OREGON SUE: A LEGEND Of

“Well, strangnr, hirw YOI e wgin g
Now take s smils witl we
Jewt kjod ot .',.|:.'.. s bk mll migh,
"Fur Ilunnll‘m sl lr]w---
ol conntin® 0 varn you'd 1ike ter 1'arn
Come in] What shnll it be >

*Tho same £ Now that is sosil like,
Ho hore's wadookin' ter yoy
An’ hore's be thiv wilte—whi | demn my life
Ill 1 Il(I'E hoard you'd twa !
Woll, boru's miy Fou tind n b toe your i
A lovin' one, au' w truo,

“ dowt ot down whiles 1 stie (ho fire
An' tumble the nag some b |
For you un’ this brate ks in enhoot
A-honorin' o this day |
Bo froees ter o sont an' togst yonr fuet
T won't b gone tor sy,
- . . L] Ll .
S The ynen P OWell, bask in "Wty -thiroe
Thi wiimen woe raly tow,
o t‘lnuan Pt got frighttnl swomt
O lﬁ]] o il I:n knew |
An' I weldom seo twi folln ngre
Liko livm wn' Oregon Sue,

" o the Jodie an’ me, woeondinjee,
Withuat n bt or Haw,
Denweed up o writ nestntin® iy
it Pote oonli bk the squne |
Ar tho boys all wiguinl, fur ter winke i Bl
Providin® it eome tor liw,

AR arter U sirvion Pots an® oo
ninnd thar, sidu by wids,
For well they knvw Uhe wnitiog oivw
Wins wiitdn® for isw thia bijidis |
A’ whon it was done, sn' Pate took one,
Bl full on his oeck wn' erisd.

It wikm'L b Using, perhapn, tor do,
But the boys merood with me,

THE
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L Wb Wit ter rest on lier prdiee's birwnst,

he swertont thit sver wo wn
Acdooking, wo siid, ke n rosslid eedd,
A-twinin® weound w tros,

“AnYy whrangn o8 i8 wounds, thi list e thi
Was netin’ the Wlnlnmst lis,
Tor mako it apjoar it wan't u toar
A-githorin' i his sye;
Ilgi} tha Jodge an' me gonld onrtingly wee
har wauan't & dern upe ey,

A" thinkin' the en) wan lonesome 1k,
Ith nothin' but men in wght,
o stemuglod mwng with nothin' ter sy,
An' dmfmd about 1 the night |
An' my partin’ view wis Urtogom oo
Ahingin® him eloso B’ gt

" Well, in theim daye the Lajun tribe
i Imr.lfin’ 10 WIS mervers |
An' wiganl Tights shine ot o' nlihis
Un the monntings, fur and newr
Hot Flowsey's hirk ' o onr slle,
We dida't bave much ter fonr,

» lh:,.' niight wh s Illm wiidddont flnsly
u gresn, onenly star,
An’ -lilg wibad §E mosnt Uik the trilos wie Leg
Ch ttn" the mioies’ hin'r
An' you may beliove, whieh 1 wan't deiejve,
Thisy come—nn' thiy Souml we fhar’

" We loft Mis Bob an' Oregon Sue
i'hill o gunrd drawed ot (e stny,
Thim inter the -llul« Ut U enomntious anisla
Wo nilently stule wway,
willin'—me glad - ter tight by nighi
» over wi wik by day,

“ But Boe got out and dosd the guand,
An' nﬂﬂr lowt, wigehit nl'lﬂ:‘!i
An' the buys all -{ whe Blnand awny
1n o nlylo ot wan Ded tor bt ;
An' Pote was an proud on n tiey coowd
A-puckin® hor Jtr-u Uhin whrve,

L “ﬂ“ﬂml-w firws wiill illau:l nl‘nllanl.
L b wns momstrons why,
For well tlwrhm- that Uregun Mo
Could with an open myv ;
Au' veniurin' ot was gilten st
s thing as ter e,

L, Chiristmas sve "twas snowin® fast,

n o widn wnrost,

That Flowery Nectomain’ the ol rowt
Come dom nigh gittom lost |

Fat we warmed him ap with o soaldl eugp,

An' Inughed st the fallin' frist.
vi irly Chrivtmon doy, whon wo
*"W:I-r I!“-Ulh' &- r r..?’"
wan't n stiek por stone nor nck
Tor kiver his corly fiowd |

" under the snow, by w biniken bow,
Mie rte ot e T by dond.
“We her amder mn old ok 1ree,
R E R
rbl‘"lﬂ‘l hidbew bohind

\ Pt
A LRt of waabickind ™

awr. = dark,

GEORGE K, CANP,

WEST SHORE,

182431 s

STRAY LEAVES FROM A BABY'S JOURNAL.
(HARLEY f0 4 Lold boy; neese snys be is n nnughty
He siys thit birds, and mobkeys, and dogs
il all animals, in fact, talk to and understand those of
their own species.  Wouldu't, then, & bird unclorstand o
llll)'lllit\)', or a duok n dog? 1t nob, it i& n pity, for we
might just as woll have Tmm made to tnlk the same lan.
gunge. - Wore it wo T should not be alone when I nm loft
with the lion, aad the donkey, uod all the animuls of
Noal's ark, with which I must play, or chow my fists
Do all thess littls things hnve the samo diffienlty iy
learning their Innguage that 1 have in loarning minn?
And do their mamumns talk diffarently to thom from their
nurses or their papas?  Charley says, too: *Thore s no
doubt that Inngunge owes its origin to imitation nnd mod.
iieation, aided by signs and goestures, of vigions nnimnl
sounds, the voices of other wnimele, sud man's own in.
stinotive onen” 1 do not know whether Charloy in right,
but if he in it sooms that some time or othor we biuhios,
bindios, doggion, piggion, monkays must have upoken
nenrly the same Inngunge.  1f nurses lnye ehanged all
this by their manner of talking, and that nedounts for the
faot that we now do not understand saeh other, it wonld
hive boen bittor, us 1 nlwnys fool, thut wo Lind pever had
ny nurses; for then T would kuow what llngﬂn HoHGs
when he bow-wows, what duckey menus whes he ¢ unek-
quacks. 1 try to talk to these things often, but kitten
nd doggie aro the only ones that talk baek o me |
hope wo whall loarn much from ench other. When kittan
seratohes mo she mnkes w motion which 1 Ruppose is fn-
tonded to convay to me the iden that she s not hippy,
1 wuppose that inhappiness gives pain, wo hor giving me
pivin must be her way of lotting me know that she inin
pain, wod T sorey for her, nlthough often 1 ory for
mysell. - Mammn don't serateh mo when she is unhippy,
but sho orios, which 1 suppose in hor way of lotbing mo
know that who in in pain; but (hers is so muoh differance
hotweon the seratoh of kitten and the tssrs of my mother
that it perploxes me, ns wsanl, in undorstanding,” Sounds
seon Lo be another way of conveying thonght, so 1 often
wander what m{ nurse in thinking =hen sho mak

boy,
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much noise while asleop, Heor voles 18 not Monsant nt
auy rate, and I lsarn nothing from it; s ‘Hl her pose
ainl stick my fingers into hor mouth until she wakes.
. L] L] . . - L]
Todny T saw pupn sticking knife and fork into n
ohioken, and the chickon never moved. 8o I ook n fork
nenr e wnd stuek it into kitton, lying on m lnp; the
naughty kitton sprang on the tabls ane lwln(lha gravy
dish over the cloth, Evorybody jumped; some ennght
the kitten, somo tho dish, wome wiped the oloth, 1 never
wuw 5o muneh uxuilt-umuli’ I nover orented so mush sx-
citemont aw that kitten did,  Now, if they had fixed that
kitten on a olinir nw they fixed me she never would Lsye
jumped on the tble.  Everything was taken uu{ from
wo then, so I played with n button on wy bily; the bulton
entne off, nnd L teying to find oud how it , wwnllowd
it From that moment sverybody left the table in «
groat hurry,  Mamios took me up, turned we on her
knves, fnoe downward, stuck a fnger in wy throst unti] |
thought 1 ;hnlnlll choke to tlaillh. Altar '.‘l!.;-nhl“f. l.:ll::
killed me she bogan o ery, amd lﬂhlunl] i for
doctor!™ Everybody Tooked at me, ws if they expestel
me o do something; but I wis o senred that' T coulidy’s
(do anything,  Then the doctor came, and he
nnd overybody Inughed, aud, as 1 eouldn't |
My mother mskad over so many questions of

1 oried.
i,
but be anly shook his head aud smiled, saying it woukd

ba all right in the worning. 1 never heard any more
n’;mtil.fmlnumm it waa all riuhlinlla-nn‘g,




