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BEDROCK DEMOCRAT,

PUBLISHED EVERY WEDNESDAY,
BY
J. M. SHEPHERD. H. C. SHEPHERD.
J. M. SHEPHERD & SON.

OFFICE IN THE
BEDROCE DEMOCRAT BUILDING.

TERMS OF SUBSCRIPTION :

BINo ¥Oar;. cg i h T L N sk e 4 00
oix Months,..........

CORRESPONDENCE from all portions of
Eastern Oregon is solicited for the DEMocRAT.
All communications, to receive attention,
must be accompanied by aresponsible name.
Personal communications will be charged
as apecial advertisements.

S. M. PETTENGILL & C0., 10 State
Btreet, Boston, 87 Park Row, New York,
and 701 Chestnut’ Street, Philadelphia, are
pur Agents for procuring advertisements
for the BEDRUCK DEMOCRAT, in the above
cities, and are authorized to coutract for
advertising (our lowest rates. naLf

S
JOIB VW ORIS.

We are now prepared to do all kinds of
JOB WORK on short notice and af reasona-
Dle rates.

N. B.—All.Job Work MUST BE PAID
FOR ON DEL1IVERY.

Sl e

PROFESSIONAL CARDS.

0. STERNS, |
Norany PuBLIC.

Sterns & Hvde,
ttormneys and Counnselors At-Law,
BAKER CITY, OREGON.
. L. O. Srenxs will attend the Courts of the
Pitth Judicial Distriet, and of fdabo and
Yashington Territories. ;
Water Rights and Mining Litigation a
BPECIALTY.
Collections promptly attended to.
Tune 18, 1873.n6y

| ANDREW J, LAWRENCE,

Attorney-at-Law,

BAKER CITY, OREGON.

% 7 ILL PRACTICE IN ALL COURTS
V of the State,
Baker City, Sept. 1, 1873, nl7y,

J. M. SHEPHERD,
Attornev-at-Law,

BAKER CITY, OREGON.

S. V. KNOX,
Attorney at L.aw,
(And Notary Public,)
WESTON, OREGON.

/ill practice in the Courts of this £tate and
Washington Territ.ry.
(\PECIAL AITENTION PAID TO LAND
b)) Business, and Collections. nldtf

JOSEPH H. SHINN,
Notary Public
AND
Convevancer,
Will attend to Conveyancing and making
ABSTRACTS OF TITLE,
Jaker City, Sept. 11, 1872,

E. W. REYNOLDS,
NOTARY PUBLIC
AND
DEPUTY U. 8. MARSHAL.

Oftice with John DBrattain, Three Doors
South of Beprock DEMCRAT office,
on side of the Street.

Baker City, Sept. 8, 1873.n17m4

). THIBOBO, M. A M D,

M. A. Queen's University, | Canuda,
M. Do Urindty University,  1854.

Physician, Surgeon, &c.
Orrice and Residence, at A. 1L Brm}'n‘u
brmer residence, nearly opposite the Bed-
ek Democrat Utlice.

T. C. HYDE,

n18tf

iraduate of the College of Physicins and
rgeons New York and of the Medical De-
rtment of the Willamette University,)
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON,
Terws cash, or no patronage solicited.
Office one door north of City Drug iStore.
n2y | BAKER ClLY, OREGON. [ of

__ 1'_{5‘-1—111'_051_.11 I—Iouse:

LETCHER & STEVENSON, Props,

BAKER (ITY, OREGCX.

E WOULD RESPECTFULLY IN-
form the Publie that we have pur-
hased the Baker City Hotel, and refitted
nd furnisbed it in & style-equal to that of
¥ house in
BASTERN OREGON.
lGuest® will find our accommeodations to
of ;he highest order, and we will spaﬁe
o pains tosuitall who may give us a call,
o i 1*‘5LJ:¥:TC-HE.1{ & STEVENSON.
Balker City, May 25, 1875.n31f

CORNER SALOUN.
RUS%& FLETCHER, Proprictors.

AKER CITY, OREGON.
HERE the best of Wines, Liguors
and Cigars are kept. This Saloon has
pen entirely refitted and isnow oneof the
patest and most ple: sant places of resort in
be City. This Saloon is on the corner op-
site to

VIRTUE'S BANEK.
May 18th, 1875,n24f.

Chord & Manning,
Carpenters and Joiners,

BAKER CITY, OREGON.

:.Deaignu and Bpecifications Furnighed,
§ Estimates Made. Terms Liberal.
Baker City, June 15, 1875.n6tf

: p%pu{:x}{p%,fnfEiTORS of this
6 oL 1 " g
informing the pubuc?l!ﬂ:tt bt 4 i

Charley Schellworth

'_ has charge of the Bar, wher,

fhing but the best of Wines, Liguggsdizlg
gars, and will be pleased to have his
gnds give him a call.” Thisis 5

Bit Saloon.

" PAP LEVINS,

_they are prepared to furnis
the best of :

MILLINERY AND FANGY GOODS,

AT THE

NEW STORE,

First door above the Bxpress Office.

adies Fancy and Millinery

Goods in Store, and Latest Styles receiv.

ed by Express every Month, and for sale at
most reasonable Prices. y

Dress Making
Done to Order, and at Short Notice by

MRS. L. J. HUSTON.
Baker City, April 18, 1874.-n51m6

W estern Hotel.

MAIN STREET,. : s cosaassecanssas BAKER CITY.
REID & CONSTABLE, Prop'r.

HIS HOUSE has been enlarged and re-
fitted, and is now the best Hotel on the
Umatilla and Idaho stage route.

Stages leave this: House for above and be-
low, and also for Clark’s Creek Eldorado,
Gem City and Sparta,

Connected with the Hotel will be found a
tirst class

SALOON!

Liquors, Wines and Cigars of the best
quality. Phelan’s Improved Billiard Tables
all in good order.

0—o

N. B.—Those indebted to either the Hotel
or Saloon are requested to appear at the
Captain’s ofiice and settle. nolvetf.

HOTEL RESTAURANT
de

F R A NI
>
JOSEPHL MANAUDAS, Proprietor,
BAKER CITY, OREGON.
0.—.—
HE PREOPRIETOR HAS Bought
the Hotel lestaurant, next door to
the Post Office, formerly kept by Sicord &
Whitecomb, and has fitted the same up in
the best style as a Hotel, on the French
Restaurant Style. Ile is prepared to ac-
commodate the Publie, and is determmined
to give entire satisfaction,
The House is open from five o’cloek in
the morning until twelve at night, during
which time customers will be supplied
with the best of everything to be had in

the
M A IR EE T,

Baker City, July 4, 1874.-n0tf
Fred. A. Bohna’s
SALOON,

AT THE OLD StAND OF

Bamberger & IFrank,
BAKER CITY, OREGON.

FRED. A. BOHNA

Rcs;mcl.full,v informs the citi-

zens of Baker City and the Publice
generally, thiat he has parchased the inter.
est of Bob. McCord in the above

SALOON,
Where will always be found the very besi:
Wines, Liquors and Cigars.
Also
One of the Finest and Best

Billiard "T'ables

To be found in the City. ‘“Fred” will be
pleased at all times to have his friends give

Lim a call,
FRED. A. BOHNA.
Baker City, Jan. 20, 1875, n39tf

WHOLESALE and RETAIXL

DEALER IN -
WINES AND LIQUORS,
Tobacco & Ciganrs,
TOGETHER WITH A
General Assortment

Of all articlesin his Line, which he is selling

at LowzsT Prices, for the Ready Pay.
His house is located on Main Street, nearly
opposite the Bank Block, Baker City, Oregon.
Baker City, Nov. 11, 1874 n27tf.

LIVERY STABLE
MESSHS. KILBURN & PERKINS

Respectl'ully Inform the Cit-

izens of Bakeér City and County, and
the Public generally, that they have pur-
chased the

Livery Stapole
Formerly kept by John Eppinger, and that
customers with

Single or Double Turn-outs,

Either night or day, with or withouf drivers,
at the very lowest rates. First class Saddle
Horses on hand. Horses boarded and the
best of care bestowed. We keepnothing but
the best of Stock and Buggies. )
Our stable is at the upper end of Main
Street, Biker City, Oregon. :
Come andsee us, Everybody, and we will
do our best to please you.

KILBURN & PERKINS.
February 10, 1874.-n40tf

LIVERY STABLE

GRIER & KELLOGG

Having completed their New Stable,
have now the finest and best regulated

Livery Stable
In Eastern Oregon,
Where they will carry on the Livery Busi-
ness in all its branches.

STOCK BOUGHT AND SOLD.
Baker City, Nov. 13, 1872. nl3tf

For Sale.

N EIGHT-MEDIUM,cylinder
A. Press, in good running oider. Can
take from 600 to 800 impressions per hour.
Six fonts of type, all new except one which
bas been in use about two years. BSuitable
for a business man, an amateur or printer.

a=March 3, 1875,n43tf

Corner Dru;r_;‘_Stoi‘é
J. W. WISDOM, Proprietor,

Southwest Side,
BAKER CITY, OREGON,

EEPS CONSTANTLY ON FEAND
Assortment of all kinds of

a Fuall
Goods, consisting in part of
DRUGS,

MEDICINES,
PAINTS and OILS,
WINDOW GLASS,
VARNISHES,
BRUSHES, and

WINES & LIQUORS

For Medicinal Purposes,

TOILET ARTICLES

Of Every Description.

Prescriptions prepared at all Hours. City
and Country Trade Solicited.

Best Brands, of Family Groceries, To-
baeccos, Cigars, &c., constantly on
Hand, at the TLowest Prices.

Baker City, Oc¢t. 7, 1874.n201 v

Dri0.:J.Tafk.

Having permanently located in
BAKER CITY,
offers his prefessional servyices to the eitizens
of Balk.er and vicinity, and will give special
attention to Surgery and diseages of Women
and Children.

Orr1cE—First - door south of Western
Hotel.

lic Church,
May 12 1875n1tf.

T. N. Snow, M. D

Physician and Surgeon,

Sonil Momntain, Haho.

MEDICAL EXAMINER
New York Life Insurance Co.
n4dr

For the

Anuction House,
BAKER CITY,
LEVYENS & SMALL, Aucticneers,
tegular Bale Day,
EVERY BATURDAY,
BSales made in every portion of the County.
March 17th, 1875.u45tf."

J.B. GARDNER,

WAPCHMAKER AND JL WELYER,
ESTABLISHED IN BAEER CITY IN 1867,
Keeps constantly on hand a well assorted
Btock of

WATCHES, CLOCKS & JEWELRY,

and is prepared to do all kinds of work in
Lis lize of business.
Waltbam and Ilgin Waiches at Faetory

nd | Prices [ tf.
agon Making.
Wagon Making

E®. J. Bowman being =a

" Wagon maker Ly trade, will continue
te work ut his trade at the Wagon shop ad-
joining the Blacksmith Shop of the lale firm
of Gaines & Bowman. He is prepared o do
all kinds of work in his line atshort notice
and at reasonable prices. He can muke
Wagons or Buggies from the stump up, and
uses none but the best of material, bought in
the cast and shipped direct to him at Baker
City. GEO. J. BOWMAN.

May 10th 1875n1tf.

Bla(;ksmithii‘lg.”

THE undersigned is prepared to
do all kinds of work entrusted to his
care in his line, and all work war
ranted to give satisfaction. I em-
ploy none but the best of hands in
my shop. :

FHorsce~shoeinsg.
I have a good Horse Shoer in my
S'op, who uunderstands the horses
foot in all its different shapes, and
will shoe to fit the horse. Our work
in this line is warranted as good as
the best.
Wagon Making and Repairing
In all the various branches done in
connection with this shop by Geo.
J. Bowman.

Plows
Manufactured and Repaired.

In fact everything in my line made
and repaired at reasonable prices.

Thankful for past patronage I res-
pectfully solicit a continuance of

the same.
S. A. GAINES.
May 10, 1875.n1tf

Buy Your Lumber at the
Old, Reliable

Ebell’s Old Mill.

‘ ‘ 7E HAVE REFITTED THE
Mill and make the best Lumber in
the county, at prices to suit the times.

Any bills left at our Mill receive as prompt
attention inthe future as in the past. We
gaw everything from a Lath to the Heaviest
Timbers.

Clear and seasoned Lumber always on

d.
hsII;ills left with J. W. Wisdom will receive
immediate attention. By strict attension to
business, we hope to reeeive our share of
blie patronage. : {
puAn lJlngztliz:uibad. amount of Grain tfaken in

for Lumber.
exchange 10f o IOTT & VAN PATTEN.

Will be sold at cost. Enquire at BEDROCE
BPEMoCRAT office.
March 10th 1875, nd4tf

Maxch 1 1874.-madtf.

Corner Main Street and Valley Avenue

ResipENcE—First building west of Catho- |

A LIFE-SKETCH.
Dr. Silas Wright one day sat in his office
reading a very interesting book. It wasa
part of his business, this reading, for the
Lbook was of a science within the seope of
his profession. He was comparatively a
| young man, and had the reputation.of be-
| ing an’ excellent physician. While he
| read some one rang his office-bell. He
| 1aid aside his book, and went to'the door,
j apd when he saw what was upon the step-
| ping gtone he was indignant,

It was a ragged, dirty -bey, known in
Ernsworth as “Hammer Jim”—ragged
and dirty, and with the vileneds of the
slum upon him—a boy vicious and pro”
fane, agalust whom every other boy in
Ltown was warned—a boy who was called a
thief and a villian, whom no effort of the
overseers had been able to reclaim, and
who seemed to care for nothing but to
make people afraid of him., His true
name, a8 the overseers had it, was James
Ammerton. About his father nobody in
Ernsworth had ever known. His mother
had died an Inmate of tne Poor-House.

Or ghe present oceasion, Jim's face was
not only dirty, but it was blooody; and
there was blood upon his grimed and tat-
tered garments,

‘‘Please, sir, won’t you fix my head ?
I've got a hurt.”

“What kind of & hurt 27 asked the doe-
tor.

“I'm afenrd ils bad, sir,” said the boy
sobbingly. *“One o’ Mr. Dund’s men hit
I me with arack, Oh 7

“3Wehat did he hit you for 27

“1 donno, sir.”

“Yes, you do know.
the stone at you for.” -

“Why, sir, I was pick’n up an apple un-
der one of his (rees.”

Dr. Walsh would not
head with his fingers. There was no need
of it. Ie could see that there was only a
scalp-wound, and that the blood had
ceased to flow.

“Go home, he said, “and let.gour folks
witsh your head, and puton a e¢lean ban-
dage.”

“Please, sir, I haint got no home, and I
haint got no folks.”

“You stop somewhere, don’t you 2

I stop at the poor-'us when they don’t
kick me out.”

“3Well, my boy, you're not going to die
from this. Go and get somebody to wasn
your head; or,go and wash it yourself—
and then tie your handkerchief on.”

Please, sir, I hain’t got vo——*!

*‘Hold up, my boy. Ihaven’t got time
to waste. You won’t suffer if you go ag
you are,’’

And with this Dr. Silas Walsh closed
the door and returned to his book. He
had not meant to be unkind: bat, really:
he had not thought that there was any
need of professional service on his part;
and, certainly, he did not want that bad
boy in his office.

But Dr. Walsh had not been alone cog-
nizant of the boy’s visit. There had been
a witness at an upper window, The doe-
tor’s wife had seen and heard. She wasa
woman, She was not strong and resolute,
and dignified, like her husband. Her
heart was not only tender, but it was used
to aching. Sheo had no children living;
but there were two little mounds in the
church-yard which told her of angels Iin
heaven that could call her Molher ! Act-
ing upon her impulse, as she was very apt
to act, she slipped down, and called the
boy in, by the back way, ta the wash-
rooin. Ile came in, rags, dirt and all,won-
dering what was wanted. Thesweel voiece
that had ealled him had not frightened
him. IIe camse in,and siood looking at
Mary Walsh, and as he looked his sobbiog
teased,

|
What did he throw

touch the boy’s

“Sit down, my boy.”

He sat dowa.

**If I will Lielp you, will you try to be
good 79 .

*I can’t be good.”

HYWhy not 7?

fCause I ean’t,
body says s0.”

“Bat you can try 7"

“1 donno.™

“If I should help you, you would be wil-
ling to try, to please me 27

“Yes 'm, I should, certain.”

Murs. Walsh brought a basin of wiater,
and a sofl sponge, and with tender hand
she washed the boy's head and face, Then
with a pair of seissors, she clipped away
the hair from the wound—ecurling, hand-
some hair—and found it not a bad one.--
she broughta plece of stieking-plaster,
which she filxed upon it, and than she
brushed the hair back from the full bros,
and looked into the boy’s, face—not o bad
face—not an evil face. Shutting out the
rags and dirt, it was really a handsome
face.

“What is your name, my boy 2?7

“Hammer Jim, ma'am; and sometimes
Ragged Jim.”?

“I mean how were you christened 7

"W'ich, '‘m

“Don’t you know what name your par-
ents give you ¢

HO)—ye-es. Ii’s down on the 'seers books
mum, as James Ammertion.”

‘‘Well, James, the hurt on your head is
cot a bad one, and if you are eareful not to
rub off the plaster it will very soon heal
up. Are you hungry ?7°

‘‘Please, ma'am, I haven’t eat nothing
to-day.”

Mrs. Walsh brought out some bread and
butter, and a cup of milk, and allowed the
boy to sit there in the wasli-room and eat,
And while he eat she watched him nar-
rowly, scanning every feature. Surely, if
the science of physiogomy, which her hus-
band studied so much, and with such
faith, was reiiable, this boy cught to have
grand eapacities. Once more, shutting
out the rags and the filth, and only ob-
gerving the hair, now glossing and waving
from her dexterious manipulations, over
ashapely bead, and markipg the face
with its eyes of lustrous gray, and the per-

Talntin me. Every-

fect nose, and the mouth like a cupid’s
bow, and the chin strong, without being

BAKER CITY, BAKER COUNTY, OREGON, JUNE 23, 1875. RO 7]

'

. his wherebouts.

1
unseem!y—seeing this without the dregs, |
and the boy was handsome, Mrs. Walsh, l

thinking of the little mounds in the |
church-yard, praying to God that she
might be yet a happy mother; and if the
boy was to bless her maternity, she could
not ask that he should be handsomer than
she believed she could make this boy.

Jim firished eating, and stood up.

“James,” said the little woman, for sha
was a little woman, and a perfect picture
of a loving and lovable little woman;
“James, when you are hungry, and have
nothing to eat, if you will come to this
d-or I will feed you. Idon’t want you to
go hungry.”

“Ishould like to come, ma™mm,’"

“And, if I feed you when you are hun-
gry, will you not try to be a good boy for
my sake 2

The boy hung his head and considered.
Some might have wondered that he did
not answer at onece, as a graceful boy
ought; but Mrs. Walsh saw deeper than
that, The lad was considering how bhe
might answer safely and truthfully:

“If they’d letme be good, ma’am, but
they won’t,’ he said, at length.

““Will you try all you can 2"

“Yes, 'm; I’ll try all I can.”

Mrs. Walsh gave the lad a small parcel of
food in a paper, and patted his curly head.
The boy had not yet shed a tear since the
pain of the wound had been assuaged. Some
might have thought that he was not grate.
ful; but the little woman could see the grat-
itude in the deeper light of the eye. The
old erust was not broken enough yet for
tears. 5

Afterward Mrs, Walsh told her husband
what she had done, aud be langhed at her,

“Do you thing, Mary, that your kindness
can help that ragged wait?”

“1 do not think it will hurt him, Silas.”

It was not the first time that Mrs. Walsh
had delivered answers to the erudite doctor
which effectually stopped discussion,

‘After that Jim came ofien io the wash-
room door, and was fed; and he came clean-
er and more orderly with each succeeding
visit, Atlength Mrs. Walsh was informed
that a friend was going away into the far
Western country to take up land, and make
a frontier farm, The thoughtocenrred to
her that this might be a good opportunity
for James Ammerten. BShe saw her friend,
and brought Jim to his notice, and the re-
sult was, that the boy went away with the
emigraut adventu: ers. And she hexd from
her friend a year later that he liked the boy
very much. Two years later the emigrant
wrote that Jim was a treasure. And Mrs,
Walsh showed the letter to her husband;
and he smiled and kissed his little wife, and
said he was glad.

And be had another source of gladness.
Upon her bosom his little wife bore a robus,
heulthy boy—their own son—who gave
promise to life and bappiness in the time
1o come.

The years sped on, and James Ammerton
dropped out from the life which Mary Wailsh
knew. The last she heard was five years
after he went away from Iinsworth, and
Jim had started out for the golden moun-
tains on Lis own acconnt, to commience in
earnest hig own life battle.

But there was ajoyand a pride in the Iit-
tle woman's life which held its place, and
grew and strengthened. Her boy, whom
they called Philip, grew to be a youth of
greal promise—a bright, kindhesarted, good
boy, whom everybody loved; and none loved
him more than did his parents. In fact,
they worshiped him; or, at least, his mother
did. At the age of seventeen Philip Wa'sh
entéred college, and abt the age of twenty-
one he graduated with honer; but the lomg
and severe study had faxed his gystem, and
he entered upon the stage of manhood not
quite so strong in body as he should have
been. His mother saw it, and was anxious.
His fatlier saw it, and decided that he should
have recreation and recuperation before he
entered into active business. Dr. Walsh
was nct pecuniarily able to send his ~ son off
onjun expensive travel, bu the found opportu-
nity for nis engagement upon the stalf of an
exploring expedttion, which would combine
Lealthful recreation with an equally health-
ful ecupation.

The expedition was bound for the Western
wilderness, and we need not tell of the part-
ing between the mother and her Dbeloved
son. BShe kissed lim, and blessed him, and
then hung upon his neek with more kizses
and blessings, and then wenit away to her
chamber and cried.

Philip wrote home often while on his was
out; and hie wrote after he had reachel the
wilderness. Hisaccounts were glowing, and
Lis health was improving. Three months
of forest life, and ftorest labor, of which
Philip wrote in a letter that had to be borne
more than a hundred miles to the nearest
post, and then followed months of silence.
Where was Philip? - Why did he not write?

One day Dr. Walsh camos home pale and
faint, with a newspaper crushed and erum-
pled in his hand. Not immediately, but by
and by, he was forced to let his wife read
what he had seen in that paper, Slhe read,
and fainted like one mortally stricken.

1t was a paper from far Wesiern city, and
it told of the sad fate of the exploring party
unde- charge of Col. John Beauchampa,
how they had been atlacked by an overpow-
ering party of Indians, and how those not
massacred had been carried away captive.

Poor little woman! Poor Doctor Walsh!
Dut the mother suffered mest. Her head,
already taking onits erown of silver, was
bowed in blinding agony, and her heart was
well-zigh broken, The joy was gone out
from her life, and thick darkness was round
about her. !

And so passed balf a year. One day the
postman left a letter at the door. The hand
of the superscription was familiar. Mrs.
Walsh tore it open, and glanced her eyes
over its contents. O, joy! O, rapture!l Her
boy lived! was welll and was on his way
home to her!

Ween Dr. Walsh entered the room he
found his wife fainting, with the lefter
clutched in her nerveless grasp.

By ard by, when the first great surge had
passed, husband and wife sat down and read
the letier understandingly. ;

“Phank God! I found a true friend, or, I
should say, & true friend found me,” wrote
Philip, atter he had told of his safety, and of
“But for the coming of
this friend I shonld have died ere this. He
heard of me by name and learned whence 1
came, and when he knew that 1 was from
Ernsworth, and was the son of Silas and
Mary Walsh, he bent all his energies to my
release. He spent theusauds of dollars in
enlisting and equipping men for the work,
and with his own hand he struck down my
savage captor, and tpok me henseforth under
his care and protection. God bless him!And
be you ready, both, to bless him, for he is
coming heme with me.”

Upon their bended knees that night the
rejoicing parents thanked God for all his
goodness, and called down blessings upon
the head of the unknown preserver of their
darling. : |

And, in time, radiant and Btroni, their
Philip came home to them—came home a

RATES OF ADVERTISING;

One square or less, one insertion;..... $2 66
Each additional insertion,.......ccone- .1 08
One square three months,............ 6 00

Business Advertisements by the month—
Quarter eolimn,.....ccovuaa Ry $6 00
[ TEALE L e R R o ...10 00
Onb column, . - T REEe s v o1 ks . .15 08

Ton per cent. additional on advertisements
to which a speeial position is guaranteed.

0="The space of one Inch, up and down
the column, constitutes a square.

N. B.—All debts due this ofties are"payable
in Coin, unless otherwise expressly agreed.

N L Y e T
bold and educated man, fitted for the battle
of life—eame home knowing enough of lifo’s
vicissitudes, and prepared to appreciate its

essings.,

And with Philip came & man of middle-
age- -a strong, frank-fuced, handsome man,
with gray eyes and curling hair,

“This,” said the son, when he had beem
released from his mother’s rapturous em-
brace, ““is my preserver. Do you not know
him?*

The doctor looked, and shook his head.

| He did not know.

Bat
keenly.
eringly.

“1t1s,” she whispered, putting forth her
hands—*‘is it—JAMES AMMERTON?"

“Yes,” said the man—a stranger now no
more—*‘L am James Ammerton! And I
thank God who has given me opportunity
thus to show how gratefully I remember all
your kindness to me, my more than moth-
erl”

And he held her hands, and pressed them
to his lips, and blessed her again and again,
telling her, with sireaming eyes, that she
iolf: alll the world, had lifted him up and say

im!

That evening Mrs. Walsh, sitting by her
husband’s side, and hglding one of his
hands, said to hinu:

“Once upon a time a bebble was kicked
about in the waste of sand. A Iapidary saw
it, and picked it up, and when he had brush-
ed away the dirt from its surfuce, Le applied
his chisel, and broke through the erust, and
behold —a diamond, pure and bright!"—New
York Ledger.

tha little womnn observed more
Upon her the light broke overpows

Mrs. Rose, of Connecticut, said she would
hang herself it Rose wasn't home at eight
o'clock. When he came in at night she Was
suspended to a beam, cold and dead, ard he
rubbed his hands and whispered: “There’s.
a woman who.couldn’ tell a lie!”

“We read in de good book,” says & color-
ed Baptist brother down South, ‘“‘of John
de Baptist—nebber of John de Methodist.”
And that says a Charleston correspondent of
New York Observer, is the reason most of
the coloraed Southorn people are Baplista.
~ A newsboy, s2ated on the post office steps
counted his pennies over and remavrked:
““‘Beventeen cents in all, That's five for the
circus, three tor peanuts, four for a sinking
fund, tvur I owe to Jack, and there’s ene
left to support & widowed mother on until
Baturday night.”

‘You wring my bosom,” said a despiaring
Baltimore lover to & coquettish girl whom.
he had long sought in marringe. His burst
of grief decided her, and, putting out her
hhand, she softly murmured, * Welll.ring mf:-
finger, ifiyou will be. happier for it; 1 will
vex you nolonger,”™

A Broad Street, Newark, Physician. was

called upoa last week to attend a seamstress, -

who felt indisposed., He inguired as to her
health, and she responded, very appropriate-
ly, “Well, it’s about sew, sew, Doetor, but
seams worse to-day, and I bave frequent
stitches in the side. The doctor hemmed
as he felt ler pulse, eaidshe would mend
soon, and left & preseription.

While riding in a stage coach from Kin-
derbook to Albany, New York, many yoars

ginee, John Van Buren, who was pmoking,

asked a siranger in the stage if smoking
was agreeable to him, The stranger answer-
ed: ‘‘Yes, it is agreeuble. Bmoke away, I
have often thought if ever I was rich enough

I would hire some loafer to smoke in my "’

face.”” Mr. Van Buren threw his cigarout of
the window.
—_— - ———

CGiet THE Best.—Beyond all question the
most economical sewing machine to: buy is:
the Wilson Shuttle. It is perfect and duora-
ble in workmanship, simple and easy t0. op-
erate, and its work is superior to all others.
It is sold at a less priee than any other firsh-
class machine, and its popularity, so well
deserved, is dail incma:&inﬁ.

Machines will be delivared at any Railroad
Biation in this county, free of transporfa-
tion chargzes, if ordered through the Com-
pany’s Branch House at 827 & 829, Buperior
3t., Cleveland, Ohir,

They gend an elegant catalogue and chro~
mo circular, free on application.

This Company wanta faw good agents..

e

of the statement by Butler that he had
renounced the devil and all his works, an
exchange said It was sad Intelligence for
the devil, as Ben.’s place will be hard to.
fill, Who would have thought that Den.,
after so many years devoted to the busi-
ness o! the party with thehorns and tail,
would go back on a friend in that man-
ner.

_——————————

He Doesn’t Suil.

There Is & man named James A.. John-
son in California who has been in Con-~

‘gress two terms, and who Weturned to his

home as poor as when he went away. The
Meundecino Dispateh has hoisted his name
as a,eandidate for Governor, and-speaks
of him as in every way a fit man. "We
think a man who has passed four years ilx
Waushington without becoming corrupted,
conld be trusted any number of years in
Culifornia, The Virginia, Nev., Entler-
prise, after speaking in terms of eulogy of
Mr.Johnson, says:

“This calls to mind an anecdote te the
point. When Johnson's name was under
discussion for the Gubernatorial nomina.
tion, one of the coustituents in Colusa Co.,
spolee disparagingly of him.

“What’s the matter with Johnson 27

tasked a friend.

“Why, the man Is a fool,” said the con~
stituent.

“HHow so 2 was the next inguiry..

¢ Why,Jim has been in Congress two
terms, and yesterday he bhad to borrow
money to pay his stage fare from Colusa
to Marysville. Now, if I'd been in his.
place, I'd have owned a guarter section of’

‘the Northern Pacific Railway.’’

It isu’t natural that a man of that sort
should go very strongly for Johnson,
i A it Sy

The last good thing on Butler is told by
a party who hails from New Engiand. Ac-
cording to the etory, Judge Hoar bas an
intelligent dog that seems to be preily
well acquainted with the Massachusetts.
Statesman. When asked whether it would
rather see Butler elecled Governoror Lo ba
shot the dog falls down suddenly and lies
perfectly still. No amount of coaxing can
arouse the canine into showlng signs of
life until it is assured that Builer is defeat-
ed, when it jumps up and barks jorously
If Butiler ever gets within reach of that
dog there will be a funeral.

This world would be a sandy deseri of
lonesomeness if women were not privileged
to attend auction sales and pay more for an
old bureau than a new chamber pet wonld
cogt.
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