Eply that Wa

¥ into s consideration the peculiar impor

 bosn, and to feel that | sm on continual

Fraces

6

e+ ——— T e

THE COAST MAIL.
Published every Baturday Moraing
ny
WRBATER, NACKER & LOCKIART,
MarahBald, Coos Co., Oragon

TERMN IN ADVANOE,

®aoe Year
Bix Monila.
Three Montha I vo

To advartionrs we gusrsnies s wosl
faverabie torme and falr dealing

" s
1 &

*
Y Reading Payst

Ok, yow, 1 payw i varions ways,
To wiurs the mind with knowlsdge,
At leaat thint's whist the tosoier nays
In evary schoal and sollnge |
To keep the youlhiful mind smployed
While the bappy thoughie (8 brivgs
Provents the mind frotn bolng deonyed
Tostudying foollah Wiings,

1t is the bulwark of ths mind,
T'he Juy of Isaure bours,
Fiw miwnguivesii i those who nad
The InAusnos of s powers |
B makes you beight, 10 giees deldight,
Ia power and might in tme,
Tiaad! will show an o8 you go
To renchilog heights sublime

Put pray taks bead of whal you oai
Do such as wiwars Lond
Tu guide your soblons (et no Jeed
U youirs may & or offend;
That polson lutks pot on the page,
fln by way botrays,
“And yun will Bud, in your old ae,
The wuth that * resding pays.

Trappod by an Helress,

A cosier plece than the big eitliong-
room at Hillorest would have boen bard
to fod, if one had traveled from Land's
End to John O'Uroat's; and this event-
ful evening, when the destinies of two
worlhy people wers about taking dell-
nite forw- two poople wlio had never
soon each other, and who had Learnd of
oach other so often that Loth were on-
ricusly eager to meot—on this lmpor-
tant svening the sitling room st Hill-
orosl had nover looked plessanlor or
coslor,

A iuge fire of loge glowed like mol
ton carbuucles in the open  fireplave |
on the taule in the conier of the floor,
whose ocover malched the glowiog
erimson of the oarpet, was a silver
stanil thiat beld & dosen snowy wax s
pors, whoss bemming light contrasted
vaguisitely with the llldﬂ"lf glow of the
Hre,

Beaido the llh'o, in s big, cushionad
obimir, with Lis feot thrast 16 the genial
warmth on the bearth, bis geay sdross
lng-gown sitling comfortably oo his
'uwtly form, lis gold rimmed glases on
e poss, nat Lhie owoer and master of
Hillerest, Mr, Ablak Cressinglon, rich,
good-natared, and foud of his own way.
Upposite Lim was the wistress of the
plave—Littlo shrowd- faced sharp nosed,
perry Aunt Coroelis, Lis sister, who,
since bhor widowhood, had come 1o Hill
prest to make bher backelor brother's
home as plonsant as she could.

That sho bad suocosdod was very evi
dont by the way now (v which he looked
up from s lotter Lo had boon roading—
lh-dntinillld-uunl. kindly way in which

ud e,

“Walter writes & ourlous letlor in
{ onse Lo my ilnvitalion to come and

poend a fow wooks at Hillorest ws soon

he gota over Lis fatigune from lis

B voyage home, after Lis flve yoars'
tour abrosd. 1'll read it to yoa.”

He leaned veur the solily-glowing
lighta, and I.mfnn the short, concise re-

tor Austin had writton
rom Lis chamber in the Temple

* You wre very kind, indesl, Uncle
Abialy, to sak e down o Hillerest for
aa loog as I wish to stay, and I can as
#lie ‘)'uu that 1 have boen so long
a wanderer thal the ldea of & home is
vory pleasant to me, Lot whon I take

fance you propose altacling to my vis
it L am unwilling to socopt the invits-
tion. To me, the s-lun' having my
fancies and inelinations put inko hsr-

duly to win my way foto the good
of my second cousin, Mabel,
whom you are good enough to wiah me
b marry-- "
. Mrs, Cornelin interrapted sharply, -
L " Abiah, you sarely nover woent and
pld our grand-nephow, that you bud in
Wiow Lis warringe with Mabel 7"
. Hor tone was energetic, almost re-
hensive.
*Why vot? 1 certainly did, 1 told
w in wy lottor (hat it was n chanos
bim ho'd nover got agaio, and thst
noodn't fesl under suoh tarrible ob-
HOns 1o tako » fanoy ko Phil's litile
bol, bt o come down and be vons
J' Wil if moytiing should hsppen,
Lo vight all round."
Mrs, Cornelis kuoitted vigorously, her
widor oap-ribbons quivering iu the
lew txper glow,
Al L have W sy i, you'ro—a fool,
binhi ! Walter s right, A youug
n doean’t like to have his funcies an:
r rein and whip, and the very faol
L wo waut him to maerry, will make
m indispossd to do it. You've made
vory groat mistake in the inning."
Mr. Crossington looked L b Lils
tor's determinsd faco,
' Why, I dido’t really suppose
YOI sourse you dido't,  It's only
our nalnral alupultl‘y. ot doar ol
llow ! Men are al lﬁi’. Don't 1
now them likea book? And von've
inod your Lopes for Mabel and Wal-
r b tho very outsol."
.'rr. Urosaington  started disoomfit-

“I nm wore | meant it sll right
mough, Cornelia. [ ocortainly wanted
altor o know what & little darling
nr Mabel is, and what & pioe litle
ifo sho woulil make for auy man.”
** Vory commendable, indesd ; ouly,
you had sonsulted me upon thoe letter
pa sent, I ahiould have wdyised you to
puthing sbout Mabel, or hor oliarws,
bor expsotations, | shoald have
mply askod him to come and ses us,
ol bave loft the rost o Mubel's bluae
yos.  You soe, Ablah ¥
iin Ilra couw prossed wlowly,
“ I think [ see, And w
Lat direotion uro sll rained 1"
Tho silver noedlos olicked roplaly,
nil the spow -white yarn oame rooling
rily off the ball under her srm,

“* Notat all,
Il woo what oan be dove, Trust »
man's wit to got oven a blonderi
d felluw like yourself out of & serape,
Hhe smilod sod podded, snd looked
flogothor wo mischiovous, that Mr.
Urossington became quite exeited over

hopes in

Leave that to me, and | Co

* Do explain, Cornelia.”

And when she explained ho leaned
back in lis ohale, with an exprossion of
rc-nm awe and admirstion on his
noe,

“ Whal a woman yon are, Cornelia |
I declsro, it boats saythiag I ever
hun_l i tb.n tholunonmo! my life 1*

After dunk, a glorlons winter day,
with here and there u star twinkling in
the pale E"{l aky, and the lghts and
fiven in the Hillerest sitting room mak-
Ing su eloquent welcome to Waller
Austin, as ho stood fnthe midst of the
homo ﬂil;ﬂl‘,' tall, nﬂ;llawly, hand-
some and sell-possessed.

Old Mr, Crossington was in his
richost humor as he led forward two
young girla.

“ Come, don't be shy, now, Waller,
this is your counin, Mabsl Cressington,
and thin is hor good friend and insopa-
rable eompanion, Irene Vanooe, come to
help entortain you, My nephow, Mr,
Wealter Anstin, girle, An this is
Annt Corvella—you remember her well
enough, hey 7"

And wo the prosentation was merril
gotten over, and Walter found himself
at home in the most pleasant family he
bad ever known,

Thoy were unﬂhblyh nnuc girls,
with blue syes—althoug isn Vanoe's
ware decidedly the dee blus sad
wore bewitohing—and lovely, yellow-
gold bair. Walter found himsalf ad-
miring the style of Mism Vanoo's cofure
bolore he bl koown ber an hour ; and
when be went up 1o his room that night
lie fuit sa if batwesn the roguish Mabel
atd aweol little Irene, ho never would
come out heart whole.

* Far Mable is s good little darling,”
thought bhe, *“and | will take CGireat-
uncle Ablal's sdvice and fall (o love
witli Lor, and thereby socure a genorous
share of the Crossinglon estalos, Kgad |
that's a happy thought

Bat the anho.u young gontloman
want Lo sleep and droamed, lustoad of
Mabol's lasughing eyos, of Irene’s gen.
the, tondor ones, and awoke somewbhere
in the middle of the pight, nuable
get to sleop again for thinking of her.
Aud the after days were pot much
better. Despite the golden wvalne of
Mabel, there was somethiog about
Irone Vauce that made this hoadstrong
follow very fooliskly indiferent to the
advice he had sworn W follow,

* Bocause, by Jove! a fellow would
lwve 1o be mude out of granite 1o resist
the sweol, ahy ways of such a Little
darling wa lrens ! And I'll marry ber
if she'll have meo, atd the money sud
woperty may go to the—dogs! I'vea
Lnn-'l and a pair of hands, and blae-
eyod lrene I not suffor I

It was pot au houar later that Ls met
her in  the hall, carrying groal boughs
uf holly, with which to festoon, dewn
the 'll'nul slaironse.

* Ciive me your burden, Irene,” said
beo. ** Why did you not tell me you
wore going to gather i, and lot me go
with you? It is altogether 0o heavy
s burnden for your arms to bear."

Ho wanaged to get the lovely sprays
from her arms, but it required an im-
mense amonnt of tardy effort on his
part, and aby, sweot biushing on bers,
* Auswer me, Irone. Why dido’t you
lot me go with you! Wounlde's you
bhave liked %"

He demanded hor anewer in the most
eaptivating, lordly way,anid she dropped
her oyom in great coulusion,

" Yom"

“Then why were you so cruel lo
ma "

* | am nol ortuel to anybody, Iadeed
I must go now."

Walter placed Limsell squarely in
tho way, and was looking down st her
rose-tintod lace,

“ No, you osn't go yet. Irene, youn
are oruel, or you would never Jdeprive
ot of the opportunity to enjoy the
blessod ness ur,unr sociely."” Hia voice
lowerad tenderly, ard he dropped his
head pesarer her golden curls, ** You
kuow 1 think it oruel in you to be so
Jdistant, aud shy, and reserved with me
don't you, Irene?”

Sho shraok away, her lovely form
drooping like a lily, her clisoks hang-
ing out their siguals of distress and
confusion.

* Oh, pleaso don’t alk so to me. In
deod | must go!  Mabel is wailing for
!l'u holly, and sheo—they won't like it
i

Bat sho was a prisoner in his tight
oluap.

"rf what? It they find you snd me
talking so confldentially together?”

“No! lTwean i Ldon't take the
Lolly at onece."

Walter put Lis arm aronnd her waist
before she knew what he was doiog,

* Trouo, look up. ou shall not go
nutil yon let me seein your eyes if you
love mo as woll as I love yon ! Irone,
my doar littlo girl, 1do love you very
donrly 1"

Sho was silont for one second, and he
saw the quiver of ber red lips. Then
shio ruinedd hor boad slowly, shyly,
“*You love me? Oh, W r, what
will they all say? Don't you know it
in llnbuf,mt shoald say that to? T am
unobody, Walter, snd Mabel is an
hoiross 1"

Walter had both arms around bher by
this time, snd was looking ardently in
har ln-[ug fave,

‘1 know Mabul is an heiress, and a
nice little wirl; nud 1 also know you are
s darling—my darling—and the only
girl 1 over paked to be wy wile, or aver
shall ask | Hay you, pot.'

Iis tones were low and tender, but
trinmphant,

“Amd you ean deliberately give up
somuoh for only just me?"”

Hor, wondrous oyes met bis bravely
now, and thrilled bim by the love light
ln‘lhaa. I e
f O usk you, my own ng
Why, :’O‘Il are ,nll lho’ world 0 me!
e, we must go and tell Uncle
Ablah nt once. Just one kiss first—yon
muae 1" ¢

Aund he had more than oue or two, be-
fore he lod Ler, hlu-lun.{ with toars
trembling on hor lashos, 1ike dismonde
on & golden thread, to Uncle Abiah,

litkle mystory,

who st in his library with Mre. Cor-
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nelis, induastriounly looking over « re
urlz: book, They looked up io wawe
as Walter maroted in, Irene om

is arm, s piotare of cenfusion,

“If you ploass, Unale Abiah, I want
your blessing and cordial consent to re-
eoive this littls girl for your niece. 1
lovs hor, and she loves me.”

Unela Ablah looked shrewdly over his
glasson at Mrs. Cornelia,

‘' Wall, sister, what shall wo wsay to
this youth's demand "

A broad amila of perfect delight was
on hor merry face.

" Hay? by, tell them y and
waloome; and let them know™ (heir
Aunt Cornelis lan't & fool if their Un-
ole Abiah ia."

Walter looked astonishoed, and felt
Irens's band tremble on Lis srm.

** What is it, doar 7"

Bhe smiled through her tears as she
lookad into his inquiring eyes,

“Oh, Walter, I um af you will be
msry. I am Mabel after all, and—
.n __"

**And yop have made love to your
oonsin, the beiress, in spite of yourself,
my boy! Ho Hillorest is a foregone
fate, aftar all, oh?"

“Don't soold, please, Waltor I” Ma-
bel pleaded, in & low voice, with her
klue ayes | into hia,

*“*As if 1 oould scold you, my love |
Bince I have you, what need I care 7"

Aud Mrs, Carpelia turned over the
leaves of the reoeipt-book until she
oame to * weddiog-oake,” and avers
that she made the match bersell.—

Waeerly.
——
Teaching Calves to Eat.

We have always had considerable
trouble to gel our culves Lo ext dry feed,
as soon as is desirable. We osually
takeo them from the cow sl from three
tw five days old, and give them fresh
milk until two weeks old, when we be-
gin to add skiw milk to their rations,
At this period we should like to have
them begiu ealing bran, sbhorts or
sholled corn, or better all together, to
make up for the diminished quality of
the milk. But how to get them to eat-
ing baa been the difficulty. As the
easiont way out of it we usually prac-
ticed the plan of stirring the bran or
shorts into the milk and letung them
drink what they would of it. But for
various ressons we don't like that meth-
od. We prefer that they should eat it.
If you think that & mere ** notion," we
shall not quarrel with yon about it.
The past winter we accidentally discov-
orod & way out of the difienlty of Leach-
ing them to eal. Wh-nm first call
pul in ai sppearance, we no
31.-11 a:.dnhul:o plui‘ll in. iO‘II'

shed being of good dimonsions
lotﬁo number of sheop, wo concluded
to turn it in there. About the time we
fixed for feeding skim milk and shorts
wo happened 0 visit the shed soon af-
tor tho boy had fed the sheep their
worning feed of corn and shorts, and
to our surprise we fonnd the call occu-
pying s place st the trough, and eating
with avidity. The vest one that came
wo disposed of in the same way and
with the same rosult. The third fol-
lowod, w littls bit of & half-blood Jer-
sey, thal we could pick up and oarry
under one arm, almost as oasily as a
lamb; and it could not have been more
than ten Jdays old when we observed it
beginning to imitste the sheep and
other vos in gou:z to the trough,
and ut least ' going throngh the mo-
tiona” of taking the feed. Now we are
not going to advise you to raise sheep
to teach your calves Lo oat dry foodH
(perhaps ours didn't), but if you have
the shoop and wani your calf to learn
early to oat without taking the trouble
yoursell to teach it, you might try the
plan.—Ohio Farmer.

Felt That Way Hlmselr,

“ A soft answer turneth away wrath,"
so somelimea doea a little {c:d
ostured raillery, Some people, i
kuown, always wake up in good hu-
mor, sowe iu bad hamor and some in
"mfddlln'" bumor, Causenr had »
neighbor who is blessed with a daugh-
tor sod & son, the latler some yoars
younger, a little fellow who ofien says
a bright thing without knowing it
The other day his sister had been en:
joying so afternoon pap, and woke np
just aa supper whs resdy. Bhe came
to the table, snd baviog coccasion to re-
prove her brother for some Lreach of
table etiquette—older sisters nio groal
stioklers for etiquette—aspoke rather
more harshly than the cocasion seemed
to warrant. Instead of resenting the re-
proof, the Loy looked up and said sym-
pnhmmlli. ' Beon ualoep, haven't
Jou Tt Yes," answered the sister,
*Thought so,” sontinuad he, ** I often
foul that way whon I wake np.” That
boy has learned to ** round the ocorners
already; he'll find it & useful secom-
plishment when he begins his battle
with the world.— Hosten Transeript,

How 1o Buy A momsw.—The Rural
New Yorker mays: ** An intending pur-
ohaser shiould bave the horse brought
out before him, wnd walch the animal
a8 he stands st rest. If the owner is
continually starting the horse into mo-
tou aond wurgi im to " show off,"
sowmething may suspooied, bocanse
it is whon the horse is st porfect resi
thut his weak points are diva . It
the horse Le sound he will stand square
on his limbs, without moving any one
of thom, the leet belng fist upon
the ground, and sll hhq“i plump and
paturally posed. If one fuot be thrown
forward, and the toe pointing to the

round, and the heel raised, or if the
ool be lifted frow the 'mund. and the
woight takon from it, disease or lender
noss may be suspeoted,'

Caulifiowers are not quite se oasily
raised ns oab ;abill, if & man
o work im the right way, he will seldom
fail to obtain a fair crop. The soil
should be rioch, and » litdle
rioher than for ordinar . Iy
should aleo ba wo oop—thal is,
pot less than ton inches to a fool or
more, as the oatliflower requires s evol,
moish, bub not & wet soll. The ta
should be treated the same as ca

oab

th
sopa- | bad oaly

| L.
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Englisl Skijes,

()ne effoot of the elimate of England
(it must, I think, be the olitnate) inthe
maellowing of all s, mnd partictilar-
i{pl ull sonnds. Life thereseemanofter,
richer, swoeter, than it is with ns. Balla
do not clang so sharp and bLarsh upon
the oar. True, thay are not rung so
much as they are with us. Even in
London on Bunday their sound is not
obirusive. In , 8o only bell sound
in the greal city of whioh | have a dis-
tinet momory is Big Ben's dalicious,
mellow boom. In country walks on
Bunday the distant chimes from the
little antique spires or towers floal to
you like silver voices heard through
the still air. Your own voice is hunshed
by them if yon are witha cowapanion, and
you walk on in sweeland silent sadness.
1 shiall never forget the gentle, socthing
charm of the Boiney ohime in Bussex,
whick, as the sun was leaving the weald
to that long, delicious bwilight through
whioh day Tlpl- into might in England,
I heard in company with one whose sa-
gacious lips, then hushed for & moment,
aro now silent forever. Thess English
couniry chimes are very different from
{hoss thet stun our ears from Broadway
stoeples. They are simple, and yet are
oot arnlui.m ; but the performers
do not und to play opera airs
dffetunso aud con with ro
snd iron hammers upon hollow tons of
metal.

Whether I was favored by the Eug-
linki climate I do not kaow, bat in ad-
dition to I.b::loﬂ, ox ‘:qu'n :::eh
the air soo: to everything
that was Lo be seen or heard, I found
Iste autamn there as wverdant and =a

with us, and without the heat from
which wo suffer. In Bussex the gar-
dens were all abloom, wild flowers in
the wood, blackberries ripening ip the
hedges, the birds singing, and every-
thing was (rosh and Tn.l- Among
the Lirds, 1 observed throsh and
the robin-redbreast ; the latler not thal
tawny breasted variety of the singing
thrash which is here ealled s robin,
but a little bird about half as large,
with a; thin, poioted bill, a breast of
erimsoq, snd & note whieh is like a loud
and prolonged chi It would %e
charmiog il we ocould have this man-
trusting little feathered follow with us;
but I fear that he could not bear oar
winters, In Warwickshire, 1 found

rosss bloomiog—blooming in
masses hall-way up the of aiwo-
cotlage on the road Stratford-
on-Avon to Kenilworth; this was in
Inst days of True, 1
s fow days, shivered
in Essox,

arsiny

when the chill dampuess seemed to
strike into my beart ; but on the
whole | found myesell under Eoglish
akies healthy, y, and the enjoyer
of a succession of new delights, which
yot seemed to me mine by birthright. —
Richard Grant White in Allantic.

- -

A Revolation in Mexieo.

A year without a revolution in Mexi-
00, or an attempt at one, st least, wounld
be like & summer without rain in other
couniries. It is notsurprising that one
is in ress pow. President Disz, it
will be remembered, owes his office to
a revolution. In 15876 President Lerdo,
a Liberal, was chosen to succeed Senor
Juares. The rival candidste was Gen-
eral Porfiric Diaz, who on pretence that
the ‘election Lad Dbeen irregular,
marched on the eapital and proclaimed
himaelf provisional President. Baut he
was ot once plunged ioto difficulties.
Henor Iglesias, Cliuef Justice of the Su-
preme Court, had aided Diax in over-
throwing Lerdo, Acco to the
Mexsican Constitution, the Chiel-Justice
suocoeds to the Bresidency jwhenever
there is » vacancy or fsilure to elect.
Iglesins, therefore, claimed the Presi-
dency, and when Dz nsurped it, with-
drew from the capital and declared

ainst him. It was not antil the close
of 1877 that the opponents of Dias
were conquered and he became firmly
seated in the Presidency, to which Le
had in the meantime catsed himsealf to
be eleotad,

Diaz was supported by jthe wealthy
and infloential clusses, who bad been
alarmed st the innovations of the Lib-
erals under Juares and Laerdo. He
promised ** reforms ™ freely, which
.zunl a reactionary movement. Bni
whother because he has found himself
unabile to induce the Legialature to pass
the measures desirad, or because he did
not have them suflicieotly st heart to
pross them, he has failed to give Mexico
tho promised reform, For some time past
sdministration has bean very freoly
eriticised in some of the journals of the
capital, bat it has pot been supposed
lhlll thore was any greal Jh&o&n be-
hind theso utberanoes,

Bat it is now uull u:i.s the .‘:inln
of thearmy hiave openly nst
him, lhniv the :l;zwhnlnh and land-
owners are unsnimously opposed
bim, and that his downfall is imminent,
if pot certain. Precisely what has
brought about this state of fi . be-
yond that ohronio nurest that [
settled government a seeming fmpossi.
bility in Mexico, is pot known, - Bal
that 1t exists there can be no guestion,
and that it portends svother civil war
thore be no question, President
Diag is not the kind of a man 10 give
up his bard-won honors without » strug-
gﬂa. Should he be overthrown, there
would be & filness in the ovent; an ad-
ministration that hrsn l: ?n mnlu:ilou
might v roperly en & revolu,
liciug. — &’JJ’:J Chrondede,

Count Andrassy, who is known to be
vory close about politios,

who luhrvhw«} lain”l:‘c t
minutes without getling an

u in his paper out of tluunul
Ku, “ &mu the difference Lotween
Jour exoellenoy and wyself 1" Answer:
* Whilst your excollency who kuows so
wuoh will tell nothivg, I who know
»mhhlw ") must tell so much.”—Lendon
o

verioualy besatiful as early summer is | p

Mauw Waik ‘ng Powers,
Weston's performanoe in eovering 639
miles in er less Lhan wix days may
be of no particular impoitance from a
io point of view, If Weston had
a new man ihe faot that he had
‘" beaten the record " by ten miles or so
would hsve furnished an ocoession for
the Amorioan eagle (o display himself,
but Weston has sngaged in s0 many
matohes that his victory will not create
nearly the same eoxoitement in New
York as if his schievement bad been
made by Ennis. It has always been
Weston's weaknesa to sel his mark a lit-
tle higher than he could reach, and his
re ble have beon
overraled simply beeanse of the impos-
aibilities he Ku undertaken, Never-
theless, what he has now done is & very
romarkable achievement. Rowell in
(Hilmore's Garden, and Brown at the
long-distance walk in Agrionltnral Hall,
soemed to thoss who saw them to have
eihansted the limits of human endnr-
anoce, What they did has now been so
badly beaten that there is more differ-
suco between Weston's performanoce and
Bowell's than betweon Rowell’'s and
that of the second man in this race.
Rowell made barely 600 miles and Ennis
made 470, whereas tho winner in this
raco in making 550 miles has beaten
Rowell by something like fifty miles.
There ia nn? reason lo expect that
within & very few years a long-distance
walking matoh of six days be won
with a record of not less than 800 miles,
or 100 miles s day. This would bean
excellent performance !or a horse. In
fact, 8o far as we remember, it has nover
thos far been squalel or even sp-
rosched by a horse, People who have
studied the powers and ormances
of horses and men have long been of
the ofinion that in point of endumnce
the biped whs mach to be preferred to
the guadruped. They are justified by
the resuit of ibe recent long-distance
matohes. The owner of w horse who
should subject his animal to the extreme
tests o which Weston and Brown have
submitied themselves would probably
come under the official notice of Mr,

vt
walk is regarded with i E
every man who has walked enough to
know what fast walking means, and who
has yet not walked encogh to know how
much exertion the human system will
bear. There is po reason to 1
that any professional pedestrian coald
come nearer to Weston's record than
bis : t match bas

Sentimental Flirts,

No flirt doss move damage than the
undemonstrative man who takes senti-
mwent a8 his ground of sction.

.B. that look dark acd melancholy in
t

awakes ive echoer in the imag-
ination of the hearer; a lavguid, still,
and seif coutained wanner, givi

the varions items which make up the
stock-in-trade of the sontimental flirt;

for shining silver and ruddy gold. How
much misobie! these sentimental flirts
do in their day ! They give you the
impression that you and you coly are
the one sweel woman whose love is
needed for their happiness. And all
the time you wre the victim of a cruel
experiment ! Or take the tragic flirt
from the other side of the house, that
beantiful little woman with the big
eyea and the melodious voice, who sings
sad love sougs as if she felt them, and
round whom melancholy olings as &
graceful garment, how many men has
she not capluored and drowned in the
unfathomable abyss of her wanity.
She looks all sorrow, and her life has
not & olond ; she seems all sentiment,
and ne millstone is harder, or
more prosaic ; she gives you the im-
ion of one see )
and the merriest little gng
all night in pink
more hight of <
She is & sham throughout, and she atti-
tudinizes—ahe does not feel. Bul clever
mon believe in  Ler, and good ones fall
down and worship her, und she ridea
on the orest of the wave in the world's
oatoom ; while her sister, who disdains

to | Inlsehood and muw{.q:;i 13'“ oﬁi

scant admirstion, and
ered worth the winaing.

w arrived » Teporia
when off \:?hlhhndlmmhoh:; n-:ihx:
about ﬂhﬂ cot oom w
vessel llt::'l billet of wood at
the monater, which seemed to ecamge

twilight; a sweet, sad voice that

Life at Saratoga.

One who has never been vacoinaled
might rm as well take up an abode in
s amall-pox hospital and expect not o
eatoh small-pox an to come to Barstoga
and not into n flirtation of mome
kind. Flirting is in the air— you may
be ever 8o well-meaning, so good-heart-
od shat you wonldn't hurt a fly, that is,
under ordinary circumstances; but here,
well, you are seignd with the epidemic
before you kno hing about it, and
almost mom:ti'm ¥ yo% find yoursell
saying preity things to Tom on
'o"l:.lcfnﬂ qu';'h lilg.Dick to hesr, w‘ﬂ-
in the absence of the two first-named
worthies, more than one Harry may
ocomse in for a share of the many polite
gpeeches which rise to your lips -
tansonaly. Now, of all this
tragic might ensue, but luckily the evil

The Interests of Bouthern Ure-
gon Always Foremont,

The Development of our Mines, ihe loprave.
ment of our Harbors, and Raliroad Com.
munieation with the Interior, Specialtion,

A Chat wih the Family.
BY AGRIOOLA. .
Une object of olothing the body
socure nniflormity of
Mp-nln‘or: of d
A
vithout eountarecting
will be maintained by
blood, Clothing may distarb
formity in varions ways.
part of the

works its own remedy. To break one's|i

heart abont one lalse one is quite en re-
; but to break one's bheart abonias
f-dozen or dozen, as the case ma
be, in quite unheard uf. So, then, it
all resolved into a plessant way of pass-
ingone's time, and nobody comes off
moch worsted.

The novelty which attracts most at-
tention is - the three eloctric lights at
the Union, which are under the imme-
diate supervision of Maxim, the invent-
or and patentse, who anxiously watohes

7R
F:2if

every sucoceeding improvement, Chiefly | 1

duoriog the evening performances of
Lothisn's band are the new and strange
cffscts mado manifest. At the main en-
trance to the piazza on the ioner court
s light is suspended on bigh, and from
its single radisnce the entire length of
that side is illamioated with & woader-
fol brillisncy, yet without that glare
and heat co nent upon lhe employ-
ment of gas. isgonally oppousite
the other end of the eourt y i
h:li&l:lhphud,ndbyvinud the
two entire lighting of the court is
sccomplished. The plece daresistance,
however, and that which attracts so
much attentien is the throwing of vari-

L ——

B;u en the Wing.

When s swarm leaves for the woods
they are off before you fairly know it.
Thoy drift away from the hive in a wide-
spread and ty eon-
course, then &
skirts, draw together

her as & pivot, over
meadows, across creeks and swamps, or
woods and deep valleys, straight for the
appointed tree, slow at first, so that you
can keep up with them, but presently
with & » that would tire a fox
n
bees do not move in i
straight forward like a Hock of birda,
but round and round like chafl in &
whirlwind ; unitedly they form a whirl-
ing, revolving, nebulous mass ffteen or
that goes a8 straight

from the new patent hive I gave them,
and took up their quarters in the hollow
trunk of an old apple tree across an ad-
joining fisld. The entrance was & mouse

near the ground, Another swarm
in the ighborhood deserted their
keoper and went inlo the cornice of an
out house that stood amid evergreens
in the rear of & large mansion, Bui
there is no socounting for the taste of
bées, a8 Sampson found when he dis-
covered the swarm in the oarosss (or
nonrnbnbl:lhnﬂM}dlhlhu
he —John Burreughs, in Serid-
ner for May.

it, and it dived under the vessel and | gred

, blow

It was struck

soveorsl
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