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MRS, HARRIOT T. CLARKE, Eprmon.

FANCIES.

1 built a bridge of strange bright fanzies,
And the gulf of the years it spanned,
Till touchiug the shores of the future,
I conld see the far distant land ;
And the bright, delectable lsndseape,
In a new, etrange beauty, appears,
As I view tbe mystical future
From across the eulf of years,

And beyond this bridge of bright fancies,
Well I know that somewhere there lies
A beautifu! land, and a golden ;
And T gazed with wondering eyes,
To find that the apell of enchantment
Has banished—and my quest is but vain—
For I know that the future holds nanght
That the presont does not confain,

Looking back from the bradge of fancies,
In the far, dim distance, 1 see

A spring-time of youth full of promise,
That manhood hay blizhted for me.

Theu I cried in anguish of spirit,
And londly the paet did bemoan,

0h, wounld that the veil had not been lifted !
If ouly I conld but have known !

My life's mistukes have been mauy,
Aad T saw with a strange surpiise,
That what I had taken for crosues,
Ware blemsiogs, tho' oft in disguise.
I aew too, that jy followed sorrow ;
That dark Aays could not always last,
And that the sun always shone brighter,
After the fiercast storme hiad jast,

I torned from the past to the present,
With feelings of sorrow aud puin,

But o find that each golden moment
Holde tressnres, that comae not again,

And if I would bave all my futurs,
Whot 1'd some day wish it had been,

1 must strive with each poassing moment,
The laurels of srue worth to wia,

Then from the bridge my fancy hos reared
I look towasd the future, and see
Many batlles to fight, but from out
The strife, comes victory for me,
Forgotten then is all the past, as
It blends with the present, aud ncara
The future; where shndows take substance,
From over the gulf of the yoears.

wom's- _8 UPFRAGE IN WYOMING,

We give below elippings showing what
Wyoming people have to say of the
working of woman's suffrage there:

Dr, Hayford, Auditor of the Territory
and Postmaster at Laramie and editor
of the Daily Sentinel says:

“We assort here, then, that woman
suffrage in Wyoming hus been a com-
plete snceess.  The women of Wyoming
value as highly the political franchise,
gnd as generally exercise it, as do the
men of the Territory. They %are con-
trolled miore by priceiple und less by par-
ty ties than men, and generally cast their
votes for the best men and best measures.
We do not know of a respectable woman
in the Terrivory who objects to her polit-
ical poxer or neglects to use it, and we
do not know of a decent man in the Ter-
ritory who wishes it abolished, or who is
not even glad to have woman's help in
our government.

Hon. N. 1. Andrews, Speaker of the
Wyoming House of Eepresentatives,
said :

“They (the women) use the ballot with
more independence and discrimination
in regard to the qualifications of candi-
dates than men do. There is more inde-

dent voting by the women, ng a class,

n by the men * When nom-
inations are made who do not commend
themsclves to their moral sentiment, you
will see the women all vote as they
please, without fear or favor.”

Hon. J. W. Klingman, who was for
years a Judge of the U. 8. Supreme
Court in Wyoming, says:

The women manifest a great deal of
independence in their preference of can-
didates, and have Irequently defeated
bad nominations.”

Mrs. L. W. Smith, Buperintendent of
8chools for the county in which Rawlins
is situated, writes:

“If a candidate is not correct in char-
soter, the entire feminine vote is against
him, irrespective of party. This fact
renders it a necessity for each party to
nominate gnod men, or their defeat 1s &

conelusion.”

Mr John C. Friend, editor of the Raw-
lins Journal, writes as follows:

“If the question of womun
were to-day left to a vote of the
of the Terri

vote for its nuanece ; and the
best le, there is not to ex one
in ywlis.ohnoiinhﬂtolik w«:.:
Baen 5o opposition to it sines the first
year, and men who oppoeed it then
are among its warmest supporiers now
—the writer among the number.”
'ﬂtlhl_:lmhnl-.
POOR OLD SHEP

I suppose his proper name was Bhep-
herd. And although he was not thought
ubgmra,urold.run!hrhhdmth
we always spoke of bim as old Bhep.

We had all been wishing for a dog,

ed by the hero of our storv. When I
came to the door uncle John eaid to me :
‘wHore wus a dogas was adog.”

He was very fine looking indevd.
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Large and covered with long black silky
hair, and brown socks and oyelirows.
When I spoke to him and laid my hand
on his head, he looked up into my face
with a pair of large brown eyes, where
you could recognize more honor and
fidelity than can often be found in our
buman friends,

From that day until his last we were
good friends. Little four-year old was
entrusled with feeding him and admir-
ing him at her leisure,

In the evening when the children
came home from school there was gen-
eral rejoicing and friend making. Uncle
John had told us that he thought he
had been lost by some emigrant wagon
passing through the country, Still from
the first he seemed well pleased with his
new home and friends, and showed no
disposition to leave.

One thing was certain—he had been
acenstomed to childreen and their kind-
uess, My husband could searcely con-
trol him in anything, while little four-
vear old could take him with her little
ways and show Lim the cows or calves
on the hill side, and he would hurry off
and bring them down to her.

I think it was late in the summer of
1879 that Aunt Hannaly came to see us,
and it wae decided that the two litle
girls and I were to gu with her farther
on to where she was to make snother
visit, and perhaps we weuld be gone for
a week  Bhep came out to see us off,
and looked sorrowlul after us, wagging
his tail slowly as if he would say he wus
not displeased only sadt.

When we returned from ovr trip Inte
one summer evening, we saw him
stationed ‘on a hill not far from the
house, watching, waiting, just long
enough to be assured, and then he al-
most flew down the road, while his joy
at meeting us seemied to have no bounds.

That mght, it being very warm, our
beds were spread on the new hay ; the
two little girls lying near by, Bhep
took up his lodging not far off, but he
could not sleep for joy. More than once
through the night he had to be driven
awny, where we found him walking
around the childrens bed looking loving-
Iy down into their unconscious faces, as
if to reassure himself that they had
really eome baek.

But like humanity he had his faults.
One serious one was, he did not like to
have other children play with ours. For
this we thought him very selfish and for
this we severely rebuked him until he
learned that other children bad their
rights too.

But the last of my story is not far
away. Bummer had gone, Autumn
was with us again. October with its
dreamy days and many colored leaves;
gharp breezes that had whispered of
winter, Saturday night had brought an
unexpected frost—very severe for omr
locality—Dbut it was followed by & beau-
tiful moruing. I took a basket and
went up among the peach trees to see
what destruction had been going on and
to spe if there was any fruit left to
gather. The day was 8o clear and calin
that it seemed hallowed. Everything
wys s0 still that you eould not keep from
listening for you knew not what.

Thoughts of death would come into
my mind, but I put them away, while I
looked over the work of the previous
night, saying to myself, it is only the
death of the plants. Shep was with me
lving in the warm sunshine, watching
the children play in the meadow below.
Little thinking that life and sunshine
were not long for him." Next morning
our neighbor’s children came to tell us
that & very dear friend of ours had lost
their only darling—a babe, With sad-
dened thoughts I went on with my work,
whilst the children, with their ever con-
stant companion— Shep —enjoyed the
bright evening out side. Their playmates
had gone home ; the evening chores had
been attended to. Shep had a better

su than usual,

Kﬁu midnight I was aroused by a
noise, as of rapid running towards the
house and a jarring sonnd against the
corner of the house, this was soon fol-
lowed bz"ma heavy sound against the

u

door, as h a heavy body had fallen
against it. By this time my heart was
beating fast enough. I could net think

what it could be, but was quite sure it
was nothing that could harm us. I got
up and looked out of the window and
there was Bhegk. He had ecome as near
as he could in sufferings, expecting
some help from us.
The truth eame to me then; in some
way he had got strychnie.
went to Grace, quietly telling her of
of what had happened. She soon
aroused and told me thatshe and Tom
had the evening before just peeped into
ine bait, where her papa had
it, and had forgotten 1o cover it
in; and #0 the mischief was done.
But the poison had soon done its work,
imcl we crept back to bed feeling chilly

The next mornsng when I opened the

dmr,whuhm&m the faithful
house cat stretched on
victim of ‘?-;l awoke

be some
breskinst was over Grace got up the
pony and put on the harness, after which
arope was attached to it and then w
their dog. Litte four-year old then
fastened & cond to her old ent, and the
queer little proceesion started on their
mission. )

Night came again with crackling fire
and lighted lamps, We were socon

nd, four-year old on my
g.ldhn;m our loss. She was the
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SWING - 80NG.

Swing ! Swing! e
Birds in the budding wood, birds on the wing
Fill sweet woft air with caroling;
The wooids no more coutain their glee,
Joy brims ever on every tree
Io a flutter of leaves hilariously,

Swing! Swing!

Early primrose awake from sleep,
Is many a dewy dale they pecp ;
Lo! populous land, far field and grove,
Unreal as yondoer clouds that move
In labrinthine drifts above !
Swing! Suing!
Anemone-flikes of s veined snow
Lie over the sunoy herbs below,
Lie ovar brown baute, woven and wet,
Where yellow eyed white violet,
With moss and strawberry hath met,
Swing ! Swing!

Spring weaves her youogling leaves for token
Dark winter’s deadlier springs are broken;
Tae fiery roofs, with low sea sound,
Welcome to their calm profound
The dove's Jong call ia a love-swouud,

Swing ! Swing!
Baby Loy lies on a sisterly arm
Of little maid Mary, safe from barm,
Little boy Willy w.ll push the pair, [air !
Hirk! how they langh as they rosh thro' the
All the young world laughs, o, how fnir!

Swing! Swing!

—ftoden Neal in oo Words,

OUR LETTER BOX.

A visit to the country last week made
us long to go agnin where everything
abont was fresh and green.  The air was
full of fragrance Irom the trees, which
still are in bloom, with the bright flow-
ers under feet. The birds were singing,
the “Bob Whites" are so tame that they
stood on the fence rails lovking till we
pussed along. No one with any self-
respect would shoot Mr. Bob, or any of
his family, and he has found that out—
that is the reason he looks so brave, so
much at home. It was only a little
while ago that My, Honry Ankeny
brought a few pair to the red hills, and
now their cheerful eall may be heard
from every direction, Bad luck to the
boy who aims his gun at one of these
strangers, or any other of our little
friends, who are keeping fruit trees clear
of inseets. The much persecuted old
crow may steal a few grains of corn, but
his crop i8 found to be filled maostly with
grubs and worms. The dear Robin Red-
breast, that once in o while nips a ripe
chemry or strawberry, is now at thistime
as busy as can be digging for worms,
Even now as we write we see a pair of
them hopping about over the newly
mown lewn; they will ran quickly a
few foet, cock the head on onf'kide as if
listening, then guicker than lightning
down goes the bill into the grass and
roots, and away goes bird and worm to
the nest on the big oak tree; sometimes
Robin stope to dash the life out of the
luckless worm, sometimes the grub dis-
appears on the spot, Mr. Red-breast
wiping his bill, after it in a most gentle-
manly manner, on the grass.

Bertie is only six years old, yet he cur-
ries the horse, helps about the barn and
feeds the animals; that is a good deal for
a boy of six. He guesses & riddle cor-
rectly, but we “guess” somebody helped
him with that. There are so few chil-
dren now that are encoursged to learn
Bible verses that we arve glad to hear of
those who try to learn from the sucred
book. |

Friend Albert is evidently interested
in the youdg folks' cornes; such atten-
tion is always welcome, and some one
must try for that card.

It must seem a long time to Delman
before his letter comes in its turn. Aunt
Hetty will be sure to eome before the
hops are picked to see the long graceful
clusters that hang from the poles. To
be more praectical, tell grandma that a
lady friend says that the young and ten-
der shoots of the hop plants are as nice
as asparagus if cooked in the same way.

Jennie is fortunate to have a dear aung
to care for her now that her mother has
passed away, but that dear mother is
close by and is watching Jennie with
the same loving care that she did here
on earth,

Our friend Girace writes a letter to
Aunt Hetty on personal matiers, but the
rest shall have it, too. (irace remembers
the Circle; she writes s charming letter ;
she has evidently taken much pains to
write nicely, as well as to make her let-
ter interesting to the readers, n letter
well deserving a premium,

SemispriELy, Or., April 20, 1584,
Editor Howa Circle:

1 am a hitle voy six years old; I can
oot write very well, so I will get mother
t write fuor me. [ bave no pony but I
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and |have s gentle old home, her pame is
Mary, Leurry her, and water her, and
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lead her around to eat grass; I have a
calf, it is two weeks old; we have some
little chickens, I help feed them. I
know the Lord’s Prayer, “and now I lay
me down;:" 1 go to Sunday School with
brother Jesse un his pony, I like to go.
I will tell what I do to help pa, T help
throw down hay and clean out the sta-
bles and help feed the pigs. Tlease put
my name on the temperance roll. I like
to hear the little letters read. I guess
the answer to that riddle is a “stecl trap.”
Berme McBee.

CressweLy, Or,, April 8, 1884
Editor Home Circle:

1 don't know whether my letter ought
to come under this head or not, but I
want 1o answer a question that was asked
by Cora E. Dashiell. The word girl oe-
curs but once, it is in the thind verse of
the third chapter of Joek I will ask
one: How many times does reverend
occur in the Bible, and where. I will
send my card to the first one who will
answer it correctly. I am not a very lit-
tle one, but &s no one has written from
here for some time I thought I would
try it. 1 wonld like to see some of -the
boys and girls of this place write more
to the Fanrmun. Arngrt F. Davis,

Arnrmn. 18, 1881,
Editor Home Cirele:

Grandma hiss been telling me to write
to the Home Circle, and I thought 1
would try and see what T eonld do. We
are all at grandpa's now, papa is helping
him with his hop yard. It is a nice place
about four miles from Salem. Aunt
Helty must come and see grandma sonie
time. I have two little brothers, one
just a year old, he is awful cute, and can
walk a little, the other is five yeurs old.
One of papa’s horses died yesterday, we
were sorry to lose him, we had him so
long. T am only eight years old and
can’t dovery well, Please put my name
on the temperance roll.

Deiyas PeiTyions,
Editor Home Cirele:

Tam a little girl twelve yeass old;
have been living with my aunt, Mrs,

Pettyjohn, the last year; my ma is dend |+

and my aunt is all the one 1 have to de-
pend on now ; she is kind to me and I
try to see how much I can do to help
her. We have a good sehool, it is nearly
three miles to the school house; aunt
says it is good for children to have plenty
of exercise, and the walk don't tire us
much. I have been piecing me a quilt
this winter ; have nearly enough bloeks
to finish it. Jexsie Baivs,

Tvaa, W.T., April 9, 1884,
Dear Aunt Hetty:

I was glad to hear from you and that
vou had got the bulb safe. You want
to plant it in a leaf mould and keep
dump and in the shade; if it does not
live I will send you another this fall
This is the first plant T have sent you;
if convenient I wish you would send me
a fuscia, as I have none. In reference
to the craszy quilt I do not think that I
am experienced enough in needle work.
We are very busy now in arrangiug the
front yard. If you ever come up Bnake
river as far as Ilia come and make us a
vigit, we only live half & mile from Ilia.

Respectfully, your little friend,
Grace Burrono,

Inia, W. T., April §, 1884,
Editor Home Circle :

As I have not written for sgome time I
will now write a few lines to the Home
Circle. We are baving beautiful weather
now, the trees are in leal and cherries
and peachies are in bloom ; we will haven
good many peaches this yearand a great
many apples. The Iruit at Almota is
most all killed. Everybody is getting in
their crops. The steamers Almota, John
Gates and D, 8, Baker are making regu-
lar trips up the river from Texas ferry
to Lewiston. I am not going to school
now, I went last winter at Almota, 1
also went to writing sehool-—the scholars
all made great improvement. I wonder
why Katie 8. does not write? I gues
she has forgotten us, also Ottie C. We
are going (o have grove meetings in our
grove this summer twice a month—bas-
ket dinners. We always have good
singing. 1 will tell you something of
our trip to the Indian settlement, just
acrogs the river from Ilia, they have
church twice s day; the day we were
there forty or fifty danced, and four old
Indians beat drums, and the chief's véfe
rang the bell and started all the
tunes. Every one has to sing, They re-
quire visitors to take off their hats and
give you saddles to sit on. One old In-

dian prays then one at s time anawers all
over th. The little children dance

and bi anybody.
lnd.li:': :‘.hel'l. .ll:a u,l.m us whites, and

u
have six little calves ; ma is making but-
ﬁﬂlﬁlﬂ‘t"ﬂl
ours stfully
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For $5 we will rond any one the Fagr-
sMER for one year, also send the paper
one year each to two new names,

The Popular Approval
OF the now famons Byrup of Figs as the most
etfloacious and ugmu{\h preparation ever of-
fored to the world as a cure for Habitual Con.
stipation, Billiousuess, l.digestion and kind-
m[illn. has been won by the wise &’lm pur-
sued by the California Fig Syrup Company.
Kuoowing that suy remedy truly benefioial in
ita effocts on the system, and at the same time
p.easant to the taste, will meut with & rapid
sale, the Compady, through ita agent for
daem, Mr. J, .}. Briggs, gives awny sample
bottles free of charge. Try it and judge for
;nu'uelf. Large buttles firty cents and one
ollar.

Infants and Children
Hithout Morphine or Nasoetine
%ﬁ?&zwﬁﬁm ;EE? ?Ez-';:lmt
m Babics fmt..sng‘ H turns,

b
cures thelr coli 1 tholr worms,
But Caatorin,

What quickly cures Constipation,
Mm. Colds, luf.ilp_.?:ulmu 3
Hut Cax
Mrgum&m llorpgln.n o S
an
 ®iall Oastorla.

oure for Rhoumatism,
, Burns, Go'ls, &o., and am
eons P ever.

THINK OF IT NOW

Although muel s snld about the Impor-
tanco of i blood-purifying medigine, it may ba
posnible that the subject has neves surfously
clnimed your nttontion.  Thing af if now

Almost overy person his some form of seraf-
ulons polson Tatent In his velos, When this
devplops In Serofulons Sores, Uleors, or
Eruptions, or in the form of Rheamatism,
of Organle Disendes, the sulforing that on-
suea Is torrible.  Henee the gratitude of those
who discover, ae thousanils yearly do, thny

Ayer’s Sarsaparilla

will thoroughly erndionto this ovll from the
wystem,

As well expoet 1ifo without alr as health
without pure blosl, Cleanse the blood with
AYER'S BANSAPARILLA,

PHEFARED NY

Dr.J.C.Ayer &Co., Lowell, Mass.
Bold by all Drrugygiste : 1, six bottles for §8

PILLS

TORPID BOWELS
DISORDERED LIVER,
From ll:a&-sulsd mon‘mun STourths of

8 f tho human rmoe.

ympmur:md;nm tholrexistones ; Loss of

{pn:'m Nowels costivo, Heads
e

nel ness after cating, aversion to

:;a;“ body or ructation
A fooll having neglooted
oo duty, Dizslsess, Flatieting at the
Daots before (quu-
mﬁ rine, CONST) TION, and
Ty S S
on ur,
aotion
xmusu?%? rom romoving
0N
the system,

h

TS
all fmpurit

Egn::d:'vuur:mgadn ‘ﬂ:ﬁi’ {%
S aniry work and 650 & parioct
ANTIOOT, ALAT A

-&“
U1 ! S HAIR E.“'
A wi'g‘ it

.
or oxpross On reot

o AWSAL o DAL WGBTS o

L S
AR phiealy
o i g o
RUSSIAN MULBERR

Tho wost valuable tree Yo the Norkhern hialcs for

Sl ULTURE
E’a‘:‘:‘i‘ﬂ.ﬁ:‘i‘“&#ﬁ? Winbor snd .;.":"‘..‘Z:E
rEb mm‘ "t ﬂ.;du'%m
@ ..u‘ for your llﬁrnd wmh:d-r --.mm'?‘.

DENTISTRY.
PR, E. HOWELL,

% PRACTICAL DENTIST, Ofoo st resl-
dence of Wesley Howell, Howell Pralrie.
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Bee Keepers Supplies |
The

uodersigned bas for salo at fair prices
pioe comb foundation for both brood nest sad
surpius boxes  Bee hives of the murpn-
od atyle—with hoth broad and narrow frames
—alao surplus boxes ane other “fixings" bea
men requize Do slso prepar d w recelve
orders Queens—Lthe sams
bred trom chioloe imported mothes aud war-
ranted pureiy meted,  Price of Que in
June, 83, 1o sending orders for fonud
wtote wizs of shest, and whether loavy or
light is required.  Pice rent ujon af
Mt E Y. CHASE salem, Or.
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