tender youth
who had fallen on the sidewalk and
broken the crockery in his dinper-pail
smote upon his ear,

“Never mind, my little lad, are you
much hurt?” asked the benevolent gray-
beard.

“No, sir; I'm not hart,” replied the
youngster.

**Then why do you ery?”

“Because I'll get licked when 1 go
home."”

“Well, well. my boy, go and buy an-
other cup and plate, and your mother
won’t know the difference,” said philan-
thropy, as he handed the lad a silver
token.

The lad took the money, but set up a
more dismal howl than before. “I'll get
licked all the same—boo-hoo!” :

““Why 80?" asked the interested gen-
tieman.

“Canse you only give me ten cents,
and the sucker I picked up yesterday
give me fifty.” -

The wvenerable philanthropist strode
along musing.—[ Philadelphia Times,

When short-horn breeders shall take
the same pride in the performances of
their favorites at the milking pail as the
breeders of Jerseys and Holsteins now
do, and work as hard to reach such re-
sults, but little doubt exists that their
labors will be crowned with the pro-
duction of the large, well developed
dairy cow, whose offspring will be
equally famons for lifting the beam ata
heavy weight when matnred for the mar-
kﬁt._l E_O Ho O‘niml
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The ley Sea.

The song of the icy sea is a very:
peculiar one, and can scarcely be de-
seribed Bo as to oonvo{ any clear idea of
its natare. It is not loud, yet if can be
heard to g great distance—it is neither a
surge nor a swash, but a kind of a slow,
crashing, groaning, shrieking sound, in
svhick sharp, silvery tinklings miugle
with the low, thurderons nndertone of a
rushing tempest. It impresses one with
the idea of nearness and distance atthe
same time and also with that of im-
mense forces in conflict. - When this
counfused fantasia is heard from afar
through the stiliness of an Arctie night
the effect is strangely weired and almost
solemn—as if it were the distant hum of
an active living world breaking across
the boundaries of silence, solitude and
death. .
On June 25th the steam whaler North
Star, the first ship of the season to reach

t Point Barrow, steamed up a long lead,

which ran.in a northeast direction, abont
six miles from the shore, until she came
opposite the signal station, when
she made fast to the stationary ice.
On the 8fh of July she made her way
into a small inlet in the ice, about threa
miles fiom shore, with the hope that
the prozaeting ice capes, grouuded in
fifteen fathoms, would withstand the
pressure and protect her until the eur-
rent should change or & more favor-
able opportunify for making her
escape oceur. Itsoon, however, became
certain, that this hope was vain
for the pack kept on its way slowly, but
as relentless as fate. The ice capes were
ground into powder and melted awsy
before the  resistless pressure as they
were not a straw's weight, instead of
millions of tons; the gronnded mass
round the ship soon followed, and the
ill-fated Star was caught and ground to
pieces, as if she were no stronger than a

| child’s cupboard toy.

Never was destruction was mors com-

of solid timber cracked and broke as if
they were pipestems, and in an hour
from the time the pressnre first reached
her nothing remaincd of the great ship
that looked so beautiful and girong in
the bright sunshine a few minntes be-
fore, but two or three boats, a little hard
bread, a few bags of flour, and forty-
eight homeless] men. What sssistance
conld be given was furnished by the
party at the signal. All that had been
saved from the wreck was broaght on
shore, tents and provisions were fur-
pished to the shipwrecked men nntil the
14th, when the whalers Bowhead and
Belvidere came up and took them off to
be distributed through tie rest of the
fleet. On the 15th the pack had nearly

22d no ice was visible.

A Relle of Sherman’s March.

As we tramped along through woods of
ash, elm and water-oak, we saw wild
ipeacac and sweet-william growing at the
sides of the odd pathway; -and having
asked the name of a curions kind of
grass, I was delighted at the story that
then eame out, ‘“That,” said the guide,
in answer t2 the question, *'is what we
call Egyptian clover. We didn't have it
before the war, and none of us ever saw
it or heard of it nntil Sherman and John-
ston came. The seed was left on the
ground by the armies, and now we
wouldn’t take anything for it.” The
grass, which has a tiny leaf more like
that of the native white than that of the
red clover, grows all over the hillsides,.
at the edges of the woods, along the
earthworks, and even forces its way 1nto
the tilled fields. In its growth, it chokes
out other herd-grass and all weeds,
though, fortnnately, it may be killed
itself by plowing, or there might be too
much of the good thing. Horses and
cattle get fat wpon it, so that on the
battle-field there 1s in places

grew. This, truly, was an odd revela-
tion—that two opposing hosts, halting
here, like beasts of the jungle, to snap
up trees, to tear the ground, fo burn and
to slay, should leave behind nat bones to
bleach only, but seed wherefrom have
sprung dainty carpets and soft borders
of green that enrich the waste places.—
[ Philadelphia Times.

Bill of Fare.

For the benefit of those who are liable
to “‘laugh aud grow fat” we will give the
bill of fare of a Mr. Joseph Harrass who
was troubled with a superfluons burden
of flesh and very sensibly dieted to ob-
tain relief.

Breakfast—Vegetables, brown bread
(toasted), water with lemon juice, and
oceasionally oatmeal.

Dinner—Vegetables, brown bread,
water, and plain pudding.
Supper — Brown bread (toasted)

stewed fruit and water.

No tea, coffee, cocoa, milk, except
ski?;rid, m‘g on{ly ) hl':'eﬂgal:! butter.

nlt:—Weight at inning of treat-

ment, 200; present weight lx':'»(}t.18 |

All the distressing features have been
relieved, and the ient is so well be
can carry on his business. His physical
and mental strength have greatly iu-
creased. Mr, Harrass says he has suf-
fered no serions discomfort from his
diet, except when away from home, and
he feels as if he had learned an impor-
tant lesson as to how to reduce his
cospulence —which has been such =
sonres of discomfort—and once more
enjoy life.

Twix, Evex 1o A Fixaer JoisT. —Hen-
ry Baneroft, of Fullerville, has twin
boﬁs. about ten years old, named Doll
and Lester. Last week Lester went into
Spragne’s mill and put his finger on the
buzz saw to see if it in motion, and
when he took his haund away be found he
was minns the end of a finger up to the
first joint. A boy secquaintance, who
heard of the aocc den', met the twin
brother Doll an hour afterward, and tell-
ing him the story said: ‘“‘Now you ought
to have yonr finger cut off, so ss to be
like your twin brother.” Doil's finger
was on a board, and huizoﬂr“nm“s hay-
ing his knife out, withont ceremony,
stook his finger with bis knife and cut
off theend of the corresponding flager,
80 that the twins are slike in the Joss of
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plete. Her great masts and massive ribs |

all disap ,and the barrier of an- 3
wide; but it broke up rapidly and on the

rage
where before the fight nothing of value -

the first jointof the “big” finger onthe
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