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PO YOU ENOW

i 4

That THE MIST publishes all the loeal
news of Columbia County? it is to your
inferest to read it.

T -

- DO YOU KNOW

PO YOU ENOW

That THE MIST is the County Official
paper of Columbia County? read it and
keep posted on current events,

That THE MIST has the largest circula-
tion of any paper distributed in Columbia
Couuty? ask your postmaster,

PO YOU ENOW

keep you posted.

That in this progressive age intelligent
people want the news politically and
otherwise? THE MIST will endeavor to

PO YOU KNOW

to undertake.

That it-is impossible for a newspaper {o
please everybody? this we do not propose

PO YOU KNOW

That THE MIST is the only paper in
the county that prints the court proecced-
ings and real estate transfers? this is a fact

PO YOU KNOW

“cents & week,

That the subscription price of THE MIST
is $1.50 per year, ora little less than 3

#
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DOROTHY.

s o dow white coltagpe Aong the trees

L Hves with har l’-mn_' T
1o blossuns hoaey bhres
o pupifurt sl plemurs boks alier,
reteening feam tofl, of Uiling e soll,

daughier,

Fhrough the grss Trpm her Hght springing fee.
To atientl 1o the mmtttlnn
L1 forin bunls “‘neath the branobes

wreet,
And the blenms fall npon her In sowens,
They seain (o say. in thelr own sweel Wy,
Dorothy, dear
My owve dh vora hoar?
We enald ind Hvw withoul you.

The tragrant Hlaes down by 1he gate,
Nowl their hewils In the solt spring hroess,
While the mbin wilks un the lawn. and calls
1o hin male,
In her hidden nest, above In the raves
Tho birvds on thelr perches, ‘mhl col Jeal

blrehen,
Bwing s alng, with the fluttering loaves,
To Damtliy, dear
Aly e, tho you hoart
W would not live without you,

Through the vine twined bedge, & form sbe

nca,
Tha! ls poble, with manly beauty his portion
With a flash on her vheok mﬂh:l:.m poas

Ixvrothy, dear.
My love, do you hoar?
§ eanoot live withoat, you,
—Heloa A, Shaijuck in Gnood Momsekeeplng.

AN INCIDENT OF 1865.

“Indesd, mamima, I ean bridle and
saddle that litthe dun pony. and be
back howe before you can say Jack
Robinson.”

“Rut, wy child, it s soch a mad
freak fo go such a distance, and slove,
toa, on that stray pony. and for what)
Quly one green poach was seen on that
tree.”

“Yes, ouly one green peach,-and per
baps somebody has got it before now
but ‘nothing ventured, nothing have,
and I am going to ride there this after
noon and look for that peach and bring
it o you." Bo wpoke the young girl
who was bent on taking the ride for
bidden by her prodent wother.

This wax during the sumer of 1563
following the dbatrons floed in tha
part of the Misdsippi valley. We lind

strawberries under the water
sometimes wading out to the beds amd
someeties paddling out in a fotilla ol
eanoes. We had had dewberries and
Blackberries gathered by the more
heroie wewbers of the family. who
were not in fear of the woetasine and
Bluewater snukes who entwined thew
selves ammong these briars, feasting on
the berriea All the other fruir war
ruiped by the overflow, and it so hup
pened that sowe oné had discovered n
living peach tree, bearing one lorlorn
pencly, In a deserted  plantation
garden five miles frou the howe of ow
bervine. Thix tree grew on a knoll a
little elevated nbove the overflow
Now, in June, this peach should have

and give it to the mother who had
sighed out thar very day that she should
80 enfjoy some peaches,

The girl Imad the dun pooy saddled
with a man's saddle and rope bridle,
and donuing her riding skirt of gay
copper colored dimity that had served
many years as the numery window cur
tadn. and the man's hat coquettishly

ripened. lience the longing to pluck it |

render, beoause | don't tilhk AY th
thue be had any blood In Lis body to
write of), for, after partuking of the
taily salt, e never desorsed the L
lly= “'"Noblese oblige" was his motto.
Very differcut, Indeod, was he, this
and eolored ervatare, from the
igh stepping, bubtailed, sorrol, satin
coated earringe lionas that held arelied
necka and wore arelied tuily never
seomiing prouder than when trotting
out for the last thue through the stable
gute, prancing aod earavoling undoer
the seat of the burly negroes who wore
on thelr way to freedour and the **yeur
of Jubilve."

Doubtiess, Prinee and Albert sniffed
afur off the fragrant fodder and the
plentiful furage ‘of the Federal cawmp,
their stable stall being quite empty.
Whe that has a stomach can blame
then for wearying of green flelds and
pastures and bankering after thelr
“leshpots.

Yot 1 cannot fancy the humble dun
pony turning tail on his best, though
poor felends and comforting himsell
with pride and dignity and ebamping
the bit, while Lestrode by snother in
yeate of o greuter degree.  And when
one reeinbers that the sorrels hiad
oost golden dollars o plenty, and the
dun had eost not even a “thank ye,
sir.” there Ix a text for & sormon on in
gratitude in horses,

He weeed prond, indeed, when the
young lady tlxed hersell finally to ber
satixfaction in her wan's saddle, gath:
ering together the voluminous folds of
the copper colorvd riding skirt in her
hands to prevent their hiding coplete-
Iy her muall steed. With a shake of
the rope bridul and & wave of the hand
toward the group on the gallery she
started on her quest.

Alax, and alax! why should “The
best laid plans of wice and wen,” and
mulds also, “gnng nit agleet”

The parden was reachied, and in the
orvhard of defunet frait, trees, nuid
the billows of noxious and tall bull
grvees, thiere, ton, stood that oue liv
ing green peach tree, but no peach
wie there, look nnd peer ax she would,
fooling hersell ® dozen thues with
reddened leal, sanding np in her stir
rup. bandling aliiost each leal upon
the tree, until fo! the san had already
set. However the old deserted dwelling
honse looked, as shie reealled the recent
trugedy enancted there in nll its horrors
Just asslie bent hier plinned hat to sscape
the bending Loughs of a low branched
tree, she had aliwost thought somebody
touched her; but no. it was ouly the

disturbed branches clusing behind bLier. |

“Yes, this Is the very window the
boy jumped through after siooting his
poor old father. and it is wide open
Why, | ean see elear through, even
into the hall where he foll and died five
winutes luter. They say the blood

staius wre there yot. Toor old man!|

what a sudden, oh, what a horrible
death by the innocent hauds of Lis
young son! What n stricken life now
and always for the boy, his wmother and
his sister,”

These rellections were more terrible
as shie recalled every detall of the futal
mistake. The wother rousing ber son
at igidnight. placing the weapon in his
hands and whispering in lis sleepy cars
that “*soumebody —woine thief or prowler
~is walking throogh the hall.”

8he had thought ber liusband asleep

trinuued with an nigrefte of whire and
Llue erane’s feathers, she was soon

gramy road.

day. only sowe straggling soldiers golug
from eawp to picket station. The plen
tations were deserted by negroes, nml
the long lines of dingy “quarters™ with

lonesome things ln nuture. 3
The grass was koee dofp to the don
pouy: ax lie cantered throngh its green
wea iy closed I lis wake like the Waves
of a calin ewerald sen, asleep under the
hot glow of that June duy sun.  The
senna weeds grew ax tall as trees along
the levees"nnud where fences had beey
giviug out a fragrant odor from their
leaves, beans aud swgy yellow faced
fowers Tl Lroad lelds were Ulled
with the great anuy of rampant eockle
burrs; not un inch of woil o be seen
anywhere after that splendid irrigation
of un wentdys fabulously fertile land
and there being no cattle to trmnple
the weeds il to erop the herbage. it
grew and grew into this wilderiess of
unbroken green. | The blenclied boues
of wuch valied stock drowned were
everl now assisting to tunke thin rauk
luzuriance over their once happy forage
ground. Nothing s wasted in nature’s
atorelionse! However true this Is, there
was pot the “wurvivilof the fittest;”
the cows and Lerds were fertilizing this
rich earth, the people deprived of beef,
milk and butter. aud the senna weeds
and suckie burrs were all [u their glory.
Cuj bone.  * g i
The only four footed beast .that was
Iu that section of country fo: wonths
was the dun pony, and he waa left be
hind by sowe disgusted soldier who
was traveling nlong I the mud just
after the waters receded iuto their
banks
The dun ‘pony happened to fit [uto
the landsenpe (or wudscape?) ut thaj
He haruonized with the kne
of the prevailing wnd, and no doubt
thought e madea “symphony in dun”
and he stuck fast ina bog. so lhis sol
dier waster wade n juiup for term
firiua, or an adjaeent bog of free, of
porpet g besiden mimd, bows and yung:
tlres, and there the pouy was, | dun’t
remeriber i he pmiled tmsell ont in
deed, | don’t think be had snfcient
wtrength i b skeleton frusne 10 mnke
the efort 10 pull: so. | suppose the sun
shone flercvly down sotse duyn, drying
the mind about the Hanka of the poor
urate, and then, perhaps, some good
Samaritan helped him some. 1don't
know, though; there wns no one about
lady of the house, a
youngs sister-in-law, two young girls,
two little children, one & baby, and a
' R LI
He, the pony. must have I:d.hom
sanse, and got out soimehow ; lenst wise,
shambled up to the kitehen gallery

3

mounted and eantering gayly down the |
What a lonesoise road it |
was too, There was no travel in that |

wide opened doors and wwinging wid
dow shutters looked tnn«-mgl of all |

in bed, and the gun belug in the boy's
roois e lhind slipped out quietly. not
waking the old wun, ax she thoughit—
fatal error  The father Lind risen soiue
motents before, fearing some thieves
were in his melon pateh, not wisling
to disturb his gool wife. He had
dipped out as silently. and on return
| ing L eaused death.

{0 thwes of uputlersble horrom’
War .abrond over the fairest country
ander God's broad skies; wen fur away
froms bearth and bote, their trensurvd
tender youths, Hwnr the weird hoot
wings.on that woes coverdd cyproe
liwl, The binds are all twittering in
the rank rose buslies nnd the honey
suckle Lowers, and that wise old owl,
caly and cupning, watches Keenly hi
pred. and well knows when each little
bead Iv tueked beneath a wing. He
regretn the absent fniily and the ehick
ens that nightly adomed the oak trees
i the back yard. Birds are very
dainty, to be nure: but there & 50 much
wore in o chicken. to devour. | expect
that's what Mr. Owl s thinking about.
Ugh! and ouehl!

covered over with
What a tanglewood we are in, wy lit
tle dun, you and 1!

perils under tbe green briar vines,

thirongh  the  gloamning,

for the pony to step over. and the wo

fragrant flarets upon the equestri-
enne,

of that swift flowing Atchiefainya; al

Tannbauser's stafl, branched

growth, mystically,

the coming yearsi llow

¥
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ones unproteoted xve by Sd wen aud

ing of that geay old owl us be flaps his

What a great big
wnake Just glided up that old stanp
trutnpet vines'

Jot us hasten to
gef out of this and beyond the yellow
bayou strip of woods befdre it gets
dark.

Hut there are washont holes, lidden

thorns, locosts thrusting thelr prickly
brunelies oggrewively in one's fuce, and
echiving from free to tree boows the
weird boutiugs of wany cruel, watching
owln while bullbaty are fitting Heetly
Here sha
reuclivn & gap In the zigeag fallen fence,
deusely shrouded in the deep green of
the ampulopsis, and white alder blos
soms erowuing them with their bridal
whits corymbs, Thero is n rail or twn

tlon showers down thousauds of tlie

The river rond is reached, the
sunken and erovassed levees looking
wore likke hiflocked graves than a
breastwork against the turbid waters

beit, they looked Innocent enough in
June within their cavelike red and
blue elay banks, and brond white
sanded bars stretching aliost across to
the farther shore, willow fringed and
sentineled with a thick mushroom
growth of gottonwood troes that, 'Iil!;
an
leaved and fowered a three nights'

Yo calmiy afeeping WALETS, WNot nave
yo wrought, what evil yet will ye do in

gentle lapping waters aleep sweetly be-
neath the twilighted heavens, with the
consolatory thought that ye hnu;
wrought an  evil work that good may |

eaton by vam, and the wagons
ﬁ::n nto "In’mmmm dmvtuda.!“:l"ld
the voise of the laborer no longer loard
I the plantation welody, bt Is being '
Jiftek in the rousing ehoros of “John
Hrown's sl goes inarching on," in the
oonquering Pederal cnnps.

The Yellow Rayon woods, siirted by
an old olearing of rotting troes, and
pltted Ly erovase holos, impa! the girl
to have her wits about hor and shake
off the dismnl mewories of the tragie
tinonted houss, the nnivorsal desolation
of lier surroundings and her prosent iso-
Intion.  Bhoukl  sowething  happen,
what thont She was fur fromn human
ald, no ear to hear her ery, no hand to
save! Almost her lot would foru n
parallel to the previous plight of the
abandoned pong lefe like astiok in the
mud by his disgusted roastor,

“Hollo! here | go, wirs epoagh ™

The unshod hoofs Lnd  stumbled,
The pony foll to the ground, the girl
going over his bead—and then—stilh
e |

There stood n wretohed, gloowy, sad,
@lored little “boastle,” looking wore
like n donkey than n home, the radille
awry on Lix thin back, the rope Lridle
danaling disconsolately o (ront of his
nose,

“Hello! what's thist A muosting
wdidied in the wond!  Sowebody must
be aronnd Leshles ourselves,  Btrange
that Lie did not take up the ‘yawhoop,'
or joln in our thne.”

A party of six mounted rebels were
dding nlong the unfrequented river
rondd, singing “The Yellow Rose of
Toxns," *“The Girl | Loft Hebiod' Me. "
with un oocasivanl rebel yell to euliven
the refrain.

“That aubual, or antnle, has some
very fine points about him. boys"

“Pine points indeed! Look at his
aliontlers; lis ribs can be counted, nnd
he wmay be one great interrogation
poiut to us; be tells us nothing,  how
ever.” ;

Then he poers among the fallen Togs
and nround the deadened tree trunks
bumming. “Oh, the sweotest girl that
ever | did sce Is the girl | left behind
me, Why, bbboys—look here! The
sweetest girl that 1 ever did see s hore
before me, dead—or fuinted dead
away!"

The six soldiers clustered aroand,
bustled about and held canteen water |
to the elused lips, and sprinkied tho
pallid young face.  One picked upthe
hat. and another essayed to arrange the
disheveled copper skirtin to wore weem:
Iy folds; all the thae the sad oyed dun |
pony stunding stock still waiting for the
{0,

Soon the girl stirred, and opened
wondering gray-blue eyes upon her
numerows attendants Whoere was she?
And goodnes sakes alive! what were
all these soldiers duing?  They seomed
the whole of Walker's ULrigade to lier,
erouching aronnd her there, and her
hoad down nong the logs and bad
sinelling weeds,  8lie sald sbe liad been
thrown the woment bofore, as she bas
tened to sernble up, wondering if her
deirts woro nt adl decorous, and if there
wight not be ew wigs erawling over hor

Twelve hunds nssisted her from ber
recumbent posture and plased ber on

f
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PIANOS and ORGANS '

Hollett & Davis and New Scale Kimbnll Pianos and Khu-'-'
ball Organs 1 invite inspection, wid didy eompetition,

Lu V- HOORE' 105 W‘;'hinmn .t‘.
vt | Portland, Ovegon. | ™"

ER & WILSON NEW No.g.
HIGH ARM.

The only perfect family machine, wus .awarded the only i
prize at the Paris Kxposition in 1889, B

LARGEST STOOK AT LO_WEBT PRIOCES,

For partioulurs enll on or address the

ASTORIA AGENCY,

A.G.SPEX ARTI,
~The Loaviroste
seneral Jewelry Hous:
IN T CELY.

MAIN OFFICLE
{368 Market Straat, S, F., Callirait,

e ——

EVERDING & FARRELL,

Front Street, Portiand, Or.
—~¢ DEALERS 18 b

Guana, $20.00 Per Ton,

A CHEAP FERTILIZER.

Land Plaster $2.26 Per Barrel.

Al & Tine Line [

GROCERIES AND PROVISIONS }

Joseph Kallokg & Co.'s River Steamers

WHEEL

—— ——

]osepl Kellogg and = Northwest.

FOR COWLITZ RIVER.

the week pony; twelve eyes looked so
lieltude mixd tender sywpathy, and sis |
wen wantod to lead that dangerous and |
excited boast from amid the pitfalls of |
this howling wilderness! The girl did |
pot ke 8o moeh attention, und did not
want to be pitied by thew and laughed
at by the liowe folks.  *ller pony wos
ni safe as o sheep  This was uo wilder
ness—only the Yellow Bayou elearing.
und the crevissoe boles were not so very
deep. "

Bo. with her cscort she was soon
“liwme again” 0 explain ber disap-
pointed senrcl to the anxionsly alnrimed
mother, and to slur over Ler govidunt
ns pothing at il 1 was up s wine
ute, but for an instant 1 must kave
swooned — everything bocate binek
and stilk—then the soldiers saw we.”

But the mother kuew her head-
strong. willful daughter lind lain anong
the logs and weeds and deeayed stuuips
for longer than he realized, since she
did not hear the fmuillar airs wung by
the slowly riding.-soldiers, nor had she
henrd one word of thelr eriticlsn of er
pony. — K& 8. Galnws in Atlanta Cousth
tution.

Washington's Bamed; ’r'f;!- “iourseness.

George Wasliington, while attending
aswell recoption at Newport, noticed
that the daughter of his host. Mis El-
lery, was sulfering from o severe sore
throat and could not speak above a
whisper.  Goenernl Washington, observ-
Ing this embarrassnent of his youthful
liostans, sald to hor:

“Miss Ellery, you semn to be sulfer
ing very much; what s thie mntter?”

Miss Eflery told him the enuse of her
trouble, upot which the general sald to
ber:

] gnffer myrelf very frequently from
& sore throat and take a rewedy which
1 flnd very useful, and whieh I would
reconymend to you were | not sure you
would not take it."

“But |am sure," roplied Miss El
lery, “that T would take any remedy
that General Washington would pro-

1

*Well, then," said the general, "it ls
this—onions bolled in molmses, It hos
cured e often

Miss Ellery took the remedy and, of
course, wis cured. —New York World.

Henry Clay's Crack Bhot.

A story old but good Is told of Henry
Clay's lueky ernok shot. Clay was vis
iting a baskwoods eounty in' Kentucky,
wherm the wman who conld five the best
shiot stood highest in estesn, and the
man who conldn't fire at nll was looked
upon with contempt.  He was canvass
ing for votes when he was
by some old hiunters, one of whom told
hins that be would be elected -to eon
gress, but that he must first show how
good o shiot he was,

Clay deelared that he never shot
with any rifle except his own, which
was at home A was set up,
however, and Mr, Clay aimed nt it. He
fired faint heartedly, but the shot struck
the bull's eye in the venter.

“A chance shot! A chance shot!”

NORTH WEST Loaves KELSO Monday, Wadneuda.y,l

wd Friday at 6 o m. Leaves PORTLAND Tuesday, Thurs-
lay, and Saturday ut 6 a. m.

JOSEPH KELLOGG Leaves RAINIER at 6 & wm.

lnily, Sunday excepted, arriving at Portlind st 10:30 a, m,
Returning leaves Portland at I p m., wriving at 6 p. m.
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Farmers and Merchants

INSURANCZ COMPANY,
Albany, Or.
AUTHORIZED CAPITAL,
SECURED CAPITAL,
PAID CAPITAL,
FARM PROPERTY A SPECIALTY.

All Losses Promptly and Satisfactorily Adjusted.

For partienlars npply at the ollice of Moare & Cole, or Tuk Miar office,

$500,000
247,500
74,260

—_— —_———— e ————— —_——

—CLATSKANIE LINE—

|

STEAMER G. W. SHAVER.

J W, EHAVER Mapster

Leaves Portland from Alderssir et dock Monduay, via Weste
port, Skumokawa, wnd Cathlamet, Wednesday und Friday for
Clutskanie, touching at Sauvies Island, St. Helens, Columbis
City, Kaluma, Neer City, Rainier, Cedar Landing, Mt. Cofting
Bradbury, Stella, Oak Point, and all intermediate points, re
turning Tuesday, Thursday, and Saturday,
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't Buy Your D
Don’t Buy Your Drugs
~—ANYWHERE BUT AT A REGULAR——

DRUG : STORE.

——YOW WILL FIND THE——

Freshest, Purest, and Best of Everything -

eried his opponents.
“Nover mind,” he answered. ''You
beat it, and then 1 wilL” :

come. Have yo not deposited o rich |  No one oould beat it, and Mr. Clo
alluvium opoo this MMI'MMNMWQU"’“LN-:
Trae, the olowshare (o rusty, and tbe | York World. |, .

ANIE DRUG STORE=

f .

DR’J, E, HALL, Proprietor,

CLATSK :




