COABT GOLDEN ROD.

Tmparial banuly, with (hy glowing plumes
Terulng and wavipg In the salty alr

Qi OF [he sas—Upelelng from s wavie
Fdke add=timm Yarua with hey gulden hadr,

Mhaken It vadn by every sudden storm,
Torn vhdily by (he bloter sutUmn gald,

KL dm thy binaltig torahes proudly atand
An Dokeagin, beekonlig to the four-of sall

hia alwter,

“That ‘ould be best—4o see Ser”
Winld Bally, "How offan hev ye soed
hur "

“I dosn't kooo mueh on har, an
tha'ae & fack,” ndmltied Bob, Bhe's
It sarvics oul at Chettividge, an' har

.

From (e (all cliff thy hardy bloshoms | Droshor axed me it 1'd ke 10 goo I

w hiend |r|u\'u:l’ I
atehing the white shipe as they coma (0" 1
and ot Well, that appesrs funny to ma,

Like tander ghosts of many & sad Parewsll | mused Eally, kenping her counte-

From Uioes we [uved and Jost but yearn
for mu.

Tell me, hrave
To dwell all

Idan rod, wrt thou sontent
utigly by the dreary maln

While thy swaet Inland alsters bloom in | Per” Bob explained. “Nob  #satm's and euraing, white his sister lnughed
as yow an' yar chap what never cotme wilnntly downwstairs, J

jpeaie
In abaitored uook or sunny wesiern plain?

Ewift comes (he anewer Lo my waltieg soul,
Porne en falnt schoes from the restives

(S
“U'm notMog but w simple Rower of earth,
Willlng to bloum where God haa planted
mr."

4 ;ln Matthews, in Chioage Mooord- Mer-
ald.
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LU AN a dew anything moar for ye,

Bally? sald Bob Heron, the
eowinnn, 1o bis sister, as he fnlshed
banying the mud and “muek” off Lthe
maty ngninet the outhotise wall,

Why, whatevir ba' citne th ye?"
enld bis slsrer. "D'ys want anythiig ™

Fur yenrs Eally bad takan wpon her-
aelf the unenvinble tank of looking afi-
er har ald father and of "mothering”
het Alires younper brothers, Her wf-
forts 1o keep them going In food and
eiothen wern wondl to meat with more
unmerited abose and foul Innsnage
thinn any relura in the ahape of stien-
tiom, gratitude, or help, This she fell
the mors as she was & woman with
tdens of reflnement 1hat wars unuaual
in the nelghtorhood of Frogathorpe,

wtil bodk o heart the complainiy of |

her great Joutlal Ydthers that Yikey
Fadn't got noo mother” Bob's desirs
to nanint her ln any way surpicioed her

UNarthen to algerby,” sald  Rab,
sheepiahly, “Can't & dew narthen
wmoar ™

Sally toxtTod abont snd deftly tidied
np the kitnhen
her wyes she waiohnd Hob banging
ronnd unenmfortably with sn evident
worli to ank somgthing snd & reloe
tntiee to make 8 siart

“Ahall & sluel the bricks down for
ye™™ tnguired Bob,

“Conte A" d0,” sAl0 Mally, “Tell e
what "te, Surely Lo goodness you aln's
wfeard ™

W ye pearmue fod o put the grin
wome™ Hob anked,

*I'b“‘l

“Why
that for®™ sald Sally, who was geiting
tnfinmitive, A d %ouew the lHi.}l‘ way to
exirnet Informntion from her brother
was to evines no eorlosity. *Hut just
asyn e, Tean't keep muddlin'sbout
hare all the mornin'™

"1 want ye to lell me what 1o saay,”
ol ganped out,

“Say? finy what? Whataver arn
you bkin' aligut? 1 don't know the
mesnin’ on*L."”

“Welll Thera's a gal!™ Bob began,
nervonusly,

“Ah! There's plenty o' them," sald
Hally. nnsonerrnedly.

"1 want ye to tell me what 10 saay

In o letter,™ irst out Nob,  “Log!
Hally! ahe's agre't weneh! She’s hlg-
pre'n yow. Har ha't's that black!

Tain't like yarn" (Sally was falr)
“She's bl as ine.  An' har eyes!<lor!
har eyes fure W goo eleht trew ye
they be se ahlvy an' se hinck"

“A love lettar? anid Sally. *No,
ol 1T don't koow nothin® about love,
1 uin't goin® 1o mix up along o’ noJove !

“Non,  nool™  expostulated  Rob,
“'Tain't eome to that yit, But T see
har brother t"oiher daay, an' he axed
me to goo ouver an’ see har, an' 1 axed
him I 1 shoitl! write an' tell har 1
witk aeomin’, an' he sald ax be'd Hnd
ot

“D'ye want to walk out with her,
1hea ™ sald Sally.

“I domn't know annekly as ¥IL" Rah
anawered, “I'ye think she'd manke &
gool wife?"

“How can T tellT" asked Sally, with
aovme show of reason. “Do I know
Wer™

“Noo," sald Boh, *Rut she baln't
[The yew, BEhe's aatrappia® wéneh, an'
my missns ‘ull h'e to wark to help to
‘arn the grub®

“Do she wear a fall an' glovea?™
naked  Bally, wlyly, reminingent of
fraternal remonsirances at her own
ocensional lnpres inte gentdlity.

“That she doan’t!” sald Dob. "She
shan't waoer nop ful) nor nop gloves,"

“Yan'll have to treat her different to
what you do me,” sald Bally, “or she
won't prt up wi't,

“I"ll traie her prarper,” Bob prom-
“Hhe atinll bev all the grub she
oun gret dows har, but she shan't hin's
noo bare nor stout, They doan't dew
yie o might o good,™

Hob was an adoleseent valetndinar-
fan In his way, and was just then
atrang on tofal abetinetioe.

“1 wouldn't write no letter,™ anid
Bailly; “that's dangerons—she might
hev ye up for bhresch o' promise."

*D'ye think soo? said Bob, who ia

Twed).

Out of the enruer of |

naice, but chueklng lnwardly, “What
d'ye want Lo write for?"

“I'm s gooln' to dow the thing prar- [

o narthan. | want to hev & prarper |

onaeratandin® afoor 1 gite engaged, | prother girl tn his eye, and wants
WUsE Bally to test her quality befors he

an’ 1 hnin't got noo mother,
lugk, an' thote an yew'd help me™

“You get your onoerstandia’ salk-
Lint"  wdvised Hally,.  “That fare
|nlralnm Wome mhie alioild set  ber
| irothar ot to you lke that."
| "Iye think soo?™ sald Hob, nere

vouuly.
| "Hev yon ever kissed har?” asked
Bally, slyly,

“Hiasme i, noo!™ DBob roarsd,
“Int I ahouwld wholly Hke tew,” le
wiided, aoftly, |

"“Take hor out an’ kise her then sn'
be dune wi's," sald Bally, mors expe-
rienvad In woolng, “Hul do you mlui
you tsin't susked in "

“What d'ye manet

‘ted Bab,

| "They by wa  fah-hawkers ery
stinkin' flah the Jondest” answered
| Bally, senteniiounly, “An'  har

brather wholly holler tew.”

“IFyo think soo?" stutiered Boh,
alarted ot ungonsddered  posslhilis
| Uew “Bat har eyes mank yo fump
they be na bright, She's the prattieat
wal ye wver sen, I'll tank ye a bet
on't" he sddod, by way of self-conno
lavan.

"I wpoor," he sald, after & pauss, “1
apoose yow ‘ouldn't write for me an'
[ ax hor If alie’d wilk ot wi' me, I
bln't gob noo mother to dew I, wia
ek

It may be Ineldentally cemorked
that Bob wan 22 years of age, and,
with his brothers, was always Ju-
menting the want of & mother. That
Indy, during her e, laft the chargn
of har ypung chlldren altopethar to
Bally, snd meglected them and  her
| home equally,

“Yew may take your onth o' that”
anawered Sally, firmly, In reply to
Bob's Bint, “If ye pot supked in you'd
Iny It nll anto me.  You munt hoe your
owt land. You'd betver tell her broths
| er you'll mest her o Sunday”

“Drye think soo? sald Bob, and sub-
sequantly acted on her advice,

|  When Tiob had finishied the mitking 4

| on Bunday morsing and arranged {100 Post,

| an evening sibatitute he grew iptol =
sheld 1 want to do | Y

a fever of unrest “Eally," he callédy
“whesr's my tlane shut? Wheor's
Ilﬂll\r collar? WU ye bluck my bewts
for me? 11 give ye tuppence

an’ the my Ue. Bhall a weer a flowes?

D'ye think she'll like to goo to ohnp- |

wl? How dew a look ln my new
| clothen?

At Inat Sally got him off and turned
her nttention to the mididay dinner

She mat up for his retarn st night,

Coule

He eatne in abott tan und found hia | Der of prrrong who were able to

wiater alone; the others bad gone to
bed. His face wors an expression of
mingled indignation and shame.

"Wels hotr did ye get on?" asked
Bally, "Hevy you had yolir tea?

“I doan't want noo bes,” said Bob;
“Ia'sa oo to bed?™

“Good night, then™ aaid Sally,
knowing there wns more Lo cotue,
| but making a pretenss of turning sut
the lnmp.

"Hiname 14" strick In Bob, Hoarase-

YAl neremonial matters was gulded by | the ground was damp, &n' she sald an

| moor if I'd ba' ot her.

| N this wagak out o' my money. 1T
: must look arier mynelf same as yow

| onll it*

"o the senate,

ing an argument, He read lengthy

Iy, “she an' har brother met me st

Chuthirldge just as the Swan  wus
popenin'. She sald ske woz dry, roo [
axed her in to hev somu'at. T'ree
||.el|unn o' stout for bar and t'ree
!nlnnel o' aale fer har brother, |
| paaid toor—iba'ss ainepence—an' a
| glans o mild banre for e 1o tep-

| pence; and neither of them offersd 1o Wis the mistuke
arterwaris | lhwer court—Evening Wisconsin. |

| pany & farden. Thun
Tom it ve, an' we walked Lo 8t

we war travalers, an' walkin' made
har whoolly dey. Boo we went into
| the King's Hoad, an' ahe had 1'ren
| moor ginsses o' stout, an' a halt o

| mild  fer me. Tha'sa Aveponce:
ha'p'y, and tenpenea s <ne and
t'reppence-ha'p'ny. 8he naver paald

fer narthen."

“Why, Hob, bor, you must ha' been
a fool,” sald Sally, choekling Inward-
ly. For Iob is notoriounly parsimo-
nionn,

"D'ye think soo™ he sald, uneasily.

“Arter that™ he eontitued, “we ant
under the hedpe for a bit, an' she
axnd mo to kins her. Soo a did, bt
sha stunk o' banre soo & dida't think
much on't. Then ahe kep' m serowg-
in' up agin me till ahe went asleonp.
| When she woke up we walked to

Turlinm an' T axed her if she'd like

o oo Lo chiapel. But she sanid that
|w|u past six an" ahe wuz dry; soo

we went Into the Quaen's Head an'

she had t'ree moor glasses o' stout
an' a hnlf o' mild for me. Tha'ss five-
penee-lia’p'ny an’ one an’ t'reppencs
ha'p'ng is une an’ nine. Gooln' honam
| to Chetbridge that woz gettin' dark;
but she wanted to met under the
bedge agin. Howsomedever, I said

Mary's-on-the-Fern, an' she maid as |

[ wis & norft fowl, an' we'l beat glt
on to the Bwan afore they shiut, Bug
4 lisd enow on't an' coorn hoaam,
Tha'sw just like yaw yo—mixin® na
up along of a weneh what cont me
ane an' ninepenoe an’ would ha' dene
Kow's the
time when | fawal 1 bhain't ot noo
mother, 1 shun't gl's yew ynr akil-

dew; lvin' have, ki like & queasn
a-dowin' parthen. Nioe dewin's |

And Bob went up to bed grumbling

Bab Is stlll & bachelor, But he has

ecotntills himaelf to snother otin-and-
ninepenny Hunday.—Flack and White.
tGiving Thelr Lives to Seienow,
Cngks arn going to be used in the
ooern 1o delermine the direction of
polar aurrents. Here's a chance, says
the Philadeliphis Times, for those peos
ple who want to go through Nlagsra's
rapids o barrels to galo [mmoriality,

Beuntur Depew's Usual Lock,

All of Benntor Dipew's good Toek
did not ¢ome to bim when he wne
maeried.  Ho s going to got a seat
in the gonute upon the  republican
side,  When Mr. Depew entered
the sedte all the desks on the re-
publican side were ocoupiod and he
wis forced to take o weat awny over
on the extreme right of the demo-
crats. Porsonally he did not ob-
jeet, for he was among some good
fellows; bot politionlly it was a lit-
tle embarrassing, being forced to
hear the conforonces of his political
opponents snd being dot off from
conversation with the mombers of
his own swle, CGrowing weary of
thi state of affwirs, he liled o claim
upon the seat of Senstor Hewell,
believing that the New Jersgy sen-
ntoy woultd never be able to return
His helief proved
ta be woll founded, sud youterday,
whon the senate convened ufter the
hulidays, the name of Depew ap-
petired on the desk of the front row
on the republican side of the cham-
bor whieh wus for g0 many years
ovenpied by Mr, Hewell—Washing-

Upsur Connt's Ingnity.

While the United Btates supreme
court was occupying tempoerary
quariers in the senate judicinry
rootn and the famons old courtroom
wis boing remodeled, an ineident
oceurred which wis kept from pub-
licity becapse of the limited nom-
arowd into the rom while court
wis it session. A voung lawyer
from n Western dlate wae present-

extracts from thie law, continuing
this until the patience of one of
tho justices was exhaysted: liel
leaned forward in his seat with :n‘

"deprecatory gestird, shgpesddng: |

“Young mgn, will you kindly
presume that the conrt knows a
little luw, und procecd with your|
arghment,” ‘

“Noj may it please your honor,"|
anewercd the young barrister; “that)
I mode In the|

- ¥ = |
Had 1o Conguer Or Die, |

“] was just ahout gohe, " Wi ites Mrs
Rowe Richardson, ol Lourel Spriogs, )
N. (0 M hied Consnuaptioneso bad hiat
the best dootors sl 1 coulil pet lye
more than a pontl, hue i ovgiog to use
Dr, King's New Discovers sl was
wholly curet by wevan bovkies and am !
pow stott and wAL” 1's an ancval 4
life waver iu Consumption, Poesumonia,
Liv Grippe and  Gronelnting infallible
fur Coughs, Colils, Asthin, Hay Fe-
wir, Croup or Whooping Cough. Guar-
wnteck buttles bt and §100. 'l‘rinlI
Iwittles froe” ab Adamson & Winnek |
Ca's drog store.

Notlow.

Notico i= herohy given thut my wile,
Miksouri A Baronnl, haviog lefs m_\'!
bidd wnd Boed g bty will and |
consent, I will not be responsiblo ok
any Lills or expenses ghe. iy h-m-|

alver contruct or inear,

Cary House Bar.

Henderson & Pollard, Proprietors,

FINE WINES,
LIQUORS, CIGARS

J. . Bawsanp, |

MAIN RTREET.

PRISEVILLE, OREGON

[ Lard, and

J Main st.

1y Meat Market,

'i
; A Complete and Choice hine of l

Beef, Veal, Mutton, Pork, Bacon,
Country  Produce.

i 0nge.'Phioie 31, ;'

Foster & Lehman
Proprictors.

Hamilton Stables
« Redby Feed Barn,

Btock boarded by day, wesk or
month., Fine saddle horses and
liverr- turnouts, Kates reasonsble,
Good accommodations.

Bemember ve when in Prine-
ville, and we guarantee that yuor
patronage will be apprecinied
and deserved.

P. B. DOAK, Proprietor.

ED N, WHITE,

JOHN COMBES.

White & Combs.

WINES,

DOMESTIC and
IMPORTED.. ..

COUNTRY ORDERS
SOLICITED.

DEALERS IN—

LIQUORS,

CIGARS.

FIRST DOOR SOUTH
POINDEXTER HOTEL.

PRINEVILLE, OREGON.

WANTED —A case of Sod bealth thar R'ITAN Swill
T Stiva! onkey aboil proding Nie. D g+
pellet, Dol it wad t(’-l"'!' A }F‘- m"f’.-_mt.“':
RUTATS T, i S cgmn,

Tee man,
= gaided 1o ary sitdrea by Spr peata,
Riguin Clameal fa, )& 1

ot bernfh

bettl e

i,

"
furmapifod i il
Strerr, hom Voo

RIPAN-S T430L8
Doctors find
A Good
reseription
For mankind
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