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I‘n-“ulcprndml week!y lournal, lssusd every |

Baturday by

JONES & CHANCEY,

Publighers und Proprietors.

A K JoNes, ] B
Editor. |

(CMMANCEY,
Forviao,

RATES OF SUDBSCRIPTION:

(One cOpy, ORE YOAr [T
3¢ o Rix wanthg (LT
- = Three months 1

Invariably cush in ndvance

Ifby any chance subseriptions are not pald
tHi end of yenr, two dollars will be charged

Rotes of advertising made knowao ou appli-
oRllon.,

Correspondance from all partsof the county
solicited

Address allcommunications to A. K. Jooes,
Editor Oregon Seout, Unlon, Or,

Lodge Direciory.

Graxn Rospe Vaveey Lobar, No. 68 A F
and A. M.—Meets on the second and fourth
Baturdays of each month

W. T WRIGHT, W. M.

A. LEVY, Becretary,

Usiox Lopee, No. 8. 1.0, O, F.—-Regular
meetings on Friday evenings of ench week at
their ball o Union. Al brethren in good
stunding nre Inavited to wriend.
the lodge G. A. THOMPSEUN, N, G.

CHAS. 8. MILLER, Secy.

Church Dircctory.

M., E. Cruncr—Divine service every Sunday
atlla mand? p.m. Bunday school at 3 p.

m. Prayer meeting every Tnursday evening
RUEIH, REV. G. M. IKWIN, Pastor,
PrrsnyrEnias Cnonon—Hegular church

fervices every Sabbath morning and evening.
Prayer meeting euch week on Wednesday
evening, Sabhath school every Sabbath at

10 & m. Rev. H. VeusoN K10k, Pastor.
Er. Jorx'a Emscorat Cavroa—Service
svery Sunday ot 11 o'clock & m,

Hev. W. K. PowkLL, Rector.

Connty OMvers.,

LTS R § B LA S T
EBheriff.... S AN, Hamlltou
Clerk. . AT A. F. Neill
Treasurer . E. . Bralnard
Echool Buperintendent J. L. Hindmun
Burvesor. .. M, Austin
Coroner =, Alberson

COMMISEIONERS,
Jonn Chrisman, . . - sl ... A. Rnmbie
Biate Senator.... e L J, Minehuart
REPRLENSTATIVES,

F-D.McCully.,.....cieni0a % IE Taylor
Clty Otoere,

H.fﬁr.. SITE D. 0 Rees
y COUNCILMEN,

B oa.Pursel......... W, D, Beddleman
JJ.!'. Eiliott . J. B Thomupson
Jno, Kennedy - oo A, Liovy
Hevorder AP Y M. ¥, I]m.‘f:l
Mursnnl . E. LIt ates
Treasurer J. 1y Carroll

Ftreot Commissioner L. Eaton

PROFESSIONAL.

J. R. CRITES,

ATTORNEY AT LAW.
Collecting and probate practice speciniting
Offiee, two doors south of PostofMee, Union,

Oregon.

R. EAKIN,

Aftorney at Law aod Netary Pablic.

OfMee, one door south of J. 3. Eaton’s stores
Undown, Uregon.,

I. N. CROMWELL, M. D,

Physician and Surgeon

(ffice, one door south ot J

) I}, Bdton's store,
Cnion, Uregon.

A. E. SCOTT, M. D,,
PFIMNSICIAN AND SURGEON,

Has permanently loowted at North Powder,
where e will answer all oalls.

M. BakER. . F. lu:xt;u;
BAKER & BAKER,

Attorneys and Counsellors at Law,

REAL ESTATE AGENTS.
LA GRANDE, - - ‘OREGON.

3. B. REES,
Notary Public
AND——
Conveyancer.
OFFICE—S8tate Land Office building,

Union, Union County, Oregon,

DEPOT HOTEL.

Hy onder of |

| A. C. CRAIG, - -

| Cor, Main and T Sta.,

| Orders promptly tilled.

l
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H. ¥, BURLEIGH,

Attorney at Law, BMenl Estate
and Cellecting Agent.

Land Oflice Business a Specialty,

OfMee at Alder, Unlon Co,, Oregon,

JESSE HARDESTY, J. W, SHELTON

SHELTON & BARDESTY,

ATTORNEYS AT LAW,.

Will practice in Union, Baker, Grant,
Umatilla and Morrow Counties, also in the
Bupreme Court of Oregon, the Distritt,
Circuit and Bupreme Courts of the United
Btates.

Minieg and Corporation business » spe-
clalty,

Ottices in Wnion und Cornucopia, Oregon.

Spring Blossm

18 5ot what is uuu: called o i
whnieh, In mauy los uhlm:t:z: l‘ul:kd l‘
fag, but is free § alcoholle o lmulanis, and fe wb ¢
sacious in it results &utl t toan sdull
Wili mot fatl in curing sl CI B AT o 0
“ad dime aar ux frvea s slewsol

SPRING BLOSSUM 25 ¢ pies

6. W, BIGGERS, M. .

SHINGLES.

s
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THR
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Delivered at Union,
At the Mills,
Weo respect!? anlioit n

patramnse RUTHEE

$3.20 Per 11
$5.00 Por M

L HOBERTS

A.L.COBE, M.D,,
PHYSICIAN AND  SURGEON.

o ntlemd vt w0l the varmons towns

wnd settloments of the Wallown valley

Chrronic Disenses n Specialty.

My motio s Live aomd let

Proprietor.

(Union Depat, Oregon.)

.“'T-'vrhild peenmmaodations for eommer
cinl men. Talles wiwiyvs supplied with the
beat the murket allords,

= Hotr axp CoLy MisERat

KENTOCKY LIQUOR STORF

AND SODA FACTORY.

Union, Oregon.
SHEHRMAN & RLLEY, Props.

DaTns SN

Manulseturers and  dealers  in Soda
Water. Sarsaparilla, Ginger Ale, Cremin
Roda aod Champagne Cider, Syrups, ete.

PHYSICIAN & SURGEON,

Unior, Union County, Oregon.

Officeon A stroet. Nesidence thr edoors
gouth of the Conrt House : .

Special attention given to Surgicnl prae
Lice.

W. R. JOHNSON,

CONTRACTOR AND BU'LDER

Main Street, Union, Oregon.

Plans and Specificntions for Dw ‘-‘Elin;:u,_
Barns and Dridges [urnished FREE OF
CHARGE.

Bridge Building a Specialty.
vily exocu

ot Work ne
[}

il Botice,

Al kindls of Calih
ted. I{o‘i'-ulrzll-; et on sk

None hut

and satinine

the best workmen empioyed,

tion guacanteed.

Call and interview me,

TRERES

APPLE, PEAR, PLUM, PRUNE, PEACH
APRIOAY, CRABAPPLE, CHEREY,

SHRUBBERY AND SHADE TRELS

O well Gnown varielies, suitabie for tioa
climnte. Can also lurnish lorsgn sorts at
onethird the price asked by eastern can-
vasaers. 1 desire to sell trees at prices
that peaple can allord to huy.

1. 4. ROUEE,

Cove, Uregon.

Dr. Van Monciscar

132-134 Third btreet, Portiaed, Cregon

8 a regulnre gradoate in medicine; has
Teen longer engnged in the specinl trewt-
ment ol all Venereul, Sexual and Chronie
Disenses than any other physician inthe
West, ns city papers show, nni il mewi -
dents kuow, $1,000 prewurd Tor any case
which he fails 1o cure, coining under bis
treatment, by Iollowing hin directions,

DR. VAN is the most sucosss! i Catureh,
Lung and Throat Doctor im Amerien, Ile
will tell you your trouble without neking
vou & single question, asd WARRANTS
PERMANENTUCURE in the following cnses

NERVOUS DEBILITY, spermatorrhamn,

Semuinil Losses, Sexunl Decay, Fuiling
Memury Weak Eyves, Stunted Develop-
ment. Lack of Energy, Impoverished

Blood, Pimples, Impediment to Marringe;
also Blood and Skin s asen, }‘:-".|||'.i|m‘
Eruptions, Hair Falling, Bone Palus, Swell-
ings, Sore Throat, Ulesrs, Effects of Mer-
cury, Kidney snd Bladder Trouble, Weak
Back, Burning Urine, Incoutinence, Gonor-
hiea, Gleet, Btricture, receives wearching
treatment. promp! reliel nnd cure for life.

NERVOUS Iiseases (with or without
dreams), Disensed dischorges cured prompt-
Iy without hindrance to busiuess,

BOTH SEXES consult copfidentinlly, It
in troable call or write, Delays are dang-
erouk.

Discares of the Eve or Ear, Ulceration or
Catarrh, internal or esternal, Dealnesa or
Parnlywis, Binging or Hoaring Noises,
Thickenmed Deam, ete., permanently cured.
LOST MANHOOD perfectly restored.

CANCEHRS AND TUMORS permanently
removed without the knife or caustie

Medigine enmpounded and Turnished to
all patients at office—atrictly pure and vege-
Gunranlee o PERMANESNT cures in
all canes undertaken, Consultation Iree
and strictly esoufidentinul, AN correspon-
dence promplh attendad ta: m=divine sent
by express to any address Iree lrom expos
pre., Uall or wildresa Private Dispensary,

Nos. 132=134 Third 84, Portlund, Oregon.

table.

Terms atrictly cash. Ullice hours b o w. |
to b p. m.

W. CAFPS, M. D., | 4T e
mannathi W i | ll'..ii' e i vil & rest to '
Sargeon and Homeopathic Physiciam, | . p farm, and askod their way of the p
y ter
L N1OX . : LUREGON [ ! " i\l Itenlion Boyt ; m
Will e toany part of Pastern Oregon , . i ey e BuRtatntinied GReihy adbtete
whoen solicited, to perform opwrations, o - ) Iy at the two bright-faced girls wno
tor conmultation, A i " et sl gipiledd back ot him Certainly,
Medicines Furnlshed Without Extra ! ! | inite 1ipy | mume—miss, I shonld say. Yon take
Charge. o remarkal Pl that there road, agcomg by the mull
Oflice adioining Jones llros.” Store, - =By . there, fne about n mile; an' then tum
} R e thni dhity poks honnet v offon the vight-hand road fur a nurt her
T ; =" = ! b nt o ile an® o hadt migh about: an’ you'll
Geo, Wnranr W.T. Wi nr b W r Wiy I o s My “x-_\ ton' s hotise I'I-A the
1" fent. Cashier. first honse on that road, so you can't
'\w | =1 0 |} ‘:m-m.'
At teser _otea at sHcw . Thank you very much,” returned
|1 ' W ri | T both the girls, as they started on
FIHST NATIUNAL BANK their walk, the elder leading the way,
| | e 1 v girls k tome  and the other following with the hittle
—0F / neh-hasket.
- Cuklaml Filioes The fresh,ozonedaden springtime air,
UNION, : OREGON. PSR S — the wild purple verbenas, and the tall
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Does a General Bunking Business,
and sells exchange, and d
meraial pugwer.

seoluls

Collections carefully uttended to, and
prouptly reported
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can save From $£% to Bld on the
You

purchase of un insirument by
buying throurh :
(' WHIGH'T, Agent. Union, Ogn

Laundry Queen.

The Best Washing Machine
in the World.
8. M. WAIT, Proprictor.

Walit Bros., Agents for Union County.

This machine is without doubt the hest
In existence, aud gives entive satislnction
wherever tried. Tuls mnchine is in stock
wtJ. B. EATON'S STORE. where they can
be boughs st nny tiwe. Try the Laundry

Queen.
I

Tonsorial Rooms

Two doors south of Jones Dros.' store,
Union, Uregon,
J. M, Joussoxs, PROFRIETOR,

Hair cutting, shaving and shampooing
done nently and in the best style,

OITY -- MEAT -- MARKET

Maln Btreet, Union, Oregon.

Buxsox Dnro.'s . - Prormierons,
Keep constantly on band

BEEF, PORK, VEAL, MUTTON SAU-
BAGE, HAMB, LARD, ETC,

CENTENNIAL -- HOTEL.

Union, Oregon.

Day. CaaxprEmR . . Prorricron

Having recently purchased this hotel
and refitted it theoughout, | am prepared
to necommodate the huugry public in firet.
class style. Call hud soe me. Lakoe Saym.
PLE Rooms for the accommodalien ol
owwercial travelers

| vook dinner wit h.

UNCLE REUBEN'S WILL

Pretty Dora Darvlington locked nl-f
with n sigh. !
The
said, “and there isn't any parallin to
Mab, what are we |

lnst sixpence s gone’' she

goimnmg to do?"

There wereseveral shades of anxiety

her sis-
and who |
was busily arranging a mop of curly

in her face, as she glanced at

ter, who was even prettier,

hair, under a rather shabby-looking
gtraw hat and brown veil.

“All our trinkets
added, “yves, even mamma's watch,
Oh, I shall
never forget how the old clock maker,

are gone, she

that we prized so much,

to whom we took it, hageled about
the [1rin=."

arched black
brows, and pursed up herlips, with cor-

Her sister her eye-
respondinganxiety; but she answered,
inconragingly
“Never mund, dear. 1L ain't dinner
timie yet, and I am going to the oflice
any to our
There must be

by this time, T think: and, if the worst

to see if there s answer

advertisement, one
come to the worst, perhaps the grocer
brend, and
We'vie
been regular customers, you know."’

They oc-
cupied u tany back room in the third

will trust us for a loaf of
the oilman for some paraflin

The sisters were (Ifllll.‘lll.“.

story of Mre. Sharkey's lodging honse,
As long as Mab had kept hersituation
as eashier in the =tores, with a salury
o! five-and-t went y shillings, they had

managell to “keep the wolf
from the door.” A little paraflin
stove, with one burner, sufliced to

cook their simple meals, For the
rest, their furniture was of the plainest

and their dress the most economical.

Dora did copying and directing envel-
opes, whenever she could get any to
do, which was not very often; but this
helped, little as it wns, Now,
ever, Mab had her situation,

through the iailure of the firm where
she was employed, and they were re
duced 1o almost absolute starvation.
Bat, in the meantime, Mab had ad-
vertisedd for another sitnation, and
was in daily hope of meeting with suc-
cess,  She was by naturecheerful, and
always looked on the bright side of
things. Yet, so far, her hopes had
not been realized

“Oh, dear," sighed Dorn to herself,
as she sat down to mend a rent in her
own lawn dress,” I hope Mab will
get something to-day. It seems as
though—"'

“Good luck, Dora! Good luck! Good
luek!” eried Mab, bursting into the
room, her lips and cheeks glowing
brightly, and her hazel-brown eyes
dancing with joy and excitement, “Oh,
such good luck! You can't begin to
guess it. "’ ;

“Have you got a situation?”’ cried
Dora, excitedly.

“A mituation? No, not a shadow
of one. But I've got something forty
times better. Look,"” and she held up
a leral looking document, which she
had taken out of a long yellow envel-
ope,

how-
lost

“What is it?”’ asked Dora, breath-
lt'hni)‘.
“You may well ask what, It's a

copy of Uncle Reuben's last will and
testament, in which he bequeaths to
us hig farm in Bussex. And there's
three hundreed pounds coming to us
besides, which we can get by callingon
Lawyer Pierson to-morrow," finished
Mab, excitedly.

“Oh, Mab! Oh! oh! A house, and
farm, and three hundred pounds!”
eried Dora, more excited now than
even her sister. “We'il go and live
there, I've always been crazy to live
in the country, and have two or three
acres, n cow, and some chickens, and
a garden—"'

“Yes,” broke in Mab, “we will,
But, oh, Dora,” with a sudden look of
compunection, “all thistime wehaven’t
thought of poor Uncle Reuben—and
he's dead.”

“Why, to be sure, we have not,"
answered Dora. suddenly becoming
gerious. “But, of course, we are sor-
ry he died. | am, I'm sure. But,
then, secing we never saw him in our
lives, we couldn’t expect to feel very
sorry, you know."

Both girls tried to keep from feeling
too elated, as they disposed of their
scanty stock of lurniture, and made
fupernuom to take possession of

beir new estate.”

A few weeks after, and the sisters

!
|
|
|

bluespikes of larkspur, by the ronds=ile;
the blackbirds trilling and fluttering
in the branches overhead, and now
and then a grey squirrel with a bushy
tall, rinning nimbly up the trunk of
some great tree, and peeping coyly at
them from his leaiy retreat; all formed
a novel and charming experience,

“Here is the road going to the
mget,'" eried Dora, at last,

* How green and grassy it is. It
doesn’t seem to have been traveled

much,” rv\»llv-l Mab.
The rond—because, perhaps, of not
being mueh traveled —was an unusual-

| ly pleasant one, with the trees arching

overhead, and the sunheht sifting
through in threads of tangled eold.

“There it 18, cred Mab, as then
came in sight of a substantial brows
farmhounse, shaded by elms and oankt
that stood on & green lawn a shor
distunce ahead. “And only see, Dora;
n big walnut, right by the front gate!
How picturesque it is!"”

Hurrying to the house, now more
ecager than ever, they crossed the wide
porch, festooned with honeysuckles
and puarple-flfowered  wistarit vines,
Here Mab seized the front door knobs;
but, to her consternation, it was
locked.

“0Oh, Dora! weforgot to ask Lawyer

| Pierson for the key,” she cried, regret-

fully, *“And it's locked.”

“Dear me! what shall we do?”
Dora, looking despondent.

But Mab, always fertilein resources
flew to the back door, which, to her
dalight, yielded with & touch; and the
girls were soon inside theroomy kitch-
1.

H{How nice and nent it all is," said
Mab: “and a real old-fashioned dress
er, Dora, full of dishes, too.”

“And just look at the pantry!" re-
turned Dora, exultantly; “so nice and
light, and such wide shelves. It's
B]Ilr'lldlll'."

“And a cupboard full of dey fire
wood," ejaculated Mab, fairly dancing
around, such was her delight. “Let's
gel some dinner, do—I1'm as hungry
as a raven: and  then we'll ex-
plore round. I'll make a fire and
cook the steak, while youset the table
and make some tea,” and taking an
apron from the lunch basket, Mab tied
it around her trimwaist, and proceeded
tokindle a firein the big cooking-stove,
while Dora drew out the old-fash-
ioned dining-table and spread on it
the Turkey-red tablecloth which they
had iu‘nlen twith them.

“(iive me an onion, do; | saw some
in the pantry,” sail Mab, as she put
the stake 1n & large ivon skellet, which
hung on the wall, and [:lm-ml it over
theglowing fire. “‘Steak1severso much
nicer flavored with alittle onion.”

Dora brought the onion, and also a
jar of something which she had found
on the pantry-shell.

“Pinned peaches!” she announced,
trinmphantly, after inspecting the ln
bel. I am goin to open 'em, Mab,
and put kome on the table; they'll be
nice with our |1irklvu and cheese,”"

“So they will," said Mab, turning
her steak.

The table was already set, and Mab
dishing up the steak, when a step at
the kitchen arrested their attention.

Looking up simultaneous, they
beheld a tall young man on the thres-
hold, looking them curiously, and with
a little amusement,

Mab it was who was the first to
speak. I

“To what we indeptad for this visit,
gir?"” she demanded, with dignity.

“Visit!" he schoed, looking straight
at Mab, with evident admiration of
her spirit. “*Well, I hardly call 1t a
visit, to come into my own house.”

“Your house!"” criw{ Muab, with some
asperity, “Why, this is our house,
sir; ours, I say! We haye Uncle Reu-
ben's will, giving it Lo us, here in this
basket."

“Excuse ma,” returned the young
man, with an amused smile; “but |
don’t see how your Unele Reuben, or
anybody else conld give you my prop-
erty, when I have neversold it."

“But—but isn’t this where Mr.
Phillip Boyton lived?" It was Dora
who now spoke—[alteringly and
doubtfully’ for she began to lear that

usked

they had made a mistake.

“No, miss,"" returned the young man
respectfully, turning to her; *Mr.
Boyton's house 18 further along
on the next road. My name s
Borthwick. My mother is dead, my

sisters married, and 1 live a bachelor-
life hers by myself, You can easily
find out that I am not deceiving vou,
il you'll ask any of the neighbors.”

“Oh, my!" cried Mab, clasping her
hands.

“We've made & mistuke,” sighed
Dora, *“and we beg your pardon,
What will you think of us for taking
possession ol your house?'’

“And we've cooked your onion, and
t‘:rmd & tin of chen,” confessed

ab, in accenta of wild remorse,” and
burned up all your nice firewood.”

NO. 26.

b
ilinrnes

and nrore, fon”

ome, I =ee vou ve golt

1l I was exir llilll_‘ Lo ol st
myseil.  Will you let me shara 14 wilk
“Oh, thanks. That will be- ydly,”
cricd Mab, brightening up at onte, asel

clapping her hands. So they ald thres
wat down. The meal proved s merry
one Chnrelie enjoved the ateak ness
all as he thought he never had Cnjoyed
a men! belore

“It was all that parter’s {anlt, Yo=
directing us wrong,” ponted Mab.

“The road you turned off on s Dok
{he regular couniry road,”” explained
Charlie, “It's one 1 madefor my ows
use, the other 1= about halt o moobe
further on: but, 1 you'll wait lor =
quarter of an hour, I'll get my Srag
and drive you over mysell,” addeag
mischievously, that yon wo's
make any more mistakes,”" and, wik-
ont waiting for a veply, he hurried out
to the stables.
The ride was a short one and Mats
and Dora soon in possession of tleesy
new home. It proved, however to S
only asmall house. But it wns newd
and snug  enough, thougls B
1o means so roomy and sobstantosd
as  the handsome dwellimz they
had at fiest appropriated. =6l womwoso
n home, and the sistérs procoaded e
make themselves as comfortalds s
possible. A cow was spon P Tlat Is
i the little stable, fowls cackled sl
sang in the barnyvard, and = gacdes .
was soon made.

Three months of experence, hosr-
ever, “ufficed to show tha girls thed
farm life is not without its dsadvaer
tages, at least for “lone women™ andl
thos=e used only to cities

The cow persisted in straying owmr
theticlds instead of coming home nigmi-
Iy, in orthodox fashion, to ho milked.
The hens hid their nests where thes.
could not be found—in the [ong g
and the clumps of burilock and witels.
hazel bushes. The neighboring faren-
ers’ young pigs broke mto the guedes
and destroyed the marrowiat
and the early-rose potatoes; a auc
last the girls became quite diseosr-
agod.

{harlie Borthwick has been =
symputhizing fviend all alongz. Omne
dav he called and found Mab, alooe
and rather despondent, tying up the
one solitary rosebud they had, smd!
which, bye the bye, had been =a gt
trem Charlie himsell,

Ul fenr something is the mattes,™ be
said; “you look so sad. What s m*
Can I—can a poor fellow like me—thelp
you?"

Mab shook her liead, and began o
make up a httle bouquet to hide lea
cmbarrassment. At last she smd,
looking fixedly at her flowers:

WWe—we can't get alonz om the -
farm., and go we've determined to selll.
out and go back to the city—=—"" =

“Then don't—don’t go,” negzed Chars-
lie, He, also, had been embare
and had been gathering roses, oo
Dropping his flowers and taking ome
of Mab's little hands in his, he snial:
“Sray here, Miss Mab, and—and beawry
wif.  Nay, don't turn away; hewrald’
I fell in love with yon the very frsh.,
time 1 saw your face, it was 80 bright
and cheery, and you were siways se »
helpful.  Why, it breaks my hesst ts
soe you despondent now. Ob, it e
would only be my wife I would de .«

everything to make you happy—"=
But why go on? Before long the go'r-
ton place was vacant again, nad Nab
and Dora were back in the.old Bortls-
wick farmhbouse,

Dorn lived with her swfer until =
rich, voung gentleman farmer in the
neighborhood fell in lova-with her one:
day as he was riding by and aaw bex
at the edge of a wheat field pathesing
flowers and making them into -
land; nad before another spring
round, she too, was

“Woued an' married un' a'"

S0

—— W — -
The Progress of Opinion.
A een-captain tells the following aa-
ccdote about a shipmate who sceesn-

panied him on one of his whaling vey-—-
ages;
1!':-h.ilm was & simple-hearted Srno-
parent young fellow, and when they
failed, had been “payving atSess
tion for some time to o youne kediy, .
who, he had reason to think, oid sl
fully reciprocate his ardent feelings
At all events the parting on her pari
wus not so affectionate as be could
wish, and he was impressed with the
beliel that she only kept hime s s
standby, in default of a better offer.
“f don't believe,” Stiles would
with a despondent shake of his
“Jdon't believe Ann Jones "Il hawe
me, anyhow."
When they had been out s Sw
months, and had met with laip :
cess, Bliles tone was modified: The
burden of his monologee ok v Ao
SWell, [don'nobut what Anmn Josess
Il have me, after alk.” -
With 1,000 barrels ofoil und chy-
es, he became still mowugzshb- i 33
“Chance is pretty for Ames
Jones," he wonld say; * ]
now,"
At 1,600 barrels he -had
self-satisfied manner, and

-

‘

“] guess there's no danger by
Ann Joves 'll have me now.'®’ e
At 2,000 barrels: <.
“Ann Jones 'l be glad enough Sag
ine now, I know." -

When they cut up thelal .
that was to ﬂ“th:ﬁﬂll‘l -

uared away tor home,
bis hat in the air -

: o ,:_{i '
yell of tﬂuﬂlﬂhﬁ 3 Vi

“T'l} be U bave
anyhow.”’ A TT A
I.: g
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