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N'T MARRY A FARMER. her room, and took a good, hearty
: X ery—and then scolded herself for
1 house at Stonecrest was | CIYIDg.
ancient mansion in the| “But 1 -._]il.l feel awful sorry for
Its walls of dark gray him,” shé said. “ Though I'm sure
e almost entirely covered | he'll get over it, and " bs back here
_lin a day or two."

T

and elimbing rose vines, | )
er year Mr., Thornfeld | But Robert Benton did nct come
ol to cut the ereepers down, (1N & week or two, Unele Thorn- |
iled to do it, untal the roses | feld rallied Edith about -‘""“l“il.l.‘,'i
llnim awny, and though she declared
{she had not done so, they all un-
derstood very well how the case
lav.

b the second story window,
By v clear over the roof.

s thoy weraspaped because
omfeld loved them. And

“1 don't suppose any one cares
much ahount saying good-bye to me.”

“ Perhaps not. You don’t deserve
it, ranning off so wildly”

“1 darcsay I don’t, Miss Thorn-
feld.”

“ Of course you don't.  However,
some of them might have a word to
say to _\'nu."

“I'd be very glad to hear it then,
[ know."

“ Well, T shall be down at the
three oaks at forr this afrernocon.
1f you choosa to come, 1 have some-

hey did an air of Edith met Benton in her rides
the square, gray old honse,

O one conlil fail to nd l]"l.'.

oive

other ]I|ul‘l."-'. “l ﬂl\\u‘\\ h(lw:-li,

L., el resembled the pictures [ and spoke pleasantly, but that was |
. rown Enelish homesteads | all. - He kept clear away from her. |
gl (1t was plain he did not mean to
N, Edith  Thornfld, -the | trouble her again,
protty neice, came down | “T never eaw such a fool" said
o cny fora long visit, she | Edith, to hLerself. “ He doesn't
I by wod pr her room the cornes one  oive one the least chance to recon-
ash, cond story, the coolest room - sider, if one wanted to, which I'|
B use, wide, light and airy. Jdon’t, I'm sure”
. windows were nearly iy ’
L | by X '! ot '\ :'\. But some way it provoked her
AL iNcs i ove - e 1 A a
= .. l .. ' of R dreadfully every time she met him,
¥ CE o]l wshower ol rose leaves . . ¥ 4 .
BRS¢ 8 $ 8hOWer of I\ UAYES and he kept so  distant. Now and
----- " I-!I' I . Seoud and Shditts then she stole a glanee at him in
R it roud antt profiy - ehmrgh, when he was sitting quite
. M. I,.,:1:f| ld's newe. Her i1l 1 his pal
v St . ; 3 o still, and his pale, sad face touched
Y SUOFCEREER: -« o rich business man in | ) )
her heart, though she wouldn't

paly . ! 1ot

w knew far more ¢

- 3 4 have owned it for anything, “I
!TLER. - b ls amd mortgaces than - w15 " : g
el ot : M R oht never did see such a 51|u|;l.-tull.
b about 18 o aangnter [ '
A vhon s only Aangbler.’ e 1 ywupe a man, I'd be one, I

1 I 1 * 1:4)
st her died when Bdith was ¢ . 1
pther died when Edith was a wonld " said she, Bnt the very

L] .
ﬁ Jra N :_. it I.f_|.|-i Aunt Rachel, Mrs, next night, when she was talking
ot || of H"T,',“”'“I !':"I SUP-{ to hittle Lyons, at Mrs. Wishwell's
1 []].,I._"-.,. :Il_ -._;-._"..T. she l'li.llt'i_ .ulr'-:l’1, or ‘..'i;[‘!l'_'l i-lr-'!l"‘llll'.,' to him
h of the girls |."1," MKE | ialk, she looked at his little, neat
SR been AN ':r"lll.l:":" firure -and his little, nice mustache
ften came down Lor a Aong. .., 1is itle, white hands, and be-
v ‘I .. ||I ||'|'|-f1- wusd Lie ran t comipare kim with a ]-I_“
v owhtle 8he remalne d. : Lrong. wanly  fellow like= ;1;;'_
Stoneerest was anotier gy, “pogton, for instanee, and be-

Bate, belonging, at present, to
lobert | tine

«d spectmen of a country

lisprnsted that she fairly

came 59 i
tey-

van away and left little Lyons
ribly astonished and affronted at

elton. A

‘.!', not without fron 1|

1 1
ner radeness,

BLE enltivation and intelligence, ‘ r 1
s v wrirl might be proud of hi One day,”at the dinnor table,
v il mi d Bl
Y & Uncle Thornfeld wave themi the
ven Edith admitted that : l-I ira"‘.l'? ?'\I ['I_ ‘." : 7
a0 o Lid-lsokine fellow news that hobert Benton was going
' i plendud-inoRiIng L0 i . LTS ot ok 1
| company and she knew to Austraha His sister felt dread
tha alv witah, thutno oni fully, he said, but Bob wouldn't
Lhis sy (RS T M e ol n . v 1 .
rer in Robert Benton's eves | E*Ve v up. Unele said, also, that
i vobes sent ] OVeS = L . .
But when they rallied | *°F his part he coulidn’t sce any
0 AV 1 thit Al \ . 341 + .3
1A M S o th devotion of her cav-|tense in o likely young fellow, with
4 4 3 - i the d Jtion Ot ) av-=4 . o -
S thie 1 that nothing on | Pienty ol good land, and everything

!'n-;:\]_\ to his hand, !'11\1]1"'_: off with

¢ her to marry a iz .t
5 hast: to a wild country like

pnd eompel her to live in such

s antry for good. To do her Australia, " unll--er-',"_.-.niii he, “unless

‘uld to Frul <o let Benton-himself soe there's a woman in the casc. If
r ¢ vluin enough. That is, if therd is, there's no knowing what a
AOLMANSEEE" Puin CHOTE ) nan will do. . And it's my opinior
)1d bhave seen it. But he re- [ a7 W SR y Of a

o to take the evidence of her|:" I }':\' SOMITRIGE. ¥ SRWeT
vs; perhaps laid it to_theg f-‘!::\.. Ihis 1\\.H.|.| a I;___'"h'llli‘t,' at Edith,

£ raidon: modesty, and liked | WhO turned very ved, and did not

| offer a single word, But she took
1 P . >

to walking out very often. If she
did so in the hope of meeting Ben-

the better for it.
I sorry for the poor

I am
hie is nice, and if it wasn't

FABL Ly it iz, [ micht I-:!-..-:i“.\_' —_ 2 : ki o e 1
; » eaid Edith when she saw, [artanging his affairs indoors, ane
gshe conld - not keep had no time for walking.

t, that v e L 7
B0 speaking much longer One morning, Edith sitting at

we'll soon et ovear 1t

!l about nie, when he
S plamp ecountry girl
n take care of his pigs and

bns  for him."” And 1':*I1IE; the house, too.
vl a pay, little laugh, and  Soas she could not be seen, heard
filt if somehow things
wt fixed up quite right in
wid, and she didn't know
W l-rnll'll‘l;"].t:_'ll "em. She
no longer to keep him from

1 ine. “Just as well have it

the road with his long, free stride,

soino straight to the gate. He upl-nmI it

him pass under the
waited to be ealled.

HE]

all.

.-a‘.:i-l [‘;n*_'ll:‘ 'nml"!'lfuhl.

“Thd - he #
differently.

i Yl’l". [{l'
He wants me
Lusiness matter coneerning
land, while ha is gone.”

“ Well, vou'll
said Aunty.

yes.

walked home with her.
words, but right to the point.
you wouldn't,” said
b, mora fdurried than she had
been in her life. “I'm very
¢ but indeed, Mr. Benton, |

HLY

\*.'-:\}l
to attend to a smal

D you mean yon can'tlike mel”
Iiobert, turning a little white,
Ry ing to smile.

h, I dolike yom very much.
hot in——"

n the only way [ wish to be
Is that it ¥

'm afraid it is, Mr.
. wais silent a moment. Then he
Biuskily: “If any amount of
jings wonld alter it, T could be
nt, at least I'll tyy, if 1 might
a hope—" and here his voiee
|

t wouldn't be of the least use,”
Edith. *I'm sorry, but I'd
» say the same a year—ten

Ha'll - call agair

He's a good fellow. And 1t strike
me he seems to be very unhappy.
“That's & pity, isn't 1t ?" remark
ed Miss Edith, coolly.
“1 think it is. I don't know
man who deserves better than Ben
ton. 1 daresay he'll get killed ou

ORE & TH '
s

{OWYX.
RIAGE MARE

- Jenton.”

get-back any more.”
sophical observation on uncle's par
Miss Edith did not answer at al
and=obody knew her thoughts.

& wood bt
e Bws Yy b from now.” To-morrow was Saturday. Ben-
L Then there's no use,” said Ben- ton was going away Monday. If
amber. to be as brave ds he anybody weant to do anything for

trying

“It's pretty hard on me— him, it must be done promptly

| gometimes, saw himn at chureh and |

ton, she missed it ‘He was |-.115;y-

her window, saw hi ST
er window, saw him _ecoming up

he eame inside; he eame straight to
Edith drew back |

window, and
Waited half-
an-hour, and then heard him going
away, and never once was called at
Her face was ved, and her eyes
flashed, Ldt-she was only pretty
and sparkling when she went down

d done with,” she said. &
id speak one evening when | 0 dinner.
I been over to visit his sister.|  “ Benton éalled this morning,”

observed Edith, in-|
goes away Monday.
[01na
do it, I suppose "

to-morrow, to leave sbme papers,
and T'll help the boy all [ can.

there among the natives, and never
Which philo-

thing to say. If you don’t choose,
go to Austraiig or any other place,
for all I care, Bob Bentou."

The pretty head disappeared in
an instant, the window went down
among the roses with a bang, and
I Robert Benton walked into the
| house to see Mr. Thornfeld, feeling
| VETY queer.
| At four that aftermoon, a slim
| figure in buff cambrie, with a white
| lawn hat on its Im‘tty braids, trip-
| ped through the bit of meadow
woodland down to the three oaks. |
A taller figure rose to meet her as
she n]nlwﬁ.rni.

“ Ah, yof did come, then 7" said
Edith.

“ Certainly. Sit  down, Miss
Thornfeld,” making room for her on
the rustic srat.

¥

entrance.
were crossed upon his breast, and
his legs were As|
Jones afterwards said, * he looked |
every inch a corpse.”
hloodless.
though in death. The handle of a
jack-knife protruded from a point
between the collar and the jugular
ein.
Jones jumped to the conclusion of

ATABKING HIS COAT COLLAR.

Some years ago a story came

from Paris that a criminal con-
demned to death had been exeented
in a novel way, and without blood-
letting. The culprit was blind-
folded and laid on a marble slab,
after being informed that he was
to be bled to death.
used with which to priek his arm,
and, as the point touched him, drops
[of warm water avere sprinkled so |
that they ran down his side, and, |
to the condemned, it appeared that |
| he was bleeding to death.
[tle while the experiment proved |
| successful, and the man expired ;|
| such was the foree of imagination. |
A case somewhat resembling this| goo»
[ was brought to the notice of pohee |
officer Jones, the other day.
passed the Vand:lia building, he
savw & man lyving on his back in the ; a pretty good bush, do
hands | to seek a belter one.
|| boys and girls will run about picking

A nesdle was

In a lit-

As he

The stranger's

closa lng-_-lln'l’_

The face was
The eves were closed s

The blade hidden.

wis

Edith sat down, and sat silent suicide. He took hold of the knife
Her uznal flow of words seemed to and drew it out of its resting place
The blade was unsullied. Being

have deserted her.
“Iid you wish ‘o tell me some-
thing " said Benton, at last, very

gently,
“ Yes—no—yperhapy,  Tell me
something, Mr. Benton. Why do

| you-rush off so, and make every
| body miserable E

“ 1 must go. And I don't

of anv one who is miserable.”

“ Not yonr sister " |

“Well, yes, But there are times |
|in & man's hife when even a sister
| though a good, kind one, can't sat-

|

know | #

e

isfy him.” |

A lit.' e silenee; Edith 'Ill‘u!\‘n‘ it
|I---;;.vml-"|_\': “ Mr. Benton, would
you go if——1 am sorry I once
pained voun. I am very sorry in-
ll '?"j 3
“Yon were kind enough to say

[ don’t blame you. And I be-
lieve you. Bat, you see, it don't
cure—it don't help much. I don't
want to seem ungrateful, but it's
quite troe that pity won't mend
matters,”

* My goodneds, whatwould then?”
eried  Edith, losing all patience.
“ (Jan’t you see anything, Hob Ben-
ton? Don't you know I don't
want you to go?" Her face was
red, her eyes full of tears, her mouth
fluttering like a rose leaf as she
spoke.

Benton was  amazed. “ Miss
Edith! You don't—da you? What
is it you mean ? Do you ask me to
stay 1"

“Of conrse 1 do,
that much.”

“What for,
r|1i§t‘k ly.

“ Oh,nothing. You needn’t stay. |
Go if you like, I don't care. 1 can |
| live without you!” she sprung up |
| to fly, but Benton just gathered her
into his arms. *“But I can't live|
without you!" he eried. “ I'll stay |
if you'll come and live with me. |
Say quick, Edith, yes, or no i

“ Yesg—no—I don't care " panted
Edith, very red and embarrassed.
But Benton gatheied her meaning, |
and, instead of being the miserable
follow he came there, was as bappy |
as a king. So was Edith, though
she wouldn’t have owned it for the
| world. She is happy yet, though
she did marry a farmer, and lives
in the country over half of each
year.

And that trip to Anstralia has
never been made, nor do 1 suppose
it will be.—~Indiana Farmer.

A LECTURE @N MLANG.

1

1

50,

You might aee |

then " he asked

ry | |

11

L.

“ Brudder Grant,” continued the
president, * You am a young man
on de doah-step ob life; you w'ar
wery tight pants an’ a wery short
coat, an’' a wery narrer hat, an’ you
look decidedly wretch-er-chee, De
great world am befo’ vou. If you
begin right no man dares bet two
to one dat you wont sit in a gob-
ernor’s cha'r befo’ you am fifty, If
you begin wrong it will be safe to
bet one thousand six hundred to
nuffin’ dat you will bring up in
state prison befo’ yon am ten y'ars
older.”

n

t

t.
I,

= A SPECIAL bor thy [ thought it L]- anld be rh._tlf] \: as I;l\ht an ll: ) h;:nln_l:hn____rt " “Yes. sah. Ize tryin' to start

sl o 1 11 £ ! () i X i ng Ll i . " . . E 1 "
. Glvemeat i ‘I an't | .1r} II . can g s i : n » 1: il ;l;:i; s ﬂml!n right,” said Pizarro,as 3rother Gard-

ard not trouble you any Ppains ie BIL A 1er ow ag e . . -3 .
0% ' [I’-\' ynd-by she saw Benton coming ner stopped to swallow a pint of
- . 3 P J . S 5 water
: ” 2 1idn' 1k an 18 Wi un £ 0 ' {
YONS, ([ vish you wouldn's falk w0 But he weuldnd ek {0705 1% | “1 hope' so—L. hope so, but ]
1 i eve I 3 F ol - I it . | . .

i L even fo say good-bye. 1t couldnt g..h¢ i3 Brudder Grant. Ize had

It isn't very manly, is it ? said
poor feilow.+ * Well, I won't.
me, Miss Edith. And
~1 don't suppose | 'lh.l'si.ll
¢ to your uncle’s any more
v wers just at the gate now,
Edith gave him her hand, say-

Oh, yes, of ecurse; 1 know
We \f-:ui'l all be
And 1

ILLIARD HAS

OREGON.

PURCHASED
Foss, | have no

S AND CicA

o sl to mish mr
H. W, LY

- above him said * Good-morning.”
He looked up. Edith sweet an

HES

tall around her, was leaning out (

b will l"-‘-nlr,
y sorry if you didn't.
e you don't-blame me” -
Not in the least. Theres no
to blame but myself. I'llcome
I can. If Ifind I can't, why I
't, that's all. Gocd-bye, Miss
ith: God bless yon, my dear. i
raised the smal! hand to his lips, ﬁ:m\g

lled his hat down over his eyes, es,. I go Monda
1 was gone. “ Without a good-
Edith ran straight up-stairs tobfriends T

he was turning up to her.

Fastantly his
* Good morning, Miss Thornfeld.
hope you are well.”

1 - I’
GARFIELI
ervie Desth of the
ledd Rtatew, Embiracs
incldents of his Bof
b the Might of hia
Boldier; his Caresd
the Prewigen: J
by Jomm Cuang B
oy of the Ualtod
manifoent cngras
Alliant, relinble, «
wribmeripll v
.. Dapcroft

away, Mr. Benton."

are

4

rek
nctaen,

hurt him to do that much, anyhow.

He came in, turned at the cor-
nerof the house, and was p ssing
on to the door, when a fresh voice

blooming as the roses, which were
the window toward him. But he
cotildn't _know she was thinking
what a fine, noble, handsome face

hat Was lifted.
“Quite well, thonks. 1 hear you

l!;. to your

my cye on you fur some leetle time
back. I doan fink you would lie or
steal or burgler, or forge, but you
has fallen into one wery bad habit.
De odder day you met a friend in
front ob my cabin, an’ when he axed
if you war ine on de excursion
you replied l.“rl:: vou would ‘ gasp to
gurgle’ On anodder occashun I
heard you remark dat you would
‘mix to murmur” Again you ob-
served dat you would ' sigh to stifle.
Only an hour ago you advised
Pickles Smith to ‘bet his sweet
life.! What all dese fings mean,
Brudder Grant ?”

3
o

of

I

That hacking congh oan be so quickly
enred by Bhiloh's Care, We guarantee il
| For sale by Jap. B. Miller.

CONSCIons,

ntering the spirit land when Jones

WHAT

new one.
handed him one, the boy asked the
price,
it 7" asked
myself,” answered the boy., “Can
vou read Gree's 7"
po
the book-seller, “If you will rvead
and translate a few sentences I will
give )
highly pleasel with the proposal,
rend the Oreek text and then trans-
lated it into English.
book, my boy,” said the book-seller,
thanked him, eclapped
under his arm, and walked off in
trivmph to the pasture to attend to
the sheep.

Many years afterwards that same |
| boy (ah, be has become a man now)
i.u_t_-_ri_qufr:l into the same book-store, |
entered into conversation with the |
book-seller ; and asked him if he |
remembered giving a second-hand |
Testament to a poor shep-

“Yes, 1]

(;T'l"'
herd lu.l_\' onea Inlr!ﬂing'
remember it well,” said the book- |
I should like to know |
what beeame of that boy ; for I am
certain he has risen to eminence in i all but himself.
some profession or other.” * Sir)" | his vollection is is wonderful.”
said the man, * you see him before
Now, who do you think }n.-'.

seller,

you."”
was /—the
Haddington, one of the most emi- |
nent authors and commentators of
the Seriptures the world has ever
produced.

| aroused, the man said he had at-
tempted suicide, [nstead of wound-
ing himself, he merely stabbed the
lecollar of his coat.
that
father, motbher and
| through his mind, he said, only for

Then he felt
\-Et.innﬁ :_-f

home passed

he was dying.

moment, and then he became un-
He was, perhaps, just

called him back

-
SHAPHERD BOY LE-
CAME

i FOOR

Many years ago a poor shepherd

oy, clad in an old plaid mantle,
went into a book-store in Edinburg,
and asked for a second-hand Greek
Testament, being unable to buy a

T'Ill' }l-IJI\'-‘ﬂI'“"l' |Ji|.\'i'l1‘_‘
“ For whom do you want
the hook-selier.
“ Yeos sir,” mod-
stly veplied the boy. Then, said

vou the book.” The II'J‘\'_

The b 'y

you are weleome to it
the

lli I'Ik

1-
.8

andl

Rev. John Brown, o

-

NLAVE MARRIAGES,

A curious case relating to the
marriage status of former slaves has
just been decided - by the Supreme
Court of Alabama.

T]i(‘

Versy was

titled to dower in his estate,
named Edie had

of the same master.

wife tiil the fall af 1866.

the two had been the lawful waf

It was deeided in favor of the onea
claiming by virtue f the slave mar-
slaves wern
competent to enter into valul

[t holds that

riage.
not

marriage contract or hold legal re-
But
in September, 1865, the constitn-
tional convention of Alabama de-
clared that all freedmen and freed-
women then living together, and
recognizing one another as hasband
and wife, should hold that relation |
under thelaw.  The Snpreme Clourt
decides thet this was a ratifieation
of the marital relations then exist-
ing between Gos and Edie Wash-
ington, and that his sabsequent
marriagn with the other claimant

lation of husband and wife.

was voud.

If you gras
says 8 Western paper.
' the bired man do the grasping.

|

“ Take the

f

contro-
petween two wowen,
each of whom claimed t» be the|
widow of Gus Washington and en-
One,
been married to
him in 1847, when both were slaves
The ceremony
was performed by a colored minis-
ter with the consent of the master.
The two lived together as man and
At that
time the husband, being then, of
course, a freedman, took out a li-
eense and married another woman,
with whom he lived till his death.
Under these cirenmstances the court |
was called upon to decide which ot

a rattlesnake frmly
sbout the neck, he cannot hurt yon,
To be per-
foctly safe, it would be well to let

STICK TO YOUR BUSH.

A rich man, in spswer to the
uestion how he beeame so success-
ul, recited the following stasy:

I willtell you howitwas. Oneday

when I was 'a lad, o party of boys| by

and girls were going to piek black-
berries, I wanted to go with them,
but was afraid futher would mot let
me. When I told him what was go-
ing on, he at once gave me his per-
wnssior ‘o go with them, and I could
Lardly « ntain wyself. I rushed in-
to the kitchen, got a big basket, nud
asked mother for a luncheon. I bad!
the busket on my arm and was just go-
ing out at the gate, when my father
called me back. He took my hand,
and said in a very gentle voice:

“Joseph, what are you going to

*To piek berries,” I replied.
“Then, Jou&h. 4 wnm tell g:;
something, It 1athis: w u
g not {:n it
The other

n little here and a httle there, wast-
ing n good deal of time and getting
but few blackberries.”

I went, and had a eapital time.

DALLAS, OREGON, SATURDAY, SEPTEMBER 16, 1882.

. I
FISHING WITH RERJIAIRED FLIES AND
MARRYING MED-MAIEED GIRLS,

A most extraordinary story of
trout flies, made out of human bair,
was related to me some wonths ngo
u friend of wire who is o manu-
facturer of sportmen’s materials,”
romarked u jeweler to the writer the
other day, while an smusing smile
played over his features. *‘There
used tv be u gay young fellow in this
city who made love tu dvery young

irl he came across, He must have |

n rather successfol, for be always
managed to secure a lock of hair
from each of his conquests. This
young mun had aoother equaliy
strong passioh-—trout-fisbing. He
loved to fish for the speeckled beau-
ties of the brook, and muse on the
many beauteous mnidens among
whom he divided the treasures of
his heart. An idea struck him; he
would Wave a fly constrieted out of
‘ench lock of hair he ,
took his collection of silky love
tokens, gleaned from perfomed
tresses, to the manafacturer of
sportnsen’s materials and requested’
him to mwake the desired flies. ~ When |
finisked he placed them in his fish- |

But it was just ns my father had said.
No sooner had one found a good
Lush than be called all the rest, and
they left their newly-found treasure.
Not content more than a minute or
two in one place, they rambled over
the whole pasture, got very tired.
and st night had very few berries.
My father's words kept running in
my ears, and I “stuck to my bush.”
When I bad done with one, I found
another, and finished that; then I
took nonother. When night came I
bad a basket full of berries, more than

ull the others put together, and was |

not half so tired ns they were, I
went home happy. But when I en-
tered, I found my father had been
taken ill, He looked at my basket
full of ripe blackberries and said:

“Well done, Joseph. Was 1 not
right when I told you to always stick
to veur bush?’

He died n few days after, and I
had to make my way in the world as
best T eanld. Buot my father's words
sank deep into my wind, and I never
forzot the experience of the black-
barry party.

When I had a fair place and was
doing tolerably well, I did not leave
it and speml weeks and months,

secking one I thought might ‘be o}

P | little" better.

When other young
men said: “Come with ns, and we
will make a fortune in a few weeks,"
I shook my head and *‘stuck to my
bush.”

Presently my employers offered {
take me into business with them.
stayed with the old hounse until the
prineipals died, and then I had
every thing I wanted.

trust me, and gave me a character.

I owe all I have and all T am to this

“Stick to your bush.”

A KK FIND IN GEORGIA,

motto:

Near Norcross there resides an
old German geologist who loves to
live among the peculiar specimens of
mineral and vegetable matter which
He
is an elderly gentleman of little so-
ciability, but of great mental ne-|
physical endur- |
For
days at a time he wanders over the
| bills and throngh the dales near his
bouse, collecting rocka and stones,
limbs and roots, the properties and

unlities of which are unknown to

The room in which | died first was to ap
Iu one | if there was any

he has unearthed and housed.

quirements. His

| ance is simply astonishing.

receptacle are arranged a number o

observer of dinmonds. In the cen
stone half the size of a hen's egg
whieh was picked up by the owne
months and months ago.
found by its owner one rainy after
noon.

with ceaseless toil he was wending his |
way liome, when his eyea fell upon |
something from which the rays of |
the sun were scatteredin a thousand |
directions. With little thought of |
what he was doing, the pgeologist :
1IB| A

stooped down nnd picked up t
object. It was nearly half the siz

of n hen's egg, and of an irregular |

shape. It was covered in mgu
places with thick, beavy elay, whic

was romoved with great care. It was

found to be exceedingly hard, an
whenever struck with a hard sul
stance gave forth but little soun

curved. Tt wns subjected to aci

“T stuck to my bush.” |

I |

The habit ufi
gticking to my businessled paople to ]

stones whose bright rays remind the

ter of this long room there rests a

It was

For nearly a week he bad
been on a tramp through the hills
and dales near bis home, and, weary

It was alinost eolorless, with here
and there a linge of green, Itsform
was that of an octabedron, but some |
of the faces or sides were inelined to
the convex, while the edges were |

and alkalies without experiencing

ing pocketbook, each one attached to
| a eard with the namwo of the girl and
;dnt.a of the gift. His sabsequent
| fishing wasu long dream of rowmance.
| Even in their broiled state the trout|
| had a balo of memory around thew
| which gave thew a flavor for which
Luculius would have forfeited an
empire. The young fellow was
asked one day which colored dlies be
preferved. In reply he said that red
flies were prefernble to any other, |
and that in the future heintended to
counfine his attentions to young ladies
whose heads glowed with flame-like
hues. In proof of this he married |
 girl with red hair and bad ten flies |
manuofactured out of one of her|
trasses, For some little time after
his nuptials bis heart remained true
to his fiery-polled bride and his red-
haired flies. One day, however, he
brought my friend a lock of hnir of
a fur deeper hue than soburn, and
instrueted bim to make two flies,
as he found that the fishewould no
longer bite st Lis wife's hair. His
better balf discovered the change of |
buit and began to smell a vat. To|
| make matters worse, he one day went |
o his office, leaving the key of his
private Jdesk st home in the loek. |
The lady examined the premises and |
discovered the albom of flies, lo|
which he bad only the previous day |
| added his latest conquest,  The wife |
| returned to her mother that very
| morning, instituted proceedings for
| o divorce, and gained ber suit, the
fly book being produced as evidence
in court, If vou search the coun
records you will find ull confirin-
ation of what I have told you,"”

- -
THE DERESroRD GHOST ATORY.

Many persons may be interested in |
a version of that strange tale known |
ns the “Beresford Ghost Story,” |
dear to all lovers of the supernatucal,
which is here given. Ti is warranted
as correct on no less an authority
than the present Archbishop of Ar-|
mah, who s o great-great-grandson
of one of the principal actors, and
collnterally descended from the other, |
certninly oughtto know all abont it, |
il any one does:

Nicholn Bopbin Hamillon, whe
afterward beeanme Lady Beresford, |
had made an agreement with the
Earl of Tyrone of the De la Poer

family, with whom she had been
1 brought up, that which ever of them

ear to the other
ruth in revealed
religion; in whick veither of them '
had-any faith.

Oune morning Lady Ber:sford, who
was paying a visit, came down to
breakfast in a very agitated state,
with n black-ribbon round her wrist.
When her husband, Sir Tristam,
_ | nsked Lier what wns the matter, she

begged him to ask no questions, but |
| told him that the post would bring |
| him tidings of Lord Tyrone's death, |
and that he would in the next year|
be the father of a son. These pre-|
dictione cawe true; the expected let |
ter brought the news that rd
Tyrona had died the Baturday before
and.in due time a son was born,
ly Beresford always continued to

the ribbon round her wriﬂ..!l

f |

r

"ll wenr
Sir Tristam died, aud his widow
after a time married a Captain
Georges, who turned out so badly
that elie had to separate from bim.
When she was living in Dublin she |
gave & dinner party to celebrate her |
birthday, « nd mnvited an old elergy-
man who had christened her. Hael
was the first arrival, aud she told
bim she was just forty-eight that day.
“No,” said he, “youn are only
forty-saven; you were born in 1666,
She grew deathyy pale.
“Are you sure?” she asked.

“(ertain,” he replied.

2
h|

|
l.l|

1a | I

any perceptible change. Some friend .

siace it on the ma
ay or two ag . he r

induced him to
ket, and only u(l
er in New York offoring him $46,0(
or it.

—— - ——

of their own. [If the
scientist who made the discove

rociis and delicately cross-exa
one of the ten thousand brutes w
roost upon us when we are writin
and find out how he got in, we w

glnsa inkstand.

Legislsture
botel, saw & pod of

was o new kind of fruit and
The tears streamed

there and cool.”

ceived a lotter from a dinmond deal- |

It has now been discovered, by | bishop of Dublin.
aid of the microphone or sound st
magnifier, that flies have a language
English

will drop round to our editorial daonghter,

mine | must unfortunate marriage
hich | on her forty-seventh birthday

give him a diamond as big as s cut-

A member of the North Carolina
, dining at a Raleigh

rod pers on

dish pear at hand. m;
ook
down b
the pod down say-

r- |

o. | @d my death warrant. “I have only

a few henrs vet to live.” Bhe retir-
ed to her room, sent for her son Sir
Marcus, for her danghter Lady Riv-
erston, nnd, I believe, Henry, Arch-
She then told the
ory for the first time of Lord
Tyrone's appenring to her, telling
,l her of bis death; that she would have
ry | & son who would merry his brother's
and that she would make a

and die

0

.| touched her wrist to prove his ap-
ill pearance was real, and the fle
sinews shrank, on which she always
wore n black ribbon. She was

the communion table in' St. Patrick’s
Cathedral.—Saturday Review.

An Oswego girl dropped one of her
false eyebrows in a church pew, sud
it so badly seared the
hwﬁdﬂhlluﬁnloﬁ,.
it was his moustaghe

[
it
3
in

HORRIBLE TO

“You have, then," she said, *sign- |

‘ Perrydale, Oregon, August |, 158;

He !
sh and |

buried in Lord Cork's vault under|

oan.gmll

retreat and place of rendez
well known to the citizens cﬁ.:;
and vicinity. The unfortunate v
tim, fine, large, fresh and desirab
knocked down in its prime (just
'what everybody wants), will be lﬁi@f 5
out in the store of

McGrew & W

For the public inspection and proﬁt,
on the first dav of September next.f : |
"We will positively commence
%Olearance Sales on theabove ﬂtate& ry o3
late, to continue up to October fizst,
and as all goods will be sold mthe-f‘"
‘out profit to ourselves, we have tha
consoling thought that the ili wmd ,

1

pecuniary good.

Now, friends, while it is not busi-
ness to buy what you do not need,

just because it is

business to buy cheap of what 'yl':".

do need.

Our stock is very large and ¢
plete, and promising to keep up
assortment for your beneﬁ_fé_;i X

hall expect your patronage mr r
‘that you may need in our ]ine S5

CONT

. —

s doing our appreciative patronsa .

McGREW & WALLEE; :

& b

-
i

-
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¥ 4
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s
our ..
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cheap, it is

-
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| MNotice of Assignmant.
| WOTICE IS HERERY OIVEN THAT USD {1 AND
hy virtee of snd In socordanes with e jrevie)
| fonm of an set of the Lagisbative Amscinidy of S |
' Hiate of Orogon, entitled *'an Aet 10 secure Urodilon
a just divielon of the Fatates of Delbtors whe conves |
to Assignees lor the benwilt of Coeditors” npitovel |
Octobar 17, 1578, an wment for the bemelis of all |
nis oreditors has xocated by W. . Cale, |
of Souver, ( in the oifles of the Clerk
of the Stata of Orogou, for e |

»

of the Cirenit ¢

W. TRUITT.

| Attorneyssate«l.
DALLAS, OREGON.

" !

. L
.m‘

Be Warned in Timel =
s

— ¥

i havo been appeinted &
coiver and Collsator nf th
business of McGrew .




