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FROFESSIONAL CARDS.

J. N. SMITH, M. D., 
P H Y S IC IA N  AND S H E  G E 0 N

Dallas, Oregon.
Ofllo* on Mill S t . North o( Court Boiuo

DK. W. H. V D M H U

D  E  N  T  I  8  T ,
Dallas, Oregon.

ALL WORK DONE IN FJBST-OLASS STYLE 
Office one door north of J D. Lee'» White Bricky

N. L BUTTER J O B »  T. D A L Y

DALY & BUTLER,

A TTO RN EYS A T LAW,
W ILL I'KOM ITLY ATTEND TO ALL LECiAl.

hiwiueM entrusted to them. Office on Mill Bt. 
opposite Court House. Dallas-

E. J. DAWNE,

ATTORNEY AT LAW,
and Notary Puplic-

8FECIAL ATTENTION GIVEN ¡TO COLLECTING 
and loaning money. Alwuys prepared to loan from 

#1()0 to #2,500 on personal or real estate security. Office 
in Griswold's building, opposite the bank, Halem, Ore-
*'>» __________

J. H. TOWNSEND,

ATTORNEY AT LAW,
Dallas, Oregon.

OFFICE ON MAIN STREET, O RFC SITE TUT, 
Court li u -• Colle«tknis inaile a specialty

E. B. SKIP WORTH,

ATTORNEY AT LAW,
—A N D -

N o t a r y  P u b l i c ,
Albany, Oregon,

UT ILL FKACTICE IN ALL THE COURTS IN THE 
citate All business entrusted to lilm promptly at

tended to. Office in O'Toole's Block, Broad-Aluin 8t.,

Ceo W Belt,
Independence.

M. L Pipes 
Dali

BELT & PIPES.

ATTORNEYS AT LAW,
IS 1”  Will practice in all the Courts 
of the State. Office up stairs in 
Court House.

CHAS. P. SULLIVAN,
A t t o r n e y  n t  L a w ,

DALLAS, OREGON.

P r o m p t  A t te n t io n  P a id  t o  ll i i t lu r a * .

©rriOB-Ou Main Street, two doors north of Postofflc«

DR. J. B. JOHNSON,
D o n t i e t -

Having returned to Independence 
to permanently locate, is prepared to 
do all kinds of dental work. Filling 
and treating a specialty.

Office in Vanduyn & Smith’s new 
brick, up stairs.

TRITTT. O. A. JOHNS

TRU ITT & JOHNS,

Attorneys-at-Law,
DALLAS, OREGON.

OFFICE ON MILL STREET. NORTH OF COUR 
House. auglt5

DR. I. T. MASON,

R E S I D E N T  D E N T I S T ,  
Dallas, Oregon.

(Late of Eugene City and Sheridan.

Nitro Oxide or Laughing Gas administered. Office 
up stairs over H. '. Butler's store.

D allas , Not. 17, 1882.

A. E. SCOTT, M. D.,

Physician and Surgeon,
Late of Oakland, Cal., has permanently 

located in

UAL LAS, OREGON.
Will be found at all times at B. M. Smith’s 

Drug Store.

Z. T. DODSON, M. D.,
PHYSICIAN, SURCEON, OBSTETRICIAN.

HMfpennanently located in Dallas, Oregon 
Office in Hyde s drug store. notlitf

W . H. HOLMES.
Attorney and Counselor at Law,

Salem , O regon .

John  McDo w e l l

Real Estate A gent,

NEW PRICES. NEWCOODS.
The Largest Stock and Cheapest 

Goods ! !

For the People of Polk County !
I take pleasura in annouuoing to the public that my

SPRING STOCK !
Is now open and ready for inspection.

i n  m y  P e r r y d a l e  s t o r e
You will find a COMPLETE ASSORTMENT of

G EN ER AL M ERCHANDISE
Suitable for the Country Trade. You will also find a LINE of

Millinery of the Latest Styles!

Produce taken in Exchange for Goods at Market rates.

Give me a call before purchasing elsewhere, and SEE MY GOODS 
and GET TH E PRICES !!

EZRA POPPLETON.

A L L  I  A S K
Is that you do yourself justice by buying goods where you can get them the 
cheapest.

I  know it is the praclice among a great many merchants to sell a few 
leading articles at cost, but they must make it up on something else. I 
intend to strictly adhere to very LOW  PRICES in everything I  offer for 
sale, and in

DRESS & FANCY GOODS,

CLOTHING
A N D

DALLAS. OREGON

PARTIES DESIRING TO BUY OR SELL REAL 
estate, will do well to consult me Office two doors 

west of Jap. R Miller's drug store.

J. L. COLLINS,
Attorney and Counselor at Law

SOLICITOR IN CHANCERY.

B U R N S  &  M O R R IS O N ,

LIVERY AND SALE STABLE.
D a lia n , O re g o n .

HAS BEEN IN PRACTICE OF HI8 PROFESSION 
in this nl«ce f° r about twenty-five years, and will 

attend to au business
< iffiiw, apposite the Dallas Hotel, corner of Main and 

Court street. Dallas.J*olk ( "unty. Oregon.

WILSON & BAY,
Dealers in

S T A T IO N E R Y , 
Perfumery, Fancy and Toilet Articles 

CIGARS AND TOBACCOS.
FERRY DALE. ORIOO»

,  R O W ELL &  SON,

B1 ack sm ith s ,
D ALLA S, OREGON,

A RE N oW  READY T o  DO ALL KINDE OF A Blacksmith work in their lia« of h<i«iD«as in the 
be»' styl» a«d on the Htc and let Bre pian Yon will 
And them at their shop »henever work is wanted, day 
m  night. Our sh-îD is at thtllk -knrn  sign on# dn.* 
•rutti o f R an* A Mnrrvai i  lieery M tt>

HOBBES, CARRIAGES AND LIVERY 

A t  th »  M oat R eason ab le  R ate» !

Conveyance o f commercial men a specialty. 

BURNS A MORRISON. Prop’r*.

THE BELT HOUSE !
PETER < O O K ............................Proprietor.

I n d e p e n d e n c e .  O r e g o n .

WHAT MAY BE DONE.

In  M y  In dep en den ce Stone
You will find the FINEST GOODS and the LARGEST ASSORTMENT of

GENERAL MERCHANDISE
Kept on the West Side of the Willamette, outside of Portland.

My Millinery Department
Is complete ra every respect and in the hands of a competent Milliner.

Furnishing’ Goods, Etc., Etc.
There is no doubt or question but I shall sell them very much lower than 
the same goods have ever boen offered in this market.

j - jy  Please to call and price the goods and you will s i«  that I  am 
in earnest

M. M. ELLIS,
Su ccessor to W .  C. B ro w n ,

DAI,LAS, OREGON, MARCH 8. 1883

H. HI. LINES & LAWRENCE,
M A N U F A m  R E R ft A N D  D K A I.E R S  IN

F I 'R X I T I  R F .  K F R I X t t  R K D t t ,

And a ll k in d «  o f

UPHOLSTERED WORK. ALBUM PICTURE FRAMES. 
WALL BRACKETS. ANO WJNDOW SHADES.

I I T E  KEEP A COMPLETE STOCK IN OUR LINE 
» V «n<l will sell as cheap as the same goods can b« 

;o  in Portland. Do not take our ward or«th«r people*
won! for It, but come and se« our goods and learn our 
prices
A ll  kinds o f  W o r k  in our lino don« 

on Short Notice.

PHE BELT H OU R* HAS CHANGED HANDS AND I 
L » ill be n i«  a» a Aratela«* bouse In every re«pe«t i

W« thank you for your 
yen will e«-. itiom« th« sa 
years truly.

Italian. November H .  1»

In the p««t and hop« 
the future We are
Ho w e l l  *  s o n

W P WRIGHT,

A U C T I O N E E R
And County Surveyor.

Da l l a s  O ta o o v .

» S M I » .

DALLAS CITY MILLS,
DALLAS, OaZQON,

WILSON & HOLMAN, PROPRIETORS.
Hiving [>.rdiM~t th. »he», mill*. •» m  now pr.' 

{.»«red to 4« all kind« of

Crist and C u stom  Work
Promptly and In a p*t*«farrtory mannur Give na a eall

WJL80!1 A HOLMAN.
Dallam Oregon, Jan J, 1*3

M ONEY TC  LOAN I
W« bave mone» to loaa on approved Rea; Mr at 

leeuriW- m snma from

One to T*n ThotiBand Dollar«.
Tim« : From one to «»•  year«. Term« E«»J

Truitt k Johns.

We also keep a large and well eeleeted stock af

Caskets and Cases on hand,
Whloh we will furnish at Reduced Prices.

Salesroom on MAIN STREET, two doors north of 
Vanduye A .Smith.

i v n i  r i M i n x u : .  o k f i . o * .

What might be duue. if men were wise— 
What glorioQ6 deed«, my suffering brother,

Would they unite, in love and right,
And cease their acorn for one another?

Oppression’s heart might be imbned,
With kindling drops of loving kiutluees, 

And knowledge your from shore to shore. 
Light on the mental blindness.

All frand and warfare, lies and wrong,
AU vice and crime might die together; 

And milk and corn, to each inan born,
Be free as warmth in summer weather.

The meanest wretch that ever trod—
The deepest sunk in guilt and sorrow, . 

Might stand erect in self-respect,
And share the teeming world to-morrow.

WluU u+ight be done? i ’Li.» might be done?
And more than this, my suffering brother, 

More than the torfgne e’ er said or sung—
If men were wise and loved each other.

------------------- V#-*----------------- J
With never a word she passed mo by.

With never a look or sign;
She silently went her way, and I 

As silently went on mine.
No one oould have dreamed who saw her

faco,
J. hat her heart was touched by the faint

est trace
Of memory or regret.

Nor do I think that one apart,
Who watched my tranquil brow,

Would have guessed that the memory
stirred my heart 

Of a faithless, broken vow.
And they needn’t have guessed or won

dered, you see, 
f o r  this is the reason why—

I didn’t know her, and she didn’ t know 
me, V

And so—she passed me by. v

WM. STAIGER,
DEALER IN

IloillllllWltsJilllltis
AND

HEAD-STONES,

Executed in Italien and American 
Marble.

TREATING A. CASE ACTIVELY.
BT WALTE1I B R U W H IO *.

I was once sent for in great haste 
to attend a man of respectibility 
whose wife, a lady of intelligence 
and refinement, had discovered him 
in his room lying senseless on the 
floor.

What is the mutter with Mr. H — ?”
I  asked on meeting the lady.

“ I’m afraid it is apoplexy,’ ’ she re
lied; “ I  found him on lying on the 
oor where he had to all appearances 

fallen suddenly from his chair. His 
face is purple, and though lie breathes, 
it is with great difficulty.”

I  went up to see my patient. Sure 
enough, his face was purple, but 
somehow the symptoms did not in
dicate apoplexy

“ Hadn’t he better be bled, doctor?” 
asked the anxious wife.

“ I  don’t know that it is necessary,” 
replied. " I  think if we let him 

alone it will pass off in the course of 
a few hours.”

“A few hours! he may die in half 
an hour.”

I don't think the case so danger
ous, madam.”

"Apoplexy not dangerous ?”
“ I hardly think it is apoplexy,” I 

replied.
“ Fray what do you think it is,

doctor?”
Mrs. H— looked anxiously into my 

face.
I deliberately hinted that he might 

possibly have been drinking too much 
brandy; but this she indignantly ob 
jected to.

“No, doctor, I ought to know about 
that,” she said. "Depend upon it, 
the case is more deeply seated. I am 
sure he had better be bled. Won’t 
you bleed him, doctor? A few ounces 
of blood taken from his arm may give 
life to the circulation of blood in his 
veins.”

ThuB urged, I relieved him of about 
eight ounces of his circulating me
dium. But he still lay insensible as 
before.

‘Something else must be done, doc
tor,” she urged. “If my husband is 
not relieved he must die.”

By this time several friends and 
relatives who had been sent for ar
rived. One proposed blisters all over 
the body; and another a blister on 
the head"; another immersion in hot 
water. I  suggested that it might be 
well to use a stomach pump.

“ Why, doctor?”  asked one of his 
friends.

“Perhaps he has taken some drug,”
I  replied.

“ Impossible, doctor,” said his wife. 
He has not been from homo to-day, 

and there is no drug of any kind in
the house.”

‘No brandy?”  I ventured the as
sertion again.

No, doctor; no spirits of any 
kind, not even wine, in tlio house,”  
returned Mrs. H—.

I was not the regular family physi 
cian. Feeling my position to be a 
difficult one, I suggested that the 
family physician lie called.

•But the delay, doctor,” urged the 
friends.

“ No harm will result from it, be 
assurred,” I replied.

When Dr. 8 — came, we conversed 
aside for a few minutes, and I gave 
him my views of the case.

“Don’t you think his hea 1 ought 
to be shaved and blistered?”  asked 
the wife, anxiously.

Dr. 8— thought a moment, and 
then Raid-

“ Yes, by all means. Semi for a 
barber; and also for a fresh fly blister, 
four inches by nine.”

I looked into the face of Dr. 8 
with surprise. It was perfectly grave 
and earnest. I hinted to him my 
doubt of the good that mode of treat 
ment would do; but be spoke conli 
dently of the result, and said that it 
would not only cure the disease, but 
believed take away the predisposition 
thereto, with which Mr H -  was af 
fected in a high degree.

The head of Mr. H— was shave 1, 
and Dr. 8 —  applied  the blister with 
his ow nhaD ds, which completely cov 
ered the scalp from forehead to occi 
put.

“ Let it remain on for two hours 
and then make nse of the ordinary 
dressing,”  said Dr. B—. “ If he should 
not recover during the action of the 
blister, don’t feel uneasy. Sensibility 
will be restored soon after.”

I did not call again, but heard 
from Dr. 8 — the result

For full two hours the burning 
plaster parched the tender skin o ' 
Mr. H — s shorn head, and was then 
removed. It had done good service. 
Dressings were then applied; but 
still the sick man lay in a deep stupor 

“It has done no good. Hadn’t we 
better send for the doctor f  ’

Jnst then the eyes of Mr. H 
opened, and he looked with half stn 
pid surprise from face to face of the 
anxious group that surrounded the 
bed.

“ What in the mischiefs the mat

ter?” he said. At the same time feel
ing a strange sensation about his 
head, he placed his hand rather heav
ily thereon. “ Heavens on earth! 
What ails my head.”

“For mercy’s sake, keep quiet,” 
said his wife. “ Y’ou have been very 
ill. There, there, now; don’ t sav a 
word, but lie very still”

“ But my head! What’s the matter 
with my he id? It feels as if scalded 
Where's my hair? Heavens and 
earth, S a ia i; I  don't understand 
this! What’s my arm tied in this 
way for?”

“ Be quiet, my dear husband, and 
I ’ll explain it all. Oh, be very quiet. 
Your life depends upon it!”

Mr. H— sank back upon his pillow. 
He put his hand to his head and felt 
it tenderly from temple to temple and 
from nape to forehead.

“ Is it a blister?” he at length asked. 
“ Yes. dear. You have boen very- 

ill. We feared for your life,” said 
Mrs. H —. “ There have been two
physicians in attendance. ’

H— closed his eyes again. His 
lips moved. Those whispered words 
would have sounded very strange in 
a church.

“ Threatened with apoplexy, I sup 
pose?” ho said interrogatively.

“ Yes. dear,” replied his wife.”  “ I 
foilfcd you lying insensible on the 
floor on happening to come into your 
room. It was most providential that 
I discovered you as I did, or you 
would certainly have dieiLi’

H— shut his eyes and muttered. 
“ Sarah!” he said, “ why in heaven’s 

name did you permit the doctors to 
butcher me in this way? I am laid 
up for a week or two, and all for 
nothing.”

“ It was to save your life, dear.” 
“Save— !”
“Hil-u-shl There, do for heaven's 

sake be quiet; everything depends 
upon it.”

With a gesture of impatience, Mr. 
H— turned his face to the wall, mut-

quirs-

tering in a low petulant voice:
“ Too bad! too bad! too bad!”
I had not erred in my first and my 

last impression o f H -- ’s disease, 
neither had Dr. S— .

H— had a weakness. He couldn’t 
taste wine nor strong drink without 
being tempted to excess. Botli him
self and friends were mortified at 
this. But to B ee was to taste; to 
taste was to fall. At last bis friends 
urged him to shut himself up ut 
home for a certain time. Ho got oil 
iretty well for a few days, particular- 
y so as his coachman kept a well- 

tilled bottle for him in the carriage- 
house; but the too ardent devotion to 
this bottle brought on this supposed 
apoplexy.

Dr. S— was right in his mode of 
treating the disease after all, and did 
not err in supposing that it would 
reach the predisposition. The cure 
was effectual. H— kept quiet on the 
subject, and bore his shaved head on 
his shoulders with as much philos
ophy ns he could muster. A wig, 

’ter the sores made by the blister 
had disappeared, concealed the bar 
ber’s work until his own hair grow 
again. He never ventured upon wine 
cr brandy again, for fear of apoplexy.

A SENSATIONAL BATTLE-

A well known gentleman at Little 
Bock purchased an enormous black 
boar. A friend who heard of the pur
chase wont to the colonel—of course 
he was a colonel—and said:

Hear that you’ve got the biggest 
bear in the country.”

“ Got a whale, let me tell you.” 
“ Well, I ’ll tell you what I want. 

I've got the finest bull dog in the 
South. I give a hundred dollars for 
him the other day, and wfti to this 
time be has whipped two benrs. I 
want him to fight youriidar.”

I  don’ t believe he could whip 
him ’

Yes, he can. A large hull dog can 
whip a bear any time. I ’ll bringhim 
over to morrow ”

Next day the gentleman and the 
log  called on the colonel and the 
bear. The bear was chained to a 
tree in a grove, and when the deg 
saw him he wanted to eat him up 
without further ceremony.

•Here,” said the colonel, “ I don’t 
want the bear to get away after he 
chews the head off your dog, so you’ll 
have to hold one end of the chain.” 

“ Blamed if I do. I ’ll tell you 
what. Tie the dog to one end of the 
chain and let the bear take care of 
the other end

This was agreed upon, and the dog 
was soon tugging at his end of the 
line, anxious to open the engagement.

The bear whined and looked far 
away. It wu. evident that he did not 
relish the coming performance. When 
everything was ready the dog was 
liberated. He darted at the hear and 
grabbed him by the ham. The bear 
shook him off, but instead of resent 

ig the insult, turned and began to 
climb a tree, dragging the dog after 
him. Ho went out on a limb, and 
before the colonel or gentleman could 
realize tho turn o f affairs, the dog 
was suspended ten feet from tli* 
ground.

“ Why, d—n his fool son), he’ ll kill 
my dog,” howled the gentleman.

“ I  reckin he will,” the colonel 
plied.

The bear lay stretched out on the 
limb, looking down on the dog whose 
straggle* were liecoming weaker.

“ Climb up the tree, colonel, and 
take the chain from the bear’s neck."

No, I ’d rather not. Don’t like tho 
way he looks at the dog. Suppose

A landlady—Mother Earth.
Fooling their issues—Women giv 

ing their children a bath.
The trade dollar is an orphan; it 

has lost its par.
Insurance hath charms to move the 

salvage breast.
A London oculist says that culture 

diminishes the size of the eyes. Now, 
just listen to that! Everybody knows 
that small i’s are a sign of the entire 
absence of culture.

A piece of cuke which the Frince 
of Wales bit into, but did not finish, 
was sold at a big price in England 
not long ago. Wales had better go 
to work bitiDg cake for business, 
and pay up his debts.

At a restaurant: Diner—“ Here,
waiter, I say, confound it, this game 
is too much so.” Wnitin, blBHUty—- 
“ Beg pardoD, sir, but you’re mistak 
en, sir. It’s the other gentleman’s 
fish at the next table, sir.”

“ Say, Fat, whatever made you go 
to work for old Undo Dan? He’s 
tho menuest man in the country.” 
“Mane, is it?” said Fat; "why, sure 
an’ lie’s the foinest, aisyest-goin’ 
master iver I  had, bedad; he gives 
a man fifteen hours to do a day’s 
work iu.”

A Florida hotel-keeper was charg 
ing a western traveler three prices 
for bad accommodations. “ What will 
you do when you have killed the 
goose that lays the golden eggs?” 
asked the grumbling traveler. "Wait 
for another goose,” replied the hard- 
faced landlord.

Fat women enjoy themselves best 
in cities, where they can stop a 
crowded street car while it is going 
up a hill.

Border brigandage captured the 
fuucy o f au Iowa girl o f 14, and she 
started westward, clothed lite a man 
and heavily armed.

It is no longer polite to speak of a
man as having been hanged. Say he

‘assist-

you go up.
“ Blamed if I do. I  wouldn't take 

a hundred dollars for that dog. The 
beaFs afraid of him don’t you think?” 

“Shouldn't wonder, he seems to be 
keeping out of the dog's way.”

By this time the dog ’s tongue was 
inging out, and it was plain to 

seen that he was dead. After awhile 
the (rear came down, smelled of the 
dog, whined, sat down and looked 
far away

"In  fonr thousand years,” says Fro 
feasor Paige, without stating who 
told him, “ another glacial epoch will 
destroy the world,” and it is urged 
that an ark lie built to save a few rep 
reaentative families of this country. 
Well, we shan’t get excited. If the 
ark is built at all the government 
will probably build it, and in that 
cas* we would prefer a pine slab and 
the wide chanc** of th* open ■•*.

went to the other world as an 
ed emigrant.”

The independent damsels of Ath
ens, Ga., formed a “spinsters’ club," 
which no men were suffered to at
tend. Then a bachelors’ club was 
organized in self-defense, and at last 
accounts they were holding joint 
sessions.

Count: •Don’t you dunce at all
this evening, Madame?” “ Not till 
midnight.” “ Why so?” “ Because 
to-day is the anniversary of my hus
band’s death.”

_ ivtty girl in Covington 
who becomes det’.thly sick if she eats 
ice cream, and the number c f sum
mer beaus that girl Iirh is something 
awful to contemplate.

A Boston man named Banjamin P. 
Cheney, waited twenty years for a 
widow whom he desired to wed, while 
the widow was engaged in bringing 
up her daughter. Then he murried 
the daughter.

It is no longer fashionablo for u 
girl to say that she has refused an 
offer of marriage. It is now in good 
form to speak of tho rejected lover as 
having been placed on the retired 
list.

A lady, iu communication to a fash
ion magazine, wants to know if the 
husband ought not to be several years 
older than the wife. Not necessarily, 
sis. Adam and Eve, the first mar
ried couple, were both born the same 
day.

L ucy: No, dear, the “ Short Hour 
League” is not composed of musluche- 
; ust - like silk, left coat-sleeve worn- 
shiny-on tke-inside young men. They 
will continuo to take sixty solid min- 
utes out of every hour from 7 until 
1 0  p. m ., and don’t you forget it.

Jane Grey Swissholm says: “You 
cannot lessen the natural size of a 
waist without stunting her brains.” 
This may bo. We have noticed that 
a girl’s brains do not seem to be very 
active when her waist is being com
pressed by a young man’s arm.

Miss Wbinnery, a school toachorof 
Benton, Iud., pointed out to Fred 
Plengle, one of her pupils, tho folly 
of falling in love with her. "You're 
a good hoy,’’ she said, “and I would 
liko well enough to be your mothor, 
but 1 couldn't think of becoming 
your wife.” Fred thereupon attempt
ed suicide.

What are you reading?” asked 
Mrs. Shoddikins; something interest 
ing?” “Very,” replied Mrs. Brown; 
‘it is ‘II Fenseroso.’ ”  “Oh, dear!” 

exclaimed Mrs. 8 , “ what is he ill of?” 
Mrs. Brown was polite enough to re 
ply that she didn’ t know; she had 
only just begun it

“ Why do women h o  often wander 
aimlessly in the murky solitudes of 
tho dead past, brooding over days 
forever gone'*”  asks a correspondent, 
and we give it up, unless it be that 
she holies by ransacking tho dead 
past to find that in the ward 
robe of the aforesaid dead past 
slio may find something suitable 
to work up into a rag carpet.

“ I know,”  said a little girl to her 
elder sister's young mun at the sup 
per table, "that you will join onr so 
ciety for the protection of little birds, 
because mamma says you are very 
fond of larks.”

Quite far enough: Mr. Mor------,
reading Virgil: Three times I strove 
to cast my arras alsmt her neck, and 
that’s as far as I got, Professor.”
“ Well, Mr. Mor------, I think that wus
quite far enough.”

Nancy. Miss Brougton's heroine, 
tells her middle aged wooer, among 
other things, that she accepts him 
because ‘T d  think it would be a nice 
thing for the boys; but I  like von 
myself, besides" After this ardent 
confession he “ kissed her with a sort 
of diffidence.”  Many men would 
have preferred to go out and kick 
“ the boys.”

Mr. and Mrs. »Wellington Jones 
discussing the success of their ball 
“ My dear, who is that fellow over 
there looking at tho pictures V 
“ Don’t know, ray dear" “ Who 
brought him here?' “Don’t know, 

dear.”  “ Well, get his name cor

OLD WEAPONS.
A  IT eacrtpIloil o f  th e  P l . t u l .  I lia d  by  

A e r o .  B u r r  a n d  H a m ilto n —C arry  a B a l 
le i  o f  a e -C a l lb r . .

One of the great historical events 
of the opening of the present century 
was the duel between Aaron Burr 
and Alexander Hamilton, which oc
curred July 11, 1804, at Wehawken. 
Hamilton was wounded at the fire 
and died on the following day. Yes
terday, more than seventy-nine yeRrs 
after the tragic event, a reporter 
ascertained the fact that the weapons 
used on that memorably occasion are 
in the possession of a citizen of 
Rochester. For more than fifty years 
theywM o in tho possession of the 
descendant of Hamilton, who gave 
them to the mother of the present 
possessor, also a descendant of Ham- 
iltoD. Naturally the owner of these 
sinister relics, much as he values 
them, has given the fact of then' 
possession very little publicity. That 
the reporter shonld be curious to see 
those uncient weapons goes almost 
without saying. In appearance they 
are very formidable. They are 
“horse pistols” of English manufac
ture, and are exactly alike, so far as 
an ordinary observer can discover. 
The one from which Burr fired the 
fatal missile is markod by a cross 
filed under the lower part of the bar
rel. They do not in any respect re
semble uny modern arm. In hand
ling them one is strongly impressed 
with the idea that they were evidently 
intended for use in duels where the 
participants “shot to kill,” and not 
to obtain newspaper notoriety with
out the disagreeable shedding of 
blood. Although they evidently could 
not be manipulated so rapidly as the 
modern double-acting, self-cocking 
pistol, they are capable of fatal exe
cution, as they carry a bullet of 56- 
caliber. They are sixteen inches 
long and are, in reality, small guns 
rather than pistols. Tho barrels ap
pear to be of the best steel then man
ufactured, and the weapons through
out are heavily mounted with brass. 
They are very carefully finished in 
all their parts, and were evidently 
very expensive. A curious feature of 
these pistols, unknown to the present 
generation, but remembered by some 
of the older readers who have handled 
their grandfather's muskets, is the 
flint-locks. These, with their flints 
in position, are intact. It seems al
most incredible to-day, iu view of the 
advance of everything pertaining to 
gunre.'y, that men should risk their 
lives on the spark from tho flint and 
steel. It is evident, however, from 
an examination of these weapons, 
that tho flints were cut with the pre
cision of the face of a diamond, and 
it is probable that there was as little 
likelihood of their missing Are as 
there would be with the most finished 
cartridge weapon of the present day. 
The pistols are “sighted” with a view 
to the purpose for which they are 
made, aud in the hands of a man 
witli a steady nerve and strong arm, 
would prove a very dangerous weap- 

Flaced beside one of these 
heavy duelling weapons, an ordinary 
revolver appeared dwarfed into a toy

r a o H T z n s  t o  s u r a .

m y ____  . _
redly, and take good care not to 
have him here again. He don’t talk, 
he don’ t dance, he is very common 
looking, sud b* eate like *ixty.”

pistol, and one of its cartridges was 
almost lost when dropped into its 
spacious muzzle. Aside from the 
great historical interest attached to 
the weapons, this comparison of the 
almost perfect weapon of to-day with 
that of eighty years ago, doubtless 
the most perfect of that day, was 
startling. The interval marks the 
transition and growth of weapons of 
defense, from the clumsy mechanics 
of flint and steel and powder and ball 
to the weapon which is capable of 
being discharged six times in as many 
seconds, and reloaded in a few addi
tional seconds. The increase in cer
tainty of aim and power of execu
tion is not, however, so obvious. The 
pistols are in a remarkable state 

f preservation, and are apparently 
iu as good condition as when used 
for the last time that futal morning 
on the hunks of the Hudson, having 
boen carefully preserved and cared 
for during tbeso seventy nine years. 
Such, in brief, is a description of 
these interesting relics, the memen
toes of a groat tragedy, which had 
much to do with molding the political 
events of tho century in the United 
States.

Very few, and those only family 
friends, have been aware of the exist 
ence of these reminders of tho dark 
tragedy in the family, and it is only 
with much reluctance that the posses
sor permits any present reference to 
them—a reluctance which is easily 
appreciated. It is the intention of 
tho owner to always keep them in the 
possession of his family, and never 
allow them to be publicly exhibited. 
—(From the Rochester Democrat, 
July 30th.----------- M * l ■ —

The New York Star declares that 
Editor l ’ ulitzsr, of the World, was 
indignant when the proof readers de 
ciared they could not get along with 
out a dictionary. “ I don't propose,” 
said Editor Fulitzer, “to favor such 
useless and lustrous whims as diction 
aries. Daniel Webster was a smart 
man, but why be shonld write 
dictionary on a bridge 50 years ago 
and we be obliged to run the paper 
by it now, I cannot comprehend. And 
Worcester, he divided his time be 
tween writing a dictionary and bot
tling sauce, and he also sets himself 
up as authority. No, I will not be 
forced into buying a work of this 
kind. If the proof room is so igno
rant that it can't get along without a 
dictionary, we’ll see if we can’t get 
along without the proof room.

Prof. 8cbeio de Vere says that the 
sherry cobbler was known in England 
long before it whs revived iu this 
country. Next thing we know John 
Bull will lie claiming priority of in 
vention in pumpkin pie, dyspepsia 
and tobacco chewing—those three 
grandest achievements of the Yankee 
nation. ---------« 1 »

The Prince of Montenegro has for 
bidden "the wearing of any luxurious 
apparel in his dominions.” H* has 
an eye to making his principality a 
popular summer resort for editor* 
and preach«».

Few people seem to properly esti
mate the great wrong of frightening 
children. Nearly every household 
has its “ ugly old man,”  or it* ^  
old bear.”  This terrible old i 
this great old bear are powerful fac
tors m nursery discipline. “ Come 
along here now,” a mother or nurse 
will say to a child, “and let me put 
you to bed.” “ I  don’ t want to go 
now,”  the child replies. “You’d bet
ter come on here now, or IU  tell that 
ugly oid man to come and take you 
away. There he comes now.” This 
has the intended effect, and the child, 
trembling in fear, submits at once 
and goes to bed, probably to see in 
imagination all kinds o f horrible 
faces.

Tho sad death of a little girl, whiob 
occurred, recently, shows what n
strong impression these “boogers” 
make on the minds of children The 
little girl was a beautiful child, and 
everyone at the fashionable boarding
house where her parenta were spend
ing the summer months loved her 
with that purity of affection which a 
child so gently yet so strongly in
spires. She would stand at the gate 
and clap her little hands in glee when 
her father came to dinner, and when 
he would take her on his shoulder, 
she would shout and call to every one 
to look how high she was. One day 
a large, shaggy dog came into the 
yard, and when she ran to him and 
held a flower to his nose, be growled 
and turned away. She was terribly 
frightened, and the black nurse, who 
stood near, was not slow in making 
a mental note of the impression the 
dog had made. Several nights after
wards, when bed time came, the child 
was unusually wakeful.

Yer'd better come on heah an’ git 
in dis bed,” the nurse commanded.

“ I don’t want to.”
“All right, den. I ’se gwine out an’ 

call dat ole dog what growled at yer. 
When he comes an’ fin’s yer oaten de 
bed, he’ll bite yer head off.”

The little girl grew deathly pale. 
“ Ntithin’ would suit dat dog better 

den ter git a chance at yer. Tother 
night he cotch a little girl across da 
road an’ eat her all up.”

The child screamed.
“Gome on here den. an’ I  won’t let 

him ketch yer.”
The poor little thing obeyed. Her 

father and mother were at an enter
tainment and there was no appeal 
from the negro woman s decision. 
When morning came the little girl 
did not awake with her glad “ good 
mornin’ papa an’ mamma.” She had 
tossed all night and a hot fever had 
settled upon her. She grew rapidly 
worse, and the next day the physician 
declared that there was no hope for 
her. She became delirious, and strug
gling would exclaim:

’ >og shan’t have mamma's little 
girl.”

It was u sorrowing circle that sur
rounded her death bed. The parenta 
wore plunged into a grief which none 
but the hearts of fathers 
ers can feel.

Her last moments were a series of 
straggles. How hard the beautiful 
can die. She wildly threw up her 
hands and shrieked:

“Go away, dog!”
A gentle hand wiped the death 

froth from her lips.
Again she struggled and Bhrieked; 

“Dog shan't have—” but she died ere 
the sentence was finished.

and moih-

GBANT'S DEATH.

General Grant is one of the few 
great men who has lived to read his 
own obituary. The signal for the 
telegraph operators’ strike was “Gen
eral Grant dropped dead on the street 
to-day.”  The news was soon rapidly 
spread, and as the operators wer* on 
a strike, rendering it difficult to get 
telegraphic information, newspaper 
men hunted out the facts in the life 
of the great soldier, and wrote elab- 
ate notices. A well known Southern 
editor said.

‘The news of the death of General 
Grant casts a gloom over the entire 
country, for the nation loses its great
est soldier. Many and many a time 
have we criticised this great man, 
yes, almost abused him, but now 
as we sit here thinking only of 
his greatness and bravery, his kind
ness of heart, and his staunch friend
ship, we deeply regret having said 
anything against him. Alive, he be
longed to the Republican party, but 
dead, he belongs to the world, to the 
cherished history of a great nation—”

“Colonel,”  exclaimed one of the re
porters, rushing into the room, •‘Gen
eral Grant is not dead. The an
nouncement was only a signal for the 
telegraph operators to strike.”

“ Is that so.”
“ Yes, sir, for I have just come from 

the telegraph office.”
“Let’s go down and get something 

to drink.”
8everal hours later the colonel re

sumed his work. His eyesight was 
indirect, and it was some time before 
he couid find tho place where he left 
off. Finally he began:

“ We regret much to hear the re
port of General Grant’s demise ia 
Dot true. We had hope.I to outlive 
this chief of political corruption, 
and to know that the smoker still ha* 
chances of holding his owu with us, 
causes sadness au inch thick to settle 
upon our garments. What has this 
man done to command the attention 
of the world? Was it his blind luck 
as a general, his disgrace of the 
White house, or his agility displayed 
in riding an elephant in India? Now 
anybody can ride an elephant if  a 
fellow walks along and leads him. 
We could ourselves. What’s riding 
an elephant? Riding a mule’s the 
thing. So this great snoozer ia not 
dead. Still alive and able to burn 
twenty-five cent cigars. It is a 
travesty upon our American institu
tions”

I

A salt well at Warsaw, N* 
has already bored I 
ieet of pure salt and 
down. They must expect to 
» in  of codfish by and by.

vear I
cera in New York city 
“ By Jov*,” remarked 
heard this, “ then it 
any books.”


