MILLIUNAIRE AND BAREFOOT BOY,
Tis evening, snd the round red wuu sinks slowly
in the west, »
The flowers fold hetr petals up, the birds By tothe
W, i
mu?u:c‘um 1o the g, Wbe bats i o
And |mh-';'nlh up the lave the lowlng ealile
And the rich &:im his carringo looks out on
na

them 00 DM—
On them and on tbe Barefoot Boy ihat drives the
" onttie home.

of wish” the bog says to hlmself—*1 wish that 1
were bhe.

And yet, upou matarer thought, 1 do not—no alr-
e

Not for a)l the gold his coffers hold would I be that
duller thore,

With Iilll';:'ll‘d atd & gouty toe, and sowrve &
sin :

To Mw: wife with & Roman nose, aud fear lest &
panic comey

Far botter to be tha Harefoct Boy that drives tho
muc‘laoqn"

And the rleh man murmars 1o himsel(: “Would 1
give all my mell

To uluu;:.lmr 104 with yonder poy? Not if I know
m !

Over : rass (hat's full of suts sod chill with

10 g0,

With llllll'-l! E:an.n upon eliher hoel and & epilnter
1y Lo

Ob, I'a nlhr sil my yacht & year aoross the
ooean’s foam

Than be one dey the Barufoot Boy that drives the
eaitio home." ;

welf, T Ly I& Harper's,

AN ALGERIAY LION STORY.

How I camo to ba sitting in very good
compsny, one glorious September even-
ing, in the littlo moon-lighted garden of
the hotel st Algiers is neither here nor
there,

My companions about the round table,
whiol was garnished with slim bottles,
glasses, and piles of cigarettes, wero all
Frenchmen—thres old Algerian col-
onists, the fourth an ex-lieutenant of the
navy who had exchanged a life on the
ocean wave for that of s hunter in three-
quarters of the globe.

Befora dinner I bad picked up in the
saloon Du Chaillu's gorilla-book, which
I bad never seen belore, and my saying
something about this turned the con-
versation in the garden upon wild beasts
and the hunting of them.

Some wonderful stcries were told,
especially by the ex-sailor, though not a
bit more wonderful than many one hears
from old lndisn sportsmen.

For the matter of that the most extra-
ordiniry sporting story 1 ever heard was
told by—af all men in the world—a hare
bunter, who eapped therewith asnake-
and-elephant narrative, quite unique of
its kind.

Presently, s short silence, eansed by
the uncorking and tasting of a new bot-
tla of hermitage, was broken by the
eldest of the party, who had not said
much before, He was a good looking
man of fifty, with beard grayer thad his
head, and n merry twinkle in his eyes,
What he said I shall repeat for the sake
of olaarneas in tho first person, just as he
told the story himself,

“Tha aduenture of which I am going
to tell yeu, gentlemen, happened to mea
good many years ago. It was my first
serious interviow with o lion. Like most
gerious things it had a comio side, too.

“] was a young man then, and had
been some half dozen years in Constan-
tine farming in partoership with a
friend, an old colonist, whose acquaint-
ance I bad made on board ship coming
out from Marseilles.

wOur business was corn and oattle-
raising, 8nd we did very well together,
until my partner died of o fever, and
after that I took a dislike to the place.
I thought I wounld, shift my ground into
this provivee, Algiers, push toward the
frontior, aud get o grant of government
land and make a farm of it. So, getting
a neighbor to give an eye to things in
my absence, I started on my prospect
ing oxpedition,

“I say I, but 1 should say we, for
there were three of us, sworn comrades
a8 BVer were,

“First, there wos your humble ser-
vant; secondly, there was my lorse
*Marengo,’ a better never looked through
a bridle, He was bred hetween o Barb
sire nud an English mare belonging to
the Colonel of Chussenrs, of whom I
bonght him in town when his regiment
was going. He stood about fifteen hands
two, carried the Barb head, aod the rest
of the body was all bone and muscle,
His temper was as good as his courage
was high; me, he would follow about
like & dog, but he had one failing, and
that was an insaperable objection to the
close proximity of anything, except one
thing, that steod on four legs. We all
bave cur peculinrities, snd this was his.
Bipeds were all very well, but maultiply
the legs by two, and he lot fly immedi-
ately and never missed his aim,

“Bueh was ‘Marengo.’

“Thirdly, there was ‘Cognae,’ the
faithfnlest, the most honest, the oddest,
and the wickedest little dog the world
ever saw, He was more like a terrier
than anything else, with a short, yellow
cont, o fox's head, very long ears, and &
very short tail, The shrillness of his
bnrr{ pierced your ears like u knife, but
the awfaloess of his howl—he slways
howled if left alone—baffles desoription.
Daring the fourteen years I had him, be
seldom left me day or night. Ona
journey he wonld run beside me, and
when tired get up and sit in my wallet.
The great pleasure of his life was to steal
bebind people aud secretly bite their
legs.
q‘nﬁ_\r some mysterions affinity, he and
‘Marengo' were friends from the first.
They nowsleep nuder the same tree,

“{Vell, we started, and after goin
over & good deal of ground, I thought
bad decided on & location, snd turned
my face homeward. My direction was
by Alms, to strike the great road that
runs under the Atlas into Constantine.

“'It was ahout eight o'clock one morn-
ing, when I had been some two hours in
the saddle, that T emerged from & nar
row yalley, or ravioe, througn which
the road ran, on to a sandy plain, dotted
with bnshes and serub. .

“T had jast laid the reins on ‘Marengo's
neck, when suddenly he gave a tremend-
ous shy that pitched me clesn off,

“The pest minute, with & horrible
roar, & lion sprang right at his head.

“1 made sure he was on the top of
him, and so he would have been, but, as
Marengo wheeled short round like
lightning on his hind legs, the stream-
ing reins ecanght the brate’s forepaw,
and, a8 it were, tripped him, so that Le
e s

s j pearly brom e
horse down, but the throst-lash broke,
the bridle was pulled over his ears, and,
recovering himself, he darted away
among & grove of trees that stood by the
wa

“By intend was ho lion on khe borse,

that ho paid no attention to me, lyi
defenseless before him, e

“COrawling swiftly along the ground,
he pursued Msrengo, whom I gave up
for lost—[or bis chance against the lithe
leu among the trees ssemed hope-

o4,

“However, as luck wonld bave it,
there was an open space about o dozen
{llrdi across. In the center of this

arongo took his stand, with his tail
toward the lion and his head turned
sharply back over lus shoulders, watoh.
ing him.

“He stood qnite still, except for the
slight shifting of nis hind feet and lift-
ing of his quariers, which T know wmeant
mischief,

“The lion probably thought so, too,
for hie kept dodgivg to try and take his
opponent by a flank movement, But the
old horse knew his game, rod pivoting
on his forelegs still bronght Ein stern
guns to bear on the enemy,

“Soon, with a roar the lion made his
spring, but Marengo lashed out both
lieels together with such excellent jodg-
ment of time and distance, that, cateh-
ing him full in the chest, he knooked
lim all of a heap fo the ground, whero
Lo lay motionlens. Then withs neigh of
trinmoh and a flourish of his heels, awny
ho galloped through the grove, out on to
the plain and was safe,

“The lion lay so still that I thought
lie was dend, or at wny rate quite ‘hors
du combst,’ and wes just ronniog to
pick up the bridle snd follow *Marengo'
when he sat up on his haunches, This
made me stop.

“As ho sat there with his bead loosely
waggiog from side to side, and mouth
half open, he looked quite vacant and
Idiotie,

“Suddenly his hoad stopped wagging,
ho pricked his cars, and by the flash of
his uye aud changed expression, I knew
e had seen me,

“QOnly one thing was to be done, and
Idid it. The ontermost troo was large
and low-branched. To it I ran, and up
it I sorambled, and just perched in a
fork aboat fifteen feet from terra firma
as the lion arrived at the bottom.

“Looking up at me with two red-hot
ooals for cyes, his long mervous tail
lashing his sides, every hair on his body
turned to wire, snd his great claws pro-
truded, he ohattersd at me as a cat chat-
ters at & bird ont of rench. His jaws
snapped like a steel trap, and his look
was perfeotly diabolical. When heMas
tired of chattering, he stood and
growlad.

“Catohing sight of the bridle, he
walked to it, smelled it, patted it, and
then came back and lay down und glared
at me,

“My carbine—confonnd it!—wasslung
at my saddle. My only weapon,besides
my hangar, was u pooket-pistol, donble-
barrelled, and what in those days we
called a breech-loader—that is, tho bar
rel uosorewed to load, and then screwad
on again.

“1t wonld have been a handy weapon
against & man at olose quarters, for it
throw a good ball; but for a lion! Be-
sides, the beast was too far off,

“Then the thonght flashed inlo my
mind, where was ‘Cognac?’

“T supposed he had run away and
hidden somewhere. If the lion got sight
of him, it wonld, I knew, be soon over
with the poor little fellow.

“All at once there nrose, close at hand,
an awfol and familise yell, It Lad a
strangs, muffled toue, but there was no
mistaking ‘Cognac's’ voice,

“ Again it came, resonant, long-drawn,
and sepulebral. It seemed tocome from
mnsido the tree, Where the dence was
Lip?

“The lion appeared utlerly astonished
and turned his ears so far back to listen
that they were almost inside out, when
from some hole among the roots of the
tree there popped a small yellow heud
with long ears,

“Down, down,*Cognac!' I eried in my
agony; ‘go back, sir."

“A ory of wild delight, ent short by a
piteous whine,waus his reply, as he spied
me, and then dashing fully a yard to-
ward the lion, he barked difinntly.

“With & low growl acd rufiling mane,
the beast charged furiously at the little
dog.

“'Bask went ‘Cogoac’ into his cave as
quick as a rabbit, and storwed at Lim
from inside,

“Thrusting his great paw right down
the hole, the lion tried to claw him
out. Oh, how I trembled for ‘Cogoac.’

*But he kept up such & censeless fire
of suappiog and enarliog that it was
sither well round a corner, or that the
hole was deep enough to ensure his
safety.

A1l the same, to see the great coward-
Iy beast digging sway at my poor little

og like that, was more than I could
bear. Cocking my pistol, I shouted,and
s he looked up I fired at his bloot shot
eye. He shook his head,and I gave him
the other barrel.

““With a seream of rage he bounded
baok.

 ‘Cognne’ immedistely shot forth his
head and insulted the beast with jeering
barks.

“But he was not to be drawn again,
and after a bit lay down further off and
pretended to be asleep. ‘Cognac’ barked
at him until he was tired, and then re-
tired into his castle,

“‘Reloading, Ifound I had only three
bullets left, and concluded lo reserve
them for a erisis,

“It was now past noon. To begnile
the time, I smoked s pipe or two, sang a
sopg, cut my name,'Cogoac’s' and ‘Mar-
engo's’ on the trees, leaving 8 space for
the lion's which I determined should be
‘Welllnﬁon.‘ I wished he would go
awsy. Having some milk in my bottle,
I took & drink, and should have liked to
give some to ‘Coguse.’ The lion be-
gan to pant, and his red, thorny tongue
bangiog a foot out of his mounth. He
wis a mangy aod disreputable looking
brute as ever [ saw. By aad by he got
up and souffed the sir ull around bim,
and then, without ss much delight as
much as looking as me, walksd off and
went deliberately Jown the rosd.

“Slipping to the ground, I caught up
‘Cognae,’ who had creps out dirsctly,
snd, after looking carefully ronnd for
the lion, was smotheriog me with
caresses, The lion was turniog toward
) bu::{ clump ia a bollow about two
bundred yards off. Thst light green
foliage—willows, water! the cun-
ping brate eniffed it oul.

“Anybow, it was = relief to stretch
one's legs after sitting six mortal hoars
ou & branch. Tha lion disappesr around
the bushes. I straised wy eyes over the

,la‘lnin. but could see nothing moving,
hen [ gave 'Cogone’ & drink of milk and
s few bita of bread-cake, for which he
was vory grateful, Of conrse, il was no
use beginning a race agaiost o lion with
only 200 yards slart 1o any number of
miles, The tree was botter than that.
“All the same he was along time;
[»’erhapu. Lo was - really gone for good.
ah! there came his ugly hesd aronnd
the corner again, making straight for na,
“When he was pretty near I kissed
*Cogmae’ and threw a bitof cake into the
hole, Then I climbed agiin to my
peroh, ‘Cognae’ retired growling into
his fortress, and the beast of a lion
mounntad gnard over ns as before.”
**He looked quite cool and comfort:
able and had evidently had a good

drink.

“Another hour and ke was still there,

“While 1 was wandering how long he
really meant to stay and if I was dos
tined to spend all night on a bough like
o monkey, and on very short commons,
ho got up, and walking quietly to the
foot of the tree, without uttering a
sound, sprang up ot me with all his

‘might,

**Ho was quite a yard short, but I waa
s0 startled that I nearly lost my balance,

“His coup haviog failed, ho lay down
right ander the branch 1 was on, couah-
ing his head on his paws asif to hide
Lis mortification,

Suddenly the thought came into my
mind; Wby not make a devil and
drop it on [:il baok? I dismissed it as
ridiculous, but it came ngmin. As we
havesll, incloding our English friend
here, been boys, you know what T mean
—not o fallen angel, but the gno-powder
devil.

“@ood! Well, It secmoed feasiblo—I
wonld try it.

“[ had plenty of powder in my littlo
flask, so imuriug somo nto my hand |
moistened it well with spittle and knead-
ed away until it came out a tiny Vesn-
vius of black paste, Thon I formed the
littls crater, which filled with a fow
grains of dry powder, and set it care:
fully on the branch,

“My hands shook so with excitement
I conld hardly hold the flint and steel;
but I struck and struck—the tinder ig-
pited—now, Yesuvias!”

“Whiff, whiz! The lion looked up di-
reetly, but I dropped it plomp on the
back of his neck. For an instant he did
not seem to know what had happened;
then with an angry growl up he jamped
and tore suvagely at the big flery floa on
back, which sent o shower sparks jnto
his mouth and poss."”

“Agnin and again le tried, and then
raved wildly abont, nging horrible leon:
ine language, and no wonder, for the
devil hind worked well down among his
greasy hair, and must bave stong him
like & hifndred hornets. His buock Likir
and mane burst into & flame, and he
shricked with rage and terror.”

“Then he went stark, staring mad,
elapping Lis tail batween his logs, laid
back his ears, and went ont of the grove
at twenty miles an lounr, and disap-
peared up the ravine,"

“Almost as mad as the lion with joy,
and feeling sure he was gone for good, |
tumbled down the tree nud ran off aloog
the road as hard as I could, with *Cog
nae' barking at my besls, Byand by |
hnd to pull up, for the sun was still very
hot; but I walked as fast as I could,
looking ont all the time for *‘Marenge'
who would not, 1 knew, go very far from
Lis mester, Presently I spied him in a
hollow. A whistle, and whinnying with
delight, he troited up and laid his head
on my shoulder.”

“ln my hurry I had forgollen the
bridle, but with my belt and haodkor
chiof I extemporized o halter, tied one
end aronnd Lis nose, snd catching up
‘Cognae,' mounted, and galloped off, de-
fying all the lions in Afriea to cateh me."

“There wore still two hours before
sunset to reach the next village, and by
hard riding I did it. That we all three
of us enjoyed our suppers goes without
saying. And that gentlemen, is my
story,”

Wa agreed it was wonderful.—All the
Year Round,

Examples of Gallantry.

Such examples of gallantry as Sir Wal-
ter Raleigh, who spread his rich cloak
in the mud that Elizaboth might
walk scross the stroet dry-shod, Ber
Foderigo, who killed his pet faleon in
order to prepare a fitting repast for the
young widow of his love, and the others
of which history or romance speaks,
must take a buck seat in the temple or
fame as soon as some poel shall embalm
1n verse the deeds of u well to-do eitizen
in Boston. He has not the figure or ap-
yesrsnce commonly sttributed to gl’i’
ants, being, if the trath be told, some-
what obese and so destitute of hair thet
his noble brow extends very nearly to
thie nape of his neck, But Lo has shown
himself capable of rare devotion to the
fair sex, ss witnesses of the following
ocourrence will testify, Ho went to
dine at a restanrant, and opposite him at
the table sat a lovely young woman. The
flies, a8 often happeus at this time of
year, wore annoying, sud, with the ma-
levolent ingennuity of their kind, seemed
to find the bald head of our friend a de-
sirable roosting place. Accordingly, he
would wildly wave his napkin about his
craninm and drive them away for a time,
But presently he noticed that the flies,
driven from his side of the table, betook
themselves to his vis-a-vis, and osused
her exoessive annoyance, Upon this dis-
covery be made no more ssssults upon
his tormentors, but during the rest of his
meal remained serenaly nmiling, withthe
insects conducting exploration parties to
all quarters of his scull, and eonsoling
bimsell for bix discomfort by perceiving
that they had entirely abspdoned the
society of Lis companion.—Boston Jour:
nal.

“Is this train to stop at Neponset?” a
passenger asked a conduetor of the Old
Colony road the other foremoon. *'No,
sir,” was the reply, “no stops bhelween
South Braintres and Boston.” *'Why,
how's thut?” said the surprised inquirer;
“yon msed to stop there; yon did the
lsst time I came up.” The conductor
was puzzled, *‘Guess you are wrong,”
be said, *but when wis that time?”
“Well,” repliedd the passenger, *'I can't
say exactly. And after a moment’s
thooght be continoed, “It was when I
built my barn sometime during the war.”

A littls girl being ssked where colion
grew, replied, with the grestest simplic-
ity, “In old gentlemen's ears."”
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PORTLAND, OREGON.

A 1% ARMSTRONG —I’vlnrtml.
I A Weseo, . Pepman and Secrelary

Dusigand for e Basipens Blucation of Both Sexes.
/ ?z,r ferald
Admitted o nny werk day of the year,
-MPEN+WORK -

OF all Kinds exveutid 1o onder at reasonable rates,

Satisfaction guarnteeid,

'l"lltl.hlls-g:" aurni ), contalning information
of the eourse of stuldy, ratee of titien, lime 1o
otiler, ete., aoy cuts of plain aml ernamuntal pons

ity beee,

H. P. GREGORY & (0,
No. 6 Nerth Front St, between A and B,

Sorll

Woodworking
Machinery,

Botalblished 1831,

:‘chdqc-, Davis (f{ Co.
(&
c?rupc:h'ug

——
P, N AKIN, Rus MELLING, I K Dosce

BOSS BOOTS ARE BEST,

THEY ARE ALL SADDLE SEAMN,
BUY NO OTHER,

e L _

Beo that Qur Name Is on Every Pair.
AKIN, RELLING & €O,

WILLIAM BECK & ON,

Sharp’s, Remingtow’s, Baltard’s, Marlly
and Winchestor Repeating Riffes,

Colt's, Remingten's, Parker's, Moore's an
Baker's Double and Three-Barrel

BREECH-LOADING SHOT GUNA,

FISHING TACKLE!

Ot every description and quaiity.

g

Biurgeon
1656 and 167 Second Streel, Portland.
F. W. DEARBORN & €0,
Manufacturers and Dealers ln - i
DOORS, s,
WINDOWS,
BLINDS,

Wholesale Qzu.qgiab

Bgants for Beadin ,:mhhcgm
Flad 55!;13'!.-, lls, Bae, Bre

Nos. 22 and 24 Front Steed
Con. Blarks

107 Front Streef, Portland, Or.
ESTIMATES ¥FUNNISHED.

Full Set of Teeth for §10,

Fectland, Oregon.

"Sykas’Sure Gure fr catarm

UID OR DRY, FRICHE §1 60 A

L fccmaion.
e R T e

Host Bet, B158. ‘5".‘

USE ROSE PI1LLS.

USE ROSE PILLS.




