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SOCIETY NOTICES.
OREGON LODGE, No. 3, L O. O. F.
Mocts vvery Thursdsy Evening, st fo, o o
T ovlock, in O&d Fellows™ Hall, § ':‘4'\\:‘-'
Main Street., Mewmbers of the Onder D8 asd e L
srv invited to attend =
By order of N. G.

I'idl rather walk through shower with thee
Than with ancther when the air
Is soft with summmer, and as fair
The heavans above us af 8 568
0f dim, mmisthomed sapphire, where,
Slow drifting ou a liquid sky,
Le white salled .‘ihill.a of God flaat Ly

Swecter 18 storm to be with thee,
Dark waters ‘round us, and the roas
OF breskers on s uageen shore

Resoupding louder on the lee,

Than with another, sailing o'er
A rippling lake, whero angry gale
Muy never rend the silken sail,
~Scribner for June.

-

THE LEGEND OF THE AGES,

EY "lulion ol uis

I had & dreawm ; the Wall of the Ages unto e

Appeared—of live flesh and rough granite ballt.

An lwmobility made of restlessness,

An editice with the sound of multitudes,

Llack loop hol-s starred with tlerce, out-peering
ey,

And evolutions of sll monstrons groups

In giant (rescoes and vast bas relicrs,

Opened the wall at times, and showed the Lalls, —

Vaults where the happy sat, the powerful,

Counguerors by crime Luwsbruted, incense-drunk,

Iutertors of jasper, porphyry, gold ;

Or crowned with towers or wheat-ears, every nge

Was there, snd sphinx o'er its enfgma bent ;

Each stuge with some vague animation syowed,

Far rising into shadow—as an srmed host,

REBECCA DEGREE LODGE, No. 2,

i. O, 0. F

« mmests on the Second and g
Fourth Tuesdsy Evenines of easch month, - I
at Tl o'clock, in the Odd Fellows' Hall., A ¥
Maembers of the Destee are iavited to

attend,

FALLS ENCAMPMENT, No. 1,
L O. 0, F., mwoeets at Odd Fellows® Hall on#) €y
the First and Third Taesday of each month
Putriarchs in good standing sre lavited to
attenid

MULTNOMAH LODGLE, Ne. 1,
A.F. Kk A. M., holds {ts reanlar o« 104 P
cations on the Firet and Thirl Satunlays, /c\
g each month, at 7 o'clock from the 20th "0 e A
of September to the 2uth of March; and /"
75 o'clock from the Xth of Marcl to the 4
20th of September.
favited to sttend,

Brethren in good standin:e are
By order of W. M.

BUSINESS

J. W. NORRIS,
Physician and Surgeonn.,

On Fourth Sirset, at fool

CARDS.

AN RESIDENCE

{ Cliff Stairway

CHARLES KNICHT,

CANBY. OREGOXN,
Physician and Druggist.
B Pres

carefully filled at shork notice, |

jai-tr

PAUL BOYCE, M.D.,

Physician and Surgzeon,

Daeaox Crry, OrEGHN

~ription

ifel n K]

advR amid Diseascs of Wommen and

Office Hours day and night; alwavs ready when |
] 3 ¥ ]

DR. JOHN WELCH,
SRDENTIST.&S

OFFICE IN OREGON CITY... OREGON. |
Highvst cash pri

JOHNS&N.& MCCO—WN; !
ATTORNEYS aui COUNSELORS AT LAW

OREGON C17Y

OREGON

practice in all the Courts of the Siate.
inl attenti an given to enses In the United
s Land Olee at Oregon Cliy, Bapr7d ¢

L. T. BARIN,
ATTORYEY

OILEGON CITY,

Wikl practice

AT L.AW.

OREGON
i all thes Conrts of the Siat
noavl, "ThAf

W. H. HICHFIELD,

Ilstannblished since 19,
One door North of Pope’s Hall,

MAIN ST.. OREGON CITY, OREGON,
An sesortment of Watehes, Jowelry, and 73
Seth Thomas' Weight Clocks, all of which /3
sre warrauted 10 Le ps represonted (L

B Repairing done on ghort Motice: and thaukiul
for past patromage,
Cash Pald tor Connty Orders,

JOHN M. BACON,

DPEALER IN /"’ﬂq‘r‘!
BOOKS, STATIONERY, s _=:
PICTURE FRAMES, MOULDINGS AND MISCEL
LANEOU'S GOODS
FRAMES MADE TO ORDIR.
Onecox (iry, OREGON.
st (Mice, Main Strect,

8F At the P west slde.

novl, 541
J. R. COLDSMITH,
GENEIRAT, NEWSDPAPIIR
Collector and Soliciter.
PORTLAND, OREGON.

Best of references given. dec25-T

HARDWARE, IRON AND STEEL

Elubs, Spokes, Rims,

-
i

OAK, ASHAND HICKORY PLANK.

NOERTHRIUPF & THOMPSON,
mar31, 76t Portland, Oregon.

J. H. SHEPARD,
BOOT ANDSHOE STORE,

One door Narth of Ackerman Bros,
B Boots and Shoees ma
as the cheapest,

le and repaired as
novl,

MILLER, CHURCH & CO.

PAY THE HIGHEST PRICE FOR WHEAT,

At all times, »t the
OREGON CITY MILLS,
Avd have on hand FEED and FLOUR to sell, at
market rates. Parties desiring Feed wmust furnish
sacks novid-af

A. C. WALLINC’S
Pioneer BBook Bindery

Pittock's Building, cor. of Stark and Front Sts.,
PORTLAND, OREGON,

AILANK BOORS RULED AND BOUND TO ANY
desired pattern. Music Boo ks, Magazines,
Nowspapers, ete., bound in every variety of style
known to the trade. Orders from the eountry
promptly sttendesd to, novl, 75t

ORECON CITY BREWERY.

n‘l UMITIIT. & MADDISIT,
Aving puorchased the above Brewery, risi—%
::r:th“ to infurm the public that they l}v'ﬁ- = ﬁ:
prepared o8 manutsctn ;.
quality ¥ ADufacture a No, 1
OF LAGER BEER.

As good ax can be obtained anywhere
3 s in the State.
Orders solicited and promptly filled, Re et

cheap
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Where, with ita leader, suddenly potrified,

In act to storm hy escalads the Night.

The mass thus flonted as a clond thnt rolls;

A wail it was, and then o maltitode -

The marble held the sceptre and the sword,
The dast Inmented and t be dull clay bled,

The stones that fell disclosed the huwman forin.
J Man, with the unknown spirit leading him,
Eve unuulating, Adam floating, oue

And diverse, beimyg univers«, beat there,

Aud destiny, black thresd the tomb winds off.
Sometlues the lightaings on this livid plaoe
Fiasting, made willion faces suddenly gleam.,

I saw the Nought there which we call the All-
The kings, the gods, the glory and the lnw.

And genviatious avwn the age stream borne ¢
Aud, as I looked, continuned withont end

Ilie plagne, woe, hunger, ignorance,

The sups ratition, scleuce, hisiory :

As & black colonade is lost to view.

| T'his wall, composed of all that crumbles down,
Rose gloomy, scurped and formless. Where it was
I knew not ; somewhere in the darksome place,

THE YOUNG CUBAN.

|  One evening, just after the 8 o'clock
erun had fired, I was seated in the Cafe

| Fernando, in the Culle de Santa Maria,

| Havana, smoking a Spanish cigaritte,

| and watcbing the erowd of persons
passing in and out, or pacing up and
down the hall, in that earnest, conversa-
tionul
Spaniard.

I sat quietly smoking, whena yonng
Spaniard—whom I had seen in the Uni-
ted States—passed my table. I at once
prononnced his name. He stopped,
and, after regarding me for an instant,

| a bright, warm smile of recognition

liglited up his fine countenance, and he
sprang forward and clasped me in his
bands, while he expressed, most cor-
diadly, his pleasure atagain meeting me.

He took a seat by me, and atter I had
told him how loog I had been in Cuba,
and where I was living, he answered
my iuquiries by informing me that he
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a revolver and deliberately aimed at his
heart. There was a general retrograde
motion of the party. Some one behind
me wounded me with the point of a
sword. I turned and fired, and then
making a circulsr sweep with my pistol
around me, I took advantage of the
space which T had thus cleared to walk
throngh it and guit the coffee-honse,
leaving behind me the fiercest uproar.
I had no sooner reached the street than
Don Carlos hurried past me, saying, a4

| he did so, in my ear:

“Fly! Conceal yourself! He has
sent for a file of soldiers to arrest youn.
Follow me, and I will show you a place
of safety."”

I placed mysell under the protection
of my friend Carlos, who led the way
across the p]azn te a narrow street,
wiich we ontered and traversed for
some distance throngh the darkness.
At length we came to a small shop, over
the low door of which was a cigar-box
for a sign. The shutters were eclosed,
but a faint thread of light streamed
through the crevices of the shutters.

““Here is the shop of Pedro Alva,”
said my friend; **he is a cigar-roller,
whom I have befriended when sick, and
who 1s attached to me. You will be
safe here, as he may be trusted."”

He knocked on the shutter, and re-

| peated the name of the occupant of the
| humble tenement.

“Quien la? Quien esta?” respondeda
hoarse voice within.

“It is I, de Armas,” was the reply.

We heard an exclamation of satisfac-
tion, and the half leaf of a door was
pushed ecantiously ontward. The light
from within showed him the face of de
Amas, and he guickly threw the door
wide and admitted us.

“*Now shut, bar, and lock, gooid Pe-
dro,” said de Amas, siding him.

Pedro, who was a short, dark visaged
Spaniard, with an enormons geay mus-
tache, iron spectacles, and a bald head,
soon secured the door.

“Iam glad to see your honor,” he | eral
| said, respectfully, “sod yoar lordship’s | of the Americans.

friend,” bowing to me; “*but T hope
there is nothing wrong, senors.”

My friend, here, has been so unfor-

tunate as to make an enemy of General

, and I wish you to conceal him."”

“If he has made such an enemy, he

had better leave the isiand as soon as he

| ean, senor,” said Pedro.

manner which characterizes the |

|
'l
f
r

|
|
|

““And until he can do so, I wish yon
to keep him secnrely here. To-morrow
I will try and arrange for his departure.
Now, my friend,” he added, addressing
me, and taking my hand, I beg you to
keep close, and suffer no one to see you
until you hear from me again. If the
person you shot is killed, your life is at

| stuke.”

“The gentleman is wounded, Senor
Carlos!” snddenly excluimed the cigar-
roller, examining the floor with his
light. ““Here is blood he is standing
in!"

“Yon did not tell me so,™ he said, re-

-

| proachfully.
“I forgot it, and did not feel it, until |

lived within half a league of the walls |

with his mother, and that his house was
at my service as much as if it were my
own. Having thanked him for his hos-
pitable offer, we tulked of onr former
schoolmutes: for we had been at school
together near Doston.

Young Carlos de Armas had been
popular with us. He was of aslight
figure, bnt perfectly symmetrical, with
the mostelegantly shaped hand and foot
I ever beheld. His Lair was as glossy
Llack as the raven's wing, and flowed
with siuvery beauty abount his neck.
His features were delicately chiseled,
and full of expression and erergetic
‘ l)l!itllt.\'.
| “You will go
| row ?" he asked.

ont with

e to-mor

now reminded of 1t," I answered: bhut

| now that I thounghtef it, I suffered pain.
| De Armas made me take off mv coat, and

ul’l'lll
sword passed through the flesh of my

| left shoulder, making two orifices of the

breadth of two inches, and that the
wound bled freely. It was soon bound
by the skillful Pedro, who had been in
the wars, and had experience in such
matters, which it seemed to affurd him

| great delight to have to do with agzain.

De Armas, having seen me safely to bed,
in a small closet, half hidden by a pile
of tobacco bales took leave of me, prom-

| ising to come and see me the next day.
[ and report how affairs stood.

I réemauin in to-night |

: to attend the opera, where you muast go |

|\\ilh me. I will take no refusal, wmi
amige Americano,” he added, with his
[ eaptivating smile, as lLe laid his jewel-
ed, olive-colored hand upon my arm.

to Havana for my health, which, having
been entirely restored in that delicious
¢lime, I had some days’ leisure before I
coutemplated returning to the States.

| richly dressed officer of middle age and
| hanghty air came in, attended by sev-
eral young oflicers, glittering in gold
| and plumes. There was no vacant ta-
ble, and as the oflicer was looking to
see where he could find a seat for
| himself and party, his eve fell on me,
| whose complexion and blue eyes (and
| national air, doubtless), stamped me as
| an American.
| *“*Here is a table, gentlemen!” he said,
I striking hLis hand on my table by way
of taking possession of it. **This is an

1'.\11|uric.-|n. and ought to be in prison

instead of being permitted to go at large
here!”

This was all spoken in Spanish, and
so grossly that T felt my eve flash and
my blood boil. I had half risen, pre-

The soporific influenee of the tobaceu
soon overpowered my senses, and when
I awoke 1t was ten o'clock 1n the fore-
noon. Pedro had locked me in, and
through the chinks of the door [ saw

| him at Lis work, in the front shop.
I was about to consent, for I had come |

I softly rapped, and he cams to me,
aud pretended to be assorting cigars on

- a shelf over the door.

“What news from Carlos?" [ asked,

| eagerly.

But as I wus in the act of replying, = |

| half a dozen bales of tabacco

**Nothing, senor. He 13, no doubt,
acting for your safety.”

Pedro passed me a cup of fragrant
coffee and a light roll, and I ate a hearty
breakfast. He elosed the door between
the two rooms, and thns enabled me to
come out of my confined lodging place.
We had a consultation, and I resolved
to quit the refuge of his shop, nnwiiling
to expose him to danger. He warmly
insistod npon my remaining.
made known to him my plan, which was
to dress in a suit of his elothes, and with
on my
shoulders, sally forth iuto the streets,
and try and get beyond the Tacon Paseo,
into the country, where, three miles
from thecity , dweltan English merchant,

| whom I well knew, and where I felt I

vionsly, in order to leave with Carlos, |

| but I now resumed my seat, quietly re-
' selved that I wonld not resign to rude-

' ness what T might have yielded to cour- |

| tesy, and had he proverly approached
me.

“Itis the General ! Ibeg of
you, do not resent, for he is capable of

| doing yon mischief.
friend. Havana is not Boston.”

This was said to me very rapidly, in
an undertone, by Carlos, whose natur-
ally brave soul was intimidated by the

| tyrannical power which crushes every-

1 thing uoble in Cuba.

| “"is the Yankee going to move?” de-
manded the officer, fiercelv.

Several Spaniards, who were seated
at the little tables abont, sprang to their

| feet and servilely offered him the places
| they had occenpied. But he bowed neg-
| atively to their obsequious proffers, and
| fixed his glance on me, as if expecting
{ that T wonld cringe before him, likethe
{ Cubans. I quietly sat smoking, and
tried to induce Carlos to reseat himself.
But he was disposed to conceal his ac-
quaintance with me, and withdrew from
the table, losing himself in the crowd
that was gathermg around.

Findmng that I remained seatel, the
general ordered one of his aides to re-
move me. As he extended his hand to
fasten his grasp upon my collar, I drew

Yield quistly, my |

{ and then

should be in safety. The change in my
wardrobe was soon eompleted, or rather,
instead of changing my dress, I pat on

Pedro’s coarse habiliments over my own. |

He stained my face with tobaeco juice,
piled upon my shoulders
gseveral parcels ol the broad leaved
tobacco, which flapped over and about

my shoulders and face, completely con- |

cealing it.

I then told him to inform Senor de
Armas where I was going, thathe might,
if he wished, come and see me, and
grasping his hand, I went out of the
door.

At last I reached the last sentry of the
city cutpost. Here I felt that I should
be most in danger, since I learned from
Pedro that strict orders had been given
to watch carefully every avenue out of
the eity. By the time I reached the gate,
I was nearly overcome with weakness
and fatigne. The flesh wound in my
shoulder, heated and rubbed by the
tobacco pressing upon it, had caused it
to bleed afresh,and I conld feel the
blood trickling down, even to my feet.
I. therefore, determined to sit In the
shade of a tree, near the gate, npona
stone bench, till I in some measure re-
covered my strength, and get a little
restored. .

I had not been seated ten minutes—
during which time I had seen the guards
relieved—when one of the soldiers

[ said Mr. W., “he would not have insult-

examination, he found that the !

|

Finally T |

lounged up, and took his seat on the
bench where I sat. Without ceremony,
he pulled a leaf from my bundles of
tobaececo, and smelling it, like an epienre,
he seemedd satisfied with its quality, and
deliberately began rolling it up in the
shape of a cigar. When ke had com-
pleted it—and he made it very neatly--he
lighted it by a mateh, and commenced
smoking.

“ Buen cigarro, hombre.” he at length
said, without deigning a glance at me.
““Where is your shop? 1 will send for
some. You have good tobacco here.”

“*My shop, senor soldado?,” T answer-
ed, *is in Calle de San Juan, No. 18."

“Buen! And where do you take to-
bacco out of the city? People bring it
in usnally.”

““We have a large order to fill, and 1
take it out, to get this made up by a
frieud, who sometimes helps us.”

“When yon come back, leave me a |
dozen,” he said, *“‘and 1 will be your
customer.”

“*As yon make cigars so well, senor, 1
will give you a half a score of leaves, as
a present, if you are going to be my cus-
tomer,” T saud; and suniting the action to |
the word, T pulled the leaves from the
bundle, and handed them to him, to his
evident safisfaction.

I then passed on, and was soon be-
yond the gate, and traveling on the
dusty road, between gardens fragrant
with orange trees and tropical flowers. |
I at length reacheld the villa of Mr. W.,
who was in the ecity; but I made mysolf
known to Mrs. W., who at once gladly
welecomed me, and offered me the refuze
I so much neaded. When Mr., W. re-
turned in the evening, he found me in |
bed, with a high fever, brought on |
by the inflammation of my wonnd, T was
tenderly nursed for twelve days, and at
the end of three weeks, I was entirely
recovered. From My, W. I learned the
excitement which had followed the
scene in, the coflee house, and of the
search made for me, by orders of Gen-
, who represented me as a spy

“If yvon had not been an American.™

ed yon as he did in the coffee house.
The search for you is now over, as it is
supposed you have left the island; and
you will be able to get off in the next
steamer without diflicnlty. It sails dey
after to-morrow."

But I didnot wish to leave until I had
seen or heard from Don Armas. I pro-
posed—for my supiscions were pain- |
fully roun=ed—that we should send to
his mother’s villa in order to ascertain
if he were there or not. Mr. W. advis-
ed me not to appear abroad, openly, and |
rode to her residence, three miles dis- |
tant, himself. Upon his return, theex- |
pression of his face showed that he |
bronght ill-tidings.

*“He is in prison !” he answered the
inguiring leok I gave him, ashealighted.

“In prison?” I repeated with a sink-
ing heart.

““Yes. His mother is in great dis-
tress. She says that three weeks agn

last night"—

“The very night T last saw him,” I
said.

““A Spanish officer, with a fila of |
mounted soidiers, rode ont to the villa,
and entering it, searched for the papers
of Carlos, and carvied ofl every l-tter
and serap of paper they conld find, anil
every letter he had written to his moth-
er from the United States, when he
was at the nniversity thera. Upon her
inquiries why this was done, the only
reply she got was that Carlos was a
state prisoner, and arrested on snspicion
of sympathizing with the American iu-
vaders."

* ¥ - - ¥ E

“Do you know what prison he isin?” 1
asked of Pedro.

“In the government prison, near the
port side.”

**This is a strong place.”

““As the Moro itself, senor,” answered
Pedro, shaking his head.
about it, for I was once in the guard,

“1 know all |

.

and have done my duty in it many o |

month.”

“Then you must go to prison, and
chat with your old comrades.
must make them presents of fine cigars,
You must not be withont a flask of wine
under your jacket. You must make
friends with all in the guard-hounse. It
will take two or three days, twice a day,
to accomplish this—till you make them
fannliar with your presence. Throw

Yon |

UNE 14, 1877.
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INTERESTS OF ORECON.
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ther in my enterprise; and, pushing off
our boat, we were soon rowing with
noiseless dip nnder the walls of the
prison. As the cloek tolled midnight,
we came bheneath the window. I look-
ed up, buat could see nothing savethe
obseure darkness of the window.

“Hark!” whispered Pedro, **he isstill
filing.”

1 listened, and distinetly heard the
grating of the coarse file on the heavy
bars.

“You are right; he has not done all
his work,” I said, with misgiving.

As I spoke, there was a humming in
the air, and, with « splash, a piece of the
iron bar fell into the water. We helid
our breaths. We believed it would be
impossible for the sound not to attract
the sentries. We expected to be hailed
or fired into. While this expect-
ant, the rope fell from the height
upon my head. I ecanght it gladiy and
drew it tight. T tried my weight upon
it and found it secure. The next mo-
ment Carlos was in the boat, and his
arms about my neck. Pedro took the
oars and I the helm, and we pulled
noiselessly out from under the frowning
wills. The gnardianship sentry hailed
us with the sharp “Qwiea la!” but we
answerad him as we hald done others,
by ealling onrselves the boat of an Eng-
lish vessel of war, that we knew lay out-
side, and to and from which the town
boats plied at all honrs,

When we had reached the Moro we
breathed freely, and as there was a wind
outside, we stepped our mast and hoist-
ed our leg-of-mutton s=ail. By sunrise
we were eight miles north and west of
Moro Castle, and steering for Key West,
as near as we conld guess,

We ate a hearty breakfast of rolls and
fish, and lighted our cigars.
we dined after the same fashion. See-
ing in the west a large ship, I bore to-
ward it, and soon found, from her
bright sides that she was a Yankee mer-
chantman,

As we approached her they discover-
ed us, and watched us through a glass.

We were at length received on board;

and as I had the good fortune to be
know. to two of the passenzers. we were
at once at home.

Carlos, whose property had been con-
fiscated after his flight, is now an active
loader in the ariny; and the day may not
be far distant when he himself shall be
the instrument of freeing Cuba from
the yoke of Spain.

The Synonyms of Power and the

Coul Supply.

Dy, Siemens, the great metallnrgist,
recently delivered an address before the
English Iron and Steel Institute, in

which he made a startling suggestion as |

to the utilization of water power. He
said that all the coal actnally mined in

| the worlid ~vould only create a power
| equal to that annnally wasted by the
| Fulls of Niagara.

If this power were
applied to a powerful dynamo-electrieal
machine, an electrical enrrent could
be produnced of great intensity. ‘A

| copper rod of three inches in diasmeter

wonld be eapable of transmitting 1000
horse-power a distance of say thirty
miles, an amonnt suflicient to supply
one quarter of a million ecandle-power,
whiclhh wonld saflice to licht a moder-
ately sized town.” Who knows bat
what here is the {rue solution of the il-
lumination question. Of conrse Niag-
ars 1"alls 18 not necessary, or even falls
of any kind, Every running river is a
great waste of power. The eity of May-

ence has all 1ts gristmills operated by |

the placid stream of the Rhine, anchor-

g them off the city and compelling

Dr. |

the eurrent to turn the wheels.
Siemens gave Niagara as an iustance of
the vast natural forces asyet unutilized,
and to show how thie economy of forces
may yvet greatly diminish the use of coal.
He says that the constant improvements
in the methods of heating tend to eheck
the consumption of eoal. In twenty
years the average increase in the Eng-
lish coul production has been 3,500,000
tons a year, while the power gained
from the consumyption of 1t has inervas-
ed muach more rapidly. A ton of steel
rails can now be made with 5000 pounds
of eoul, aganinst 10,000 twenty years ago.
At the present rate of increase, the coal
supply of England wonld be exhansted
in two hundred and fifty years, but Dr.

. Siemens relies on the inereasing econ-

| omy of use to greatly retard this period. |

out hints thut you think of enlisting

again.
“I will do it, senor,” answered Pedro.
“If you will, T will afterward plan

werad.

After abont fonr hours’ absence he
returned. He informed me that his
snccess had been far better than he an-

| Always rally your forees for a more des- |
| perate assault npon adversity.

- -

NeEver Kxocg Uxper. — No, never!

' : e | lnmuny assails you, and the world—as it
some way ob liberating him,” 1 ans-|

isapt to do in such cases—takes part |

| with your traducers, don’t turn moody

| Bide your time.

ticipated, that he had not only been |

let into prison by one of his old ¢ronies,
now a sergeant, but had seen Carlos
and spoken to him, by the sergeant's
permission.

This relation of Pedro filled me with
joy and hope. I at once directed him
to procnre a stont rope, and half a

| dozen files, and convey them to the cell

of Don Carlos. The next day at ten
o'cloek, when we knew that he shounld

or misanthropic, or worse still, seek to
drown your nnhappiness in dissipation.

if you can; if not, live itdown.
erty comes mpon yon
night, what then?

If pov-

Let it rouse you, as

| the presence of the real thief wounld (o,

the prison, and conveyed these articles. |

He placed them through the iron win-
dow, in the hands of Carlos, who said
it would take him two nights to file off
the bars, which were thick. He said

that if a boat could be brought under |

the window at midpight, on the sec-

ond night, he would be ready to de-

scend into it.

This was good news to my heart. T
now sent Pedro out to purchasea whale-
boat, or some light, safe boat that it
would be possible to eross to Key West
in, if necessary. This boat he pulled
round to a place near the prison, and
moored it by an obscure pier.

It was a starlight night. Fortunate-
Iy, we met no patrols, and reached our
boat in safety. Here, to my surprise, 1
found that Pedro determined to embark
with me. He said he would not remain,
for the escape of Carlos known, snspi-
cion would light upon him, who had
been so rgeeutly in the prison. I was
giad enough to get him to aid me fur-

— -

|
|

to energetic action. No matter how
deeply you may huave gone into hot
water—always provided you did not
help the father of lies to heat it—your
case, if you are of the right kind of stuff,
is not desperate, nor is it in accord with

find the sergeant at his post, he went to | the divine order and sweep of things

that life should have any difficultics
which an honest, determined man, with
Heaven's help, cannot surmount.

-

Sitver MIxgs oF PErRv.—The famons
silver mines of Cerro del Paseco, in Pe-
ru, have, sinee their first discovery,
vielded silver estimated at $500,000 000
i value. The working of the mine was
always conducted in a erude and un-
faithful manuer, and nothing like the
amounnt the ore was capable of yielding
was produced. Mr. Henry Meiggs, the
famous American railway builder of
Peru, proposes to constructa tunnel by
means of which the mines can be drain-
ed, and a vast amount of rich ore be
reached. The proposed undertaking
will be equal to the Sutro Tunnel in cost
and extent, but it is thought that it can
be made to pay.

=

A RECENTLY pnbiished notice of a
marrisge in Philadelphia, ended with
the announcement: *‘No cards; no flow-
ers; nobody's business.”

.

COURTESY OF

- TR Y P TUUET N e e ™ ™ AT "TTAWVAY"TYL1 &

BANCROFT LIBRARY,

- o . -

At noon |

If ea- !

Disprove the slander |

like a thief at!

Confidence of Farmers in Each Other.

One of the most nsefal featuresof the
Grange movement is its tendeney to
produce confidence among farmers—
that is, confidence of farmers in cach
other. The average farmer is too apt
to look upon his neighbor farmer in the
light of a competitor —as a sort of busi-
ness enemy who wants an opportunity
to take advantage of him. This state
of feeling probably grows out of the
i1solated life led on the farm and the in-
frequeney of social or bnusiness rela-
tions between farmers. Farmers very
seldom have business with each other,
and hence there has naturally grownup
a sort of distrust of one another. The
Grange movement brings the farmers,
as a class, together, and by interchange
of ideas concerning their agrieultural
operations and calenlations—by a rela-
tion of their suecesses and failures, by
a more thorongh nnderstanding of each
other's feelings, their hopesand fears—a
mutnal sympathy grows up and mutual
confidence 13 ecultivated. Members of
the Grange are led by degrees to regard
eacl: other more in the light of brothers,
as they call each other in the Grange
language, and the old notion that each
farmer is a sort of competitor in busi-
ness wears away. When these changes
have taken place, the road is open to
that co-operation so desirable among
farmers, not only in the cultivation of
their lands and the improvement of
their agricultural knowledge and prac-
tices, but in the sale of their produce
and purchaseof supplies. The Grange
furnishes the machinery to bring farm-
ers together, but mntual eonfidence in
each other must furnish the elue to co-
operative sunceess. When farmers can
be bronght to see more fully their mu-
tnal interests and mutunal dependence,
and the similarity of their relations to
all other classes, that confidence will
naturally grow and be strengthened. If |
a sort of farmer's exchange were to be
established in each Grange, whera each
farmer were to state, either in writing
or on a sort of bulletin board, ororally,
what bie has for sule und what he wants
to buy in the way of stock and other
produce of the farm, it might in many
cases Jead to advantageous business
transactions between the members. It
frequently happens that one neighbor
has an animal or animals for sale that
another one is looking for, and neither
| being aware of the other's wants both
| undergo many inconveniencies, and per-
haps spend ccnsiderable time unneces-
sarily, the one in looking up a buyer
and the other in looking up the thing
or animal wanted. The Exchange sug-
gested would frequently obviate all this
inconvenience and loss of time, and re-
sult in material advantage.

As a precedent necessary to suceess in
this direction, farmers should always
| be willing to sell anything they have to
a brother farmer at the lowest figure

Happy Homes.

It should be the chief aim of every

man and woman to multiply the num-
ber of happy homes, for the home is the
seed-plant of a nolle and fHlourishing
commonwealth, and all tendencies are
to be avoided which increase the diffi-
enlty of diffusing through every rank of
life the refined and holy influences
which are nourished by the domestic
affections,
_ Reckless specunlation among capital-
1sts, disturbing the steady and uniform
course of employment, and its sure
counterpart, drunkenness, and improv-
idence among workmen, aré® the sharp-
est weapons which are brought to bear
against the happiness of the home ecir-
cle; for the elements of man's truest
happiuvess lie in a very small compass,
and if society were only conduneted in a
more rational and moederate spirit, and
its members of every class, were re-
strained from viscious indulgences of
their appetites and passions, and from
the pursnit of phantoms which fade
away in their grasp, how much greater
happipess wonld be found in t''e home
cirele, and what burdens of sorrow and
grief would be lifted from thie hearts of
women.

A marriage entered intowi 't thought-
ful eare, and cemented by a fuithfally
pure love, when a fixed position has
been gained, and a small fund accumau-
lated; with hard work and frugal habits
at the commencement of the new life,
so as to meet in time the demands of
the future; a home comfortally ar-
ranged, clean, healthful and bright,
with a small collection of good books, a
few well selected engravings, some
bloomiug plants in the window, with a
canary bird to awaken sweet echoes in
the room, or it may be a piano and flute
to accompany the voice; tue evenings
made pleasant by cheerful occupations,
tending to mutnal improvement, with
the exchange of visits with neighbors
and friends of congenial tastes and pur-
suits—these are conditions of life which
can be attained by every husband and
wife who will carefully seek for them,
but are lost to thousands because they
do not seek them in the right direction,
but go abroad in search of the enjoy-
ment and happiness which they might
craate at home if they possessed the co-
sire to obtain them.

This 1s not u visionary picture, butl a
sober possibility, which even now, un-
der the pressuie of adverse times, is to
be found in the homes of many working
men and women, who have learned the
secret  of being therewith content.
Mutual «ffection shoul | be preserved by
mutual endeavors to amuse, and to at-
tend to the wishes of each other: bnt
when there is o total negleet and indif-
ference either to amuse and oblige, can
it be wondered at that affection becomes
indifferent, and sinks into mere civility?
— Fzchauge.

they are willing to accept for it, an.
not ask a larger price than they would
take of a dealer., We huve reason to |
know that this role is not always adopt-
ed where farmers attempt to deal with :
each other., If one farmer has hay to |
{ sell, or any other article of prodnee, we |
know it to be a custom to ask hisneigh- |
bor farmer ail he could get foritin
town, allowing nothing for hauling to
market and other incidental expenses |
in marketing it. A little practical co-
operation among farmers in the way we
| have suggested will most likely c¢ure

this custom and lead to beneficial re- ' the .Mnm!. 4
Let farmers cultivate confidence | don't believe there is any comet at all.

sults,
and good feeling among themselves.

How 1o Rarse axp Feep Youxe Tour-
keys.— Turkeys should not be bred in-
and-in longer than two or three years,
' when a change of males is necessary.

Hens abont a year old are best for breed- |

ing, but they often lay forty or fifty eggs
before sitting. Older hens lay less.
Remove the eggs daily, leaving a china
egg in the nest,
lowed to sit shonld hateh by the first of
June. Every young turkey under four
| weeks old should be gathered toits fold
[ before sundown and shnt in. Teach
| them to be gentle, so that you can pick
{them up and put them under their
mother's wings, if necessary. **When
hatching," says a writer on turkeys,
“remove the shells from the nest and
allow them to remuin twenty-four hours
after hatebinz before feeding. TFor the
first two or three days I keep them on
| the ol nest, as it is all warm throngh-
out, and feed on tLick custard, with a
proportion of one partegg and the other
new milk. T keep them un this feed for
'nearly a week, and allow little or no
ran for them, and then only in the
warmer portion of the day. Keep them
clean, dry and warm (and they will bear
' a goodly amount of heat), well fed,
and they will keep quiet and repay you
for this extra eare, that at the first ont-
look may appear like foolishness, but it
is not. When they are about a week
old I begin to wean them away from
custard und introduce whole buckwheat,
and allow more run. When commene-
ing to feed buckwheat, do not forget to
furnish water for beverage, or thick,
sour milk, and clam or oyster sheils
broken fine. 'The old-fashioned idea of
raising turkeys on curd alone and al-
lov ing them to range from one end of
' the farm to the other is exploded.—-
Farmer's Friend.

Karser Winnens owns so many hon-
orary medals and marks of decoration
that when he wants to wear them all at
one time he has to pat some of them on
another man, his own cuvat not having
anereage enough to contain them all, and
he will not stick them to his trowsers
for fear they will get under him when
he goes to sit down. 'This news comes
I over by cable, and if it is not true it is

not our fault.

I Ay willing to rock the baliy while
women folks are biling soap; Tam reddy
to kut rags to work iuto raz corpets;
they kan keep me hunting heu's eggs,
or picking green kurrants; or I will
even dip kandles or kore apples for sass,
but I won't charn.—Josk Birlings.

Rue-BarB fences are becoming very
popular in New Jersey.

All that are to be al- |

SeeEING A CoueT. —It was with anx-
ious feeleng that Mrs. Partington, hav-
ing smoked her spees, directed her gaze
toward the western sky in gqunest of the
tailless comet of 1550.

*I can’t see it,” said she; and a shade
of vexation was perceptible in the tone
of her voice. *I don't think much of
this explanation system.” continued she,
“that they praise so, whera the stars
are mixetf up so that I can't tell Jew

. Peter from Satan, nor the consterna-
tion of the Great Bear from the Man in
"I'is all darkness to me. 1

| Who ever heard of a comet without a
iLuil. I shonld like to know? It isn't

natural; but the printers will make a
tale for it fast enongh, for they're al-
wavs getting up comical stories.”

With a complaint about the fulling
dew, and a slight murmur of disap-
pointment, the dame disappeared be-
hind a deal door, like the moon behind
a cloud.

- .- . —m

Tae True Cope or HoNor.—A man
cannot afford to be unfaithiul underany
circumstances; s man cannot sfferd to
' be mean at any time; a man cannot af-
| ford to do less thaun his best ut all times,
and under all circumstafces. However
unjustly you are treated, you cannot,
for your own sake, afford to use any-
thing but your better self, nor render
anything but your better services. Yonu
cannot afford to lie to a liar; you cau-
not afford to be meun to & mean man;
you cannot afford to do other than np-
rightly with any man, no matter what
exigencies may exist between Lim and
vou. No man can afford to be any but
a true man, living in his higher nature,
and acting with the highest considera-
| tion.

1
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Burroxaorne Boguers.—Buttonliole
boquets, now almost indispensable to
gentlemen, are made in two ways, of a
single flower, such asa rosebud or tube-
rose, with a leaf as a buckground, and
also of several varieties of small flowers.
To keep them in place, and fresh, the
lower part or stem is sometimes wound
with tin foil, and fastened to the coat
or dress with pins. A better way, how-
ever, isto nse the neat little buttonhole-
boquet holders, made of glass of all
colors, and attached to the dress, or coat
by the pin which belongs to the hoRier.
These holders contain water, and keep
the Little boquets fresh for several days,
while the stems fit so tight to the mouth
that no waler can eseape.

Ax officer who commanded artillery
during the late war informs us of the
following simple remedy for colic in
horses, which he has tried with perfect
success in hundreds of cases; rub the
horse well hetween the fore legs and
around the girth with spirits of turpen-
tine. Immediate relief follows.—Af-
lanta Constitution. '

Brixa up your children to joy. Give
them just as much as they can take
without intoxication and without reac-
tion. If yon take too much of any one
esventinl you cheat some other. ui-
poise of the various elements of our
being is what we want.

T E evasive Boston man carries his
gold watch in his boot leg about this
season, and the assessor sees it not.




