. VOL. III.

THE INDEPENDENT. |

?

BIGGS’ PICNIC.
Post Moriem.

PUBLISHED AT ! [ From tHe Pacific Rural Press.
~ ““Hurrah, wife, we’ll have a pic-
Oregon hic,” roared Mr. Biggs, as he dashed
into the kitchen, where his wife was
feugagml in the delichtful occupation
Vof kneading bread. John Biggs did
not siop here; he grabbed his wife
(around the waist, and, in spite of
her strdegles fnd  remonstrances,
cocmmenced dancing up and down
&7 50 the culivary savctuary. Round and
} 3'{; 'round he went. Overwent the ta-
10 ble with the flour and dough. Down
went the dish-pan, and erash went
| the kettle off the stove.
Teol 'wife, we'll kave a picnie,” roared
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Jmos. 450 600 900 2 00 )00 straneces grew louder and louder, as
?:::‘ lg g 112 :,'3 ;3 33 5‘}: 33 J: ::} “he continued dancing, much against

Lou i NoTicEs,25 cents per line for the !I llEl' \"i:}. .A.t l:l:‘it, she fl'ct.'d Levself

first insertion,and 20centsa linefor'evch | by foree,  «“Now, Mr. John Biggs,

subse juent insertioa.  No notice less than | ¢ )

$1 00. do you behold the ruption and scat-
1. terfusion you have been the eause

Sammons, Sherifl’s Sales, and ol othe
legal wotices, $2 G0 per square,  Ist insor-
tion: each i llitional ins rtion, S1 0L

of.” DMlrs. Bigzs was extremely fond
_ of vsing Lir words, she did not how-
Transicnt awcdvertiseronts, 52 62 Ist in- them

scrtion: cach additions! inscrtion, $1 CO. correctly.

ever, alwaxs
- i “*Aren't
AGENT AT PORTLAND, OREGON--L. sshe continued, **have you been and
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uso

spouse, than for to come and go and!
do it, as you hnve come and dild it?”
“Q, never miud Ral; don’t seold;T've
Jones and L.

Reekman st.—-Gzo, 1. 2 1) PPl A1 A
41 Pars l‘tl
AGENTS AT ST. LOUIS—Rowrrnd

Cuesyay, Cor. Third and Chestunt Sts. |
TO CORRESPONDEN S, — ANl eomimrn- |

arranged it atl,

whole family of Biggses are to unite

= intewded for inseriion in Tue .| . : . .
i‘t['?::\lii;' lw:'hl:: “[Hl.“ :-' ;;l, :--i wite 0w i felicitons snion and to have a jprre-
spupENpEST must be anthention 3 . - : ;
the mame and o Liv { the weiter - e, Hwmerah, wife, we'll have n pie-
swessarily for publication, bat as o - Z A =ik
ot mocummarily for palilicatic cnie! Huorrab, wife —"  Aod Johmn

guarnuty of good faith. i :
OFFICE —In Hillsburo in the old Coart- | Biggs was about to commence his

Beuse bailding on the Public Square. ‘ dweing again; but his wife con-
: f tempously threw the dish-rag at him.
—— ! This nct so astonished that worthy,

"that he forgot his intent’on, and
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““1[uirah, |

yon ashiamed on yonrseli?'”

The

cwhole fannly of Joneses, and the .

| B. always said “‘hurrah” on  all oe- ' one present. ““Well, I wants the - ly Biggs waddled on leaving a pool ler. ““Youre a brute. Youre no
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something about some people always | fresh and green. The shade ap- ‘ Miss Jones were knocked speechless. | within an inch or two of thode hated
f knowing everything. Whereupon | peared inviting. The weter was ! Mrs. J. didn’t kevow what to do. thom, then up with = swing and

Mrs. B. took the opportunity to lec- | clear and limpid. The vote of the | Will Jobn roared. Sam James cried. dowan again. My, how Lot the suu
' ture him for balf an hour on the *ir- | party being taken, it was decided to | Leander Jones attempted to drag was. Oh! what misery he wasin.
I reverent embodiment of the sterver i stop here. Accordingly, out jumped | Mr. Biggs off the table. At last, | Heaven help him, he was to be the
~sex.”  An hour passed slowly away;| everybody. Out came the hampers.  Jones the elder, caught him by the ! prey uf an enraged bull ut last. Then
:‘ agnin Mrs. B. was sure it was six | Out came the baskets. Mr. B. and feet, and with one pull jerked bLim f his bruised, mangled and torn body
o'clock, again Mr. B. was ceMain it | Mr. J. selected a spot. -Soon the away back. What n sight. Every-  would be brought Lomo to Lis be-
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'wasn't, again Mr. B. had to crawl ' cloth was laid. Soon everything ' thing was ruined. Nothing was left | reaved and sorrowing family. He
reluctantly cut, pgain Mr. B. looked | was on it. Soon ilicy clustered in the basket. No more eating. Iv- | zaw how they all wonld look—overy
 at the watch, and again he triumph- | around it. Mrs. Biggs and Mrs. 'exybody was hungry. They hadn't|one. For two mortal century hours

balf enough, Whsnt should they do. i that bull staid there; ‘then left as
The pepper bad collided with the | suddenly as had come, But Biggs
Ljelly. The mustard bhad scaitered | was afraid to come down, Mt might
'over the custard. The salt had seas- | be n yuse on the patt of the despic-
-oned the large pie. The porter had |able apimal. He sat. swinging on
soaked all over the eake. The clar- | that tree for another half an hour,

‘et bhad stained the table-cloth, The 1} In the weantime the onwner of the

tantly Jdeclared Mrs. B. to be mistak-
‘en. o it went oun from hour to hour,
!-till the fated five o'clock arrived.
'Then there was bustle in the hoase
E of the Biggses. Mrs. B. was sure
they had forgotten something. Mr.
'B. busied bhimeself in doing every-

| Jones held the principal place among
' the eatables, but their husbands oc-
'cupied the position of priority
| amidst the bottles. The two Miss
gJunes and Anue Jane sat carefully

down on one side, while the noisy
' young Bigges and Leander Jones

thing. Will Johin had bis hand in | were arranged on the other. *“Hur- | pickles had, with great presence of | field had caugnt sight of Biggs in his
'every basket Anne Jane occupied | rnh,” shouted John Biggs Sr., “‘pass mind, jumped into a bowl of milk. | fruit tree, and had concluded that

herself in taking his fingers out | the pickles.” “‘Here's your health | The pies had perished nobly. Evary- | Biggs was robbing s orchard, Seiz-
again., Sam James followed his | mam,” he roared as he took a bite | thing was as flat as a pan-enke, All E ing n gun loaded with salt and pep-
mother, plving her with question | of pickle and quaffed a large glass | was spoilt. Nauught paved, flper, Le crept slowly and eautiously
alter question. A quarter before six ; of XX Stout. KEach one was to give - What should they do? By this tiine | toward the unzonscious Biggs, The
csaw the large hamper and the two |a toast. Mr. Jones followad next. | Mas. Biggs came suddenly to Ler | farmer got very near. 13, was about
! smaller baskets on the sidewalk, ““Here’s lookin’ hat ye Mrs. hand senses. “‘A Dbright thought strack | to descend, when the ownercatching
backed by the whole Biggs family. | Miss Biggs, hand young Diggses.” "her. “‘Mr. B., esquire,” wohe snid, ' a good sight of that worthy's rear,
“Vel Mr. B. bi ‘ope has ve vill'ave ““you upwmanly brute, take that bas-  banged away. “Jerusalem! My
menny ‘appy hoeceasions hke the ket, aud go over to that honse, away  God!” roared Biggs, slap-head-over-
present hun,” toasted RMrs. Jones, | down there, und purchasze enough heels he went out of the tree.Chuck!
Mrs. B. could not vesist the temp-  condiments for the assemblage.” he eanwe on the ground.  He roarved,
{ation to fire off her big words, and With a hamble air Mre. B. he shouted, he kicked, he swore; he
to close with a serap of originzl  po- to his feect, basket, and  swore over againg in fact, he did ey-
etry.  She commenced as follows; | started slowly oii, My, Jones wished | ervibing e could do,  “Ahah!” ex-
“This glorious and enervaling pre- to accompany him; but Velatmed the old farmer, “you skunk,
dicament is astronomisticated by nwe forbade, I've eotehied yon stealin® of my
with excecding circumlocution. T Pua Louse was about two miles off | apples ebi?” “Oh! no, good Mr, far-
Mr. Biggs, the wagon turned the sincerely and devoutedly desive that' o the other side of a lurge orchard. ] mer,” remonstrated Bisgs, holding
corner and My, Jones' red face when the novel year shall have cast Serambling over the fenes, Biggs on to his seat, and speaking with Jdif-
shounted out, “*hall Faboar. for the | its beaming beams ——-"" “‘Pass the | walked pensively on. The sun was | ficulty, “I assure yoa sir [hadn't
| san’wiges,” roared Sam James. poearthe zenith. It sent down its the samllest design against your

cos. Mr. | ““Hush,” excitedly whispered every- | beams with fearful heat. The port- | fruit.” *““You lie!” roared the Grang-

was

“My, what detained the Joneses so
long with the vekicle. They must
have broke down. I know
- thing has  happened,” asserted Mrs. |
B., when ten minutes had passed.
The other five dragged slowly away,
“then, with a terrible rattle, and
eracking of whips, and barking of
doos,  pnd shouts of  _children, and
eries of peighbors, and hurrahs of

some- .

secambled

tveok the
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RISV N .ln:._;;gh

['\(,H,

|
]
+

picnie,”

“Hurrah,” replied Mr. Bi

"o

casions. “*How is the equilibrium | san’wiges,” remonstratet] Samn James. | of perspiration at every step. Soon | gentleman,” etorted the irale

Mr. and Mrs. Jones and Mrs. Big.ys

of your constitution?” inquired Mrs. | They were passed. Mrs. B. pro-
B. Soon the hamper was aboard.|ceeded, ‘“‘As I was remarkin’ when
it shall bave perforated its beaming
beams in juxtaposition to thie felici-

filled one seat. DBiges, Anne, Jane
tious event. I hope—I hope--1

and the two Miss Jones held anoth-
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' stared in blank surprise at his con-

- pienic? Don't you want to—to——'
§ P Special alleation gicen o DEFORMI- o\, T don't.
TIES; also ("HRONI ULt ERS.

Aren’t you aware that |
“Anne Jane does not possess a dress |
‘a pienic? Don't you Eknow |
Cthat Williwm John and  Samuel |
' Jumes have not received a novel pair

i A, BAILEY. M. D. | |
Physiclan, Surgoon and Accoici-eur- | of boots for quite a perivd of exist-!
. of  course mot. You|

HIILSBORD, - - - - - 0Z7GIN ‘reu(-e? No, |
sffected sponse |

—— l don't pereeive your
OFFIQE— at the Drug Store. o N
RESTDENCE —~Thice Borinm
Drug Store.

OFFICFE~ Maiu steect Hillshom. Orecon, fit for

Blocks Snith of | B¢ ing about the house in
nliyl  wrapper, while Mis. Boutain proicu- |
lates the strects 1u a silk dress. Then |
WILSON BOWLBY, M. D, i vou eome to thy domestic hearth and |
Physician and Surzeon,  proposaie goin’ to a pi("nic.I No, l

" I — opeayx. | Mr. Biggs, esquire.”  She always |
FOURE SROTE, . l‘nf’-hU.\- | called i-;::i‘l ‘.\hj B., esqnuire. “.\'o!
,;.,S::f:-l;%’i;.?‘En.ili;[ilgfsmpm‘?' :‘1‘1‘:‘ 3-0‘: picnie for the Bigges. No pienie for
E fus.,”  “Why, my dear, what do you
. mean? it was only last June that I
| purchased a dress for you, and one
for Anne Jane; hesides  Sam
and Will Johu's boots are p';o_':n_\'

b

“.. II. S.“r I‘On,' Bl- l)n
Physician and Surgeon.
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OrFICE —At ihe Drugr Store,
RUESIDENCE—Corner Second Block sonih
of tiw Drug Store, MLty

< James
| zh for a pienie.”
ing, Mr. B. taurped on Ins hedd, and
left the kitchento his trinmphlat wife
who firmily believed shie had gained a
viectory. In spite of this
opinion, two days after she was bus-
preparinz the eata-
The

Joneses were to enll for the DBigoses
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Durham & Thompsor,
ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW,

No. 109 Tirst Street,

Gro. H. DuruaM.
g decisive

| iy enzared in

' bles for the proposed pienie.
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PORTL'?D' T M at G a. x. on Thursday. :\luwlny,f

C. A/ SALY, sareran storr. | Tuesday and Wednesday went slow- l
‘ 2 e : Iy by. Wednesday unight, Mus.

S BALL & STOTT, ]:Bi:_:gs “staid awake., She was sure
A I'TBB NEYS-AT-LAW, they weuld all be late.  She knew

she felt it. At midaight she sue-
ceeded in rousing Mr. B., who was
' snoring and informed
' him that it was six o'clock. *“*No, |
B. KILLIN | e dear; really now, it can't be six; |
why, I've only got to sleep.” *“‘Mr. !
Bigos, esquive, if thereis one pre-l
dicament T i woted for more than
another, it is the faculty of correctly
designating the proper tive. I know |
it is six, Mr. Biggs, esquire, and you
must ot up immediately.” Diggs,
reluctantly serambled out of bed, |
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. , - ' glancing at his watch. He was just-
EYs. |8encng :

éggzL”‘ H‘:J::':.\H'g'f ERCRB ly indiguaut, when he discovered

NoT "BLIC & < 5% the bands to point at five minutespf-

LROAY, pepers drawn snd (‘ull:’eti";s!‘ler twelve, l"}‘;atil‘.r disrobing bﬁ':-

= Businesu entrusted to his care 8L 1 016 he again ensconced himsel be-

2d to promptiv. »
n3g | neath the bed-clothes, luoltering'
i

OFFICE - New Court House

;temphmns spouse. “Wot!” he ex-i

| re plied Mr.

 “*something a

| sizht of Will John
- as they were in the act of repealing

. of catables. . 'What was everybody’s

er, Leander Jones, Will John and | sincerely desire to--to be present.

Sam James occupied athird. ““Ha.l | Throng th; perfluul:ed :tdmoupherit;lair.
= g : S pe— » | Throngh the enlightened waters there,
ready?” eried Mr. J. -‘Hurrah,™ Through these grandiloquent onks mnjestic,

B,
horses and away they went.
inh,” again shouted Biggs.

touching up the ; We are delighted with our pienic.”
“Hur-! «Hurrab roared Mr. Biggs. ‘‘How
“Mr. | nice! How extremely beantiful!”

he reached the house.
to his call a fat, buxom, country-
wife appeared, and in answer to his
inquiry for *‘vittles,” said, *‘she had
eggs and -bacon’, and milk and
bread, and apples.” ‘O anything
will do us, no matter what it is
Anything to fill up on.” The basket
was soon filled to overflowing. He
}pnid her the necessary amount, and
' started for ecamp.

In answer

““Look out for

Biggs. Thero is no telling what
this would have come to, the farmer
was about to salt and pepper Biggs
once, when up came all the Joneses
and all the Biggses. Mulual explh-
nations followed, Allwas explained.
| As they stood there in a crowd, talk-
| ing together, suddenly the farmer
| roared, here comes the bull., Git."”
1 Everybody got for all they knew
' how. How they ran. The Biggses

Bigeos, esquire, stop thot hilarows : ypurmured the two-Miss Joues. What | the bull near the bottom of the opr. ond the Jonescs running for dear

manuer of gestilation,’

entrented | 1:n sweet sentimen’ "’ exclaimed Mrs. | chard,” she shouted after him. Al life.

Now  they screamed and

Mis. Biggs. “O let him be,” re-: Jones. *‘Puass tho checse,” shouted | right,” he answered back, What did | #ereetehed. It was well the fence

monstrated Mrs. Jones. At this! My, J.
moment Mr. J. dived suddeniy un-! The eldest Miss Jones had just
derneat the seat, and brought out a! come from boarding-school and
large, black bottle. ‘‘Here Biggs,” | toasted as follows. ‘It is with much
he cried, raising the bottle, *‘here’s : palpitation that I ascend to address
something to cheer us up. Take a | myself to this assemblage present;
whiffle.” AMr. B. applied the mouth ! but, as thé poct has ably -expréssed
to his lips and took quite a respecta- | it, “needs must When somebody
ble whiffle. Jones follov ed suit; i drives.” T hope the revolving plan-
but the ladies declined. { ets will be able in compor mentiz to
On they went leaving the city guze composedly on us at this same
slowly behind. Now they were out|time next year.”
in the open fields. As yet they had :
seen no place suitable for their pic-| Mr. Bigys.
nic grounds. ““There’s ha place,”  bit jealous, as she imagined the 'ast

man now,

basket near him. How he would
got toecamp. He, Mr Joha Biggs,
of the city, what did he eare for any
bovine animal. As he was walking
on, musing thus, he showed himself

| to possess a particular regard forthat

{ dering.  “*Great  heavens! what's

' he care for bulls. He was a new | VWas 50 near, or the few hindmost
Ho bad a basket full of | #moung whom was Biggs, might have

provisions. (Raw bacon, raw eggs | suffered. Such a mrnmhh pver the
and stale bread.) He was equal in | féence; and such congratulafions of.
fair fight to a dozen bulls, with that | ter each ome wns over; and suck o

scolding as Mr, B, underwent.

lighten the picnicers’ hearts when he | That night the Biggses and Joncscn

| reached home tired, worn-out, hun-

gry and disgusted. They nll entéred
linto a solemn vow never to go ¢)
f on another, or even encourage a pic-
| nie. Picnies were, as Mrs. Bigg:

“Very good. Hurrah!"” exclaimed | horned beast, for the next he hegrd | ably expressed it, “‘an ingenione pre-
But Mrs. B. was a little ' o loud bellowing and a terrible thun- | dicamarnt of coneentrated and se-

questered embodiment of indignn-

. . . i A N . ] (4 .1 - : L
trinm phauntly shouted Mrs. Jones, as | toaster was ““foreibly eagulating her | that?” he ex<laimel giving an invol- ' Hon and neeessitous consternation.

she caught sight of two little scrub- | pecaliar proposement.”
trees in the distance. The rest of mainder of the party asked to be ex-
ihe party objected, however, they cused from their part. Mr. Jones
wanted, as Mrs. Biggs aptly said, ' struggled to  Lis feet, to deliver
little more umbrage- sceond toast. **Ladies hand gemaun,
ons.”  Along the road the wagon

ladies and geman, young ladies hand
went, around eciners, on farther and

farther. The sun was wnp pretty | hoe-—hon han hoceasion like this--
kigh now. Everybody was hungry. ‘Ere's vour very good ealth.”

In the excitement, the Joneses and | “Passthe cake,” roared the whole
the Bigges had neglected to partake  boys’ side, in one breath. *‘Pickles,

of the necessary meal of breakfast. ' pickles, pickles,” shonted Mr. Bizgs.

At this moment, Mrs. Biggs caught | ““Please to be so kind eondescend-
and SamJdames ngand obliging to expediate the
movewents of the sandwiches in this
_direction,” simpered the eldest Miss
Jones, .
horror to learn that the best pie, the “Ojﬂ'ﬁr. Riggs, esquire,”scream-
pie which Mrs. Biggs had spent the  ed Mrs. B., as that gentleman sat
most time op, the pie, in the making down in a custard pie. ‘I really
of which she had most exerted her !beg your pardon my dear madam,”
self, was all gone. The young ¥il- he exclaimed as-he jumped up, put-
lnins had consumed it every bit. ting Lis footin a second pie.*There!
Mrs. Biggs boxed thicir ears, and there you go again. Goodness me
they set up quite a respeetable boo-
hoo. dustthen a cry from the two
Miss Jones atiraeted evervbady's at-

a depredation on tne large bamper

I kamow I ghall. Biugs, esquire,
yon're a lrvte—a good-for-nothing

Joneses inchorus. ‘‘How roman- Biggs' foot slipped, and ciash he
tic! How poetic! How secluded! How A went at full lungth over the eatables.
autully good!” : Squash sounded sausages, pickles,

A small stream mu betweep two | cheesé, cakes,custard pies, cups, XX
large oak trees, that threw a delight- | Stout, aud a bottle of claret. Mrs,

. . -* |
geman on this hoceasion--houn this

, all my pies at€ going. T'shall faint, |

]:Lg:\insl a tree, which had the ofiect
,of breading every rpg. IHow they
| strcamed out of the basket. “Huly
Jerusalem!” he yelled giving a see-
tond jump.  He looked behind, He
glanced back, He saw a cloud of
dust makiug with all speed straight
for bim. He determined to fly, and
go be dil.  Away with all his might
(he flew. On the bull eame thunder-
;iug. Big 15 still elutched the basket.
How he made his heels fly. DBut in
vain, the enr:ged animal was gain-
(ing on him every bound. What
‘should he do? “Oh! poor Mis,
{ Biggs,” he yelled, ““and all the little
| Biggses; what will become of them.
I'm a gone man., Hang old Jones
tand his picnic! I've been deluded
and wheedled into this, Poor Biggs
 you——0h! Oh! Lord OL!” Le ervied
tas the bull nearly caught Lim, with
his horns. Bang, erash went the
basket, scattering apples, bread, ba-
con and broken egg slells around
everywhere, The bull stopped an

The tree was a small one; Biggs
weighed two hundred, How that
tree bent and nodded. He was sure
it would break. Swing, swing, up
and down went Biggs. He was near-

ful shade around. The grass looked : B. scisamed and fainted. The two

Lly frightened to death. Dows down,

The re- |untary jump, kuocking the basket | So ended the Bigas’ pienie,

HUMOROLS.

|  Common plens— please shut theo

l d(lna',

| The seale of good-breeding—B

| natural,
Home streleh—-the stretelh aeross
"the maternal Lknco,

{  Fo muke a man short try to bhor-
|

'row five dollars of him,
| . P ' -

' Whaisting sweetness pnibpg your
, arm about » preily woman.

, v &R
|+ A8 you canmot ayoid _yuu% own
jeowpany m ke it a8 good ag possis
| ble, '

A Mewphis paper defines adver-
ctising to be a “*blister whicl draws

| trade.”
| What is it which has n mouth and
mever wpeaks, and a bed and never
| sleeps?--A river.
Two thines in this world that
shonld not be trifled  with—a wo-
man’s opinion aud the business end

rubbing bis eves, and proceeded to | tention. The wagon had just torued  brate.” Mr. Jones caught the pie- instant. Now was Bigys only chance. ‘ of a wasp.
don his clothes, He had ncarly fin- | a corner, and here was a fit spot. smasher by the coat-tails and at- Up a tree he must go, and up a tree
ished, when he bethonght himself oi i “What a lovely spot,” said the l tempted to make him sit down. he went, with all the haste possible.

|

A celebrated barrister was in the
Rabit of saying, ‘I always study the
Jeaxibility of n cnse before I under-
take it.”

it #» noted that all great humor-
ists are sober and sedste, with amel-
ancholy cast of countemance. It is
rathet serious buainess to be funny.

b




