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T SALEM, FRIDAY, AUGUST 17, 1877.

Pare Lo ba Lrue, whatever your station,

No matier whal your name or your natfen;
ndannted and tearlers be every thought,
our caroest conviotion honestly wreught,

Bare to be true—tho' Asres seorners rail,
And vour brave conduct revile and aseall;
Lot the scoffars sooff and the hatera hate,
Beo stend lust aud Grm whataver your fale.

s Bare to be true-all anshackled and free,
Unfettared and bold on land and on sea;
Betermived ne'er o Iat sonl-blinding error
Maspire with dread or il you with serror,

. Dare o be true—Ilet no blinding passion
Lead you asiray or give you ocouslon
%o blush for yoursslf, or weep bitter tears,
use of & siain on your maohood’s years,

BPare to be true—never lel olanking ohaln
HMold you s violim for greed or for gain;
For ireedom and right your banner uniurl,
All forms of oppression away (o hurl.

Bare to be true—in thia great world of oums,
bere deoelt or falsehood blscken the hours
here millons of cowards ever arise,

true, bonest soul s & gem o prise.

GINX AT BEDTIME

“Who puis the ohlckadens to bhed,

And tucka the blsnkews round them tight 1"
Anked little dinx Lhe sleopy -bead,

OF o Inst night.

He heard Lthe bitler cold wind aweap
Oumide with Byving, whisillog wing:

He knew thesnow was drifing deep
On eyerything.

And thought—be always thinks aloud—
How Le that morning In the trees,
Mad roen a Qotiering Little crewd
Of chilckndoss,

Tossing and drifting In the anow
Liko blown leaves twittering blithe and

awisl.
Harrying bually to and fre
For crambs 10 el

And though the sun shone bright sad elear,
He pitind them with baby words,

Aud snouted to them: * Come o bere,
You liile birds!"

And now, outside, the dark had come,
And, wrapped in eosy ocoveriogs,

He wondered still what would bgeome
OF the poor things«.

1 enuld vot tel) him where they hid,
But ssid no doulil thoy sll were warms;

Peor not the lesst thing God bad wade
Qould sows Lo bharm,

®hat ho by day and nlght as well,

. Watohed wiih suoh loving eye on all
That oven though but & sparrow foll
He saw s fall.,

That birde, however blesk the alr,
Tuoked im thelr feathors ooslly,

oro snug and warm, no matier where
+ They chanoed to be.

wan enough; the dmw?m

Sunk in ita pillows sofi an
little Ginx was com foried
And went to sleep.

i e — e ——
A Trip to our Mountain Home.

We might have known it woald min
the third of August. 1t was not the |
for rain, at least for anyth:ng
than a thunder shower to olear
alr, but this year it rained hard on
third day of May, and ralned all
the third of June, and If you will
ember, It never ralned, but It
redl, on July third, and we all know
at it rained on the third of August,
t was the day when we started for
r mountaln home, and we were not
be daunted by a littlo shower. Not.
Ithstanding that it rained steadily
@ night before we packed our wagon,
nd not minding the clouds, wore on
@ road betimes. And then It com-
menced to raln, steadily and quletly
enough, bat It rained, und one of the
party wight have been seen holding
#he frying pan out at arms length to
koeop the umbrella from dripping Into
her lap. Bome friends were with us
d their courage never ocozed all day,
even though the clouds grew mere
nse and the down pour was more per-
zlnnt. The wagon umbrella gpread
Muelf out to Its fullest dlmensiofs, but
rain beat in and under, and as the
| y progeessed the situation grew damp
, by dogrees and considerably wet, but
eme young Iady friend ull the time ns-
sertod that it was “belter than staying
st home,” and we journeyed on and
miade the best of it
Woe left Turner behind us In a show-
or; wo pussed through Aumsyille and
saw 1o living thiag of huwan shape;
we meandered through the woxds and
me In sight of Blayton, und lelt it to
o right, not secing anything but the
y reln, rain, When we reached
Mehamah the clouds lightened and the
min censed for the day. It was but a
mie further by a road that forded a
" meuntain stream and then wound
about among logs and burel aud tir
hickets for u mile or 53, and we found
eurselves at *the ranch’ rather dawp,
sired, twenty-seven miles from Salew,
South of us rose u steep ridge, roman
#lo encugh to be sure, with a tangled
ket between uas and it; north of us
a pretty lowland and beyond it we
" oild hear the ywift dashing of the Lit-
tie North Fork of the Santiam, hurry-
ing down like the water at Lodore (o
Jase Itaell in deeper and stiller waters,
Purther north rose a high fern ridge,
syhose sun-crowned summit, mingled
with thesky," and settler's oabius and
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and we could see nice farms lower
down. Woe stoed on a bench that look-
ed northward, a little cabin waiting for
us to come in out of the wet, and wear-
ing a desolate look, showing it had
been for many a wmonth uninhabited.
Chilled hands unlocked the door and
the first thing of importanes was to get
up stenws on a slove, that, like the rest
ud, stood out of doors walllng to be tak-
en in. "The cabin,mind you was 12x12,
& board shunty with u shed six foot
wide off it, and the only farniture a
rough bedstead, and two rawhide bot-
tom chairs, And before long we were
comfortable on a small =enle, and Jolly
on n large one, beds mude and supper
rendy, with little eare about the weath-
er and great contempt for civilized life
in Inrge cities.

As the nighs came creeping on,
we heard the boys aud girls across the
river calling home the cows, and as the
dark stole down all familiar sounds
were hashed with it. After supper a
good talk about the glowing cook stove,
beds mude on the foor, and flnally all
were asleep, and the little eabin waa so
quliet, thut ls former eccupants, mice
and wood rats, climbed in und cautious-
ly prospected the scene to discover
what intraders had made invasion of
their vremises, solaced, no doubt by
the abundant crumbs of comfort scutter-
ed from the evening meal.

If you wih to truly enjoy pleasure,
pursue it “among difficultien.” They
give a mest Lo It that peacefu' possession
never bestows, Woe resigp eur feather
beds and spring mattresses willingly
when lu Bummer we seok solltud s “far
from the worlds ignoble strife,” in
the mountain camp or the sen side. It
was Inte at night: 10 “the wee "sma
bours nyant the 'twal’ ere the Inmntes
of that little cabin sank to repose. How
we told stories nnd sang songs and recl-
ted poetry and went to sleep again—all
these form a part of the remembered
pleasures of our mountuin excursion
and gave flavor and spice to Its enjoy-
ment.

The sun's bright rays awoke ux Sat-
urday morning, and by its cheerful
light we could enjoy the duy and
oursurroundings, To see the hil'sand
ranges all about one; (o hear the dush
and rush, and hurry of the monntain
streams; to watch the mists gather and
rise; to wander through the mam-
moth fern and beautiful thirkets and
drink from the spring whose watery, so
fresh and cold, might cause some poet
to invent suother tale of Kl Dorado, all
these were the delights of the passing
days. How we wunt fishing,and wad-
ed in the cool flood of the Little North
Fork, and wade excursions for wild
flowers und forns, all these, and num-
berless other features constituted the
pleasure of those days. Buck, uoder
the very foot of the steep and frowning
bluff a little rivalet curled slong among
the tangled thickets of vine maple, en
cumbered with fillen logs and stony
Intervals, but rich with all sorts of
mosses, lichens and growth of ferns,

While we roamod the wild-wood that
duy, the older ones of the party made »
kitchen of the shed, and mvented ways
tomukea five und six inch stove pipo tit

complished by means of a worn out
coffee pot that es ablished Itself (with
bottom knocked out) os a connecting
link, and w#o secured the hup iness f
the household,

Close to the back door was a fir thick-
et that offered shade morning, tnoon,

WILLAMETTE FARMER.

put willingly, and Lucla, notonly kiss-
ed her once, but twice, thrice, yea,
dozen times, clasping ber in her “rms
and pressing the kisees on cheek, lip,
and brow.

“Therel how do you like that? she
asked with a light laugh.

“I think its real nice, nobody but Joy
ever kisses me, ‘cause aunt Judith
wiye [ts nonsense,”  For answer Mrs,
Thorpe kissed her again, then said,

UNow I'm going to kiss Joy if he'll
let me, and she walked to the other
bed leading Marcia.

“Aunt Judith will punish me for get-
ting up,” said the child.

"“No she won't, T will not allow it,”
returned Lucia, reassuringly.

““And Is this Joy?"

“Yes ma’m, are you a faliy?

“Oh no, I've just happened up here
to tell you a story and to kiss you, now
you both have on night dresses, s you
will not take cold, and I'll draw that
big chair up here and we will have a
chat,” so saying, she flow to the corrl-
dor and drawing in a large eany chair,
she placed it by the window. ‘I'hen
placing Joy at her side, and with Mar-
cin'eurled up In her lap,she begun to tell
them a story. Meanwhile, Edwin and
Judith sat in the deepening twilight
on the pinzan.  Presently he said:

“I believe I'll go find Luela, she may
have lost her way in attempting to re-
turn.” He walked slowly up the stairs
thinking of his little ones, and wonder-
ing If they were yet asleep.

“1'1 just slip in and see If they’reall
right,’”* he aaid as he stole softly along
the corridor. He paused at the nurse-
ry door, for his eyes met an unusual
sight. There sat rome one in a white
dress by the window with two white
forms pressed closely to her, and they
were all talking.

“Yes, that's a nice story, and I know
it Is true too, fir its about Jesus,” Mar-
cla wins sayling.

*1 think its eery nice, but won't you
tell us who you are? nsked Joy.

“I nm your new mamma; how do
you like me?" returned Lucla gravely,

“Why! aunt Judith said you would
not hardly notice us! why she said you
would be mean to us and abuse and
treat us mean,—and that you married
papa £.r his money and—'

“Hush, you mustin’t tell me what
your aunt sald, she had never seen me
and was mistaken. I love ehildren,
and would not abuse you, asd I was
very rich when your papa married me,
#o don’t belleve, I’'m going to be lke
the wicked stepmothers in fairy tales,”
replied M, Thorpe, watmly,

“Oh! we just love falry stories, don't

ofluve him}: didn’t wait for them to
come to him, but siezing Marcia kissed
her and then seated her at his side and
folded his boy to his breast with all the
fervor of a father’s love. Mizs Thorp
looked on in amazement, but quickly
recovered herself,  After breakfust Mr.
Thorp ordered the carriuge in order to
take n drive over the park, so that Lu-
¢l might see more of her new home,
“Muy not the little ones go?’ she asked,

*No, they have their lessongof morn-
ings,” was the polite answer. The
children looked sorely disappoiuted but
brightened when Lucia said:

“Well they ma; go this afternoon.”

“Yes il theyhave their lessons well,”’
was the cool answer.

“Edwin,” said Lucia as they drove
down the avenue. "“"Edwin, I think
Marcia and Joy, need more out door
exercise, they seem like tender house
plants; don't you think *twould be pru-
dent for them to lay aside their studles
for n while, and allow them to recrait
this BSummer:”

““Why yes, they ought to have a va-
ceation, Judith keeps them too close in
her anxiety to have them learn,” he

replied.
[To ba santinand ]

CHOICE RECIPES.

To RENEW GRENADINE.—Dip In
lnger beer, and shake and clup until
nearly day, then place between news-
papers under a heavy weight.

CorN MEAL GRIDDLE CAKES, --Scald
a half pini of Indlan meul, half a pint
of dro do. flour, and stir all Into s pint
o3 milk, with atablespo nful of butter
and one egg. Spread very thin on tlwe

| griddle.

To MAKE HAairGrow oN THE BALD
Hean, —Rum and sweet oil; mix equal
parig; then wash the spot three times
w day, Rum constantly used to wash
the halr Keeps It very clean and free
from disense and promotes its growth,
und is nlso very strengthening to the
roots of the hair,

Por-Pig.—Take new milk, two
spoons of sweet eream,and yeast enough
to raise,  Begin to make them at seven
o'clock In the murning, cut into biscults
and let them raise, Cut them npart
and not huve the kettle crowded; an
if they are left, T steam them (some

vinegar, d {
them u_';m.: w.ﬁ?oll. '

be taken vut n ropped into a jar.

you? aunt says its wrong to read them,
but they are so nice. I found a lot in

and we began to read them, but she
took them away and we never got to
read them,”

“Yeou, I like fairy stories and will tcll
you some, sometime; now I must go,
Seood night! tell aunt Judith that you
dan't think your vew munma will
abuse you” SBo saying, Lucia kissed

vinegar. I keepapplesin this way

Lof nnlr ordinary temperatare, merely
Im’wvr ng the Jar with & paper and
plate,

FERNS A8 ORNAMENTR. —Ferng, so-
jenllod nntive and Hartford, nn‘ﬂimlh
lurgely used as ornnmonts,  Arrangod
on cardboard together with bright Fall
loaves they form a pretty pictures for
the wall,  Many use them to cover ple-
cords und to trim cartains during Win-

_ ¢ in a fow
fes, and let 'them couk 'until 'they'

:gjtm soft lhnm when they are to }";}. -ﬁ%_& - 'u".,.",{
NI over thorn AdOITE 5. BAlE Pk of | S 8 7 oL S A s o
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Avold placing rose-colored next scar-
let, orange or vinlet. Do not place or-
ange next to yellow or blue next to vie-
let. White relieves uny color, but do
not place it next yellow. Orange gees
we.l with blue and yellow with violet,

Rose color and purple always go well
together,

Home Conrtu_lu.

A writer In Harper's Basar makes
tome e cellent remarks concernin
courtesy at home. Plense listen, goot
{ people of the home eircle,  The plaeing
{of the armchair in a warm place for
mumma, running for a footstool for
auntie, hunting up papa’s spectacles,
and a score o little loving deeds, show
unsuppressed and loving hearts, But
Ilf mamma never retarna a smilin
“Thank you dear,’ If l’mpu'a “Just wha
I was walting, Susie,” does not indi-
cate that the little attention is appre-
ciated, the children soon drop the habs
it. Lattle people are Initative cren-
tures, and quickly cateh the spirit sur-
roun(hngllmm. 8o, If mother’s s
of cotten rolls from her lap, the futher
stoops to pick It up, bright eyes will
see the act, and quick minds make a
note of It. By example, n thousand
times more quickly than by precept,
children ean be taught to speak kindly
to each other, onacknowledge favorsto
be gentle and unselfish, to be thought-
ful und conslderate of the comforts of
the family. The boys, with inward
pride of theie Mther's courteous de-
meunor, will be chivalrous and helpful
to thelir young sisters; the girls imita-
ting the mother, will be gentle and pa-
tient, even when big brothers rre nolsy
and heedless. In the home where
courtesy previils it seems to meot him
an the very threshold. You foel the
kindly welcome on entering.  No rude
eyed seun your dress,  No nngry volees
ure henrd upstairs, No sullen children
are sent from tho room. A delightful
atmosphere provades the house—un.
mistukable yst indescribable,

8662 877 20 VIEREN NN
T ———

SALEM FOUNDRY, &
ALKM Mh:h“’- SI.Aop.om.
B. F. DRAKE, Prop'r.

;'I‘.“ ENUINES, ARAW MILLS, GRIST M1

w
) Ionpers, Pumpn, and all kiods and stylos of
aotios, Patern-making done in s 1ta varioas torie,

wnd all kinds of Brass and lron
BV~ Bt 7

think these are the best). Putina fow v
rtlatm to stop the ing, and cook 1 - —
B:lnm hour, .Imnr bhave .lohu"y ones, - Bummonas.

sure an ways mix m hard | In the Clroult Court of the State f Oregon
enough. v "™ .hﬂhol.’;t:uof.lulo:

BrICED APPLES.—Tuke not Noges Dllaus, Byolly.
very tender, bi,, "and |A P Chaas, ¥ Houry fio- "0 T
cored; sibs. sngar, one ot vinegar, one g sy g

cloveés, two ounces elnnamon— |y "2 "5 o Aa and CHASR, defontanty,

nee
‘l:ltlur pulverised. Put lhm rrm‘&

m:" ‘fi;\;’:."u" o answer, for

yton and wlh‘I

the library once, while papa was gone | fectly the year through, on scellns loor [§ 5.1 1 W ;i Mari w ceanty, Orsin “the trist to

you
July 19, 18TTwé
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LAWHBON & CUTTING,
Attorseys for Plalntir”,

WILLANETT? TRANSPORTATION AND
LOCKS COMPANY.

OTIOR STHE FOLLOWING RATEY OF

e ht oo Giratn s Flonr have heann ss.

tuhlishn b by this aun |;‘my ne the maximum
ribes fur Ono yeur Crom May Int, 1N, voat

ench of them and sturting to lowve the ter.  Pasted on perferated bosrd and [ Oegon City i Portland, ......... "";‘1"5'0
room met her hushand at the door, covered by a vory thin gauss, to pres ::::::‘-»‘-l:‘ A . Ni- ol o ::
Tomsthen sritat s A “Why Edwin!”™ he placed his hand v'.-ul the Iu-..:_ '-',;.m rurling:hum. “.K'IVI L‘;..,.é...' " I e [ :::
wether, which hmpossible feat wisne-' oo poe 11 ; 'show very nicely as lamp-shados, [ Knirfe 7 N ressresecarecas
ul er :;- 'Illlll.l i, and she was sllent till lnrgorflorist sell them as well ns dried | '\ﬁ::.:;.r'.ma " i %-‘3
(shey the hull, then ho suid: ornnmental grasses, with which forns | Salm « & e
"We must go down now Lucis, we'll work up nicely into wreaths, bouquets, | Fois IS -
milependenon L 5]
talk of them bye and bye,” and they | baskets und designs. Ankenys ‘l:-duu: ” :g
onded Aiv g HiL wooom

desconded tho stairs, There were lights . Heitie Clreles I-hive /& dvodves r;._,tr:‘::,um . 9 18
in the drawingroom, although Miss s | renilie " " e
Tharne aitit et ot the mereh | elpe that I have tried to take out apots {orest o " -4

- J o | on linen or Hght eanlico nnd equally as | Monme “ » 1

You had better come in Jadith,” | Harrinba ¥ o 14

' | good to take wut Iron rust which is such | Eagens Olly " " A

and night, and here we feasted on good
things, washed dowa with copious
draughts of pure air and lce-cold spring
water,

There was another arrlval to-duy—a
gonteman and his eister from Jeffor-
son. were added to our party.

The beauty of a stay In the moun-
tains it is great restfulness. The charm
of it is to do nothing that involves Ia-
bor and to do a great denl of it, To
wiander ubout the changing wildernsss
and spy nt its treasures; 1o prospect the
shores of the river, wade in It= lhmpid
waters, watch the fish that decline 1o
be caught and wake merry our trifles
Hght ns siirg sorrowing over nothing ex-
cept it e ut the prospect of having (o
leave Nature to again assume u place
I civilized society,

Did 8ae Have Her Rigatsl
BY JESIE G, D,

CHAPTER 11

The pillow was coverad with a mass
of rich brewn hair, and » face turned
toward her with two lustrous *‘soul
windows," looking wonderingly at her,

“Is this little Marcia®™' she ssked
sweelly,

“Yes ma'm,"” answered the owner of
tho eyes and halr,

“I came up to kias you ‘good night,!
as you could not come duwn to see me,

gearings dotled the higher benches

siid her brother, B8he arose and enter-
ed the room, her black eyes glowing !
with unusual brilliany, Lucia entered |
at the same time with her husbund, |

“Come Lucia, let us have some mu-|
sie,” he sald opening the plano, Coms-
plying with his request she played sev-
eral brilliant pleces, und then began a
pretty sung in which Edwin Joined, |
' Judith sat st the other end of the room |
jenvying them, as they sang happily,
wishing that Edwio had never mar-
ried, and planning bhow she might
drive this new beide from the Illl'w-lt-I
old she had so bitely erossed, The next
(marning as they seatod themselves at
| the breakfast table, Edwin sald:

“1should Hike for you to send for the |
chililren Judith, wnd ullow them to
take thelr meals with us in the future.!

SCertalaly, 10 it will not discommaode
Mes, Thorpe," she nnswnred simbably,

S would Hike it very mueh,” replied
Lucia guietly,

The children were sont for, and In a
few moments came thmldly in.

“Good morning! my dears, allow me
Lo present you to your new mamma,"
sajld Mr. Thorpe rising and leadipg

ing *Welcome little ones o my love;
now go und klw your papa, both of
you." The children lonked at her in
astonlshment, and then turned to thelr

them to her. Lucla kissed them, aay-|ed

an annoyance to good housekeopers:

[  ‘Tuke ripe tomuatoes, rub thejuice well

on the spots, hang in the sun an hour

{ or two, then rinse weoll In warm water,
‘ If it is not all out, repoat It agalo; rinse

before wuaslng. This is ulways handy

plo get un ennned tomatoes wre good If

they are put up without seasoning, ¢x-
cepl salt.

 BREVITIES.

Why i3 an over-worked horso like an
umbrella?  I's wsed up,

Young people, every hour of time
lost is u chanee ol mistortune for future
lif,

Very few of the Russions an read.
This ghves the American newspepors i
chance o print any Kiond of war map
witheut iurhing the fuslings of the b
Lives,

Pretense ol every kind is bod; what-

[ever o man's position or culling e, 170

b ow th ng to be wshamed of, et him
wbundon .t; but i it be not wrong or
disgraceful ln itself, lob him never be
ashuunen of i,

A professionable gontleman of »
Muine oity, nuted for his brusgue man-
ner, necosted one of his daughlers on
the street nduy or two ngo, sud seceive
A Mnnewhal caustic roply, aceoimpm:
nietd with n hurried movement lowa
home nnd u sauey toss of the head,
The gentleman looked perplexed for a
moment uod then exclabed In o de
precatiog tone. “Weall go slong—you
#re oo mach like your fathar fur me to

father to »oe whut he thought of It, [for

will you kiss me?’ the red lips were

Jadith had taught them Lo fear, instead

beva swuthing to my to you!" ol

wrain and Floar ahippad from Lhe points nboy
men' inned direa’ 10 Artoria will be churged §1
prr ton addition s,

Thanompany will eontanet wilh part'vs who
desire IL 10 traospor dirnla and Flour st sbove
rales for sy specifed Lime, oot +Keosding Ove

0 ars,

. N (LREFD, Vioe Preaident W T. & 1.(

Portleud, April 84, INTT. Mavl-
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NOTICE, ..
OREGON & CALIFORNIA RAILROAD.
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Gondn, Fooare snd ML soutfs, tnearl wd -, na
per pahtiah o et the Covnpany v ter atn
ol Javu ey B IR will b mis niwined e b
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