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D. M McKENNEY,

v

Attorney and al Law.

Counselior

|
‘\V*’li.l, ATTEND PROMPTLY TO ALL |

business entrusted to his care,
Orrice—O0ne door north of Bell & Parker's
Drag store, Oregon City, Orezon. [ Sily

. €. JOHNSON, F. 0. M COWN.

JOHNSON & IMcCOWTH,

L% VW T mNoOER S |

Olil-’{if).\' CITY, OREGON.
,"" Will attend to all busin .
oy kante,
il real es-
1.¥1

(.U”l 4 ] (i‘JL.\ e loan 5, S0

tate, r:!t'.

ELgt ] jute

JAMES BI. TICGBE,

Justice of thé® Peace & City Recorder.

Office—In the Cout® House and City
Council Room, Oregzon City.

Wil attend to the acknowledgment of
deeds, and all other duties appertaining to
thvulliu of Justice ol the Peace. Sy

Dr. F. Barclay, IL R. €. L,O)

(Formerly Surgeon to the [lon. H. B. Co.)
"‘r"‘;v ¥ Vi ‘J‘_ m i A’u"-‘ T =
Main Street (B Ureson l_‘-;!‘_‘.‘,_

Dr. H. Saffarrans, _
PHYSICIA _\'bﬁuf:' SURGEON,

OFFICE—InJ. I'l

. .
Sin atrect, Oregor &

. H. W. RO3S
PHYSICIAN

(Office over

AND SURGEON,
Charman Bros., Main st., )
Oregoa City ly

John Flemin g_.

DEALER ©:@B0ONS and ST-

1 TIONER Y.
I;l'F‘\"-lil"I'l"L TE
coutinuance

v’ ! [ 2 % s
i avyu ] FELerons iy
ol e | s > Ui d UelNerolls pretiaiy

'I h inkful for the patr
ceivedl,

aoe

respectiully solicits a

His store is between Juacobs' and Acker-
m.-u:'n hr'( ks, on the .\r st stde of Main street.
Orecon City, Ot 1 27th, "6t i1

Professor A. J. Rut_}e
TEACHER OF MUSIC.

\\rll.r. be glad to receive a num)
 Pupiis at his Musie Room, ut

residence of Mre. CUharles Losas. He

yate

will @50 continne give instractions at
|\1..:::-.- residence No charge for the nse
*of the plano, “': ]n:iuhﬁ‘:]l;-l. I8¢ ive me
Botae when ready to commence. S:ly
DAVID SMITH W. H. MARSHALL.

SMITH & MARSHALL,

DBlack Smiths

and  BHoiler
Corner of Main and Third streetss
Oregon City..... .. Oregofi;

* % a® =

Blacksmithing in all its Branches,
making and repairing.
to give

Baijler

sulisthetion, (92

BARLOW HOUSE,

Main Street

Factory,
e s o ua QrRgON.
Pioprictox.

Oregon City
Wm. Barlow,

The proprietor, thankful for the continued

patrouage he has received, would inform the

public that he will continue his efforts to

2.0
{ v2

pleast his guests.

William Broughton,
CONTRAC [()h mu»’ BUILDER,
Main street,

eqon LUify.

Will attend to all swork in his hne, con-
sisting in partof C ‘u[n nter and Joiner work
’1.1':|1mr building, etc. Jobbing lnmm; 1]\
uTtmnla *d to b

Tashion Billiard Salaun

Main street, Yetween Second and Third,
Oreqon Culy.

J. C. DMann, Proprietor.

HE abos nﬁ! gz established and popular .
amd ns |
only the choieest brands of Wines, [l-]!lnl‘; |

Sal ll‘ll 15 N ‘f a favarite resort,

_'ml Cigars are
zhare ot the P ublie patronage t- ‘.(.., sited.

1“-.]'\. TS |i

AFH T _ 'L COMANN,
SHADES sAi.o'o'N.'

Vest Side Mui

St rgét

y Ti@r2en See e and

i, Oregon Uity
‘ » Oreg .
GEORGE A. HAAS - . - . Proprietor,
L

The proprietor begs leave 10 i*\.‘-:-r'm hig
llwmh and the pulgiic gegeral Ly that the
above named popular saloon is open for their
accommodation, witha new :.:Ii well assort-
ed sapply of the finest brands of wines,
liquors and cigars. 52

THE GEIL

Main Street, opposite the Post’ Office, Oregon
. L (-‘l.f](.
B PAYNE.= Vol o i Propriator.

The undersigned ta¥es this method of in-
foroung the public that he has purchased
the above s aloon, ana now offursa choice and
well selected stock of foreign und domestic
wines, liquors, ete., which csanot fail to
ph.ase those who may extend their patron-

9
age. The best Lager Beer, Ale and Portop | fAeseription of work. \Innth:" Tomb stones | tion to me, Walter
= ""?““Ul" alwars on dray zht. and monuments of evory =t vle exonntad and i * No, nonpe. Yon are ﬂU__uG I'I'Tht Imo- |
sl E !-..L\--\ E zot laarder, = m ~en 3 and lfI h-ﬂ" ‘Lﬂ\l""‘l \""1 "r“ﬂ 1 bha

16855 F 'It!‘l‘[ui:'\l |

MD, ©

1 lI‘L' orter o

J[u_f:(.‘f‘!_ !

All wetk warranted

, one door north of the Woolen .

O castomers a !

= e ST R ——— — = = = = e

W. A. ALDRICH. J. C. MERRILL, JOHN M'CRAKEN. SMILE CO'\iTE\'IEn.

M?GRAKEN, MERRILL & G0, | 7ic nort s crvmiog i, and e oo

SHIPPING, COMMISSION AND o cach while secking treasure—

: And what with want, and care, and ¢ il,
Forwarding Merchants, e

We scarce have time for pleasure,
e 3 . . But never mind — 33

| A GENTS OF THE CALIFORNIA, |~ O adibetine Jusa

| £\ Hawaiian and Oregon Packet Lines. ot much to be lamented ;

| lmporters of San Quentin and Carmen

'

Life rolls on gaily, 1f we \uIl
Island Salt, Sandwich Island Sug Lars, Cofiee, [ But smile and be contented
Rice, and Pulu. | 00
|
I

|  Agents for Provost's & Co.’s Preserved | If we are poor, and would be rich,
' Frlt;nai. A eg\'lug:’lcs. l‘:;kl-r_.‘a and \'i:w".:rd . It will not be by piming;
ealers 1n our srain, Bacon, Lar {o! e (T .
| Fruit, Lime, Cement and Plaster. No! steady bearts and hopeful minds

.—\1" life’s bright silver lining,
| There' dared to hope
Hath of his choice repented;

The happiest souls on earth, are those
Who smile and are contented.

Will attend to the Purchase, Sale or Shi Hp-
ment of Merchandise or ]’!he.m ¢ in \n,\'-
| York, San Francisco, Honolulu, or Portland.
| ALDRICH, MERRILL & CO.,
{ Nos 204 and 204 California Street,
l . San Francisco.
M'CRAKEN, MERRILL & CO.,
14 \:.:th [~mnr~\ reet, Portland.

| 3 H. MITCHELL.

s ne'er a man who

Aud fortune bids us sorrow,
From Hope we may a blessing reap
And consolation borrow.

—————

J. ?\. DOLPH, A

SMITH.
P Mlt_'qhelh Dolph & Smith, If thorus will rise where roses bloom,

| Altorneys and Counsellors at Law,| 1t cannot be prevented;
Solicitors in Chancery, and Proe- | Se make the best of hife you can,
And smile and be contented.

|

|

|

| <o

‘ When griefdoth come to ruck the heart,
|

|

tors in Admiraity.
‘ost Office,

*%5" Office over the old 1

_ Front |
‘ULLt ]u!htuli UIL:.’HI..

(1y) | [From the ( .nhlmt E |.:]
— THE CEALLENGE 7T0 FATE:

| W. LAIR HILL. M. . MULEEY. | ¥
| O, IMOCEN'S DREAM.

HILL & MULKEY, | 08, RGO
ATTORNEYS and COUNSELLOES ET FRANCES FULLER
AT 1AW, |
hercafter

{f._."r‘;?:.‘:fr;f_}
\ T ILL both be found
; Othice on the corner of

VICTOGR.

at their Is she dead?

Front and | Ayve, she is de .ul—-qn?tc dead ! The wild sea
\'xi»-r ";E]'l"' =, I.ﬁl g £ ¢ ": (}"r' Yinll. ‘\'I' kl-“' xd [1
: | With 1ts cold “lul--lijw. and then put her to
| .t_"Il
FERRY E{ FOSTER; E"‘Ih .n[|-‘I:l1]II:\\.,11,|,i.\;tL_‘,f,:l{
_ | Aud never turns ber head or knows 'tis
BROKERS! ‘ morning ! _
l —Banrny CornwarLL,

Real Estate and Cellecting
B BT RN " SSe

CHAPTER 1L

Many years have passedd

No. 86 Froent Street, Corner of Wushington, | rowiul parting. We were never all to-
| EOETAAND, O gether again at one place. I spare myselrl |
Y ﬂ\"l-‘.lf.\‘_\ﬂ-‘f\"[':_-!-It'l'l:!'E‘Iiir-‘.:*TtH_"}\':-t, | the trouble of explaining how [ ln_-._-.;um-l

-“-i'\"}_"I}-:”:I:l.!]‘!:[:;;I[l:.j] ‘!:;-;.l Estaté’ bought aud | possessed of the history which I shall re-

Portland, Oct. 1555 [a:ly | late, but give it as it occurred three years |

- : n ——————— | after the closing of our school-days.

E G RhNDIiLL, Walter Stewart was Imogen’s betrothed |
MPORTER AND DEALER lover.  Soon after her return home from

school, an aegquaintance had commenced

ripened into a mutnal at-

MUS ESM IH&TR ‘diENTS,

; 3 which S[;|‘1‘tlil‘.‘
Sheet Musie, and Muasiea]l M B

gehandise of

sinee that sor- |

S0 umnm'w.l in saying “h.tt you have | darkened and silent. She tried to raise
said to- nl"ht I should have told you ‘0 ! her bead but had no power fo do =o.
before”

| looked at her huands on the bed cover;
Ungenerous, even in accepting the free- f they were thin and waxen pale. What
dom so generously given ! | was the matter? Ol she recollected
Was it the effect of the brilliant moon- |
light falling on her through the great east
window that made her look
marble like ? He hoped so.

1, Yes,

s0 white and
Dared he

calmness and clearness of the events that
had gone before her illness, even haek to

gazed upon heranxiously: she felt the gaze
and roused herself to say in a grating voice

perfectly still. There was no need togive
' hier that command ; her whole soul was
unlike her own soft tones : : absorbed in retrospection ; she had no de-
“You were very considerate ; but your | sive to do anything butthink, think. When
I think I conld | the physician came and looked at her he
have borne it very well all along.” ordered an f‘l.lillll‘. * Too much nervous
“Will you give me your hand a moment, | action here,” said he ; * yvou must not ai-
May I hope to meet you here- | low vourself to think of the least thing, |

kindness was unnecessary.

Imogen ?

after in friendship and brotherly regard ; | Iy dear child ; try to lose yoursell in the
and if I am suceessinl in winning ker love, ! sea of oblivion.™
will you be friends with me and mige 77 ‘ *Yes, that is it,” thouglit Imegen ; “that

not do withont me then ? was | is the lake
uttered in a | which the river of

| fow.”

“Can you
made to

T -
gries 18

the sharp and bitter answer,
voice piercing with pain.

The opiate soon brought at least tempo-
[n a few days she was Let-
that Walter had
Then a letter
written from

I'have afeeling
tell if Tam doing | rary oblivion.
You, I know, ter. Then she learned
| far too pure and proud to elaim a truant | NOt perished —only Julia.
| hand. therefore came from him
right to mine

“God l;l:ll\\u Imogen !
| of gailt—yet 1 canuot

wrong in this anatter.

are |

to urge you to retain your Imogen,
would be to insult
Yot me o give up you

o strucele with

your the home of Julin's parents—a mournful,
| womanhood. for - heart-broken, rebellious letter,
| .
i altogether is

| heart.

copy of feelings Imogen could readily un-
derstand,
to you I shall need to | I
| obhject of pity.
need #7 | that I shonold need your
faithful | oh, my Gud!
{ Did I deserve i8?7 Yo ha
ilf.-'inh-um:w.lun-—'« which gives me assurance
of your pa

nmy man’s
Imogen, at this very moment 1 feel

| a presentiment that you can pity me Imogen, Tam an

in =ome hour of trouble. I'had a presentiment once
{ Will you he
|I Ie had rightly
| nature.

[ © When that
| me awaiting yon ;
well ¥

He

movement 3

| come coming

my friend then sympathy 3 bui.

in my

understood her not =0 soon—not in tiis way!

ve all that noble
you will find
until then, Walter,

time coles
( 'lii"‘.’l in 1L SOTrosw.

I shall

—and [—

]-.“.'ll_ T.I._'.' e

| AAS =00n as ] can leave this ]lI,Ll'i'
| hasten to yon. Julia
I but 1 shall

coming to he

The

gennay be imagined—not-de

seized her hands with a sndden

loved von
them
gazed one moment in her quiet face, and

was gone,

kissed I am

passionately, make no profession

comforied.”
Imogen awoke with a start interview b
ran after him
| the moonlight

[ coming throueh the open doorand braided | for

]
from her passive mood,
into the

slie seribed.
had wished
now beheld

But no ; he

e

hall =—Dbut only witilesses his arony. Iff she

retribution upen liim, she

across by shadows of elinhing vines, en- | what might be called so.

all kinds. Sole P g ey’ el tachment, Stewart was a young man of | livened the silent dimness, She looked up | camie to be comforted, and went away ex-
Mason o [1;.",'5."'5 | }I:‘i”I:lll!. talents, some said ';__‘!‘!]1]]3-‘_ 1le I_ and down the broad street. ]a_: it o one "alted. The heroie selffabuesation of the
CELEBRATED CABINET ORGAN ! | was a splendid orator, thongh more fow- | side, dark en the other. deserted and | frail girl whosé own saflerings were so
- AND — | ery than profound : a fine scholar, a lover | voicelesz.  She Strained her eéves to eatch | evident, let tloods of light in upon his
Sieinway & sSca’s | of poetry, having a ready memory stored | one last glimpse of his form ; but he had !.11];.-[-1., self-absorbed existence : and he
GOLD MEDAL PIAXNO FORTES with the beantics of all anthors. A ¢harm- | walked in the shadow, amd only the ring | went forth thinking :
Rt ﬂur!l'lu\‘:[ill::”’]i Fost ”'Im; Iy ing talker in the social ecirele. thouch of his step upon the stone pavement came *That life 1s not asd re,

| <omewha with kis biting sar-

Removed! |

| Hieations

Liviy i]ll':l'!-.'

CAZINS ;

Removed !

r.l‘ilt' 'l[-! ”T'i] ‘\'r‘:] 1|\:HI\\:| were a

=trony
imaginative girl

Poriian Hai E* ©ul mnex Y- | Bomare was o
:'l'l..\_\ 1_:_ e e JOREGON,

and whose
sweetest Hattery

like Imogen,
to Lier
loving heari.
doep and

offered Him.,

ruileless nature which

in the

in contrast to the

WAS NOT 1"1."‘1\’.\"3"!.\:1']{1? WORK!
I bint has been moved to Second street,
between Aldes ﬂnfl Morrison strevts, where
busineszwill be conducted on as laree a seale
15 i years past T oy

) 1 considerable mental attainments. If

o) CROCKERY |l

majority of

his feminipe friends, a study of

riril]Jii"iI_\.' joined to profound foeling and

his

was Hattery to her hearvt, her de-

e , votion was incense to his self-love, as well
& v AND v : :

T A ; as life to his affeetions.

e s => GLASS- WARE It so happened that Julia Wyland came |

) ! . s
(—C eeas~ 1 Var £, L({.‘.’r‘(n? ele. | on a visit to Imogen the second summer of

REicEH ENR Y, | their eng

| i III 1',: =5 r[.‘“-

agement ;. and from that time a

B s

between the lovers.
Walter paid his vis-
| its almost as frequently as before

hvuuwi‘n!, antd

¢ up
articles 1n the above line,
wouls l invite the attention of purchasers to
his large “\tl)\.l\ now on hand,

@3 Fl ont strect,

21y Portland, Oregon,

1. T. SCHULTZ,

—— [mporter

| True, after Jalia leit,

quoted poetry which was
‘ supposed to stand for his own sentiments.
| He still insisted that :

“There is no look or word of thine

My ~m1! huth ere forgot ;
Thou ue'er hast bid a ringzlet shine,

Or given thy hair one -'t.au ful twine
Which I remember not.”

But his love
truthfulness,

and dealer’

PIANQCS,
i MELODEONS,

— I

NEW MUSIC

lacked the old ardor and

.L{" sieal

i.’1 Frnen :’-“, .‘u’a'{ el 3»" ( '.r’ ’f‘.:‘",
could not shut
She did not blame
Julia, who could not help being beautiful

and gay and bewitching.

amd Imogen

to6 Front street. .. ... .. i *ortland, Oregon, r eves fo the fact.

Pinnos and all other Musical Instruments
carefully tuned and repaired. 2.1y

L Julin was not a
LINCOLN HOUQ coquette, and had no thought of stealing
Corner of Washingion and Front sts.,
Portland, Oreaon.
N. €. MATTHIEUSEN,
; _‘h:f ..‘-u’ IS HOTEL, Victoria,

'-a-( j VHRE T

she w
informed of the engagement. And
thought sometimes that her friend was not
the brilliant Waiter
| Stewart—why, what handsome girl is swil-
| ling to resign a like that,

away her friend’s lover—for WwWas not

quite happy about

l

Eivnen  Goods, efa, '
' -

| *

|

|

|

glies Lo an-

1V pubicie that heas rine

nrepared (o
Y el
Ol A TRET,

conyuest
dear friend even?

‘
" :!a.-f‘- T it A -_.‘_.'.f,-,‘_-‘
r .. 7 -.1 - .
[ wlich (g in the
’

‘o, to rend.r guests | of sundering two hearts went on.

|
Uy | o
N =¥ | Neither did Imogen in her simplieity
JOH‘\]‘ NESTOR | blame Walter ; first because she loved
L SR PSR MED S - him, secondly becaunse she felt he had

DITITNDD

—in shori a young man whose qual- i

attraction to an |

And he was donbtless deeply interested |

periect |

to his |

if she |

ton |
And so the eruel work |

olaom,

knell
nd sufier- |

to her ear sharp and  distinet,
like as it struek upon her sore a
When she conld And buitered with the
. i 'I‘&' .-hl“li' -~ J;l:'l s .'.”
turned away and shat ot the \

2 £ To herself Imoeen said @
Umoonhieht, She went and threw herself

oy But iron dug trom ce 1‘111
[ 4
- 1 feurs:

Aud heated kot with hurn: :
Aund dipped i buths of hissing tears,
shocks of doom

ing heart. hear it no

longer she -
' “ My soul is in

SR he boat now. The ecurrent is sluggizsh of
upon the loor where late he stood. To- | . . : Lo
; this deep and dark river: but with the oar
ward morning ghe went fo her own room. o , S y
" . Eh ey W L e I ahnll «
13 s not nmeett for eves wwolane 1w look ) A= =0 . .
I = ] i reach the sea, where are to lie buried thie
B an S0l ansid=t. > 3 7
! = i } dead babe of love, and the eost-off Im‘l_\‘
It came soon enongh, that rose-colored | of my former seifishness and eontism. The
note, telling of Jualia’s engagement, and | willows of a vain regret shall not delay
:1.~I\",:I:_' Ittlu_'_;-'il to the 'I'.".'t{‘ll[‘._‘_" "y 11--[5,'.' as | the b il Thourh overshadowed I'_'
t soon as she could “have borne 1o hear it. | thickening gloom, 1 shall not falter in my

‘Do vou remember our dreams,” purpose.™
rdenn’s, Two yvears
ot

it about

it asked:
‘when we all slept at Fanny Bi
{ the nighi left school ?

1. but I believe mine

el on ; not without

ation

more ]1'..~

before we their lessons of purifi to the strong
1

| laugh, Imoge: and selfish man: not withont their silent

10 hw".l:ln.' true; for how could there be | consolations to the fragile but enduring
any bitterness in the life T am lookinge for- | woman.
| ward tor with Walter? You inust come, Indian summer glowed in (the still

ll""l‘ 1 air of a w. November

Walte

for I want you
happiness’

a witness o v per- | _Lftl.'.l!"' L1, t'ti'n".;lli}’

| fect | day. tewart, reclining on acouch

Imogen did not go, however. She sent | of dry forest leaves, read a letter. It ran
lll*'!’ love, and her congratulations, her | thus:
1 wishes for the realization of her feiend’s |  Walter: T told you last night how, nearly
| hopes : bat she i 98 | six years ago, she, the loved and lost, and 1,
pe Lo 1t thonight it best to throw no | reviewed the sul :]l'u‘ iv esentment of onr fu-

ifnl |1 ‘“il II ritt
t]lll Bitterness of
rhaving tas lii‘-ltlt.h drop
t's l'['i:l.l. [ snaned to fal
n:y,-'vil' in a barren
viver of my sorrows.
to make my griefs the means
of putting olf, and bearing to oblivion the
selfishness that was my torture. My old
love, too, went with it. For a Jong time
there was little streneth left in mie to estub
lish & new character.
I had lost most of wy power

shadow over Walter's wedding day by in- | tare in a dreanm. She, the beas
| truding the ghost of a dead love. hearted, passed away ;"

== . lite without ey
][ll‘\‘ were romg to upon the

| all the summer retreats along the Hudson, | il my destiny; to sce
j wiaste, alone with the
But I was able t

S0

» ' .
Lake Georee, and aryp k] g

| and in a lL\\ weeks would return and set-

[ tle down in a pretiy new cottage just out-
side of town, under the shadow of a grand

| old grove of forest trees, rare in that sea-
ward climate, Walter had always said he | |
|8 3 . o | in the contest
would build in that very place, and Imo- | to combat further with weakmsess and temp-
| gen had made many tation. Gradually, however, the strength
- that was needed developed itself, and for one
[ year | thiak I muay survely say Iloved you uot
at all.

plans on paper for
that cottage among the trees, that was to
have held her Now she
walked past it on the day
into
under the
in at every window
furnishing of

home-eirele,

once or twice

talked about last might, and 1 find that what
the en- | [ wook to be a mese wmental and intellectual
| sympathy in your advancement )
| samse diftiealr ]hl[ll my own fect had (fressed
| IO Wy u[]_\ before yuir, iy heuf a warmer
interpretation. I cannot proae Hse You
L. srant love that was born of uu'imh ] |

then went

| of the wedding
| elosure and walked
ﬁ:l:l.“}' lnoked

an idea of the

trees—and
Lo el

her friend’s

5 L, o =) 4y ! - . o r . - 4 = 1
Ehite il LW ho L ULIsldd %y | loved her until one worthier -and amore re- | house, that nothing might seem unfamiliar | €3
| AND DRAUGHTSMAN . X ! : bonl : i girlish enthgiasm—died a death of terrible
=% v By sistless came. If her upright sense of It that future she was bracing herself up | de spair—and was huried at last in forgetful-
3 f A ] - . 0 A - - .
Front Street, FPortland, Oregon. ‘I‘i'-_:’lll. truth and justice sometimes up-|to meel. No one would welcome the | ness. But if affection, "~””“l-"l!”‘ 1‘ ”""i
= e s i - . ' l 3.0 ; x o CTh ‘._I e of vour mental and mora
:%7" Plans, Specifications, and accurate | hraided him in hes thouchts, she endeav- | bride more kindly than she wounld do. she b P e Sk L :

| working drawings prepare d on short notice
after thvl.x: st .xpnrun-l style. 1¥)

— \‘._ S —

| ored to stifie the accusing sense.  But all
| ber ingenious apologies for Walter would
| not furnish the lost hope and joy to her
' pined and
of her idol.

He dreaded
| to break the gentle spirit that had so clung

A G‘r BRADFORD,

39 Front Street, Portland, Oregon, f own unseltish heart, and
PIPORTER AND DEALER IN | puled even in the presence

. ¥ Walter. too, was ill at ease.
Wines and Liquors. |

— ALSO @

Sole Agent in Orezon, and WaShington
Territory, for the GoLpey STATE CHAMPAIGN,

zhe

— | to him aw ay from its support 3
| straint irksome. e felt

was becoming
o
for her that pity which is akin to icve, and

manufactured by Hoffman, Pinke & Co. | 4 ¢ g0 thought, was all.
trom California grapes. |4:1¥ | - .
T T i Imogen was the first to break the mutual |

R,

Impeort:r

' and painful silence.
|« Walter,” said she,
| You have ceased to

HENDRIE,

and Wholesale
FINE WINES!
BRANDIES AND LIQUORS

51 Firomrn ﬁ;rret.
PORTLAND, OREGON.

“lef ns he truthfal.

Dealer in
Dy, i rather

love me; or
1 me : and the attempt to gatisty your honor
[ with the hollow show of love is pitiful. I
i release you from your engagement, freely,
p w:ahmfr you ‘llCLC’:‘:ﬁ with your new love

MARBLE ANP__S_TONE YARB | in all sincerity.”

* You do not love me then ?"—putting

7 - = the ‘ernel question as if’ “he were really in-
WEEIS AN OUN &, terested to know,

No. 38 Front street, Portiand Oreégon | upon his cheek which showed his shame.

Keep consfantly on hand a good stock of | “ Have you any right to put that gues-,

\I‘tn(le and building stone, suitable for e, rery

Im3

but the re-

| you have discovered that you never loved |

vet with a painful flush |

qualificutions, und a perfeer sympathy with
| your purposes and
| ereat longinge for tenderness Hul the endear-
ments ol i‘ulu!' —1f 1his
demand of * heart, then
mistress ot Ih-- t'ul::l:-.'.
{  You know my habits,—and that I have
ceased fo live in udle dreams of selt’! I think
[ we micht find much to do which could be
better ueccomplished by our united, than our
divided effortes.
With this much explanation I leave it to
you, InuGes,

was quite detfermined en that : and should
any whisper of Walter’s previous engage-
ment ever reach Julin's ear, she wounld act
and live it down for him. for Julia. for all.

This sort of struggle

will 1 become

never yet made
young eyves bright. or young cheeks round
and red : and Imogen
mistakably languid, and spiritless, |
DBut  the weather warm—sha  had

walked too often and too Jong : because |

was becoming nn-
pale,

wias

The world looked very be. witiful to Wal-
ter, lying with this letter in [:w The
setaimment of his heart was

' she had not been quite strong for a hand.
And so she guieted loving inquiries.
One day, shortly after the wedding. Im-

ogen was lying on asofa by the open gar-

.V‘,.'ilr
| exquisite ente
' of hope and assurance that he had
| den windows wearily turning over the pa- | felt two years and a hailf ago: bat he
pers just from the mail. when her eye fell | would not
{ upon the account of a ** Terrible Disaster ! '
Burning of a Hudson river steamer ! Six-
teen lives lost®” and all the horrible par-
ticulars of such an event. Feeling too
excitable to read the whole of it, she was |

recall it he could.

was nothing more to be desired. The

the proper atmosphere of happ'ness.  The

crickets chirping in the dry grass and
leaves sung incomparable melodies in his

1
L
]

I saw beyond the willows, into |

- 1
zolden haze that bune around himseemed |
: | and am now going
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and re: ul some }nuh‘ p.hlunl in the soft

She |

golded air ; while I stretch my length upon

| the fragrant conch and catch the story. as

now ;and then she laid a long time calmly |
thinking : thinking with a preternatural | anf imagination.

! touch her hands to assure himself she still | her school days. Some one came and
breathed, and would move again? He | smiled and kissed her, telling her to lie

| Cottage the

lal of -_JH 1'#-‘l1it"~'-'=':1:='.‘~'.

giving a

dween Walter and Imo- | 0Ws in any one

it appears on her tell-fale face ere her
lips have uttered it.”

Nor was he disappointed in this pleas-

Imogen had been some months instalied
in the Cottage when a letter from Marian

Northrop announced that she was nn the
eve of marriage with Philip Dale—*the

i which stated that

|

|

|
|
|
|

Philip of my dream,” she wrote, underlin- |

ing it: and would visit Imogen on her
\\'u.-dtling tour.

“Do you think it
Walter when Imogene told him #he news
and t‘.x’l'll:liilt.'ti the allusion.
not : I thank God all
prophecies of that night are already ful-
filled 7 she had not known dream,
“and that Marian’s dream was a happy

possible ¢

“ [ know the evil

Yy

one,”’

When Mr. and Mrs. Dale came to the

e was & gay and happy reviv-
said Marian impress-
“ that

th a T;Lu_;_h. v\'t-l'_‘.’th}

make out

L——“I l

futures.

vour dream thoug sups
But

truly she was married without
out “the

we didn't all see our

})l_'_‘;!‘

poor Julia!

ever finding bitter in her cap of

asked |

| turned osf as T dreamed it that
night. name, too! Isn'tit re-
markable? T dec it makes me feel
uperstitiously inclined. I never could |

| preparation,”

matrimonial life. Wasn't it strange? But
[.—dear mel—there eomes Philip! Isn't |
he just hand=ome as I saw him—you
know when? 1 don’t want lim to bhear
me allade to it. for he 1!.1L hed so when 1

called it.
Bir-

old him, at my eredulity, as he

{

[ wonder what has beeome of Fanny
denn : I hava™t reard of her inan ag
rattled on. Hor had

been so Bright shie never suspected shad-

And so she fate
else's,

As for me and my dream—{for T had one
—it svonld take a than

to tell you that.

longrer time
wotlld like to listen,
—————elp i S

A « Pretty™ Story.

correspondent of {he
¢ Pretty
pernsal :

London
which
\h ¥ the prefty story I am
and it will oha®n

A Paris
Star tells a 2‘@-1(1}“\‘."
repay
roine to relate. how
fair reader
Julieis of

youar

this world! Mind, I do noi

 vouch for the veracity of the story¥hut 1

have heard it related by such pretty lips,
that I

believe in its

and wiih =aeh fervor of lansuare.

am almozst inclined to an-
cone  was ®nacted  at

ving of gie entranece of
-

tha vigtorions troops. A voung and dis-

el o

ih:'!:iii'i'_".'.

Berlin on the 1

tineuish flicer of the Cuairassiers, who

had received a cut of the sabre from an
Austrinn Ohlan, was ]i:l_‘-"\?:f_-' @ visit to his
Jianees, a young lady attached to the

nine ; the expression of dismay,

| tail of the helmet eateh fire

I had conguered, but |

alonge the |

I]ll',

Queen’s honschold.  Her lover enterad
her salon in his full nniferm, and wearine
his helmet, but on taking a seat near his
fair lady-love he took off his helmet, and

the flre :
enthuiasm of
excessigely
Ty -

a simnall table in front of

put iton
as, notwithstandine @il the
wilation,

[i:u Poj Wils

eold,

the day

Dy some sudden movement,

ever. the yonnz officer upset the table,
and the helnet rolled ini@ the fire. There

was a4 seream. and an

horror. The seream was, of course, femi-
lti:\\'a-\'_l'l“
was masculine, eansed by seeing the horée-
and burn away
in an instant.  To join his r and

the

wwiment

pass Kinz wearing a singed hélmet

and one guiltiesfof horse-tail, was utierly
impossible,
to absent himself on such ng@ay. One
fact was i]...I the ]is'l!}r-t

burnt behind ; the
wounld therefore imagine 1982 he had re-

eeived a shot while fiying from the enemy.

tX-
;1.-3'1-._‘!'.”!1!‘:1 Was

wits among the crowd

i I don’t believe you : and in

| leon Unnul_n‘.ll"n' and his greater

The Inventor of the Jacquard Loomm

Jacquard was a straw-manufacturer in
the city of Lyons.
and he had received little or no instruc-
tion. During the war with England an
article appearedin the French Monitewr,
a person in England had
offered a large sum of money to any man
who could produce a machine by which a
not could be made. This set him to work,
and he did get over the great difficulty of
producing
be tied. The thing was forgotten, till, by
some accident, this net was given to the
great Emperor Napoleon; and he was
told that a poor man on the banks of the
Rhine had solved a very great and diffi-
cult problem.

a machine by which a knot can

Jaequard, in great poverty,
scarcely Knowing bhow to
exist, was surprised by the visit of a

one d ay, and
ser-
who knocked at the
down stairs, the

ceant of gendarnies.
tln:n:'_ Lie
sergeant said :

*“ 1 have orders to take you to Paris.”

% Who has sent for me at Paris 7 he

came and

eried.
*Why, you will hear that when you get
there. There is a carringe waiting for

von,'’ exclaimed the sergeant.
*1 mus» send for my wife, and make

said Jaequard:

“ No, you must go as you are,” replied
the sergeant, -
And he was taken to the palace of the

Tuileires, and instantly introduced to two
persons—iuo loss distinguished than Napo-
minister,
Carnot. .

* They
knot in o

Napoleon said:
tell me you

string (for that is

. .
Sy you cam fie

straight the
art of knitting) by a piece of machinery.
order to ftry
locked up in an

:-.Iun'm"-i:i. amd supplied with materials

vou, I will have you

upon which 1o work. and everything ou

| require to malke vour mn-:inm.

you E

Well, Jacguard set to work so locked
up. and constrncted a machine ; was cov-
eved with honomcontinued to direct his

attention to mechan ea! art, and alt rward

| produced that machine which hears his

will |
{ beautiful patterns.

s, ardd all the Romeos and !

exclamation of |

and sill less was it ]_I'l‘-?‘i]!]l'..

Needless to remark, that eveyy skop in the !

Suddenly
seized a pair
soeonds than i

»%L’d.
sarted,

city of Berlin
Romeo’s fair Juliet

was

_of seissors, and, in fewer

I have questivned my heart of what we Ui akes me to write, ent off the whole of her

magnificent ehevelure doree, and with
marvejous ingenuity fastened it to the
SeOre he-tl helmet. Thus, Grat Von——

rode at the head of his squadron of Cui-
of love and
deyption such as one would have thought

rassiers with a flowing trophy

| 2 Roman woman of old alone wounld have

| parted with : but this deed was done by a

]uu‘mr-\—‘ul ded 1o a |

not to be compared to the I'\lllll.'t\ whirl 4

Theve |

| pgosaie nineteenth eentory. S
affeetion meets the |

faif I‘rll-'~i-|11,J and in the midst of the

e e r———
Some men are preasaut o the nousehold

and nowhiere else. I have know such men,
They are good fathers and kind Hlshands.
B’ you had see them in their
thought that they

angels, almostq but if’ yon had

own
you wonld have woere
on the street, or in the stove, or anywhere
have
But the

\‘;_hn Wi

out of the house, youa would

thonght them almest demoniae,

opposite is apt to be the case,

are amoenge our neighbors. or Among
strangers, we hold ourselves with selt-

respect, and endeavor to act with proprie-
ty : but when we get home we our-
“J have played a part long enough
- to be matural. So “we
sit down, at® we are uzly and snappish
and blant, and disagreeable. We lay
aside those thousand little couresties that

sS4y to
A

'-q»{\‘u-'-'.

' make the roughest floor smooth, that make

| just on the pointoflaying aside the paper, | ear. e watched the falling leaves, that |
| when the names of * Walter Stewart and | silently dropped off, one by one, and

lady™ caught her eye, among the list of | fluttered to the ground with no sentiment
| passengers lost. Eagerly she looked at | of sadness. * Another spring,” he zaid to
| the date of thg occurrence—-it was their | his heart : “ these trees shall be dressed in
wedding day! It was too true, thend green fot her; the shade and coolness shall

When Imogen hegan 1o recollect any- | soothe her hours of thonght, and when the
in her leares f2ll agsin she shall st here hy me

ﬁJiT::‘ ....... ':"“_n I'?"."!“.

life pleasant. We expend all our polite-
ness in places where it will bring silver
and gold, too often.
———— - ——————
Men who fight duels haye two seconds
to live after they are dead. This is a mat-
ter of moment,

name, and which, Ly merely throwing the
shuttle across the warp produced the most
These wmachines pro-
duced o revolution in French manufacture;
thrice the people of the city of Lyons rose
upon Jacquard ; twice they attenpten to
drown him in the Rhine. He withdrew
himself the world for many years,
still attempiing to be the henefactor of his
native I il
Opinion chan
e died he -y
pension,

1t

from

red, however, and before
s the ree ipient of a liberal
not only fromthe eity of Lyons,
Freneh Government. He
dicd upon the property, which was con-
veyed to himg the gratetnl gift of the peo-
ple he had bonored and elevated ; and
when he was earried to his tomb thu- city
of Lyons declared that his portrait should
be painted and hung in the School of
Arts,

froan th

D DA - - 5
There is a very ingenious and

i”'hh‘!l"i“ "t!‘:

9 DANTE.—
~in a very old collection of
Italian tales b;. one Sercambi, who repre-
Poet Dante as Ju‘hlg

some king to dinnper le comes,

sents the invited by
dressed
down helow the salt,
overivoked and forcotten till after
“By-the-by,
what is become of that poel I intended to
talk to 77  Dante, who had meanwhile de-
parted, a good deal offended, is immedi-
followaed invited anew. He
ecomes 1o dressed i

served with ex-
: bt the courtiers obzerve

Very r-"ll;l]lllii}' : sits
anl is
the feast, king

wuen the SAYS <

ately and

supper, superbly
erimson and gold, and is
treme attention
with amazement that he pours the soup
cutlets into his
bosom. amd smears hig velved jerkin with
“Good gracious, your maj-
boldest of these supping
‘why has this poet such brutezza in
his manners ¥ ©The question is passed on
by the king to Dante, who gravely re-
plies: *When 1 came here dressed shab-

down his sleeves, tueks
rich spnces.
osty.” say= the

nwrbles, ¢

| bily, and sat guietly in my corner, I ®as

house |

seen them |

[ now come in
very iuch at-
I therefore coneluded

forgotten and overlooked.
very fine clothes, ane
tendod to :

i
it was
rather my clothes than myself that you ad-
mized and invited, and 1 was willing to
: them a share of your hos-
When Dante was at the court
of Signor della Seala, then sovereign of
Verona, that prince said to him _oneday :
“1 wonder, Signer Dante, that 2 mgn s0

learned as you, should be hated by all my
eourt. and that this fool (peinting to his

"It"-‘-'.ti'l\\' On
pitality.”

Bufifnon, who stood by him) should be be-
loved.” Highly piqued at this campari-

son, Dante veplied : © Your excellency

would wondern less it you considered that
AR ]Iiu" those best who most resemble our-
sely '._:c:_.

B i

Sheridan was onee taken #l i conse-
anence of a forinight’s contipwed dining
He sent for his
preseribed rigid absti-
again soon afterward, he
asked his patient if he was attending to
thut adviee ? The answer being in the
affitmative—* Rirght”” said the doedor.
Tiz the enly way to secure you length
of .iny.«,“ “ I do not doubt it,"”” zaid Sheri-
dan, = for these last three days, sinu' I be-
gan, have been the longest to me in my
fife.”

out cansing dissipation.
physician, who

nenee. Calling

B R

Corrox 15 Kixg ~yo Loxcer.—We elip
the following from one of our exchanges.
We will not give the paper, fearing the
anthor would not be able {o breast the
storm if we were to expose him : “ Cotton
is no king. The beauty of" the female

form, to which cotton administers, is the
world’s sovereign.”

———a e ————
There are eighteen different Fall styleg

' for ladisy’ bafnets,

He was a poor man,

pr— e



