ALBANY ' REGISTER.

MISUELLANEOUS.

O WESTEARE, 5 I\ BIMPSON

WESTLAKE
'
SIMPSON,

GENIIRAL COMMISSION

“—AN—

FORV/ARDING

MERCHANTS!

ALBANY, OREGON,

Tave comstantly on lanil n leece and wrlk
el dsaehent of

Agricultural
Machinery,

Which they offer on the most repsonahie
TOrImK,
Also, om hand the colobrated

Mitchel Wagon,

Light nnid heavy.

Advances made on Graln, Wool,
and ather avproved merchandise conalin-

< for =i here, or for shipment to Port-
il or ran Francloo,

CRAIN and WOOL

“Taken In store, or purehased at the high-
c&t market price,

WOOL! WOOL! WOOL!
WANTED!
500,000 pounds of Wool!

¥or which we will make lihemn] advances,
sud pay the highest market price In cash.

m:“
SIMPSON,

Alhany, Mareh 1338

T HARDWARE,

W. H. KUHN & CO.,

Wholesale and Retall Dealorsin
NHELF AND HEAVY

HARDWARE,
Farmers’ & Mechanies’ Tools,

BUILDERY IARDWARE,

IRON AND STEEL,

AK sl ELW ITUHN,
MIHORY & OAN NPOKEN,
HICHORY ANLEN,

Hardwood . Lumber,
Dent Rims, Sinfs, Poles, &¢
WO0OD AND WILLOW WARE,

Allof which are now offered 1o the pub-
lie ut low mates, Aswe wake the husiness
a spocinlty, we oan and will ke better
assortment, at lower prices, than any

nouse in this eity. [}
W. I, KURN & €0,

Monteith freproof brick, First stroet.
Altiany, Juno M, 1578-i1vé
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e SulserTbers finding un X after thelr

nupesare foformed that thele subscription
! pxyines with thet nemaber, nnd they e in-
| wited 1o renew 1. Terns—# per annnm,
Cinadyance: six monilis, 82 three months,
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WHIH WILL SIE MARRY.

HY MANO 0. ROLFE,

I

I Jahn Myers loved Florry Castle, the

| prettiest and the most hewitehing givl
i Boroville, & plice noted i

| wide for the beanty and jutelligence
of ite Inlies.

[ Floprs™s father was the wenlthiest

| merchant in town apd John was Lis
clerk,

" Now, do not imagine that I am |

golug to repeat the oft-told story of the
penintless yoath who Toved o prineese ;
| for if yon do. yon will be disppolnted.
" Jolin was Florry's eqmal in everything
save in one respect.  \While she was
" the most exreless, rompiog, fan-lovii
| young luly b the worlil—she lmﬁ
attained to the matore age of seven-
| teen—John was the wost diflident
fellow concelvible. blushing like u girl
at everything, always appearing, he
! fancled, as hashful people are apt to,

| at the greatest disovantage whenever |
he attempted 1 put his hest foot for- |

ward, and donbly awkward he thought,

whenever he essayed to utter more
| than the commonest of common-place
| expressions to Florry.

} lgml_vlm was not handsome, in the
| general acoeptation of theterm,  Tall,
angular, almost awkward at times,
there was very fittle of fitless
about bim, it is troe, and hiz great
| sensitiveness led him to think these
| little  disadvantages lnfinitely more
| eonspicuous than they really were,

But Florry, overlooking all thiz and
| seeing ouly hisblue eves and way
| hrown hair, elustering about 8 broad,
| high brow, white as muarble—plensant
| enowgh things to look npon, surely—

nothg his coatrined, diffident man-

| mer when in her presence, nnd his
[ many odd little attenthons to hersell
and “her wishex, and disceruing his

at love for her thrugh all, at last

[ segan o ‘;1'12 him heartily for his
want of confidence in himself; and we

‘l's"all:Ilmw to what tender passion pity

(i

Once he heard her express a wish to
rend 8 book, the last new novel. It
wae pot for sale in Boroville, and he

wrete to the publishers, directing them
, orry's aldress,
{  When he eame to dinner one day,
| she st neara window. turning over
the leaves, with the breight sunll
falling In a mellow glow vpon
veenly little head. looked love-
ler than ever just then; and he tried
haved to keep hack the flush that man-
tled his fiuce as be mw hér for the firt
time in the enjoyment of his anwmy-
mous gift.

“0h, John," she eried, with a pleas-
ant look in ber face that did his heart

, “vou know how [ lave longed
to read ‘Charlle’s Bride,” il now some
good fairy has nmde me (wice {Iad by
seidling it to we, I'm sire © must
Rave been Mrs, Chester.  She'salways
#o thoughtful, and she sl she'd not
forget ma wmﬂn remrned!holl:l;.k“

“I'm very yon've got the y
Florry.™ he sald simply. but in a
gtrange, constrained sort of way that
made her look up.

“Why, Johi," she said, *does any-
!hin( tronble you

»No, Florry, " with halfaverted
fiee, “*Why do yonask "

“Recanse —"

“Hecanse what, Florry

“Nothing." 'Then changing the
subject, aud witha quick, shy glance
np into his face : .,‘.‘l'._, book Is splen-
did, John, 1 coubd bless the one who
eave 1t Then obdurutely: *“Mrs.
Chester I8 very kbuod.”

Mrs. Chester still. John turned
away.

And =0 matters went on for a full
month, and then Casper Ducey aune
to Boroville, astonishing all with his
handsome fiice -and attire, his Iuyich
expenditure of money, his fast horses,
his fast driving and his fust life alto-

. He waa s thorough man ot

world, dashing, brilliant, fscinnt-
ing; and, as far ns external appear-
ances went, wealthy; and elxtemlzl
Appesmiors go a great winys In such
i place us Bnrl';ﬂlgm

S

Ducey. y was an omele in
Boroville, She wusn handsome wo-
man of five an twenty, & lively young
widow, whose second motirning be-
came her charmiugly, and who, some
sld—bat some people are not

to be relled onto any great extent.
Fou know—wonlkl not be particalarly
averse to trylng the wmarithl yoke
:ﬁ:ln. so lightly bad she borve [t
partner. of course. I

i semblad In the widow's

8. Digby approved of Casper
Mo Dighy |

: endlaved by her

and | Mabeal 'nwnlly.::lo did not earen

patlor one
eveuing, nnd Mr. Ducey was the sub-
Ject of thelr couversation,

“Yes, Mr. Drcey 18 0 very desimble
gentlenin, ' sald the widow, “We
mnst wedeome him to. onr drele,  He
Is haudome, witty sl accomplished,
#td—of course ha ‘s rich, lut that
don't matter =0 mneh, yon know. We
miet i at Newport three venrsago—
poor. sy Harery and 1. A she
gave her hndkerchiel a vory micer-
i twirl, that Jett the shadow of a
donbt I the minds of some of her
Ngteners whether iE wis latended as an
evidenee of Twer Tacontrollable sorrow,
at the remcinbruice of lwr **poor,
tlear Ihirey,™ or te attreet the atten-
tion of ‘Tom Lacy, who was firting |
ontrageonsly with Malel “Townley. at |
the further side of the rooin.  Amd so |
Casper Dacey lud a pnssport to the
society of Boroville, s was recelved
with open arms, .

«How do you like him Florry #* |
John Myers asked one atternoon, ns
Mr, Dncey. whirled past the window
fn a hasket phacton, nodding grice.
fully to Florry, sl then turning to |
make some witty remark to Mrs,
Dighy, whe occupied the seatat his
glde. The widow laughed, showing
every one of her white front teeth to
the fullest extent of propriety. She
was exultant and her fiee showed It ;
awd Johnand Florry and Mr. Duocey
sw 1t and Johu fnd Florry smiled,
al so did Mr. Ducey—iu a qulet,
gentlemauly sort of way.

“0h. [ like him exceedingly well,”
sid Florry, In reply to John's ques- |
tion, “Ho spent lust evenliig here,
and he's golug. to take me out In the
moring for n ride’ to the lnke with
that splendld tarnont of bis. How
deli '!]mil.'" l o

*Which?"* almost savagely—**Ducey
or his horses ¥

*'Both, to be sure ;"  then sunefly.
“What a stupid you are, John. |
mennt the ride.”

Florry rode with Casper Ducey the
next morning and many mornin
thereafter; and John Myers and the
widow grew jealous. Dueey besame
Florry's conslant attendant, nccom-
pan;;luE her to econcerts and partles,
#nd’ taking her for boat rides on the
lnke and long drives over the plensant
country ronds, ‘They walked togethor,
sung together, danced na:ther In
short, it came to he & notable fict that
Florry Castle and Mr. Ducey were
very dee ly‘ in Lf;ve o:;]id;] T"h pc:'tmljur.
or were flirth ' pro X
He b ﬁr Juwm find mu‘.{,
ad poetry to her in his rich,
clear volee—by and by he made love
to her In the same voice, To say that

was not charmed with ber
brillisnt eavalier would bein direct
eppneltho lmotrntha %ﬂdﬂnm. All
thot poor i were,
for mmﬁ being. mlﬂmfuﬁ',om her
mind. She had no time now for ordd
little chats with him, as of old—per-
haps the inclination was wanting also,
John became rate, and resolved
one evening to tell her all.  He could
no longer stand silently by and see
matters go on as they had been golng
for & few weeks past.

He foand her alone i the parlor.

“Florry I"* half fearfully,

“Why, John!"" with a little start of
surprise. *“You have been o shy of
e of late. So you have not forgotten
me quite " i

“Forgotten youy Florry!” ‘There
wiat a world of reproach in his earnest
voice. *I ehall never forget yor. I

! | not, John,*" she ' interrn
ted.  Maybe she appreheuded what
might have kakd, < v have somethl
to tell you, John, To-day I promise
to marry Caspar Ducey.”

She was eruel, and he knew it Tt
is best 8o, she thought, he must know
it some time. :

“And you love him Florry ¥ after

a l-;?g pause.
“Yes," without looking up.
*Hetter—better than you vould ever

love me ?" g
ts[—1 thiuk so, John."

His fiwee was pallid, and his volee
trembled as he i

“Then (fod bless you, Florry, and
make you happy. [ wish youall joy
and pence, now and hereafter !

Never till this moment had ghe com-
thum]ed the Ml depth of John

[yers’ love. How uobly selfsacrific-
ing he was—this man who could dis
ve his heart’s idol np to an_another,
scause he thought she would be bap-
pler with him, "Whit » world of an.
iish those fesv words cost him none
conld comprehend but himself and
another—One that reads all our bearts,

How she pitled bl as she (hauked

him for hig kind wishes. ]

Ile tolled patiently on at the old,
monotonons d In the counting-
room, striving to crush his wild, nog-
vailing love, to drown it amid the
censeless cares of bisiness,

"The widow Digby, tiredof her tutile
fishing for the “great catch," ns she
mamﬁli;e;tyled , pob A fresh
haltn}n hml:.lludh:ul:wr Ilnet?:r
Tom Lacy: andast L
man's heart had shnce &m
" o,
was 4 comparatively easy
w exnlted over little

the prond that she had &

lover at any mte,
After awhile, the Borovilllans ar-
‘moged to have n gl pienfo In
e T ‘

Crimp's grove, a mile out efm.‘

OF conrse all—that s, all who -
ed to the ~circle,"—were

attend, “The Quimbys, the Tles,
the Thomases, Mr. li:!y aid Florry
and Tom Lucy, besides Dr. Geanton

nud his ¢ondn Miss Ellis, und ever so
many more, are going,” sald the
widow, *and we shall have snch a
splendiil time,*

“Of conrse you will go John,"" said
F}u.g“;. Fl I

g 0 cannot.”

“Whyee

“Becanse—because — hesitatingly,
“I have business of Importance o it
lend)t]n ?’t the store.™

*Oh, but yon mnst John, " pers
suasively, It will heg{?u- Inst pienie
of the renson, and—and you know 1
i golug away soon. Caspar insists
on my naming an early day for onr
manf;gu. andyon must go just this
onee for iy sike; aud yon need re-
creation—yon are wnrkinﬁ too hard.

A 20 he promised to drive over to
the grove about the middle of the after-
noon—+in time to partake of the re-
freshments and come home with the
rest.” he said. Why Florry lnsisted
on his going, she scarcely Knew,
Maybe & tgu;lllt he was workin
himself to death, for he had been Jook-
Iu‘ unospnlly rule and thin, of hte.

At lnst the all Tmportaut day came,
as most duys do, and un eventful day
it was, to three at least. Just after
dinner the pienie party took up thelr
line of qmarch to the grove, lookl
not unljke 8 battallion of hotel wa

ters, lnden s they were with plates | P4

and_platters, cakes and biscults, and
all the other things that go to make
up the delicious army that we see
spread oot on a pienic table, to plense
ie eye and tue:;pz the palate,
’ Florry l\;m a long la:ltm for l!!r.
Jucey. He came at ite.
ol!erl'l‘ 1o excuse for hl!“glnt of
phnetaality, aud acting, she thought,
strangely altogether,

He seemed in unnsunlly good spirits
that day, howeyer, and all unpleasant
thoughts were banlshed from her mind
long before they cune in sght of the
grove, with its gay  banners fluttering
merrily from the wide spreadh
boughs, and the jolly party gathemlﬁ
in happy groups here and there, or
winde in couples throngh the
thady Inbyrinths that extended on
every side, showing transient views,
th the swaylng follnge, of the
green hills beyond.

By and by, Joha Myers came, look-
fog flushed and heated ; but whatever
was passing in his mind, be maintain-
ed an outward ealm.

“I'in 20 glad you've come ! sald
:ml-r; “We're enjoying ourselves

nely.™

Just then word camne that the re-
freshifents were ready.

“I'here’s Mab Townley over there,
John, and she looks lonely. Go and
wait on her to the table,” and the little
witch finttered off, leaving him no al-
ternative bt to obey.

The company were just taking their

uf the refreshment and
lorry #tood quite still, looking anx-
ionsly aronnd for her escort, who ha
not yet returned,  Five minntes more
slipped by, and still he did not come.
he felt grieved and mortified. He
had never been o0 neglectfol of her
before. What conld be the matter.

*Where is Mr. Ducey ¥"' some one
asked.,

Lis protracted absence was now for
the first time Iy noticed,

“Yes, where 18 he ?™ from a chorus
of voices

“What have you done with yonr
cavalier, Florry " Mabel Townley
broke in. “You must learn to take
better care of him In the future.”

“He is old enough to take care of
hiiiself,"" sald Florry lightly, yet with
fl m:' flush on elt‘x; cl:eel;.m 0

“Very true," pered
confidentially to Tom Lacy, * fg{
five and thirty, If he's a day. To
think of such a chit of a girl as Florry
Castle mwluﬁz man okl enotgh to
" BB 7 s

r. Lacy, as n duty nd, 4
with everything the enchantress said,

“We must find him," said some-

b«lﬁ.m“l-le may have met withan

accident.”

Antl & dozen of the party hastened
off In various directions through the
grove In search of Casper Ducey, One
of the girls found him out az last, as
little serenm ntrested, and they were
all around him in & moment.

He was lyin e on the

nd, just within the shelter of a
ittle thicket not fisr away, with his
eyes closed amd hiz face looking swol-
len dnd purple.

“What is the mutter?"”

“13 he dead ?"

“He's In & fit!I"*

Three or four of the girls scren
in & breath ; the gentlemen looked at
him hard then at each other, but said

nuthlnﬂ. Dr. Granton glanced at'the
;gg. bloated fice, then ruefully at
Iy,

“ipeak " she cried, with pale I
Iyl deade” T

HFlorry, the Dr, replied kindly, “it
is best to nee plain l‘qm- Mr.
Dmyhdrmtl"

She was silenta moment,
motlonless as a staring
wicancy, like one ina Then
u-pmiu Nﬂmwﬁ toa
&m flush, and ayes

08 sbe sald :

8 | khe put the flask back W

“And this Is troe?" There s no
denial, aud she went on¢ * beis
dend to me. | never wish to look u

fixed engerly On herresolute litcle fice,
amd what she lmd Written:
M Ducey—F scorn and detest yon!
T werer went to sen you aguin
FLORENCE CASTLE."

: It was mrsr{ bl_‘leﬁ"m coneise; but
t unswered Florry's purpose—It wae
to the point. She bent over and drew
something from the of
his coat. It was a small Then
et P
1 W,
lad immlngmmn" , Next
ghe drew the stopper, and empty-

the conténts the graes, re-
placed it with the ro lal'{-per. Then
wre she had

foond it. .

“He will (liscover it there soonest,”
she sald simply. *“Come, John, we
will go now.,"

The grove was deserted In a few
minates. rnd Casper Ducey, In his
ilmnken slumber was its oca-

nt.
They never satv him His
reign was over. One of tl
that knew him once knew him
more, aml that place was Boroville,
What John amnd Florry said that
LETTIO0N, A8 rode home, we will
attempt to conje but certain it
that Mr, Castle gave his sanetion
their betrothal that very £
50 John won Florry after all.
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Es-rg.’:'s

Snorxe Horses,—1It 1s almost im-
ible to n horse shod without
l‘I!s'lng the m:":wh:{;e All t:lti
erinary surgeons, al
}emlln bl:!ckmg}u agree g:t:ilge
should not nne G}
nr;?cmn h’!mmod.m;l'egwtel: how
goft and pliable the frog h.lnm it away
two
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d | skilled in horses, and the two most

garded,

It takes eleven

will gain two fay, This
one ponnid live t for eleven
pomls of hay. obtain fifty

fifty cents per hundred potnds.

.

AXECDOTE OF HENRY CLAY.—It I
known that Mr. Cln¥ was remarkable
for his recollection of fuces. A curlons
inchlent of this wonderful Is
told of his B:klt t&: J:gm\. @:r in
Year 18—, onrs
ifppulut Clinton for a ::rymomnts.
when an eccentrie but
ol man made his way up to ex-
claiming, s he did so, ~Don'ﬁnm-
duce me, for I want to see it Mr, Clay
wil know me.”
i"“'hene did I know you!" said Mr
(.: ".ya
“In Kentucky."” answered the keen-
sighted, but one-eyed old man.
Mr. Clay struck his long, bony fin:
upon his forehead, as If In deep
it, “Have yon lost that eye
since [ faw you. or had lost it
before # 'l uired Mr, (Il’:;ru

the man,

W1 havo kD" sid be.  “Did 'mm Bot
mmgnw‘lwr at 'o'?ﬂ‘e

ul !lw[”ﬂ i uﬁ‘ I,!I
dd'm'hna ,..:1 sl My
Clay “Handwidke P L




