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MOTHER-LOVE IN HEAVEN,
Onee I met s little chiid astray
In the wet and windy w inter street.
n.‘ammh long, cold day;
Oh, so weary were his litie feet |
A

L

summers old,
1n & small straw hat and cotton dress.
ittle one?” *‘I's cold.”
‘8he's gone away, 1

i’
:
4
g

“I's been looking for her all the day;
Tl?et:ll lll‘:: pent-up m had its tt!'“
And the baby’s tears fell down like rain,

Once he bad been shielded safe and warm,
A pet nurseling in & ha mesy,

Dreaming not of cold or or harm,
In the ter of & mother's breast.

Mow he had bat cold and hlnl.u:_ﬁ:lm
No one missed him from his }i place;
Nvu one taught him childhood’s holy prayer;
No oue kissed his patient, pleading face.

On, clasp tenderly Lhe little hands
That no m 8 hand again shall hold.
Do not doubt his Angel pieading stande,
Mother-love in heaven will not grow cold.

Be afrald to wrong the motherless,
They have guards invisible but strong!
They have pleaders in their sore distress,
That will right, with wighty hand, their
WIONK.

. HEABRTFELT THANKSGIVING.

It was the 26¢h of November, the day
before Thanksgiving, and of all our
pleasant old “Thanksgiving Days” at
the farm at home, I remember this une
a8 the most gratifying and delightful.
Not that we had a merrler time, or a bet
ter dinner; but that day we had special
cause to be thankful. We were thankful
that we were alive to eat any sort of din-
ner, so narrow had been our escape but
a few hours before from a sudden and
terrible death.

Up to the 26th the weather had been
warm and bright almost every day. No
snow had yet fallen, which was unusual

" at this season of the year in Northern

Maine. November, it was said, had been

all “‘Indian summer.”

But that day—the 26th—there came a
change—The Iadian summer softness
and brightness had disappeared. The
air was very still, but a cold, dull-gray
Luze mounted into the sky and deepened
and darkened. All warmth went out
from beneath it. There was a kind of
stone-cold chill in the air which made us
shiver as we got out of bed that morn-
ing.

““There's spow coming, boys,” father
faid Lo ns at breakfast. ‘I can feel it.
Bank np the house this afternoon, warm
and snug, so that the cellar won't freeze.
And this aflerncon yoa must go up to
the back pasture and drive down the
sheep."”

ThLe back pasture was on the northern
stde of a mountain, nearly a mile and a
half from the farm. It contained two
or three handred acres, including sev:
eral straggling clearings which extended
over the adjoining hilis and ridges,

So, after dinner, we muffled ourselves
in thick jackets and ‘‘comforters,” and
taking the salt-dish, set off across the
now bare fields for the back pasture.
Alvin Green, a boy of about our own
age, the son of aneighbor,went with us.

It had growan colder than it was in the
forenoon, and the sky was completely

sOovercast, It seemed as if night was

coming on, the air and the landscape
looked so dim and drear.

We went round the mountain to the
pasture and ealled the sheep; but they

. were not there, and were not in sight on
the hills, It wasthen about 3 o'clock
in the afternoon, and we spent at least
an hour more goning round the pasture
looking in the little openings along the
£dges of the woods and calling the
sheep.

‘“I'bey’re not in the parster,” said Al.
“They've gone over into Dunham's
open. Had we better go after 'em?”

Duanham’s open was a clearing about
two and a half or three miles to the east-
ward of the back of the pasture, where a
man named Dunham had cleared land
for a farm six or eight years before, but
afterward sbandoned it. There were
fifty or sixty acres of it, and the grass

" was good there,

We knew that the sheep used some-
times to go through the woods to this
open when the ““feed” was not good in
Jhe pasjure; and following one behind

another, they had made a path which it

was easy to trace M1 the summer. But
now all these paths were covered with
dry leaves,

We stood for some minutes on one of
the hills in the pasture and looked down
upon the wide extent of forest to the
east,

‘““What say? S8hall we go? Al asked.

Ben thought we might as well. *“‘Itis
going to storm,” said he. *“‘It storms
now way over on the mountains, We
shan't want to search for them to-mor-
row, The sheep ought to be got home.
Let's go.” And we set off at a run down
through the pasture, and entered the
woods for the shortest cut across the
valley.

- We had not gore more than a mile be-
foro snow began to fall, not in large
flakes, but thick and fine as meal. It
came with a sudden gust, which seemed,
in & moment, to darken all the woods,
snd a strange sound sccompanied it—not
like the roar of a shower, but as of a
vast, dreary sigh of all the mountains.
The wind stirred the great bare tops of
the trees overhead; and the snow, like
powdered ice, sifted down through them
and rattled inolemently on the beds of
leaves. .

It's going to be a tough one!” said Al,
“‘a real no'theaster,
“‘Seems to me we ought to be near

Dunham’s brook,” Al. exclaimed at
length.
Ben stopped. “I'm afraid we've got

too far down south,” said he.

At this we took a tack, more to north,
as we thought, and then ran on again.
It was snowing so thickly and every-
thing looked so odd, that we had to
guess as to the course. On we run for
ten minutes at least, and must have gone
a mile, buf we did not come to the
brook. Then we stopped again; and by
this time all three of us were a little
'ﬁshmﬁa L

**We've ran off below the bend,” Ben
exclaimed; and then we tacked farther

" to the north.

I should think we hurried on for ten
‘minutes agnin, as fast as we could run,
when we came suddenly on the brink of
a deep gorge, which opened up to the
left on a broad, frozen pond.

Fora minute or two we stood com-
pletely at & loss. “That can’t be Stoss

nd, ean it?” Ben exclaimed.

~ “Well, it is!” said Al. “For there's

~ the log dam; and look, rizit down here
in the hollow’s the camp where Adger

* . lombered winter before last. I know it
« by three big pines on the bankabove it.”
“Then we're seven miles from home!”

- **Yes; and four or five miles north of
Duvham's open—instead of soath of it!”
, exclsimed Al, “And here Ben thought
we were south of it!”
“How could I tell?” muttered Ben.
. "™Well. we cannot get the sheep and
~ get home to night,” I said.
& “We can't even get home,” Ben said.
““Iv'll be pitch dark in half an hour.”
- Al was already running and sliding

| down the steep side of the gorge. *‘‘Come
on!” said he; “let's get into the old
camp.”

This camp stood on the bank of the
brook, a little below the dam, and was
built of fir logs, with & ro f of split shin-
gles. It was fourteen or fifteen feet
squure,.and had sufficed to lodge ten men
two winters before., Since toen it had
been deserted. 2

There was no doubt that this was Ad-
ger camp; for I remember the three big
pines which stood on the bank, up fifteen
or twenty feet above the camp. © rea-
son the lumbermen had not them was
becaunse of the great ‘‘scalds” on the
trunks, caused by forest- fires years be-
fore. Either of the three trees was from
four to five feet in diameter; and they
were of great height. Besides these
trees, there stood with them the great
bare stub, forty or fifty feet tall, of an-
other large pine.

Inzide, the old shanty looked dark and
cheerless; and it had an unsavory odor.
It did not have windows; a strong cleated
door, on wooden hinges, shut closely
enough to keep out the storm.

A rusty stove stood in one corner,with
a still rustier funnel running up through
the low roof. There was a greasy table,
made of rongh boards; and slong the
back side extended a bunk of old yel-
ltltwed fir boughs, on which the men had
slept.

ut any sort of shelter looked inviting
to us that night, with the storm increas.-
ing and the wind rising. We entered,
and then began ssarching to see what
the former occupants had left behind
them in the way of “supplies,” ecatable
or otherwise,

There were a number of old axes; and
in a salt box there was a nearly entire
quarter-gross of matches. . In another
salt box there was a little salt; and in an
old pail cask there were twe or three
quarts of "‘yellow-cyed” beans. That
was all; no flour, no pork,

‘*Weli, then, we'll have boiled beans
and salt!” Al exclaimed.

EBen split up three old benches, got
some branches outside, and built a fire;
and Al ran out to the brook and dipped
up water in the stove kettle. We soon
had beans cooking, but it took nearly
two hours to boil them soft.

It was a plain supper, beans and salt;
yot I have eaten far less savory dishes.
By eight o’clock in the evening our appe-
tites bad grown sharp enough not to be
squeamish,

It was rather cosy, too, round our hot
stove. We were a little anxious because
our folks at home would be alarmed at
our not coming back; otherwise, we
should have felt rather jolly; for in the
morning we had only to follow the brook
down to Dunham s clearing and could be
at home by noon. Wae little knew of the
peril we were in.

As there were no coverlets or blankets
in the bunk, we decided that it would be
more comfortable to keep a fire. So we
gathered branches outside. Al agreed
to keep awake and tend the fire for three
hours, as nearly as he conld guess, then
he was to call me. After taking my turn,
I was to call Ben.

It was growing cold fast, and the snow
beat into the camp, under the door, and
through chinks betwixt the logs where
the moss “stuffing” had fallen out.

When Al waked me to take my turn at
tending the stove, I was shivering in
spite of the fire, and the first thing I no-
ticed, on waking, was the fearful rate at
which the wind wss blowing. The woods
roared, and ngw and then came a gust
which made even thst little low cgmp
shake and crack, und which sent the fine
snow geifting in all over us,

“It's an awful night,” =aid Al. “I've
heard ever so many trees fall, off in rhe
woods.”

Suddenly, in the midst of a tremen-
dous gust, there came with great dis-
tinctness a loud, startling erack. 7t was
followed by a creaking, rushing sound.

Involuntarily I jumped to my feet,and
Ben and Al both sprang up. *““What's
that?” they cried out together,

It had flashed to my mind in an in-
stant that it was one of thos great pines;
and thongh the tree could have been but
a second or two falling, I bad yet had
time to realize and feel that it was com-
ing down on us,

The next moment it struck—seemingly
on both sides of us—with a tremendous
crash and a shock, which made the
ground jar beneath us.

The stove-funnel came rattling down
and the fire and smoke gushing out into
the camp. We had lively work for the
next ten minutes in putting it back into
its place. It was not until daybreak that
we saw and realized how near we had
come to death.

One of these great pines had broken
off at a *‘scald,” close down to the
ground, and had fallen. In fslling it
had swept down with it the great dry
stub.

Both had fallen on the camp from the
high bank above. The huge pine trunk
with ifs great branches Lad broken off
and driven deep down into the frozen
earth, and lay within a foot ot that side
of the shanty in which the door was:
wkile on the other side,lay the great,dry
stub,splintered and split by its fall.

There was just the width of the little
camp between them! If either had fallen
on it, the camp wonld have been ernshed
like an egg-shell ! It was an escape the
very sight of which made our hearts
juwp.

It blew furiously all the rest of the
night, or rather morning, bat slackened
somewhat as the forenoon advanced. By
ten o'clock we climbed out of our camp
and set off down the brook. But it was
slow walking. Fully two feet of snow
had fallen since five o'clock the previous
afternoon.

We were fully two hours getting down
to Dunham'’s open. There we found the
flock of eighty odd sheep in the shelter
of a fir add hemlock thicket, on the east
side of the clearing, and with the sheep
were two deer—a doe and a half-grown
fawn. They were not caribon, but com-
mon red deer, which had joined the
sheep either during the storm or previ
ously.

We attempted to start the sheep bome-
ward; but the snow was so deep that we
were obliged to leave them there forthat
day.

Thedeer did not run away, but kept
huddled in with the sheep, moving as
they moved, and we left them in the
flock.

it was about two in the afternoon
when we reached home. So farious had
been the storm, out in the cleared land,
that though a good deal concerned at our
not returning, our folks had not deemed
«it prudent to start out in search of us till
afternoon. Mr, Greene had come in, and
he and father were about setting off to
look for us.

The Thanksgiving dinner,““spare-rib,”
turkey and plam-puddiog, was cooked,
and we three boys, at least, were ready
to eat our share. Buat all that day I
recollect having a peculiar sense of re-
lease from danger, as wheén one draws »
long breath of relief; and even now 1
never think of that night withouta throb
of thankfulness for the kind Providence
that seems then to have watched over us.
—Youth’s Companion.

- eases.

Something about Colds.

What is the most common of all dis-
eases in our climn:s?? At:;l&. S

Are colds curable? Strictly g,
no. Afteritis folly developed, I have
never known a cold to be cured by med-
ical treatment. The disease runs
through a certain course, and in the pop
ular phrase, “‘cures itself” after a greater
or less degree of suffering on the part of
the patient. It is, in the scieutifio
phrase, one of the “‘self-limited” dis-
But sometimes, when a damaged
organ is attacked, a cold- may terminate
less favorably—sometimes in pneumonia
or pleurisy, or even in consumption.
More frequently a succession of neg-
lected colds brings on chronic catarrh, a
complaint that is particularly frequent in
our trying climate.

But if we cannot actually care a cold
after it is fully developed, it is all the
more important that we should be able
to do one or two thiogs with it—first, to
cut 1t short at the outset, before the dis-
ease has time to develop itself; or sec-
ond, to prevent its running on into any
of the bad consequences that I have
named.

We will look at these cases separately.
And first, what is the nature of this dis-
ease which I have called incurable, but
which can still be checked in many cases
at the outset, or even, if it should run
its usnal course, may be controlled as to
its consequences ?

A cold 1s an inflammation, attended by
more or less fever; its usual cause is ex—
posure to a draught, and especially ex-
posure of the feet or of the throat. It
attacks the lining membrane of the nos-
trils, the fauces and pharynx, or the
trachea and bronchi, or more than one of
these regions; and we ordinarily speak of
these three forms as cold in the head,
sore throat and cold in the chest. A cold
in the head begins with sneezing and
**defluxion,” or a discharge from the
nostrils; a cold in the throat, with
hoarseness and sore glands; a vold in the
chest, with a cough. Either form often
runs into ove or both of the other forms,
but it is important to distinguish them
at the outset, as I shall point out in
speaking of the treatment.

1. To cut short a cold at the ountset :
When the cold beginms *‘in the head,”
with sneezing, watery eyes and defluc-
tion, the following treatmeut will cut it
short four times out of five; but it must
be taken at once, or at the latest within
six hours after the first symptoms occur.
I don’t say it is a pleasant treatment,
but it is an effective one: Fill a tumbler
half full of tepid water (four ounces),
add to it twenty drops of laudanum,
close the left nostril with the forefinger
of the left hand, incline the head to the
right, and holding the glass in the right
band, press the edge of it against the
right nostril, inclining the glass, then
sniff up very slowly a quantity of the so-
lution, uantil you feel it beginning to run
down at the back part of the throat.
Reverse the operation for the other
nostril. Do not blow out the lauda-
numw and water at once, but let it
remaic &« minute, or until the stinging
that it causes grows less. Immediate re-
lief is generally given by this simple
teeatment. It must be done deliberately
und thoroughly; if the symptoms are not
cbhecked by the first trial, repeat it a fow
times at intervals of half an hour, and
keep within doors, if possibie, for a day.
I have often practiced this operation on
myself and on patients; if carefully done
and promptly, it will break up a cold in
the head before it has a chance to get a
fair start. A sniff in time saves nine.
Bat if this treatment is put off later it is
of no use, for the inflammation of the
nassl passages soon takes hold, and the
cold passes on into what I have called
the incurable stage, in which there is
little fo be done except to palliste the
sufferer’s discomforts.

When the cold commences in the
throat, what shall we do? Tie up the
throat in a piece of flannel (red or any
otber color—the color makes not the
least difference) and by all means stay
at bome, if possible. If you know by
experience that the cold promises to be a
severe one, take ten grains of Dover's
powders, and some warm drink (the bet-
ter if gently stimulating, though I do
not urge this upon total abstainers) and
go to bed as early ss may be. You have
an even chance of being well or much
better at least in the morning. A good
perspiration always helps the care.

If the cold begins in the bronchial
tubes, the above measures should be
taken without delay, and, in addition, a
mustard poultice should be applied to
the upper part of the chest ard kept on
until the skin is red,but not long enough
to blister, A towel or a linen bandage
around the throat, wet with tepid water,
often does mueh good; 1t should be kept
on through the night, and covered with
& piece of flannel to prevent the escape
of moisture. In winter keep the room
at an even temperature of about 70 deg.
—not higher.

So much for treatment at the ontset.
Now a word upon the other paint men-
tioned.

2. How to preventa ecold from run-
ning on indefinitely, or turning into
something worse: Many persons find re-
lief by a tonic treatment from the start,
as by quinine oriron. Buta physician’s
advice should always be had by those
who find that their colds are likely to
to hang on. No bLard-and-fast rules
can be laid down. The main poicts are,
first to avoid unnecessary exposure to
cold; second, to get competent treatment
adapted to theindividual ease; and third,
as & means of prevention, to give special
care to the question of how to clothe
one's self winter and summer, in this
most trying elimate. I will onlysay, on
this point, that there is no greater super-
stition among intelligent people than that
of going with the neck unprotected in
cold weather. This exposure will do for
the very robust, but for nobedy else.
But the question how to dress in onr
variable climate is one that requires a
paper to itself,

Coarse Bread, or Fine,

Messrs, Lawes and Gilbert communi-
cated a paper to the Journal of the
Chemical SBociety, several years ago, on
the nse of coarse and fine flour in bread
making, from which we extract the fol-
lowing, as giving a summary of the re-
sn!ts of their investigations:

“*The higher percentage of nitregen in
bran than in fine flour bas frequently led
to the recommendation of the coarser
breads as more nutritions than the finer.
We bhave already seen that the more
branny portions of the grain also contain
& much larger percentage of mineral
matter, * = * It is, however, we
think, very questionable, whether, upon
such data alone, & valid opinion can be
formed of the comparative values, as
food, of bread made from the finer or
coarser floura from one and the same
grain, * * * Aguin: it is an indis-
putable fact that branny particles, when
admitted into the flour in the degree of
imperfect division in which our ordinary
milling processes leave them, very con-
siderably increase the peristaltic aotion,

i and hence the alimentary canal is cleared
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much more npid]g.of its contents. It is
also well known that the poorer classes
almost invariably prefer the whiter
bread; and among some of them who
work the hardest, and who consequently
would soonest appreciate a difference in
nutritive quality (navvies, for example),
it is diltinctlg stated that their prefer-
ence for the whiter tread is founded on
the fact the brown passes through
them too rapidly, comsequently before
their systems Lave extracted from it as
muech nutritions matter as it ounght to
yield them. It is freely granted that
much useful nutritious matter is, in the
first instance, lost us human food, in the
abandonment of fifteen or twenty per
cent. of our wheat grain to the lower ani-
mals, It should be remembered, how-
ever, that the amonnt of food so applied
is by no means entirely wasted. And,
further, we think it more than doubtful,
even sdmitting that an increased propor-
tion of mineral and nitrogenous constitu-
ents would be an advantage, whether,
unless the branny particles could be
either excluded, or so reduced as to pro-
vent the clearing action abovealluded to,
more nutriment would not be lost to the
system of this action that would be
gained by the introduction into the body,
coincidentally with it, of a larger and ac-
tual amount of supposed nutritious mat-
ters. In fact, all experience tends to
show that the state, as well as the chem-
ical composition of our food, must be
considered; in other words, that its di-
gestibility, and aptitude for assimilation,
are not less important qualities than its
ultimate composition,

*¢ *Of course,’ says the Boston Journal
of Chemistry, ‘the arerient action of the
branny portions of the wheat has a value
of its own in the case of persons of con-
stipated tendencies; but this is a medi-
cinal rather than a dietetic use of the
coarse bread.’

““The discussion of the subject has
been of great service to the community
in Jeading to improved methods of mak-
ing flour, by which the fineness is se-
cured, without the excessive weight of
nutriment that the old process involved.
It would be interesting to enlarge on
thess improvements in the wanufacture;
but they are probably more or less famil-
1ar to the majority of our readers, and to
describe them in detail would make the
present article too long.”

The Bereaved Grand pa-[;a.

‘““Isn’t it pretty?” said a little old man
a3 he wheeled a baby carriage to the
place where a reporter of the World was
silting in the park recently.

“It must be pretty,” said the reporter,
looking into the carriage and seeing a
creature, snugly nestling in a downy nest
wi_tlh its face covered by a delicate lace
veil.

The little old man was delighted, his
little old chin went twit a-twit-a-twee,
and he chirped like a bird.

*“They keep its fuce covered,” he said,
with a sigh, *‘since the little white
hearse drove away from the house the
other day. But I—"

The'little old man stopped and looked
all around with his twinkling little
eyes.

‘I will show ita face to you, sir, it's so
very, very pretty.”

And the little old man's chin again
went twit-a-twee.

“They will be angry,” he continued,
‘“but I'm so proud of its pretty face that
I must show it.”

Suddenly the little old man took the
lace that covered the baby's face in his
trembling fingers and the reporter pre-
pared to burst into exclamations of de-
light even if the face should prove to be
the homeliest face in the world.

“Musn't,” a little child said, coming
from behind the bushes and seizing the
cost-tails of the little man. *“‘Danpa
musn’t.”

“The flies will annoy Rose,” a gentle
girl of twelve said, joining the little
group and carefully replacing the lace.

Close observation showed u tear tiem-
bling in the girl’'s eye as the little old
man wheeled away the carriage, with the
little child danecing by his side.

*Oh, it's such a deception,” ¢he ex-
clai ned, burying her face in her hands.
““Baby Rose died last week,” she con-
tinued, ‘*and we are afraid to tell grand-
pa, a8 his mind is weak and she was his
idol, so we put a doll in the carriuge,
closely veiled, so he caunot see its face,
and let him wheel it around. But it is so
deceptive,”

Just then the little old man paused,
left the little child with the carriage, and
came back to where the girl was seated,

He put his face close to hers and whis-
pered:

“What was it,” he asked, ‘‘that they
carried away in the little white hearse?”

The poor girl turned away her face.

“Flowers,” she said, *‘only flowers,
grandpa.”

*I wonder,” the little old man mnsed;
“Why they all turn their faces away
when they tell me what they carried
away in the little white hearse,”

Then he went to the carriage again and
chirped like the merry little old man that
he was.

“Flowers, only flowers,” the reporter
beard him murmur, as he wheeled the
doll away.—N. Y. World.

The Way e Plays It,

He is a young man with a thorough
understanding of the leading traits in
human nature. He dresses well, carries
an extra cigar, and he drops in and pre-
sents a card to the effect that he is #h-
gaged in canvassing for an embryvo work
to be known as ““The Encyclopedia of
States,”

“Y e-s; butI guess I don’t care tosub-
scribe,” replied the citizen.

“Ohb, but I don't want yonu to.
book will be sold on its merits,

The
I am

‘calling upon & few of the most emi-

nent—"

Here hLe meakes a pause to allow the
shot to strike, and then continues:

—**Citizens of Detroit—the most emi-
nent and prominent citizens of Detroit,
to secure brief sketehes of their lives.”

““Ah,” says the other, as ke begius to
melt.

“We desire to take five of the most
prominent citizens of this counway. In
the sketches we desire to show they have
risen from poor boys to great and Lon-
ored men.”

[ Here comes another puuse to zllow
the victim to tickle himself. |

“Well —a—well—"

““You were the first of the five select-
ed,” chips in the young man. *“‘My
mission is to secure your ghotograph in
order to make a steel engraving. In the
course of ten days I will be iollowed" Ly
a gentleman who writes the biog-
raphies. Have youa pbotograh?”

“Well—ah—I think so0.”

‘“We want one which does you full
justice. The engravings cost us $55
each. This we pay oul of our own
pockets, bnt are compelled to make a
charge of 85 each for the tint paper and |
the reference of the index. Let's see. |
What does the initial of your middle!
name stand for?” l

It invariably stands for a $5 bill, and |
the young man leaves behind Liw snch |

a pleasant impression that the victim |

keeps grinning for two weeks, At the
end of that time he becomes suspicions,
and in eounrse of & month he becomes a
dangerons man to society,—Detroit Free
Press.

Billy M°Glery’s Friend.

Billy McGlory of Armory Hall, Hes-
ter street, safter putting his horses
through an alternoon on the road last
week, says the New York Times, walked
pensively down Broadway wubout 5
o’clock in the evening. He was attired
in a sober frock suit and wore a silk hat,
and lis overcoat concealed his diamond
brooeh, as his gloves did the gems on
his fingers. His appearance was that of
& well-to-do gentleman from out of town,
and snch was he taken to be by a well
dressed young man with a dark mus-
tache, whose profession is to lead coun-
trymen against the pleasant and sedne-
tive game of bunko. The young man
rushed up to McGlory, his face express—
ing the utmost gratification and delight,
and seizing his band shook it warmly.

“Why, Mr. Hurris,” he shouted, with
unaffected pleasure in his tones, “*when
did you get in from Cleveland?”

For a moment Mr,McGlory was speech-
less with surprise and mortification that
he of all men should be picked out for a
“‘sucker,” and the black mustached
young man proceeded:

“‘I saw your brother last wesk, and he
told me I must expect you any day, but
I hardly thought I should see you so

soon,”

Mr. McGlory recovered li: powers cf
speech and replied:

*“Yes, 1 met vour brother asI was
comin’ in on the railroad track., He told
me that—"

But the young mar failed to note the
sarcasm in his tones, and interrupted:

“I was just going to the hotel to look
for you. Shall we take a little stroll?”

**This is the first time I've ever been
in New York,” replied the proprietor of
Armory Hall somewhat irrelevantly,
glaring ap at the Gilsey Honse, ““What
awfully high buildings they have here.”

“Yes,” replied the black mustached
young man affably. *“Some of th m are
us much as ten stories bigh. I shoud—"

“*Would you drop if one of em fell on
you?” inqunired Mr. McGlory, quietly.

The youth of the black mustache cast
one searching glance into the conn-
tenanece of the gentleman in the forck
suit, and then vanished into the infinite
azure up Thirtieth street.

Romance associalions are revived hy
the death, at Folkstone, at the age of £3,
of Wm. Bruee Wille, oue of a famous
band of smugglers whose deeds excited
the sympathy of the seafuring popnula-
tion to which they belouged. Wills was
one of the erew of the Four Brothers—a
notorions smuggling craft which, in the
vear 1812 had a desp rate fight with the
Badger, a famous revenue eutter, Four
of the smugglers were then killed snd
six men wounded. Tbhe survivors were
tried in the almiralty court, but Henry
Brongham had them acquitted. An
Lnglish journal remarks sententiously:
““The race to which he (Wills) belonged
is extinet beeanse a wiser fiseal poliey
has withdrawn from the seafaring com-
munity a great source of temptation, andd
bas, in fact, put an end to the smug-
glers’ trade.”

A little boy carrying home some eegs
from the grocery, dropped them. “Did
vou break uny?"” asked his mother, when
he told her ofit. *“‘No,” said the little
fellow, “but the shells came off of some
of 'em."”

Mr. M's Heason.

A life Irsurauce solictor asked me t+ I ure my
Iite; I replied that | had already ot by 10 ¥ at
interest 'ur my family. He then show.d we how,
with interest on this §.0,600, T could =et by, st
once, $80,000 for the rame purpoce, aud still have
the $10,C00 in sddit'on. 1 saw the sup riori.y of
his plan of investment, and insured my life for
$50,000. and have never regratted It

DON'T BUY BOSS BOOTS UNLESS
YOU WANT THE BEST. SEE THAT
OUR NAME IS ON EVERY PAIR.

AKIN. SELLING & CO.

Agents wautal 1n every wwa in Qregon ana
Washipgton to sell the new  fmproved KO
SEVEN American Sewine Machine, Jobu B, Gar.
risonr. Gepersl Agent, 167 Tnird street, Portiaod,
Crezon.,

Roaring eataracts o honest apylause, foaming
oveans of fam, and the best show of the scuson
now being held at the Elite theatre, Portland,
Uregon. Regular prices 25 and 50 cents

Fravk (3. Abell, the best of Uregon ariiste is al.
ways preparced to make pootographs in the kighest
style of the ure, at his gallery, 167 »irst stree’, Port-
iand. Callat Lisart voms when in the city.

Tuke Wm. Piunder’s Uregon Blood Purifier.

Garrison repairs all kind of sewing muchines,
—

0. M. ¥, (0. —New Serfes Ne. 27.

Porland Busness Diretry.

T MHOW CANEN,

l.l;_L:tih'. BERNSNMTEIN & (0., Front and

Sturk—Show cases of all Kinda on hand or pn.aide
1o v der, at San Franclseo picis

MOTELw

THE INTERENATIOVYAL, Corner Third and
# —The hest oue doilar & day house on the coast,
Passeng= s and baggage conveyel to and from all
tra'ng and hoats [ree. K, Lewlston, proprietor,

MUSIC HOUSE.

D, W. PRENTIUE, 107 First Sivvel—Leading
musie denler. Planos.orguns, sheet musue giul every.
thing in the muaske Hne,

N. Y. JEWE RY tfd.

¢ A. GOYE, Manaier, 107 ¥
Dismonds, watches nml Jow.iry, Ti
Rallroad waten, Conntey onders soicloed.
S TSRS ATVE TS T Sy L e

MEAL EXGRAVERS.

Rockford

. B. FETY. No. 33 dak Sureet—Seel ¢ grav-
er, manufacturer of notary and lodge senls, bHriss
und steel stnmps, sioel letters, &, rubber staniis
and stenci's ’

HANDIWANHE.

GOODBNOUGH, SMITIT & COLEW AN, Vo,
586 SMecond-—Importers  and d alers i bulders’
Hardware, mechanios’ tools, cutiery, Lirmnlt 2 toois
wnd mmrbledsed slate muantels Country ordery so-
licited.

_—N

MARBLE WORKS.
MEMGFS & VONPER, 47 SMtark. —Monnmenis,
Tombs, Hewlistones, cte., farabsivsl M It ban and

‘\nn-r‘.(‘ﬁn murh e Conutsy onders Alled promtly.
Semd for prices and Q4 signs,
AR ERIES

ENPIRE BAKFRY..2 Washimeton, Vos: &
Fuhr, Propre  2lancinctarees of  Pilut bread, Soda,
Pienic, dntoer, Boaon, Snger st shoe FIY ermekers.,
thders from the e solied nd proanpily at
tenidedd L,

TR NE Y,

D. . KESNEDY e Attorney nnd Uounsslor wt
Law MMoowm & [delinm’s bulbilng. Leeal husbpeea
pertaining (o Letters Patent forinventions, hefors
the Patent (W ee o o e (horete, & siweiaty,

UST RECEIVED AV GARRI!SON'S SEW N

[ 4 Machine store, 1657 Third steeet. Portisnd, Ore-
gon, 160 cases of MHonssho d Sewiug Machines, Dur-
ng two and ove ! vedes” s In oregon the Honse-
Eold has for-o] s way 1o the front, [is stoperior
merfts are vow well Known to the pabile, Ageunts
wanted o seli o every thown [ Dregon,

- L FELDMANM & CO.,

Lmporters and W holesale Dealers in

iVooden and Willow Ware,

And Munufacturers of
Brooms and Brushes,
Nu. 128 Froot sireet, Portiand, Or.

USE ROSE PILLS.

S R AT =L e T

Nireet—

B T i T S B

P e —

_ Skates !. ' Ska:fes!'_

Peck & Snyder American Club,

Barney & Berry Iron and Wood Top Skates,
Rush and Piston Roller Rink Skates.

ALSO CHEAP SIDEWALIIL ROLLERK SEATES,

Kend for Catnlogee to

THOMPSON, DeHART & C0., - -

Portland, Or.,

IMPORTERS OF

Hardware, Iron and Steel, Wazon Material, Cumberland Coal, Blacksmith and
Wagonmaker Tools.
8% Revised Prices since completion of Northurn Pacific Rallroad,

—— g ——

Fuaraiture,

Furnitﬁre.

I. F. POWERS, FURNITURE MANUFACTURER,

The largest and most complele nssortment of fine, medium and low.priced farniture 'n thy
elty, couststing of Parlor, Librury, Dn'ng and Chumber Sets, hoth of Esstern and WY OWD D
ufacture. eeted stock of

Also 8 lurge and well sel

Cuarpets, Oil Cloths, Curtains, Upholstery, Wall Paper and Bedding.
SCOHOOL DFSKS A SPECIALTY.
Intending purchasers will consult their lnterests by inspecting my stook before pnrehasing

NOS. 185, 188 AND 190 FIRST ST. AND 184 SECOND ST., PORTLAND, OR.

Fuctory on Water Bi.. bet. Montgomery and Harrison.

New York Tea

-
———

Company

e —— .

229 FIRNT STREET, PORTLAND, OR,
Wholesale and Retail Dealers in

TEAS. COFFEES, SPICES, BAKING POWDERS, EXTRACTS, &c¢

As we are the only house of the kind 'n O

avall themsae Ives of the up{m!’lunh_‘.’ to huy al San

uidoers by mail promptly G

J. ]Jo

led, Send for p

=
ESTABLISHED 1852,

WILLIAM BECK & SON

n, {en from the conntry would do w il to
rancleco prices. 'We gnarantee satls'nciion.

WHEEREILER & CO..
Ten, Coffee snd Spice Merchants.

WHOLFSALE AND RETAIL DEALER IN

GUNS,
Skates,

Boxing Gloves,

Masks, L -.

PISTOLS, CUTLERY AND

SKATES,

Fﬂuﬂ’
Indian Clubs,
T o Bells.

Barmmey & BerPy's Tce Ehates, Heniey's Raller Skotes, Peck & Snyder's Aulomatte Shales,
163 nnd I67 Second St , -

FORTLAND, OREGON,

JOHN B. GARRISON, Propr.

All the Leading Sewing Machines, Ofl.
Neaedles, Attacliments and Genun-
ine Parts for sale.

*All kinds of Sewing Machines Repaired
amed Warrauted,

GENERAL AGENT TTOR

The Bouschold and White Sewing Machines,

PORTLAND
=BUSINESS COLLEGE,=

N. k. Cor. Second and Yamhill Sts.,
PORTLAND. OREGCK.

A. P, Arvsrirosa,
| A Wes Gy

Principal. _
Penmun and Secretary

Desigaed for (ho Basiness Education of Both Sexes.

—7

( :j.—//zfz»c:"[ :— 7/7/4 '

Admitted on any veelk day of the year.

— ! L TR
UPEN+WORK&E
Of all kinds exeented to order at reasonable rates,
Satisfaction gunrianteed,

The College ** Journal,” containing information
of the courge of study, rates of tuilion, time lo
enter, etc., and cuts of plain and ornamental pen-
imnuanship, frec.

OREGON BLOOD PURIFIER.

Munhattan Roller Skates,

DR. HENLEY'S
B ==
The Graatest

Nervise

(L Extract),
ke Wo Nutritive
ad Invigorator.
(Pyrophosphats),
Tonte for the Blood, o'
Food Tor
Another Groat V!otor, in Medical
cience
CELERY, BEEF AND IRON
Is scknowiedged all Physicians to be
yet discoversd.
Is 0 never falling Cnre for Neuralgian

AITD
Worth Milliens to the Human Family |
thie Grestest Rf;dlcal Cempound
und Nervous Debiidty.

Batablished 1851,
ot L ~N .
Hodge, Davis é; ©o.
c%npc'zﬁncq
QWhelesals ta-tqqr'ab

Clgents for Leading ff;op:ietaz-tj Medicines,
Fluid Gxtzacts, Tulls, Bre:, Btes

r‘x_)

os. 02 and 4 Front Stweed

Cor. Stazh:
Jortland, ngm-.

BUSINESS EDUCATION!

GO TO THE

. &jﬁ'm&:éw %

Novthwe st corner Secoud nnd Salmon St
W.S JAMES, Principal. F. E.CHAMBERS, Neo},
ug'ue C. C.Jou.rna.Al égew edtion), giving fuil luforma

yBENLFREE, rest

E JAMES & CHAMBERS,
g Porudand. Or.—P. 0. Box 883

"Sykes' Sure Gars for vatarrh

IQUID OR DRY, PRICE $100; "ATMOSPHERIQ
lJ cinsu!ﬂmnm," price 5. Dry Cure and Insaffia
tors mafled on reeeipt of price, with fuil direction for
nueete. M, G, £<1UMORE & On,, Druggists 151 First
gireet, Portland, . =ole Aeswta for the N. Pecit¢
Qeal mary

he] [ REGON BLOOD PURIFIER

il PFUNDE R’S 25
231 { IVER REGULATOR.

Portlard, Oregon,

F. 5, AxIn,

“THE BOSS”™

BUY NO OTHER.

BEN SELLING,

-~

B. B. B.
See that Qur_ Name is on Every Pasr.

AKIN, SELLING & (0O,
Foctland, Oregon,

FAIRBANKS’

i el T D

o M V) TATY M

WRAREHOUSE, STORE AND FARM USE.

GRAIN AND STORE TRUCEKM,
Write for Price List:

L. H, PAREER, Agent,
88 North Front Street, Portiand, Oregns.

_USF ROSE PILLS,

CHEAPEST HOUSE

FORR

AMERICAN WATCHES.

Eigin, Spﬂugﬂefd or Waltham Wateh,

In 8 onnoee Siiver Caswe._.. ... .H1i8 00
In 8 onnen Stlver Cuse..... ......... 15 50
In 4 ounce Miiver Case...... ... . 17 5o

I mean businces, and gnarantes these Genulne
American Mavements—no Imitaiion.
Also full stock of
JEWEFLRY, CLOCKS and SPFCTACLES,
Goods sent “C. O 1.” to any part of the country, -
JOHN A. BYOK,
Watchmaker and Jeweler,

149 Front 8t. fopposite the Ksmond),
Partland. Oregnn,

.l‘

BAYERZ STAUCH

METAL RO

)OF ERS X MANUFACTURERS
GALVANIZED IRON CORNICES,
THE NATIVAL, WHITTEMORE & CLAWSON

PATENT SMOKE & VENTILATING CHIMNEYS, ]

ALGENT FOR z

GLADDING McBEANS COS.

2338235 SECOND ST_.PORELAND OREGON

Full Set of Teeth for $10.

Best Set, 8145,

EETH FILLED AT LOW BRATES:; RATISFAC
tron guurantesd.  Gus administered. Dental grad-
Tles,
PRIIIIN I3TOS,,
Povrtiund, Oregon.
onm &, ['nion Elsek, ~tark streed entranes,

S & G CUMP & CO.,
MANUFACTURES & OF .
Plcture Frames, Moulding~, Mirrors, Art
Gond~, B, .
@9 Thisd Street (Aluswarth Hloek),
ORTILAND, OR.

l

USE RGuE PILLS.

H. E. Doscw




