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Tao THE READERS oF THE NEW NOURTHWEST

The inside of the California and Oregon stage-
conch was erowded with passengers on the even-
ing of the 12th instant, when your correspondent
climbed to the welcome outside seat above the
boot .and took her place on a lofty perch, bound
for an all-night ride in the dust and gloom of an
3 Beside her, upon the one
hand, was the skillful manager of the spanking
six-in-hand, who officiates at once as conductor,
engineer and brakeman, and upon the other sat
Al. Holman, the wide-awake young representa-
tive of the Oregonian, likewise bound for Jackson
oounty.

The road from Roseburg to Myrtle Creek -is

. rough and mountainous, graudly pleturesque in

s

. hours' struggle with six horses, a

the gloom of evening, and would of course be
doubly so by moonlight. The moon was_behind

~~time on this, oceasion, and a lively coulm\wﬂsy as

to its probable time of rising occurréd bétween
Tobeé, the driver, and George, a station hand, who
was perched behind us on the coach.”

~ YBhe'll be up and shining by the time we reach
the Myrtle Creek station,” said Tobe, 34

TUREL you o gallon o' soap you won‘[ see lu-r at
Myrtle Creek,” sald George,

“Bet a wash-board ngulnst your soap."

“Done."”

Nothing more was said for half an hour. Then
Al saw a luminpus glow cmplng up the Ilorlwn’s
odgv, and exclaimed :

“4"here's your moon "’

Vain delusion, 1t was only & forest fire.

-“Let that wash-board be of double zine, ribbed
back, and latest pattern,” said George, exultantly.

After another half hour we came to a low in-
denture in the adjacent mountain chain, and
there, sure enough, was Luna, shining serenely in
our faces from beneath a eap of, shadnw that guve
_her a gibbous shape, -

“'n turn in that gallon o' soap on- my wnh-
bill,"” said Tobe.

And so on, alternately, mp was ahead in the
sags, and wash-boards were at & premium in other
_ places, till we reached Myrtle Creek, when the bet
was decided a “draw," the oon being neither up |
nor down beeause of the undulations of the moun-
tains and the road,

“At this point we changed horses for & nlower
team, and on we went up the South Umpqua Val-
ley, through a region passing beautiful, some-
times encountering narrow grades, and again
emerging into little vales, the busy river upon the

right and the tree-clad mountains upon either-

hand, with here and there a sflent farm-house

_plercing the drowsy air with its humble roof as it

sat asleep by the roadside.

George Teft us at Myrtle Creek, and Tobe at
Levens' station. We had learned to appreciate
Tobe, and felt sorry to part with so good a driver,
But here was his home station, and pur loss was
his gain, for he was weary onmlgﬁlth his six

it was his

" ‘time for rest. The new driver proved an interest-

]

ing oddity. Al and ourself theoretically drew
straws for choice, and the “soap story™ fell to us,

““else we should Hke to tell the “horse anecdote,”

for which see Oregonian,
The night scemed a week in length, The air
grew chilly and the miles interminably long. But

the gray of the morning came at last, bringing us

to the breakfast station and a rearing piteh=wood
fire. In twenty minutes we were off’ again, re-

—trestied; but ol so lazy.  The iours rolléd on, the

sun mounted high in the heavens, the dust thick-
ened and the horses lagged, but by dint of constant
whipping they made tolerable time. i

. The South Umpqua River was left far in the
rear, and Rogue River, about its equal in volume,
but prettier, if possible, In character, came into

. sight. Gold flelds began to abound, deserted now,

and dry. The bosom of Nature has been cut and
scarified in a shameful manner in these parched
areas, as though acancer had left it horrible ray-
ages everywhere—ravages that the wounded earth
could never heal,

Noon, and Rock Point, "!'wcnty minutes for
dinner.” We bolt the meal and bowlsahead, The

“ narrow Valléy s widening now, and we are neir-

ing Jacksonville. Away to our left, in the hazy
distance, the beautiful Umpqua Prairie spreads its
ample lap freighted with Autumn’s richest boun-
ties, It is Tike Camas Prairie in Idaho, or Spokan

~Prairie in Washington, It is like Salem Prairie

ln Marion or l.he phlnd Washington or Llun
guntike all of the

Tera] outl T milar.

Yuulor, ut thohlndumﬂum of tuo-

"un

| sits the historic town of Jacksonville,

‘| eholr sang “Years of Our_ Childhood,”

thing is quiet, and we desegnd from our lofty
perch and meet Madame Holt at her splendid
- briek hotel, and she proves the most hospitable of
landladies us &he conducts her dust-laden guest to
a pleasant chamber, where plenty of soap and
water soon transform us from & dusty pyramid to
s clean but sleepy mortal.

After fifteen hours of uninterrupted slumber, we
descend to a breakfastfit lorn-soyal feast,  Every-
body marvels that Madame Holt can give so much
good foed for the reasonable charges she makes.
Broiled_chicken, beefsteaks smothered in butter,
steaks and onions, fish, ham and eggs, biscuit, hot
cnkes, coffee with genuine cream, native wine if
yvou want it, and fruits in abundance, form her
breakfast melange, with dinner and supper in
proportion. Yet the Madame, who has reared
this hotel as a monument te her own industry,
has no veice in the disposition of her heavy taxes,
while any irresponsible beer-slinger of the pro-
tecting sex cean vote to tax her pmperty to_suit
| himsell, -

Thursday was Ploneers' Day. The reunlcm was
to Bé Kéld at Ashland, and Madame Holt placed
an elegant livery team at our disposal, and fur-
nished a driver, also at her own éxpense ; & cour-

teams were in use, and but for her hospitality we
should have missed what proved a most enjoyable
day.

The drive of ﬂfleen miles from Jacksonville was
accomplished without accident. The insufferable
heat of previous days gave ‘wn,) to balmy air and
Indian Bummer sunshine. Upon the right rolled
the beautiful foothills, and upon the left lay the
expansive valley of the Rogue River, narrowing,
after Teaving Pheenix, till it came to an abrupt
enclosure of picturesque mountain scenery, at

with all her people arrayed for a holiday.

After a brief Yvest at the hotel, we accompanied
the moving crowd to an alder grove, under whose
shade a speaker's stand and band's and choir's
platform looked pleasingly down upon a semi-
circular succession of temporary seats. Musie by

Mr. Willilams.— The -choir, under the musieal
supervision of Miss Ella Scott (a beloved relative
and old-time pupil of the nndersigned), sang “A
Hundred Years Ago” in spirited style. Judge
| Day, husbapd 6f our erewhile Albany friend, Mrs.
Mectiee Dayy read appropriate resolutions on the
death of B, B, Griftin and Levi Tinkham, and the
! Judge
Huffman, President of the Soclety, then an-
nounced that no regular speaker had been chosen
for the day, and as your correspondent had re-
cently arrived in Southern Oregon and was now
in the audience, she was respectfully invited to

guard and out of our line, but'we did the best we
could, our theme taking a wide range, the large
audience according it the most respectful atten-
tion, and several voices erying ‘go on” when, at
end of the hour's effort, we resumed our seat. The
camp-fires of the Ploneers have died out, but the
hearts of the survivors are yet warm, and their
hospitality is unchangeable to the last.

The choir sang a concluding chorus; and the
crowd formed into companies aecording to their

s0 on to immigrants of '52, and marched to martial
musie into the depths of an adjoining grove,
where a bountiful feast was spread upon snowy
tables festooned at the eunds by arches of old-
fashioned flowers, as appropriate as beautiful,
Mr. E. K. Anderson, the Marshal of the Day,
proxed a veritable general in his arrangement of
the companies, and ploneer women by scores
passed lempting viands over the Toaded tables,
{feeding pioneer men and women by hundreds.
After dinner came n genuine old-time mnlon
and hand-shaking among all the people, lhny
scquaintances made by ourself two years ago at
the Fourth of July celebration at Willow Springs

were present. Hosts of new friends were made,

and it was indeed pleasant to be there,

JAfter an hour or two of secial converse, “the
crowd returned to the speakers' grove, and after-
dinner speeches beenme the order.  Father Beeson

spoke first, and though seventy-eight years old, | $eotla

proved himself able to interest the thinking
multitude with “bed-rock facts’ in & speech of

rm-ut pith and power,
said:

It was recorded [n bhistory by Confuclus, many centuries
before the Christjan ern, and confirmed by Christ in the
same positive mand, that we should do unto others ns
we would have them do unto us—unto women as well as
unto men—which reminds vs of the be@rock fact that
woman, being co-equal with man in the arigin and destiny
of the race, her nattiral Fight is co-eq

eblldm mdumm ‘This

“studded hills, diversified here and there by farms
MVIWMMMI to the level edges,

“

ulm«-mmmwmmm
production. When this is dong, and the best men and

Every- l

tesy for which we are duly grateful, as all ether

whose feet sat the finely located town of Ashland,

the band was followed by a fervent prayer by Rev.

address the Piloneers, We were taken off our

dates as Pioneers, '§5 coming first, then '46, and.

Among other things, he 1

nu'omn.bh turnth

be un- |

women are jointly pldced 1o rule the pation, we may look
for the following resulis :

Plﬂ!—._\ revision of the Constitution, which the clear in- |
stinets of women will see to be necessary.

Recond —The ndjustment of Indiah affuirs, for the equal
benefit of both races,

Third—The substitution of arbitration for war,

Fourth—The discharge of the nrmy, and a mul rwlu- tion
of laxes,

Fifth—Equal pay for equal work, In all voeations,

Rixth—Fewer and betier ehildren, with thelr inerease
proportioned tothe inereased ratio of the production of food.

Seventh —The rule of sclence, lnstend of obsolete ereeds.

Other measures: of equal importanee will be adopted In
due time as the world advances in intelligence. _

In the course of his remarks he referred to “Mrs.
Grundy,” who, he said, was no doubt in the au-
dience, but he must risk offending her, for he
must tell the truth though the heavens fell,

Ex-Representative Smith, who was on the plat-
form, undertook to correct Mr. Beeson. “You
mean Mrs. Duniway!' he exclaimed, with the
volee of a Stentor, “That's the lady’s name—
Duniway "' he repeated, amid roars of laughter.

Thé good old speaker kindly expluined the mean-
ing of the mythical character, and went on with
his address, -

The next speaker was the distinguished gentle-
man above named, who related several ploneer
Incidents connected with the famous Donner party, |
of which he was a member, his language being
original if not elegint.

Mr, KK, Anderson, who is one of the leading
_men of Asiiland, then spoke for fifteen minutes,
and, like Mr. Beeson, made a rousing Woman
Buffrige argument. He was followed by Mr.
K;h.ler and others wjlou- names we dld not
u .

We were ealled upon to make the closing speech,
and considerable pleasantry occurred between
friend Smith and ourself over his Innocent but
laughable mistake in regard to “Mrs. Grundy."”
_ The erowd broke up in the jolliest of humors,
and we returned to Jacksonville in good spirits, re-
alizing as never before that

" 'l'he mod time eoming is almost here,”

And now, for several days, we have been idle,
owing to a return of thesevere indisposition that
laid us by at Roseburg. There's no use in talking;

forty-seven ism't twenty-five, and all the ambition |

you can muster will not cause mother Nature to
rebate one jot or tittle of her rigorous,demands for
eccasional relaxation when you are nearing the
summit of life’s meridinn. We are being royally
_eaved-for by Madame Holt, and have had no end
of hospilable atténtion from many other friends,
We are feeling better new and will soon be able to
lecture. The Plymales, Candwells, Dowells, Beek-
mans, Kinneys and many others have been spe-
clally obliging, and thé editors of the Sentinel,
Times and Tidings are as courteous and fair toward
oumﬂ'l and mission as any lady eould desire,
A.B. D

" The Middleton (N, Y.) Sentinel makes this brief
argument In favor of Woman Suffrhge: “No In-
telligent person would dare assert in this age of
enlightenment that a man should choose a religion
for his wife—yet-his ¢hoosing laws and ofMeers for
her is equally unsanctioned by reason and justjee.
It therefore follows that the unjust restrietions
now pﬂnveutlng women from ehoosing lhelr l’uiﬂ‘n
ought to be removed ; that the consent 'of gov-
erned women to the government over them Is the
only proper, derivation of the power of such gov-
ernment ; and that women rightfully ought to have
the same political equality with man thatshe un-

dnlt;lf,t.«lly possesses Lo choose her religion for her-
telf.

On & recent Sunday, three of the six pulpits of
Nantucket, R. I, were filled by women. Rev.
Miss Louise X, Baker was at the Congregational
Church, Rev. Mm, Phwebe A. Hanaford at the
Tuitarian, and Rev. M. F. Ellis (colored) of New

Bedford at the Colored Baptist Church. Women |

also hold many other positions usually monopo-
lized by men, the most noticeable being that of
flagman at the rallrond crossing, This Is the nor-
mal condition of affuirs in a community where
women outnumber the men sixteen to one,

© At & recent social gathering in Rd!lbnrgh "
mlhm asked Mrs. Dutican MacLaren, ove of
the most prominent of the Woman Bu of
nd, “what sort of husbands the ladies had
who -poho 0 bitterly nnd harshly on the subject

of the property of married women.” Bhe prompily | Uveély

led: “Ladies who have good husbands are

only ones who dare to speak on the subject.”
The sharpness of the retort is only exoceeded by
the amount of plain truth it eonhlu.

lehllw\'ork}l-u(dz “Can & nation,
slready enfecbled and effeminated by smoking,

long endure the strain of drink ? What kind of

pﬂg!n-h but

) bed, but he will be exception-
ally fortunate ifhis éhiliren have sense enough
to do anything at all.”

L k- ' r -

| “WHAT TO WEAR AND HOW."—No, 1.

=

BY A LADY WHO KNOWS,

In cities .and cultivated cireles, where frequent

" assoclation with the world of fashion leads un-

consclously to the appropriate selection of suita-
ble ¢lothing for &ll occasions, it is comparatively
seldom that one beholds a woman who is made
ridiculous by her dedss.  But in country places,
where the limit of rustic range is compassed by
village balls and rural meetings in secluded
churches, there is often & conspicuous lack of fit-
ness in the selection of apparel, which subjects
those who attempt any sort of display, on the rare
occeasions when they stray far from home, to no
small amount of ridicule. And, as this paper
upon “What to Wear and How" is not planned
so much for the benefit of those who can see for
themselves in the cities as for those who live in
the rural districts, but occasionally make short
Journeys, it will ehiefly relate to the proper /1 ous-
seau for a country or village bride. 5

Not long since, as the writer was returning from
a short river excursion, an elderly bridegroom
came aboard at a way station, beside him, and
confidingly leaning upon his arm, a young bride,
"Tresh from some secluded farm-house, bedecked
from head to foot in white apparel, even toveil and
slippers, Orange blossom s were conspicuous among
the white ribbons on her flowing but not sburilant
“halr, and « huge cluster of thie same depended from a
fussy bunch of tulleand satin in her miraculous hat,
The day waszaw and chilly, and everybody else
was wrapped in shawls or cloaks; but the bride,
who was evidently nbroad on 'a mission of display,
shivered beneath ‘a fleecy white SBhetland scarf,
her purple arms ¢ontrasting strongly with her
white kid gloves, and her flushed face glowing
through the square of blonde which formed her
veil, - It was well for her peace of mind that she
did not understand the nature of the sensation

But, in order-that any bride of the future who
may read this may be spared from becoming the

she was creating among passengers and crew. -

be chronjgled here for her assistance,

If the wedding takes place at home and in the
evening, a complete outfit of white for the ocea-
sion is both properand becoming. The dress need
not be expensive. A simple white mull, with
flounces trimmed in white lnce, with Taelngs and
Tieadings of satin, it made up at home, need not
cost over eight or ten dollars. A veil of blonde or
tulle, with trimmings of white roses in the hair
and at the throat (natural lowers are best), with

tollet; which, after the festive evening, should be
religiously lnid away, never to be wern again, A
bride who cannot atford a special dress, however
cheap, forsuch aceremony, eannot properly afford
toget married atall. The writer, who wasacountry
girl a quarter of a century ago, would gladly give
a hundred times its value for her never-forgotten
but long ago vanished bridal dreass,

If a bridal tour—a fashionable.folly at best—
must be taken, the bride should’ studiously avold
any display of her new relation in matters of toi-
let, Buch displays always give occasion [or aside
remarks from lookers-on which would entirely de-
stroy the self-conselonsness of the interested party
eould she but hear them. The traveling dress
should have nothing “bridal” about it. 1t is ap-
propriately made—for a bride in the middle sta-
tions—of gray cashmere, eumel’s hair or ‘otheér
woolen material, trimmed with novelty goods of

corresponding color with gloves, veiland travelin
hat to mateh. No flowers or flowin rlbtmnulmuls
be worn on the hator In the hair, I'El
| of gray felt;straw, lrlmth. or satin, according to cost
or taste, trimmed with ostrich plumes to matceh, and
bows of Jntlnl leces of the novelty goods with
which th nished willTook equally well),
mounlod by a handsome bronze buckle or.aigrette,
A broad white necktie of fine mull, ed with
two rows of fulled lace and tied in a l‘arge bow at
the throat, will give the suit a stylish, finished
look without being at all suggestive,

For receptions or evening visits, a good silk is
the cheapest in the long run, even for a bride of
maoderate means, as the mate rl

m wu{: as long as the pleces of it are sufficiently
obstruet shelled corn.  For a hride who

can atford but ome silk dr«u & black should be
m b_l__._l_l N o l"-lgl Are COmpara-
pﬂiill'l m'l ‘when made up with

lur any oceasion If worn
laces at throat,

for evening wear by white

cannot fﬂl silk, she ean make &

of 'in-l 1 brie,
bronge or ni :& .Iﬂnm:l:
s of white

5

laughing-stock of
w ~Tt Is well that some plain directions

white kid gloves and ‘shoes, completes the oufer

¢ hatshould be .

al, until worn out, .
i never shabby, and ¢an be made over in numer--

nimble fingers at %
mimgne ym '

head o bilhludhll
N0er,
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