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SATURDAY NOVEMBER 6.
1. B Lakin came up from Junotion
thisafternoon,
Mrs O P Hofl returned to Irving on

¢ joduy’s 10:50 loosi,

Mrs J H Monteith, of Glenads, vis
jted in Eugene today.

Misn Hose Williams returned to her
home at Cobtage Grove (his afternoon.

(i E Detuering nnd wife are visiting
relatives and friends at Dayton, Ore-
gon. y

JCF Farrow bas returned o Ea-
gene from & summer spent in Eastern
Oregoll.

Mrs It 8 Bean, of Balem, arrived up
thin afternoon for & few days visit with
relntives.

Mrand Mrs ¢ H Vandenburg, of
Cottnge Grove, were visitors In Eu-
gene todsy.

Commercial traveler P D Gill ert ne-
gompanied his family up from Port-
land today.

Herbert Eakin was) eloeocted chief
epgineer of the  Cotlage Grove
fre department today,

Today's north bound local was about
50 minutes Inte, the delay belng caused
in passing frelght trains,

Becrotary Kineald arrived up from
Balem on the 2:04 to make his usual
over Bunday visit with his family.

All Dullard left thie mornlng for
Rossland, B U, where be will werk o
the mives this wister,

Mrms Robt Hawley had a fainting
spell on Willamette street this after-
poon, but soon recovered and was
taken to her home,

Thursday's Woodburn Independent:
M Bussard, of Eugene, formerly of this
city, was here today circulating among
ol acqualntances.

Mrs Amelia Bmith aod dsughter, of
Eugene will spend the winter at Isabel
in the Mobawk valley. Miss Bmith
will teach s district school In that
vicinity.

Corvallls Gazette: Cireult ocourt
convenes next Monday. There Is »
light docket and most of the ocsses are
tho unfinished oves from last term.
Divorce sults are plentiful.

Southern Pacifie rallroad agent L G
Adair informs us that all restrictions
have been removed In Loulsiana and
Texas on necount of yellow fever, and
the line is_open for business clear
through,

Roseburg Review Nov 4 Robert
Brown, who was badly bart in the
Bheridan & Hamilton mine pear Cot-
tage Grove, wome time ago, wes
brought to Roseburg yesterday and Is
now at the Depot hotel.

Bodaville correspondence; Rev L D
Beck, financial agent for Mineral
Springs College, bas been doing some
good work fur the school In Euyene.
His family has arrived from Tennessee
and will reside here. He has given
the trustees s $10,000 bond for the
faithful performance of his duties as
agent,

Prof J D Letcher went to Corvallis
this forenoon and will then go to Pori-
Iand, Beattle and San Franaisco. From
the last named city he will take a pea
voyage elther to Australis or the
Bouth Bea Islands. He wasa splendid
lnstructor st the university and the
people generally wish bhim success
wherever he may locate,

The Roseburg Review has this ocon-
cerning an old railroad conductor who
has many friends throughout the state:
“G A Taylor was up from Portland
Monday and has purchased the Interest
of ex-Conductor Chas Wilson, In the
Taylor & Wilson block, Mr Wilson Is
stlll suffering from his old trouble
with bis leg and wi'l go to Boston 1o
receive medical treatment,!

e —

WmJ Bryan does notlack for
honors gained in the eastern elec-
tions last week. In his own statry
formerly considered invincibly re-
publican, the fusion ticket went
ahead with thousands to spare.
Then Mr Bryan visited New York to
assist Tammany that loyally gup-
ported him when the Cleveland
and gold standard organizations
fell away, and New Yock, city and
gtate, responded with old time

" Democratic majorities, The name

of Bryan is a good one to conjure
with in anticipation of ninety-one.
———————

Ex-Minister Taylor, who was our
representative at the Spanish Court
has touched the pride ofthe Dons
in a magazine article which he bas
prepared trom material found in
the s, eeches of Spanish statesman
charging corruption and general na-
tional rottenness. The Madrid gove
ernment fears that Taylor’s article
will injuriously affect Spanish in-
terests in America.

A new British bullet expands
when it strikes, and tears a hole 3
inches in diameter, Dut, of course,
it will only be used on Afridis and

FRIDAY NOVEMBER 5.

Z M Browu, of Portlund, s in the
clty.

Douglas county has an :

o y notial debt
Elder Ford returned todsy f
Soutbern Oregon, fi

Merchant Ben Lureh, of Lematl,
wis in  Eugene Loday.

James Lamb returned to Eugene to-
duy after an extended ubsence,

Hon Robert Clow, of Junction, ar-
rived up on today's 2:04 local,

TS Riddel, who has been severely
ill, Is Improving and is now able to sit
up.

The commissiovers court i In ses-
sionstill, It has only done routine
work,

The walls of the new court howe
foundation are being covered with
plauking.

Geo Rhinehart left on the local this

morning for his home at Condon, Gil-
linm county,

Dallas Itemizer: A numberof bales
of hops were sold liere Monday at 12
cents per pound.

We have recelved the first number
of the Corvallls Mite, & three column
fulio published by Claude Riddle,

Otho Roberts, formerly of this oity,
Is now workingon & steamboat run-
ning between Nelson and Kaslo, B C,

E H Ingham shipped a carload of
potatoes to the San Francisco market
this afternoon. They were flioe Bur-
banks,

There Is about ten inches of snow
on {he surnmit of the Cascade Moun-
talos vis the MoKenzle wagou road
route.

Rev M L Rose returned home from
Junction on today’s 2:04 local, where
hie bad been conducting a very sucess-
ful revival meeting, g

Jay MeCormick, a guard at the state
penitentinry, Balem, yesterday, shot
and killed Otto Krehn, a conviet,
who was trying (o escupe.

Dallus Observer: J J Wiseman ship-
ped this week 2600 pounds of prunes,

Anaconda, Montans, at 4§ cents,

Dr D A Paipe superinteadent of the
State Insape Asylum, has returned
fromm his trip to New York City,
whither he nccompanied a patlent,

N P Slate, of Tangent has nearly
ready for trial a steam plow that he
lins invented, snd which, be thinks
will plow 15 acres « fground in a day,

Miaond Mra BB Taylor of Santa

to visit her parents, Mrand MrsJ H
Lamson on South Willamette street.

Yesterday's Balem Journal: T D
Linton, a prominent hop man of Eu-
gene, ente to the city today from Polk
county and wenthome on the morn-
ing train.

The Dalles Times-Mouutaineer says
that The Dalles already has ulpe
boats & week to Portland, and will
soon bave service that will give 1t six
bouts more each week,

Ed Stiles arrived home from points
in the East yesterday. Next week he
will leave for Umaha with the Thomp-
son train of cattle, returning here
again in & month or slx weeks.

F D Button leaves Eugene next
Tuesday to join his wife and daughter
at Coloma Statlon, Wisconsin. Mr Bat-
ton hins aslight touch of the Kiondike
fever and next spring msy find Lim
again on the Pacifio const.

A young gasmbler, called “Fatty"

Nickerson, 15 reported to have downed
the talent in Seattle for $8000 1o less
than two weeks. Gamblers of all
kinds are reported to be flocking to the
Queen olty, sttracted by the Klondike
excitement,
Cottage Groye Messenger: Robt
Brown, the miner g0 severely injured
in the Fourth of July mine some weeks
ago, has so far recovered as o be able
to be moved to Roseburg. Wednesday
R W Veatch took him down and re-
ports he did not stand the trip well,

T Blackman, wife and daughter, of
Selma, Minnesola, arrived here last
night and this morning started for
Mapleton, where they will spead the
winter with A P Knowles and family.
In the spring they will come to Eu-
geue and spend the summer looking
for a loeation.

Item from Walker Station: ViMr Eu-
gene Grusbect came up from Eugene
Sunday. He hasbeen absent nearly
two years traveling through Californla
and Washingten. M E Grousbeok
who bas been with him for some time
came up to visit relatives aud friends,
both returning to Eugene Monday."

All the warehouses in Pullman,
Wash, are overflowlng, and the grain
{s being stacked on the outside and
roofed over. The yleld s greater than
ever before known in Whitman coun-
ty, and will possess & valuation equal
to that at which the entire county was

assessed last yoar.

ney of the Herald, and his brothers E
Band J M Whitoey of Eugene, went
ap to the head walers of the notth Ban~
tinin yesterday, on thelr annual deer
punt. They weat prepared nat only
for deer nnd bear, but will keep &

other sinners againet civilization.

ubiarp lookout for 4Gk gaie as elk.

e ————————

ON THE HORIZON,
Two ahiipm l_;nd uu_:h horl
Exnob shows w lighted -Jl..m
One riss ot of morning rod,
Cne winke in twilight pale.

Two whips stand an the horison,
Faiut sl glesms far sl sen.
One bears away my sweet loat love,
One brings new love 1o me.
=wJohin James Platt in Chap Book.

“OLD BLOOK.”

The colonel wis very long and gaunt.
Ditto his mustachs, w Lchnmulﬂ'::ku
his wig, and i1t was whispered that the lat-
ter, a8 woll as many another which his
th Riaown el Sl Tong Sebeant
w s own falr lang before ' grim
:Ilnnd war'' had called him mmnj:u

wrinkled front.” His namet Well, s
began with a B. What the rest of it was
I8 not to be told here, but his signature in
Its general fllegibility suggested Blucher,
and this stuck to bim, untll, through mere
erosion, it became Old Blook

1t wonld be o delioate matter, or the re-
verse, to describe by what species of polit-
{oal bird lme the siiver eagles of a eolonel
hadd beon fastened to his shoulders. As the
Turk has {s—cherohes Ia fomme! At first

through the Dallas Fruit Company, to | ™P0

Rosa, Cal, arrived on Iast night's train | cheers,

Today's Albany Herald: J R Whit- b

the offlcers, who were n swell Yot of fel-
lows, used to jest cynleally at the prospect
of being led into the fray by one whom
they had dubbed as “*The Knight of the
Shining Shears.” And the men, who
wero of that polyglot onder only to bo mes
with In a reglment that had been evolved
from tho slums of New York, whon speak-
ing of him dropped easlly into a vornsou-
g that can best be left to the Imagina.-

n.

But this did not last long. The first as-
sault on Pory Hudson found the One Hun.
dred and Something New York endesvor-
ing to flatten Its numerous noses ngainst
the glaols of that fortrss In more or loss
unsuoccessfnl endeavors to avoid tho assort.
ment of battle and murder and sudden
doath that was belng served up by the gen-
tlemen on the other sido of the parapet.
But the colonel was standing up!  One of
the two smiles ever secn to flit ncross his
rugged feantures imparted o sort of Nicker
to his dyed mustache, as his high pltched
volee drawled, * Youse fellers seems to be
i little skoered, b'gosh!™

The colonel, slways terse, was never
euphemistie. Yet it be doubted if
Willlam the Norman's ' In rosplendar
De!"" meant mowe than the two corrupted
wards In which this more recent palndin
whs wont to emphasize the little he had to

say.

At this moment one of the many bod-
ding Napoleons who then infested the
sarvice displayed the flag of truce that put
& temporary stop to our advance and gave
the chivalry an opportunity to stiok {te
baughty head above the breastworks and
nd to the “Hey Johnnies!” of our
affalile hoodlums, And during this inter-
mission of 20 minutes for refreahments the
colonwl, who had slowly reallzed that *'the
shootin had quit,'" as lelsurely turned his
back upon us all and went to the rear,
whero the cooks were making soup for the
survivors,

Just as the ball reopened the colanel’s
tall form reappeared on the line of battle.
In his right hand he bore a tin oup con-
talning s quart of steaming bean soup—
his left sustained o bit of hard tack. In
the midst of the leaden hall, the shower of
fractured lron, the smoke, the yells, the
the groans, he calmly stood, now
sipping the scalding soup, now nibbling
the brittle bread and occasionally (for the
soup burned his lips a little) murmuring
llnﬂwlll

At the closo of the flery debate, some
goven weeks afterward, we had forgotten
that ho had over been a barber, and the
men, who still spoke of Old Blook in vary-
ing forma of profanity, now ndded slum
flavored notes of admirmtion. We now had
a few days of rest, during which the colo-

gional hand had lost ita cunning, for some
of the plgment got upon his noso and be-
neath his cyes, so that he looked as if he
had just ‘“mado up”’ for & part in a dramna
that wns less real than the one in which
many of us were then playing what might
be our last engagement.

Next came thoe Red river flasco of 1864,
and through its disasters the colonel ad-
vanced to the command of his brigade.
This was at Cano river crossing, where
the exultant enemy had interposed to pre-
vent our retreat. The position was n com-
panding one, and just as our attack upon
it hod begun, the brigade commander
dropped with a shattered log, The colonel
galloped to the front and center, whers he
reined back his big, ungalnly chestnut till
that usually sedate bonst assumed the attl-
tude ascribed by Sergeant Buzfusx to the
late Mr. Plckwick—that of ‘o being erect
ppon two lege' The old man yelled,
“Come on!" and, as the relaxed reins
gufforod his steed to bocome a quadruped
and move forwand at a trot, the brigade
followed with a cheer. Our color bearer—
tho fifth in as many weeks—holding Old
Glory with his right hand, il left being
occupled with the regimental goat, who
always stood by the colors, kept closo at
the colonol's heels.

A shell buxsé in frant. The color bearer
pitched forward with so wild a shriok that
the colonel half turned in the saddle, and
just In time to bend and grasp the flag o8
the dying sergeant held 1t vp toward him,
The old chestnut gave a shy and tho cula:
nol’s cap fell off. Tho horse roarcd and
plunged and gnarted—the colonel's hands
were full of flag snd of rvins, his saber
dangled by the sword knot from his wrist,
and, s he tried to savoe his oap, away flew
his wig. The wholo brigade roard ong
mighty gust of Inughter, bus when the
colonel, aftor planting the hoel of tho staff
upon his stirrup, shook out the uundnﬂ
to the breeze and screamed "Fu;!:w mo!
tho laugh turned into a cheer, oro Was
no firing on our front.  With lnvul:ld m:
and at the double step, keeplug & line
straight ns  fence, tho Third brigado drove
the rebels from thelr position and held it
nntil the others camo up. The battle wos
won. The wis cropping grass close
to the hoofs of the old chestaut. The
colonel halled o big sergeant, to whom he
surrendored the color, with “Take keor of
it an Billy, too—b’ 1" Then he tled &
red bandanna around his glistening skull
and glared as us all aa 1f to ask, ' Any re.
marks about my sppoarance, gen lament
When wo went into camp that night and
counted noses, & good many turned up

m‘;;' 'tt‘l: brilliant array that constl-
uted the of our o0
"mmwhchndtmn im from

nel redyed his mustache, but hls profes- [ B0
the name of Brioktop, remarked that * No | P

befors the colatiel with a uu-nm-:

of congratulation from the general, the |
was vivid The eminence usually |
by the ocolonel's wig was sull|
ul red and sur- |

oen and bedmggled

up an |
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colonel, who had boon stoadily regand-

tho apparition, squeaked ‘' Adj'ting,

to tell the gineml much obleeged

1" Then, with a stiff salute,

something like Ol reservolr!"
into his tont.

LERY
if

7l

against tho tent pole, looked within

ulnte his chief on the attain.
went of the general's star, and aléo upon
the other agreeable fact that the serens
highness bhad token ltself off, the straw
hat was on the ground, the red bandanna
bont over o palr of open saddlebags, and
in one tremulogs and wrinkled hand glit-
terwd the minlature of a lttle child. A
tear was rolling (lown the old hero's nose,
and ho was heard o whisper, " The little
gal'll be glad ter seo olo daddy wearin
stan. "

The adjutant on tiptoe stepped nway.

We had joined the Army of the Potumae,
and Early's manouverings had brought s
nto the smiling valley of the Shenandosh,
Tho calonol—a general now—was with us
in all the glorles of his twinkling stars
and a new wig. To the hint that be
should provide bimself with s stafl cow-
mensurate with his oxalted rank he had
replied aa his lank fingers harrowed his
mustache: “Don’t want no alds! The
ad)'tint doos the writin, Ms an
the rest of youso does the fightin—b'gosh!"

Tho evening of the 18th of Ooctober,
1864, the night bofore the battle of Codar
Creek, was quiet enough. But it beoame
very nolsy before daylight, for the people
who had the scourity of the army in charge
bad allowed themselvos to bo surprised.
Wo formed line In the mystifying mist of
the dawn, and, lod by the goeneral, moved
agalnst an enemy whom wo could not s,
but whoso presence within our lines wos
sccounted for by the fanking fire which
struck us.  But the brigade hald together.
The sun suddenly dispelled the fog, nnd
now columns of the enemy could be seen
marching to our left.

All at onoe we beoame awnre that a body
of his sroops was close upon our rear.
"Rear rank—about face!” yelled the gen-
eral, and thus we fought, facing both
ways, for some exclting moments An
Engllsh gentleman, who belonged to the
eolor company and who always wore the
bottoms of his creased and tattered trou
sorw turned up, sald the 'ole thing was
like a bloody sangwiteh,'" but he dropped
with & sudden shiver as one bullet pleroed
his heart, whilo at the same Instant an-
other his spine. Then wrders
oamo to fall back, when we slmply elbow-
od our way through swarnms of the enemy,
There was no stampedo, for we knew that
the *‘old man's'’ cye was upon us But
when we had come to whare we could
touch upon the rest of the slowly reccding
mass, our chlef was not in his accustomed

And throughout that gloomy morn-

the men, in the pauses of the fight,

would lamoent that Sherldan was away
and that ‘‘the robs had got Old Blook!"

When General Sherldan rode on the fickd
and tho word was that the army

knook
to

ono would now give a chow of toheovo to

the succoss that was cortaln.'
Oontens took tho place of doubt, and whils
dispositions were belng made on  the
flanks, mon in tho center read newspipers;
some made entries in their diaries and oth-
ers took a nap. Tho enemy assaulted, but
woa repulsed.  And then some of us went
to sleep agaln, The command, '‘For-
ward!" pealed from volee and bugle and
vanoed. The enemy resisted,
soon we came in plain

|
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pu:ll.loul‘mwhlchwhnd and

REALLY AND TRULY.

"Really and truly? asked she, which is |
ber furm of solemn oath.
“Heally anil truly,” sald I, whoreby 1 |

he | committed mysel? to the statement that
_ the wis charmiing beyond the herolne of

my last story. |
“Then why don't you put me i your |
storbes!'"
“1 do—a bit at & time." [
“Yo-ou, but all at anee, T moan."
I 1ifted my hands in plous horrar, *'The
prico dorsn’t admit of such reckloss ex. |

| tmavagance!”' i

“You could Insist on special terms " |
Bho docsn’t know the editor, |
“It wouldn't be of any uso.” Ido know

“But f—if—I meat--Jack!"

“Well, Clat"

“Oughta't you to try and make your
storfos as perfoct as possiblet'

*Oh—or—1 supposs so.*'

“Well, then, if you really think I'm—
what you sald''—

“ Parfoction?’

“You silly boyl Of course I'tn not!"

*OF course you're notl'*

“You are rudo and unkind. "

“Noono ' I meant perfook

Y No—not meally and traly, Dut you
ought to think I sm—almost!"

“Ought 11" 1 got hold of her hand some-
how, ‘‘You are porfect enough for me ™
Upon my word, you've no ldea what a nloe
girl sho 18!

* But not for your stories’ Bhe tried
to look injured, but there were dimplos on
ber cheeka

“Oh, storlesl Of courso ono bas to have
ideal charactors for them. "

“ And of course I'm not. "

“You're real—thank goodness!'' She
reganded the celling thoughtfully for s few
maments. Then sho suddenly brightoned.
ln;‘“'hy shouldn't you have a real hero-

"

“Beoauso I couldn't bhave you every
thme. "’

“You might, just onee,"

“But what o falling off afterward!"

“You aro making gamae of me, Jook."

“Not a bit. Once you got luto my tales
you'd have to slop, and peoplo would want
a change—that ls—er—I mean' —

“They would get tired of me!" Bhe
looked really Injored this time,

“No; Idon't mean shat as all.”

“Then whatever do you meant"

“That 1 decline to dissect you for other

Jo's amusmnent,

*“You need only describo me—that is, If
I wero worth deserd I T could de-
soribo all her turns of the hoad and all ey
Nttlo tricks of voloo and gesture, I should
make my fartuno,

"‘.1 couldn't, my dear. I'm not equal to

“You are trying to put mo oft. I don't
beliovo you think I'm nloo really.” The
pext fow minutes wero ocoupled by pre-
tical argument.

“Well, I wanb you to put me in a ook,
Jack,” sho continued; “me really and
truly I mean."”

“I'm hanged if I do!™

“Then you can't mean what you say
about me. "

YHut I do. That's just the reason. "

Y How can it bet'*

Ipulled my mustache, crosed my legs
and pondersd.  Sho 1s as diffloult to argue
with as most women.

* Bocause I consider you my privato and

"lnd.m?i? p’?hiu I don't. Now, Juok,
don’t look 8o crosa. "’

um"w

#0h, woll, if you insist"—

“No; of your own freo will?"

Bhe tovk an oocasional glance ab me un-
der her long eyelashes and laughod s Htele

“Yon know very well”—aald I, which
Yed to some interruption of the converss-

tion,
“You will put mo In a book! she

loaded.
“1 can't, Ola; honor bright, I can't. 1t
would be desocration.”
“Just o Attlot'’
“Well, I'll think of ib."
“You'll put in what I say when 1'm
pensibletr"
“You're not.”
“well, but when I am?"
AN righe.”
‘:;And what I do when I do things nloe-

“You always do."
“You don't really think so—not really
'Il

besn in maorting. 1 do, though."
More 80 years "'“f:‘m “But you must plok out the bost."
B e ot e s o | atos BaL T ety tho wholo reality
ﬂpl-ﬂﬂwlthnﬂalduﬂ.hnwl}nm- “o u&’ 1sn't 1" gho intor-
glo—a of half clad bodles. Most of b, ' FCED
thunmmm but some of the others Tupted. 'qum'h‘”mm’mw
hatled u faintly as wo chargod by. B D sy i
Just aa the sun sank our victorious “"Why, N“m‘m me,"
army went into camp on the ground where ..M.' Juat whast 1 am dolng.”
we had alept the night before. At oneo n “Not me, really and truly, "
half doszen who be to hls old regl “Look hau,(}ll,"lnldmmud'l.
ﬂm mmdwhu;m;:?m’uml “lgt us have one t.blnlur::om b
et 10 hight have boer taken priscner, | Eovee il gour eiod polats. i
"mw*‘;.‘;:'mmmm: :bul:: 680, T caloulate, and some will go
killed. drew wice,"
half wtri WWOMIDWI “ "
&M mingled t:la‘h lmm ug:'..’::u&',mm sy
m SW-M 'm " ]
M" DeRTY pervant. Anolher mo- um:m'u lmm_ T8
ment brought us to what we, at first, | oo 45 for you, really and truly, there will
thought was our old ﬁhadh:dmm""‘u“" anly be about o dozen. Lot mo soo. Thero
mmidu&"k‘;“ e o e | would bo one about your sending mo
mdmndom."nwdmmku uanm’oul 1 didn'st"
new wigl' Tho adjutant knelt beside the cay“mmn
bdylndphodhllmalmmthm nnn._J“kI-
Than he took up one long, lean and clame | sy
mlm-ndnldnﬂrmmmtw “Nﬂmlﬂdmb’."
tures—there was & horrid across the "mhmr.lhmwunldlnmubom
xm-wﬁhﬁn tl?:opmd "‘:’n’l'wmm bike." Cla jusped .
tham and strove to speak, but only a fulnt, “"‘l'nunn'cy.;nun. ",
lps. Amwm.u&m “My dear girl, if you will have roal-
P agond reliet.  Then the old man emtled | "5y wron, v
—Mﬂu-pndum—udtho ﬂl}lm Ihn;hndupm:llmm
g “‘w&"m;ﬂ ln“-m I'd buttﬂmntlnmmthl Fm‘
'II
m:ohnhvblnﬂhmm numm’, ou, T mm”_n Eho ro-
= an:nd ton sooonds and then began to
M. Derouleds, a French politiclan, has ";;Bu:yo?‘d.:tiihink tho real mo 18 nio,
reading history in postage pa. s you, 19
#mhmmmmmm “'Really and truly," I sald solemnly.
two lssues of Gormany. Heseys: “Look | "I do."==Now York Journal.
ot the caglo on the 1871 lssue, how lean it
1! Then look at the 1878 lssue, whl:n Kitohen Kalves.
mmm‘;:‘.mmué.m; A varloty of knives Is an absolute noces-
(Jermany as d ':y' the end of sity by no means alwaya to bo found even
the war -'_d.w. d in very well appointed kitchens. Quito
: different sorts of blades nro required for
Nothing to Eat but Food. mmmdmmmm.w::f

|jars of the

REPUBLICAN “HARMONY™M
“An Honest Man Caunol be & Natlon-
il Kepubliean Without Subserib-
ing te Gold Monometalism."

The Salem Journal has this
nbout the househol 1 and domestic
Oregon Republican
family over the finsncial question:

“[tis now hinted on the strects

of Balews that the Mitchell-Mo-
Bride faction are willing in Marion
counly, to concede to the opposition
the state ticket, in consideration of
being permitted to name the legis-
Intive ticket. Whether auy such
proposition or combination is con-
tewplated in the ranks of the
Republican party makes little dif-
ference, ‘I'lieclaim of the MeBride-
Mitehell faction bas nothing to
justify it, It is simply notice that
Mr Mitehell or some one he names
will be n candidate for the Repub~
lican senatorship. Now itis not
certain & Republican senator can
be elooted. The eounties that were
carried for Bryan, in Oregon, will
control the next ledsloture, if the
Bryan vote holds together,
“I'he managers lor  MeBride
stole the senatorship from Dolph,
while the Mitchsll managers tried
to steal it with the votes of silver
Republicans in the lust legisluture
but were balked by thesilver Re-
publicans refusing to give Mitehell
the house organization. It is about
time for the Republicans of Oregon
to elect a senator as a Republican
upon & Regubliean platform or let
the Bryan people name the man,
The poliey of the McKinley admin-
istration is gold standard, as repre-
sented by Scott and Corbett, On
nadonal issues, ns declared by the
St Lous platiorm, an honest man
cannot be n national Republican
without subscribing to gold mono-
metalism, retirement of greenbacks,
and withdrawal of silver and ooin
certiticates.

“QOn state issues a republican who
stands on the state platform of
1894 may be an Oregon Republican
«till. No hybrid, personal-follows
ing United States senator should
be eheen by Republican votes. 1f
the McKinley policy is ot worthy
of support on ita merits on the
financisl issue let the Republican
party come out boldly and say so,
and let the bimetallists of Oregon
usme the next senator,”
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PARTY rluﬂciu. DIVIBIONE,

The Hillshore Independent ap-
preciates the political situation and
the great issue thereof, 1t maye:

%1t makes little difference whether
silyer coinage was a direot issue
this year or not, the demouratio
successes will be claimed in the in-
terests of free silver and snother
supreme effort by sound mone
men will have to be made i
and 1900, One or two facts from
the recent election should he noted,
The republican party is ‘h‘t::z
organized body of voters thata
lor sound money, ani second, sound
money candidates cannot be chosen
for office in those stules « here there
are divisions in the ranks of its ad«
vocates. Sound money needs all
the votes on one 1ally sheet that
can be mustered.”

We do not beliave MoKinley lost
any gold votes. There are “on di-
visions in the ranks of its advo-
cate«,” It was  the silver
men that seattered their fores and
weakened thelr cause by senseless
divisions and jenlousies over party
names when they should have been
united in one common cause—on
the one great issue,

Corvallis Gaszette Rsp: “From
oortain quarters we hear appeals
or harmouny in the republican
ranks of Oregon, Berious looking
gentlemen are solemnly singing
that dolefally psaceful bymn,
“how sweet 18 unity.” And they
don't know how funny they are.
The republican party in Oregon is
doing very well, thank you, It Is
only those who are out of harmony
with the party that are so loudly
clamoring for harmony. ‘The reg-
iment is out of step with we,’ cries
the limpiog soldier, but his com-
plaint is unheeded, and thosw who
hear bim only smile, The repub-
lien party of Oregon is not worry=
ing about harmony, Those whodo
not like its songs, need not wsing
them, The party is too big to miss
tuneless complainers, or to be wor

riwl oy them.”

| The socount that comes lrom
Berlia of » young man «ho uoder-

that 1ok 1o kows his eweetheart 10,000

[ es, nod was  paralyveed  before

halt way through, says nothi

shout the condition of the

“The inference is thut she was still
the arena.



