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WILLAMEITE FARMER: POKTLAND, OREGON, OCTOBER 27, 1882

Here is a problom, a wonder for all to ros;
lankhu dtllic marvelous thing I hold in my
sod !

in in ic surprising,
nﬁtunl;:':uj ': mitult.nlfn:!:

touch

A dry, rough powder you trample beneath

your feet,

Dark and lifeless, but think for a moment,
hew much
1t hides and holds what is beautiful, bitter

or sweet,

Think of the glory of color !

rose,
Green of the myiiad leaves and the fields of
"gram,
Yellow an bright as the snn where the daffodil
blow

WA,
Purple where violets nod as the breezes

paas,

Think of the manifold form of the oak and the

vine, .
Nut, and fruit and cluster, and ears of corn;

Of the anchored water lily, a thing divine,

Unfolding its dazzling snow to the kiss of

morn.

Think of the delicate perfumes | orne on the

ale,
Of the golden willow eatkin's odor of spring.
Of the breath of the rich narcissus, waxen-pale.
Of the aweet pea's flight of flowers, ol the

noettle's sting.

Btrange that this lifeless thing gives vine,

ower, tree,

Color and shape and character, fragrance,
too,
That the timber that builds the house, the

ship for the roa,

Out of this powder.its strength and its

toughness drew !

That liromr amang the palms should suck
ita mi
From this (dry dust, while dates from the

self-same soil

fummon their sweet, rich finit; that our

ng silk

The mulberry leaves should yield t) the

worm’s toil,

How sheuld the poppy steal sleep from the
very source

That grants to the grape vine juice that can
madden or cheer?

How does the weed find for its fabric coarse
Where the hilies provd their blessoms pare
uprear,

Who shall compars or fathom God's thought
o Profaund?

We can but praise, for we may not under-
stand;

Put there's no more heautiful riddle the whole

world round
Than is hid in thin heap of duat [ hold in
n y hand. A
~ Youth's (Tompanion,

The Cow Wi}lﬁuf Colorado,

Joaguin Mitumn in New York Sun,

Rare Coloradu! Yonder she rests, her head
of gold pillowed ou the Rocky Mountains, her
breast a shicld of silver, her feet in the Lrown
grass, the boundless plaina for s play ground,
Bhe in #et on a hill before all the world, The
alr is very clear, that you may see her well,
Bhe ia naked as one new born; naked, but not
mahamed.
Thrown together in the barroom of the only
hotel, the miners of Leadville gathered about
pheir great loader, and lookoed up to him on
this evening an to an Alexander.
'l'hol cow wilow had returned from Paris,
Bhe would voms down from her rooms to see

the boys. They knew it well, for had not the

Joeal papers maid that she had returned,
dreased frosh from the hands of Worth?

The great, broad-shouldered, tall, aud alto-
gother magnificent Colonel Bill Williams, the

leader of all Loaldville, loved the ¢ow widow,
Aud, indewd, who of us all did not love ler?
With ler cattle on s thousand hills, hes

bellowing herds of sleck brown steers, her
lowing spotted cows by overy roadside, in
every guleh aufl canyon, branded with & cross

on the flank —and this in why we came to call
this wealthiest and best of all the brave gooi
women of Colorado the cow widow,

Perish the man who would speak of her
with disrespect or dream that aught but com.
plimen t is meant by this sketch. I, who have
eaten her bread and drank milk many a time
s I rode up the Rocky Mountaine at her
ranch, am the last man, now that sahe had re
turned agaio from ' ris and assumed the reins
of social lendership for the fsir of our land, to
do aunght but honor her. And should this
sketch be tramlated and published in the
Revue dea Deve Mondes, sn others of my
skutchea have beon, | must bag Mousieur to
translate it with all conmiderstion and respoct
for this truly good lady; who really was not to
blame that we all loved her well and wooed
her ardently.

How jealous Colonel Bill Williams was of
her! Ho devoutly hoped and he honestly be-
lieved that his suit would be successful. Aud,

indeed, eavh man of us there hoped, in case bo | |

did not get Wer himself, that the Colonel
would come in on the homi steetch the winner
of the race.  In fact, it was really necossary
that some like good fortune should overtake
him woon. He had mines, it is true.  He had
» thousand mines, rich mines, extensive
mines, warvelously rich mines, according to
his owun account of them; but somehow he was
o debt head and ears, and could not sell oven
hia richest mine for & change of raiment.

What Colorado miver eannot testify to the
absolute and most deplorable poverty of

t eman who hes nothing in the world but
mine of solid gold a d silver ?

The noble Colonel had a patoce in all bis
enterpriscy, a little, l:m-hul, wneaky, half
starved Ductor, who had a pair of greasy pill
bage ou his srm and enoraous spectacles over
his vose.  The nervous and anxious little
Doctor win perhapa the ouly one of us there
who was rot woonyg the widow on his osn
account,  Fyt this gave him & double fo ce to
work for b s paituer. These two men, outside
of wooirg the widow, had cach a purpoee in
life. The Coliv el's other sole aim 1n life wes
10 sell somcbody & niiue— make him swallow |t
his sccounts of ita marvelous growth,  The
Dootor's purpose was to Yoke men swallow
his medivine o

The Calinil wes pot wver well dresaed | 2
And who of us was at that --allr dey t Per
haps it wus this want of the wedlling garment

yatery
to understand,
What in it ? orly s handful of earth, to ycur

The red of the

coveted cow w "

to receive her in what served as har
r_r!or and hall, the moon hung high

at

dville,

But as the cow widow was expected

dressed but pa
ntood there timidly soliloquizin

I'll starve;
I won't be . No!
like a Colorndo miner I'd die.
I had no money, but I

1ad

Living

Pride, yes, I have pride! 1'll sick down

hat, Nno! [, Richard Percival Livingaton,
can

New York.
orado,"

No!

winking to the bc;l. merely snid :

On this memorable night, as we waited for
her to destend to where we were all gathered
room,
and | orado. )
t, snd horses ware chsmping their bita| I say, Dick, can you ride!" gayly oried the
e rach outside an if pomebody was com-

templating a long. hard drive,
Bu&dcnrr the door opented and there timid.
ly entered the most perfectly well-dressed
oung man that had ever as yet set foot in

descend from the stairs, no one was lovking in
the direction of the door, and the tall, well-
le and anxions young man

‘o West and grow up wili the country,
I've come West, and, instead of growiog up,
if I don't get a job or strike something soon

row down with the country, But
gu! Why, before 1'd lie
In New York
had pride, the real old
pride; in Colorado last

week, and have been hungry ever since,

rags and revolvers, a nickname and a alouch
the city of New York, was born a gentleman,
bred a gentleman, and I believe a gentlemaa
be a gentleman, in Colorado as well as in
I'll hold my own m Col-

The Doctor looked over his shoulder, and,

‘'A tenderfoot.’
L The Colonel at the first glimpee was furiouns-
]v'd: lous, but, ling his displeasure,
said

“Bo it is.  I'll seh him & mive !" Then ap-

pr%uhlng, he continned 1o fhe stranger:
“Want to buy.a mine, strapger 2’

"%e fe, g-l_htlng, hatidsome yotung man
modestly soxwered ¢ AL AL

. “Yes, 1 I-—thatis supposing the transac-
tion be one of commercial amity in deférence
to—to financial ombarrsssments, nir."

“Heoy 1" - 5 SNAW 9 e
“I mean il you will sell me the mine oo
time, "

“Time! Boys, he wants time. Time!
Why we've got time enough for the whole
universe in Colorado! 'Bout the only tling
we have got, eh, boya? No, nir; we want the
pey por sance right Cowr, and dou’s vou fail to
rocord it."”
Y"Well, no harm done, I hope. You offer to
sell & mine, 1 offer my terms. You decline.
No harm, wir!"
“'‘Nnt a bit, atranger, and there's my hand.
I'm Colonel Bill Williame, the stranger's
friend," and here he raised & hand to the mido
of his mouth, and said aside: “If I can sell
him & mine, This is Mr, Ginger, the friend of
the Indian Agent, the Hon. Mr. Snagley.
This in Dr. Bagw, my pard, snd the friend of
thg cow widder, the richeat woman in Colora
do, He'll doctar you, or get you a job to herd
lhI:Iu . Ho's got a powerful inflifence with the
widder."

taller as he walked inside and said to himaelf:
""The richest women in Colorado! And a
widow, Widows will marry. Now, here isa
wealthy widow. This wealthy widow must
and will marry. She will choose among those
who surround her. Well, an between these
men and myself,” and h e he looked at his
clothes, “‘the chancea are for you, Mr, Rich.
ard Piroival Livingston. Fur, whatever hap-
pens, I'll be a gentleman. Nor clothes,
uo revolver, no slouch hat, vo mickoame for
Richurd Percival Livingston,"  Getting con-
fidential, he turned to the Doctor and said :
“Yen, I should like to know the widow.”
“*You shall, you shall.”

The Colonel looked dark for a second, and
shouted an he slapped him on the shoulder ¢
“You whall! What's your rame "
The deep disgust of the tall youne man at
this familinrity wus ooly half concealed as he
snswored ¢ My pame in Richard Percival

The tall, timid stranger stood full an inech | it

wharp nose to the giinning row of miners that
lean
and cluteh his shoulders from behind.

nose,” ‘The Doctor tiptoes up, seizes the nose,
the Indle
“There!

well, very soon,"

ﬁup;- the stranger,

onel comes forward, and agein slappin
shoulders, nhouts out gayly: *You eaid you
were poing %o hold your own in Colorado.
ity Blim Dick,
the widder now."

Chinese maid 1n pative costume, the porgeous
widow descends

away he muttered:

namea and rude familiarity.
have it. I'm going to

Colomel, following him up.
“Ride? Yes. All gentlemen can ride.”
“Bully ! Now I sort of aﬂxoet
{nndto n up to her ranch, Sbe's
ind.
o' takes a shize to clothes, yo know.
now if she does mak to go you go.
you do go for to
you keep nﬁ with her.”
“1 may, (
the Doctor to the red-
YNo, but I've
“Good ! Tt wi
been livin' so high.”

to

man at the bar.

pours out something from the bottle,
to himself: ‘Jest thin ted

“Ah! thess vulgar fellows, "lthnntbelh niui:;
t won
my own in Col-

she'll ask
powerful
nd since she's been to Purin she kind
A
And if
o that twen'y-mile rids

nger, you got a tablespoon?” calls

t & soup Indle som :where.”
take about four doses. He's
And here the Doctor
takes aod examines the enormous ladle and
‘fl.q.'ing

the half opened door, through which three | level, where we hope

lendid and restless horses are secn champing
their bits and stamping fretfully as the man at
the door holds stoutly to the reios.
A moment more and the three are mounted,
the horses' heads are turned to the Rocky
Mountains, and they bound .“f like the
wind. The air is sweet and strong, full of life,
like wine. The moon has sown the road with
silver. Not a for the first five miles,
Oh, the g'ory of a riid. like that | Speech at
such a time s profanity.
At last, du‘:mnnrly ten miles, the horeea
n to slacken pace from exhaustion. Col.
Bill had jost sot Es rowels of his great Span-
ish spurs in the broad ecinch in order to push
his horse, and his fortunes too, with the
widow, when a low, deep rumbling sound
was heard directly ahead, aod the _Colonel
stcod up in hin stirrups. The plain was
black before—a moﬁ:ng. ‘ll:jllo'llvly. bu]low::g
mass that was ro irectly upon the
d d riders, He -l:genw u:5 understood

spurs and sngles.
silver, and find it
dear. Jerusha, how constant 1 have

only know,

I must add a postscript.” And

$500 to the City Bank of Denver,
silver is 80 ha

one sweet moment from you.
3o ! Pay at the other end.
the next noldiers for Denver."

and cordinlly wilcomed the widow.
“But Colonel Bil!; how is he?!"
“‘Better, better. All the time better,

1
“Yes, #ir,” ¢ ntinuved tﬁe Colonel, gayly,

at that, beeause he couldn’t keep up with her.
to | If she asks you for to go with her just you go,

of | she's got on the ranch.”

respond to the vulgar Colonel, he saya cheer-
ily to himself :  *1"ll go with her, 1 will woo
her, win her,” Then, ferling better, he turned
to the Colonel and reached his hand, saying:
I thank you, sir; I thank you with all my
heart. You are a little rough, Lut you seem a
frank, good fellow, and 1 hope we will be
friends. I sm a stranger, aud don’t quite fit
in in Colorado yet. And, to tell you the
truth, I don't intend to fit in altogether, No,
sir; I don't like nicknames, and I don't intcnd
to have one. I am going to hold my own in
Colorado.” e ;
The Doctor had put the cork in the big bot-
tle and put the big bottle in the saddlebags,
snd, with hia glassea low down on his nose,
waa now coming slowly forward from behind
with a big Iadle full to the brim.
‘“Now, Mr. Slim Dick, if you'll jest take
this ere oil to work off—"
“0il! 0il! Gord heavena! Bat I, I'm not
going to take that. I--I—"
*{Jh, but you are going to take it, Slim Dick !
Yon see, your tongue's coated; too high livin’;
1 had to give you that ere powder to out off
that eoatin’. Of course I had to give you
somethin' pretty strong. For youv'e besn
a-livin’ awful high. You know you have. So

“iwhe shook a fellow here laat year, & banker

and you keep up with her if 1t kills every hoss

Again hope blussoms in the heart of the
tall, palo gentleman, and while he disdains to

broken up.

the terrible doom that waa theirs. To the legs than s lobater.”

right? To the left? h]::l, before this billowy
sea of buffalo! You as well attempt to
flauk or fly before the Atlantic  He Inid his
hend on the widow's rein, checked her horse,
and pointed to the peril ahead, There was
at first & pang of bitterness, then a sense of

ndeur as he reined Livingston's horse at
Enr side. As the living sea rolled down to
engulf them he bade them stand cose and
still together, ‘Lhen drawing a pistol he
spurred on in front, and, nprtngmg to the
ground, waited there to die for her he loved.
He did not have to wait long. The earth
trembled, A moaning sound came with the
surging mass. He could hear them breathe.
An unpracticed man would have said hecould
see their black cyes shine as rolled down

of me "

‘“Speak of
brou l::him in
an

wee, "
“But now ! Don't he speak of me now "
“Not now, widder.

ou any more,"
“Didn’t speak of me
saw how he was broken up?'
**Never any more,"

liquid state flowing through all its dips and
At t we are in solid
hard to work. My dear,
to
you heaven and the shining stars of Colorado

“Take that, boy. Take it and lf‘l“ls:ut.!

But
Why he's got more jointa in his

*And doea he—tell me—dr es he ever speak

You see, when he got
up on his crutches and got a good look at
himself and seed how he was smashed up—
well, after that he didn't never speak of

any more after he
30

vant tranquil moon was the bright, crooked

were closed utterly; else they had
blinded by the dust, The horses stood trem-
bling, poralyzed with terror at the awful

rest on his right arm aa he felt their breath in
his face. A flash! auother | and another ! and
then horse, man, monster, the three rolled in
the dust together, an_indistinguishable mans,
But the herd divided os against » rock and
rolled away to right aod left, not even touch-
ing the two that still sat their trembling
horses,
The officers and suldiers in chase came up
soou after, snd compelling the widow and her

ion to dosh shead at once to the ranch,

you mee, I put ina grod deal of ase !
This has for to work it off."
““Bat I protest ! I won't take it !" And the
tall, pule gentleman starts for the door.
The Doctor's left band is clutched in the
tail of his brosdeloth coat, and he turns him
round aud squeaksin his ear: **Well, now,
look here, Dick, you will take it! Don't you
attempt for to leyve with thateas-senic in you.
I've got my perfessional repertation to keep
op. I don't want no cor on my hands,
i\:n‘a got my repertation to look after. Take

'140i), oil! O, if there is anything I hate!
No, never!” I'he Doctor peeks with his

agninst the wall, and two come forward

“Good, Hold hie hands! I'll hold hia
up, the head

s back, tah!
a|'r'u‘ll be climat

now in—in--

“*I—I—I ought to murder you," gasps and
*Keep it down, kesp 1t
The Col-
the

own,” kindly insists the Doctor,

Do
Do it or bust! Hellol here's
Kxtravagantly dressed and followed by a

the narrrow stairs. The

ping on his erutches.

Livingston, of New York City.”

showted
“All right, Dhck; you shall kiow her,

The house noarly exploded with suppressed
laughter, and the Colonel agiin brought his
broad hand down on the mau's shoulder, and

All

right, Slim Dick,” and agsin he slapped the

shoen, with her little feet act wide apart,

queer little maid is loaded down with enor-
mous fana in each hand and bundles wnder
her orms, which she is constantly dropping,
and which the widow is constantly picking
up, while the helpless little heathen closes
her ey ex and rocks to and fro on her wooden

mer a8 regular ss the sun,”

better than posies to tend to; got my doctorin’

lest calamity might overtake them, drew
the bleeding and broken and seuseless man
from out the dust, where he lay wedged in
botween the two dead smimals. They hore
him to the military camp on the plain below,
How things whirl around in Colorado? It
is & windy land. Livingston, too, became a
great miner of Colorado. He borrowed two
aix-shooters, and ding to the snmmit of
& mountain, located a mine® Before he had
bean three months in C.lorado he was heard
boasting in & bar room that he had discovered
that mine by secing the solid silver Hashing in
the morni geun, or knockg its silver helmet
against the morning star, as he tended the
cow willow's cattle ten thonsand feet below!

It was late in tne summer before poor, brave
ald Colot el Bill came forth crawling snd drag-

Hir squeaking little partoer had been all the
tine at his side, and every moining at his
bedaide a great heap of flowers and Colorado
roses was to be foand. Bat no woman's face
had beamed inu

to an
guide, but always a frirnd to the suffering.
The n-up old Colonel
spoken of the widow. Thought ot
What else had he to think of ?

“Pard, where do you get 'em?"”

“Got what !

““Them roies that's been a comin’ all sum-
Got somethin’

“Get'em? I dou’t get 'em,

upon him. But that which glistened in the
little hornn of the hairy monsters; their eyes
been

sight and sense of death. The man dropped
to his knee and brought his heavy pistol to

m him as he lay there in
the gloomy barracks save only that of Madge,
the fllf I'rndi.nn girl, a strange, wild creature
belonging to neither race, and shuttle-cocked
fro betwoen them, now & nurse, now a

had never
her?

to know—that I am grateful,
That [—I—I want him to come to
and look after my cows.”

The Doctor &
with the corner of his coat and gave a long,
low whistle tq himeelf.

brought out his
tering to himsel

rtner on his craotches, mut-
as they came :

—if she loves you—why, why, she luves you,
smashed up or no smashed o
*‘Bat I--I'm all gone to

snow up yondes,"
“Well, what of that 1"
“What of that?
gt left, No, I won't tell her I love her,”
her?"
*‘Because I do love her !"
“You saved my life!” cried the widow,
eage’ lv mesting hin
“"Widder, there s a mistake. I don't like to
lie to youJor let you belicve a lie, You know
you was blinded by the dust and couldu’t
(uite see.”
“Yes, but I saw enough to know that it
wos you who saved my life."
“*Widder, I—it was not I that saved you.
You was blinded and couldu't see. It was not
I, not I."
“Not you?"
*No; it wan the soldiers. Ha, ha ! It was
that handeome officer. widder.  But, widder,
it's good in you; but there's some mistake, I
—I1 was sick a long time, widder. I lay on my
back there bandsged like a mummy a long
time."
“*And I from my ranch sent every day to
ask how you were. And every day with my
owua hand I gathered flowers for your bedside
and sent them ten miles to you every
morning.”
“Oh, I thought it was Madge. Wall,
glondge, vhe came and sat by my bedside, any-
L

**‘And it was good in her.”

‘Yen, that wan it. It was good in her, And
I--1--liked her for 1t."
*You—you hiked her for it?
course you did.”

"“Yes. I—I loved to have her, and I
lurn?d to love her, and—1I love her now."
*You love her now?! You love her now?
Why, then, I wish you well. 1 hope she will

Why, yes, of

*"He ought to know that I want him to—

teful.
e ranch
ped polishing the glasses

Then he turned
straight about, went into the barracks and

‘"Now, old
pard, don't put it that way, If she loves you

"
p?-eca. and in this
little time my head's got as white as the

Why, 1 won't blight her
sunny life with the few cnilly days that 1've

“And why won't you tell her you love

breath out of him,

pill bags on his arms :

“You look square, young man,
trinngular or three-cornered!  You'll o
Slim Dick. Bat if you didn't come to Bolora.

do to buy a mine, yon oanme to Colorado for

your henlth, dulu't you "
“Yer —l—1—yea,
uiy health, 1 suppose,”

health, you, of course, nesd u dootor.

The tall, pale young man shrugged hiv ach:
g shoulders and muttered aside to himsell ;
“Why, what does he mean? Bot 1 seo 've
g0t to humor him in order to get acquainted
with the widow." Then, turning to the Do
tor, he said: “Well, yes, Doctor, of course,
anid if 1 neod medical advioe I L

**Neod it? You need it tho moment you ar-
rive here.  It's while getting climated you
nocd a doctor. Onee c’l(lmulrnl you live for.
over, Now, U'm the dector and the hosom
friond of the cow widow,  And, by the way,
' iwtroduce you, Dicks” and bere the little
squeaky Doctor poked him familinnly in the
ribw with his thumb,

“Yes, and vou take my advice, 8tim Dick,
employ the Doctor, tmild yourself up, wet
bicops like that—and go for the wadder;" and
hove the giant brought down the big right
hamd with a force that almost extinguished
the distinguished stranger

“Let mn see your tongue,” rquisked the
Doctor. The tongue came timidly forth, *“Just
un | expected,  High living! Coated! Liv.
in' too high.  Been catin’ too much. That's
the way with you young bloods, Kill your-
selven eatin® when you first come here.” " And
without another word the hatchet faced little
Jootor goes to the bar, and Ginger bands him
his other bags, fr m which he takes a small
paper of powders and hands it to Livingston,
saying: “‘Now you take this ut onee,”

The tall, pale gentleman startod back aod
trvmbled where ho stood ;  “But—but you—
you may be mistaken in the case and, and—"
“Mistaken in the case? 1 mistaken® You
insult me, sir!  Takeit!  Take it at onee !
!'orl"wH ¢ harmloss, ™

SWall, of 1t s porfectly harmless, 1 sy

it will do no hu:!:;" and the tall, pale grtlan:r
wnn whut his eyes and meekly swallowed at,
“ood 1 ejaculated  the hittle  Doctor.
“Now a little someibhin’ to work it off, and |
will have you sound as a rock,  Ah' this high
livin' in & very dangerous thing, Ging r, hand
me out my biggost saddlo bags.”  He takes
the bags, put on another pair of glasses, aud
upbuckles and takes out & bottle,

The Colonel and the Dovtor couferred for a
moment ws the former anbuckled the enoroous
sadidlo bags and sot down the bottle, and then
the former came gayly forwand, and, again
slapping the shoulder, erissl: *Yen, Dick,
you must see that widder ride.  Why, she'sa

While the tall, pale and
thoroughly disgusted young man was pulling
himaelf together the thin, hatchet-faced little
Doot v sueaked in his ear ax he dangled the

Nothing

I came to Colorado for

“Well, of you came ro Colorado for your

at your mide, evem down to the gates of
death.”

vomet !

o,

Twenty noles at & dash and don’t
urn m hair, Her ravch s twonty w les up the
Pen to Paris! Ab, she's po
louch !  Dresses!  Well, she's the only red
opper bottom that ever | seed in Colorsdo,
(TN bore he leans and sneaks close and con

at

aside with his partoer.
Then the Little Dueter comes up snd pulls

The tall pale man suppresses a rebellion in
bin atomach st mght of the rich and beautiful
widow, and cach man against the wall as.
sumes his most iposing attitude ss Colonel
Rill Williams delivers the address of we!l-
eIne :

“Welcome back from Paris! Welcome
back to the sublime and aurifercus regions ot
Colorado. Weliome to this, the |?!'I.lt 1008
of the honest miners, of which I am tha hon
ored President  Widow, you are welcome !
Gientlemen, this is the rose of the mountaiu
andd the lily of the valloy. She shall never
die, nor wither, nor geow fiat, or stale, or un-
profitable or ——="" Hnt the shouis of wel.
vome drown the elogquent address as the
minein erowd arvund,

“Hut 1 say, widder,”™ squoaks the Doctor,
as he leads forward Livihgston, who has
crossed Lis hands low down, 1 want to pre.
sent my dear young friend, Me, Livingston;
patient of mine, come to Colorado for bis
health,  Patient of mine, widder; a gentle-

mnn and & patieat of mine." Madge. I try to conceal it, so that I might | i § v
'y 3 . g 1 e
The widow answered merrmly : not rubbed. But 1 am rich—immensely o‘l'tllt:v‘crytlhinlg Rt b"dm“d e
“Mr, Liviogston, I am glad to see you;[rich!" and he spread his hands over his|" iHeo for tard'or °t'h"_ animal fats for culi-
glad to kuow you; hope you're well * And | patches, nary operation. For frying fish, for shorten.

here the gorgeous wilow shook his feeble
hand so heartily that it was wtth the vtmost
effurt hie kept down the rebellion in his stom.
ach

*1 wet out to-night for a long, lively woon-
light ride to my ranch, Colonel Bill Willinms
here goes with me. 1t is oue unbroken grad-
ual slope in the Rocky Mountaius, ' oried the
spirited widow; **not a tree, nob a s one, not a
stump; all as lovel as this floor, and in this full
iulluw harvest moon ne light i d as lovely as
‘aradine.” She pauses, approaches, lays a
hand on hin arm and says:  “*You will go?”
“She i+ beartiful,” whispers the ravished
fouth to himself ; “‘and my fortune is made,
)b, thank you, madam! Thavk you with all
my heart.,” He grasps her hand, he gags a lis-
tle, but recovers with etfort and cries, fondly :
“With all wy heart. 1 love the sadidle, "
“Thea you shall have a bold and spirited
horse;” and again laying & baud oo his arm,
and looking i his face, she says, close and

to do; guess it's Maoge.’ love you as—as I love you,”
**Ab, guess it 1s," sighed Colonel Bill as he | The strong man' tre §
shuffled ﬁi; crutches together and again foll to great .,m.;;oﬁ_ men frame tracibled. with s

thinking how Livingston was having it all his
own way with the cow widow.

around came pouring into the pos,
dians, it was reported, had broken out, snd
‘l:ntlleru ond minesy were fleeivg for their
ives,

his mountain of silver for protection,
tered the stockade putfing and blowing, loaded
down with his pistols, overshadosed by an
immanse slouch hat, without band or crown,
and the raggedest man in the mivos,

at last from my mine of immense wealth,
Everybody rushing into the stockade to escape
the ?ndu ns.

wee you! Going back to the reservation, 1
hear,
arvations-
bucking against it,
Xew Yok could see me now !

widow, entering tho stockado as Madge left
it
at woik in your great mine, "

For great mine it 15,
very—very rich,”

now,
With youth and health and wealth, how can [proving decidedly more digestible, to say
you help but be happy '™

never, never be happy again, vnless--unless

in my great mine, there 10 my mountain
wealth, that flashes its silver sheen in the
shining moon, that knocks its helmet against
the morning star—"

! There was a gleam of delight
in his eyes not reen there sinos the night of
the dreadful ride, He lot his crotches,
sud the great bands mhﬁo on the little
woman's shoulders as he said soft]y :
“‘Widder, not that. Idon't ask you to
love me, A man who truly loves a woman
don't never ask to be loved.” He only asks of
heaven, and of her, permission to love."”
“And I give you permission,” anawered
the brave little lady; and the grizzled old
miner knew his fortune and his happiness
were secure.

Suddenly one morning the whole country
The 1In-

from
1e en-

Livingston was among the first to fi

Cludian war " hesaid to himsell, *Driven = s

A New Kind of Lard. *
The Bouth is to have a new industry, which
is nothing more nor less than the manufac
ture of cotton seed oil. The Southern Culti-
valor thus sings the praises of this new pro-

duct of King Cotton: Refined cotton seed

Why, hello Madge! Glad to

I hope you'll try and fit in to the res.

hat's best, you see. No use a
Ah, if my Jerdsha in
I am rich now,

“Why, Mr. Livingston!"cried the merry |ing bread, cake and srusts, for making gra-
vies,.and so on, it is even superior to lard,
imparting no unpleasant flavor or odor what-
ever; in & word, bringing no unsatisfactory
reaults, dietary or otherwise; but on the other
hand, making lighter and better bread, cakes
and crusts than could be made with lard, and

*I thought you were up in the mountaios

“Widow, yiu may well say groat mine,
And I am rich, very—

0, 'm so glad of 1t,  You will be o happy
I congratulate vou with all my heart,

b

nothing of being iderably A
paund of cotton seed oil, costing the consumer
not more than twelve cents under the most
“Why, Mr. Livingstone, unless what?" unfavorable circumstances, will go fully aa far
**Ah, madam, while toiling away up there | jn » culinary way, as & pound and s half of

o ‘lard, When a pan of steak has been fried
with it, the oil not absorbed by the steak mway
be poured back into the can and used agnin
at another time, being just as clean and pure
as before it was put over the fire. There in

““Happy® Nol will never be happy again,

“*Ah, Mr, Livingston."

“Yes, madam, while toiling up there my

lreve hated rival. | me deep in my silver mine, ‘The Jerusha.” Oregon R
strange ell-arranged gentleman who| The tall, pale gentleman was nearly knooked | Doctor tugs at the » of the hated b the allway and Navip
chanced o:o p oach the presence of the |out of his boota this time, and s he turned | “All ready!" rosrs & rough veice through | Am "“l”““u'“;ﬁ‘d”u::’m'.dg':

tion Company.

My Dian, DEAR Jervama ¢ Telograph me| Ot
This solid
to cut off that I may be de.
layed an hour or two, snd 1 would not spare

1 follow with

The Doctor came forth from the barracks,
polishing his specs on a corner of his coat-tail,

July 1st, 1888,

'f"' for [seom. [raee. [woa. | E

Dalles and U

you? Why, when we first| Astoriaand Low.
here—well, he didn’t speak of
ing ¢lse  But he was ont of his hend
then; didn't know what he was about, you

G BAM]L,,...
muinlhuﬂﬁ

Pullman_ Palace Cars =
Walla Wella, and Daytone " % between Bonsoving
I,

e S ETES
# - R, .
JOHN MUIR, WG
Snperintendent of Traffc,
C. H. P

Through Tiekets sald tyall
Btate-, Cannda and Europe,

RESCOTT,

RAILROAD LANDS.

Liberal Terms,
Low Prices,
Long Time,
Low Interest,

and
neipal and Interest balan
rate of m:nwl ot - Annum. “mm Mneluln e

ATt o o por set s allow

il oen!

mmmuhr to SELR
PAUL BCHULER, Land Agen

THE NEW '

SILE NTKO. 8.

;& No Shuttle to Thread!
i Makes the Lock Stitch?
Embroiders, Darns,
Mends, Lotteors,
and
makes Insertion,

» Sews on Buttons with
" out any attachment,
Lightest running and most dursble Machines

in the World,

One of these will Outwear any two Shuttls
Mnchines, and a child can manage it.
EVERY ONE WHO TRIES IT 18 DELIGHTED,
Husban is who wish to save doctor's bills and
their wives' health, buy it
The beat of all

u':::l-l. n{mlu and Ol
MACHINES REPAIRED AND WORK WARRANTED

Wheeler & Wilson Manuf’g Co.,
88 Morrison 8t., Portland,

E. C. NEWELL, Manager,
Orders for the country filled promptly.

novi-ly

D. M. GUTHRIE,
DA, 7ol Quity. On,

French, Spanish and American
Merinos, also Cotswolds.

All bred strictly pure and soparate.  Fiom the best
imported flocks on the ocodst. “: rilon of them are
from the famous French flock Jd. . Patterson, of
New York, and R, Dlace of Californis, nnd |
from Europe by James Hoberts. (My §
dvacendants T Haims and Ewes Iimperted from New
“‘if Vermont, Ualifornis and France; from the focks
of Hammond, Rockwell, Saxe & Son., ang equal to
any in the world,)

imens of wool from my sheep on hand.
All inquiries answered by Letter. Cull on
samine both alieep and woal,

M. GUTHRIE,

Tt
FANCY GOODS.
MRS. L. ARNOLD.

AS JUST OPENED A LOT OF FANC
of all kinds st 51 'l'hll'lsll_:wt. Ab-hrh :uu%
makes & rpocialty of
Ladlles underwear which sl p:fll nt;hd
to onder on short Any one from the coun!
may be wure of falr treatriont. Infonts
robes made, priocs according to quality sail yuanelty
l‘m ;:I‘llti“" Is mu:‘hhnh-w 11; hu“'-‘ cotton wear
o It made ome, unlcas there 18 plen
o o wormt”

ish are

and

l-l-m") 1 “All.:l it :lu:"l .l':nd you at my side, {Imﬂ was :ml‘r.d .-\tlllst ll::lll d endure it vo shing abons it whic n. c.lllrlml. M.D.
alwayvs, to the o the dash, exen to my | longer, and to-day o my pick while | omething uf & which prevents a umnw

Eates, R"“"“l'!' . "IM if }I'oul?nn l': h.-\: ' U vou W_\"l: ¢ff a brick ot silver, and camie to th ow | with animal impurities. Asa consrquence of PMIOIA“F; :‘Es-gunﬂ'xor'
are at my mide to the end—Ha'ha! ha!" And | mysell at your feet. 1 offer yvou all that Ia it & z i i

her low )n'ut Iaugh was more than mortal Ifz"ll.h. All! The whole m,uullmu! I don't sll thl-l'l‘ o donsion mpkdiy -inka wes, andthe m“m. T 0l e
could r sist.  “*Madam, I thank you for this | want . sooner it geta fully into use the better for the m’: RSN Redciagaanied OREGON
oppertunity to show bow devoted 1 can be to Oh! My, Liviogs'on.” people, undoubitedly, A popular Southern practios M!Ilnd‘m‘l:;i surrounding eeuntiy.

you, At your side always!  Madam, I will
be at your side to the last leap over the plains
of Coloralo, ewn to yonr gates.” Then, whils
the joalous Colonel glaved with rage, he leanod
his pale face forward and whispered :  “And,
ummu. 1 would that 1 eould res min forever

“We will know each otber better by the
titne we moach my raneh, through twenry
wiles of wmeonlight,” murmurs the widow,
while the Colonel glares and counfers hastily

foll upen his kuees,
{Then he moaned aside: **What a liar I've got
to be in Colorado !
now ")
love.

entercd with a message.

and 1 ought to have received it weeks ago!”
And Livingston read sag rly ¢

**‘He mine 1" And holding his patches, he

writer, treating on the h 3
*“This s my first love." . aseRygi b

“When it has gone into general use, which is
only & question of time, there will no longer
exist au excuse for writing as an epitaph over
the grave of departed Southern vigor, ‘Died
game—of the fryiog-pan.'"

And the strange sto y of cotton seed, the
From the one woman I love; | coming wonder, cannot be permitted to stop
even here.  The chemist has recontly discov-

. If Jerusha could see me
“This is my first, my last, my only

Be mine !

Merrily the little woman laughed as the

man arose from before her and a boy

“From her !

JORN McARDLE, -« - « o
All Ho: #°s Entrusted to
be kindly

the sleeve of his P tent, w ho tl.hi-l[a'libg*

awect complients to the widow
My forture 0 made ia Colomdo after ail,” | Thete nust be su soawor.
ways the L1l pale gentleman to himeeld,

Dran Kicnann: Come back st once

Father is in Ewope, sud mother is ‘,“m‘: a substitute for butter; an arvicle far supe-
Movey po object. Come. Yours, Jenrsua,

“Stuck it at lagt fn Colorado ! Stop, boy !
et any

¥ 1

ervd & means of converting cotton seed ol into

rior to the best oleomargarine ever made, and
cheaper, It fills all the offices of butter, hoth
for culivary and table use, and is coming rep

ihentialy =1 1 don's get hir 10 an woon
19l have bher as any wan I koow, Slim

that made him so wadly jealous of every

Ihick, ™

And stll the Colonel jlares, and the hittle

| boy ¥ Well, lewd w e vour l}eu-'ﬂ. then. - . ‘s =
“How he loves nieat s’ sight,” murmurs | teariog off a paper cull, ho wrote wvery Hidy into jeneral favor, as it seems to give
the widow, as she turns to0 hide her blushes, | ropully -

Celebrated Horse Shoeing
SHOP.

4 Second sireet, bet, Salmon and Maln.
FROFRIETOR.

care will

NTERFERING AND OVER-REACHING STOPPED
or monay refunded. Satisfaction guarsiteed.

| entive satis‘action wherever tested. And here !

.

Iy Deax, Dear Jeavsua

Yours finds we pouse to await the noxt step, I

T I R - N-I - .

T CE. AR o L Gy




