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[Written for the New Northwest. |
HER “TROTECTORS."™

BY GEORGE P. WHERELER.

“Come, fend us ald P the women ery.
“Help us to stand for liberty !
EUA ue, our brothors, In the fight
For honesty nnd truth and right.
By your own power declare us froe,
With equal rights and sovercisnty.”

The parson draws his ploas mouth

In erescont shape from north Lo south,

And shakes hils head, and heaves long sighs,
And rolls his deep, dejected ovoe
*You'd better stay at home nnd pray

Than vote, with as electlon day

“We have oo fime," the lawyer says,

“To plazue our bmins with such cheap plass,
There's nolhing in t—nonght but talk?
Give us 2 rest, or take a walk!

We'il help (ourseives) to all you've got,
Bt with our votes wetd rather not,™

“You'll Kill my trmde ! the dram-shop king
Shouts from behilnd his polsoned ring.
*Don*t give the women power to relgn !
Fill up, bovs ! my trent segmin!
Fill up, my hoys? Ji*s all the rage]
Here's death to Woman Saffernge I

“ L am surprised 1™ Yo pouls, bhownpe !
L “Christian without hate' Is here,
Whosg words are not Bbls own, bl God's—
Wha tmtties Thor with lron oxls,

Lhedn o the same old rats™ savs he

“Dos Tt mimtlon woman's Liherty I

Yhe “Moptil Froslom hepesjos
Hoav 5 saoky look 1o his blind oyes
And W lpvites the wretched fown
To a imstone bath In salphar bloe.
Wihih Chrdstlnn lova
Thores little rooan for women's right.

Ady.

bix anul's s tlehit

who fght {or HHberty !
v who strugele 1o be froe !
Thi=r are the lu"‘n who tresd you down,
| v st lf-annde fyrants,
e simpkd, condid, selfish knaves
« stambling blocks to o nation®s praise,
Con BEptem ber 25, 1880,
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WILLOW GRANGE.

A S1oryY oF Lare 1N EasteErx OREGON.

BY BELLE W,

“TEAERS

TUOORE,

yZTIHOE oOF AXD Yi©‘Yony."™

(e eredd i thie Office 1 of Coogresas at Washine-

ton, I, ., In the v

ir NS,

CHAPTER IV,
“ =i lenves her old funillar place,

e Beanrie that were her nwn:

Fhe lowe 1o which she Trmsts herself
Fe vid g thing nonknown,
Rie passeth from her Gathor's home

Intn anotlier's eare;
AhL! who shall say what tronhled hoars,
What sorrow= wall her (heps

The mud parting of the bride from her parents
pecds no deseription.  Wonds are inadequate for
such portrayal. We have &l of us experiencesd
partines « notigh o know how the heart is wryne,
how dark «
aut all the happw light of day, when we take
Tust ot w dear face, and press the lips of o
daeline child or a loved jaarent, who is to go out
stad gwny, It may be for years and it may be for-

lomds =eem to hane nbove os gl <ot
i i

i
i}

It i=amonyg the harndest trisls in all our
Somedimes we hiave waondernsd why there is

ever.”
Hves.
so paieh of it 1o he bome in thi= world; why peo-
that

must bring zepnration: why anyvthing but dentl,

ple will cver voluntarily chioose a eotiree

or the inevitable, should be allowed toeoxile us

$roay ourr loved anes,
Berthu's day was a sad one, norwithi=tandine all

4 118

poof joy, perhips giv-

y
i
21

Ehe smirth s gaiety that surronnded her,

ttue was mixed in her @

[}

1S :!;1\‘I"' {n 1! o SWwoet, 1S F

e fudees of the lemon
etelisnios the relish of the cool, deli¢ious drink of
otr Summer days.  She sat quietly by the side of
ber hostinnd, often silent and thooeghtful, as the
swunz out of the bright Willnmette into

waters of the broad Columbin, in the

et of that grand June morming.

z= to the right of her, snow-peiks to the
bifted their pure faeces, and
=i, Helens, with
it rousuded dome, stoad in '\-Ht.gtilr}’ prandoeapr tipon
Ehar: the farthest left:
fawer poik of M, Adams arose to the northward,

slenner
e Friy
wnuiiu
S ENOW - K
Reelt uf. Lier, almost
srryi Lol the ¢heery sunlight,

borizon of the broader,
while grond old Hoold, coversd with a soft veil of
Blue shudows, Iny directly in front, and Mt, Jeffer-
soir pul ap its peinted tent far to the southeast,
Ta those who "
'ur\nl-?‘n?n-u

Ladd never before seen the brisht
the prospect wis an enchanting deeam
which grew gramder sad lovelier as
they progressed up the river, The filmy veils of
morming mist were difted from the water, and
e, elinging to the rugeed
shredls and flecks. Foaming mountain streains
rushed down wild gorges in suceessive leaps, or

of bheauty,

mountain =ides, in

sprang from the edges of the sheer preciples,
aong and swayed in misty spray wrenthis azainst
rioh hackgrounds of brown and gray moks, edeed
with velvet mos=es of richest green. Huge mocks
ol curious shape pose from the river abruptly, or
stowwd out Tike buttresses from Lhe esearpment that
walls in the great River of the West for miles in
i pos=ngo theroueh the Caseade Mountain range,

The young people of the wedding suite were
sestiered In"groups about the stewmer, taking in
plensure at every pore.  Opera glasses were prussed
Zore hand o hand, and exclamations of wonder
and admirdtic: were econtinually coming from
s sl anothier of the delighted party.

Florenoe Ciamphell, who was one of the eom-
pany;. was llowed by the sdmiring eyes of a
-.m.-,,lln‘nfquuiu!:tm-c whenever she left his side,

and who claimed her company at every opportu-

nity. Anice Merton, too, was sought by her ac-
quuaintances, who listened with gratifiention .to
her enthusinstic expressions of plessure, her witty
comparisons amd quaint remarks, She was al-
ways seeing something that others did not see.
No point of beauty or interest escaped her keen
vision. She soon became the center of a group of
young people, who were attracted by her vivacity
and the originality of her sayings, while she, en-
tirely posscssed by the novelty and fascination u[*
the scene, seemed utterly unconscious of her posi-
tion.

Among the group that surrounded her was a
young gentleman who had but lately returned
from traveling in Europe, a Captain Aidenn, who
seemed to listen to her witty =allies with undis-
zuized admirstion.

“Do you ever write poetry, Miss Merton " said
he. “If you do, now is your time to immortalize
vourself."

“Ah,” said she, “Fitz Hugh Ludlow, in his
prose deseription of this scenery of the Columbia,
has left nothing to be desired. He exhausted the
supply of adjectives in his memorable effort.
Even our new poet, Joaquin Miller, in his
poem, ‘By the Sundown Seas,” could find nothing
new, ufless it were this—

*“The minhaws swim in clpeles round, nod ris

Against the hanging granlie walls, LI jost

In drifting, drenmy elouds wml duppled skies,”
“Or this perfect deseription of that wonderful
Multnomah Fall—
““The rivers rash opon the brink nod toap

Fram out the eloudds, three thausand feel Delow,
Andd lund afoom 15 tops of firs, that erow

Aguinst your rivers vim; they plusl, they play,
In clonds, now lond and now salwioesd ol slow,
A thoosnnd thander towes: they swinge

nre] sway
o Idle winds, long, leaning shafis of shining spray.'™

“We shall soon come to this ‘shining shaft," and
you will see the aptness of the deseription,™

“But you dodged the guestion 1 asked,” said the
Captain,  ““Was It arf unfair one 2

“1 prefer,” sald Anice; “to express my sdmira-
tion in the well-selected language of acknowledged
genius; but, should [ ever try to poctize, T would
0 to Alaska, or some equally wild and unknown
region, and try a new field of description, and tell
of new modes of life, and not go over the hack-
neyed paths of every-day litemture,'

“Well," sakd the Captain, “T see 1 nm not going

to get a satisfactory answer; but, of course, if you
ever write, itis over a nom de plume=y practiee
which presupposes that the writer may write
something whivh hie or she is a<hamed 1o own.™
“It is po sneh thing—begging your paridon for
differing,' said Anice. “The cause of 4 person's
ussuming a nomr de phane s andiloted mwodesty,
that admirabile, rare quality which seeketh not its
own, which is willing to do good to the workd or
give pleasure without even putting

forth n elaim
to auy return,”™

“Extept H
Russell,

may e the shekols =iifl Darle

who came up at that moment

will

Boertha at his side.
“Now, Earle, yourare too hod to =pail my fne
prnesyries said Aniee, 1 believe 1T eould hold

my own in an argument with the Captajn; bt
whon you come Lo help him out

*With
i= no u=e

(aee s
hie I!H‘

' L]
T O

nterruptod the Capia
really the

n., *Lthen
nying;

a tell-tale,

fine eolor in Your
l ]u‘-.;l’lx T-t‘-ii—jnw-F ‘.I il N thia v

reaular WHper virre=<potwlett who is

making <uch a stir

\nlee
ally. But Bertha cume to the rescue with alacrity.
n, thut Miss

SO0 SuUey as = L= o L inl corse-

s =t now, funotg the literntl,””

wiis silent.  Bhe eotld say nothing to this
“You do not suppose, Captain Aid
Aiioe eonld e
spondent. 1 am sure, i you knew her, von wonld
e vy Ii‘ Illl{ ']l}l -ll:l'i :"‘
“1 think you are right,” sald the Captain g “aal,
upon reflection, I am sure Miss Merton i= not so

U =y

arrogant an advecate of woman's rights as would
ciuse her to take the groand of this new writer,"
“Nou had Letter not be too sure of that,” =aid
Audee.  “If there is anyvihing that will make a I
worman aware of her rights in iz world, it i= to
be oldiged to earn her own hread, either by teach-
ing or in any other occupation where <he is foresd
with You will harlly find o
teacher amomg wonen who s uet o Woman Suf- |

(CER R E ) T Hien,
fragist, if that is what you mean by one who ad- |
voeates woman's right=. But o to sueh a
trite subject, when we are coming to Mualtnomal
Fall, sandare near enongh to hear jits musical mur- |
mur. The noise of its finely broken spray, in
eonparison to the thunder of Niagara, [ imagine,
s s that of the wind-harp to the decp bass of the
drum.

The great problems of the world's work,
its tumults amld its wrones, are like the roar of
Niagnrn. The sweet influences of Nature and her
loveliness are like the melody of this tall white

organ=pipe, with it sounding varintions, that |

[ leans against the windy el

“Write that down,” said the Captain; *it will
do to keep, You need not tell me vou do not

poetize, Miss Merton, when you talk such oty
ns that"

“Who ecould help talking it when one is str-
rounded by it? One often talks on the inspiru-
tion of the moment much more eloquently than
one could write "

“1 do not perceive that the rest of our company
are equally inspired,” said Captain Aidenn, Do
vou think they are, M. Russel] 7'

The strange, new name caused g blush of pleas-
ure to mount to Bertha's forehead. But she took
no potice of it, as she answered ;

“1 am sure that Anice has but falntly expressed
the thrilling sensations of enchantment that 1 feel
when Lam in the presence of the sublime grandeur

Y

of Nature's noblest mmxl.-: There are those who
feel the total inadequaey of words to portray their
emotions, and think silence the most eloquent
praise.’”

41 stand rebuked,” said Anice.  ©T will subside.
There is no speech nor language that can do the
subject justice,”

“Now, Bertha, see what mischief you havedone.
Yon have hushed the song of the siren ; you have
unstrung Sappho's harp. We shall hear o more
the delightful strain,” said Earle Russell

“Indeed you sre making fun of me!” eried
Anice, with warmth., “I am sure I gave no cause
for so severe a sareasm.”

“Now, Anice,” sald Earle, “take it kindly. Can
I not be eloquent, too, without exeiting your dis-
approbation ? 1 was only saying the nonsense
that came into my head, ux [ often do, without
considering the feelings of others, a thing I'should
be more careful about.™

and across at Mt. Adams, that was looking over
the shoulder of the vast cliff opposite, and one
could imagine the huge Titans might talk neross
and be neighborly.

As they came out into a browd, lnke<like ox.
pange, Anice asked the Captuin if it did not loolk
like Lake Geneva,

“Not much,” he replied.  “The hills are about
three times as high, and have not the quiet beauty
of ¢ither Geneva or Como,"

STt is s 1 imagined Geneva, at all events," said
Aunice, “and I am sorry to be disappointed.”

“You would find yourself very often in the same
situstion, were you to travel in Europe,” said
Captain Aidenn. “Imaginative people are doomed
to many disappointment of that nature, They
form their deas of a place, and all =0 completely,

“I am sure your frank acknowledgment makes |

amends," said Anice.  “I am too sensitive, |
know. We should not let self come up at all, at
such a delectable time and place as this, It is
nurrow amd odious. But see! there is another
broader fall, a double ecascade, eoming down from
that woody, tangled ravine, What o mass of
white foam it is. It looks like thick buttermilk
from a huage churn.”

ST give It up,”
all fancifual,
after all,

ST have heard that poets are born, not mude,”
=aidl Anive,

sitied the Captain.  “You are not

There Is o vein of utility about you,

“And they eertainly need n vein of
utility in order to make their comjpurisons com-
prehensible to the ‘common mind.' Dre. Holland
say= that even the poet must be able to make his
brains muarketable, if he expects 1o suceeed,””

“1 see ‘you know how it is yoursell,” if T may be
permitted to use o slane phriase, the better to ex-
press myself.  But o truce to badinage. I think [
am capable of enjoying this glorious day without
Tl
seenery of the Rhine hons not the grandeur of this,
All that is wanting to make this river far more

the couttioti-place bheing mixed in at all,

Fdoubt if you would make n true poet.” |

= 2 |
Meture=que than any [ have ever seen i= the pres-
i o H

ence of beautiful homes, The Hud=on amd its eliffs
are small by the side of it; but that tree-erowned
knoll on the side
of » gothie cottage to give life ta the scene,
Castle Rock lacks a touch of Hife!

ruined ecastle

Fven

f the eme lncks o

“Y think it is llill't{l\' fuir of vaour to rule a truve
when you have bl the fling;
right about the hages put cortl into the

Tast
Thesy

the aneient

Lint vou are

Inndsenpe, and cnstles must awnken
the warrior's spirit and the memory of the ro-
manee of the Middle A oes,
river= have all been writton :
li\i-l’.“

“That s just i, said 1
what this new country
ing out of life, and its

The stories of hose
these are vet to i
e Captain. “That is
It is the Llossom-
that it

1= for thwin: that L !.!.-_-._...

laeks,
CX TS into
|v|:ir'| =, it makes s
t==oviitions into

At rtuin hilltops and v llevs

that proples them with loving, breathine buman
nagur vl writ ¢ Lhyem s} -.-_-u-,;l'"-_.."-: tirring
histories. These nre the things that make & eoun-
'.l"'l wode=sientdi route lor traved, that i CHrioty
amd biFingee ont = ) hiost poss? b livies.*

“I s sute T never wonld care so much to oo to
Fourdgwe,” sabd Anie B it were not for sewsine

Llvesd! =Pt = of swlhiieh I ha ofl reacd, mel whieh
11 1

are so full of remini=conces of noble spirits, whe

Inve =hedd t heldr bloosd for thae row K= mouamtains

. r; cir '-YI || '.|1 Ii.- -,L._..- ’---
rowil of beautiful memories, that woubl

upan every hand to eive von friendls

opling it with a

greal o

Lig 1 o 5

S eanld never see” =il Bertha, Yw iy peaph
eare to make the toar of “ths Continent,' who higve
vever refud ook, I should think ths 3 wotllal lowsg

more than hadf the pleasars. "

ST am o sure vou wonld s thitt vour were riclit,

if You ever ke the trip”

l“”;‘r“lh“‘ In ™ n['[» TAN

=il the Captain. “The
by easily perceived by the
plices they are most i Yo ean tell
the elnssica] =tudents, the novel-readors and the

RAO= iy sy,

Scdentist= as =oon as vou have seen them a little,
and e transparent. They go
through with it as the nuns oo thromeh a penanee,
from o sense of duty ; and the retorn they et is
very small, One foels
they are deprived.”

=liGlis ATe sa Very

sorey Lo see of how much

“I think sach people would show their good
sense by staying at home. [ <hould not feel sorry
for thee at all, [ should only regret to think how
mugch goml was wasted on $hise who eouldd not ap-
preciate ity while those who could bave improved
the whole opportunity are denied it said Anies.
“RBut here we come to the Ribbon Fall, so ealld
from that green stripe in the water, and the twist
in it, that reminds one of a twisted ribbon "

41 hinve never heard it= nume hefore, and 1 have
passed up and down several times,” said the Cap-
tain.

“1 think I have heard it eallesd Oneonta Fall,"
sand Iourle.

“f do not see the sepse in that name,"” said
Anice; “but you can all see that the other is ap-
plicable”

“Very,” said the Captain, “and I do not see why
you should not have the privilege of naming the
fall, as well asanother,  Ribbon Fall it shall be for
me hereafter,”

Anice blushed and exclaimed :

“How did you know 2

And then, as the company laughed, she saw she
wis canght, snd was silent.

The day passed on, n grand exhibition of pie-
tures. At the mouth of Hood River, Mt. Hood
looked down, as it seemed, out of the mid-sky

that they never find it correspomds.”

“Then," said Anjee, “T am consoled for not be-
ing able to travel. I am saved so many lizap-
pointments, and I cannot bear them at ull erace-
fully.”

As the evening came on, the Lluffy assumed
strange, weird shapes, On one side was what
might have been o castle on the Rhine, which the
Captain said resembled the ruins of “Eherstein, !
The ruined, moss-zrown towers, and even loop-
hole window, were not wanting. Then came the
Indian roek, which tooks like a woman's ficure
with her back, but which the
Captain said resembled a figure of Niobe. The
grand “Palisades’” were passod, and the “Chinese

some borden on

Wall,” with its sceming towers at regular dis-
tanees, which Anice safd was “the wall the Ore-
gonians were building to keep the Chinese out of
Oregon,”

On the Washington side, & curious likeness to
horses’ heards was diseovered by Anice,

“And there is a huge elephant,” said th Cap-
tain.  “Don't yon see the great fore-legs, on that
steep hillside 2

“Yes," said Anice, *'tis very plain ; and he has
boots on, long rubber boot= 1
The Liugh that followed this remark brotishit us
the stragelers of the company, and a ]-r"tlrr'.-ll:h!.-'
was innuzurated, which was kept up until the
whistle blew for The Dalles.
To he exirithy

THE COXVERTED PUGILIST.
The Rev, Willkon Thompson, who died in Fnge-
land a short time aeo, Spre
century in the prize ri
“Beniddigo,” havine fonehi be-
fore he wus !r-ﬂ_\, \\‘fll‘lf l.n' wiis vonverted He i"l'i
three helts, including one for the chammpionshir
He hal served twentv-vight terms in
irunkoennmess and disorle rlv eomduct. “Boendiga’s"
own evount of bis conversion is
While in prison he attendesd the
erviee every sunday,
atiri -"'I fll‘t' Liin

H .!!‘I}' APl g O rf
titiler th TR o

t"‘-l"‘.'._\ ~four tines

i
of

i
it

reculnr religious
il first hael his attention
minister's aceount “*of tlhie sot-to
botween Davidand Golinth.”  He

s nalye
sarbicd in Bearing how “David, t] mn
flocred the gdant and Killed Ldm' that 1 )
whete e was, and slguted ont

“!‘-:'l'--': [.'.ll | :,: I [:5' ‘:'i-' -v:". wiaon

When be got to bi . he bogan 1o think -
onsiy nbont what he had heard, amd eoulid not
ol the conelasion that “samchody most ha
elpedd David to ek the sinnt’ \t this point in
the naremtive, “Hendieo™ continges :

Well, i1 was as sinvularas thongh It was done
mopurpose,  The very pext =unid t parsan
piratchiod another sermon, whieh seenuad | g
at mie hander than the one the week before. T

" %
Wik= il al

vilt the three men, Staadmely, M-shaely,

i :

anved Dendizo, who were east into th Py

ikl who were =saved by the Lord froan heinge hin
|H|,:\e- i've he Lnbont that sinee: it wast i ex-
actly Bendizo who was the third moan, but e
maenie sounnded ke it to me, awd T tonk it as st ch,
thouel: 1 didn't =y anything toanviwely 1T ong
Bendigo can be saveld, why not auother 2 T=ail to
myself, and T thouzht about it g great donl. =un-
.I_|‘\ aller ,'“-Tll!t!:\._\ I looked] ot for=omethinge alinat
e i the sermmon, and them: it alw AVs was, Alter

Ll ovipe
rwarlvy

1!
lir=s

about the tlery furnge

fishermen,

ceae one ot el
Naow, I'in a fisherman ivself,
you ! 1 shionld rather think 1 wWus, | g
the best in England.  Well, after that came an-
other sormon ahout the 700 left-handed men jo the
Book of Jadezes; and T am o lefi-handed man,  Of
[ o, I was that what Leat the knowing
ones T have had o stand upagainst. Well, it was
this alway= going on that muade e make up my
mingd to turn as =oon n=ever | ot ont. g

“Bendigo,” or Willium Thompson as Lie was
theneeforth callad, muade gomd his purpose to lead
i botter life. He began to fit himself for g new
work by logrning hiz A I (Y8, for his earlty educa-
tion had been so nesloctad that he could not even
resel.  He announced, and carried out, his willing-
ness to spod the rest of his days on the platform,
persuading men to embraee rolision. When he
hegnty his ministrations, about six vears weno, he
aftracted preat attention, bot the noveliy soon
ware off, and he was permitted to continne his
inbors in a llllil-l winl eNicient WLy

CALLLNN gt

His moeetings

ab the =start were largely attemdel, especially by

persons of his own elass, who listened with l'll[:t

attention 1o his story of his conversion and his

evidently sincere exhortation. The mectings

were held at Cabman’s Mission Hall, th¢ Seven

Dials, and at other places in notoriogs neishbor-

hood= in Lomndon. .
-

A Cree For INTEMPERANCE. —A workingman
in Glasgow, whose wifel s a0 confirmed gl vio-
lent drankard, has hit upon a novel deviee for pae-
ifying her and protecting himself and his family.
In the morning he passes g ¢hain around her an-
kles as #he lies in bed, and seenres the chain with
a padloek, He then goes forth to his daily work,
On returning in the evening, he releases his cape
tive and allows her o remain at liberty until
moruing, when he chains her up again. The
neighbors have seen it to interfere, and to have
him arrested, but, as his wife has acknowledged
his persistent Kindness to herin the face of her
own glaring misconduct, the magistrate has dis-
missed him after admonishing him., -
e =

A stalwart woman got employment in male
attire as u farm-hand at Hutchinson, 111, but the
farmer discharged her on learning her sex She
has bronght a suit to recover wages for i!l;:.wl‘mle
contract, '

r.

— ——

—— o

—
L

— p—

— A —

ol pe—

.

— g -

—




