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SOCIETY NOTICES.
OREGON LODGE NO. 3L 1L L O, K.,

Meots
eveningat 7'

every  Thursday
o'clock, inthe

' So full of the old nicotine

Smoky Satistaction.
What jov to smoke! yvet not alone
The curling wreath from meerschaunm
bowl

|
That soothes my contemplative soul! |

A richer blessing, “eolored™ friend,
[ owe in gratitude to you—

The thougzht that I ean do one thing
My wife, God bless her, cannot do,

My wit she valunes not a whit,
"tn of an easy-going stripe, |
Her idol is 2 busy man— |
Yot ' content, T have my pipe. |

Business—she minds both her's anad |
mine! '
Authority—I wear the yvoke!
Yet in one feat T am ahead
She canuot smoke, she cannot smoke ! |

I ¥ield her fallest sway at home,
Submissive, follow herabout ;

At nights she Reeps me in, and then
Docs all she ean to “put me ont,”

I let her rant of wedding rites
And married wrongs and other stuff’!
Her premises T don’t dispute,

Her's be the burning clogquence,
My fire alwayvs ends in sinoke :

I, eal, survey her wrathfol eheek,
1, siniling, hear her staple joke:

“Erastus, vou will 2o to”—well,
A place not named by gentle folk—
“NYou'll take to everlasting fire,
You've lived in everlasting smoke !’

I smile, T puft, I paff, T smile,
While she her volley interjects,

And thoush T atter not one word,
I fecl T vindieate my sex.

Odd FFellows' Hall, Main
strect. Mombersof the Or-
der are invited to attend. By nrQ_vr
N CR .

REBEUCCA DEGRIEE LODG 2 NG,

2. 1. 0.0 F.. Mecets on the
Second and Foarth Poes-
day evenings each month,
at 7% o'vlogk, in the Oddd
Fellows' Hiall, Mombersofthe Degree
are inyvitod to attend,

MULTNOMANI LODGE NOJ T, ALY

&' AL M., Holds its rezualar come- Py
e
Pav s

munications on the First and
Third Saturdavs in each month,
at 7 o'¢lock frous the 20t of Sejo.
of Murch: and 7%
Mareh tothe

tembeaer to the 200k
o'clock from the 2ich of

20th of Septeanber.  Drethren in o]
standing are invited to attend.
I}_\' opder of W. AL

FALLS ENOCAMPHIENT %O, 1O,

O,0F., Mects at O Ll Feldows" o
Hall onthe Fivst and Thivd Tuaes- o
dav of eneliy month. Patriarchs #
in good standing are invited to attend.

O
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BUSINESS CARDS.

HOVER, M. D, J. W, NORRIS, M. D

A, L. g
TTOVIGI? & NORIRRIS,
PHYSICIANS AND STURGEONS,
erOMics Up-Stairs in Charman®s Drick, |
Main Street, |

I pride myself she sees the proud
Superiority ol man,
Sa philosophical, serene,
“But what ! zood gracious, Marv Ann!
“Non smoking! Llowing
rings=!
There, d—ash the meerschaam! T am
througl!
My pestee has tled—yon neen’t mindd
T pi

v pieces—I am quits!—are voa ?”

spitting !

——l 2 O "D

The Settlers’ Tragedy.

AUTHOR

BY THE oON **¢INX'S marpy.”

“Yes, that's n queer looking ;!!;lt'r‘_
| now, ain't it? 1t's the best }-i"ut; of
i;lti'!
day’s drive, and that's a good deal to
say; and likewise it was the prettiest
farm along the road. Why, sir, I

all a4 glory with roses, like a ouse in
a hoperabouffe for all the world. Aw’
vight hin the front theve, where yon
all them docks an’ mullein a
growin,’ that was chnek full o beds
of Lunnun' pride. an” c¢hinay asters,
an’ sweet migonette, vou eould smell
the pluce a mile off of 4 warm sum-
mersuight. Al! she was o fine zirl
she was, that lived up there; an’ a
terrible story that tells, It
ain’t jnst pleasant to be on the lot

s

‘o1 S

Tie, ITaver's. rsil mnec—"Third \'!""';- at | next to it
fant of el1iT stairwas., { | med AIe
= 2 :\Ii‘. W t-“hvlu\'m]. for | 'u:'ul stum-
bled in my Canadaramble on a per-
i, JOITIN WIST. T | son of that name, thns spoke of a

* - |
DENTIST, ¢
OEFITCY TN <l S

ORIZLDX CIT
HichestrCasl: Pricve I
Orders,

HUSLAT & EASTHAM,
ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW.

w
]

Y. OBEGON,
-

wil for puniy

PORTLAND-I.: Opitz's new briek,
First stroct,

ORELGON
stairs,

M- C. ATHEY-
ATTORNEY AND  COPNIELOR-YT-LAW,
Oregon Clity, Oregon.

CITY-Charman's brick, u;
seyd i

Spocial nttention given to naning AMoney,
Oftles
Ing.

" JOHNSON & MICCOWN
ATTORNEYS AND COUNSELORS AT-LAW.

Jualydtint

Orezon Qity, Crezon.

B Will practice in all the Courts of the
State. Special attention given to ensesin
the U, 5. Land OMlices at Oregon City,

aaprisi2-tr.

. T BARIN
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

OREGON CITY, : : OREGON. |

all the Courts of the
Noav. 1, 1875, f

"H.E. CHAMIBERLAIN,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW |

OREGON CITY.

Will
Blate,

practice in

Offiee in ENXNTERPRISE Rooms.

TJAMES I3, UPTON,

Attorneyv-nt-T.w,
Oregon Clty,

Nov.H, 187541

W. H. HIGHFIELD.
Established since 319, ut the old stand
Main Street, Oregon City, Oregon,

An assortment of Wathes, Jewal-

vy ryv.and Seth Thomuas® Weizht Clocks

= all of which are warranted to be s
L0k roprosonted.

87 Repalring done on short notiee, and
Lthankful for past patronage,

~ JOHN M. BACON,

IMPORTER AND DEALER
in Rooks, Stalionery, Perfusa-
ery, ote., cte.

Oregon City, Oregon.

-

e, At the Post Offiee, Maln stgeei, east |

side

~ T0 FRUIT-GROWERS.

MHE ALDEN_ FRUIT PRESERVING
Lompany of Oregon City will pay the

HISHEST MARKET PRICE
fﬁ: PLUMS, PRARS and APPLES,
Mr, I_f.-l'-., Chiarman §s anthorized to pur-
chase for the o M PRTIY,
L 10 C, GATOURETTE,
THOS, CHARMAN, Socrotars. o0t
Oregon City, Joly 28, 187540

—=kront roou in ExTERPeRISE bhuild- |

| lor house and lot which had attract-

ed my eariosity.  Oun one of the best
| stretehes of arable Land, Iving well
| up the gentle swell of the valley,
"\\'iill it l',\':\n:-.li'.‘-~, iliil'i:l,‘.l }-r_‘L'
fine woodland, was a sincalar sight
| 1 that raw, vt thriving settlement
i:l. which seemed to
lll:u(‘. been swept by some spirit of
ruin amd  deecay. The log honse
!s:-uwi, but its roof was rotting:
F

ool

“eoncession’”

sliczht ]alll'n.‘h had beea shattered or

displaced by snow; its windows re-

| mwatned nubroken, but one coulld see
from the dragging paper blinds
which onee hid made them gay with
color that there was no honsewife
[ within to mend or change

amd all over the vight or ten acres of
[ Innd which had been eleared abouat
[ the Lonse there orew as high the
[ noremoved stnmps a wenlth of weeds,

s

| desertion and death.
at whose house T had drawn up for a

Moreover, there was Mrs. Wellbelov-
ed, weary looking, perhaps for
number nine, in the cradle was *“the
most bothersome child, that it was
| God Dbless it, she had ever knew:"
and two or three fine strapping boys
that eame home to the noontide

|

back of the concession with an appe-
tite for the pork and corn that made
me envious.

Wellbeloved was a Londoner, and |

had been in Canada exactly six years.
He was “‘just turned forty” having
married at twenty, and now possess-
ed a graduating scale of voracions
imfantry, which must in the metrop-

| olis have severely worn his energies

and Mr. Wellbeloved’s patience, but
which out here was his most promis-
ing sonrce of wealth. The elder boy
nearly nineteen,” had added a hun-
dred acres to the original govern-
ment concession, and as the boys
grew up more wonld follow. Al-
ready Mr. Wellbeloved's house and
barns began to take on an air, if not

ciency. Such scenes iave been wit-

pnhri-d In earlier settlements, and |

mn 1e anfecede istrie ak

| Simecoe, :111::1«: ! t\\-l'll:{:nl ld;\:lfli\{htl!:fi

[ shores I had traversed to Mmne . “ |
tl.i\(.lh{.ll to ‘.\[‘llhi\tll\il

| and snch scenes will be l't"l_w:ttit'tlr

over and over again as the tide of

apulation laps 1d  inte

| ]{\-jlll]_-; - (lnt;u-lin, on and into forest
| “Well,” T said, ““what's the story
| of that place? It seems odd that it
| should be deserted like this, Why
don’t you take it up?" . )
“*Me sir! No thankee. T'd not own
soil for its pavin’ in

arod o that

gold. No, no. There's blood on
that land; let some stranger come

and wipe it hout.”
He wiped the beads from his fore-
head (the day was hot) and began:
“The man thit took hap that con-
cession was a gentleman—leastwise
sir, you know, a gentleman by birth.
‘Is father was a Lunnun '1;1.\\'\'1\1':
.l_,‘xlt]“'(' ‘eard of ‘I'!Il. old Ih‘tht:\;‘uv;
that used to ‘ave the big cases at the
hold Bailey. The hold man he made
money, an’ spent it, an’ this ‘ere boy,

‘e made none, an’ spent what ’is fa-

| ther made.

| dansews’—she were in the

But on each theme bestow a “putl.’” |

you've seen anywhere in this |

mind the time when that poreh was |

its |

1*'-“'.:_1-\':j

snell as is Hh]‘\' the crop of absolinte |
By this place, |
ou one side, my friend Wellbeloved,

midday meal, tilled a thriving farm. |

meal from some hoeing work at the |

of wealth, or even comfort, of sufii-|

'E were sent to Heton.
then to Hoxford. an’ afterwards ’e
went where ‘e weren't seut—|east-
ways not by direction—to the devil.
The young ‘ooman that lived
died in that ‘ouse were acquainted
with me. Luey Burridge, that were

ed Lucidda Burrinda, the helegant
corpus de
balley at the varicties theayter in
the Sthand, T dessay you know hit?
= * % Yes? T Well sir, I
were scene shifter in that theayter
for seven years, an’ five years before
that at Drury Lane. I could tell
you some queer stories! If you
want to know somethin’ of life, you
get up in the wings, night after

| night an’ watch the stage, you'll see
| somethin® of the bad han' the good
{ o' 'uman natur’,

Why sir, I've seen
cruelty an’ wickedness, an’ jealousy,

[ an’ revenge, an’ kindness, an' for-

giveness, an’ charity played far more
real behind the canvas scenes T were

| shiftin’ than it were on the stage or
before it. One night, I see a young
girl, which her name was Sairey

| Podge, from a dirty little street in
| borough; she was but a pretty one
to look at, an’ danced like a sylplh,
an’ she "ad a partiekler rival, a "alf
{ Hitalian girl, as bad a little shrew
| for temper as hever yon saw. Well
one night in the Christmas panto-
mime-—"twere last Christmas, ten
]‘\‘r-;u‘— this girl, La Iosa, she broke
down and the people hissed Ler.
| Well T was hup in the wings an’ 1
sea it, an’ she ran beliind one of the
where Saireyv was waitin’ to
| jump out Likea fairy, as she was, 'an
| Isay to my mate, *look ont for squalls
| there, Lorry—them twao'll fizht,” for
| I've seen girls fizht behind the scenes
| before now., Well sie, the Hitalian
| almost bounced into the other's
(aims.  Sairey drew baek a minute
| an’ looked straight at'er.  The other
| was glowin’ with passion and spite,
| an’ wy fear was tthat Sairvey’s face
was a’ goin’ to be spoiled, when I see
Sairey 'old hont both "er "ands, and I

scenes

| 'eard Ter distine. like, ery hont,
*OL! Miss Rosa, 1 am so sorry!” an’,
| will you believe it, sir? the poor

Hitalinn lain ‘er "ead on the hother's
{ shoulder, an’ eried like a child! In a
minute the stage master ealled ont,
.-h:l.l'i:. ‘Miss l’lh]._':'l"l. an’ she dried
| ber tears an’ went hont and danced
[ 50 beautifully, the pit nearly went
[ mad with 'er. O, yes, sir, there's
‘wman natar behind well before
the scenes, an’ the great scepe shifter
above e watehes it
**Well, sir, Miss Liney, afterwards
Missis Dytheway, were a
dancer, an' likewise somatimes took
a small part, for she were as pretty o
airl as I ever seen hon the stage, an’
['ve seen hall the swells, yon know.
They've wery partikler hat the varie-
[ ties, vou know; hit’s ouly the royal
family.-an’ two or three wery speshul
| parties as gets the hentree there, 1
| dunno "ow that young Bythaway
in; bat p'raps, "is father ‘ad done the
Fovernor tnurn sometinne,
hon the
pretty hoften, an’ took a wiolent
f‘.l.tu"\' to Miss .I.nvy. sV, my
[art used to bleed sometimes for
| those poor girls—to see 'ow bold and
| brazen soms on 'em were, an’
centie cthers was, and "ow many ol
'em ecame to grief. XNo mntier. Luey
she took to the young Bytheway, s’
‘e tried hon a hold game with Ter,
but shie were too good or too know-
ing to be deceived. T believe she
| really liked the man. "E ’ad a ter-
vible tetoper. No one 'ad ever con-
trolied it. "E'd grown up just like
[ that stalk of mullein you see heve, as
straight and long as he liked, an’
breakin® ont al every stage. LA
“Now von want to kunow 'ow they
came hont to this place? T can’t tell
you. All T Eknow that hafter
| spoonin’ about the girl for a precious
long time, and shie playin’ offan’ hon
| with 'im, one day she didn’t come to
| rehiearsal® an’ then Lit was rumored
among the young ladies she "ad ran
away with Mr. Bytheway., The old
| gent an’ the young 'nn "ad a row, han’
| the yonng 'un said that ‘rather than
kill the old fool he'd leave Lim.’
Well, a year after, I came across a
[ hemigration hagent. 'E told me
[ about Canada an’ the free grants,
[ and lookin’round on all these hungry
children, I said: *We'll try it—it's
worth the ventore. I'd saved a
| Little money,an” whenT got to Toron-
' to I applied for land at the govern-
| ment office, an’ they gave me this
| eoncession free.  We gzot ‘ere about

us

clever

R
gol

good

'Osomever ‘¢ were stagre

.".ll,

AN

15,

[ the 1st of June, han® lived in the
woods for some weeks. 1 tell you
| the musketoes were awful. But

| you'll faney "ow T started when the
| first thing 1 see on the next lot,
 where that ‘ouse "ad lately been bLuilt,
| was young Bytheway in a torn shirt
| an’ trousers, hoein’ ronnd among the
| stumps just as if he'd been at it all
' life. Then hoat - comes Miss
Luey—then Mrs. DBytheway, for
thev'd got married before they left
Euncland—lookin® pale-like, hins I've
sean Mrs. Wellbeloved look oftner
than I eared for. We was very good
friends, an’ the yonng gentleman,
who was ‘smart,” as they say ‘ere, ‘e
put me hnup to a great many things,
an’ showed me ‘ow to build my 'ouse,
an’ all the nabors was kind an’ ‘elpfal
enough, has all the people are hout
‘ere to strangers. Well, young DBy-
theway was kind enough to Luey,
an’, or all T saw, she was fond

[ 'is

for

(‘H“li]."ll of 'i;\“;! Int once or twice 1 |

noticed he went off to Orilla an’
stayved away some days, it might be
three or four. an’ when he came back
again he wasn't 'imself for a long
time. I knew what it was; it was the
hold enemy-—drink—an’ for the time
hit made '1m another man.

“1v and Ly the autamn came; an’
we f_r{-t in onr root crops an’ wheat,
an’ Bytheway laid 1n a decent lot.
Then came the frost, an’ the falling
of leaves. an’ then the snow. Such |
snow ! I've seen snow ten or fifteen |
feet deep down in that gully, an’ all
as crisp an’ shiny as the finest sugar, |

M ATTTY M T™SNrMwr

an’ |

| - *
| an' the air as pure an

Hitalian scene at the theayter.  #
| Healthy 2 Ishould thinkso. There
ain’'t no doetor nearer than Grave-
hurst. an’ I never "eared of "im comin’
lup here except to Joseph Jopson’s

| ¥ . .
her real name, though she were call- | grandmother; they say sle’s nigh

upon eighty, an’ took rhumatiz so
bad they thought she wer dyin’, and
sent for 'im to 'elp 'er on. Well, it
was the second year, and then in the
snowtime came Christmas, an the
tavernkeeper down at Bracebridge,
he gave ont a turkev-shootin’, and
Mr. Bytheway on the day before
Clivistmas left "is wife in onr charge
—she was very near ‘er confinement
—and went totry 'is lunck. She come
over'ere a Christmas heve, an' thougzh
she never sed nothing’, slie weren't
in no spirits, we all noticed. My
wife of course see the most of ‘er

and tried .er best to coax ‘er to be
more lively-like. She would go 'ome
that night, and mnext mornin’ my

wife went hup to ‘er for a bour or
so. She left .er dressed an’ comfort-
able, waitin’ for Bytheway’'s return.
She expected 'im to reach 'ome about
three or four in the afternocon. |
went in after mid-day an' then she
were a layin' the cloth for a Christ-
mas dinner. The room was always
very clean, an' she'd stuck some
oreen about an” ornamented the table
an, made it all look very nice, far
better than we poor peopleecan do out
here for Bytheway kept some of ‘is
Lhold ‘abits, an’ the loved to make the
‘'ouse as swell-like as  possible. 1
thought she looked very pretty
thoungh she was so pale, an’ she "ad
one of 'er old theavter Howers in 'er
brown 'air—it were a pleasure to me
Loy ses er.

* *Why, Mrs. Bytheway,” I says,
“Merrvy Christmas.’

“*Merry Christmas, Wellbeloved’,
says she. An’ then turnin’ roun’
sharp, she says, “How soon do yon
think Reyuold ean get home ? He
was to leave Bracebridge early this
morning and walk ount. I have a
plim padding for him. He
vothine about 1it. 1 wish
home.’

*She went an’ leoked ount of the
door, but the wind blew sharp from
the north, an’ she came in with a
shitver. I :‘-'il-"('l-{ with e more than
an honr, "avin’ nothing’ pertickler to
do, an’ left ‘er at very near 9 o'cloek.
I had to come right down from the
door, yon see, to that gate, an’ then
along the road for half a mile to my
DwWn in:l”]. I'd ot very close to the
tnroin’ into my own land when I see
Bavtheway struogglin’® uwp the road
thronghh the snow. 1 waited “for
"1mn,

**Allo, Mpr+ DBytheway, I
vou are at last. Awny luck a

shootin

he was

SIAVE,

S0 ‘ere

moment

L1 see I a o wore hont
Livcee s

‘Is an
seowled at me Very angry

f 11
0 SOrts. Were Swolien

red, an
]1]".".

1

Lo
Nota d Jd thime,”
“Then ‘e came on straicht at me an’
seeein’ ‘e were not safe to :-'-[u':l.]i to, 1
gobt hont of the way an” went ‘ome.
‘Poor Liney U says I to nyy wile.
‘She ain't in for a merry Christimas,
I'm afraid.’

“I watched, '1in stacrerving
angl enssin’ and swearin’ e went
till "¢ reached the door. Then I see
‘er run oat as well she could, poor
thing, for it was very near, an’ I see
i brush ‘er ont of "is way with is
arm. I didn'’t knoek 'er down.

‘Poor Lmey !" says [. "She aiu't
in for a merry Christmas, I'm afraid.’

“Just then we ‘eard the report of a
eun an’ bLoth rushed to the door.
I'here was nothin’ to be seen at first,
bt presently Bytheway ran ont with
1s and over 'is fave. 'E threw im-
self into the spow an’ lay there a
long time; then ‘e got u-p an’ ran
down to the road, an so ofl beyond
Stony Janssen, the Swede’s, there.

“Well,” says I to my wife, ““‘vou
an' I ‘ad best go an’ see what is be-
come of Lmey. 'This don’t seem all
right.

“The door was open when we got
there, an’ the first thing we saw was
Liuey Bytheway holdir’ in her bosom,
an’ groanin’ an’ a great spot of blood
over the white cloth she 'ad laid on;
an’ there, thrown down on the table
rashin’ an” breakin’ the crockery an’
the glass, was Mr. Bytheway’s gun
with its muzzle within two feet of
her breast. I knew then she'd been

SAVS e,

along

ns

shot. We laid ’er on the bed. BShe
swooned away. “Then we gave er
brandy, an' then came a time I

peedn’t deseribe to you. My poor
wife she stayed there an’ ‘elped that

poor young creature to fight with
death for the life she 'ad so long

‘oped for. It was no use. She said:
“Well, T'm goin’ too, Mrs. Well-
beloved: remember this: He Jdidn’t
shoot mme ¥ * *. He was vexed
and angry that he missed every shot
at Bracebridge. I asked bim what
made him soangry. He had puashed
me coming in amnd took away my
breath, you know, and I sat down
on the chair on the other side of
| the table, When I asked him that
question he looked at me and yon
know it was very foolish and ankind
of me to fask such a qnestion. He
looked all on fire, and then, with a
terrible oath, he dashed the gun
down on the table—and you know
he never meant it, bnt it went off—
and ob! Mrs. Wellbeloved, good-
bye, good-bye, dear-—say I forgive
Lim!”
i * & * * * 3
“That's the storyof that honse, sir,
Yon see why it ain't a eheerful place
for me to look at. What
{ became of DBytheway ? was

He

’futltu] when the spring came, ten

| miles off in the woods, where he had
frozen to death, an’ hif yon go up

| there to our Orange “all yon Il see

one tomb beside it-—the only tomb
about 'ere—an’ there the three lies.
Dinner'sready, sir.”
= - B e
The California Legislature has de-
cided to bave no Chaplain.

AT TIARATIATIATI T TTOYDADYY

the sky as |
brizht as I ever see painted in a |

knows |

Tne Pizeons of St. Mark’'s.

i A letter from Venice to the Phila-

| delpliia Bulletin says: The Piazza of
St. Mark is where a stranger finds

\'c-ni(-v, not ““at home.” bat clez elle.”

Tne Piazza is a vast salon. Fine

| buildings with aveades snrround the
vast square. ‘There seems to he

| ingress or CLTESS.
| of the Piazza are rows of tables and
| ehairs; in the centre a band plays
several evenings of the week. The
| place is brilliantly lichted, and hizh
and low, rich and poor, go there to
lounge, to walk, to sit and eat ices
and drink eoffee or sherbets. In the
daytime flocks of the historical pig-
eons come wheeling and sweeping
down into the Piazza tc be fed, and
you soon catch the pretty habit of
scattering corn and grain to these
| heauntiful birds. The famous pigeons
of St. Mark’s have a fine old history.

{ The public eare of them dates back,
| so runs the legend, to the taking of
| Tyre, in 1124, 'The p=ople of Tyre
used t'ul'l'h-l'-]rig_:_rut:‘* as bearers of
{ dispatches. The Venstians, who
werg Ir:"HII'gill_L.' T'\'!'u. noticed the
birds going and coming. One day
they caught a pigeon. Iteame from
Damaseus, and Lad a letter under its
wing, which was from the Sultan,
who urged the besieged to keep up
heart and continue their vigorous
defense, as a powerful aid was close
at hand. The wily Venttinns re-
moved the letter and replaced it by
another, whicn told a different story,
that the Sultan could not send
any help, as he was also in a sore
strait; he, likewise, had been at-
[ tacked by an enemy, and needed all
his forces for his own protection.
This false letter they tied to the
pigeon, released 1t, and it flew
[ stright into the eity. When
[.l..\'l'l':lll"‘; readd it they were so dis-
conraged Ih;'thI:t-_\‘1"_1§-i1711:|h=|]. I'rom
that time, it is said, dates the pigeon
partiality of the Venetians, and ever
since these bhirds have Lo n proteeted
and snpported by the publie. They
| zive tlie hall-like Piazza a cozy home
l! look, and it is wonderful how muoel
| they add to the architectural decora-
! tion of the ehinreh and dueal ',i;:]:;-'l_‘.
I have stood many a half hour wateh-

ing them, as they flew in amopg the

carved folinge and heads of the cor-
nices; especially at the hour of sun-

set. Their soft-himed plumage assimi-
lates most harmoniously with the

old stone carvings; their green and

purple neck featliers flash out in a

stray snnbeam reflected down, and
look as if they were rich old mosaies.
Children are especially pretty when
-“ll*.\' ate feeding the St. Mark's ]r‘:::-
eons. One of the most charming
gights T have seen in Venice was
{ little girl (the danghters of one
| onr oflicers on board the Cung
| by the way), about 3 vears olil, seat
led on the gronnd, sarrounded by
[ prgeons.  She had corn and grain
| scattered all over bher; the pig
Lincledlad r another In

up
fintter-
mass of soft plomage peeped her

1
weted

o
e |
of

ress

GOls

WEr]es e over
| 1:',1'_ on Ler !-:I""l}-‘a' 15

r head; and ont of this

1
011 el

ing
swoeel, solemn b n:l_\'-f;ln.'lu I ©X]
| every moment Hilted up
| :l!lnl borne oft on the !lt‘:l!li‘;l‘iil }'E'_""-IEL
| wings into Heaven.
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| 4 Boy That Beats all Smokers,

1
1O |¢e Her

A correspondent of the Cincinnati
(razette writes as follows of the (ueer
case of a youthfal smoker:

I submit herewith a well
known in Bradford Junection, Ohio,
which, while exhibiting probably the
earliest age at whieh a taste for to-
bacco smoking has been nequived,
| may to the
| relationship existing between appe-
| tites natural and acquirved, and at the
same time prove of mterest to those
disposed to observe the hygienic
effeects of tobaceo on the hnman sys-
tem. A !nlh}‘ boy was weanod with
considerable difliculty at the age of
two years. All the usnal substitutes
provided to bamboozle urchins in
such cases were indignantly rejected
by the subject; and what with hun-
wer and consiant fretting he saflfered
nervously and his health failed to
such a degree as to oceasion serions
alarm. He saffered too from an ex-

Case

sngoest something as

disease which mammas probably un-
derstand more fully than does your
bachelor eorrespondent. IFor the
purpose of temporarily pacifying
him, his father, an inveterate smoker,
oceasionally yielded to the child’s
entreaties, by withdrawing the cigar
from his own mouth and allowing
the boy to puff at it for a short while
at a time, in bhis own way. It was
observed from the beginning
the new-found substitute for the ma-
ternal fount invariably gave entire
satisfaction: the stomachic complaint
disappeared; the child aeguired an

But the appetite for smoking increas-
ed even more rapidly. From a few
little imatative pufls at the beginning
the ehild erew into smoking a whole
cizar a aay, and increased the num-
ber until in a year or so he consumed
from ten to twelve cigars daily. It
was noticed then that he suffered in
health, suffered nervously and lost
flesh, and that mentally he had little
of the hiealthy eurviosity or fresh in-
terest in the little things aronnd him
characteristic of children of his age.
The quantity was gradaally redueced
to four or five cigars a day, and he
continues now at that number, with
every appearance of good health and
bodily growth.
%o € TP -

Scene daring astronomy recitation
at Cornell l_'ni'.{-z.wi.‘_'.'. Professor
Mr. - —, “suppose the government
was going to employ you to measare
the length of a tree at the surface of
the earth. How would you proceed ?”
Mr. ——, (seratching his head)—*¢]
giess I wonld be obliced to study
up alittle on the subject.” Rochester
t_‘!ll'[):ii'..'lk.‘-

CThree

no |
Aronund the sides |

them |

| ly: one of these was the Hon, Mrs.
Norton, the other the Countess of
Blessington; but these two lattar- |

I, named stars 1

the |

| who

Beantiful Literary Wo-
meia.

Mary Cowden C(larke thms writes
of three beantiful ** blne-stockings™;
Mury Wolestonecraft Goodwin Shel-
ly, with her well-shaped, gelden-
haired Lead almost always a little
bent and drooping: her marble-white
shonlders and arms statnesquely vis-
ible in the perfectly plain black vel-
vet dress, which the customs of the
time allowed to be eut low,
which her own tuste adepted
neither she nor ler sister-in-sorrow
ever wore the conventional widow's
weeds and widow's cap) s Lher !}llb!:'t;h(-

(for

i fnl carnest eves: Lier shiort upper lip

and intellectnally curved month,with
a certain elose, compressed, and de-

cisive expression while she listened, |
fuller redness |

and a relaxation into

and mobility when speaking;

quisitely formed, dimpled,
smull hands, witl ‘osy palms, and
plumpy commencing fingers, that
ltin"_'-.w{ into 1‘:t'~' as slender and deli-
cate as those in a Vandyke portiait—
all remains palpably present to mem-
ory. Another pecnliarity in M:s.
H!x--”} 's hand was its sincular {lexi-
bility, which permitted her bending

lier fingers so as

her ex-

W 1;i"'\’!

almost to approach
the portion of her arm above the
wrist. She once did this smilingls
and repeatedly, to uwmuse the airl
who was uoting its wlitteness, and
now, as an old woman. re-
cords its remarkable beanty. To my
thinking, two other women
among those I ave seen who were
distinguished for personal beauty as
well as for literary eminence, ever

I -"liim.ll'al in these respects _“',:I‘_\' Shol-

miliar sphere,

in their hox at
theatre. Murs. Norton was the realiz-
ation of what would imagine a
Muse or P wonuld like,
hairved, dark-eved, classie-browed,
and delicate featured in the extreme.
with a bearing of
orace amnd regal

Blessineton, fair,

one

DSy
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Lady

florid-complexion-

ed, with sparkling eyes and white
high foreliead. above which her
bright brown lair was smoothly

braided beneath
I_l;*-lll]‘.' G, in which were a few
fonches of r-!{_’. -l-h‘.i' satin i‘ﬁ)l-wii that
singulavly well became ler, setting
her buxom face and its vivid
i‘-Jll'L‘Hlj__'.'.
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smail Economies,

A writer in Cassell's Funi ’,’;
says: If any who read these
lines are eonscious that their pockets
made of materials that
whatever money pat them
will burn a hole until it gets ont, 1
wonld &dvise them,; whenever they
take the air. fo f(-::\'(: their money at
Or ]“'Ifl'l' .‘~‘II:H_ to ke e an ex-

_l-l".; L=
i
are suclh

s into

!:Il!;t".

| act account of every half-penny they
*I!e'm]. It is asto Ea'r:.in;.:' hhow fu"}f 13
small extravagances appear, when
131(‘.\' have to be pnt down in black
and white, after the temptation to
mndalee in them is over. And they

cess of saliva on his little stomach, a |

| And

that |

appetite for food,and began to thrive. |

must be put down in detail, and not
conveniently classed together nnder
the general heading of “*sundries.”
I'he item “‘sundries” never ad-
mitted into well-kept household ae-
connts. No one who has not tried it
wounld believe what a eheck itis npon
personal expenditure to keep a thor-
onzh acconnt of money spent, and
not only a check, but a help; for
prices may be compared, and thus
lessons learned from experience.
Cienerally speaking,
large savings have been made, they
have been effeeted in little snms.
Very few persons of ordinary hones-
ty deliberately set to work to make
large purchases whieh they cannot
afford, and yet numbers F-l-u.‘t‘.:'i inst
much in the lowng ran in little
things that they scarcely think
worthy of notice. Ifis very diffienlt
to realize fully the wvalue of small
snms.

= 15

as

nies that lie loose in the ltti('_livlﬁ
were properly  appreciated. there
woild not be so mueh [lt't'Illli.'tl“\‘

embarrassment in the world as there
is. ““Many amickle makes a muckle;”
this true of nothing more than
of halfpennies and pennies.

These liftle saving, as a rule, must
be made in personal expenditnre
more than in anvthing else. What
is spent over the household is gener-
ally needed, but the small personal
1 1xories which cost so little are not.
when any saving is made
this way, the money should be put
aside saved, instead of being
mixed with the spending fund, and
additions made to it as frequently as
possible;: that will make you under-
stand as soon as anvthing what small
economies amonnt to.

—r B B

VINEYARDS.

15

ns

CAnaronsia

county has 1,630.300 grape vines; El
Doradn, 1,420,255; Los Angeles,

4 256.000: Napa, 3.108.590: Sacra-
mento, 2.132975; San Joaquin, 1.-
000,000 ; Santa (lara, 1.213.085: Sono-
ma, 5.603.585, Tnolomne, 1,400 000,
The smallest number reported
from Del Norte, which is onlvy 5H0.
Many other connties have from 200, -
000 to R00.000, making the grand
ageregate for the State 20,196,429,
— O S -

A has been invented
in Paris for gentlemen onlv. Itisa
long hollow tube, and, before the
swell owner goes ont on his prome-
nade, it is filled with a chemiecal
preparation which generates heat and
keeps the hands warm for hours.

- — O s —

Prose. Lanra (who is still a trifle
romantic); *“*Don’t you think there
is something very solemn about the
fall of the dead leaves, Reginald?”

winfer oane

Reginald, her husband (who has
ontgrown his romance): ** Verv.”

(Pause). Talking of dead leaves,
\\'!mt the dence and all have I done
with my tobacco %7

and |

' fusedd

“I:]_\‘, |

never belield in a fa- |
I merely beheld them
the opera, or at the |

dark- |

mingled feminine |

a light and simple |

whenever |

If the halfpennies and pen- |

in |

_\flléll]"]' |

is |

Terriflic Combats,

From Rousselet's *[ndia and lis Prinees.”

Another st of ecombat. muech
more terrible . than those already
mentioned, and which iswonly to be
seen nowadays at  Baroda, ‘is the

S!Il‘!li'l\;l'i{l,ﬂl'-‘.i_ that 1s to say, ﬂ;_:ht
with claws. THere the combatants,
almost naked, bnt aderned with
crowns and garlands, tearseach other
with claws of horn. These claws
were formerly of steel, and caused
certain death to one or other of the
eambatants; but they have been
abolished as too barbarons for mod-
ern times: Those now in use, are,
as | have said, of horn. and are fixed
on the closed fist with tlhones. I
was only once present at a combat of
t‘l]iﬂ if.i!u]. for H1Y !.-«;u':' Was 50 ];]ut'ed
by the horrible srectaile that T re-
to aoain. The wrestlers,
intoxieated with bang—Iliquid opinm

mixed with an infosion of hemp—

sine as th ¥ rnsh npon one ;linit.ll(“}':

their fuces and Leads are soon cover-

e with blood, and their frenzy knows

no bounds. The king, with willl eyes

and the veins of his neck swollen,

surveys the scene with sach passion-

ate excilement that he eannot remain

gniet, but hmitates by gestures the

movements of the wrestlers. The

arena is covered with blood: the de-

| fented combatant is earried off some-
| times 10 adving eondition: and the
Lhe skin-ef Lis forehead

CoOnonetrer, 1l

ir
,_.)

hanginge down in st :": =, prostrates
| himised b fore the ki whio ]=]:u'v:~;
around hiis neek o nvekluce of fine
pearis, amnd eovers Tiimn with carments
of great vulne. Ope ‘epismle. move-
{ over Qisensteil me to sl an extent
that, withont auv heads of the effect
my sudden deparinre might have

apon the Guicowar, I at once with-
drew. OUne of the wr whom
the bang had only hali intoxiecated,
[ after receiving the first few blows,
of wishing"to escape;
his antagonist threw him, and they
rolled together on the ground before
us. The wictor, secing the unhappy
wreteh demand guarter, turning to
'the king ‘o know whether e shonld
let the other rise; but inflameds with
the spectacle; the monarch egied out,
* Maro! maro!” (strike! strike!), and
j the scalp of the unfortunate fellow
was torn withont merey. When he
was taken away he had lost all eon-
sciousness.  The same day, thé king
distributed amongst the victorious
wrestlers neelaeces and mopey to the
amonut of more than four thousand
| 111:111]!1.".

"-'.T.il‘l"—,

~ P
made a shouw

- - P —
Arpivrep mHis Coustry.—Sam. Lee,
the Chinaman who is in jail at Eure-
ka, says the Enreka, Nevada, Sentinel,
awniting the action of the grand jury
upon a charge of house-breaking, is
hugzely disgusted with his country-
men, who seem to have deserted him
in the dark hours of his misfortunes.
l He repeatedly sent for his Celestial
friends, but none of them responded

| to his call, and a few days ago, while
brooding over the ingratitude of his
Celestial brethren, in a moment of
desporation ho seized a bnteher-knife

| and severed his ene elose to the sealp,
and, he handed the dismembered
braid to Sherifl Gilmore, exclaimed:
“Diam Chinaman! Me all same now
| Mealican man!”

- —

Awp eecentric yonng man who' re
sides at a palatial boarding-house on
| Ountario street, Cleveland, has in-
' vented a very ingenions method of

amusing himself by keeping a hair

album. FEwvery hair he finds in his

victuals is placed in the album, an@l
| the date of its -HM‘H\'PI'}‘, and the in-
cidents  attendinz the discovery,
with the name of the dish it was
'fn'.nrJ in, are entered opposite the
{ hair, together with a sapposition as

to whom it belonged, and whether it
| was false or real, and other interest-
ing particulars. He filled fortv-five
| pazes of the album in “two brief
| weeks, thus improving the spare mo-
| ments that so many devote to idle-
| ness.,

S

s

——e Po— -
The Utica (Wserrer mentions as a
| fact which Las escaped the notice of
all his biographers, that Edgar Allan
Poo was the grandson of Benedict
; Arnold. - His mother, who was
| known before Lher marriace as Eliza-
| beth Arnold. an English actress, was
the natural danghter of the traitor.
This statement rests on the conecur-
rent testimony of a number of old
actors whoe knew Elizabeth Arnold
well, Poe himself allnded to the
matter oceasionally in the eompany
of those new this chapter in
Lis family history.

T L-n
| — - —
| She eame into chureh last Sunday
{ night with a regular pin back on, and
edged her way into a erowded Seat.
In sitting down, the rear couplings
came loose, and the angry pins took
'revenge.  When the congregation
arose to sing., a gentleman sittin
near reached her his book, but she
| deelined rising and taking it by say-

. = s
1img,** No, thank you; I don’t feel
able to stand while they are singing

| that leng hymn.” '

—_——— . =l B —
A pretty and sensible younug lady

remarked in the presence of seven
bare-faced young men, the other
night, “that it just doubles the value

of a kiss to have to burrow it from
punder a mustache.” The next morn-
ing one of our drnggists sold seven
bottles of a preparation to encourage
mustaches, in less than Lalf an hour
after opening his store.
e e =
One of the Mark Twain's funny
stories is that of a Seripture pano-
rama, the proprietor of which engag-
ed a pianist to play appropriate
musie. The musician)® when the
picture of #ghe *“Pr ligal Son ” was
passing, strunek nup ““When Johqng
Comes Marchinge Home ! whie
excited the indignation of the moral
ICL.‘[III';‘]‘.
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. A smast thing —a mustard plaster,




