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Nteninbuats.

CHEHALIS?Capt. Brownfield, arrives from Seattle.
Mouda) evenings, carrying U. 3. Mail. Re-
turniug from Whatcom Wednesday morning.

WELCOME?Capt, Brannan, arrives from Seattle,
Monday nights and Friday morning. Returning
from Whatcom on Tuesday and Friday after*
noons of each week.

HOPE?Capt. Gilmore, arrives from Port Towns-
end Friday evening, carrying U.B. Mail. Returns
from H. miahmoo Soturday morning.

PROFESSIONAL CARDS.

AMO3 BOWMAN,
MOTARY PUBLIC AND CONVEYANCER. MINING

iug and civil Engineer.
ANACORTE3, W. T.

EDWARD MeTAGGART,
MOTARY PUBLIC.
M EDISON, Whatcom Co., W. T.

E. SIBLEY,
JUSTICE OF THE PEACE.

J ANACORTES, W. T,

E. D. WARBASS,
MOXARY public and conveancer.? FRIDAY HAKBBOB, San Juan Co., w T.

O. C. HASTINGS.
PORTRAIT AND LANDSCAPE PHOTOGRAPH-

er Head of Union Wharf, opposite Central
Hulei. Port Townsend, W T. DU
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GOSSIP FOR THE LADIES.
The Old man l.iuprcil.

The girl stewed nn the burning deck,
For Kockhwny she fled,

The sun, which b.azed down on her neck.
Turned oil her lienees red.

Vet. Innocent by pa she ?at.
While glances, shy and warm,

Shot from beneath her saucy hat
At every manlike form.

Ta left to see a friend, he to?d;
And then her smi'e was sweet

On Mr. Jones, who, growing bold.
Took by her side u seat.

Tbo boat rolled on. Jones would not go
Without her father?s word; .

That father, at the bar below,
tier laugh no longer heard.

Bbo ca?led not loud, ?Stay, father stay,
Until thy tail is done.?

She know, too wed, the old mau?a way.
Unconscious of her fun.

The wind had freshened to a gale;
The tv at tossed on the sea.

?Oh, >II«.,? cried Jones, ? "hy art thou pal* 7
V\ hy talk st thou not to me 7

?Speak, maiden I? one? again be cried
?Art s ling? Teil me <j ulc**.?

Ard but the drooping maid replied,
?Ob, I?l feci so sick.?

Upon )ier brow there oirne his breath ;
Uo smoothed her frizzled hair.

Bi:o looked for ail the world like death,
lie looked like grim despair.

Bho murmured tint once more, aloud,
?Oh, Jones, a basil ?quick !?

Not one was ett, for in that crowd
female, too, wan sick.

Oh, where was gallant 'lke to Jones;
( r. rather, one ko Cat?

With i no hemic ssni'o be groans,
? litre, darling, is my hat.?

There cstuo a hurst of lightningsound;
The girl?oh, wheisj win site?

A-iip ibng Jones's bat, which crowned
U.H cup of misery.

Oh! knights of old and heroes rare;
Oh * lovers think of that.

The in blu'd thing which perished there
Mas Jot es's new silk hat.

T!ie l.oug anti Miort of If.

?Teil me," she said innocently, n<
she surveyed the reconstructed heel id
an aged Buck, nnd scratched her head
with h darning needle, ?toil me why b

much gram is being sold at auction jnoi
now,"

? Where?,? ho naked, starting np and
manifesting the first vslblo sir,*n of iif--
he had shown during the onureeuniiug.

? Why, in Chicago. 1 scv. so nuivli
about it in the papers. Whenever ipi
to look for a recipe for sugar cookies J
come across something about uuctionr
in grain, uiul they always hold them it,

the bedroom of a man named Converse,
or something of that kind.?

?Options, woman, options. They
se'l options in tFae Oi turn her 'f Com-
merce.?

? What?s thorn? ?

but wh*t rolid benefit will it bo to you?
C»r it is some luxury for tho table that
vou can es well do without. Ihink,
Iherefore, before you spend your itonoy.
Or you need a now carpet, new sofa, new
chairs, new? bedstead, or new dress; you
are tempted to buy something a little
handsomer than you had intended, and
while you hesitate the dealer says to you,
? It?s ouiy a triliemore, and see how far
prettier it is. ? But before you purchase,
stop to thiuk. Will you bo the better a
year honee, much less in old age, for
having squandered your money? Is it
not wiser to ?lay by something f> r a
rainy dav?? All these luxuries gratify
you only for the moment; you soon tire
of them, and their only permanent effect
is to consume your means. It is by
little extravagances, not much separate-
ly, 1 u* ruinous in the aggregate, that the
great majority of families are kept com-
paratively poor. The first lesson to learn
is to deny yourself useless expens, s;
and tho first step toward learning this
lesson is to think before you spend.?
fJhriklian at Work,

A quiet Talk.

?Bear with me and Iwill explain. ??

?Oats no maltet," the said, disinter-
estedly. ?11 ii?s hot an Auction, Tdou?i
car** anything about it."

?Rye?t hero permit mo to remark,
then, that it is the mission of woman ti
buy clienp, un i that it is man's destim
to Ist) Mtill.

?

?Wed, I reckon Imaize well ackaowl
edge tlm corn.?

And this is the long and short of it.
No Time to Itcml.

The woman who ?hasnotimo to read?
generally has no inclination to do so.
The true book lover will maue time. J
once knew one of these women who nev
er take a book into her hands becausi
they are too busy. She spent days in
ruffling, tucking and embroidering, and
hud no spare moments in winch to in
form herself of the most ordinary topic,
of the day. I doubt if she knew hov
some of the most common words wen
spelled, judging from her prouunciati»*i.
of them. In speaking of her luce cur
tains she invariably called them ?curl-
ings ;

? and once we asked her if she in-
tended to remain in the city through tin
summer, and she replied: ? Curlingly
not ; we shall go to the mountings lu

August. She had very tine taste in tin
mutters of dress, and was called ? very
stylish,? but if she had spout a part el

the time in trading and study which sh»
had devoted to dross, what a differ*n:
influence she might have exerted upon
her children as well as upon the society

in which she moved. But the mistake!
woman thought it of more importune*
to adorn the j-erson than to improve tin
mind. Cultivate u habit of reading it
you have it not. We all need a little
mental hvid daily. Wo need it as w*

need air, sunshine, sleep and 100 1. H<»«
refreshing to be able to lose ourselves,

even for a short time, in the page be-
fore us. Let u volume lie beside yon/
work-basket, and, if you have live min-
utes to spare, improve them by a p«*c{.
at its contents.

? Hero you have been home a whole
week, Mr. Breezy, without telling me a
word about your trip to Cleveland,?
said Mrs. Breezy, ?Yu know you
promised to tell me everything.?

? Yes, dear,? said Mr. Breezy, ab-
sently, from behind his evening paper.

?1 don?t believe yon heard a word I
said,? exclaimed Mrs. Breezy. ?De
put down that paper and at least appear
to bo aware of my existence, Mr.
Breezy.?

?In a moment, dear. lam just at the
end of an article on??

?Yes, of course, your wife can wait,?
said Mrs. Breezy, ?She can always In-
put offfor everything and everybody,?
continued Mrs. Breezy, beating a nerv-
ous tattoo upon the carpet with the toe
of her right shoe. ?Before we were
married, Mr, Breezy, yon told me re
peatedly that I should hold a first place
in your heart, and that business, poli-
tics, everything should give way to mv
will. You have kept your word, have
y-.ni not, Mr. Ilr.-ezv?? *?

? Willi yom; dst-isvanoe, dear, I have,?
said Mr. Breezy, as a sickly smile crept
over his feature- 1

.

?Wi-iat do yon wish to imply, Mr.
Breezy, by saying with my assistance ?

"

asked Mrs. Breezy, growing still more
nervous.

?Oh, nothing, dear. It was only a
little joke,? said Breezy, making anoth-
er desperate effort to tii.ish the article
hews- -vnding.

? V v juko is, os nsnal, pointless,
Mr. Ur. .

,
and 1 wish you would drop

joking in the future. My mother always
told me that you possessed a light, friv-
olous character, bat I confess I didn?t
have sense enough to discover it until
too late,?

? Too lute ! ? echoed Sir. Breezy, in a
suspiciously-doleful tone of voice.

? From your tone of voice, Mr. Breezy,
1 should imply that yon rather regretted
its being too lute,? said Mrs. Breezy.
?I?m sure I?m ready at any time, Mr.
Breezy, to go back to my father. I w'as

so happy in that dear old homo??
?Don?t you think you are talking

nonsense, dear?? asked Mr. Breezy, in
a mild tmie of voice, and quietly folding
up his pajier.

?Oh I I see you have got through
with that article,? snid Mrs. Breezy, ig-
noring her husband's remark. ?Now,
perhaps, you can tell me a little about
your trip."

?Wuh pleasure, dear,? said Mr.
Breezy. ?What do you wish to know
about ??

? Now, Mr. Breezy, do yon suppose
I?m going to sit down ami write a lot of
questions for you to answer, like one of
those newspaper-interviewing fellows?
I?m sure there Is plenty for you to tell
me if you will only get up energy
enough to talk ; but my presence seems
to hare a silencing effect upon you??

? If does,? said Mr. Breezy. *

?I?m told you are an. awful talker
among your gentleman acquaintances,
but the moment you get homo you take
a newspaper, settle in the must comfort-
able chair in the house, and remain as
dumb and uninteresting as an oyster.
I?m sure Ido my part; I don?t sit as
dumb as n mummy??

?No!? said Mr. Breezy, with em-
phasis.

? You think not, Mr. Breezy. Per-
haps you accuse mo of talking too
much. You could be just unreasonable
enough,? said Mrs. Breezy, nervously
pulling at the fringe of a table cover.
? You should be proud, Mr. Breezy, to

have a wife with two ideas in her head
and a tongue capable of expressing
them. You??

Itsefes* IIv |»om! iftirr.
While cv ry girl and woman should

justly take a pr;do in her own adorn-
ment and that of her home, she should
use her own judgment and not buy
because a thing is cheap. Get what yoi
need, and before buying think whethei
3011 really need the article. It isproba
hi j « pretty triflein dress, in furniture.

? I am proud, dear,? said Mr. Breezy.
? But you know, love, there is a
limit??

?Yes, yes, Mr. Breezy, a limit? Will
you go on?

? said Mrs, Breezy, growing
more nervous every moment.

? A limit to a fellow?s uationce
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There I
? said Mr. Breezy

f
with the least

sign of firmness in his voice.
? Mr. Breezy, Ihave done forever. I

will never attempt to converse rationally
with you again. When Iam ?when I?-
when I am no mo?more, Mr. Breezy?
But no, I am nothing to you? Noth-
ing !

? and Mrs. Breezy disappeared,
shutting the door with decided force.

? Another skirmish safely . over,?
sighed Mr. Breezy, unfolding his paper.
?Brooklyn Eagle.

Cruelty io Fish,
Talking with a gentleman of 84 years

?a man of great experience in practical
life, and withal one of hnmane instincts
and principles?we gathered many in-
teresting suggestions and ideas, that
would be worth repeating. Among oth-
er things, he referred to a lifelong prac-
tice he had always observed. In catch-
ing iinh, lie never failed to kill them im-
mediately upon drawing them out of the
water, which is their natural element.
Every boy knows this fact, yet hardly
one in a hundred stops to think that a
living tibh, deprived of the peculiar
means of respiration that the water fur-
nishes, must suffer similarly to a human
being cut off from its usual supply ol
atmospheric air. Death by suffocation
is regarded as terrible, and a tish out of
water, being deprived of the oxygen
that; uwtains its blood, doubtless suffers
intensely. It is the easiest thing to kill
a tish, either by striking it a slight blow
upon the bead or cutting its tluroat. It
is well known that the flesh of ani-
mals wounded and then left to
die is untit for food, and experi-
enced fifdn rraen say that a fish
should be .dik'd immediately on being
caught in order to render it tit for the
table. But, aside from the question of
food, the subject should be considered
as one of principle. We know by the
tierce struggh s of the captive tish it is in
severe pain, and humanity dictates that
it should be speedily put out of misery.
We have no right to inflict needless
suffering upon any creature, and the
torture of a tish is quite ae bad, as the
tor; are of a dog or a horse. Nearly
every d iy during the fishing season may
tie observed boys carrying largo strings
of fish through the streets, the move-
m. uts of which slufw that they are alive
and in great pain and misery. In most
cases this is the result of thoughtless-
ness or ignorance. Most boys would
dislike to bo thought cruel, and, if they
were instructed by their parents and
others on this subject, would probably
follow the rule of humanity in the treat-
ment of tidies, as th#y do in the care of
domestic animals. We trust our young
friends who read this article will not
only follow these suggestions themselves,
but will try to induce their companions
to do likewise?Humane Journal.

A Wedding in Lapland.
A wedding is announced at the church,

whose bells are pealing. We invite
ourselves. A score of us enter the
building. It is like most Lutheran
churches, plain; but there is an altar
with ?seven candlesticks? and candles;
a large cross, perfectly white; a pulpit
midway, and commodious pews and
seats.

'

The hour is 2 in the afternoon,
not in the morning, though as to light-
ing the church, it is ?all one.? Some
dozen or so of the natives, all females,
with handkerchiefs upon their heads, are
present Our party is seated at the
front Iremain at the door. My wed-
ding garments are not up to the highest-
style, hut, as the procession enters the
front door, I fall in behind with the small
boy of the family. The bride is a tall
girl, with inflammatory hair and cool
demeanor. The groom is a thick-set,
stout man. whose hair is erect, and
whose imperturbability is quite equal
to that of the woman whom he holds,
gently, by the hand. Sue is dressed
plainly in black. A long white veil
d- pends from her back hair, held by a
circlet of ivv, a plant in great request
ami reputation here in Norway. The
friends of the bride and bridegroom,
including parents, pass up to the plat-
form with them and take seats on either
side. A ' riesr comes out from the aay-
tnra and stands before the altar silently,
with hi' back to us, while the precentor
from usMo platform raises a sweet song,
with who>o music there is not so much
accord by the audience. Then the bride
and bridegroom kneel, a prayer is said
md the two are one and ail are happy.
The bride is arrayed at the doo*, and
the scone is concluded.

Monuments In Mammoth Cave.
To the rude monuments wliich have

been envied in the Mammoth Tuve to
the memory of distinguished men, and
whi h now number nearly 300, some of
them reaching from floor to roof, one in
honor of Gen. Burnside was added on
tint day of his burial by a party of visi
tors from Providence, R. I. These rough
piles of stone are au impressive feature
A tin (. .re.
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THE SWEET BY-AND-BT.
A Talk With the Compoicr of Che

Ueautilul Hymn.

Dr. 8. Fillmore Bennett, a practicing
physician of Richmond, 111., a small

. town, southeast of Lake Genova, was
* Visited and conversed with by a Chicago
News reporter with reference to the

?authorship of the words and music of
that remarkably popular Christian hymn
called ? The Sweet* By-aud-By.? Dr.
Bennett is 45 years old, and the father
of a considerable family, including a sou
who is a recent graduate of Kush Medi-
cal College. Li stature the doctor is
of medium height, and quite spare.
He Is thin-visagea, wears a thin mus-
tache and goatee, and is of a not very
light complexion. Ho has a lock of
hair, sligatly gray, overhanging his
brow, which gives him the look of a
person with the poetical faculty. In
Ids conversation be is clear, practical,
serious and positive. Ho said :

? The story of tho origin of the hymn,
?The Sweet By-aud-By,?is a short one
and soon told. From 1861 to 1871 Ire-
sided in Elkhart, Wis., where I kept an
apothecary store. And during that pe-
riod was associated with Joseph P. Web-
ster, a music teacher, in the production
of musical works, Icomposing the words,
and ho the music. Our lirst publication
was the ?Signet King,? our second, ?The
Beatitudes, oar third, ?The Sunday-
School Cantata,? and our fourth and last,
?The Great Rebellion.? It was in the
fall of 1874, when wo were at work on
*Tho Siguct King,? that wo composed
?The Sweet By-and-By.? It was com-
posed forthat work, and published lirst
m it. And this was the way we hap-
pened to compose it. Webster was an
extremely sensitive and melancholy man,
and very prone to think that others had
slighted him. Ho was always imagining
that some old friend had spoken to him
coolly and then dropping into bottomless
despondency about it until some casual
meeting afterward d spelled the illusion.
After while 1 understood this weakness
so well that I knew how to take it, and it
gave me no trouble at all. On tho contra-
ry, I used to aid him in gettiugover those
spells, generally by putting him to work,
which, I learned by experience, was
sure to relieve him. So one day in the
fall of 1874?1 could give you the day if
I had the copyright here?l was stand-
ing at my desk in my drug store writing
np my books, when in came Webster,
looking uncommonly blue. I knew at a
glance what ailed him, but said to him,
pleasantly, ?Webster, what is the matter
with you?? ?Ah,? he said, ?nothing
much/ It will bo all right by-and-by.
?That is so,? Isaid, ?and what is tne
reason that wouldn?t be a good subject
for a song?By-and-by ? ? With that, I
snatched up a piece of paper and went
to writing, and within fifteen minutes I
bonded him the paper with these words
written on it:

? There?!* a 'and t?»at 1*fairer than day,
And by fa th we may fee it afar,

And the Hither t-tauda met the way.
To prepare uh a dwelling place there,

?

? We shall sing, on tliat beautiful shore,
The melodious songs of the blest.

And our spirits shall sorrow no more,
hot a sigh for the blessing of restl

?To our bountiful Father above
We willoffer the tribute of praise;

For the glorious gift of His love,
And the blessing i that hollow our days.

??There,? I said, ?write a tune for
that? Webster looked it over, and then
turned to a man named Bright, in the
store, and said: * Hand me my fiddle
over the counter, please.? The fiddle
was passed to him, and he went to work
at once to make a tune. And I hardly
think it was more than thirty minutes
from the time when he came into the
store that he and I were singing togeth-
er the words and music just as you see
them here, on the ninetieth page of
?The Signet Ring.? We liked them

very much, and were singing our song,
offand on, the rest of the day. Toward
evening, Uncle Crosby, os we used to
call him, my wife?s nude, came into the
store and we sang it to him. He was
deeply affected by it, and when it was
ended the spirit of prophecy came over
him, and he said, ? That piece is immor-
tal.? And he was right.?

The Caatelope Question.
The consumer of cantolopes has ob-

served that ou!y about one melon in
live is of iirst-rute (juality. That ono
will have a high, rich, musky flavor
most delicious to the palate. The oth-
ers willvary in flavor. One will taste
like raw pumpkin, another like unboiled
sweet potato, and another, perhaps, like
a hickory chip. What we want to
know is if it is not possible for some
careful and ingenious horticulturist to
produce entire crops of melons which
have the tempting flavor ? Is there no
method of extirpating the melon with
the taste of chips and the melon that is
akin to pumpkin, and making the good
melou universal ??Philadelphia Bul-
letin.


