WILLAMETTE FARMER: PORTLAND, OREGON, MARCH

23, 1883.

2

ﬁ{,nrrml lilmﬁlur;:

THR FIRST FARMER.
AN AGRICULTURAL LYRIC,
There are fools who scoff at the plow and

Is,
Whi::.l‘hoy hoast of a dingly socolade
Bestowed on the chief of their houses grand,
In a far-off age and aﬁnrv land;

Yet the foremont of all in time or place

Waa the model and head of the Yeoman race.

1f oft he ponaered his crime and its curse,

Ha otill would murmar, “Things might be
worse ! "

If he labored early and lahored l_nu-

On the rough, bleak side of the Eden gate,

Hin strewgth waa uncrushed and lus limba
wore (ree )

Brave Fatiec Adam, all hail to thee !

What ! labor a curse or a hollow cheat ?
Well, now, to my fancy, some toils are swout;
"Twould be woarcely a life to my hamble mind
If an Eve were never so fond and kind,

To be sauntering under the changeless hilne,
Through a tranyuil Eden, with nought to do
But dream aod dream through the |n.f)' hours
'Mid a surplus of truit and a waste of Howars,
Bin wedded the exile's heart to woe;

But he worked his spade and he plied his hoe
And through labor alons could his soul grow

Btout Fnr.in.-r Adam, all hail to thee !

I can see him now, in the Urient shioe,

Hin deep vyen holding & gleam divine

Of the old v days and mystic clime,

With his tameless force and hin brow sublime,

He aw utall in the noon of his stalwart Pride,

Aund hood in him maguitied,

As armed with & weapon, coarse and rude,

Hin cleaves his path through the sullen woud;

While the huge trees yield to the blade he
wields,

And the forest in changed into sunlit fields,

That shall lnugh, ere lung, with & spring-tide
wlen—

Btout Father Adam hail, all hail to thee !

I behala him in age, when the centuriea’ flow

Has wintered his great, grand beard with
ADOW;

Where tangled io folda of its nppling deep

Tho wisidom of ages might seem to sleep;

Yet hin sight is uadimmed and bis frame un-
buwun

L

And if over hin forchead there broods a cloud,
"Tin the presciont gloom of the awiul years
That shall reek  with murder, te sot in tears;
But beyoud the sorrow, the pang, the strife,
He views, in a vision, that fairer life

Whose symbol the plow and the spade shall

be—

Wise Father Adam, all hail to thee !

1 behold him later, when pesce steals down

To crown his days with a twilight crown;

And still he scatters the pregnant seed,

Maken wmuoth the furrow and plucks the
weaed ;

And still he i tending his orchard trees

And hiving the honey of sylvan bees;

Btill delving with mammoth hoe and apaie

"Mid the moorland sward and the rok bound
glade;

Whiiv scores of hin offspring are gathered
round,

And the world w humming with busy sound,

That riscw and falls like an echoing sea—

Old Father Adam, God's grace on thee !

I behold the fruits of hia tireless toil

du the ripening bud nnd the mellowed wail,

In n thousan: harvests of changeful sheen,

From the sunset's gold to the emereld's green;
1 the rearing of numberless homes aloft,

Ou the pastoral slope and the mouutain croft;

In the dumb earth touched by & wise control,

To utter some hinks of hor secret soul,

Through the shimmor of metals that fush and

dart

On the slow, soft heave of her unveiled heart. *
Oh, marvelous deliverer on hill and los—
Btout Father Adam, all hail to thee !

Not a germ can rise, nor a sewsd expand:

On the highland sweep or lowlird strand;

Not a fiehl grown product, for lip or loom,

Put forth its blossom and Baunt ?t- hloom,

But it whispers, at length, to the wind and
flame

Of the tiret great farmer's deeds and fame-

How he sbrugglod with hardship and van-
quished care

!"!'hnngh it waxed ofttines to & grim despair);

rom the levels of wretchednoss, want and

pain,

Uprose to his heavon-born hopes again,

Tﬁl tho sin-bound fell and his soul was lree—

Brave Father Adam, (od's grace on thee!

* I'here is & Talmudic tradition to the effsct
that Avam, digmuy more deeply than usual
one day in b garden, discovered gold, which,
however, an carth Genius lmur him wonld

‘0 rather more of & curss than blessing to

posterity,
—-!’un‘; H. Hayne in Home and Farm,

Miss Backy's “Home.”

Miss Bocky was going to the *'Old Ladiea’
Home" at lnat, It was w sorry fact, but
bhere was nothing else for her tc do, |t
seemed,  Who would think of offering any
other home to a poor, almcst helpless old
woman who had outlived her usefuluess !
Having passed her days in other people w
huuses, w0 to speak, sho might not mind it
a8 much, perhaps as one who had been wmare
fortunate,

**Yeu,' she maid, *“there's & vacancy in the
0L Ladies” Homne, " and tne hundred dol-
larn that Parmou Amory left me will pay my
way in, butb it wouldn't last me long if 1 be-
gan to spend it, you konow, and | shall have »
warm bed and my regular meals without wor.
rying about where the next on's coming from.
I'm most tired worrying about ways and
means.  Seorms an though 1've been about it
all my life; ever siuce futher was taken with
heart discase hearing the olass in slgebrn,
Now that the rhoumatism has got the bwtter
of me, 5o that 1 von't work in cold woatlier,
and the doctor says it will draw my fingers
up so that | can’t nse them soon, it doesn’t
poem as if there was anything left for me in
his world hut the Home—and 1 ought to be
thankiul for that,’

Miss Booky hnd had other expectations fu
her  heyday, when young Larry  Rogers
met her andd carried her laskot; when his
strong wem paddled her down the broad nver
to ¢huroh on Sunday mormings; when they
sapg together in the choir from the same
hymn book; whea they loitered homewand in
she fragrant summor dusk, and heard the
whip-poor-will complain, aud startled the
fire-fHies iu the hedgos as they brushed by, It
sometines suewed to Miss Becky as 1f all this
had happencd iu another plaset, She was
young theo, with a bloom on her cheeks.
Mthough the rhoumatism had beut her ﬁ;uu:

bue
|

and rendered her more or less helpless at
times, yet hor dark, velvety eyes lroked out
like moft stars, and the ghost of & dimple still
flickered om her cheeks and chin In spite of
her pixty odd years. Mis Becky's father had
been the district school teacher in thoss far-
off days of ber girlhood, He had tanght her
the simple lore st his command, but it was
Larry Hogers who had taoght her musie,
hour after hour, in the empty old school-
house; they had peacticed together, while
he wrote the score on the black.-board. But
all this had not sufficed to earn her a liveli-
hood. Her education, musical and otherwise,
had stopped short of any commercial wvalue,
Tu those days she had never expected to earn
her living by the sweat of her brow. Larry
was going to give her everything. How
travial the little quarrel seemed to-day which
aircamvented this fine resolve of his. But
what magnitude it had assumed at the time !
On his return from & trip to a neighboring
vity, some busy body had whispered to Larry
that Mias Becky had been neen driving with
Squire Eustis' son Sam behind his trotters,
Sam was just home from college, a haram-
searum fellow, thoy said, whe made love
gambled a bit; and when Larry reproached
her with it she had not denied it; she had
simply said : **What then ¥ If you choose to
listen to gosmp rather than wait till I tell

you-—

‘‘Bat you did not tell me, and I've been
home n week, "

“T had !nrﬂoltcn all abont it till you re.
minded me," raid Beoky,

**It's such an every-trw affair for you to
ride with Sam Eustis"——which incredulity
%0 stung Hecky that she would not sondes.
cend to explain that she had carried some
neédle-work up to Squire Fustia’ which she
had been doing for his wife, and that ns she
left to walk hume Sam was just starting off
with his smart chaise and pew dapple g;:yl.
and the Bquire had said : ““Take Minn Becky
home, Bam, und show her their paces;” and
how she had besn ashamed to refuse the
kinduess, although preferriog to walk a
thousand times; snd how, once in the chainse,
Sam had been the pink of courtesy, and had
bugged her to drive over with him to  Parson
Awmory's three miles out of her way, *‘that
Luey Amory way see that you don't disdaio
my company, For yon ses,” said Sam, who
war not ae black as he was painted, or as
many liked to suppose, "Lucy can make me
what she will; without her I shall be nothing
and nobody; but they've told her all kinds
of wild things ubout me; they've told her she
mig}{:t as well jump .oto the river as marry
such a weapegrace,  And perhaps if 1 made
her a little jealous—you know there’s no
hurm in that, w there 2 All's fair in love; and,
perhaps, if the old folks see me driving about
with Miss Becky Thorue, my stock may go
up, and I may be ‘saved from the burning,' as
Parson Amory says, And Becky had con-
sonted; how could she refuse to do s service
for such a true lover * So slight a thing, too!
She hmd often traversed the same ruuq Binee
on foot, on her daily rounds of toil and mercy.
Sam Eustis had married Lucy Amory years
ago, and weu the foremost mwan in the count
to-day.

Strange how that friendly drive had
interfered with Miss Becky's pr

single friends, Miss Becky had boen ding
some weeks with Hﬂ.hﬂlﬂ' D'imﬂlu
had moved away from Plymouth after her
husband's desth.
order to put some stitches into the wid m‘-i
wardrobe, which nobody else wonld do so
"I'hlen::li"." that lady's

capacita

her mind to

tack of rheamatism, which had
bed for weeks, till her wages were exhausted

time that she uudenz’lar mind to go into the
Home on her return mouth

outaide the car window.
Amory left you that hundred dollsre after all,
He might have doubled it,"”

meekly.
she
should go begging for a refuge at an alme house
door, were it ever 8o genteel an alms house
Perha

rnrm.f:
wondering why their fortunes were o unlike,

me know how you're anited,” sard
Dwight; and just then the cars gave a lursh |
and left her behind, and Miss Beoky turned
her %!am:n inwards. Somebody had taken the
seat

Amur{ and Plymouth,” said he,
help

self, but I haven't met a soul from there these
twenty
up my old friends, "

Becky *'I'm afraid you won't tind many of
your friends left. You'll hardly know Ply.
mouth."”

lived there long?"

ple.
was called close. Where's Miss Nell —married
or dead? 1 can see the old place in my mind's
eg'a; and the {:rwunge under the elms, and
t

planted a young tree on her wedding day, and
the gown little Becky Thorne wore—hy. the-
way, 18 she alive?

less, She's alive,”

creature,
wrinkles now |
Is her bome in the old glm utill?”

little.
the Old Ladies’ Home,"

Thorne ! he gasped, “'and —'

said Miss Becky,
the incognito,

Thoroe from my cradle;
rel which parted us—such a trifle |—when I
look back.

Becky's face had
all at once; she turned her dark velvaty eyes
¥ | full upon him with a startled air.

She was ibere chiefly

ief  havin
seedle or giving
wils of “seam and
the visit Miss
sharpest at-
kept her

her for hold1?

the material
and basd.” But du

ky had been neired with

Its
like

droge and dooctor's foes. It was at this

Mrs. Dwight saw her off at the station, *‘
you'll find the Home miv." she mid,
“It's lucky Parson

“Yes, I suppose s0," answered Miss Becky.
I'crnn she was thinking that if

were Mre. Dwight no old friecd of hers

and

she was thinking of the pretty, com-
all

home wait'ng for her friend, and

“Write when you reach Plymouth, and let
Mrs.

hewide her,
“Your friead

was speaking of Parson
I couldn't
earing. 1 waa boru in Plymouth my-

yet

years. I'm on my way down to look

“Twenty years is a long time,” answered

"I suppose not—I suppose not.  Have you

“I? I have lived there all my days.”
“Good ! I'm hungry for news of the peo-
Did Parson Amory leave a fortune? He

© orchard behind it, where Lucy Amory

Do you know her ?"
iss Beoky hesicated an instant,
“Yes," replied she, *'I know her—more or

and
out

“‘And married ¥

“Well, no; she never married,”

“*She must be sixty odd; she was s pretty
such dimples—I suppose they sre
Where have the years gone
“Her home?" said Misx Becky, flashiug a
BShe is on her way to

Becky

*'She has none,
fine
“To the Old Ladies’ Home!
**You seem to have known her pretty well,"

who was beginning to enjoy

I've loved Becky
we had a willy quar-

“I should think so!
men

Do you over look, madame?"
twilight was falliug avout them;
grown u shade or two paler

The
that

“You," she said, *“you must be Larry

i how
the simiple fact of carrying home Mrs, Eustis'
needlework should have determined her fate,
and devoted her to a life of hardship and the
*Old Ladies' Home" at the end! Talk of
trifles! Poor Miss Becky ! she remembered

tered wheu she might have made it up with
Larry; but pride, or asort of fine reserve, had
locked hor lips—Larry ought to know she
was above mily Hirtations, Ouce, when the
met at Lucy Amory's wedding, when they all
went out into the orceard while the bride
lauted & young tree, and the guests looked
Fur four-leaved clovers, she had found herself
—whether by accident or design she could
not tell-—on the grass beside Larry; their
tingers met over the same lucky clover, their
oyen et above it and for an instant s.e had
it on her tongue's end to coufess all about the
drive and it result, te pride in her pocket,
but just then Nell Amory called to Larry,

**Uh o horrid spider !-—on my arm, Larry !
Kill him yuick—do! Oh--oh-—oh ! I whall
die--1 lh.l.h faint,” And that was the end
of it

The old orchard, with its fragrant quince
bushes, ita goarled apple trees, its four leaved
olovers, was a thing of the past; s cotton mll
roared mud thundered there all day long,
where the birds built aod the trees bour-
groned thirty years lm It oo longer blos-
somed, except in Miss Becky's memory, She
had turned her thoughts to raising plants,
whon she was left to her own resources, bug
oue cruel winter's night killed all her alips
and the capital was lacking by which she
might renew her stock. Since then she had
goud out for daily sewing, had watched with
the sick, bad boen in demand for temporar;
housekeoper whenover  tired matron Wilhcﬁ
an outing; but latterly, her eyes no longer
sorved her for fine work, and sewing ma.
chinea had been introduced; she was not o
alert in the sick room as of yore: she moved
more slowly, and her housekeeping talent wan
no louger in reyuest; added to this, the bank
where her little earning had been growing,
one day failed and left her high and dry,
Sowe of her friends bad traveled to pastures
new, soma bad warried away, some had
ignored o forgotten her,  Aw for la-rrﬁ
kogers, by had boen away from Plymout
this many a year, Somebody had sent him
abroad the year after Lucy Amory's marriage
to develon his musical genius.  He bad Krown
into a famous violinist, playing all over the
country to crowded houses, before the finest
people in the land. It was a beautiful
romance to Miw Becky t0 reud in the
Plymouth Record about” “our gifted towns.
wan;" she secwl to hear the echo of his
vwliv wheu the wind swapt through the pine
boughs,  She had no bitter thoughts; ahe did
not 'i.-l.mw him because she sat in the shadow,
beeanse her life had been colorless, She Kang
agiin the old tunes he had taught her, and
wade a litle sunshine in her heart.  All of
happioess she had ever knows he had brought
ber, Wiy should ahe complain ! Aund now
she was going to the “Old Ladies” Home. ™

"It ien't exactly what 1 expected in my
youth," she said to the old doctor's widow,

“Noi but you'll have & wice room and a
bright fire, anid the neighbors will dropin to
sov you and make it seem home Like,  Now,
there's old Mes, Ginnu Nothing van persunde |
her w go to the Home. She says its ouly a I
wenteol Alms house, after all; anid so she ruba
along with what little she can earn and what
the neighbors have & mind to send w; and
they have to do it mighty giugerly, too, just
an il they were asking a favor of her.  Laor',
she docsn’t carn her salt.”

"1 vare say,” returned Miss Becky, “Now,
it hadu't been £or the rhoumatiom, I could
earu my bivieg for years yot, aud waybe gut |

somathiog ahead again, “But it seems as if |
the rheumatiam laid in wait for the poor aud |
friondloss,’ |

*You ought to have married when
were young, Becky,  said the diwt r's widow,
who hud forgorten all about Becky's love af

fair, and lab rod under the impression that |
she never had a chance, an impression which
MALrONS are apt (o cotortain

in B crimson wave,
thmlght you had grown old like myself! Don't
you kn

B y
that once or twice the opportunity had of- 03:;“1' and they forgot that they were sixty

she wrote Mrs. Dwight; *'I was persuaded to
#o to an uld gentlomau's, instead. "—Mary N,
Preavott, in Our Continent,

g0 one of those magic tranaformations in de-
velopment during the coming year, that is
consistent only in new coontrics of equal ad-
vantages, A “boom” in pew towna is gen.
erally disastrous to moit classes of business,

" Then the color awept to her chueks

“Llo you know I nuver by ¥

L)

ow me? I am Becky Thorne.”
Just then the train thundered through the

“On the way to the Old Ladies’ Home,”

 our Empire
‘The Big Bend country is destined to under-
alon,

carpets and ococoa matting.
trenies, ar I might say.
fined myself to the latter,
those Jacquard looms, but it isu't in my line
to build them.
for the making of them, where hundreds of

me, and 1 jog along in my old way,

neve
looms about here,

e,
loom that don't

“GRAT WITELA LOOX MAKER.

A Trade fhat {s Pading Away from the Cheery

Old Man who Talks of the Pask

In Fifteenth street, near Eighth avenue,
in. | #tands & queer old trame structure that has &
rounded roof, like s back that is bent by age.

windowa are grimy and dim with dust,
oyes that have looked wearily on the

world for many years. The lines of its board-
ing seen. like wrinkles in the weather-beaten
conatenance of ooe who has reached the al-
lotted “‘tnree rcore and ten.” The little stoop
before the door creaks as if uttering s quer-
ulous protest at being trodden upon, ita little
ruling quivers like the wavering gesticulation
of an aged hand, and the door opens with a
wheeze and a snarl and cough. Strange forms
of wood and iron are heaped on the benches,
piled on the floor, dangled from the beams,
stacked in the corners, and seem to overflow

roll down and protrude themselves from
directions, until there is barely space

enough left for one person to stand still and
another to move around cautiously,
footsteps below, a little old man, with a
genal amile aud a bright, iotelligent look
beneath his old strawhat and belind his big
spectacles, comes Wolting down stairs from
his workshop, which is in the story above, He
must be about 70 years of age, perhaps more;

Hearing

he is cheery, chirpy, and active, prompt

of apprehension, guick of speech, and when
he picks up a board and 4 bit of chalk to
sketeh a piece of mechanism about which he
is talking his hand is steady, and the lines it
drawe are firm and straight,

“Yes, I've been here a good while,"” aaid
he, amilingly.
right here in this shop aince the first week in
March, 1832, mor» than fifty years ago, and I
am now the only maker of cheap, common
hand loowns that is left in New York.
suppose when I'm gone thers will be no more,
Why, I can remember the time when there
were yearly 400 hand loom weavers in old
Greenwich village, and up here, between
Seveoth and Eighth avenues, and Fourteenth

“I've earried on my business

And I

Sixtesuth streets, as the space is marked
now, there were a handred. Ah! my

business was a pretty good one in those days,
Then all the cotton shirting, and sheeting, and
bedticking, and gingham, and checks, and
Canton
all that is done by steam, and only two sorts
of hand looms are used any more, those for

unnel were woven by haud, Now

silk weaving and those for weaving rag
The two ex
I have alwavs con-
I know all about

There are big establishments

are employed, but in my line there's only
There
r were many makers of these common
You see a loom is a thing
lasta a lifetime; yes, several lifetimes. 1

have had looms here, brought in from the
country, that were two or three generations
old, and still were good. Things about a loom

wear out, or break down, or be damaged

by rough usage, but the loom itself goes right
along,
cessive generations in one family, it is ready
to start in fresh on auvother,
change about a goo
for the builder. Why, I sometimes don't sel]
pricer” Wall, pash b
price.’ Well, perhaps, yes, but they don's. A
rag carpet Joom is waorth u.nly £35, and one for
weavi
days
only to get §15 for the same sort of looma.
How do I get along? Pretty well,

Wihen it exhausts the energies of suc-

8o old looms
d deal, more than ia good

‘Ought to command a big

coooa matting only 840, In those old
w there were so many weavers I used

You
there are a ﬁ:“t many things about a

long to it, buc must go
with 7t; bear about the same relation to

it that the tinware does t0 a cooking stove,
Those things wear out, and have
placed or repaired,
treadles, worth 88; the pair of swifts, 85; the

to be re.
There's the reed and

but the improvemeut of a new country can
never be to rapid for healthy growth.
this new region will be found the best of soil,
extending 75 miles to the Columbia river,
embracing lands of & character to suit any

taute,

Spriogs, streams aud ‘‘coolies” are found
in great abundance; level lands, lands broken,
hilly or rolling, covered with bunch grass,

_graas or wool grass, may be had from
oice,

In certain locations timber is found suffi-
cient for fire wood and fencing. Choice ha
lands and meadowa on
vacant adjoining rail
§7 per acre.  Beveral enterprising men have
already proceeded to locate a town 50 milvs
ague, and as soon as spring
spring up to accommodate
The prospects are that in four
or five months hence the goveroment land
will all have bien taken in this part of the
couanty, and then look out tor a rise in the
ice, lmmigration will

L 88 s00u A8 Lhe com
and will naturally come to Sprague for advice
and location, as this is the pearest town on
the road to this famous country, and the
depot for 1mmigrants,
town must

northwest of §
opens others wi
settlemaonts,

makes artitic
Hevalid,

vernment lands lie
lands appraised at

ur w from the
etion of the road

The peopls of the
® some action for the enter-
tainment of al these families, while secking a
location, and an immigrant house here wonld
be & much more conuisteny proceeding than is
shown by the people of Spokan Falis.
have the natural advantages,
ial the more necessary, —Sprague |

We
Lut this only | have the

mmrmum_

winding wheel, $4.75; shut les, §1 each, and
In |they have from aix toa dozen of them, snd
bobbins snd a baller, if cocoa matting is to be
woven aud other little things: and there are a
many more of my sort of looms going,
even in New York, than you are likely to im-
agine, There isn's an svenue, exoept Fourth,
on which there are oot a lot of rg carpet
looms banging away all the time. One man,
up in Eighth avenue, does quite & business in
aupplying materials to rag carpet weavers, and
also keeps several looms going on that sort of
\y work all the time, Down in Cherry atroet,
next to the Bailors' Home, there is a place
where they have thirty-five looms weaving
cocos matting, and those two sorts of hand
weaving are going on in a vast number of
other places urt over towu on a smaller scale,
Then when looma are sold they go mostly to
the country, ont to Kentucky and Indians,
sod up into the interior of this State, and
over in Jersey—all over, in fact, where the
people have not got to be too lazy to work,
**People have changed a good deal in my
time. They bave got stuck up, they want ¢
wear good clothes, homespun isn't
enough for them, and if it was there is no! y
any more to spin and weave it for them ex-
cept in the faraway West, I used to make
spinning wheels, but Americags don't use
lEum any more except in the wr-back coun-
try, In the old ti es, around Newburgh,
when I was a boy growing up, there wusn't a
house in all tne country ‘'round that dide't
flax and the wool wheels io & shed
out at the back of the house. They grew the
flax and the wool, spun them, dyed them,
wove them into cloth, and wore them, No-
|body was too high toned for that sort of
clothing in those g-lyl. I've seen, on court

An act providing for taxing proscutors with .:Iny-. the judge and the lawyers come to court

costs and disbursements of criminsl ections
when found to be malicious or without prob- |

abke caume :

Ba it enaoted by the State of Cregon :
section L The name of every person who
voluntarily appears before auy Justice of the
Peace or Grand Jury to proscoste an
in & criminal action, either for a misd
or felony shallbe endorsed upon the com-
plamnt, information or ndictment as private
prosecutor; sud of it shall be found by any
Justice or conrt trying said action or hearing
wosecution s ma-
v cause, sard fact
u revorid o saud setion or

“Ill ]II\\'I‘!'('II!
hewons or wit
shall be entored u
proceedings by said justios or court,

Upon making the entry preseribed
is act the justice or eourt mast
immediately render judgment against the pri-
¥ate prosecutor for the coats and disbursements
of the action or proceedin
forewd by execntion, in

Spe, 2

Section | of

judgment in the civil action,
Approved Oct. 20, 1882

in summer time wearing cowhide shoes, home-
spun trousers and shirte and strawhata —that
| tﬁu old one of mine would be a picture along.
|side of. And it was a good, honest judge, and
| they were good, able lawyers, snd they went
through their trials io a Lusinesn-like way,
and then went bome to their farms. Now,

¥ pemson | pgtead of five articles of clothing, they 've got
SUEALOT | o have & mui“:hl
s,

fine linen, broadcloth,
silk hata, fine and gold watches, are
necessities of their existence, And pow there
isn't a farmer out there who knows any more
about spinmng wheels and such things than—
than, well, than you do.  They're all too big
for that, and too lazy. The womer do vnothing
nowadays but dress up mad gossip and read
novels. They den’t know bow to work any
more, 1 know a man in the country who runs
a saw mull and has a farm.  He's got a wife
and three daughters and three sons, but
they've got to buy all the milk and butter

#0-  they use, because there isn't oue of the family
walue manner &% why knows how to milk & cow or wanta to

lewrn. And they were all brought up in the
|eountry, oo. A section of the country like

that run at large.
at regular hours
and 4 or do'vlock v M,

you |

coLverting their carve Iy mpegmia, iopote:

Two full meals s day are enongh for fowls | 2D8%
These should be supplied

way between T amd 8 4. m

y Mem,
tored Bedlin and vigor,
crusl De'viity #1

Wells' Health Rene

here

Rucss
even with the demand, Going*
in again wheu you're over this way, :
tell you lots of stories about those old times.
Fifty or sixty years woulda't be much in some
countries, | suppose, but it makes old times | Percheren W place wi the stid a5 beio and Letan 0,

hasn't got much use for hand looms, 1
if | keep on making one a year 1'1 be

Well,

1 eonld

"—New York Sum,

Lengevity of the Oyster.

It ia proposed o give an account of an in-
hmﬁn‘:odd«ulnuon of the extreme age of
s pair of vencrable oysters which have just

come into my possession. They were given
me by a prolessional oyster grower, Captain
T. 8. R. Brown, of Keyport, New Jersey,
and belong to & planting in which he was con-

thirty years ago. The young oysters
mﬁébmnoﬁ ,lrom \blrgima. and planted in
Raritan bay, Keyport. At the proper time
the crop waa taken up and sent to market.
In all such cases there are leavings or escapes
from the drudging. The bottom being too
hard, the bed was sbandoved and never
planted again. and these oysters were found
thero a few daysago. They arenot ‘‘naturals
or natives, but simply naturalized *‘Viegin-
ien," & distinction which a practical oyster
raiver will make unerringly. Auy one ex-
amining the shells wounld infer the nature of
the bed whence they were taken, for the
outer edges of the ‘“'shoots” or layers are
smooth, as if worn by a gentle moticn on a
compact  sandy bottom —Pepwiar Science
Monthiy.

*." “They who cry loudest are not always
the most hart.”  Kidoney-Wort does its work
like the Good Samaritan, quickly, unosten-
tatiously, bot with grest thoroughness, A
New Huampshire lady writes: “*Mother has
been atthicted for years with kiduey disease,
Last spring she was very ill and had an
alarming pain and numbness in one side.
Kidney-Wort proved a great blessing and has
vampletely cured her.

S_tt_)_t:k_Breeder? Directory.

" g Under this head we will publish amall adver-
tlsementa, like the following, for 8 per year, Larger
advertisementa will be charied in proportion.

WM. ROSS,

REEDER OF SPANISH or AMERICAN MERINO
Sheep, Pllot Rock, Umatills eounty, Oregon.
end forcirculars and descriptions of sheep, ~ Jlypd

JOHN MINTO,

BRSIDBR OF MERINO SHEEP,
Balem, Marion County, Oregon.

DAVID GUTHRIE,
REEDER OF LONG-WOOL and BPANISH ME
rino Sheep. Dallae Polk County, Oregon.,

Pure Bred Berkshire Swine
IMPORTED STOCK

Y BOAR OAK GROVE WAS BROUGHT
A from England and bis dam was s famous prize
winner, | have fing {!!u-: on hand and ready for sale,
Also | hnve the best lireeds of

Imported Poland - Chinn Swine,

Tmported from the best Eantern herds, My sows will
have plgs next Spring, THOMAS CROsS,
decitt Salem, Oregon,
PRICE, - - - $7B.
HALF JERSEY HALF ARORT-HORN,
THREE - YEAR OLD BULL, SIRED BY

Eleho, o full Jorsey, owned by T. J. Apparson;
dam BEAUTY dth, owned by Geo. Dimick;a valuable
anlmal for any tarmer to have, A to

ARTHUR WARNER,
1§ miles South of Oregon City, O,

FOR SALE.

THF UNDRSIGNED OFFERY THE FOLLOW
ng .

Pure and High-Bred Stock

For sale nt fgures which it in bolleved, will
meet the mpprobation of the puble.

ROAN COLT WATTLER.

Two yearnold the 16th of Aprll; by Kin Willlam,
dam the Hattler Mare, ownud by lln.rarmufmnn. near
Dayton. Hattler stands 18 hands; weighs 1100 IThe, in
very rangy, stylish and sies remprkable actlon.
This colt in rogmrded by all who have seen him ad the
equal of any eolt on the Paelfic Const. Price, 300,

THE THOROUGHRRED SHORT-HORN BULL

W, AN BoOY.

A
Four years old. Price, #3150,

THOROUGHBRED AVRSHIRE BULL
Five years old. ¥rice, §100,

Gmchiw

CERADPED KHEEP.

Ten graded COTSWOLDS, FRENCH MERINOS
and LEJCESTERSHIRE bucks. Price, $10 to §15.
Twenty grade ewon, one-hall and three-quarter on,

Price, 86 and 84, e

£F Wosahiers name age as thoss above were sold this
Fall sul of the same flock (or mutton st 85 each.
Apply to or address :
A. M. WADD
Sup't BROAD MEAD FARM,
Awurry, Yambill Co., Ogn,

WM. WATSON,
commission Agent for

«+«..THE BALE OF.....,

GALLOWAY and POLLED
ANGUS: Or

AI%DBE! CATTLE. | HAVE FOR SALE
[

marchtf

ead of Lmported cattie. As an old resident

recon and Washington 1 know well the require-

ments of the Pacific Comst stock raisers, Tl Avaress

mo oare of Platt & Evans, Stock Yards, Kansas City,
deciine,

Missouri,

MASON CHIEF.,

STALLION,

Foaled in 1877 ; Hred by Herr &
Young , Lexington, Kentucky.
Hi camies of the best trotting siock
known and fully jusifies his padisree by his Appeat-
ance. He was Imported from Kentucky in October
1582 WIRL STAND at niy place, one mile south of
Aumsville, from Merch 1t o April Ist, After April
1ot will be at Aumaville Monday's, Tuesdsy's and Wed-
newday's. At Salem Thursdiy's, Friday's and Satur.
day’s untal July 1s1,
rlzu‘n‘:’s- 20 for urunn; 835 10 lasuranos
f< o pasturage for mares froin & distance,
G. W. PECKE, Prop.
mohiml

THE ;‘I'ﬂ i‘fl.b-ll.ﬂ)lni |
Wide Awake and Marquis

HE PRIZE WINNERS AND ACKXNOWLEDGED
supwricr Draft and All 'ii\'n-rln stallions, will make

the present season, commencing April 1at, and endi
July 1st, as follows: Both of the -u’luon-‘-'-m be at ﬁ’:
Fisher dtable, in Salom, Thursdays, Fridass and Satur.
W balance of time, Wide Awake wil bo &t the furm

of his owner, while Marquis will be st Dallaa

Tanus-—Scason, £ [nsirapos, $15
Without mny destre th overrate these animals or ta

mislend the farmers of Uregon, the owner of these two
pute bred stalilons believes them to be an sires un-
oqualied. He belleves that these tuo horses (the formor
s Percheros Nermaw and the latier a Clyde) and thew
got have beol awarded wofe precuams than any twy
siailione knowan to the public. The wre
ommittec here, sinply beudse the owner beileyves that
the public are familiar with them  For refrrence to the

. Opposite Segman, Sabin & Co's Agricultural Wamns

Nasars. Editore = o
The above 18 & good Mkeneew of Mry, Lyéta R oy
bam, of Lynn, l-n.whlhnlﬂuhrh_.‘.
-,uwlhfwynndm"nmlhﬂdw-..-
an rome of her correspondents love to eall hes, T
s eealously devoted to her work, which 18 115 outonyy
«.umay,mumwum,ﬁw ,{
maxiatants, to holp her stiswerthe largs oo .
which daily pours In upon her, sach bearing iy
burden of mufering, or Jor ai releass from i ™ 1
Vegotable Compatnd lu & medicine for good sng » |
evil purposes. I have permonally investigaled 4
am stinfied of the truth of this, e ]
On moeount of ite proven merits, It 1s
and proscribed by the best physlclans in the
One payn: “ It works like & charm and bR mueh
padn. It will cure entirely the worst form of falling
of tho uterua, Leucorrhosa, irregular and palnty)
Menst runtlon, all Ovarian Troables, hmm“
Ll lon, Flood all Dinpl And the sy
|uent apinal weal and s clally adapied gy
the Change of Life "

1t permeates every portion of the wystem, and Kivee
pow life and vigor, It removes faintoess,
dest: all craving for stimulants, and reliirves wealy i

pess of the stomach, I8 cures Bloating, Hendarheg, {
topleames,

forvoun Prostration, Galnﬂlﬂ?:lltuty,u
Depression and Indigestion, t fooling of benring |
down, eausing pain, welght and backache, iy aiwayy |
permancntly cured by itause. It will at all times, and
under all elre os, act in h oy with the lew
that governs the female system,

It cowta only §1. urbotlloorﬂxturﬂ.,udi.mb
drugigivta Any adrice required as to special casms, aad |
Ehe names of many who have bean restored to perfast
bealth by the use of the Vegetabls Compound, ean by
obtalned by addresing Mra P., with stamp for Teply,
at her home in Lynn, Mass,

For Kidney Complalnt of effher sex this compound s

vd a8 abundant testt PR
“Mre. Puokham's Liver Pills," says one writer, “amy
beat {n the world for the eure of
owmess and Torpldity of the liver. Her Blosd
Purlfier works wanders in ita special 1ine snd bids i
to equal the Cumpound in its popularity,

All must respect her as an Angel of Merer whose sk
amhition is to do grood to others,

Philadeiphia, Pad )

FARMER'S  EXCHANGE !

All Sorta of Merchandlse Exchanged for]

COUNTRY PRODUCE

Dry Goods, Groceries, Hardwure, Crockery, Boots sl
Bhoes, Hats and Capa.

Everythings Farmer wantafor mle, Everything s he
wor ralece wanted,

S. HERMAN,

Corner Madison and First Streets, Poriland

Mre A D

houss. oot

DRS. A. 8. & Z, B. NICHOLS,

Homeopathic Physicians and
Surgeons.

Rooms 60, 60, 61 a Union Block, Portland, ¢
Specinitles,

Dr Z B, N.—Dissascs of Women,
DR. A 8. N,—Dinenses of Eye, Ear and Throat.

USE ROSE PILLS.
AGENTS WANTED S neecs

Ine ever inven Will knit s palr of
with HEEL and TOE complete In 20 minu
ulso kot s great variety of fancy work for which them
In always & ready market. Send for cireulnrs and lerm
1o the Twomly Knitting Machine Co., 183 Tre
wmont Btreet, Boston, Mass, sepsmo

E. O. SMITH,
DENTIST.

OFFICE: No, 187 First Btreet, betweon Mor
'rison mod Yamhill, Portland, Oregos

- h. CA&PEN_Til& M. D.
PHYSICIAN and SURGEON.

(Late of Salom.)
Office up sialrs, N. W. Corner of 8d and Morrison 81
RORTUAND, e it omtacs |
Will practios in Portiand and ding country. |
Bugl-tt

F. 8. Akl Ben Belling, H. E Dosch,

R

=
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0

THEY ARE ALL “STAYED SEAMS.”

BOSS BOOTS are the BEST

" Bee Uhat our Trade Mark * THE BOSS * and
A. B, & CO,,

Is on every paty,

Every Pair Guaranteed.

Janlme AKIN, SBELLING & OO

Compton’s Automatic Gate

THE BEST THING OF THE KIND,

Works Perfeetly & Cheaply, all
Iren “‘lyme':p :

of Wide Awake, See No Tss, Vol 1, Norwman
stud ook,
bt iy probable that | will have an lmported tull-blood

LTHS T T. J. FOMUNSON, Salem,

| Wit pew bank, Salom

|

‘ TE ARE PREPARED TO MAKE THESE GATES

bo onler and bave bought the patent right
Call and soe It work at ROSS o RICE'S SHUP, oppo
de S

Price: : : 312 to $20.




