A BIT OF ROMANCE. -

The lives of the pioncers in the venote mining
districts ol Californin were genernlly devoid of
romaner or exeitemnent, save that witnessed at
thiz graming tubles 5 and to relieve the monotony
of mountain . Hfe they frequently pussed a fow
weeks D¢ Frisco’” (Sun Franeisco), ov sojonrned
for a season with the Webfeet, otlerwise known
as Uregonians.

Mr. - Charles I,h'u-lbur{, of Tndian Town,
Northiern Californin, had been quite fortunate
in mining, and ‘as winter  wus approaching,
when little could by done in his chuiin, he left
it in ware of his partners, wod set out to visit
relative who resided in the Willamette Valley,
some three hundred miles distant. A party
had been muile ap to eross the Siskiyou, on
the summit of which the snow wiready lay
decp. This, it was understood, would Le the
Iast purty which would undertake the prssage
of the mountaioy before they shonld be closed
for the winter.

Near the time of starting they were juined
by a young wan vamed Alfred Boyoe, who
parents resided in Urt:,r;on. Ilq had recently
been suffering Grom o indisposition, and  was
cautioned not to undertake the trip, which was
sufficiently arduous even for the most vigorous ;
Lut bis anxivty overcame his pradener, and he
set out with the others,

Before the summit was reached he became
quite exhansted, and had it not been for the
Kindness of Dradbury, he must have perished.
From thiis ocenrrence they became trae friends,
atd nt young Boyee's argent solivitation, Brad-
bury acewupanicd him te his home  near the
heail waters of the Umpyna, where he was cor-
diadly weleomed Ly the fannly. A sister of his
h‘i.,-u'\l, named  Adadiza, was o charming givl of
seventeen of cighteen smiutiers, and at oues
wen the admimtion of the stusceptible Cali-
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His stuy was lengthened Trom the fow days
which he at fiest purposed reniadning, 1o several
weeks,  Noet wishing, however, to pralong his
risit audaly, he bade his sew found friends o
relietunt aded, wnd contiuned on his way to
the Willamette.  Heve he purchasel a tine

Barae, amsd net unfvequently tested his speed

with thut ol the best ho in the neighboar-
hood, and slways to his entire s tion.
Bradiury remained a few weeks with his rela-
tives, but the sparit of aurest possessed him, and
he soon ttrned s faee southivard, urgingg as an
rxetise that Lis bosiness at Iondian Town ure
geutly deninded hus presencs,

T But Bis Ysitess wias not <o

pressing but that

he turned astde to balt swhile as the howme of |

his frivieds, the Boyees, Hissldratinn for the
farr Ardudiza had ‘{x'l,'lw!lv,‘(l to the tender [t.s.\w;iuu’
and this faet he was not slow to declare, Bat
she peplied, * Yon Califorutans hike nothing
totter than to cotie here and make bove to ns
Opegon garts, amd when vou Tave wou sur hearts
vai go off to your eabins aud clapos, sud pever
come hack.”’

*Bug,” osaid Deadburey, 0 will marry von
Sl 1 wa haek, awd when T have provided a
Botae Lur vou, you shall cotne to e, or 1 will
vt aftet you,”

St woubl give hite wo ditect answer, at
i v overy driendiy terms with him,
ey eften rode ta the neighbouring villuge,
ad 1o other podnts abeut the valley, together.

O day {’huy wers shawly riding  towards
Lore, and Bradbury was urging his suit, and
wlensding for an answer 1o ewd his suspense:
Phey were nearly o mile frem a house near
which grow two lurge oak trees, standing very
mear eueh other, when Adudiza sably @I you
will pass those twin oaks befors Dle, T owill wo
with you to Califorais seme day.”

Uradbury prided himself upon bis hotseman-
shigy swd avecpting the chadlenge with a wave
of the hand and o daconte © Pmoyour man 7
dustied spars 10 his steed and sped Hke an au-

telope aver the plaiss.

The girl was taken by surpeise ot his sudden
wovement, but gave her horse the word, and he
o stretebed neck aied steetched neeve Gl the
Hollow earth jung,”

It has been already intimated that Bradbury
was well sounted ¢ his compaaion was no less
sy atsl fhey rodv ouas ouly those s vide who
are atb home in the saddle,

Bradbury’s sudden movement fuel given him
the wlvantage by a few  rods, but he suon
realized that it woakd by no wesy matier o
maintain it. - The gird was urging her horse by
whiip el voiee, anid having beew the winner in
wany a hotly eonfested race e bent to his
work in true race-forse style, - Heaching long,
breathing lond like w ¢vevieed wind blows.”

Litile mare than half the distance was passed
when Bradbury becing aware that his compe:
titor was pressing hard upon his thaks and he
knew  that his weight was beginning to tell
upon the noble Least, which seemed to realize
the vahie of the stakes for which he ran.

For a quarter of & mile he held his own, Miss
Bovie, however, coming onee or twice very near
but maintaining ker position at Bradbury’s sul«:.
The goal was almost reached, and e was confis
dent of vietory.  But hie had not counted on
his apponsnt’s skill ag u race vider, She had
restraimad her horse Tor-the final dash, and now
came on- with a burst of speed that. placed her
fuirly at Bradbury's side, cwd seeined” supe to
give ler the victory.  Indead, the victory
seemed; already bers, for with long and steady

leaps her Horse was sweeping past at the mo-

ment they were to pass the goal, = .

At that' moment,  however, the fore feet of

- Bradburn’s horse went down in a burrow ; he
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stumbled - upon his feet, the givth parted, and
Bradbary went over “the horse™ hewdland into
the air like # rocket, landing beyond the goal
and wynid or two ahead of his fuir competitor.
Striking wpon the soft earth he performed a
series of evalutions, but regained: bis feet with
no injury save s pretty severe shoek from the
abrupt manmer of dismounting,

He hnd sufiicient presenee of miud to vxelain
with his first breath, 1 believe you've nine "
while  Adalize, reiening in her “sieed with o
ready hand, sprang to the ground and in a mo-
ment was at bis side, anxiously inguiring if he
had been hart, His horse had regained his
feet, and stood mear with a sheepish expression,
ns though e was the was the veriest on earth,
Bradbury found himself able 1o wolk, and be-
fore he and his eampunion reached the honse
she had promised that when spring should come
agnin, she would becoe i wife and go with
hing to his mountain home.  And so it was sot-
tled thut at that time he should come fur he.

With this understandiog he again clagped
hamds in parting, and set ut for his home in
‘the Siskiyou. He found bis partnems eagerly
awaiting his return, and all were busy with
pick and shovel.

As mntumn approached, and the water in the
crevk beeame oo low for mining purposes,
Bradbury set abont erecting a honse smnewhat
maore pretentious than the limited quarters oe-
cupied by himself and partuers,

A pleasant site near the town was sclected,
amd though the house was far from being an
elegunt or imposing stracture, it wies neat and
eamfartable, and far superior to a majority of
the homes of pioncirs,

Net ome after he left Boyee's, a young drover
from Southern Oregon called at the house, and
stapping for a day or twa, beeatne quite en-
swoured of the fuiv Adaliza.  His attentions
were ot received with favour, but he persisted,

Pand wt the first opportunity proposed.

The givl frankly told hins that she wasaf.
fianced, wed that her lover was in California,
OF this tie was already aware, but had feigned
ignoraner. Hoe laughed at the idea of her trust.
ing tou mwiner from the mountain, saying they
were like the sailors, and wade love for pastime,

After some timey, beeoming wearied with his

importanities, <he whl him thst if Brwdbury

'

¢ did not return by the appeinted time she would

talk with him, but untl that time she wouid
have uothing maore to say on the subject.

He then tiek bis departure, not, however,
until he had wade orangements with oo friend
whe lived puoar by to notity him promptly if
Sradbury did wot arrive by the twenty-iifth of
Devember,

While engaged in building his house, Brad-
bury received an injury from a falling timber
which disabled him for some weeks and occa-
stened  spme aleday in his departare, so that
Cliristnne wias alresdy past \\‘Len he set out.
Crossing the mountains, he stopped. one night
at Jacksonville; and  then pushed forward as
vapidly as possitde, for his foreed delay had oc.
castoned no little anxiety.

On the seconit day after leaving dacksonville
he fell in with a taveller, ridine, ke himseld,
ea horsetack, and in the sawe diveetion, This
strner gave Jids name s Harkonon, and after o
few honrs becare conununieative. He said that
he bl become tired of lecling o single Jife, wad
was going down to the Uwmpgua to change his
vondition, '

Bradbary appeared to ke but little notios of
his remarks, but contrived Lo keep him tadking
untit e learned that the young Guly whom he
was gotng to see had been engaged to “a chap
from Colitornia,’” but as he ithe Californian) hal
not_appeared at the appointed time, Harkman
axpected to step in and win the prive with
seareely s etfort. They continued to tiavel in
vompany, and when they ecame in sight of
Bovee's house, Harkman remarked, with much
assurance, to Bradbury, ** There s the bowe of
the fatupe Mrs. Harkman 17

Bradbury said notling, and prerended that he
was journeying on to Portland wr Salens, Hark-
wan, however, invited him o call and see his
Giir Duleinea, and touching his lorse’s rein,
thev rode together to the house,  Adaliza was
at the door in a wowent, and as Bradbury
sprag Yightly Frome the saddle she vane joyfally
to his arns.

Harkman  looked on with surprise, but at

ength found words to exelaing * What a ool 1

was ot to know it !

He turned his horse’s head in the diveetivag
whener he e, and no grass conld sprout e
neath its feet until he was ont of sight.

Tu Jess than g« month there was @ wediding at
Bovee's house, and a fow weeks later w horse.
havk -journey  down to the Willimette ; and
when the carly spring had come, and the skies
were eledr, ‘n longer ride through the tlower.
besprinkled valleys of Oregon, and aver the pine
and fir-elnd Siskivon to the neat cabin at Tudian
Town.

My friends in that distant mining town tell
we that the voices of beautiful chilidreu may be
Henrd around their unassuming home, where all
is peace nud happiness,

NOTICE TO LADIEN.

The. undessigned begs respeetfully to inform
the Ladies of the city and conntry that they will
fid at his retail Stove, 196 St. Lawrence Main
Street, the clioicest assortment of i.‘.ﬁlr}in‘h and
Valture Feathers, of all shades ; also, Feathers
of all desdriptions reprived withthe greatest eare,
Feathers dyed as per saapie on shortest delay.
Gloves alenned and dyed black only. -

J. 1 Lennaxe. Works: 547 Craig St.

U VARIETIES. ik

A Moprry Jasox Draws sy Geesk,~—~Ac-
cording to recent Londou advicey, the manager
of Sanger’s Amphitheatre wis . drawn on June 9
ingu tuL;) by four geese from - Battersén to West-
minster Bridge. e was dressed in o naval eap-
tain’s attire, and made his start on the ebb tide
to a salute of four guns, being piloted by Gos-
ling, nnd convoved by about half u dozen boats
to clear the way.  The geese were harnessed to
the pole of the tub, and satislactory progress
was made down the river, past the Vauxhall
Bridge, arriving at- Westmingter Bridge about
three o’clock, the trip having been accomplished
in an hourand twenty minutes.

Liszr,—The Abbé Lisat, nwcording to am

writer, speaks all languages, and copies his
works himself,. He is a very early riser, and
has at his house only a bad square piano, that
he never touches:  After lawving read hig bre-
viary, he breakfasts frugally upon half a dozen
ovsters, or if it is a joar gres, upon a small
picee of beef, and then pays visits during the
rematidder of the day. }lis two worldly predi-
lections are for café noir and for small and very
bad Roman eigars,- bmt cheap it not gratuitons.
He is assailed by mammas who wish hin to give
iano lessons to their ‘interesting progency.
They have gone so fur as to offer him o whole
dollur o lesson.  Upon days wheu he has no
engagements Lizt dines (e-a-tdle with hisson-in-
Iaw, M. Ollivier, the Freoch statesman, and at
dessert they converse on temporad atfairvs,

CHErvp Pretrres.~—Mothers have u pretty
custom in Hartford, it is said, of having stereo-
scopie views of their children taken nade in va-
rious attitudes and groupings.  With a strong
light thrown upon them, splendid effects are
produced, the figares standing out as clear and
distinet as statues of marble.  Purtieularly ad-
wirable are some of the groupings of three or
four younger children of a family. When the
practice first came into favor infants ouly were
photogruphed, and their pictures were, and are
now, frequently displaved in the photographers’
show cases.  As the custom grew in popularity,
elder children were thus photographed, but sel-
dom bevonld the age of five or six years, after
whiclht period, as they begin to grow rapidly,
they lose some of their beautifully reunded out-
lines of early childhood, and develop angles and
sharp lines, which detract from the pleasing
etfects of the pietures,

SoseruiNe ke Criricrsd.—When  they
gush at-all in Amerien they go all the way, Tt

Miss Jones, a clever aetres ¢ She 1s the most
beantiful woman I ever saw., She is a white
woman—is white and serene as a star. There
is no cheap cotour tlaming in her pure face.
Hevoud the blue of her eves and lustrous browa
of her hair, the chaste creaminess ix nowhers
broken, save where the prisoned blood frets it-
sell into red passion in her lips, or kindles like
a pent lame in her rosy palms. [ othink nex
become tired of thase women aver whose faces
dowily pink and scurdet runs at every canght
breath. The colour is put on too near the sur-
face.  There’s suspicion that it is not an wsscu-
tind aud furegral illumination.  Bat a chanu-
ingly serene white ereature itke Joties, with the
alow coming from the depths of the soul, and
Just toning the fiee up to ereamn colour, leaping
jute flame at the Hps only, and bapely pinken-
g the finger tips. - ol !
Aagainsd @ wonaen
She Is o great white rose with o sunbeam pri-

<
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OPERATLC ORINIGN oF  PUanteny.—It ap-
pears Trom the letter of a well-infornied corres-
pendent that the opers, ** Le Rol de Lahore,”
which is just the topic in Paris sadorws, is found-
ed apou a beauiiful legend of an eastern prinee
who Joved a fair maiden of the Himalayas, bae
had to wait ten years, till the conclusion of the
war, ere he coudd marry her. As he was pro-
ceeding to claim her hand he was killed by a
tash of lightning, and dwscended into purg
tory, whepe he submitted to the usual tortures
in onder to insure his cterual felicity in Heaven,
As hearrived at the gates of Paradise he thus
wddressed the angel who was awaiting his avri.
val =% May 1 return to the carth for an hour
to sie the one 1 love 7= Thou may’st, faith.
ful heart,”” the angel answend 1 ¢ but that hour
will cost thee ten theusaml years of tovment
such as thou hast just endured.”” The lover
closed fustantdy with the offer and fled to earth
to find his beloved—-whispering to another lover
the Yows of eternal and inusuottal constaney she
had enee breathed to him.  He returned to pur-
aatory, but was met at the gates by the anwgel,
wha said to him @ ¢ Thou hast earned thy title
to Paradisze, for what thon has just withessed s
more tormenting than ten thousand years of
weeping and guashing of teeth 17

LeEMONs .4 CURE FOk CONSUMFTION--A
correspondent- of an Foglish medical journal
turnishes the following recipe as a new cure for
consumption : Put a dozen whole lemons in vold
water and boil until soft (not too soft), roll and
squeeze until the juiee is all extmeted, sweeten
the juice cnough to be palatable, then drink.
Use as many as a dozen a day.  Should they
cause pitin or looseness of the bowels, lessen the
quantity and use five or six a day until better,
then begin and use n dozen again. - By the time
you have used five or six dozen you will begin to
gain strength and have an appetite.  Of course
as you get better you need not use so many.
Follow these -dircetions and we know that you

will never regret it i there is any help for you.
Only keep it up. fithfully, - We know of two

ix thus that an enthusiastie journalist writes of

cases where both of thep
the ‘physiciang, and wer s 4
consurnption, yet bith were cured hy using 1
“nons secording to the directions we have stated
One lady in particular was bedridden snd very:.-
low'; had - tried everything that money could
_procure, but in vain, when, to please a friend,
she was fnally persunded to use the-lerons.-
She begau to use them in February, and in
April she weighed 140 pounds, ™~ - "
Ax Eric Poes.-~Poetical aspirants are pro--
verbial for the good opinion they hold of tlheir
own productions, but a young gentleman of
Madrag has just out-Heroded Herod, if we are to
believe the following story told by an’ Indinn
contemporary :—*“ A native lad, fresh from the
examination-room, was talking to a friend of
wine who took much iuterest in education, and
who used to assist such students as he thought
promising. - Asked if he intended to continue
iis studies, he angwered in the negative. “Why
not? It iy a pity to give up now.'—‘Yes, but'1
have some other work on hand.” ‘Indeed ; what
is that 7'—¢S8ir, you can assist me. [ am wri-
ting au epic poem, and I wish to ask you to help
we in publishing it My friend coughed to
hide his emotion, and then proceeded to * give
his auditor sense.”  He pointed out that in these
bunsy days people have little leisure to read long
poetts, especially epics, and even named some
two or three ventures which had of late years
fallen flat on the world. - *Yes, but if the poem
is really good ¥’ This from a lad who could
hardly speak six consecutive words of idicinatie
Euglish, and whose. peculiarities of English 1
have nat even attempted to reproduce, was
nearly too much for my friend. Wishing how-
evir to put a clincher on the matter, he said,
¢ Well, good as your poem doubtless would be,
remember that even Milton is searcely read
nowwlays except by students, and epic-writers
of less note not at all. ¢ Sir,” replied the hobble-
dehoy, in the most perfect good faith, “1 lhave
read Milton umd Shuakespeare with care, and
have avoided the errors of both.””
Broxpix.-~There died in Paris some little
time ago, an old gentleman who had been u con-
stant attendant st the Comédie Frangaise for
nearly seventy years. He was known at the
theatre under the surname of Blondin—a name
which he owed without Jdoubt to a fine blonde
wig, skilfully curled, with which he coquettishiy
ornamented his venerable forehead.  He was
always at the disposition of questioners. He wus
a living memorial, a choiee collection whick
comprised the complere archives of the Comdédie
Francaise for more than three-quarters of a cen-
tury.  Endowed with an exeellent mind, he
wits not one of those gentlemen who ypraise the
past at the expense of the present.  He did not
resetnble those old amateurs whe disparage the
medern theatre, abusing the contemporanaois
actors, and at every turn saying: ©Oh, M'He

Poutar! Molé ! Flenry ! they were. artists !
! those were the days ol the Cowedie 77 M. Blon-
¢ din, who hal seen these stars of the past, rven-
{dersd the full justice, at the sone time decla-
ring that the comedians of the prosent day were
as good, and that the drana iy as perfeetly
vlayed now as in tlee early years of the Fran-
cutse. ML Blondin kept himselt in admirable
health by his constant habit 3 in it he found ail -
the benetits of a regular lifeand of a moderate -
cercise of the mind. “A few days before his
death he said: *1f T should begin my lfe
again [ should not do otherwise. 1 owe to the
theatre my fortune, my safety, my long exist-
ence, my health; aud my good humour.” With
these calm utteraniess was sweetly extinguished
this philosopler so constait, this sage, wha,
durir seventy y , had been the faithitul habi-
tué of the Théatre Franeais.

A Vower ox rne WiLberNpss, M. Joseph
Matas, the tenor, has veason to be very proud of
his voice, for it once saved his life. . He is pas.
slonately tond of hunting and fishing, wnl about
four years ago started on a buafiido nunt, in com-
pany with his old friend Dion Boucicault. 'The
surrounding eountry was full of badly-disposed
Indians.  But our hunters weve 2t all times
willing to risk their saalps Tor a good week's
sport. On this occasion they managed to lo
their way amld miss the trail which led totheir |
tempaorary camp, so’ that as night came ou they
were utterly at a loss which divection to take.
They had fortunately killed a young buil just
before dusk, and making « virtue of necessity
they tethered theiyr horses amd it a five.  They
had scarcely finished a hearty meal of butfalo-
steaks when an arrow ecume whizeing by their
catp-fire, and, in less thme than it takes to read
this, they found themselves bound hand and
foot by the raseally Apachies. There was o hope |
of deliverance, and both  Mr. Maas and Mr.
Boucleanlt expected instantaneous death. At
tids juneture Dion, who was almost comatose
from fright, murmured feebly, **Joe, sing me
Fra Pocoonce more before 1 die, and my sealp
will vome off much easier.””  Mr. Maas tearfully
complied with his friewd’s request, and had  got
as far as O The wild Howers soon will slted their
bleom around my sad and lonely tomb,”’ when
two big Indisus came up smiling all over and
gruuted, ** Heap good—inore!”  The gifted ©:
tenor finished the aria,  but explained that he
could: sing no more unless he was” unbound..
The Apachies loosened his thongs, and Mr.Mans,
with s despairing hope, went o with the opera,:
From nine p.m, until three the next wmorning he':
kept on singing.. Every time he. stopped the:
savages poked him with a spear. - However, just
as his larynx was about to buret, the last Indian
dropped to asleep,” and Me, - Mnas stole away,

ufter cutting the hide ropes which - bouud hig
triend, : SRR L




