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WILLAMETTE FARMER.

THe Home Cigcre.
Condneted by Miss Harrie B, Cranku, |

Slander. i

'"T'was but & breath—
Al yet the fair good name was wilted;
And friends once fond grew cold and stiltad,
Aund life was worse than death,

Ona venomad word,

That struck its coward, poisoned blow,

In craven whispers, hushed and low—
And yet the wide world heard,

'Twas but one whisper—one,
That muitered low, for veory shame,
The thing the slandorer dare not name—

goon came.  They had heard the coy-|
otes and hurried home as fast as possi-
ble. Aund as futher entered, he said: |

1 fear we'll lose a large portion of
our fine sheep to-night.”

“ You need not foar, husband mine, |
for this little madeap of ours has them
all safely corralled,” answered mother, |
smilingly. ,

“\Why, Hortense De Mere! did you |
ride awny over there, this cold day?" |
| was father's surprised query.

“Ris, vou're o reguiar heroine,"” said
Harry seizing me and kissing me hear- |

And yet its work was done,

] A hint so slight,
And yet, so mighty in ils power,
A human soul in one short hour
Lies crushed beneath its blight !

" Higgledy-Pigglody.

Higgedy-Pigglody wout to school
Looking so niee nnd neat;

Clean little mittons on clean little hauds,
Clean little shoes on his feot.

Jacket and trowsars all nicely brushed,
Collar and cuf¥s like snow:

Son that you cowa home as noat to-uight,
Higglody-Plggledy, Oh!

Higgled \'-I’lr.glmlf- eamo from school,
In such a woela nllrlu

All the people he mat in the road
tan screaming away with fright.

One shos gono forover and aye,
™Mother st with mud

Dirt-spattered jackot half torn frou bis back,
Mittens both loat in the wood.

Higgloly-Piggledy staid in bed,
.«ﬁ a long ploasant day;

While his father fished for his other boot,
Iu the rondside mud and olwy,

All day long his mother must mend,
Wash, iron and sew,
Iiﬁ}'m'o h'lll‘.' enn make him (it Lo be seen,
liggledy -Plggledy, Oh!

—=Nitrsery.

tily.

| The Yarneths still lived in their old
'home, but were no longer our neurest
:'lmlglllmrs, for a dear old lady—Mrs,
| Leroy, and her two sons, aged twenty-
[ four and eight, respectively, had come
on to o place about a half a miledistant.
 Dear Mrs, Leroy, how I loved her! 1
think everybody did, In my next I'll
|tell you how I saved her from drown- |
|ing.

\ (To be continued.)

The First and the Last of Her. g

They were all enjoying the breeze
|that swept through the wide parlors
[ that Summer evening, it had been =o
hot of late. The month was May, the
| place was Philadelphis, and it was the
i Centenninl time,  But don't be alarm.
ed, my reader; I am not going to de-
| seribe” the Great Exhibition, nor tell
anything about it, I only intend tore-|
Il:llo an incident that happened to tnko!

| plase then and there,

‘ The people enjoying the breeze were
a family by the name of Fenton, and |
| consisted of a father and mother, two |
| grown-up daughters,one grown-up son, |
(and alittle girl, f

“SWa'nl, now, I &'pose vou don't know
me. I'm Jerusha Hevington-—yer

cousin Jerusha Hevington,”

The steicken family wore dumth, Mp,
Fenton was the first to recover. 1le
took the proffered hand, shook it warm-
ly, and led the lady toa chair, begging
her to be seated; he could not say she
wis welecome, but he tried to mafke her
feel so, Mrs., Fenfon then came for-
ward and asked some friendly questions
about! her journey; and the girls offer-
ed to take her things,

“Wa'nl, T guess 1 won't just now,
thank y er—I've got to goand see about
my trunk in a minute; 1 hed it left in
a grocery store jest around the corner,
The young man woas awful plensant
when 1
folks—he seems tosot a heap by you."

“Grood Gracous!™ thought Florence,
with a shudder, *“I wonder if she has
been puluF through the city advertis-
ing her relationship to us! »

SWatal Samuel, began Miss Jorusha,
Hoyertve got two fine likely galls; they
oughter help their mar g sight in doin’
housa work and sich,
powerful sight o' work (o keep all them
fussin's clean’'—with an mlmlriuu IWes
struck glance around the room. Then
she went on, * Ls them all the children
yer've got, Maria 2

Mrs, Fenton answered that she had
two more, a son and a little daughter,
Mabel offered to send for her little sis-
ter, thinking that a little child might
make converse ensier, but Miss Jerusha
answered, * For law's sake, no, 1 ean't
bear children,” that she drew buck of-
fended. Mrs. Fenton looked annoyed,
but Miss Jerusha, unabashed, began to
complain of the awful drought up in
their place, while an awful silence fell
upon the rest,

A quick ring made the girls start and
fervently hope it was not Mr. Vander-

wol—1 am sure for the first time in
heir lives. To have him, of all beings
in the world, see this dreadful relative

told him 1 was one of your !

It must take a |

| had since 1 left the academy. When 1}
ealled father *Samwel,” 1 thought I'd |
explode on the spot.  Oh, dear! "

And the young scamp persisted In‘
wearing his outrageous get-up all thoI
rest of the evening, and when Mr, Van- |
derpool finally took his leave, Insisted
upon escorting him to the doer, whero |
he bade him an affectionate farewell,
assuring him that he was * powerful
like Linus Swinetield,"

~Harper's Weelly,

Sweeping of Carpets.

During these Spring days, <o trying
to housekeepers, when the earpets are
{ full of dust, and it I3 too eavly for rog- |
{ ular house-cleaning, it may be of some
Puse to the readers of the Home Depart-
ment, to know a way of cleansing
[ them without raising the clouds of dust
[ which at present seem unavoidable: it
‘ is by the use of bran, which <houkl be

dampened, sprinkled over the carpet,
and swept oft with a «tiff broom: about
| two quarts of it will clean an ordinary
sized room. 1 had heard of using .
pieces of damp paper, tea leaves, dip-
ping the broom in water, and other
wethods, and tried some of them, but |
seeing the use of bran recommended
by Mrs, Beecher, in the Chris/ian Un-|
fon, found it, on ftrial, to be far prefor
uble for the purpose uamed. 1t costsn
little trouble, hut pays well for both |
time and trouble. HOoUSEREEPER,

Sraan Ksses,—ive cups of flour,
two of sugar, one cup of batter, half|
cup of milk, three tenspoonfuls baking
powder, yolks of two and white of one |
oge: splee to your taste, four enough

" PROPRIETARY
MEDICINES

or
DR. CHANDLER, F.R.8.A.,

Lato Physician fo 8L L] 81, Barthole-
‘s Mowpi on, Curator to
MEWS TSt Elizabeth's, ote.

A ecare of the most raborious ve=
amn-g':gd mu{uﬂﬂhu. and after the
practical application in treatment to thou-
sanda of patients, Geo, Chandier, A.M.,
M. D, now presents to the Ameriean pub-
lie the Jbll’;vlnp vemedies, his aole dis-
covcry and rofnfy the efficaey of whicl
18 atreated "s: the wl'umlnmu gquantity of
teatimondals, the unsolicited oferings of
aufforing and discouraged patients, who
have wot only vecelved volief and benefit
Jrom thelr continwed wse, but have been
radically ewred tg' allwments and chronin
complaintn, which have been adiudgelt by
the wioat cminent physiclans us hopeless.

THE WONDERFUL
ECYPTIAN BLOOD-PURIFIER.

IEMAR.

rable DEPURATIVE (s
a I ALT ATIVE, l‘tl.\ll}.’ DI«
vhETIC, DIAPHORETIC, and APE

ENT, combining rtuea whieh render
it invaluable and mr-]hlllug and &‘v
dts continued wao soill thoroug ly evadi-
eate all discasea of the blood, Its ingro-
dients are of o harmicas ertrac-
tion, the [ L m reliole
Eguptian” Provinces, and selieve theve (s
the slightest taint of discase in the sys-
tem, it never fails in anl‘n' that diseaso
through lu medivn of the akin, or ex=
pelling it through the many and various
channela of the body, thereby allowing,
and, indeed, foreing all the o ne into
their pro, nor and functional eon-
dition. very brief apace of time will
convinee an waing (¢, of (la nne
doubicd r:l“ ‘I.l ‘-u mn'drr L r::m-
tire L) ng, most vnguestions=
abi m.n ’ 90, medical fgmmph:.
and the grea very of the presens
ar. in treatmentd of every discaso
sthere the dlood (teelf 48 primarily the
aeat o" the lesion or disorder, auch as
NCROFULA and the thousa and one
canses that lead to thia terriblo agiiction,
of u‘-hloh' all glﬂ.: “m:u ties m'm
coprniva r ical ap aseeri-
w!"thll"w“ll o @ fatheva shall
vleit even unto the third and fourth gen-
erations,’ and to RROKEN-DOWN AND

Thie Ineom
Ll

l;xrnrglu:.‘ljrn caxar::‘m;:m:g it is -‘:

eer urenalor, wsin @ Wree

;r“mau onee more (o assumo the God-like
vrm of

UTANEOUS DISEA IRU’ URIN-

to roll it very thin, but do not make it
too stifl, beat the whites of an egg, and |
spread over It before going into the|
oven; bake rather quick, \

[ Mrs, Fenton had just been saying that | —=Mr. Vanderpool, whose father belong-
'she supposed they would soon be over- | ed to the oldest of Nickerbocker f':mh-
'run with visitors coming to spend a few | lies, and whose mother was an F.F. V;
o) day= nnd see the Centenninl, who was so fustidious and refined him-
LLEE 4,

DY JESSIE G, D,

For
VM Well, let them come ! sald Mr. | self! It took only a cocond for this to RICI SMALL CAKES.—Three eggs: ff},‘;-}’!: }'.’,‘:",3;’2,‘}{;’5;"&{};‘}?;’}
Seven years had passod away, with- Fenton heartily, a3 he tnrned his []mpor rush through their brains, when in Mr, three tablespoonful Yo b tto 1[11“' [ COMPLAL 131 i
; b insido out, ** T'don’t know one that 1| Vanderpool walked. He was greoted | LFe€ BUNESLOORIUES 0F BUTLET, CILO O ovs DK ILETY, RISDIMSTESN,
out anything of interest occurring; but | woiiiqn't he glad to see.” in a rather embarrassed manner by all, | S0gArs three cups flour; one teaspoon- | wk4¥P LG Bl H e SR T,
: - . A " # g s g
this winter, as Harry had progressed |  « Nor 1, returned Mrs. Fenton. “1[and Inveigled into a seat as fur ns pos- fu.tk‘:'.'.u",.' lt'["ll{ ;‘ I-"“.n:e : :‘"ﬂfl n!l ‘,:'.'.,‘ 4 TS THE BONES, ,’."?”:
well in his studies at home, our parents [ am always so thankful that we needn’t | sible from Miss Jernsha, on pretense of ,‘f:l \ l‘-lfa . - R Rk f-f;giuf‘ o ".'fiuu‘fp nfn it 13";
anoinde wnd | D toat | be ashamed of uny of our relations. | its being cooler by the window. =gy S | boon long At by ve, Suacep=
concluded to send him to Fugene toat- |/ ) - : ] ) | it o a as it takew
d solicol,. T sasure vou 'l Was very Thore's sister Kate—who could bemore |  But Miss Jerusha didn't mean to be BREVITIES ¢ wrd Pon Sy K:’.ﬂ. t5) AND
tend school, assure you _“'“* VOry | qetighttar?” left in the background—she got up and X RS | ALL FORMB OF CHRONIO .l;l'.ll!-‘
lonely without him, and, as Christmas| «Oh, Aunt Kate is perfectly splen- | stalked over to the group, IN WHICH THE BLOOD I8 THE SEAT

Lot Turks delight to howl and fight, g{jﬂﬂ:ﬁqﬂﬁ"'ﬁ.“ e ‘l”l“.‘::‘l'l";i-o;:
for "tis their nature to; let bear :mﬂ li=| @ positive and manent ewre. for
on growl and bite, for madness made ﬂ?jﬁ".’.&%{f and all MALA-
them sln.t But Yankeoes, "'"i“ .«hnluhl A ,’:"}'&.""‘:‘gr"“"“"“h attest the
never let your angry passions rise;| #rsth o so clalms,

don’t quarrel; trade, winrk hard, lie Price, One Dellar, in large botile, or

olx bottics '
low, and forward the supplies, s

DYSPEPSIA.

“Who's this young man?' she in.
quired, indieating Mr, Vanderpool with
her cotton forefingor,

Mabel, with a very red face, Intro-
duced him. -

Mr. Vanderpool made an astonished
bow, but Mis= Jerusha gave his hand a

did!""  chorused the young people.

“And there's Uncle Phil and Aunt
Emily,' said Mabel, the eldest girl.

oA nd Cousin Joe and his wife,” ad-
ded Florence, the second daughter,

“ And John and his family,"jput in
Mr. Fenton.

drew near, was nearly wild with joy,
for he wus coming home to spend vaca-
tion. At last the day eame for father
to go for him. It dawned gloomy and
cold, and the river looked sullen,

“1 don't think we will get home be-

5 SOh, If you go to counting up, you'll |most  unmerciful  grip, exclaiming | In England they tell how Sankey
fore "“"k'-. for the roads are almost im- |, .vop ot through,” said Tom, the son | heartily, *I'm rea |fhlil to see yer, | walked up to a grenadier, and taking GASTRON.
pussable,” sald father as he started and heir. “But I say! haven’t we any | Mister, but see here, sis”—to Mabel— | him affectionately by the belt, mlllﬁ G ASTRON is @ safe, speeidy, and poal
] -

“ 1 ain't ashamed o' bein’ yer cousin—
yver might have Introduced me as sich.”
Then ordering Mr, Vanderpool to

oljectionable conpections at all? Isn,t
there sowe old duffer, who'll turn up at
just the wrong moment?" \

tive woat depresal it~
mu::: :::g 5 brlo'.‘. ocouranof l:::!ﬁr:l :-'m
restore argans to " pris-
ll.l' . th, .: e the M:lli'

“ Young man, 1 likewiso s n soldier
— soldier of Honven,”  *0Old 'llll."1
returned the grenndior, “you're a long

awny.,
In the afternoon as I lay upon the

lounge reading, and wother sat by the [ No. 1 haven't any.” A 4t ; .3y .
> ] Yy, sald Mr, F. set down on the sofy,” she took her|way from your barracks, anyhow,” n inteatines. The
window sewing, we heard a strange,| ¢ No-o-0,” said Mrs, Fenton, rubbin place beside him, whon he had oboyed. \}'nin-ul;r)l' Is n fower that never irritability Herary and a8
confused nolse, as if all the dogs in the ltllolr a)n;l:elid tholughtfully. ;;Bmp ! a “ Wa'al nlp\ﬁ', llclliulnr'l: 'spect tnl 500 8 | somes to frait. lr.l'gm‘m“rmn:
e . . iin remember one. Of course— | fine young feller the fust night I come ' " restoved to houlth and ghe hey-
land were growling, whining, and Cousin Jerusha ! 1 wonder 1 didn't - & - — the system onoe siure respond

—it beau o' yourn, I s'pose,’” she said to

barking at the same time, Mabel in a loud yoice. 5

“ Mother, just listen at those coyotes,
will you? 1 cadtatmaud, springing to
my feet., ““They are over on the Bald
Butte, and in a little while will be after
\ our sheep, which you know are in the
upper pasture,’ 1 continued,

think before, But 1 don’t know that
she is objectionable; Bhe's lived 'way| Mabel wished that the earth would
up in Vermont all her life, She Is ajopen and swallow some one of the
niece of grandfther's, and is an old | party.

maid; at least she ought to be, if she | * Yor needn't git so all-fired red;
Isn't married or dead. Her name is | yer ain’t got no call to be ashamed of
Hevington—Jerusha Hevington, 1 al-| hini; he seems niee nuff kind o* man,”
ways thought it such a pity to spoil as

Don'i Forgﬁt. .

mole o

in th rlormanes labor.
Prioa, 4

ol Lott

Ny JEsSSIE o, D,

K One Dollar, in large bottle, or

; 88,

BRONCHITIS AND LUNG
AFFECTIONS.

TRACHEON.

You'ra twenty.one to-day, Paul,
And soon yvou'll leave the farm,
And many prayers Il peay, Paal,
That nnught may do you harm,

. Mabel felt the cold shivers running You're going to the town, Paul,
- “Well, Hortense, they will destroy | fine anamens Hevington with Jerusha, | up and down her back, and thought And there'll bo many « net 4.:'?“ "-ﬂ'.':: ﬂ;ﬁ;’ :{f:‘l:"z
2 u large portion of our fine flock, bat it I hope #e won't come; '!"m sure she | she knew the meaning of purgatory 1'*31,"1_"""_“.}' "“‘l’- i““: doan, Paul, or y treated, Tnisat havs but ono
] an't be: helved. o vour Sathas will must _hc- perfectly awful ! now. wio onre, mnd don’t forget., nu-uo'snm muu. .:a.l:h:v: s setiled ouse
: can ped, for yo uthe I'he two young ladies had been look- | Miss Jerasha tarned to Mr. Vander- Ob, don't firget your vows, Panl, z.’% qoﬁﬂhwox, il sugering
. not get home soon enough to put them ing at thelr mother in blank silence | pool and put some searchin questions But remain both drm and true, Pm arassing cough and capretoration
. in the lower corral,” she answered. ever since she had mentioned this un-|in n-glml to his *“trade.” Mr. V. po- Think of Mother as shio bows, Paul, RAC (o8 l:mul. w'l.ux?::ﬁ
X So T began to read; bul my story had pleasant relation; Tom had gone off in | litely answered that he was studying u",'“"' he '.'"'""I' Or T vation, and enables the Lotient to eapel
1 g n fit of lnughter; so that Mr. Fenton | for the bar, Don’t forget the littio church, Paul, that depaalt, which, i lefe
lost Its interest, for 1 could hear those | .y (e only one who spoke: “Hum! bar-teader; I shouldn't hev ¥ou joinsd two yeure agos bctns 3o o f0 the Geiouiab peb
wioked little anlmals rejoleing over| * Well, if she comes, all we can do is | thought it!"  was her comment. "\,"“.'.:1: 'Ih:"'"".';"‘ ‘; ','I“:"'m:l}' Paul, stance wzﬂhﬂ'!“"ﬂ and do-
the expectant feast, and 1 pletured my | 0 muke tho best of i, and treat heras|  * You're awfulllke Linus Swinefield P . :.,.‘ witimatos q;;'?:“.:'pr;r.: i
pet Inmbs being chased and devoured, well as we know how.” —the fust beaul ever hed,” she ex. u“\l':‘n:':-l:;ill'-t‘}n;:'-l:||:r‘|‘l:'t.-rfag;a o, PAULE | Simely doath.  TRACHEON hox wo eyual,
Presently 1 sprang up, saying: Tom here looked at his wateh, and | elaimed at lengtl, Iknowed him when Will join with me when l‘i»my' Paul ::',""'j::,‘: :."l""". p ',',"','::,',:“;,':;;",‘,;':,:
3 < o & O Bos s Iy started up, exclaiming thut he should | he went to the deestrict school, They Wiil joln in my prayers for You, reat volicf, but hoals the memnbrans oni
“ Mother, I guess I'll go and bring | be late, he had an appointment, and | use ter call him liggy then, and none et : et ; : vaves tho patient in posscasion of healthy
in the clothes,” and passing through | bolted off, promising to be howme early. o’ the gulls could bear the sight o’ him, k'i,':.‘,‘:"'",'.'Lf;,“',f:,:l',':'],'_l',“:',“‘ - :lu..hdlg Centa por boltle, or sim
L the kitchen, I snatched my cloak and Ilu-n\i ir, l!-;-utun I.‘('tllll.'ldl(lll\\'lllrf;ll' a nnd \\:w'ulhv gt\;wu;llup, l\\[\'m l{lwunly Pans snocklv under His sod, Pau) botilcs, §9.50.
s . S N L nap: Mes, Fenton buried herse n ilone who'd go wita hini. My stars! he —don't Torys =¥-53 ’ .
hood and went out into the back yard. | 60k " and the girls yawned over their | was lHl\\'t‘rﬁll“ﬂhe youi, 1 was ll\:\‘:i'll i PILES. Hemoirhoids
A thought struck wme. Why could I{eanvas, fearing a dull evening fond o' | " She sighed 1 wd ’
, fed : ' hoan, ¢ sighed, and edged o Tanclioms, PILON.

not suve the sheep? to be sure 'twas| The air gently Guttered the lace cur- | a littlo nearer the now thoroughly un-
two miles to their pasture and It was }illu"n‘il’h:- !::t:“l"“.l i 'h!l r-hlm'n-. down L-;_nulafu:-mhh-‘ Mr, \l'nlllllvrlru.ll;“:In'll she
noearly durk and bitter ¢ ¢y o -III.. e many-giobed chandelelr upon | sighed agaein, nnd eqged st nearer,
nearly durk and Ditter cold; but they | yhe rresh white matting, the lnen- | You're drendful like him,” she said.

MRS, DR, CIRAM: s now propared o e

AMany causes tend (o produes this pain.
colve patlents at hor office, In Siuvm.  Darfog the

fut and distresning stute. Tho Lleed is

vetarded dn tte veturn; the too feequent

wao of ‘"'"“d“'x'.:"” tonds to goroduce
o

Pt yere she bas had osteusive practice st [

% . 1T \* o [ . ' L damie’ pogoule { natitn L wriland, In J . e .
must be saved anyway. 1 rn to the | draped  turniture, the pictures and | and burvied her foce In abig red hands ) e .I II .. ‘],l.‘ ,I. tokd o l.-ut 1" . relled :::?I::‘r‘:“a:nr! llllﬂ.i':li;.Ollztl‘;f':!dﬁﬂo:::‘ﬂ':l’)
harn to see If my pouy was there, Yes, statueties, the three ladies in their  ken chief, und, groaning, moved il . 4 g = 2 ekarals a iiarX Hipert .' 400 the soMree "fr“l“' l:-mpl:lnl. and Mm:rm

X + | sl 1yt votilne VeIV R X ' . 00 DA I AP [P . iy e . ol i Ve A ] ¥ y »e ] '
_“”|' without j“...“_-.[,“s:l 1 lll"llllf“ll hl-r: pre I".\.‘ ‘1 Velang i ‘“:‘ Ry -‘II"Il I”“[ ;'l.‘l uenrer. AL '““il Lillm'"i‘ ‘1‘"“”“ r ‘l-.lln o b bo Londo woskiuvss aid nervous prostration I r:::,:f":fr.::.ﬁ;. .-::':J‘.;:’ ‘";...Tf:;i“f:
. rontioniaug storing away ol veriels riwe "ns v A , . Wetl =
md set off at a gallop. I soon renched | 1 ring away behind his ! made the giels rise In feight. Was the | o cowmection v Ve Vet nt, ehe wees e celo | spanplomes l;::‘lj:‘;:f;;'!‘ﬂ rﬁ:ﬂ:l::d:‘::w

re OHre,
aehiioh wob only aeta almaost dnatantly, bui
will remora tho largoas tumaras of the pavis

ilea) b ulu?ﬁua and many who
ave recnlved oy iwnaa:. bwt hoave
"o

\ newspaper; all wiss quiet as guiet could
the first fenee, and, dismounting, let hey when o violent peal at the door bhell
all the rails down except two, which 1] e then all nearly jump out of their |

wornan crazy? Sl another grosn and
sigh wedged My, Vanderpool against a
aharp corner of the sofi,  He, soimes

hrwtod Modicated Blectrle Yapor Baths, whic!

ald wvastly lo offietieg cures, UMee snd rosldeure

#. @, Corpor of Couter apd Bummer streols, Balem,

|
. A, Saaith, Artist, |

thought Polly would step over; so lre skins, r | what alurmed, tried to get up, wheu beon vadically © " assured
: hl «l her on thi ‘_,‘ll_ { the for _,_I W ho oncenrth ds that?" asked Mr, | Miss Jerusha, with spasinodic twitches . ; “,',;“ s wixc thia "troatment) by ewmié-
mounted el 1 Lhils side o e TeRCC I renton, houncing up. lIl“ over her face, threw her arns about Balem, Oregor dvaler in Bloreusapes u.rul Aereo siond au ns thad the only velivf they
hit. couts - B 0 sectatl . he : L : § : p MR BRI seople Vi we, il Reoned of Salom and the sarrownd evor ",“'s ”ﬂ [T™ “ﬂ' wonld bo ‘.“ an
awt, contrary to my expectations, she Mrs, Fenton dropped her book, and | his neek, excluiming, convulsively, | tuoountry, Lifosize Photogepts, lo Dudis 1ok, 01 | gouopation, ainvd remeving 18 or thein jrom
, took adecided leap wid 1 found mysell | gave a seared look into the hall, | as My dear, dear boy " or Water Color. sell® \ "::""l" « Mcur::l:?:;
M w 1 it! "1 ¥ y i iy i y Y
i Iving on the ground, with wy nuughty 1 ll ‘[.-.Ii;- )wise it's Mr. Vunderpool,™ | l.\iir.' \ :u;dc-rpn];! ”“Iii!l;;“ltmlj s.la_'ng- | it dn‘it{iv. aus & ame ::O;:l":h"‘ by
e Tl a G { : aare | S Sabed, | gled to release himself, but the cling- B Gl " | smany praotising phuy na, who are cogs
. pony looking at me us much 45 0 say:l " op no, he never rings like that,” [lng arwns refused to  bo uphooked eaver en ursery- | wwisand of 43 weeniio; 68 tho ety Kuown
i “ What are you lying there for?" r » . Tl . - o PR sure eure for PAILES,
: it are youlying ¢ sall Florence, ) Miabel und Florence stood wringing o Prico, Fifty Centa per paclkage, cv st
1 was unhurt, however, excepting n Cheir old colored waiter hid opened | their hands in despair,  Mre and Nors, ot g for 89.40.
hock and afowshight braises, Spring- the door ‘.u".' this tiwme, sod o loud volee ! Fenton raszhed to the réscue, and in A (OIOB COLLRCIINNG O 4 THR ANGFE REWNEDIFS ARN
ing t d ’ y y e [“"" heerd inguiring, * Does Mr. Fen- the =caille that ensued, off cuae the : thorotgh in the cradication “ the difler-
g to 1wy foet 1 once wore serambled | i i 5 . - “ 1) ) ! - et sk vardons seladles depnominated,
m  hoer I:I.t' and ot out 'll e n 1l| [”“‘; e "I““Ul l‘ hlone “\I'. il-.ll.:. ['llk"--wlllli‘! ‘Uhl preen vell, carrying I. 1‘ u 1 t I roos it e the vesult of qﬂho:!. nrnffklng,
( : e W S0 . e nex & Yes, mmalt 2 y does? : ¥ s aneclacle sray Ll - . bori ik sricnlipe dpeestigationg
es, ', be does,” old James | with them the spectacles and gray hair AN SMALL FRUITS. [ laboviowt, and Belcn g ey odre, 4

fonce I reached 1 was sure to let down
all the rails, Nearer and nearer oy
faithful pony brought me to the lm-
prisoned sheep, and, gaining a hilltop,

anawered respectfuily, f—uud there wus Tom's curly brown
AWl T guess Pl walk right in—1 | hair confessed,

seen the folks through the winder;” | © Oh, Tom, you dreadful hoy! " cried

and apparcutly before the old servant | the girls, as }j‘nm sank down on the so-

could stop her, the ownerof the voice | fa shouting and shaking with luughter,

Ewvope apd Amerion,

1 tho spesifle dircetions arve eomplicd
snith, thouaands of paticuts witl beay wif=
sienn 4o thelr velofive worits, anid corrobe
orate encry a.-.n‘-lﬂlnu., “hn u-..:; ara
many complioutions of diseuse pa-

L CHMANDLER will

G. W. HUN'T,
Proprictor, SUMLIMITY, Marien Co, Or
Folingd

- there they wore, huddled together,|did * walk right Into™ the parlor—a It took ubout the spuce of a lightuing - = ' TR ' :.‘."':f-.:“ ‘;.‘”' 0 information, und

frightened to death at the flerce men- | tall, strong featured woman, with iron- | flash for them to grasp the situation, SPEGTAW mc‘r‘m1 (ress by Satier # mencssary, oh

g aces of their enemy. 1 laughed aloud smy haig, clad in a brilliantly flowered | and such peals of lnughter rang through 4 1..-‘.'“7:‘ :.'-‘..".‘:‘...’c‘%r.“.'::‘."" s

’1 \s 1 paused for a mo.ment for I was sc: l"‘-:i‘ that a 'l“ll.':lﬂx lllwl*-lnkr rtialiol“;ﬁ !h? Ihtmull;ﬂ that It is a wmullﬂr the For Old and YOI:;I'I . 'ﬂx‘é‘ﬁﬁu’ the &R:)Pu‘l"iﬂm

L : ’ o advantage, and & shawl of vivi | neighborbood waus not aroused; but| Fap.S -sighte pariionior Srwggies s, send ord:

e glad to think that 1 could cheat the lit-{and yellow plaid, A bonnet of the | then it was hearty rather than nolsy, l‘[ll‘ibji'llﬂﬂg '.g(:&:‘"&.ttd. il - et .
tle flends out of their prey. @h! how |shape called poke was on her head, and  and that makes a wondrous differcnce, STREL, BILVER, AND GOLD PRAMES. DR, CHANDLER,

from it dangled a thick green vail

enis ¢ Tom, with many chokes and roars - ;
my indocents tm\l’t‘led through the She wore gray cotton gloves, and one | told how he managed winding up with! Iﬁ.ﬂ.ﬁ'."i..-m‘.m "'""‘U“"’é‘f‘fﬁ‘i“i‘w’u‘h’.’"""
gap, and I did not bave the least bit of | hand firm v grasped & lumpy carpet|  * Nurse and cook and old Tim acted dewelor & Opil lau, Bank , Slate 8L,
trouble in driving them home, and, ere | bag, the other n fat umbnﬁn. ﬂho,llke regular tramps. How I did fool | Selem. May 14, 196 -
long, I had thew safely corralled. looked comfortable and common from you all! but I thought I was gone S350 A. STRATTON,

: top to toe. She peered at the group | when Mab, wanted to send up for Dot; ]
Mother had, of course, missed me, | thiough her stecl-bowed spectaclos, |she'd seen the rigging up in he nur.| Attorney at Law,

1470 ll_-‘_'l_,, New-York Clvy,

FOR SALE,
One Giood Eever Power,

HL‘I‘I‘LHI.I FOR ONE GR FOURL HONBES —~CAN Il
he uwed for sawing woaod, rh-applur feetl, pumpe
i]

and quickly guessed where I had .|and tucking her umbrella under the |sery, kunow, and she'd have let it SALEM, OREGON. ing watar or threahing ralu It can i ases M aps
M was now dark, aud father and l!u'ry carpet bag arw, she exteaded her hand. |all ou{w Oh, dear, it's $he best funI've | ©omee on iaie Bureet, opporite the Byraett House, ':Euéu. Pow s, RO s, qun.

-

o Wy




