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and Collecting Agent.

Land Office Business s Specialty,

OfMce at Alder, Unlon Co., Oregon.

JESSE HARDESTY, J. W, BHELTON
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Btates.
h:lnlll snd Corporation business » spe

0. O:IhUlhu,Omon.

WHIPPING A MADBULL. '

Farmer Post's Sucesssf™l Fight With his
Valuable Beast,

Times

‘arreepondence of the Now York
} —Abram

Eklerville, Pa., Angcist 29
Post, of this ‘n\\nJaiI: ownsa blooded
budl, which has Jong been an object of
emiploved on the farm,

error to all

pwing to its fierce and acrrossive dis-

ired help, bt he never conld employ

+o B HL Lewis |

n N snde ‘I‘.:Ii't‘ a=s soon as the bill as

ammed a belligerent  attilads anil |

I Post's wife frequently appealed to him
o Jave the animal killed, helioying
that. sooner or later, it woulid rebel

weninst the nuthovity of her hushiand,
andd attack hitm. The bheast was too
| emluable an animal to be sacriiicesd,
wd Post, ridiealine the idea that the
bull could master him, refused to part
with it,
On Thursday evening Post had fin
lizhed muking acow in the barnvard,
[ amd was returning to the house when

Lk ,l']n’]-.ni that the bull, wlhich was .:|1

| }r. \ .|:'-I_ r-lull'iii il'- 11 "nt SV ]" it~
b I"'“"I by it, and had an unosaally
victous look in its AR Post I-:l-‘--i
a, pavibig no attention to the ani
nal. He had gone only a short dis-

ance when he heard a quick step be-
vind him and a low bellowing which he
snew was made by the bull. e turn
| ] oy 1.1]_\' and saw the animal bearing
lown upon him.  He grasped the bull
with one hand by the horns hoping to
wrevent it from goring him, and the
oxt instant he was tossed in the air
He fell on the bull's head and neck,

el waiis tossed the second time, this

time being thrown to the oppositeside |

of the barnyvard fence. He was badly
bruoised and his clothing was torn by
he rough handling he had received,
but believing that if he allowed the
bull to remain master of the ticll its
ascfitlness wonld be goneand its killing
1 necessity, Post determined to assumae
the offensive himself and use CVEry
fTort to conquer the savage animal,
He is a large and muscular man, and
arming himself with a heavy club, he
jum]u-fl over the fence and advanced
oldly upon the bull, which was prwing
the ground  and bellowing farviously.
The moment it gaw Post in the yared
it plunged at him with horns lowered.,
Post met the bull with a tervitic bhlow
with the heavy elub geross the fore-
head. The heavy wood was broken

on tlie animal except to inerease its
fury. Thebull pressed uponthe firm-
er, who jumped aside nnd canght it by
one horn and one ear, and  enteavor-
ed to keep its head turned away, He
was thrown from side to  side and his
hiold broken. The bull eanght him in
hig horns and onee more tossed him
in the air, this time throwinghim over
the fence into an adjoining tield. T'he
maddened animal ehargdld against the
Ii nee I|'I|f| l_“rn]v:;\'r\rm} to i._lnn l-\. liln\'ll
the barrier between it and the object
of its rage.

still the farmer was ondismuyad,
and, entering his barn, he armed him-
gelf with a heavy three-tined pitchfork

and returned onee more to the barn-
vard, The bull rushed again tothe
;lTT.'II'L. Post :'-\Tl.al.lll his :_'!'llil.ll.li .']I"l\t

[ thrust the sharp tines of the fork into
[ the vull's nose, supposing the acute
|]!:li|ll:l!|‘~e"l by the stubbing would
| foree the nllilll:ul to turn back and
make it more ecautious, In this he
was mistaken,
and was forcing him agninst the fence,

where he would have bean erushed to |

death in a moment. To prevent this
i’n-»' Lhrew ]nn]‘-l-ll f[!l‘\\::r'nL .'J'H'i. t Lo
| bull’s head being lowered to theground,
inmped astride the animal’s neck. A
[ few plunges by the bull threw hinfrom
that position, and he fell on the
ground close by, Fortunately he ve-
tained his hold on the fork, and, rais-
ing (uickly to his feet, he thrust the
tines ngain and again into the ani-
mal's side and neck. The blood spurt-
ed from every wound made by the

his desperate situation had served
him to greater activity, and the beast
failed in all its efforts, Post continued
his assaults with the pitchfork as he
jurped from side to sgide to avoid the
charges of the bull until both sides of
the animal were dripping blood from
neck to flanks, The bull continued
the contest for a few minotes, and
then turned and ran to the other side
of the barnyard, bellowing with pain.

Post did not move away for some
time, and then went to hishouse. He
was covered with blood, almost naked
and dripping with perspiration., He
washed himself, rested & moment and
then, against the earnest protest of
Lis wife, went back to the barnyard.
| He found the bull standing in one cor-
ner of the yard., Post walked briskly
up to the animal, and it cowed nt his
approach and stood trembling in fear.
T&m beast was complietely mastered,
and walked sullenly into the barn at

Post's command. On the farmer's re-
turn to the house he found that his
own injuries were greater that he had
nuprnm-d. and he is now confined to
his bied under a doctor's care.

-—

The number of inhabitants of some

— | —

of the principal cities of Europe in
1788 was: London 1,000,000; Paris,
800,000; Marseilles, 200,000; Dublin,

A BROTHER IS HANDY.

Loren N, Sesslons Deseribes n Tight Fis
he was in Oluce While Flectloneering.

Miller, his
Scerotary o

Senator Warner with

wife 'lTIli l{"\?]:,’il'l"‘, and

position. This bull had always been |

| ander the eentrol of 1ts owner, who

leclared that, so long as any om

LI TATh | np 1 ulrl]._‘-‘ acninst the antmnl

10 fear of its attacking hiny need hie

ntertaimed, He urped s upon his

iy man who would not pat himsell .

to pieces, but the blow had no effect |

The animal rushed on, |

fork, and the bull bellowed with
paim and redoubled its efforts to |
cateh the farmar on its horns, but

Vrooman of the Republican Stats
!' ommittee and his wife have been pass

ing a fow days at the Chaatatiqua as
| s mbly, and the Senator wasinJames

town on his wav to Titusville and &

trip throngh the oil regions, under the
pilotage of De. W. B, Roberts of oil

well 'l!"ll-'-.lﬂl fime {in the !l'.ii down
Chauntanagua Lake there was a party
of twelve or tourteen on board thy
stenm vacht, one of whom was Loren
[}. Session

The members of the party told
stopries, and Mr, Sessions' story wis
| this

| Non never know how handy it is

ta have o brother untl vou are i a
fix amd want some one to stand for
vou, 1 remember when I was nomi
nated for '.!1- wonate I had never gone

into Cattarangis county, and as th
fll.t'!t' t]:.!T ‘_\l'_‘ll'. wWere s
Nively as a cheese in .|11'-_\. 1 concluded
I would run over =0l E-HT O lesn
| choker, and wny to the
fome  of an old de who volun-
leered to show me the seliool districts
Hitehing np his old
inta @ thres spring, the deacon

e 1o s nearest l'u-iﬂlhli':lli

i E X
numocrats

ATHTA LS my

[ERC0IA

in lis  vicinity

minreg

arove

and  calling him ot to vl
wavon, introdoesd as,

“Well, vou needo’t give us a knoek-
down to eaeh other, =nud our friend
whio * [ met Mr,
Session= at Chautangqua this summer

| Tam elnd fo see 3'-11|.:|11il how 15 Lhe
good work goiug on up there? How s
my Sunday school cluss

[ “T managed to make a reply that
| satisfiod my guestioner and our mutsi
al friend, and, after a little talk about
politics, in which my Sunday school
acquaintance promised me lils sup
port, we sail good day and drove on
to Horse
of the unusunldegree of mterest taken

neizhibor,

wis Deaming on me.

L'orners, s0

in that locality inall things pertaining

to horses, )
“Now it chaneed that while T was in

Buftalo a few davs before, IHound time

| hanging heavily, and did an unusual

the grand stand I saw a countryman
who had pool checks o lis hand.
‘Let me see what horse yon are bet-
ting on,” I =said, and then told him that
he wns wrong, and had better hedge,
as the horse he held for a favorite
| would get beat, e followed my ad-
[ vice, and by the merest good luck
[ (hiere My, Sessions gave asidelonglook
that meant ‘Maybe Ididn't know what
horse was slated to win, and maybe |
did™) the horse I named came in first,
The man had put up his last dollar
and mude a purseiul, He wanted to
{ hug me in the presence of the crowd,
but I told him we would defer that
luxurs
“AWell, to return to my drive through
[ Cattaraugus county with the deacon,
who had become i tivmer friend  than
| ever sinee he had heard of my zeal
the Chautangua Sunday school, At
Horse Corners who should be the first
[ person I saw but my guondam  friend
| of the race conrse.  However much [
would have liked to avoud himat that
ftime, 1 had nothing else to do but to
sail in and trust to good fortune to
save my character from being wrecked,
The deacon stopped and  said, ‘Mr.
| Binnk, this 18 Mre. Sessions of Chautnu-
qua county, our candidate for the
Senate,’
“I reckon you ean’t tell me who he
i, sl my horsey friend. ‘How are
Nou, My, sessions?  Didn't we goOp
those fellows out of a shick sum at the
( Bultalo races? There ain’t anything
too rich for you about here. If you
[ don't see what you want, nsk for it
“The depecon's fnee blanched, and a
letter of withdreawal danced before me,
but an inspiration came, nnd 1 replied
us readily as I conld: “I'm glad you
[ had good Ineck at Buffalo, but you ure
|J|1|-I:LL| n i the party, It was my

hrother Walter whom vou met there.
| It was a mighty NATTOW eECADE, Iwant
| you to understand, and I told Walt
[ when I got home that he would ruin
my character if he didn't look out. |
was elected, thoogh if it hadu't heen
for my Chautauqua experignce and for
Walt, I guess a democrat with my pro-
tention i to being pious would havegot
there.”

|
|

—— Y ——

A striking proof of the necessity of
a uniform measare of timeis furnished
by the diversity existing in thecoun-
tries bordering on the Lake of Con:
stance, there peing no less than five
different systems, The Austrians com-
|:u!.n by Prague time, the Bavarians
v Munich, the Wurtembergers by
Btuttgart, the Badeners by Carlsruhe,
amd the Bwiss by Berne time. The
Intter a8 compared with Austrian
time 18 twenty-eight minutes late,

The following is a new technical de-
scription of the new “immedinte deliv-
ery” postage stamp: A line engrav-
ing on steel, oblong in form; dimen-
#ions 1-8 16x1 7-16 inches; color,dark
blue; design on the left, an arched pan-
el bearing the figure of & mail messen-
ger boy on a run, and surmonnted by
the words “Upited Brates;"” on the

right, an oblong tablet, ornamented
with a wreath of oak and laurel sur-
rounding the words, “SBecures immedi-
ate delivery at a special delivery of-

fice.”" Across the top of the tablet is
the legend, "B{mlnl postal delivery,”
and at the bottom the words, *Ten
cents,” separated by a

200,000; Rome, 157,000,

bearing the numeral 10."

ealled hecansao

thing with me—went to the races. In |
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KATIE'S RIVAL

I wish you would not say
1tell you, once forall, Mr,
Lee is, and eannot beanythingmore to

“Mand

that again,

ma than a friend; so if you respect my
wishes in the least you will not men-
tion his name to me again.”

And Katie Liane thung back her bricht
brown curls as she spoke, a little dis-
lainfully, perhaps, and bent a little

wer over the e of crocheting she

old in her hands.
I will not stop to tell you that she,
my heroine, was handsome; sullice it

to say that she was the belle of the

pretiy village of M ;and, nsa mnt-
ter of course, wassought after and ad-
by all the the

place, not only because she was witty

tired young men of

nnid 'l-'I'll]]IIII‘."‘IIPW],I'“I Ty .Jllw'ni'flill_\’

Litne was the wealthivst man in the

place, and would one day leave his all
in the handsof Katie, as the only legal
lll I,

Manud Anthiony laughed low and tri-
umphantly as she returned:

“Really, Katie, you need not gpeak
so angrily. Everybody thinks von
are goimg 1o mnrry Ii”l]. .'IH'l for my
part, Tthink he will make

wl husband.”

“Wellif yonsre so many good guali-
ties abont him why don’t you marry
him? When [ seo fit to got married |
shinll take whom I please, despite what
everybody says."

The curls flew ngain, and the spark.
ling eves glanced sancily at the finish
ed ¢ oquette apposite her

“0Oh, ho! =0 my pretty young lady
is gotting angry, eh? I that's the case
I must flee. Only remember | have
done my duty. T thought you ought
to know how peopleare talking,"

“You need not trouble yourseli Miss
Anthony, to look after my nffairs;
yvou must have enough of your own to
ook after. When I need your advice
I will surely let you know, So I bid
yotu good afternoon,”

The queenly little head rose proud-
ly ercetat this, and with ascornful ex-
pression on  her lips Katie walked
quickly away into the shadow of the
ghrubbery of the garden.

As shie walked hastily on a footstep
on the other side of the hedge (']N!G'l{l‘}l
her flight, and inamoment Wilkes Lee,
the subject of the little conversation
under the elms, serambled up into
sicht, without sceming to have seen
Katie, and hastened away.

The strange little heart of Katicgave
n sudden start as she recognized hor
old friend and—lover, and she paused,
murmuring:

“1 wonder if he heard what we snid?
I wouldn't have had him for all the
world. A plague on Maud Anthony!
Slie forced ine to say it. Tsuppososhe
is glad, too; for now she thinks Idon't
care for him."”

I'or a moment Katie was silent as
ehe worked nervously at the pretty
dinmond ring that encircled that
chubby forefinger. It was a gift from
Wilkes, a betrothal ring.

“I don’t care!” Katie at last broke
out, poatingly. “Now, that I've said
it, l’l'i show Mi*s Anthony I mean it.
There!” she said, as she drew the din-
mond from her finger and cast it away
into the bushes, “there, lie there and
rust, for all I care. Much good ma
it do yon, Maud, too. You can wm:f;
him, | know, but what do I eare?"”

More than you think, my pretty
heroime; we shall see.

A moment Kate stood therelooking
in the direction of the hedge: then
clapping her hands to her face she
burst into aquiet shower of tears.

On the other side of the hedge Wilkes
Lee strode quickly away, saying shicep-
ishly:

“Well, well; a pretty scrape you
cameneargettinginto,my boy. Didn't
mean to bo aneavesdropper, certainly;
accidents will happen, you know. Bo
ghe don't care for you, eh? We'll see.
I'll warrant she don't know her own
heart now. I think I'll run away i
few days, and let her get over her fit,”

And e young man disappeared in
the underbrush that lined the road,
leaped over the fence, and was soon
lost to view in the distance.

" . - . . @

Katie waited patiently for many
days for the visit of her once ardent
lover, and then, concluding that he
had not only overheard what shesaid
that day in thegarden, but had taken
her at her word, commenced not to
look alone, but to mourn him as lost
to her, indeed.

And Maud Anthony, to whom all
this was due, rejoiced that Wilkes
seemed to have suddenly ceased to
visit the Lanes, and strove with re-
newed efforts to entangle the hand-
some young fellow—for Wilkes ILee
was considered the best cateh the vil-
lage afforded. But with all the pleas-
ing ways she could eflect, Wilkes seem-
ed impregnable to her attemps, In-
desd, no one knew that he even no-
ticed her, save Katie, who looked on
lealouuy. thinking she could no longer
wold & place by her side. In Katie's

resence alone did Wilkes seem tocare
n the least for the flirt. After a while
he cast even her off, and disappeared
entirely., Ah, Katie! the battle Wwas
more than hall fought when you cast
the love of & man, pureand undivided,
from you, This was only a little
struggle before the atual d efeat,

There was a great ball at the An-
thony's; positively the afair of the
season, those said who ought to know.
Of course all the hlhlonlbl;lsw
would be there; no oune wo

SO Oone n

| though for the world she

| distin

| the simiple milk-maul's

such a chancs to show themselves as
this ball masque affordied. Bhe Lansg
carvinge wasd in attendanes, and Katie
wias there ]HI\LHIL'. P Tt thanever;a
trifle !-l]-‘l" thuan usun donubt,
wonilld not
havehad the sharpstehted gossips s
mi=e the real cagse

The ball was in full hlast when the | of the day, and the personal appear-

wrringe of the Levs was whirled
up to the door, and the oceupants en
costume, announeed, No one doubt
e, even for a num cthat that tall
irtished looking fellow, with o -
|--..I'-i[)' 0on ]IH:IT'TH, Wis

t‘,nn-.‘ ]

it

dy  leaning

| Wilkes Laoe; but who was his compan

iwn—who was she? This was all the
theme of wonder: none the less with
Kntia than with the coquette Mand
Anthony, Some said "twas lis wife:
wrhaps he had marrvied ina foreign
and. Some said no; Mrs, Lee had
said only today that Wilkes was
coming home nnmarried.

And 2o, while all wondered, no one
knew., Katia's wandering little heart
sank still lower as she saw what enre
and attention the young man be
stowed upon his companion.  "Pwas
well her face was concealed ]H'Iln':t'll'
dri s Ol her
wise snme might have saud she still
cared for him.

And, think yon, this verdict would
have beenn wrong? 1 very much sur
mise it would not,

The min=k =evmed not to have any
eyes or enrs for anything save tlie
| lndy beside him.  And lower and low.

er sank Katie's poor little heart as
the evening wore on, and still Wilkes
made no effort to distingnish her
from among the crowd. At last, when
she could constrain herself no longer,
ghe quietly slipped away from the
throng and went out into the moonlit
[ garden and wept alone in a seat un
der the troes,

A long time she sat thus, when, with
the thought that shie would bemissed,
she startoed up.

A hand was laid gently on her arm,

“Stay o moment, Katie. 1 wantto
speak with you a moment,"”

"Twas Wilkes Lee's voice, and Katie
struggled to get fiom the grasp that
detamed her.

“Katie, I heard what yvou said that
day under the elms; did yon mean
e

His warm bLreath touched her face.

“No, Wilkes, I did not, I was pro-
voked,” came faltering, hesitatingly,
from Katie’s rosy lips. What if, after
all, he had been true to her? She
could not help thinking of it.

“And you love mestill?”

“1 have always loved you, Wilkes."

“When you own up that yon arede-
feated, Katie?"

“But what ot that lady who is with
you? Bheis your—"

“Mother, my darling; and youareto
be my wife?"

Suflice to say a few days after there
wis a wedding somewhere, and some
one, which means Katio, was married
| to some ono, which means Wilkes Lee,
the one who so unwillingly became
once a participator in Katie's defeat,

———

Photographing a Cyclone.

What would make a finer panorama
than a series of pictures of a Kansas
town struck by a cyclone, showing it,
first, in its ordinary state; second,
with the big black cloud which presag
el the stormin the background; third
with the inhabitants fleeing for shelter
to their cyclono pits; fourth, with the
buildings hurling wildly through the
air and the few inhabitants who did
not reach cover in time mixed u
among the flying debris; and last, witk
the houses and stores mostly in ruins,
and the peoplecantiously crawlingout
of the pits to view the wreck? If, in
stead of five, BOO views should be tak:
en i fow seconds apart, the wholecould
be arranged, on the snme pt‘lnt‘.iplu ne
o well-known children’s toy, in aswift.
ly revolving series, so as to represent
the wholescene just as it occured, The
only difficulty in making sets of view:
like these would beto havethe photog
rapher ready with his camera and a
set of plates just at the right moment,
and to prevent him and his machine
from blowing away with the rest of the
things. Dut surely modern science can
easily solve such a trivial difficulty as
this, The possibilities of instantane

ous lmtngrn.ph{ura just beginning to
be developed.—New York Mail and
Express.

A Wonderful Hog.

From the Elberton (Oa.) Leader,

It is truly wonderful to note the de
gree of intelligence often elicited by the
hog. Iheard & man remark theother
day that he had noticed thathogs will
go all the spring while there is nothing
in the fields for them to eat and maki
no attempt to get in, but just as soop

as the corn began to ripen they began
to look for places to break in, 1heard
another man not long sincesay he had
an old sow which would steal into the
field at night and come out beloreday,
This may sound rather wonderful, but
& more remarkable case than this has
jun lately fallen under my notice
This is of some hogs which will go inte
a watermelon pateh, carefully select
the ripe melons and leave the

efface their tracks, and substituts
others in the exact shape and appear
ance of human tracks, leave no rooted

or ’
generally do; but offin the bushes
at some d may .
of rinds cut in

they had been done b |

| foward his colleapgues as if they were

| friend to him, after he had ended his

DBenton's Brag.
*rom the Youth's ( ‘ompanion,
Filty years ngo strangers, on enter
ng the United States senate chamber,
isked that Clay, Webster, Calhoun and
Benton might be pointed out to thems
ey were the four leading statesmen
ince of each one justified the goze of
1is admiring partisans, '
But neither of the first three, not eve

m Webster, was more striking in fige

ire, face, or head than Benton. He
vas conspicnous physieally, dressed
watly, bore himscll with diguity, save

vhen irratatod, and deliverod instrues
dave and edifving speeches upon such
mhjoets ns he investicnted.

s senatorial brothiren uasd to dise
ike his dictatorial manner, and the
prople thought him pompous and ego-
Hatienl Mr, bearing was
not conciliatory. Hewas as dogmatie

Benton's

pigmies and he ngiant.  In adidressing
. popular assembly, he threw mod-
psty aside and spoke boustingly of
himself and his deeds, :

Thoueh fond of talking about hime-
self, prompted by a strange freak of
modesty, he rarvely used the 'n'rﬂnlllll
pronoun “L" employing the third pecs
son instead, as “Benton said this,” oe
“Benton dul that."

“Citizens," said hoe once, in a publie
address,—he rarvely said *‘fellow-citi-
tens,'— ‘noman since the days of Cie-
ero has been abused as has Benton.
What Cicero was to Catilineg the
Roman congpirator, Benton has been
to John Caldwell Calhoun, the South
Carolina nullifier.  Cicero fulminating
his philippics against Catiline in the
Romian forum; Benton denournvin
John Caldwell Callioun on the floor o
the American senate. Cicero agninsté
Catiline; Benton against Calhoun.'”

“Colonel, I believe youhave madean
impression on these people,” said &

speech, |

“Always the case, sir,” replied the
sgotisticul bub sincere man; “always
the case, gir. No one opposes Benton
bhut a few black-juck prairie ln\\')‘t!t‘:j
fellows who aspire to the ambition
cheating some honest farmer out of &
heifer in a suit before a justice of the
peace, sir; these are the only oppo=
nents of Benton. Benton and the peo-

le, Benton and democracy are one
nd the same, sir—synonomous term,
sir, Eynononious terms, sir.

Two of Bentan's active political op=
rnmsnt.s woreJones astatesenator and

lreh, o judge of the supreme court.
They followed him in his canvassing,
and replied to his speeches,

“Citizens,” enid the amazed states-
man, “I have been dogged all over
this state by such men as Claude
Jones and Jim Mirch, Pericles was
once so dogged. He called n servanty
made him light alamp, and show the
man who had doged bim the way
home.

“But it eonld not be expected of me,
citizens, that 1 should ask any ser-
vant of mine, either white orblack, or
any free negro, to perform an office of
such humiliating degredation as gale
lant home such men as Claude Jones
and Jim Birch, and that with a lamp,
eitizens, that passers-by might see
what kind of company my servants
kept."

A Very Tough Story.
From the San Francisco Post.
A very tough story which is vouched
lor, after a fashion, is going the rounds
nud given for what it is worth, It is
relnted that Mr. B—M—was sitting in
his back yard talking to some friends
when his attention was called to ahen
with n brood of young chickens and a
large rat that bad emerged from its
hole and was quietly regarding the
young chickens with the prospect of &
meal in view, Asthe rat came from
his hole the house cat awoke from her
afternoon nap and caught sight of the
rat. Crouchu:f low sheawaited devels
opements, and stood prepared to
gpring on his ratship. At the appear-
ance of his ancient enemuhe cat, &
Scotch terrier, which had been sunnin;
itself in the wood-shed, pricked up its
ears and quietly made for the place
where the cat stood, At this moment
a boy came upon the scene,
chickens were not cognizant of
watched by the rat, nor did the
see the cab, nor the feline the dog, who
had not noticed the coming of theboy.
A little chick wandered too nigh 1
he was seized by the rat, which was
turn pounced upon by the cat, and the
cat was caught in the mouth of t
dog. The rat would not cease his
on the chicken, and the cat, in spite
the shaking she was getting from the
dog, did not letgo the rat, Iv was fun
for the by, and in high he watch=
ed the contes: and the s of
olf the victims, blt seemed to him ) e
the rat was about to escape after &
time, and getting n stone, ll.p.lnlﬂd“: A
at the rodent. alm was now
and the stone struck the dog
tween the




