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o THE PUBLIC Do

In Outspoken fn favor of the
Exovllonee of the

.

THE

INDEPENDENCE

o THIS PAPER Do

Inthe best advertising medium

Heghstersd al the Postofloe In lndepen-
e, reogon, as seoviidolass matter,
-

SUBSCRIPTION RATES.

FAVAULE IN ALY ANCR,

e Year 2N
(]

N

fia Months
hrew Months

'O ADVERTISERS,

i detios bs focmted wt thve hend of navi
Pl st of the years, on the Willnm:
romind o the st e of the o
 Cadioornbe Hadlmsmd, oontain s pupulathon
IS psprle L e prineipal shipping podnt

IR connty, which I8 ooe of l‘w argeal
Eowemlthy wind Wbokiy  popsilated lh‘
Hiamietie Villoy,

OB PRINTING!

* IR TAR ¢

atest and Best Styles,

LOWIST & LIVING ¢ RATES
- —

PHYSICIANS=DENTISTRY,

—e — —

LEE & BUTLER,
hysicians & Surgeons

. AL - ‘
U. § Examining Surgeona.
Ofce eastalde wl Malo 8L,
BYENKANUE, - » & onRrRaon

DR LK LOCKE,

Physician - and - Surgeon,

Buena Vista, Oregon.
DR. . B. JOHNSON,
Resident Dentist

AL work warmmnted o give the beal
ol Sallslmotlon

ndence Uregon,

SECHET SsOCIETIES

W ANDEPENDENCE LOIMIE
& iviwits exery Monday oight In
ke Ball, Al sadourning brothers Invited
tenil FAMES GIBSON, M, W,
VoDALTON, Hesvrder,

VALLEY LODGE NO_ 4l

L, K. imeets in Ma-

i sonie hnll every Thuarsdny

' - sved iy AL Odd Fellows

U@ e ondinily invited 0wt
T, U, FIRY EIL N, 0.

A DOUTY, Seeretary

-,

r

LYON LOIMIE, No. 3 A F

& A M, Stated eomminion

. Phoris Onp o Baofore fall  oon
ach  monih  and Lwo weoks

|/ W tioroafter, . W, luster, W M.

| 7

12 b Keteham, Sec.,

\TTORNEYS.
A HURLEY,
arney and Counselor at Law,

oo Sext o lndepondence Nat'l Mk,

M.

Ludeparniniyoe, Or |

KT M
L 1 n

\LLY.

Architect and Draughtsman,

, AVWL AN L

IS B & T BUSH-BREYMAN BLOCK,

A EILCLA L Bt SALEM, OR,

ditchell & Bohannon

: Magufsctiurere of <

S and DOORS, also BCRC )LL
=SAWING-

Indopendenee.

0 atret

G. W. SHINN,

wse, Sien and Ornamental

PAINTER.

Frosooing, Fte  Faint

per Hanging
o Stublin, Indepenidence,

. A Bdson, Mes, Willlminis,

JUDSON & WILLIAMS,
DRESSMAKERS.

and Fitting
SPECTALTY:

Lung
o

MIS, A, M., HURLEY,

[illinary ; Fancy Goods

DIV RS DRNCE, . - Ouraon

S. A. PARKER,

Munulwetarer pnd desler in

Sash, Doors, Nouldings, Etc.

Full Suscie of Gihsn, ni) idaes, Kept sonstant
by i Dol Spedind rntes on wnki | PHIA,
Fuetory on K. Ho street venr depot,

CITY HOTEL,

() 8t., Independence,

0, 0, B0LL & SON, Mropiem,

First olnsd in  every respeot. Bpecial
Attention given Aranmient  eonstomers, A
sample room for commerol truvalors,

BRICK  YARD.

J. R. COOPER

OF lndependence, having & steam
enging, o brick machine and several
acres of flnest clay, i8 now prepared
to keep on hand a fine guality of
Brick, which will be sold at reason-

|
‘ T

FIRST NATIONAL BANK.

of Independence, regan,

$60,000.00
$10,000.00

] Capita) Stook, -
‘."I...

L W, ROREWTSON,
ul, View President,

Wl HAWLEY, Unabiler,

3K COUPEHR,
Promile

DIRECTORS.
1R Conper, L. W, Robertson, Lewis Helmiok
G, W, Whileaker, W, W, (ollline

MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS, -
-PIANOS and ORGANS -
-SEWING MACHINES.

Candies, Nuts and Oigars,

Novelties in Stationery, Latest in Faney Writing Paper, Ink-slandas, Tablets,
Inks of all Colors, Pencils,

THE LATEST IN ALL STYLES OF MUSIC,
Subgoriptions Reecived for all Papers,

Fuashion Platea and  Peviodicals,

W. H. WHEELER,
Independence, Or,

Huroafter not g ton lie,
1 would pot moarmar, ough | must
|y T N R T T S R

The flmy wing that wafts (e seoid
1 pon the varvless wind L varih,
OF 1ta ahiort Lifio bss coily nesd
s Aoacd Vhios erm L plisis for bleth
For ane sw il woimant of delight
I whirba, Cheo witbiers gy of slght
bW thurd i o

BILLKINNY,0F DRY FORK

Bill Kinny, of Dry Fork, killed s prom
Inesit wap of the community, snd the
suthoritien, wfter some  littde mdita
o, deckibed that bo ought to be et
el Dut il objeoted, and when threo
doputy sheriffs callod on him he lad &

A general  baaking b \ o,
Muys wod solls excliange on sl poriant
[LETITN

Deoposita reoolved sutijeet o cheek or on oer
Ufleate of deposit. Collsctions made

UMee bours; 9w, i, W4 pom,
THE INDEPENDENCE

National Bank !

Capital Stock, $350,000.00.

H. HIRSCHBENG, PPresident
ANRAM NELSON, Vive 'residont
W. . CONNAWAY . Ciksbiler,

Many

INDEPENDENCE,

HAS NOW,

And PROSPECTIVE,

Advantages

Agcneral Danking and exchange ¥
transacted; Joans mnde, Bl dlscrunted, com
mercial oredite grantod: deposits reovived i
surmmnt scvui ot sulyect 1o check, interest paid
ol e depoalta

DIRFUTURS:

Joshus MeDantel, H. H. Jusperson, A, J. |
Uoodman, H, Hirschborg, A, Nelson,
T.J. Lee, 1. A. Allen,

J Established by Natlonsl Authority. )
THE~

Capital National Bank |

OF SALEM OREGON.®
Capital  paid  wp,  F50,000.00),
“Surplus, $15,000.

A WALLACE, WoW MARTIN,
Prowldent, View Presidont
J. H. ALBERT, Cashiler,

LOANS MADE

To Farmers on wheat snd other merchantshie
produce, consigned or in store, sither ln pri-
vate graneries or publio warehouses,

Ill(lt'ln‘mlt'nl‘t' to
Il\(ltl)l‘l]ll('llt't‘
lmlt'lu‘lltlt'nu'
[ndependence to
Independence to

Illlll'ln‘l'l(lt‘l'lt‘t‘ to

Drafs drawn dirsct on New York, Chicago,
San Franelson, Portland, London, Pars, Bor |
Ite, Hong Kong and Caleale, |

: |
THE POLK COUNTY BANK,|

MONMOUTH, ORRGON,
|

Preal ont, (Portlaud) . I A, MACRIU'M
Viee Prealdent . F.lL.CAMPRELL
L LG ruwxul
Oapltal Stock, =« - =« 50,000
PudUp, -+ - . 25000
DIRKOTORS

A MACRDM, F. & POWELL,
| B ETUMP HAAL M HIMPHON
I ¥ W BUTLER GRIUGH,

A
f. CAMPBELL

A genereral banking buainess transacted. De
(wmita recelved sulijeet tn cheek, or an coriificale
! depoult.  Loans made. bille a4 nied ox
nwl-.']lmhllunu. luterest on tme
epron] e

L f vanltand burglar prool ssle, secured
] ‘mn" lock,

P

P@-OMosbhours V& m. 0 ép. m,

HARNESS o

and

| CHEAP
We have the largest and BEST
Stock of Harness ever brought
to this Section.

Al Our Own Manufacture.

Our Whips are direct from the
Factory und are the hest
out of 160 Stylef.
Trimming st reasonable Prices.

Beamer & Craven.
. TAYLOR'S
ash Grocery & Bakery

—(N O FTREET.—
Prosh Nresd, Plos and (‘skes on band every day
excapl dunday.
vati and fresh sook of esnned geods, Boar.
wsa, 0offve, sugar, candles, clyary and W
D, B, TAYLOR, Proprietor,

H. R, PATTERSON, 1, P PATTERRON,

PATTERSON Bros,.

DRUGGIST

P e e

——DRALER [N—

WAITCHES,
CLOCKS AND
JEWELRY.

=]

INDEPENDENCE, OREGON,

W. G, BHARMAN,
MERCHANT TAILOR.

Suits Made to Order and fit Quaran-
teed.

Cuxtom (loods lor Merchants and others Re
out and Proased. 1 wil opem maonthly ae
couts with Merchants &t Independ und
Monmouth for Recutting.

able prices.

to Portland |))’
to Falls City by Motor Line. |

FIRST.
>\ RAILROAD CENTER.<

('nr\'n”ish}' S. P R.R.

Salem by

Astoria by A. & S. C.R.R.

Albany by

- A - 0P - CNETER -

The present aren in

woon be Lrehiled,

Hops, tributary to  Independence, will

The smount of income will reach in a few

years b lenst ons milhon dollus.

L FRUIT CEINTEIR.

The wdaptability of our lunds for speclal fruit-raising, such

prunes, pears and apples; will employ bundreds of men; bring

into the country thousinds of dollars, and make our farming

. . Pl
Tands worth from two to three hundred dollas an aere;  Fruit

piising will briug canneries nud fruit deyers,

-Sugar

Beet Ralsing-

The rich bottom-lands of this section are peculinrly well

adapted to raiseng sngar beets, the profit, above cost of produe-

tion, being estimated at from thivty to forty dollars an  acre,

One sugar fetory will eall into use over 3,000 acres of H\lul, in-

creasing i value half & million dollars, and employing labor.

O §iroat . . - Opposite PO,

How

Strike you?

does
-it-

| smoother way of puttin’ the lnvertation,
You can some- | pretiy

Winel i rifle woross one porner of his
howestend, killsd one of the deputies
and so puinfully wonnded the other two
that they strollod back w the Shady
Gruve court houss,  Beveral days Iater,
while BHIL wis sitting in frout of his
door, Mark Townsend, the shoriff in
ehiof, walked up to the fonce aud lagily
placed bis wems om the top rml. il
reachod el and took up lis rifle.

“Uood mornin’, BL"

CHI, Mark ™

“Hadl & gomxld it of frost last night.”

“Yas, ruther. Which way you tray
elin’, Murk?™

O, B way in particalar,

drap over and talk with yon n while
Don't make wo differvnce how lively o
fellor (n ho's wpt to get loneome onoe in
& while, ‘speoinlly this the of the yoar.”
S reckon that's troe,” Bill replied
ot fellers como ont here the other
day, wud one of them got so lonemate
Ahat he Jurd uatehinlly had to Iy dows. "
OB b Dt sadd e shoriff, By
tho wuy,” e wlided, “them fellers that
you speak aluut wanted yon w go w
Blsdy Cirove with them, Aidu't they?”
“Yaun, they Towsd that a j!'-h{p down
thar wanted’ to make my acquaint

"Lewedd |
you mout be lonesotae, uo' | thonght 1 i

*That's whot 1 aln't."™

ST et york il teen dollnes,
youn o™

SPN take that bet, but in the mesn-
thone 4 yon don’ take g0 arms offen that
fenes TN drop you right in yo' tracks,"

“That's the way 1 ke to bear n man
talk, Il Suy, laat nighit the Jaller and
hia wwer some went ‘possiim huntin', They
onllod up the doge—und they have got
porne of L fiiest hoonde yon ever saw -
wid e they dame with brightomss in
thetr ovim an’ deep tnusie in thelr voloes,
Yom ought to have heard them go ‘ounk,
ounk, vink,” Well, they went out, an’
alost wlelibghit they cauw back with
Ewor of tlie Lt wned Pt best “possiina
yorn ever mw. Waoll, they dressed than
right thiar an thet, an’ pot them ont on
W top of G hotse s the frost could
fall om thig, an’ tils marnnn’ they took
thiean down sn’ began Lo bake them along
with somwe swoot potatoss,  Then the
Jwilor's won he mays, wiys he, 'l'n;a. we
alu'e got vo reguler wildest licker to go
with thess Lot ‘possiins.” S0 the old |
man, hivin' a wighty eye for urt, gave &
Jugg ta the young foller an' told him to
gOonp in the mannlning,

Thae voung fellor went. bat be couldn't
fined 60 Heker, sn’ st last be soon & ole

BAll, that

fadth
|l*|-m-n-l itanll nerensly safe from desth;
LIF ] deny the Uiings past Anding out,

O i | prphan my ows soal of One

Thit seemod & Fathor, and maks void the place
Within me where s dwelt in aud grace,
|wuaulm-.uuun undone?

~Willinm Deas Howells in Harper's.

ANNIE O'BRIEN.

The Cemnaoght Castle had arvived in
New York. The eabin pasengers had
gome saliore, The steerage people were
b onrrind sway by their friends or
by the boarding honss keepers who al.
ways lio in wait for them. Those yet
uncalled for sat abont the decks. Wist-
ful eyes turned shoreward, anzious v
noo w familine fuce and form wmong all
thoee sLrange one,

Pat Nolan had come aboard in all his
bravery—a new bLlue cost Aung open,

wateh chain dsagling from hia vest
pocket, his hat tipped to one side in troe
Connanght fashion, with & mighty show
of white collar and cufls and blue neck:
tis, and his boota for once polished by
wn “Eyotaling.” He threw his shoulders

feller drivin' 4 wagln, an’ when he aaked
the ale fellor if ho could git sny lioker

Ao

“You don't say sol” excluimed the
eheni (Y
man, ai" dothink you'il ke 1o meet
i, B0 Y

“Lwould, bt yon see | aln't in so
clety this your ™

“Rurtor retired, nir you™

“Yaa, thought 1 was wegettin' s lwitle
B old fur the bright foolishnos an’ yal
ler trimomnins of tos here e
plisd, A foller does withdraw might
Jodige 1a a frtennd of wine an' | want you
L et biim |

”‘.‘.It
Bankersd after these bere fellors that
pride themselvos on their ook lomin'

“I don't exactly crave them,” the
sborul rejotnnd, walloping” his tobaseo

we otghit (o et thom onos in s while. |

meel,”

CWho is B

“Sam Powers,™ :

“He's the juilor, sin't he®
“Yoa, un' the et one yon ever seen.” |

his rifle. “lu fact, them follers that |
win biore the other day wanted me to
meet hin |
80 | henrn,” sadd the sherilT; “but |
Towed that mebby they diidn't extend |
the invertation in & soft and gentle |
snongh way,”

Ol 1 idn't baveno fanlt to ind with

sn' sorter pulled bnck o Tittle, an’ then
one of them Iaid down wn' the other two |
limped might'ly.”

“5o | hoarn,” swid the sheriff. Sl
I thonght there mont be s easler an'

(entlenms Wl ways puys
thones load w man with a string of beads |
when you couldn't drive him with »
hoop pole.  You recollee old  Wash

sounty, don't youX'
“Mighty well.” |
“Ah, hal Waell, that old feller had |

the feelins of other folks than any man
| avor seen
a follor named Brice, an' Brice sorter |
kicked ngainst it, bein’ a feller that was
hard to pleass anybow, so Wash, in that
soft way of hisn, stepped up to put on
the rope, an' says, ‘Brice, vou'll plemss
wxenss e, but Il not detain you bat a
moment,”  So 1 thought that if I'd come
here today with strong considerntion an’
smooth gentleness you mout aocept the
jailer's invertation to como an’ spend
while with him,"

“No, P'm obleaged to you. [ don’t
care about goin' today, 1've got to go
over the ridge an’” whip s feller tomor
ror, an' Af T don't do it P'm afeered he
mout  be  disappointed.  Well, now,
Maurk,"” he ndded, “ef yon ain't got no
further bus' ness with me 1 peckon you'd
better be whovin' along.”

“Rat | have got some farther bosi-
neas with you, Bill. 1 want you o go
with we sy’ see the jailer.”

SWall, 1 ain't goin'"

H1 Towed yon would, BilL"

“You don't my so,"

“¥as, ' 1 owant you to go with me"”
SHow many men did you Liing with
'

o None at all, but you air g-goin',"

in shot off."

“No, | thought you would go with
me withont having to waste any of the
enrtridges,  You know the price of
bris an’ powider hay ris mighty of late.”
“Oh, now here, Mark, [ don't care
nothin' for expenses, 1 don't mingd
ghootin® s few balls into & feller that
wintas to put me in jail aod  afterward
lng me,”

Sl oam glad _.-M 't stingy, Bill,
Some of the boys over ab the store said
that yon was mighty weonomical, bat
'm oglad to sen you ain't, It horts o
man wightily, you konow, to have it
norated uround that be is close.”

“1 know that, Mark, and 'm allus
tryin’ hard (o keep that eharge from
bein' fung sgin my reputation,”

“I'm plessed o know you think so

much of yo'self; but sy, I told the boys
over at Shady Grove that you would
come bnck with me, an' 1 wish you
wonld."

“1'd like to accommodnte yon, Mark,
but 1 don't fiel like strollin' today."”
“Baorry to heur that, for 1 told the boys
that I'd have you in juil by 12 o'clock
todsy.”

| trifle with my felin's, alr yon?™

Wiy, thie Jedge dn o mighty big | sy

| an' after dinner they air goin’ to st the

Il full view of vo' cell

‘You, that mout be,” the sherif ro- | ' have ¢

Il} s b et whong g wge; Liat, sy, the | like & II--wlr--p an'a bear fight in tull

' olilvwged to youw. | never | fiflo

about 1o bis mwonth, hat still 1 think ; Dlinads,

But say, Hil, there's & man down &t | wreokad off the Vieginia coust.  Eight
Shady Girove that 1 do want you | gallors were drowned,

8o they say,” Bill replied, fondling | Bkt Arrauts

| & wenlthy widow

| panic in thest, Josepl Catholio church

the invertation. | jest dido’t wanter go, | #T0 sick At Chieago with poenmonda.

Bowles, that was onee the shoriff of this | been baneosd ont of §3,000 by three

more gentlences and consdderation for| g his wife, who is n daughter of

| Nathuniel
One time he had to hang Catholica

sMebbo; wfter sl thess hers cartridges | ment resulting in the construction of

“[ wish you hadn't told them, Mark,

didn't know how busy | mont be”
oYy, mebbe I done wrong," said the
sheriff, “‘but 1 didn't know ufter all that

you conldn't fling aside your bunsiness
and come along with me,  The boys air
all expectin’ you."

“Yus, the boys up the river expected

an' you oughtenter done it, fur youa

ho swore that e didn't know nothin’ |
it 11 thigt,” says i, 0 f you will take
B Jug up the Bl an' put & dollar un
der it L don't kpow whst mout happen,
bt when you cotiie back 1 don't balieve |
the dollare will e thers,”  Wall, he went
up on the mouitain side an' put & dullur,I
ader a Jug wn went away, liat blvew !’u'
Hfo when Do came hoack the dollar was
gone, but the jug was fillod with the
st Hokor thit lnd  passed  its teons
An' wo it dinner today they are goin' to |
bave them possums an' sweet potatoes |
an’ that olil Deker that's got n bead on it i
liko » dowdrop; an’ say, the jailer says
thut you may share the fenat” [
“Look here, Mark, you ain't tryin' 0|

“No, U'm tellin' the Lord's truth; an'
tht win't wll. The Perdue boys
caughit n big bowr down in the bottoms

dosgs on b in the jail vard nght in
Think of that"

vlook here, Mark, 1 sm sabout con
wortesd, an’ 1'll go with you if you'll Int
e take tay rille along.”

eNo, can't do that, Bill, an' besidos
v hsndenff you,  Possum,
awaet potatoss, loker with & bead on it

view of yoooell”

Mark,” sald Bill, as e put down his
“fotch on yo' bandeoffs,  Blaned
i 1 ain't with you"—Opie P, Read in
New York World

There are sisll 114 l;m| school houses (n

The Norweginn bark Dictator waa

Sir (erald Stusrt, an Irish baronst,
has just been Heensed st Columbus, O,
to marry Miss Mand Hutchinson of that
city,

A bhandsome womn st London has
d far luvelgling [nrl_\’-l]lrﬂ
men into marringe.  She advertived s
An explosion of naturs] gas caused &

at Detroft, and doriog the excitement
sovernl persms were {njured,
Nearly i quurter of & million of people

Over 0 desths were reported liat week
~1he lorgest 1 the history of tha city.

Pourl Starr, the 18-vear-old danghter
of Belle Sturr, the notorions horss thist,
huw been wreested at Quanah, Tex., for
horse stealing,  She is said to be very

Capt W, F. Dowell, ome of the lesd.
ing fartaers pod stute troasurer of the
Farmers Allinnes  of Arkansas, has

sharpers

The Boston Pilot  annonnces  that
George srsons Lathrop, the wuthor,
Hawtlorues, have Lleovms

J. Harry Murtin, the stepson of Sena-
tor Vanee, who, while on a spree last
week, broke windows in the White
Housewill probably get off with a light
senLen e,

Phere will be & moeeting in Omaha
this wesk to organize an association of
ridlrond 1en iy all branches of the ser-
vico and to wdvise legislation favorable I
to rutlrond interests,

The 8t Lodis Stamping company pro-
pores o sstublish o nusmmoth steel mill
aned dron foundry Jjnst north of Madison,
1L, to torn ont all sheets uswd in the
munnfpctnre of tin plate,

Gien, Jumos A, Ekin of the United
States araiy died at Lonisvills, e was
W omember of the commission which
triod Mrs, Snreatt, and took s prominent
part in the funersl of Linealn,

The will of the lute Seerotary Windom
leaves the family residence and forni-
ture snd onethird of the estate, after
the payment of debts, to Mra, Windom,
and tho reniinder to the three children,

Norman T. Gasette, o prominent Ma-
aon, and one of the lesders in the move-

the great Musonie Temple st Chicago,
dieil ot that city of pnenmonin after a
briel Hlness,

The iden of annexing Newfonndland
to the United States, even if England
wonlil consent to relingnish her oldest
eolony to one possession, is sconted by
all the leading mombers of (he adminis-
tration nt Washington.

After two years quiet work and the
expenditore of lnrge sums of money in
the purchase of machinery, the eréotion
of buildings and a gravity railroad, the
production of Portland cement, fully
squal to the imported article and some
muthoritios suy oven better, huas com-
menead in enrnest from the Jamnl Port-
Tand cement works in San Diego connty,
Cal.  This marks & new ora in Califor
nlu's resonrees,  1'he works are running
ndeht wnd day,

Why, luildeed?

Little Minpie—When was it, mom-
mer, thit you hid four eyes?

Mommer—Don't talk nonsense, Min-
nie. 1 never had fonr eyes.

Little Minnie—Then, why does every
one iy 1ot my eyes from yon—Jewel
wr's Cirenlar,

The oldest traveling pasenger agent
in tho lnnd is Capt. May, who his been
retired by the Pennsylvanin railroad on
half pay tor the remininder of his duys. |
Ho fg a white hulved man of 70, six feet
tall, straight and strovg,

back and looked his best, for “didn't be

comen aboard to bring his swestheart,

Annie O'Brien, home, and waso't she

e purtiest girl in ten  counties, aud

hndn't she crossed the ocenn for his
or

Pat felt as thongh every one who saw
him must know his bnsiness thore,

Standing still he looked sbout him, ex-
pecting toses his little Annie somewherr
not far.

“Bure, an’ wouldn't she be as snxions
to mute him as he wonld be to mate
her?" But strange to ssy be could not
e her.

He was  little lats, for there had been
adelay of the train in which he came
down from the place where hs was work-
ing w8 conchman and gardener. But
surely Anuie would never have gone
nshore without him. He walked about
four full ten minutes, looking everywhere,
but still missing the face he wantad,

Every now and then a gay ribbon or a
bright ool of hair wonld make his heart
dance, but it was never Annie's hair or
Annie's bonnet. At last he made up his
mind that she had goue ashore; bat in
thiut came she had left word for him, of
course—word where she had behkifn
hersalf

“1 beg pardon, sir,” he said, stepping
np to a man who wore a gold band upon
his cap, andd was presumably an officer—
“] beg pardon, sir, bt I'm Pat Nolan,
Is there & bit of & message left for me,
do you know, sir?'

“Not that 1 sm aware,” the officer re
plied.

“Tt was Annie O'Brien,” said Pat. **She
cameo over on this steamer; ahe expectad
me to mate her, We're to be married,
you know, sir, and she'd lave word
where ghe is gone—Annie O'Brien.”

The officer turned & curions, startled
gare npon him.

that it might not conoeal the shining |
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stableful of bastes!” .

“You,” said the captain, “we try to
care for our passengers, but the steerage
fs & little crowded. They are often very
sk,

“You, sir. | was that sick mywelf [
thought I be dyin'," said Pat,

“Home are severely LL" sald the cap-
tain,

This tima Pat made no saswer, but
stared st him with s hot Aush riking to
hia fuce,

“Sometimes they are so very {1l that
they die,” the captain went on. *‘Deli-
cate women, you know—little children
and delicate women,"

Pat atill looked st him in silence,

“When [ said that we had s very un-
pleasant voyage | meant,” said the cap-
tain, “'that we had serions illness—that
we had death on board, Two steerage

pasmengers Jdied. One was William
U'Rourke, an old man coming over to
live with his son.”

“Chod rest bis soul!” said Pat, crossing
his furehend.

“The other, who was very ill, was a
woman,” said the captain, “a young
woman, and very pretty. Mr. Nolan,
we have to prepars for storms in this
life—we have to brace up sod bear them
as well a8 wo can. They are very hard
to bear, [ have had a great many my-
sell. At my agoe that goes without say-
ing: but you wre young and full of hope.
| mm very sorry to sy that | am afruid
you are sbout to puffer a terrible shock.
It is & painful task to tell you, PBrace
up, my lad. The other passenger was a
young woman, sud her name, a5 we have
it written here, was Annis O'Brien.”

All the color had goue out of Pat's face
by this time. It was white, lips and all.
He dropped his arms on the table and
hid his fsce on them, and grest sobs
shook his frame,

The captain wiped the tears from bis
OWn EYes, .

“‘Talk does no good,” he sald, “Time
only can comfort you."

VIt seems ws i 1 conld not belives it,
captain,” Pat eried, lifting his tear swol-
len fuce. “Annie—my little Annie!
Are yesure it was Annje?™

“There was but one Annie O'Brien on
our list,” said the captain. *She gave
her name just before she breathed her
last. The only stecruge passenger of the
name of O'Brien died on the voyage of
& fever, The doctor cared for ber as
well as he knew how. The women
pumed her kindly, We buried her at
pea, and the burial service was said by a
Catholic clergyman who was on board.
You might like to know that, so 1 tell
you."

“My Annie—my Annie at the bottom
of the say!" mosned poor Nolan. *An'
Il niver see her again; niver kiss her
red lips: niver fesl her two arms sbout
me neck! Ah, Annie, [ won't live after
you—1I won't live after you! Life is too
hard to bear wid that to think of. It's
turned me to # woman, sir, I'm thinkin';
but it's the worst blow I iver had in me
loife.”

There was & knock st the door just

“Alnie O'Brien,” he repeated. “A . ;
o Ik o S then, Pat hid bis ter stained face
“In coorss, kir,” said Pat, *She's | ME™D

comin' over to marry me, and she's a
workin' girl. We're naytheriv narich.”

The officer looked at him again.

“1 know the name,” he said.

“You eonldn’t help noticing the girl,"
said Put.  'She’s a purty crayther, is
Annie, wid eyes like the sky and goolden
halr, and & waist ye could span wid yer
two hands—barrin’ she wouldn't permit
ve to do it —and a foot light as & bird's
upon the floor,  Alittle jewal is my An-
nie.  You'd not fail to notioe her."

“Sit down a moment, Mr. Nolan"
naid the officer. “1 will make some in-
quiries.  Wait here for me.”

“A mighty polite gentleman, though
he's ns solemn as & faneral,” said Pat to
himself. 1 hope he'll not delsy long.
I'm wild to see Anpnie. Oh, the divil iy
away wid the cars that kept me from
her! I wonder is she cryin' ber eyes out
for not seein’ me? It was what she had
 right to expect—the first one nboord."

The afficer was returning.

He looked more serious than ever.

“Mr, Nolan," he said gravely, “‘the
captain wonld like to speak to yon. |
will take yon to him. We have had a
VUTY BLOFNY VOYAge, a8 wintar voyages
often wre.” '

“But yon've come into port on as
pleasant & day ss there i9 in the calen-
dar,” Pat said cheerfully. *“A Christ-
mas couldn’t be brighter,”

“But we have had & very unpleasant
voyage,” said the officer gravely.

He opened the door of the captain's
cabin.  Pat entered: with his hat in his
hand.

The captain, & grave, bronzed man,

with iron gray hair, sat at a table before | PV

an open book, on which his hand lay,

“Sit down," he said.

“Thank you, sir. It's ns easy stand.
g, said Pat, with a bow.

“You had better sit down,” said the
captain. 1 may have to talk o you for
some winates. [ have something very
particular to say if you are the right
wan,  Your name {8"—

“Pat Nolan,” said Pat, beginning to
feel natonished, but then perhaps the
captain, knowing that he was to be mar-
ried that evening, wanted to congratu-
Inte him, to offer him & glase of some
thing, or perhaps it was the way of the
captaing of ocean steamers to be wow
and solemn, not thinking how he kept
people from their swesthearts,. So Pat
sat down, put his hat on the floor, and
not knowing just what to do cracked all
his knuckles one after the other as he
waited.

“Your name is Patrick Nolan,” said
the eaptain sgain, “and you came on
board to find a voung womsn—a friend
of yonrst"

“My sweetheart promised to me.
are to be married today,” said Pat,

“1f God wills it,"” said the captain,

“Ay, sir; we onn do nothing widout
that, I well know," suid Pat. “‘The good
Lord wbove and Father Dunn will help
me; but I do the best 1 can to farder it
myself,”

The captain looked down upon the
poges of the book before him,

“And the name of the young girl you
are asking for? he said.

“Annis O'Brien,” said Pat, beginning
to think the captain very stupid—' Annie
(O'Brisn. Sbe's the Widdy O'Brien's
danghter—a dacent woman {s the widdy,
and well respectad. They are neighbor
there at home in the ould counthry.”

The captain ran his finger down a long
colamn of names, and stopped at last
and looked at Pat again,

“We had i very unpleasant voyage,” he
said slowly—"a very, very unpleasant
voyage."

“The other gentleman was telling me
that, sir,” said Pat, wishing that this old
wentleman wonld stop talking sbgut the

We

“No admittance jnst now," cried the
n.

“] didn't mane to come in, plase, sir,"
said & sweet voice, “bat ' like to spake
to ve, captain, af ye'll let me. I'm
waitin' this long time till me frind comes
aboord to bring me home, and I'm get-
tin' anxions, fearin' nomething has hap-
penad him. What will I do, sir? 1
kmow no one in Americay., Perhapd he
might be on boord and me not know it.
He'd be askin' for Annie O'Brien, and
he'd be Pat Nolan, that I'm promised to.
Wonld ye"

But the captain had flung wide the
door, and Pat was on his feet, and with
s roar like that of a buffalo had flang
his arms abount her,

“(Hlory be to God and all the saints!™
he cried. “You're not dead st alll
You're alive! [Ive got you safe and
sound! They've been tellin' me yon
were dead. God help the man that put
the thrick on me, for I'll lave but the
bones av him !

“Quiet, there!”™ shouted the captain.
“Down with your fists, or I'll put you in
irons! What did you mean by asking
for Annie O'Brien, & steerage passenger,
when you wanted Annie Bailey, & first
cabin passenger? That is the girl that
stands there, That is the name she guve
us—Annie Bailey,”

“Captain, dear,” eried Annie, clutch-
ing her Pat by the coat tails, “‘captain,
darlin’, Pat niver knew—he did not.
Bince writin' him, my mother—a widdy
—murried again wid Mr, Peter Bailey,
that kapes a foine tavern in our town.
8o long ns [ was goin' from her, and he
posin' to her, why wounldn't she? And
he, havin' mouvey to spure, said I should
come like a ludy, und paid me passage
in the foinest place; and out iv compli-
ment to him—being my mother's hus-
band and 80 generous to me—1 sailed as
Annie Bailey, That iz the way it wuk,
captain; and indade all the thronble
arose from it—for | wanted Pat to find
me sated in the illigant saloon, and re-
mained there waitin' for him,"

“You'll excuse me, sir,” said Pat, bow-
ing low, “on sccount of what I've been
through.”

“All right, my man,” the captain an-
swered; and then Pat threw his arn
about his Annie and led her away, the
happiest fellow alive.—Mary Kyle Dal-
Ins in Fireside Companion,

City and Country.

The ecity person, it is well known, is
often as much a *‘greenhorn” in the
country as the country person isin the
city. A girl who had been accustomed
to certain city squares and exclusive
parks, whose high barred gates were
olosed at u fixed hour every night, made
her first visit to the country, Bhe was
being taken about through the lanesand
fields by her mother when the sun set.

“fay, mamms," said the little girl,
“haven't we got to go in? What time
do they close the country, anyway?™

It wns n city boy, too, who, when
taken with him by his conntry cousin
while he dng some potatoes, watched the
process of unearthing the tubers for a
moment with great wonder and then re-
warked:

s that where you keep your potatoes?
I should think it would be more con-
vanient to keep them in barrels, the way
we do,"

The ‘country greenhorn™ in the city
haa this advantage over the *‘city green-
horn"” in the country, that he does not
put on airs of superiority on all ococa-
glons, [t was a city boy in the country
who, being taken to & peach tree full of
rips and delicions froit, and invited to

help himself, remarked somewhat loftiNe:

“No, I thank you. 1 never eat them
until they are caunned!"—Youth's Com-
punion.
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