BATURDAY OCTOBER 0.
Wheat Is 70 conts per bushel In  Eu-
ne.
pr W W Oglesby of Junction, s In

the eity.
Delos D Neer returned lo Portland

this morning.
Mra N J Applegate wenl to Yoncalla
this afternoon.
Mis H J Day, of Cottage Grove, was
in Eugene today.
Horace MoKinley returned today
from Brownsville.
Miss Fannle Oroner went to Albany
tuday to visitiriends.

O P Hyde, of Harrlsburg, was dolng
pusiness In Eugene today.

Rev WB Gllbert was a  passenger
for Albany on today's 10:50 local,

Mr sud Mrs Johin Morgan, of Browns-
ville are visiting relalives in Eugene,

Attorney W I Fenton, of Portland,
{s In the city attending oclreult court.

o jsses Wanda and Fay and Otls
Logan went to Junotion today lor
visit.

Captain B D Boswell, proprietor of
the Boswell Bprings, was In Eugene
today.

Mr aod Mrs Frank Anderson ar-
rived ap trom Uortland today to visit
relatives.

J C Bales who residos on Fast
Eleventh street, Is quite low with
pneumonis,

The wooden awning of J O Walls
jowelry store and the Kugene book
store has been removd.

Mm Bol Abrabame, who died at
Roseburg recsntly, left ber estate, val-
ued st $10,000,to hi r husband,

Frank Alley came down from Rose-
burg this morning, to visit his mother,
M N B Alley, who is quite ill,

8 H Frieadly and wife returned
home from Salem last night. Miss
Rosalie stopped cft at Balem where she
will vialt for several days.

E H Ingham returned on this morn-
ing'searly traln from & twe weeks'
trip to San Francisco. He reporls
haviog had a splendid visit,

Medford Mall: Miss Lottle Knox,
of Cottage Grove, Is in Medford for a
couple or three months' visit with her
sister, Miss Mamie Knox, the Pacific
Postal lelegrapli opematior.

Mr and Mrs J A Bushuell and
daughter, of Junction, arrived up this
afternoon. Mr Bushnell ie president
of the board of regents of the Eugene
Divinity school.

L R Flelds, superintendent of the B
P R Rand W A Groudahl, roadmaster
are in theeity on business Is connec-
tion with the Jennie Bmitson damage
suit now on trial in the eircult court,

The Y PB C Eof the Fimt Presby-
terian ehureh hold thelr monthly
business meeting and wsocial tonight
with Miss Stella Robinson, corner of
Beventh and Lawrence streets.

From Drain: Grandma Kuykendall
now a resident of Grant's Pass, has
been here visiting old friends for sev-
eral days, belng on her return home
from a vislt with relatives at Eu-
gene,

MraJudge J W Cowles and Mm
Hussy, of McMinnville, cames up this
afternoon to attend the dedication of
the Eugene Divinity school foniorrow.
Mre Cowls is & member of the board of
regents,

The President yesterdsy appointed

Owen Bummers of Portland;-appraiser |°

of merchandise In the district of Will-
amette, and Zoeth Houser, of Pendle-
ton, marshal of the United Btates for
the distriot of Oregon. These gentle-
men were recomnmended by the Ore-
gon congresstonal delegation.
Browusville Times: Mr Baxter
Howard’s family arrived Thursday
from Junction and they have gone to
housekeeping In the rear rooms in the
0Odd Fellows buiding. Mr Howard
expeots his stock of dry goods and po-
tions to arrive so that he can open his
store to the public in about ten daye.

The chalnless bicyocle is au accom-
plished faot, having been puton the
market In New York last week. It I8
said that six of the leading bioycle
manufacturers have announced that
the‘price of '98 models will be $50, in
order to meet the flerce competition
that the improved wheel will cause.

Brownsville Times. H QG MeKinley

formerly of this place, arrived in this| gpo

city Tuesday sccompanied by Messrs
C W Dewey and N H Withes, of La
Crosse, Wis. Immedintely after thelr
arrival they departed for the famous
timber belt, up the Calapoois, where
they have large interests, The two
Iatter named :gentlemen had not seen
the timber before, sud it s probable
they will be so well pleased that they
will inorease thelr boldings.

TereraoNE CONSTRUCTION. — The
Yreks, Cal, Journal gives the foliow-
log telephone news: ‘‘The Bunset

_company will not extend thelr line 10| par

any degrea this winter, It belng too
late In the season, but will put on &
crew ns early as possible, from Yreks
north, as well as one from Weaver-
villa north, also one from Glendale
north to Eugene, where the line s
now completed. It s expected that
the line will be through early Io tb®

BUNNY HARBOR OR BTORMY BgA:

—————

Bomotinies | wonder wh
I
l'l(:l;::ny :;rbw or uml%m'-:}" -:. e
< y": soul woo rest, yei grow more
00 oalm, yat battls with
:}n Lt.n.\r:, yob not forget 1:{;:!.-"-“&:;."'
n heaven Lmolf, yot bear the world in mind?
~Ells Giles Ruddy 1n Cenitury,
—————

LOVE AND MAMMON,

It waas one dreary, ¢ N
shily o dispriing, whan T e my
“"""'l" and sl pushed on in the wintry
€loom I grow moro spirit broken and de-
w:u-d at every step,

Wos an hour over my sppointed tiine
when I reached my uncle's offie o hlh::,.
ing lane, I was Informed  certaln yourg
hdrﬂ was with my uncle.

“How long hns she been “"
exclalmed. iy T
:' Maybe balf an hour, more or loss."*

*And has my uncle sent down stalrs to
know If 1 had arrived during that timet”

"

Shure. The boy Wiggins has been sent
for yo twloe, and upon tho last occaslon
the dirthy young spalpeon told as how the
boar w::l g:wllul and grunting whils the
mﬂy“ n was orylng fit to break her

“And you think I had better not
:'9?1" I uuhitx?h u:lxmullr and nnrruullc;

stood w o doar lston
w! ;&Mwm nbove. oo e

x R ther Frank, If yo
u.nld {::o‘l':‘:’du;lm-mt'l mn-{-y:w:nu.ls

¥, ' Pas, t, run u
land lays. * ' p and seo bow the

“"Excellent, I never thought of that.
Run along. I am in a fever to got the
matter over, and, Pat, just ask Miss Liv-
ingstone 1f she will mind calling at Bridgoet
Flanagan's in Monument Yard, Tell her
:u:lltlh to ..I her v:r: much; that I start

verpool tonight, You ma,

I !‘ﬂ;lnn:: %ﬂun her long."" g
: ght; don't fear; tho 00!
will be walting for ye; I'll m’mlm:
same. HBo the powers, what a flne couple
yo would make, and 1t's the likes of me
that would just like to dance at yer wed-
::llth lg:h. l‘lm'r. i?ﬂu'}:hange color, Docs

ou at Finn onn'
through ye both?'* - i

For some time past I had been In the
habis of meeting » dear girl who at that
moment was engaged with my uncle.
What was her business with tho morose
and gloomy colonial broker I had never
presumed to ask her. Dora Livingstope
wail an orphan and was reslding In Lon-
don with s relative with whom, I fancled,
Mark Hammersloy had some llttle busi-
neas trapsactions which were oarrled on
through the means of the timid and pretty
Dora. For weeks and weeks 1 had blind-
1y worshiped the falr being, who, by her
artless ond winning manners, won my
benrt.  First o brief and silent inolination
of tho head was the only noknowledgment
between us, then s word at passing, until
upon ong ocoaslon, waliting wy uncle's ar-
rival, n trifling conversation led on to ma-
tunl explanations and the discovery that
wo wirt both wayward childron of fate,
with the world before us and no one to
love or cherlsh ws. Both young, the re-
sult may be foreswen. For myself I fell
hopelessly in love, Just as I was gotting
{mpatient she mado her sppearance, woep-
ing bitterly, while Pat, following bebind,
angrily exolalmed:

Y'That infernal onld mon hag been bullg-
ing the pretty colleen, and, bedad, ye'd
better show up, Masther Frank, Shure,
and if the ould baste came down we'd be
rulned entirely.' Pat literally tore me
away from tho weeping Dora, whom I had
caught In my arms. Recalled to mysolf,
I now hurrled up stairs, my heart beating
wildly with conflioting emotions. 1 was
about to be dispatched to Liverpool. I
knew not how long I should bo away and
bad to deliver an inexplicable message
given me in the street by s siranger,
though apparently well acquainted with
my moroso relative.

Upon entering the counting room I dis-
covered in 6 moment that my uncle was
in one of his devil's moods.

‘igo, young man, you bave nrrived st
last. Lost yourself In the fog, I supposet’’
There was a grim, surly gneer in this salu-
tation, the ovil look upon his features
changing, however, to one of alarm ns 1
axclaimed: *'I mot & stranger in Tower
streot just now, uncle. He told me his
pame was Bill Bainbridge. ‘Tell the old
man Bokton Hill's in London!’ he shouted
out and then diappeared in the fog.

' Boston B, and hero In London! Im-
possiblal  What sort of » man was this—a
tall, sallow faced, rough looking scoundrel,
was ho, with gold rings depending from
his ears?”’ In wild exoltement my relative
hore me by the arm as he drew the
falthful portraiture of the stranger I
encountered in the street shortly before.
When I told hlm that he had deploted the
man to the very life, Mark Hammersley
exolaimed :

“You must call tomorrow morning,
Frank, Let mosoe youat O o'clook, be-
fore Baunders gots here, Good lﬂlh‘. 1
—1 don't foel well, my boy."

' Well, there 18 n akeleton in every house,
the old saw has i5,"' I muttered as I ance
moro gained the street, ‘and I suspect,
for all hias wealth, that Mark Hammaorsley
14 not to be envied,” Glancing back Iob-
porved his shadow passing and repassing
acros the drawn blinde.  Then, huming
away o4 the fair image of the lovely girl
was presently to meet arose beforo me, 1

from my thoughta,

I was met at the door of the honso in
Mopument Yard by a buxom counsin of
m; friend Pat, who sald:

‘Bh and yo'll flnd Miss Living-
stono in the parlor. Whirra, it's In sorrow

colleen,” The comely N
han.p:‘g » rogulsh mmile, pointed 108
half glass door, tlsmugh the window panes
of which Icaught llf tof the girl I loved,

Long and fixedly gnzed, with beating
heart, upon the gorrowing girl. Then,
warned by a low laugh from the lpsof
Norah, I rapped st the door, and recelvin
an invitation to come in akonce en

chamber.

mMng forward I now caught the lttle
goft hands of tho wooping gipl In mine,
pressing my lips to her flushed checks
and then to ber golden halr.

8o, then, Dora, you are mine—my own
darling now and forever!'' 1 exclalmed.
“Lat this be our petrothal night. Ses,
dear girl, here I8 & ring that was anoo my
mother's, o lttle koepeako [ haye never
ted wigh, and in retorn I must have
this, my own.'' Plocing the gifs from my
mother upon ane of the tiny fingers 1 held
in mine, X at the same moment abstracted
from Dara’s lefs band a ring she wore, bus
nlhnl-dtbegvmupwtbe hinory of dis-
tress osoaped the \ips of my thed, who

tarror exclalmed:
l.nwild m.. what bave you done,

Iloh'
Frank! Woe s me! You bave dreed onr
welrd| Thore las serrible history o that

wring."

opul ring, and me Bow—oven Bow—Ib
% pale ood wan, "
tartled and voxed and with some
alarm at Dora's wild distress, 1 held up to
tho gas thoe glistening arb and noted, with
» thrill of norvousness I sould not ropross,
that the fine large opal with which the
::ln;: ;n- mul;adn:ulwd paled In ovlor, the
i n il [} *
wﬂn‘.m 1o almost totally disagp
With » foroed laugh I sttempial to

olm"w !:‘r,r mut.l u':amlnlmd:
0 you had not taken the fatal
Jowel from me, dear Frank, There e n
terrible story attached to that opal. Oh,
hoaveus, that 16 had never bean foroed
upon my hand or taken by you!"
“;l':l! mo the mocret of the gifs, my
‘It was throst upon iy hand, dear
Frank, yeara back, when 1 was but o
ohilg, rl.lcul thero by the trembling fin-
e v? "a t{:lnc-—xx. a murdered woran.'
oll, T see nothing very d tul
Durz;hin all thia.** W Sy Dot Qo
““‘Oh, but, dear Fraok, there s thab
dreadful past. Though years have clapesd
sinoe then the scene reours most vividly
before me. 1 bave ever bhad n shoddering
b;amt ul; tl':“ gew, and but for the fear
of my father's wrath would
have destrayed 16 ' e die s
“Well, it 1s yours po longer, my own,

dismissod the strange business entlrely | go

toars of
ghe is, Mayhap yo will stop the ety ?’i“”. bus I got away and traced e

and, as Itold you but now, s thousand
opal rings, with all thelr evil powers,
would not deprive me of one jot of happl-
ness, my love, But tell we, darling, the
ssoret of ¢his opal ring."”

“An I wld you but pow, Frank, a dylng
mother placed It on wy hand. There was
ever a wystery nbout the gom, wy father
alwnys showing o wad fury when 1t
caught his sight, but bidding e ever to
woar It, and a few weeks back, when I
reachod London and, at my fether's be-
best, pald my frst vislt to Mork Han-
meraley, he grow pale as I drew his stton-
tlon to the wminute crest engraved Just
within the tnner clrole of the ring.'

“Did your father nsk you to call my un-
cle's attention to it, Dorar'

*'Yeos, and when [ told him I had left
wy paront In Ameriea and was myself
alone in London he appeared much ro-
Hoved."

“And at your father's desire you have
kept his presonce In England a seorett'’

“Yes, Idid pot dare reveal It"

** And the sums of money glven you upon
your visits as Minoing lane''—

* Were supposed 10 bo forwarded by me
to Awerloa. Today, however, for the fires
timo Mark Hammersley refused to glve
me the usual sum, talked wild and fearful
lapguage, and said he would send wy un-
bappy, dissolute father to the gallows.

“Yod, he sald that, Frank; but, ob,
heavons something dreadful has happened !
Look, look at Pat!"
and wild staring eyes Dors hare polnted to
the Irlshman, who st that moment had
darted Into the apartment, bis usual ruddy
features pallid to the lips.

* What an carth ls the master, Finulgsnt
Have you soen o ghost!'*

“No, Masther Frank, I've seen worse
than that; but, arrb, como wid me at
onoo. Ye'ro wanted ot the office.  Shure
they tould mwe to fetch yo widout delay."

At the office? Is my unolo still there?”

“There 18 he; whires, yes nnd will not
leavo this night. But whist! Wo are los-
ing time. Norah, darling, stay wid the
oolleen until Masthor Frank comes back.
He will not be long, allanha!" With a
countenance of wild terror Pat now hur-
ried from the house, followed olosuly by

mae.

“‘What on carth la the matter, Pat? 1s
there sumething you bave conosaled from
me?"'

“ Arrah, you. It scemas like o bad drame,
but the masther's dead!"’

“Dead! My uncle dead!" Then, with
a shudder of horror as I remembered the
stranger, Boston Bill, I raced on to the
office, ontside the door of which was a lit-
tle crowd and a pollceman,

Pat's horror and strange behuvior were
now explained. Upon entering the officus
balf an hour beforo ho had discovered the
dond body of his master lylng strotohed
half out of the open door of the counting
room.

My poor, unfortunate uncle had been
strangled out of life, & gnudy colored silk
handkerchief bolng found drawn ina koot
around hia neck, the empurpled foaturoes,

truding eyosand lolling tongle, halt
\tton through, glving fearful token of hls
dying sgony nod desperate fight for life.

Met upon the atairs by a detectivo and a
congtable, I at once made the former ao-
quainted with what had taken place at
my lnst Interview with my poor uncle,

“Thig Boston Bill Is tho murdercr, de-
pond upen it.  Jos Emery (here tho per-
geant nodded his head ot the constabloe)
sissy 1 man hurrledly lasve the offioes just
befare the erime was discovered. 1 ghould
ko to seo the young lady you bave men-

nd | tloncd, that Miss Livingstone,' sald the

doteotive, who had followed me from the
house of death 1nto the street.

My brain in"s whirl, dazed and horrifled
at the slght 1 bad seen, 1 was now startled
by « loud ghrick apd the sharp roport of a
pletol eaholng in the night alr.

Wan I mad or dreaming? T asked mysell
n# there, upon the pavement, 1 poheld the
man Hoston Bill supported In tho uros uf
a pollceman, his fnoo wmothered with
blood from a bullet wonnd in the totople,
from which blood wellod out in stresms.

Bending over the wretched man, with
white, drawn fnce and claspad hands,
stood my loyed Dora, wurld of horror in

er 0y0s.
y "r;on'i look so skeared, Dora. 1'mn
ner, 1 guess I'1] join old Hammersley.
What crooked luck! Killed, wiped out by
my own #lx ahooter] But listen, gul.
Afure 1 give the law tho alip, know you
arn't my danghter, Lbut my own slster’s
child, that sister ruined and lefs by yuur
own scoundrelly father, Mark Hammurs-
Ho ruined your mother and 2ot s

down at last, 1—I—strangled ti
l;lhg?::ml,bl‘l there in his offfoe. Staud
back, stand baok! By God, there be s
with the bandkerchief round his neck !’
Staggering to his feot, the wratohod mun
snade oni stop toward the door of the honw
in which lay the corpee af his viotim, and
then, with n gurgling, gasping cry, foll
prone upon the threshold.
They nt once mised him up, but the
murderor had gone—Boston BIll was

d,d!

. - - . - -
Six months after that dm -:.om l:;
Incing Iane, in o pretty, rural, 1vy covere
:Ihnﬂh’lu Kont, I married my beloved,
Pat tho same morning lod to the altar the

blushing, buxom Norah.

With the largs fortuno left by my un-
fortunate unele, Doraand 1 deolded to live
in the country. The lodige by the gates uf
our place, Hollydalo Hall, we fized upon
for the house of Pat and his wife. Blessd
in after yoars with a group of merry little
ones, we yet ot tlmes grew sad and de-
pressed when wao recalled the past. Yet,
a8 I ofton reminded Dors, w did not in-
sure misfortane h the opal ring.—

sothe Dora; but, weeping and clluging | them

With shaking hand | be

DARK DAYS PAST. ~

“"Won't you buy a bunch of fowers for
your ladyt'’

""Hut, my boy, it s the beginning of
September. Whore did you get those roses
and llacs from!"’

““They are Dot real flowers, sir. They
are art Mother and auntio make
“Where do you live, my boy?"’

' Away outside the elty In a Mitle oot-
tage. Wo have real flowers too. 1 have n
fower patoh of my own, and mother lota
mo plant jost what T please, Hut won't
you buy & bunch of thess, sirt They are
only 86 ocente, and they will not fade s
soon a8 the live flowers, "

*Yes, 1 will buy two bunches of you If
you will bring me o bougquet of flowers
out of your garden tomorrow, Here len
balf dollar for these and another balf for
the flowers you are to bring tomorrow.
Don's fall. 1 shall expect you at this hour
bere In this saloon, where I generally
drink my oup of chooolate.'*

The Httle fellow thanked the man apd
waa off in & mowent,

The man bought the flowers. Why had
he questioned the lad abous his motber's
dwelling place! He could not sccount to
himeel! for it

I'he next day after his conversation with
the boy the man oame balf an hour soonce
than was his wons, and he seemed Lmpa-
tlent and excited. Ho had not long to
walt, for the [ittle follow had evidently been
an anxious to bring the owers as the gon-
tleman was to get thow, After one glance
at the beautitul bouquet, he sald, more to
himself than to the cbild, who semed to
bo expecting & word of praise for his
prompiness or the beauty of his pets:

1 thought 1 was not mistaken. No one
knew how to arrange & bouguet aw sho
could. And tho resomblance of this ehild!
My God! Could 1, after all, bave been do-
oelved! It cannot be. 1 must have certaln-
ty.” Risipg bastily from his chair he
grasped tho sstonisbed ohild by the hand
and mid: *Come, show me where your
mother llves, my boy. I must see her.'

“HBut mother never seod company, sir.
She only lets the gardener into our houso
to tend to the flowers onoe in awhile."

“Hut I must see her. Stop! What In
your mother's namef I might have
thought of that before."

*Mrs. Norton, sir."

A shade of disappolntment fashed over
the man's face, but only for & moment.

“1 must see your mother, child, wlso
your face, t00, decelved ma. "’

The 1ad made Do more objections, *If
weo take the shortest road home,’" ho sald,
‘'gro must go through the market house
here, and then the other streets will soon

"

m& wis quite long, and espeainlly
#0 to the gentleman, who was travellug it
for the first time. At last they cawe In
aight of a little cottage murrounded by &
garden. The houss could hardly bo seon,
o thiokly was it covered by vibes and
orceping plants, but ono glance showed to
an observer that no unskiliful hand bad
been nt work, and an uncommon mind
must have planned the whaolo to make the
place o complete a paradise. Opening
the gato the child led tho way up the grav-
elod walk toward the house, On the por-
tloo, which was not only concealad by
vines, but by two splendid chestout trees,
ho was received by s voloo of surpriso:

“Why, Harvey! Haok already? And

flowers you have brought back. What
happened '

‘‘Mother, dear, don't bo angry. The
gentieman who wanted my flowers sald be
must seo you. Hero bo a'

As bo sald this, the boy polnted to the
gentlennn, who was just stopplog up on
the portion, Ho bud stopped at the sound
of voloo and then reeled as If about to
falnt; but, mliylng himself, he walked on
until he confronted Harvey's mother, The
Iady looked at the gentleman and was
sbout to turn away, but ono mare look,
and then & cry, and she would have sunk
to the floor had not the strong arm of the
man caught bor. Bus she did not falnt,
She was anly overcowe for a momoent,

“ Harvoy, dearest, ls It you, or do I

»
“Yos, my beloved wife, it is I After n
whole year's search I havo at It found
, through what 1 now know as our
. whom I lefs a8 a babe,"" After mu-
tual explanations the gentloman mald,
“Ah, those were bad days when I had to
Jeave you and our darling boy so destitute
through the fallure of thas bank."

“Did our ereditars seles all*"

“Yes, all oxcept your jJewels."

“Hut why did you lot me mourn you ne
doad all theso years? Toll me that Orst."

“Darling, I wrote so often and never re-
colved a roply—mnot n word of encoursge-
mont in all these weary years of toll and
trial. ¥You kunow I left for China. I wrote
to you from evary port whure wo wtopped,
snd with every returning ship or steainer
I sent you letters. After my arrival at
Plklu} wrote to you agaln to take hoart
asIhad the good fortune to get s situs-
tlon {n an Amerioan toa house, and would,
asl d.klumd you half of my salary, which
wan to be deposlted semiannually at the
Bank of New York."

“It mast be there yet, then, for I have
never deawn nny nor heard n word from
you, and mourned you as dond, nd you can
poo by me woearing widow's woeds yob.
When I turned my jowels into money, 1
labored hard for more thon o year at o
millinery store, sister taking care of our
boy. That was the hardest of all, to be
separated from him so much, but I did is,
and after I had learnod the art of flower
making I got along very comfortably, for
slster Ruth assistod mo so faithfully, At
last I bad mcoumulated emough to leaso
this little place, which was at that time a
perfoot wildernoss, and you seo what four
{:ﬂl of patient toll have made of it. We

d ample time to make our artificlal flow-
ers, and for more than a year Harvey has
been in the hablt of selling them for us.
Yesterday, I do not know why, [ arranged
soma branches as I used to do for you and
gave them to Harvey to sell.”

“And It hus bean the means of my find-
Ing you, for I had made inquiries for you
gyerywhore and no one knew of your
whereabouts, Thank the kind Lord who
alded me! Wo will purchase this place, for
I bave ample means, and, the good Lord
willing, wo will forget in our future hap-
plness the dark days that are past.'' —kKx-
change.

Giving m’“ﬂl’n

Thero are diversitios of giving as well
asof gifta, Mo give s little with n grand
alr sometimes sooms to make more of an
impression than to give much modastly.
The world has not ahanged in this
Bamuel
1800:

“Thore was b great number of mer-
ohants and others of good quality (ab »
dinner) on purpose * * ¢ to make an offor-
lng (w0 two buwly married md-‘dl
which, when ditoer was done, wo did,
and [ did give 10 shillings and Do mors,
though I bellove moss of the rest did glve
mors, and did baliove shat I did e o."

ADVERS 1 TO YAQUINK

The Continujug Contruet not Apprev.
el No Estimate for Ensulog
Year,
The revort of the chief engineer
of the army onthe Yaquina Bay
improvements was made yesterday.
It recites the project and knocks
out the same in the following man-
per, unless congress does some-
thing:
“Work under the extended pro-
jeet, or the making of & continuing
contract for this work, has not been
approved by the secro'ary of war,
and no appropristion was made for
this work by the sundry civil act
of June 4, 1897, Therelore no esti-
mate is presented for this work for
the year ending June 30, 1899,
““The amount of freight received
and shipped from Yaquina Bay in
the calender year 1806 is reported
as 17,883 tons, the receipts consist~
ing principally of general merchan-
dise and #alt, nnd the shipments ol
grain, flour, potatoes, building
stone, cooperage and ocordwood.
This & decrease of 7000 tons from
previous calender year.”
E—
A PRUBPECTIVE KINu RIDICULED
The Loadon Republican, 200,000
circulation. has little respeot for
royalty. The Prince of Wales
stood sponsor al a christening the
ther dsy and the London publica-
tion wriles of its prospeotive king
in the following sares-tic vein:
“Few who gaze upou 18 wanly
form would imagine what stores of
spiritual grace were bottled up, so
to epeak, 1n the personality of Al-
bert Edward, Vrince of Wales. A
cold and eritic1l world is sptto
lpok on him as merely & fol-
low grown bald and middle aged
in luxury and ease, fond of the good
things of the world, but he has
taken upon himself a most solemn
function, no less than that of the
responsibility and spiritual life of &
new infant, who has made its ap-
pearance in this world of tempta-
tion,"”

Circult Court Cages,

—_—

40 W H Holland va E E Willard;

rospect,
Popys wrote in bis “Diary” In | P

damages. Contioued for the lerm.

now,

He is the

party.
landism,

40 James Parvin vs W E Jordan et
al; to recover money. Hettled.

104 Weatherford & Wyatt va J M
Nichols; to recover money. Bettled.

118 State of Oregon vs Johsun
Krausse; larceny by balles, *““Not »
true bill" returned by the grand jury
Thursdsy.

124 H G Plymate vé Thomnas and
William Seavey; appeal from J P
gourt. Jury drawn as follows Thurs-
day morning: Geo Bears, J O Nichol~
son, Joseph Perkins, W W Bhortridge,
8 R Piper, J L Belgler, D M MoCrady,
R F Field, J L. Hunter, @ W Kimball,
Alfred Brattaln, R E Walker. Thur
duy evenlngjury returned verdict for
defendant.

Ne Comment Keeded.

Fugene Register: “Two students
wero expelled from the university yes-
terdny for gambling. It Is sald that &
third student did not oare lo stand
trial and lft to ayold the sction of the
faculty. Weare told that the U of O
grand jury is in sesslon and that more
‘true bills' may be found.

Brownsville Times: ‘“This sounds
queer, coming as it does right on the
heels of President Chapman's vigoruus
denial of the charge that gambling
was oarried on under the very roof of
the university.

Teachers' Examination.
Notice is hereby given that the reg-
ular quarterly examination for tesch-
ers’ cerfioates will be beld at the
Court House, commenciog at 1 o’clock
p m,on Wedneday, November 10, 1897,
‘Fhose teachers desiring stute certifl-
cates or diplomas should apply at this
time.
U B Hust, |
Co. Buperintendent.

Conuty Warrant Cail.

Notlee |s bereby given that 1 will
pay all Lane county warranls from
registered number 1355 to 1634 inclu-
sive. Interest conses after October 16,
1807,

A B PATTERSON,

Dated Oot 14, 1807, Co Treas.

Diep.—At Walterville, Lane conn-
ty, Friday vight, Ooctober 29, of ap-
pdlcitis, Roxa, second daughter of J
A Allen, aged 10 years. Burlal Bun-
day morning at 11 o’clock st the Camp
Creek cemelery.

Fiopd Bold In Balem,
“HALEM, Oct 20.—About 100) bales of

hops were sold today, The prices
| ranged from 11 to 18 centa.

WHAT A DIFFEREXCE, NOW|

Last (all the New York republi-

cans were very lovable to the
Cleveland democracy.
It is in this manner that Mr
Platt speaka of the gold supporlers
in a signed stitement:

Ita different

“Low is the candidate of the four

dewocratic organizatioos, the Ship
demosracy, the Garoo democracy,
the Purroy democrscy snd the
Bteckler democracy,
more as the canvass has proceeded
he bas become identitied before the
public with the democratic party.
embodiment of the
‘holier than thou’ of the Cleveland
He is » revival of Cleve-

He has the support of
all that noisy and insolent crowd
which grovels to the feet of Cleve-
land. He bhas been brought for-
ward as the expression of their pa~
tures anl their hopes, and that

More and

which makes his success impossible
isthat ideaso clearly present in

the minds of the community that

the Cleveland clique ars endeavor-

ing to regain their los!. prestige tor
use in 1000."
Under the circumstances,

it

would appear that the republicans
think the Cleveland people were

consummate chumps. This

oer

tainly is theheight of ingratitude.
——

The State Federation of Labor at
its session at Bloomington added
its ind yreement to the agitation for
the establishment of postal savinge

banks.

Local unions in

large

numbers have endorsed the move-
meat. Other state and national
conventions as they meet should
also take action along the same
line. Especially should the Amer-
jioan Federation of Labor, which
meets in December, take a strong
position in favor of postal saviogs

banks.

The demand for their es-

tablishment ehould be reiterated so
presistently that congress cannot

longer ignore the subject.

The

vote upon the adoption of the post—

al savings oank resolution
was  unanimous,

Bloomington

at

which indicates thegeneral senti-
ment of workingmen on the subject,

The wife of the governor of West
Virginis, who has been on trial for
torgery, has escaped through a dis-
agreement of the jury. This is
less satisfactory than sequittal, but
it rolieyns her husband of the dis-
agre2able dilemma in which he
would have been placed by convie-
tion. The genersl belief, indeed,
is that sho is at lesst morally in-
nocent of the charge, But aven il
it had been the other way, and the
governor had pardoned her, ouly
very stern moralists indeed would

have blamed him.

J Pierepont Morgan never smokes
a cigar that costs less than $1.25.
Were he o smoke 100 cigars |ke
that & day he wouldn’t feel it, just
from the interest on the bonds of

the U 8 Le holds.

—
feature of the

An interesting

Now York election is that Dr Park-
hurst, who is in Paris is o posing
Tracy because Platt, left his chureh,
After all Parkhursiis svout as big

n boss in his way as Platt,
——TYESEEEE

Mark Haooa is not a child in
plitical work. Twenty fat Ohio
postoffices are held up for appoint-
ments until after the November
election. No kicka before eleotion

but plenty alterwards.

ﬂ
Charles A Daos and Henry
(George both gonein one week! Two
men of national reputation have

joined tha great majority.
—

By the way it makes nodifference
what administration isin power
Portland never gots left. Her

patrio s are born office holders.
—

Spain ﬁromiul to inatitute re-
forms in Coba. Itis another case
of “when the devil wassick the

devil « eaint would be."”

——
Portiand has s milk trust. The
dairies Live combined and will

handy.

Vkeep up prices  And the river is

———
Threo plums already plucked
from the Federal office tree in Ore-

gon, Two for
for Eastern Oregon,

Porilaud and one

A\

| .

iy
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