WILLAMETTE FARMER.

- g &

H;T-_C!!&_c_{-!f

" Condacted by Miss HatTin B, CLARKS,

~ The

SALEM, FRIDAY, NOV, 23, 1877,

"~ THE DREAMER.

All day the white-haired woman sita

Beside the open door, and knits;

Ne liviog thing ber dim eye sees,

As, busy with her memories

#he dreams hier dreams of wimt might have

been,
And knits her old-time fancles in.

She thinks of those who, long ago,
Went out seross the threshold low;
How many times her list'ning ear
Has thought familiar footsteps near,
An she has started ap lo find

A doad leal rustling In the wind.

But never as those whe lie

Baneath the wide and tender sky,

With folded hands on quiet breast,

All wrlpeod about with psace and rest,
She thinks of them. For her they tread
The green earth with her, None are dead.

Though years have fallen, like the leaves,
Above the grave where Anmmer weayes
Her grass-fringed coverlet, to keep

Safe hid from os the ones asleep,

She sees them all, Nor grass nor mold
Oan hide the ones she loved of old,

She talks with them., When brown-winged

beos
Make murr{ m the looust trooes,
Bhe thinks he comes and sits with her

Whose yolce was love's Interpreter,
O dreamer! young sgaln to-day,
W hat matter if your hair Is gray!

Bometimes she thinks that, 'round her knee,
Her children play in happy glee,

And when they tred and sloopy grow,

She sings some song of long ngo,

And on her lovieg mother's breast

Bho locks her little ones to rest,

“Juayn't I be a Boyt"
“ Mayn't T ba a boy 1" sald our Mary,
The tears in her great eves blue;

“I'monly & wee Hitle lnssio—
Thore's nothing a woman can do!

s "Piguo! 1T hoard Cousin Joa say so—
He's howme from & great oollege, too—

He said so just now, ‘o the parlor;
There's nothing & woman can dol"

ity weo Hitlo Inssle, my darling!"
Suld I, putiing back ber soft hair,

4§ want you, my dear Jittle maiden,
To smooth away all Mother's care.

“ Who I It, when Pa comes home weary,
That runs for his slippers and gown?
What eyes does be waloh for st morning,
Looking out from their lashes brown?

& Oan you do nothing, my darling?
What was it that Pa sald last night?
‘My own little sunshine is coming,
I know, for the roow is so bright.’

“And there s a sncret, m{ Mary—
Perhaps you will learn it somes day—

The hand that is willing and loylog
Will do the most work on the way.

“And the work that Is sweetest and dearest
(The work that s0o many ne'er do),

The great work of mukiog folks Iuppy.
Can be done by & lussle like you."

WIDOW GAINES' mr;m
I0NS.

A Thanksgiving Btory.
BY JESSIE G. D,

‘Winton Urban sat before the fire in
a deep reverie. His usually sparkling,
mischevious, grey eyes looking very
sober indeed. IIis mother stood by the
kitchen table stirring a cake, and vow
and then glancing at her hopeful son's
face as if she were aware that his train
of thought was unusual. They had
Just been holding a long consultation,
and, although the subject was an im-
portant ove, had arrived ot no definite

conclusion, Presently, Wintou sprang
up, crying:

“ Eureka! I know & splendid plan,
mother.”

“What great wonder are you about
to perform now, Winton?" asked his
sister Achsie, entering at that moment,

“Why Achsie, we've been talking
about widow Galnes; you know how
Mr* Gaines was hurt at the big fire,
and died after lingering three months.
and I guess Dr, Ames bill, and the oth-
er bills and things, took all thelr little
savings, and Mrs, Galnes isn't strong
enough to earn the living alone, but is
too proud to accept of charity, having
been ranised a lady you know, so 1've
just thought of & way that the neigh-
bors an’ we, can give them a good
thanksgiving; I'll tell you.” We will
not give young Urban's propositien but
will let the course of events develop it,
enough tosay is: Achsie aud her moth-
er were delighted with it, especially
the former, who, being the preceptress
of the village academy and teacher of
the threo older Gaines children, was
particularly interested iu their welfure,
After a short conversation Achsie don-
ned her walking sacque and hat, while
Winton wrete ten names in his pocket
book, they then set out. Mr, Waters'
was first on the list; they found that
gentleman at supper, and declining his
hospitable Invitation to sup with him,
Winton hurried Ned out to their work-
shop, while Achsie conferred with Mrs.
Waers. Ned being Winton’s best
friend and chum, wasegar to ald him in
every thing. They went In and talked
to Pa about it, the result was that Win-
ton wrote—** three bushels of potatoes,
five of apples, one sack of flour; Mrs,
W., half dos. jary of caoned fruit.”
They visited Jobun Grey next, who had
the largest vegetable garden in the
place. Ned, who accompanied them,

- | known thelr errand.

bages into his wagon. Achsie passed
into the house, while the boys made
After a little con-
versation, Winton noted down the fol-
lowing—*‘five bushels potatoes, three
of turnips, three of beets, carrots, and
parsnips, also pumpkins, squashes, cab-
bage, onlons, and other things.” Then
Achsie came out, and told him that
Mrs, Grey had promised, a dozen cans
of tomatoes, and a sack of dried corn,
the next neighbor was a bachelor, <0
while the boys were there, Achsie
wialked on,to Mr, Johns,. Wayne Scolt
heard the boys in silence, then said
slowly: *‘I won’t give uny potatoes, or
flour, or apples, or canned fruit.” The
boys looked sorry, or indignant.
“Won't a tea cent piece do some
good? he asked slyly.

Winton turned away quietly, yet con-
tempt showed plainly in his face.

“ Hold on, my young friends, I won't
give any of those things I mentioned,
but I’ve a fine heifer with a young ealf,
she may have, I’ll let her keep the cow,
though I want the ealf, and she'll keep
them in milk and cream all Winter."

How the boys’' eyes sparkied, and
they could have hugged the bachelor,
in their delight,  They hastened on to
Johns', where Achsie had prececded
them. Mr. Johns sald:

“Grey has done well in the vegetable
line, but Ul add a few more bushels of
potutocs, and a couple of bales of hay
for Wayyge's heifer,”

Mrs. Jo sent four cans of cherries,
and some dricd peaches..  Doar, good
old Deacon Adams; his was the finest
berry pateh In the locality, “ A good
suck ful of dricd blackberries, n dozen
cans of the same luscious frult, along
withsix cans of raspberries, six of struw-
berries, four of gooseberrles, and two
of currants, ure what we got. by going
there,” said Winton exultingly, nsthey
wilked up the street to Deacon Shiply's
store. Tea sngar, rice, and other gro-
ceries, were procured there, and with
it merry ring in their voices, did the
trio enter the parsonage, where the
good pastor and his wife contributed,
not only to the larder, but to the mind,
for the *“ Youth's Companion ' was
subscribed for, for Frank Gaines, and a
pile of back numbers of other papers
and magazioes got in readiness, Last
on the list was Jndge White, the
wealthiest man of the place, and noted
for his benevolence. His two sons
were Winton’s particular  friends,
while Mary White, was Achsle’s own
confidante, Of course the plan was re-
ceived there with delight and favor.

But my story is getting monotonous,
allow me tc proceed without so much
detail, Our young frlends were very
much fatigued, and as It was eleven
o’clock when they reached home, they
retired at once. The following day was
Saturday, and early in the morning
Winton with a company of boys started
for the woods, with axes and saws.
Once there they made the forest ring
with their merry voices, and blows of
the ax. "All day they worked cheerily
and when evening came, many n treg
had fullen and been conveyed Into fire
wood.

Wednesday afternoon, Widow Gaines
peered Into her flour barrel with a so-
ber face and aching heart. Where the
flour was to come from for the long
Winter, shedidn't know. Shecouldn’t
work much, and must she give her lit-
tle home or mortgage it? There was
Lily's organ, but dear George had loved
it so—her tears fell like rain—had died
with its tones stealing to his brain, she
could never give it up, and tomorrow,
would be Thanksgiving: *“ Oh! if we
can only struggle through this winter,
then Lily will be competant to teach,
and Frank can earn a greatdeal during
vacation,” she said to herself. Then
I,mmm & sweet young voice, pouring

melody into the kitchen as it breathed
the sweet hymn: “The Lord will pro-
vide,” and comforted in that sweet ns-
surance she went about getting the eve-
ning meal. Still, as she glanced out at
the store house, she wish:d that the
bins were fllled with potatoes, apples,
and other provisions, and that a cow
were In the barn, with a loft of hay for
her to eat. Night came they gathered
around the lamp in the sitting room,

“I wish I could take the “ Youths
Companion,” said Frank.

“Yes 'twould be unice, and perhaps
we can renew our subscription, when
my ship comes in,” returned Lily,
Widow G's residence stood on a corner
where four ronds met. That night six
wagons crept near her house, two from
the east road, which ran from the
woods; one from the west; the others
from the village, north. Presently fif-
\een forms sprang from the wagons, and
thirty hands were busily employed, in
unloadiug and depositing sundry arti-
cles. The wood was lawd down In the

espled him in bis garden loadlng cab-

back yard in a short time, then, the

wagons and forms vanished, and the
midnight scene was at an end,

Morning.—* Come, Frank, get up
and light the fire,” called Mrs. Guines,
The boy aroseand went into the wood
shed, glancing out in the gray twilight
he beheld some huge black monster
over by the fenee In the back yard, for
2 moment he was appalled, but gather.
tng courage, he snatched the candle
and went out to see what it could be,

“Why, its wood!” he exclaimed.
Then he rubbed his eyes and pinched
himsell to make sure that he was
awnke, then he wilked around the
huge pile twice; finally convinced, he
rushed into the house so fast that he
blew the candle out.

“ Mother, Lily, come gee what Is in
the back yard!” he crled,

They hastily dressed, and at sight of
the wood were as surprised as he had
been. With a thunkful heart, the Wid-
ow prepared the morning mea'. After
it was over, Minnle, the youngest of
the family, started to the barn to feed
her favorite * biddies,” but soon came
running back, erylng:

“Oh, Mamma! there's a cow in our
harn. 1 saw her looking out ot the little
side door.”  Mrs. Gaines hastened out,
yes therestood young brindle, chewing
her cud contentedly whi'o the bales of
hay slgnified that she had come to stay,
and the 2acks of bean added to the tes.
timony, The Widow could have shout-
ed, for her joy was great, they wouldn't
starve so long as they had o cow,
Minnie ran to the house to tell the oth-
ers' and Mrs, Gaines thought she would

go to the store house to see how npear
the potatoes were out, Opening the
door wide she stepped In,—Wuas she
dreaming? Opposite her were eleven |
sucks of flour, with good Miller Con- |
ners brand on them. Rosy cheeked

apples peeped over the top of one bin,

while potatoes, and turnips, homely

but useful, lay side by side in two oth-

er bins; yellow pumpking green

squashes, and eabbages smiled at the

rows of shining tin and glass cans, or

at n box of golden, Juicy pears. Deli-

clous hams, and pleces of bacon, along
with sacks of dried corn. dried plums,

peaches, apples and blackberries hung

from the rafters, and a large box stood

in the middle of the floor rendy to be
opened, We cannot describe her feel

ings, and will not try, suftice it to say,
there was a great rejoicing In the
Gaines family, especlally when the box
was opened, It contalned books, pa-
pers, aset of authors, a box of drawing
materials, some new musie, two hand-
some black cashmere dress patterns for
Lily and her mother, some carpenter
tools for Charlie and Frank, and a pret-
ty doll for Minnie. As for Winton Ur-
ban, he felt fully, yea doubly repaid for
hiz trouble and work.

The Right of Woman.

There Is much clamor in these yoars
of progress, respecting a grant of new
rights, or an extension of privileges,
for our sex. A powerful morallst has
said that “In contention for power,
both the philosophy and poetry of life
are dropped and troddendown, Would
not a still greater loss accrue to domes-
tic happiness and to the interest of well
balanced soclety, should the Innate
delleacy and prerogative of woman as
woman, be sacrificed?

“I have given her asa help meet,”
sald a volce that cannot err, when it
spoke unto Adam in the cool of the day,
amid the trees of Paradise, Not as a
toy, o clog, a wrestler, a prize-fighter,
No, helpmeete, such as was fitting for
man to desire and woman to become.
Since the Creator has ussigned a differ-
ent sphere of action for the different
sex, it is to be presumeod from his unerr-
ing wisdom, that there is work enough
in each department to employ them,
and that the faithful performance of
that work will be fur the beneflt of both.
If ho has made one the priestess of the
inner temple, committing to her charge
its unrevealed sanctities, why should
she seek to mingle in the warfare that
may thunder at its gates, or rock [ls
turrets. Need she be again tempted
by pride or curiosity, or glowing words,
to barter her own Eden? The true no-
bility of woman, is to keep her own
sphere, and to adorn it, not like the
comet, daunting and perplexing other
systems, but as the pure star, which is
the firat to light the day, and the lust
to leave it, If she shares not the fiune
of the ruler and the blood-shedder,her
good works, such as “ lecome those
who profess godliness,’” though they
lvave no ** footprints on the sands of
time,"” may find record in the Lamb's
Book of Life. Gooy

It waa Goethe who gave this diverting
definition of the way he found llie:
“When you experience the experience I
experienced, iu experiencing my expe i-
ehde, you will bave experieuced the ¢x-

perience of ap experience,”

New York's F;luk

The obelisk which New York is to ob-
taln from Egypt is seventy-two feet
high, with a seven feet seven
Inches square. It wus quarried at
Assouan, or SByene, in uoper Egypt,—
whence the name of the granite called
syenite. With its companion monolith,
which has just been conveyed to Lon-
don, it was first erected, at Hellopolis
in the sixteenth century before our era.
It is therefore thirty-five canturies old.
The inscriptions assign to it the reign
of Thothmes 111, whom some of the
archwologists suppose the Pharaoh of
Hebrews, In the first ¢antury before
our era It was conveyed from Heliopo-
lis togAlexandria, and set up in front of
the temple which that city erected to
Augustus Cresar,

“Soldiers!”’ exclaimed Nn
when addressing his troo
tle of Pyramids, ** remember that from
these summits forty centuries look
down upon you.” A monolith is com-
ing to our shores which will be to eve-
rﬁ one who looks upon it a wondrous
thing of memory and suggestion.
“We know,” says the Tribune,—''we
know, we do not guess, but absolutely
know-that the eyes of Moses and Aaron
have looked upon it, and doubtless read
its hivmgl_\'phL- columns; that Rumeses
the Great (Sesostriz), had his kingly
banner ecarved upon it; that Darius,
Cambyses, Alexander the Great, the
Plolemies, Jullus Cuesar, Cleopatr,
Mark Antony and Augustus knew it;
that it was equully known and beheld
of Pythagorns, Herodotus and  Strabo;
that a long procession of the most il
lustrious characters of the Middle Ages
hiave passed before it from thoe days of
Cloment and Anastasiug to those of Don
John of Austring and, flaally, that it
wits the first herald of Egypt to Napo-
leon and®Mohammed ALY T possess

leon,

at the bat- [ ml

T

Dr. H. SMITH,

.

DENTIST,
BALEM, OREGON.
Ofice moved over BREYMAN BROS.' NEW STORE
s wmn OfMice houre from § A. m. to 8 p.m,

RAILROAD LANDS.

Liberal

LOW PRICEs
LONG TIME!
LOW INTEREST

Tme Oregon and California and Oregon
Central Rallroad l.'o..lllﬂm

OF FER thelr Lands for saien the following e
terma:  One tenth of the price In eash; Interest on
the balance at the rate of seven per cent. one yesr
after sale; and each following year one-tenth o, the
neipal and interest on the balance at the rate of
seven per cent aunun, Both principal and inter-
I
per cent, wi owed for cash
S Letters 10 be addressed to P, SCHULZE,
Agent 0. & C. R. K.. Portland, Oregon, .

NORTH SALEM STORE.

W. L. WADR,

T THE BRICK STORE, HAS JUST RECRIV-
od &Ml assortment of

General Merohandise,
Dry Goo
Crooceries,
Bocts & Shoes,
Hardware,
Clothing

aientated for the 1ty and Country Trade, Bought on
o, mi will o sold At A SNLALL A PROPIT, ae
boso who SRLL AT COST, W= Goods dullvered to
iy part of e elty free of charee, uvEy

Tormm!

sueh nomonument 18 an enterprise wor- [ -
thy of the greatest city of the new | Mrs. Rohrer's New Romedy

world,

of the vast sweep of history, aud no |
moan agent in the intellectual develop-
ment of men fromgeneration to gener-
ation,

CHOICE RECIPES.

CraMm Boup.—Take the broth of as
many clams as you intend to cook, For
u tureenful 1 use thirty-six, chopped
very flne.  Freshen the broth with wa-
ter, roll oyster cruckers, afterskimming
the broth, add a blade or two of mace,
butter the size of an egg, the crackers
and clams,  Boll all together five min-
utes and serve.

To CLeaNsE Woobpwork.~'I'nke a
pail of hot water; throw in two table-
spoonfuls of pulverized borax; use a
good coarse housecloth—an old coarse
towel does splendidly—and wash the
painting; do not use a brush; when
washing places that are extra yellow
or stained, soap the cloth; then sprin-
kle it with the dry powdered borax,
and rub the plnces well unluF p!t:;:lv
of rinsing water; by wuhlngl 10 wood-
work In this way you will not remove
the paint, and the borax will soften
and muke the hands white— a fuct well
worth knowing.

A DELICIOUs AND EaAsiLY MADE
STEW-—Which may be left in a slow
oven several hours, or even all dey.
Take two pounds of gravy beef, cut off
the skin and fat, divide it ioto pieces
about an Inch square, wash It, then
place it in a large bowl or small crock,
cover it with water, or rather add ns
much as desired for gravy or beel tea;
let it stand an hour, then cover it with
i plate, and place it In a slow oven, ndd-
ing previously u little salt, ana, of liked,
an onion, cut up fine, It should cook
four or five hours, and then there will
be enough gravy for deliciousand most
nutritious beef-tea, as well as a1 excel-
lent dish of wholesome meat.

FRICABRREE OF CHICKEN.—Cut up a
large ehicken into neat joints, Throw
them inte boiling salted wuter for two
or three minutes, Take them out, nnd
on dolng so rub esch plece with a lemen
cut in half, Melt an ounce of butter
In a saucepay, add a tablespoon of flour,
white peppeg, salt, powdered nutmeg
to taste, und half a pint of white stock,
with an onion, a bunch of parsiey, and
some button mushrooms; stir the sauce
till it boils, then put in the pleces of
fowl,and let them stew gently. When
done remove the onlon and parsley, In
the pleces of fowl neatly on a dish, stir
into the sauce, off the fire, a couple of
yolks of eggs, stralned and beaten up
with the jnive of a lemon, pour it aver
the pieces of fowl, arranging the mush-
rovins round them.

BREVITIES.

Those who quarrel wust tuke the cons
Sequenees,

Ohio promises to produce 30,000,000
bushels of wheat this year,

If anyone sueaks evil of you ler your
lite be so virtuous that no one will' be-
lieve him,

If you wish to do what is right in the
sight of God and wun you must pay
your debts,

The law muking murder a capital of-
fense in this country sometimes results
in & hung jury, but too rarely in the
hanglog or unybody ¢lse,

God respecteth not the arithmetic of
our prayers, how many they ure; nor
the rhetoric of our prayers, how long
they are; nor the music of our prayers,
how melodious they wre; nor the logie
of our prayers, how methodical they
are—bat the divinity of our prayers,
how hoart-sprung they are, Not gifts,
but graces, prevail in prayer.

That was a very tevder-hearted fyuuug
maon, who on belog told that hiswile, wuu
had left the bouse an hour hefoie, wias
drowned, nod that her body was found
only & mile or so below, sald, “sShe must

have floated dowo quite lively."

Forty centurles hence it may |
| still exist, o daily reminder to millions, |

FOR THER LUNGS
I8 NEETING Willh WoNDERPUL SUCCKSS ¢

——

Tlllﬁ PURELY VEGRTALILE REMEDY HAS
no equal in the relief and cure of Congha, Colde
Asthitan, Brouchitis, Cronp, Whooping Congh. Meae
slon, e, 1t s produced some remarkablo cares,
Bold by drosgelets gonerally,  Propared only by
JOMN L. MURFHY, Monmouh, O,
Te whom all letters of bustnese shonld be adidressed,

Farms and Land for Sale.

I OFFER POR SALE ONE FARM, 320 AORES
100 aeres In coltivat. on, good orcbard, situned on
the Pleasaut M road, about 4 miles from Kugene
City. Also, abont 1400 seres of MIXED LAND,
vome of the best valley ang beaver-dam Land in the
county, surrounded Ly hill and brash mnd, Three or
four vory god farme can be made out of 1t Good
place for & ralony,  Want to sell the who'e lot togeth-
or, This Land is sltunted ln Lene county, about 1%
miles from Bugene Cliy, and slx from Creswell,
Jes Addresas . B, WUNN, Kugene Clty,

NOTICE lﬂl PERSONS INTENDING TO

MIGRATE TO OREGON.

Direct Pas;;;e from New
Yorkto Portland, Oregon.

anl.lunnn;lr 0, .'ﬂ. R,
OUTLAND, Tune 88, 1977,

K GREGON STEAMril(P COMPANY ' HAS
CcArry on Ite iron steamahip, now
DUIIL &6 Choater Pa, by Juh Roach & Nat. apon hak
completion, on or aboul the 18h day of Janus e
1878 sleerage passengers from New York to Portland,
diroet, via the Atralts of Magellan, st the extremely
low mte of 875,00 currency, bonrd (nehaded,

This steamer will bo the bost, strongest ant most
comfortably arranged ship ever bullt o the United
States. MNpeod, 14l knote,  Dimensions: 290 feet in
length; &8 fort bemm; 915 dopth of hohl; eapacity,
L0 tons; B0 cabin and M0 steerase passonigors,
The fiting up of the stesrspe will recelve special wt
tention; It will be provided with all mwoddern imprve
ments snd ita ventllation will be perfect. Bvery st-
tention will be pald to the comfurt of passenygers,
and the fare will be of the best qualite, Part of the
deck rrom will be fitted up for refrigerating purpos-
on, with u view (o luralsh passenvers frosh meat du-
ring the whole voyace.

Do vos nge will be made In aboat slxty daye,

To analst persons who desire to emlgrato to Oregon,
agricolearal and other lmplements will bo taken sl
l'l"’ 1YW rlos,

OF persons here who have friends in the Atlantic
Siates wishing o come to Oregon this offers & tare
uep:a&:ﬂnur.l .1: tlleunllmaylnl:';:d nnddmlm of the
v route by rall are avo aud the passage In
considerably Jowa, *

Pm!rnleulnr infurmation address P O, Scbm'dt,

1 Bouth Willlam street, Now York, or
[Jymii) Y. HOHULZE,
Land Agent 0. & €, R. R, Co , Pertland, Ogn

THI

PLUMMER FRUIT DRYERS,

Patented April 1877,

HESE MACHINES ARE UNSURPASSED BY
& any ocher for Drying or Preserving Frults apd
Vogetables of wll kinds, and sre censtructod and (or-
nished complete (o four didorent sleos, namely;
The Tows Thumb Dryer- capacity of
bushel of spplon per huu’r mlu‘.'...‘ f."kl
The Small Famlly Dryer—capacity of 1
bushols par hoos prl(e..’. Pinas w’h‘l'ﬁ
The Family Dryer-capacity of § bushels
per hour — price
The Factory Dryer- capascity of 6 bushels
(L T R Y] o ShRe i naae sane
Theno Dryors wore awarded the Centennlal Moda
nnd Diploms at I"Inllllhrhnhln‘lh !Ir.nn.“ '.\:-:-i -u.«- Giuld
M dsl of the Biate of Oragon for 1870, fur vxcellence
of Aavor, color and condition of Fruit
All sigen conntantly on kand and furnlsbod on shurt-
ost poties,
v"aru and County Rights for anle,
or further particulirs and doscriptive catalogee
addrese W N PLUMMER ¢
Patvntee wnd Maosufacturer,
Bant Purtland, o regos.,

——

Jeltyr

A COMPLETE LINE OF
E A RINNESS,
Saddles, -
Whips,
Collars,
Bridles,
i
urs,
Bte., Ete. ’

DEARBORN’S.
ON COMMERCIAL STREET,

VURBIN'S BLOCK,

SALEM - OREGON.
. _fnﬂ_l-ll = )
Trees, Faatii sl Sndy, & ¥




