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JOB PRINTING.
Every variety of Job Work executed with nest 

ness and dispatch, at reasonable rates.

^JfLEGAL TENDERS taken nt pur fer 
subscription.

OFFXCXJLX* DIRECTORY.
JACKSON COUMTT.

First Jcoicial District.—Circuit, Judge, P. 
P. Prim ; Prosecuting Attorney, II- K. Hanna.

Jack*»* Count?—Circuit Court, Second Monday 
in February and November. County Court, firfrt 
Monday in each month.

Coentv Cyi^ers—Judge, T. II. B. Shipley, 
Clerk, Silas J. Day : Sheriff, Henry Klippel ; 
Deputy Sheriff, E. D. Foudray ; Treasurer, John 
Neuber ; Assessor. David Redpath ; County Com
missioners, John S. Herrin, Thomas >V right; 
School Superintendent, Win. M. Turner ; Survey
or, J. S. Howard ; Coroner, L. Ganung.

Jack»o'tville Precinct.—Justice of the Peace, 
James K. Wade ; Constable, N. Stephenson.

Town of Jacksonville.—Trustees, James A. Wil
son, Ji. Fisher. Lewis Zigler, John Bilger and J. 
S. Heward ; Recorder, U. S. Hayden ; Treas
urer, Henry Pape ; Marshal, James P. McDaniel

Josephine county.
Count? Of!cert.—Judge, J. B. Sifers ; Sheriff, 

Daniel L. Green ; Clerk, Charles Hughes ; Asses
sor, R. E. Foley; Treasurer. Wm. Naucke; 
Commissioners, Thomas G. Patterson, II. Wood
cock ; School Superintendent, R. R. Middlea- 
worth.

Josephine Count?.—Circuit Court, 2d Monday 
in April and Fourth Monday in October. County 
Court, First Monday in January, April, July and 
October.
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JACKSONVILLE LODGE No. 1«

Holds its regular meetings on 
every Saturday evening at the Odd Fellows’ 

Hall. Brothers in good standing are invited to 
attend. EDWIN SMITH, N. G.

HENRY KLIPPEL, R. Sec’y.
Joitn Bilger, ]

• 8. J. Day, > Trustees. 
Isaac Sachs, J

Regular Rabekah Degree meeting, last Monday 
night of each month, at 7J o’clock p. m.

May 1st, 1869. t—f

Oregonian. Pocahontas. Tribe No. 1, Im
proved Order of Red Men,

HOLD their stated councils at Odd Fellows’ Hall,
the third sun in each seven suns, at the Sth 

run. A cordial invitation to all brothers in good 
standing. JOS. II. HYGER, C. ofP.

E. D. Foudray. S.

pusinrsa (farts.
Dr. L. T. DAVIS,

Offlco--On Fine street 

Opposite t lie Old 

Arkansas Livery Stadie,

Jacksonville, Oregon.

DR. W. JACKSON,

Dental Rooms in building formerly occupied by 
Dr. E. H. Greenman, corner California and Fifth 
Streets. All styles of Dental work done on short 
notice, at reduced prices. Particular attention 
given to the regulation of children’s teeth. Teeth 
extracted without pain by the use ef the late 
method of local anesthesia. All work warranted. 
Satisfaction guaranteed.

Nov. 20th, 1869. nov20 3m.

C. W. KAHLER. E.B. WATSON.

KAHLER & WATSON,

Attorney and Counsei!or-at-Law,
JACKSONVILLE, OREGON,

Will practice in the Supreme Court, District, and 
other Courts of this State.

OFFICE—In building formerly occupied by 0. 
Jacoba—opposite Court House square.

JAMBS D. FAY. D. B. REA.
FAY & RE A

Attorneys and Couusellors-at.Law,
OFFICE—In Court House, up stairs.
Will practice in the Supreme and other Courts 

of this State.

Particular attention paid to the collection 
of Claims against the Federal and State Govern
ments, the Entry of Lands under the Pre-emption 
and Homestead Laws, and to the Entry of Mineral 
Lodes under the recent Aet of Congress. 1 tf.

LAND NOTICE.
THE UNDERSIGNED HAVING BEEN AP- 

puined Local Agent of the Board of School 
Land Commissioners, ia now prepared to receive 

applications to purchase School, University and 
State lands. No application will be received un
less accompanied by one-third payment of the pur- 
<hase price.

Office in Court House—up stairs.
I. H. B. SHIPLEY, 

Local Agent for Jackson countv. 
Jacksonville, March 18 1871. mchl8-tf.

RAILROAD SALOON I
ENGINEER,

MAX. BRENTANO.

Choice liquors and cigars con
stantly on hand.

OTS-OWIS TOBEET3,
12 1-2 Cent«.

July 17th, 1869. jlyl7-tf.

BELLHNION SALOON!
THE UNDERSIGNED, HAVING FULLY 

refitted this old and favorite place of resort, 
now offers the very beat of liquors and segars at 

12 1-2 CENTS.
The Saloon is commodious, the billiard tables 

are of the latest and most improved pattern, and 
the wants of guests promptly supplied.

BO I*oIntel of Billiard« For Drink«.

Those knowing themselves indebted te me will 
do well to call without delay and settle, as I must 
have money, and that soon.

HENRY BREITBARTH.
14-tf.

COSMOPOLITAN HOTEL,
(KEPT OX THE EUROPEAN PLAN,)

Coriier of Stark anil Front Streets,

PORTLAND, OREGON
ZIEBER & llOLTON, PROPRIETORS. 

Jaunary 7-tf.

Call at J. Neuber’s 
jewelry store,

A ND SEE 1IIS FINE STOCK OF NEWAnd see his fine stock of new 
Goods direct from the manufacturers, 

lie has a liuu lot o
SI o -w 1 xx K Macliiiio® 

Prices from $20 to $110, cash.

i

I

I

lie is agent for the best Rifles and Pistols made, 
among which is the 

henttiy nimE.
Which repeats FIFTEEN TIMES with once load

ing.

All kinds of Watch and Clock Cleaning and 
Repairing done to order at half price.

Jacksonville, May 13, 1865.

Pioneer Bit House,
Cor. Third A Cal. sts., (opposite tho U. <S. Hotel,)

JACK ONVTLLE, OREGON

I

LIQUOR5 by the glass, bottle, demijohn, or keg.
The proprietor of this old stand was the first 

to bring liquors down to a bit a drink nine years 
ago in Jacksonville. I will be happy to have my 
friends call and see me. The best kinds of wines, 
liquors and cigars always on hands. Families sup 
plied with the best and purest in the market, a- 
Jeasonable rates.

Jacksonville, July 12th, 1871 28tf

MILLINERY.
Tiie undersigned would respect- 

fully inform the Ladies of Jacksonville and 
vicinity, that they have just arrived from San 

Francisco with a well assorted stock of Millinery 
and Straw Goods, and wiM constantly keep on 
hand the latest styles of Hats, Bonnets, Hats 
and Bonnet Shapes.

Also a fine assortment of
TRIMMINGS,

FLOWERS,

RIBBONS, .

ORNAMENTS,

TIDIES,

NECKLACES,

PEARL BEADS, 
and other articles in our line too numerous to 
mention.

MISSES A. F. and L. A. KENT. 
Jacksonville, March 25th, 1870. tf.

i NEW MEAT MARKET!

THILO GASMAl 
of informing h 

nroll-.T ♦ r. <1 ♦ r»n hna zi
___ HILO GASMAN TAKES THIS METHOD 
__------------------ _ iis friends, and the public gen

erally, that he has opened a Meat Market on Cali
fornia Street, opposite the United States Hotel, 
where may be found at all times the best of—

(Fresh A. Corned)

MUTTON,
BEEF,

PORK,
SAUSAGES, Ace., Ae.

Jacksonville, Ogn., April 15th, 1871. tf.

LIVERY STABLE !
Oregon street, opposite Overbook’« Hospital,

JACKSONVILLE, OGN.

pearson & McIntyre,
PROPRIETORS.

rpiIIS favorite stable has been reopened and

THOROUGHLY RSFZTTfiD.
SPRING WAGONS

—AND—

SADDLE HORSES
For hire on reasonable terms.

The largest corral in the tewn is attached to the 
stable. Teamsters will find ample accommoda
tion for their animals at all times. Horsec board
ed on reasonable terms.

vln26tf PEARSON <fc McINTÏKE.

LOVE’S YOUNG DREAM

The following choice piece of sarcasm, 
from the Metropolitan Record, which 
purports to have been written by a young 
lady in New York to her prim spectacled 
maiden aunt in Boston, may, in truth, 
have been indicted by the latter amiable 
lady herself, with a view to exposing the 
absurd infatuation with which girl-brides 
shut themselves up in the delusion that 
their husbands are embodiments of per
fection. If the old lady did write the 
document, it was hardly fair of her to go 
and palm it off on the innocence of inex
perienced bridehood:

My Dear Aunt:—Although you told 
mewhen I invited you to my wedding, 
that I was too young to marry, and not 
capable of choosing a mate for life prop
erly, and with due consideration, J know 
that you may now feel that T was wiser 
than you thought. Tn selecting dear Or
lando I have gained a most affectionate 
and attentive husband, and one who has 
neither a fault nor a vice. Heavens! 
What must a girl sutler who finds herself 
united to a dissipated person, neglectful 
of her, and disputed to seek the society of 
unworthy persons, who drink, smoke, and 
do all sorts of dreadful things !

Thank Heaveq, Orlando is perfection.
To-day is my eighteenth birthday, and 

we have been married a year. We keep 
house now, and I can make pretty good 
pie, only the under crust will be damp. 
However, I think that must be the oven. 
Once I put pepperment in the pudding 
sauce instead of lemon flavoring; then 
Orlando was trying to kiss me, right be
fore the girl, who didn’t like either of us 
going into the kitchen at all.

The flowers are coming up beautifully 
in the back garden. We sowed a great 
many seed, but hardly expected so many 
plants. Among the most numerous is 
one variety with a very large leaf, that 
scratches one’s fingers, anil don’t smell 
nice. I wonder what it is? Orlando 
frightens me by talking about weeds; 
but weeds always come up, don’t they ?

Dear Orlando! I come back to him 
again—so excellent, temperate, and true. 
Tell all the girls to marry as soon as 
they can, if they can find a husband like 
mine.

I have but one trial—business takes 
him so much away from me. A lawyer 
must attend to business, you know; and 
sometimes they carry on the ease until 
two at night. Often and often hehasex- 
amined witnesses until half-past twelve, 
and comes home perfectly exhausted. 
And the nasty things smoke, so that his 
dear coat quite smells of it. And it makes 
him as ill as it does me. T have to air it, 
and sprinkle the lining with Cologne 
water, before he dares to put it on again.

I had a terrible fright the other night 
—dreadful. Orlando had told me that 
business—T think he said it was a ease of 
life and death—would detain hint late. 
So I sat up, as usual, with a book, and 
did not worry until one o’clock. After 
that I was a little anxious, Iconfess, and 
caught a cold in my head, peeping 
through the up-stairs window blinds; 
for, dear aunt, it was not until three 
o’clock that I heard a cab driving up the 
street and saw it stop at our door; then I 
thought I should faint, for I was sure 
some dreadful accident liail happened to 
Orlando.

I ran down to open the door, and Mr. 
Smith, a friend of Orlando’s, who is not, 
1 confess, very much to my taste—such a 
red-faced, noisy man—was just support
ing my dear boy up the steps.

“Oh, what has happened !” cried I.
“Don’t be frightened, Mrs. White?’ 

said Mr. Smith. “Nothing at all; only 
White is a little exhausted. Application 
to business will exhaust a man, and 1 
thought I’d bring him home.”

“All right, Bella,” said Orlando, 
“Smith tells the truth—I’m exhausted.”

And, dearest aunt, he was so much so 
that lie spoke quite thick, and couldn’t 
stand up without tottering. Mr. Smith 
was kind enough to help him up stairs ; 
and he laid upon the bed so prostrated 
that I thought he was going to die. Then 
I remembered the French brandy you 
gave me in case of sickness, 
it out.

“Have a little brandy’ 
dear ?” I said.

“The very thing. Smith is exhausted, 
too. Give some to Smith,” said he.

And I so reproached myself for not hav
ing thought of it before Mr. Smith had 
gone. But I gave a glass to Orlando, and 
under Providence, I think it saved his 
life ; for, oh, how bad he was !

“Bella,” said he, quite faltering in his 
speech, “the room is going round so fast 
that I can’t catch your eye. And besides 
there’s two of you, and I don’t know 
which is which.”

I knew these were dreadful symptoms.
“Take a drink, dear,” said I, “and I’ll 

try to wake up Mary and send her for the 
doctor.

“No,” said he, “I’ll be all right in the 
morning. I’m all right now. Here’s 
your health. You’re a brick. I—” And 
over he fell, fast asleep.

Oh, why do men think so much of 
money-making ? Is not health better 
than anything else?

Of course, as he had laid down in his 
hat, 1 took that off’first. And I managed 
to divest him of his coat. But when it 
came to his lioots—dearest aunt, did you 
ever take off"a gentleman’s boots? prob
ably not as you are a single lady—what 
a task ! How do they ever get ’em on ? 
I pulled and pulled, and shook and wrig
gled, and gave it up. But it would not 
do to leave them on all night ; so 1 went 
at it again, and at last one came off so 
suddenly ; and over I went on the floor, 
and into his hat, which T had put down 
there for a minute. I could have cried. 
And yie other came off the same way, 
just as hard and just as suddenly at last. 
Then 1 put a soft blanket over Orlando, 
and sat in my sewing chair all night. 
Oh, how heavily he breathed. And I 
had, as you may fancy, the most dread
ful fears. He might have killed himself 
by his own over-application to business, 

I ran to get

and water,

for all that I knew. The perfect ones go 
first, it is said.

Oh, how differently should I have felt 
had anything happened to my beloved 
Orlando. He has not had so exhausting 
a day since, and I think he sees the folly 
of overwork ; though if courts will keep 
open so late, what can poor lawyers do ! 
I think it is very inconsiderate of the 
Judge. I wonder if he lias a wife—the 
mean old thing!

THE GOLDEN AGE OF SPAIN.

In the year 755, the Spanish Kingdom 
became independent, and the three cen
turies following were the most prosper
ous in the history of Mohammedan Spain. 
But the golden age was during the tenth 
century. The Moors, though warlike, 
were still industrious, and agriculture 
flourished in Spain during those years as 
it has never flourished since. Roads and 
bridges were constructed, and canals for 
fertilizing the ground were formed in all 
parts oi the country. Learning, too, was 
encouraged by the kings of Cordova ; and 
at the close of the eleventh century, 
Moorish Spain could boast her seventy 
large libraries ; while her poets, orators, 
historians, philosophers, and mathema
ticians, were second to none of that age. 
Cordova, the capital, was equal to many 
cities like the Cordova of to-day. At 
one time, there were in that city six hun
dred large mosques, and nearly four 
thousand chapels, or mosques of smaller 
dimensions; four thousand three hun
dred minarets, or towers, from which the 
people were called to prayers ; nine hun
dred public baths ; over eighty thousand 
shops; sixty thousand palaces, man
sions, and two hundred and thirteen 
thousand common houses. The city ex
tended eight leagues along the Gaudal- 
quivir. We can form some idea of its 
splendor when we are told that a palace, 
built near the city by Abderrahmam III. 
had its roof supported by more than four 
thousand pillars of variegated marble; 
that the floors and walls wed* of the same 
costly material; that the chief apart
ments were adorned wilh exquisite foun
tains and baths, and the whole surround
ed by the most magnificent grounds.

In 1031, the kingdom of Cordova came 
to an end, and several petty kingdoms 
took its place. But soon these kingdoms 
became dependent iqion the Arabic mon
archs of Northern Africa. During the 
eleventh and twelfth centuries the Chris
tians gained rapidly on the Moors; and 
by the year 1228, the date of the founda
tion of the kingdom of Granada, the lat
ter people retained only a part of South-

jern Spain. The little kingdom of Gren
ada, though only some seventy leagues in 
length by thirty in bredth, contained 
thirty-two large cities, ninety-seven 
smaller ones, and a population of three 
millions. The city of Granada alone had 
seventy thousand houses.

This kingdom held out against the 
Christians till the beginning of 1492. 
With the fall of Granada came the close 
of the Moorish rule in the Peninsula.

A few years later many of the Moors 
were expelled from the country. But the 
traveler still sees in various parts of 
Spain numerous traces of their dominion. 
He sees these traces in the Oriental 
style of the edifices, in the alcazars in the 
mosques, now converted into Christian 
churches, in the beautiful palace of the 
Alhambra, and in the canals, which still 
fertilize the soil from which those who 
made thim were expelled more than 
three centuaies ago.

The Opinion of One of the Strong- 
Minded.—Messrs. Elizabeth Cady Stan
ton, one of the leaders of the new move
ment for revolutionizing the politics of 
the country, writes as follows from San 
Francisco to the Golden Age, Theodore 
Tilton’s paper:

I start to-morrow for the Yosemits Val
ley. So you may imagine me in a big 
straw hat anil bloomer costume, astride of 
a mule, going down, down into Tophet; 
for they tell me that the climate of that 
valley in July is hot, hotter, hottest. Af
ter seeing that, the Big Trees, and Gey
sers, I announced to speak in the chief 
cities and towns of California; then I 
shall take bee-line for home, and shall 
hope to see you once more in Tenafly 
about the last of August. This journey 
has filled me with joy. The magnitude 
and grandeur of the mountains, and the 
vastness and expanse of the plains, and 
the beauty that prevades all, with won
derful works of man himself, have given 
me new reverance and love for God and 
humanity. Surveying from day to day 
lhis endless chain of railroads and tele
graph wires, with their mighty bridges, 
tunnels, and snowsheds, the mines of 
wealth develojK'd, the cities and towns 
that dot the entire continent, and remem
ber that all this is the work of man—I 
am ready to forgive his presumption in 
manifesting himself in all our constitu
tions. I tell you, Theodore, sub rosa the 
“white male” has something to be proud 
of, and my consolation is that we are his 
mother, and but for us he could have done 
none of these big things. California is 
indeed the garden of our country. No 
winter here—fruit and flowers all the 
year round—the geraniums that we nurse 
in little pots grow here eight feet high 
in the open air in all seasons. The half 
has not been told of this beautiful land, 
its genial climate, its hospitable people, 
its thriving metropolis, with its magnifi
cent bay and gravel drives on the Pacific 
beach.

Emerson must have been in a bad mood 
when he said that the Yosemite was the 
only thing that had not been over- 
bragged. Everything surpasses my ex
pectations.

Elizabeth Cady Stanton.
San Francisco, July 18th, 1871.

Lady—who is canvassing fora choir at 
the village church—“I hope, Mrs. Giles, 
you will persuade your husband to join 
us. T am told he has a Very sonorous 
voice.” Mrs. Giles: “Asonorous voice, 
inarm! Ah! you should hear it corn
in’ out of his nose when lie’s a sleep.”

A STRANGER’S VIEW OF OREGON-

[From the Portland Bulletin.]
It is well enough to learn occasionally 

how our State api»ears to persons who 
come among us from other sections of 
the country. Below we copy a letter 
received by the Real Estate Agent 
named in the address from a gentleman 
who has made a tour of Oregon solely 
with the view of looking up a place for 
a home. We present his letter without 
further comment:

Oakland, Oregon, Aug. 20, 1871.
Messrs. Dean & Fisher—Gentlemen: 

I embrace the present opportunity to 
write to you a few lines for the purjKise 
of expressing my surprise as well as de
light in regard to the beauty of this part 
of the country. I had no idea that this 
section of the country was so rich ; it is 
the best soil I have ever seen. The val
leys in some places are very wide. But 
I cannot see how some of the people 
manage fo live, in spite of all the Advan
tages possessed in soil, etc. They are, in
deed, a very lazy set. Oregon might be 
the wealthiest State in the Union with a 
very little more industry (or what iscom- 
monly known as “elbow grease.”) It is 
true the season is a little dry,but irrigation 
convenient here. There are plenty of 
springs and water in abundance, and 
with very little labor farmers might 
keep their soil moist. I have not, on my 
way from Eugene City here, seen any 
farmer that thought enough of vegetables 
to raise them, while there is a good mar
ket for them in their own neighboring 
towns. But, as I have already stated, 
they are lazy; they have no energy ; and 
Oregon will never amount to much un
less people come into it who will use “el
bow grease” freely.

I have passed farms (that is what they 
call them) where the ground had never 
been broken. I should think the people 
would be ashamed of themselves. They 
have every advantage that they could 
wish for, as regards wood and water. 
Still, one thing yet fails—that is, the | 
good will. Tn many places the harvest! 
is over, and threshing is going on very 
lively, being most, if not all, wheat.

The Railroad Company are pushing 
their work forward very lively, and 1 
have no doubt but that the road will be < 
completed to this place by the 1st of Jan
uary. The bridge crossing the Willam
ette river at Harrisburg will be completed 
by thn 10th of next month. The railroad ' 
will pass through a very rich country. I 
know of nothing more to write at pres-1 
ent; but should you know of any young 
lawyer that would like to find practice, I 
would advise you to send him to Oak- ' 
land. There is not a lawyer here, and 

i there are several cases pending before the ■ 
Court. “Juries cannot agree.” I re
main, respectfully yours, etc.,

J. II. M.

How to have Goon Son..—The ques
tion of deep ploughing which we had 
supposed definitely settled long since, is 
again brought forward, and the discus
sions are assuming a very spirited style. 
Subsoil plows, which grew rapidly in fa
vor some years since, have almost disap- 

j peared, though faith in deep plowing 
lias taken a stronger hold than ever. Of 

¡course the depth of plowing should be in 
proportion to the depth of soil. It will 
not do to plow twelve inches deep where 
the surface soil is only six. This may be 
done in the course of time, but not at 
once.

To make a good deep soil, the progress 
downward should be gradual. Let a 

i proper portion of the subsoil Im* brought 
i to the surface and exposed to the action 
1 of the sun, rain, wind and frost, then add 
the manures necessary to render it fer
tile. By pursuing this plan for success
ive years, a fertile soil can be made—one 
that will resist the effects of severe 
drouth, and be fitted also for the success
ful cultivation of all ordinary crops. By 
this means the mineral constituents of 
the subsoil become thoroughly inter
mixed with the soils of the surface, 
which, in consequence of oft repeated 
shallow plowings, has been depleted of 
them. To make a good soil by this 
method, the plowing should be done in 
the fall, in order tliat the newly turned 
up subsoil may be subjected to the amel
iorating influences of the winter’s freez
ing and thawing. But after all this is 
done, it will be found that good crops 
cannot be produced unless there is a lib
eral application of manure. Plow deep 
and manure generously, and you will 
have a good soil and a bountiful yield.— 
Planter's Journal.

Went for Him.—A rough-looking 
specimen of humanity was recently prom
enading up Chatham street, New York, 
when he came plumply upon a Jew, a 
specimen of his race, about whom there 
is no mistake.

Without a word of warning, the rough 
knocked him sprawling into the gutter. 
Picking himself up and taking his bleed
ing nose between his finger and thumb, 
lie demanded an explanation.

“Shut up; Pll bust you agin !” shout
ed his aggressor, approaching him again.

“I have never done notings mit you, 
and wat for you mash me in de nose?” 
asked Abraham.

“Yes yer hev ; yer Jews crucified Jesus 
Christ, and I hev a mind to go for you 
agin.”

“But, mine Cott, dat vasli eighteen 
hundred years ago,” said the Jew.

“Well, I don’t care if it was; I only 
heard of it last night,” replied the un
washed ; and he went for him again.

Cincinnati proposes to put a quietus 
on gift-lottery enterprises. The Grand 
Jury has indicted nearly all the newspa
pers for publishing advertisements of one 
of them. Journals there and elsewhere 
ought to refrain from giving publicity to 
these swindling schemes without any le
gal pressure. Wholly excluded from the 
Press, lottery managel's would experi
ence great difficulty in ‘'shoving the 
queer” upon the unsuspecting public.

NATURAL SCENERY OF OREGON.

Scenes in Jackson County.

[From the Portland Bulletin.]
Yesterday we indulged in some gener- 

eral remarks about Oregon scenery. We 
now have something to say of a few of 
the particular scenes of much natural 
beauty or grandeur in the southern por
tion of the State. At the store of Geo. 
W. Hillman, on First street, above Mor
rison, can lie seen two paintings, execut
ed by an Oregon artist, named Sutton, 
which represents scenes in Jackson coun
ty. One is of landscape nature, and 
gives a pretty view of the noted Table 
Rock with the waters of Rogue river lav
ing its precipitous basaltic base, and ad
jacent to it a portion of the valley which 
takes its name from the river. The art
ist, for one who may be termed an ama
teur, has done well, and yet it is no harsh 
dispraise to remark that he has omitted 
to present the beautiful and grand natur
al scenery he has attempted to the l>est 
advantage, or as a more experienced 
landscape painter would present it Still, 
to those who have never seen the scenery 
in all its native beauty and g’randeur, the 
painting will appear very well worth 
looking at or possessing.

The other painting is of a large water
fall near the head of Rogue river, far up 
in the rugged mountain gorge. The scene 
is splendidly wild. The falls are nearly 
one hundred and fifty feet in height, anil 
the large volume of water leaps from the 
contracted rift above with one grand 
plunge into the seething basined chasm 
below. The deep and narrow mountain 
gorge, down into which the sunbeams ra
diate only during midday, is well deline
ated, anil the artist discovers his mani
fest fondness for natural scenery in the 
fidelity with which he has treated the de
tails of his praiseworthy picture—the 

■ rocks and trees and vegetation. It is 
singular that, although Rogue river val
ley and the mountain regions for miles 
about there in every direction have lieen 
for twenty years explored and located 
and inhabited, these falls were discover
ed only a year or two ago. For years 
teamsters and travelers hail passed over 
the road not more than half a mile from 

, the verge of the great bold rock off which 
the waters plunge, and they had heard 
the tremendous roar which reverberated 
and echoed from the deep chasm Into 
which these waters fall, but as it was 
known that the gorge was very steep and 
wild and narrow for a mile or more 
above, they all supposed the roaring and 
crashing sounds proceed from the angry 
torrent, as it rushed and foamed down 
the river’s rocky bed. But one fine day 
about two years ago, a teamster in hunt
ing his stray animals wandered down in
to the gorge, and there discovered the 
falls. They are called, we believe, the 
Falls of Rogue River—a name at once 
aj»propriato and likely to last.

A look at these paintings will well re
pay one for the walk from any portion 
of the city to Hillman’s Art Gallery. 
There are likewise other sketches in 
water colors and ordinary crayon, in his 
collection, of scenery in Oregon anil 
in Washington Territory. The water 
color sketch of Snoqualamie Pass is a 
charming bit of art, well executed, and is 
worthy of a place among the art collec
tions of our citizens.

A Curiosity.—TheNavada State Min- 
erologist, H. W. Whitehall, furnishes to 
the White Pine the following note
of a remarkable discovery hitherto unno
ticed: Near Tvanpah, Clarke District, 
which lies in the southwestern portion of 
this State, close to the line of California, 
about 40 miles from the Colorado river, 
and 230 miles from Los Angeles, can be 
seen this wonderful curiosity : On the 
eastern slope of Clarke Mountain, near its 
summit, there is a perpendicular cliff. 
On its front are engraven the characters 
t I L D. The cross and letters are of im
mense size, being fully 60 feet in bight, 
and cut into the cliff 2j feet deep—so 
that they can be plainly seen at a dis
tance of at least five miles. By whom 
this strange workmanship was done, is 
unknown. The fact, however, that the 
letters are Roman charactersand are pre
ceded by the figure of a cross would make 
it probable that it was done by the Jesuit 
Missionaries, who are known to have 
been in this region many years ago. The 
Indians know nothing of its authors, nor 
have they any tradition concerning its 
origin.

How it Happened.—A charming 
young girl was lately overheard confid
ing to a lady the fact of her engagement, 
which had taken place when she was 
walking Mount Pleasantly with a lad 
who bore the pathetic name of William. 
She said : “Anil then he said, ‘Will you, 
will you, Susie? Answer or I shall lose 
my senses.’ And I jabbed the sand with 
my parasol, and sniggered, and told him 
lie had better point out the exact spot 
where he meant to lose his senses, be
cause they would make such a small 
bundle no one could find them unless he 
did ; and then he actually went down on 
his knees in the road, crying out that I 
was cruel and heartless. I laughed, and 
he sprang up with two black patches of 
earth on his knees, and seized me round 
the waist and kissed me like mail! And, 
would you believe, just as I was telling 
him to don’t, a man sneaked by all by 
himself, and I am afraid it was that Cart 
Seagull, who swoops down on fish, flesh 
and fowl; and I’m terrified to death for 
fear I’ll see that kiss in the Chronicle ev
ery morning when I ojien the paper. But 
Will says who cares? No cards?*— 
11 'ash ington Capital.

Painting.—A nobleman, who was a- 
great amateur painter, showed one of his 
performances to Turner. That great art
ist said to him, “My lord, you want 
nothing but poverty to make you a very 
excellent painter.’’

Wilted—the la t rose of summer.


