Portland. Its ia‘u'.'..i i, scallered homes
offer a pretty picture of village life.
The stately oaks, suggesting to the
traveler’s mind the appropriateness of
the name of the place, encloses in its
shadiest recesses the Congregational
church and the two buildings of Pacific
University. The newly brightened ex-
terior of the latter, does much to relieve
cyes that had become weary of their
dinginess,

The surroundings of the Grove are
perhaps more attractive than those of
any other town in the county, Four
miles to the west the foot-hills of the
Const Range rise abruptly from the
prairie.  The gentle slopes on which
the town is built are lost on the north
and east in the level expanse of the
plain, To the south lic the famous Tu-
alatin bottoms, This is where fifty-
eight bushels of wheat to the acre have
rewarded the comparatively light work

of the farmer. The population of the

however, has enough tributary country
to entitle it to the name of a lively bus
iness place.  The college makes the

Hillsboro.

Provincial egotism surpasses any in
existence, We will descant no more on
the beauties of our earthly home, but,
leaving it with the usual variety of
saints, rascals and putty-heads to roll
onward in its appointed orbit, we will
mention Dilley and Gaston as the re.
maining towns of the county. These
two places have been places of greal
expectations, and they seem never to
have gained anything more. Gaston
sits wrapped in ague visions, at the
head of Wapato lnke, waiting for the
influence of time to fully unlock the
Big Ditch which is to transform the
malarial swamp into a garden.

These two last names do not, how.
ever, exhaust the list of Washington
county's towns. From the barbaroos
regions of the north come st intervals,
dim rumors of a town whose inhabit.
ants exult in onc continvous * tear,”
where mansard roofs are the common
style of architecture, though said roofs
surmount the inhabitants of the city
and not their habitations, This depo-
nent not having witnesed the city nor
any resident thereof, has doubted the

Grove is almost the same as that of
Hillshore, and the amount of business
is about the same in each. Neither,

Grove, and the county business makes

] Al !
thority ot persons of undoubted verac.
ity he feels justified in stating that
Glencoe is one of the towns of this
county,
Time fails us to speak of Centreville,
three miles northeast of the Grove,
from which the glory departed when
its mill was burned a year ago; nor can
we linger at Greenville, *the Niobe of
cities,” weeping amid the buck-brush;
* Tho radiments of pmplra hors

A plastle yot and warg

The chaet of & mighty world
o roumibing lnde furm. "

The voices which first taught the
English language to the echoes of these
woods, forty years ago, are many of
them now silenced, and the feet which
first followed the plow across those
prairies, now lie motionless heneath;
but, thanks to the integrity, the intelli-

gence, the selfsncrifice of those noble
old pionecrs, this county contains the
germs of social systems which coming
years will expand into mighty instru.
mentalitien for good,  Although our
progress hitherto may seem but slight,
it furnishes an ample support on which
we may rest our telescope while we
look into the future, There we may
sce the villages of to-day become cities,
and the cross-roads become busy towns.

THE SPORTSMAN.

BY HEZEKIAN STRONU,

His name waa Augustus MaoDoolery,
His age it waa twenty wnd nine,
e had no heart for tom-foolery,
Dut bunting was right in his bne;
In the country he spent his vaostion,
And rsamed through forsts and llekds,
in costume was tras regulation,
s dog tagged close st his hools,

The gray sqatrral ran up the black jeek,
The woodpecker coverad his phis,

Ax the hunter returued on the back track,
His gun hold roady for *bia "
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But birds are not free fram mortality;
e soon heant & soumd in Lhe bush,
The dog pointed out the loeality,
And Augustios tobd him 1o * hush | *

{{ P? \‘%\ . p

Mut the oplics of bolh were affeetuld,
Awd while they wars searching sround,
A ph t New up o
And left tham sosnning the ground.

The bied gave s servam of hoatibiy,
Augustus jumpsd into the alr,

The gun, on lia vwn Habihity,
Devught down the bind on the sjuare

Rodo b b
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Hut & (nemver delared Uval the phassant
Was hia, sl demanded o ton; 1
1o choargmd much murs than wes plessind,

And Anguitus will pot hunt sgain.

A school ma'am has introdueed 2 new |
foature into her school, When one of
the givhe misses 0 word, the boy who
spells 1t gots permission to kizs her, ,l
As a result, the ghils are becoming very i
poor spellers, while the boys are im |
proving.

The end crowns the work, Laura
{with novelp—*Oh, if this tale were
only true, and 1 were the herving 1"
Kate—* What ! with her persecutions,
her misery i Laura—# Ah, but then,
dear, remember she does get a bushand
after ull I ¥

Whisky is now male from leather, '|
and this may perhaps explain why s
many persons who drink are so oflen
strappel,

It is a part of the unwritten parental
code that our own chilldeen are * dar-
lings," our neighbors’ “ dirty brata™ A

rule without an exception,



