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L. N. WOODS, M. D. 

Physician and Surgeon. 

Dallas, Oregon.

T V B EM3REE, M D 
D A L L A S , - O R E G O N

Office over Wilaoi.’a drug store.

t  K. SMUT. H> o , l u u .

S I B L E Y  &  E A K I N ,  
A t t o r n e y « * «  t *  L n  w .
We have the only net of abstract book» in P»*lk 

county. Reliable ubstructs luruiabed, and money to 
oan. No coiamisaion charged on loan«. Hooine t  
lid 3 Wilson's Inook, Dalian

J. L. COLLINS.
Attorney and Counselor at Law,

S o l i c i t o r  in  film u e e ry .
lias been in practice of his proiettatoli in thle place 

<*r about thirty years, and will attend to all busuvas 
nrrusted to his care, Office, corner Main and Court 
tn Dilla*, I’O'.k Co, Or

J. H. T ownmknd J N. H aut

TOW NSEND A HART,

A T T O R N E Y S - A T - L A W .

Office iputaiis ill Odd Fellow»’ new 
block.
D a . r . r . A - s ,  -  -  o b b o o n .

I GEVURTZ,
T H E  H O M E  F U R N IS H E R ,

Furniture, Carpets, Stoves
G R E A T  C A R P ET  S A L E .

03C A R  H A Y T E & .

A .t t o r n e y - a t 'L a \ v .

Office up stair» in Campbell’ » build­
ing.

D A LL A S - OREGON.

N. L. 11UTLKR. 

Attorney-at-Law 
DALLAS, OREGON.

W ill practice in all count».

A .  .J . M A R T I N ,  
1J A  I N T E R ,

House, sign and ornamental, grain­

ing, kalsoming and pa|ier hanging. 

D am .au. - - Okroon

MOTOR TIME T A B LE.
Leave# Independence for Monmouth and \irlie 

7:30 a m 3:30 p in
Leave* Indejfendnce for Momuoutb »ml Dallas— 

11:10 am  7:15 p m
Leav. h Monmouth for Airlie -  

7:50 a in 3 10 p m
Leaves Monmouth for Dallas—

11: JO a m  7:30 p m
Leaves tlrlle for Monmouth an 1 Independ «®— 

9:00 a 111 M " «
Loaves Dallas for Monmouth an » In.ie ^enianse — 

1:00 p m  8 30 pm . —

Our buyers have just returned from the east, having pur­
chased the largest and prettiest stock of carpets and lino­
leum ever brought to this coast. The colorings and pat­
terns are the prettiest ever shown. These prices are for 
carpets cut, sewed, and lined with best padded paper. Save 
money and send ns your order. Send us a deposit and we 
will ship you the goods subject to examination, and if sat­
isfactory you can accept and pay for same.

Union ingrains, extra heavy, 25 cents.
Wool ingrain, cotton chain, 40 cents.
All wool ingrain carpet, 50 cents.
Lest grade all wooLextra heavy ingrain, 05 cents.
Tapestry Brussels, 50c; Smith’s Brussels, 60c.
Higgiu’s Brussels, 75c; lliggin’s Best Brussels, 85c.
Saxony Axminster, $1; Smith’s Royal velvet, $1.
Floor oil cloth, 20 cents. '
Window shades, 3x7, all colors, 35 cents.
Lace curtains, beautiful patterns, 35c, 75c, $1, $2, 

pair.
E Grade linoleum, 0 feet wide, 40cents.
]) Grade linoleum, 12 feet wide, 00cents.
Inlaid linoleum, $L45. 1. GEVURTZ, The Home Fur­

nisher, 173, 175 First, & 219, 221, 228 Yamhill St., Portland

» .  M . K I .I .I S .
P res id en t.

K . E . W IL L IA M S .
t 'a sh ier .

D ALLAS C ITY RANK
OF DALLAS. OREGON, 

Transacts a general hanking ousi- 
uerts in all its branches; buys and sells 
exchange on principal points in the 
United States; makes collections on all 
points in the Pacific Northwest; loans 
money and discounts paper at the best 
rates ; allow interest on time deposits.

I v i s i t  D R . J O R D A N 'S  onca-r 11

MUSEUM OF 1HIT0MY'!
I I I !  l l i & E T & T . , l l l F K I I C ! * O I ,C i L .  <

The l-»rr«*t Anatomical Vtuuum in tb* , | 
World. Vve-kae*.*» *r Any contracted ’ 
d:•«*«« yM lIlm lr A l.y tb* «IdMt .
SpaciaiLt on tb* Coma E*c j* / t m  <
O R . J O R D A N — D IS E A S E S  O F  M I N  •

■ V rS IL IM  tbaroufbly *ia«kat*d , ) 
front lyimn without tb* «»« •< Smrmmrp 1 

T w i n * fitted by m  F.spcri. BMlI* 
Mil for ■  a «web And
radical cur* (w r i b « .  Ftatart and riatula^by D*. Jordau * «peat*! pun-

CmmsMaHo* fr** and Mlri. Hy prf*«t* Trm'i»*n| pm 
MMilr *r by l*(t*r A /*••**** Our# In n t n d M  Mdaruk*. Wru* «nr l~.k  r « lL d M t»H O r mi 
■  4 B S IA S S *  MAILS» BBSS. (A valuaW* baofe 
f r a n l  Call m otif

M t M M M I  C * ..IM t  H H A M T ,

F. H. M USCOTT,
T R U C K M A N .

D a l l a s :  O r e g o n

A fair »hare of patronage soliclleJ 
■ ml »11 o-iler» promptly tilled.

D allas Foundry!
.  m a u < k i n d «  or—

IR O N  W O R K  T O  O R D E R
Repairing Promptly Done.

ED. B ID D L E . -  PROP.
L » t 1 a » .  u t  r » a » . t  P p m .

Ad original sort o f dlab 1* made by 
combining lettuce with canned pen». 
Take the heart o f the lettuce leaven 
and chop them. Drain all the liquid 
from a can of pea» and then waih the 
pea» Id cot,I water. Put them into a 
aancepan with the chopped lettnee. add 
two tcaapoona o f »ugar and a few mint 
leaven finely miuenj. Then put In two 
atnall »lice« o f cold ham. one tutile- 
gpoon o f Imtter and •#»> tnbleapoona 
(4  water and pepper to (ante l-et Hie 
jvhote atmmer alowl.v rtnlll the pea» are 
lender R#*w.ve the plecea of ham and 
add one cup of cncgm. Get thla atew 
for a moment longer, perve.

$ :l »

J. PERRY CALDWELL
— DBA LICK IN—

VEHICLES AND AGRICULTURAL IM PLEM ENTS.
Buggies, wagons, binders, mowers, rakes, garden 

cultivators, disc and spring harrows.
I D ^ X - i U t - A - S ,  O R E G O N .  

_______________  ^

Thurston Lumber Company
T H U R S T O N  B R O S ., P R O P R  E T O ftS . D A L L A S , O R E C O N .

— PEAI.KRH IX Al.l, KUJD8 OK—

SALEM OREGON.

Both rough and dressed material on hand and orders of 
any size promptly tilled.

7tpC Ajk x f k

Bttreti & Hamilton, ^
# T h e  Low Pi ice Furniture House

J3uy your 
house furnish» 
ings of US! *• »
We will save you 
money on anything ^

...'............................ 55c a yard _i&
carpet 00 and 05c a yard j*  

35c a yard 
20c a vard akt

........... . 10c x
free

C UFR OW* If A* K >»f Jop. iy.« SPAT longer, onk better and are cheaper than any other
make >fn th* oast W| kr*p s b|, spark on hand o»h1 ntske to order i-h'iap-r than yoa - f  J -  
cfrii bny «)-«where

U P P E R  S A L T  C R E E K  SAW  M IL L
M ARTIN  BROS., PROPRIETORS.

All kinds of rough and dressed lumber on hands or cut 
to order.

2 0 0 , 0 0 0  F { e t  in  J t o c l j .
Slab wood for cook stoves or harvest engines at 50 cents 

, a load.

S u m m e r  R e so rts .
T o the maunUine our people, 

creasing number» yearly look ‘ 
days of relaxation and rcoreat 
e.sary to maintain the hu 
cliine in fair working conditl 
languorous sloili of the scaabi 
es very seductive while ib ^  
many have decided that the a 
outing should provide not only ri 
change of air and surrounding 

1 „iso such «tim ulali-n of Hugging a 
| gies a» will provide brawn and vigor 
\ lor the reiurn to lal>or. For th*' ‘ ’iev 
’ urge the mountain climb .n*( asmVe.

the balsam of the mountain pip . and 
i the clear unadulterated m ount i air. 
I In tins direction the Slisstt r0 r m.v 

affords a wvailb of ntlractioie. The 
entire line of road from Aslland to 
Redding is studded with claim ing 
apd acceKsible hotels nad cani|s, where 
are cheer and comfort and lealin* at 
reasonable cost, where you mu hunt, 
tisli, rule, loaf, or play with e,ual ,fac 
ility. Or if you look for hetling wa­
ter», none better can be found, hot or 
cold, than the springs at Ashland, Ce 
leslin, Anderson, llanlelt, Hymn and 
l'aao Robles’ Before visiting Europe, 
the people of the northwest should see 
the glories of Yoaemile valley, and the 
wondrous groves of Mariposa and 
falaverus; the Rarisians are likely to 
make impiiries concerning these st- 
traclive resorts. Send lo 0. II Mark- 
ham, general passenger agent, Port­
land, fur new booklets on Castle Crag, 
Shasta s|irings, McCloud river, Yo 
Semite and excursion rates thereto.
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HAIR

Go«k1 all wool carpet 
Extra heavy all wool .

0  Half wool, extra heavy
I/inpD warp matting ......................
Goo<i quality wall j>aj>er. a double roll 

#  vv rite for our b<>,»k Qn paper hanging

OLD FAVORITES.
A S y m p h o n y  o f  L i f e .  p

To live content with small means.
To seek elegance rather than luxury. 
Refinement rather than fashion;
To be worthy, not simply respectable.
Ami wealthy, not simply rich;
To study hard, think quietly,
'talk gently, act frankly;
To listen with open heart to birds and stars. 
To babes and sages;
To bear all cheerfully, do all bmvely.
Await occasions, never hurry—
In a word, to let the spiritual Ilf?
Grow up through and above the commofr— 
That is my “ symphony of life.”

~\Y. ft. Chanting.

T*t*» W  Um -W V  V
When days are long and skies are brYgl»', 1

When woods are green and fields are .•roezjr,
I take my fid of uir and light,

And tuke—yes, take things rather «SAL

You men of figures sneer, ! know—
Call me un idle, dreamy fellow;

But my chief business here below 
Is, like the appK;, to grow mellow.

#
I coax the fish in cove or creek;

My light skiff rocks on rocking billow;
Or, weary, in some shade I secs 

A mossy hummock for my pillow.

There, stretched upon the checkered grass, 
Above the bare, brown margin growing,

1 watch the still, s;»fl shadows pass,
Lulled oy the hum of warm airs blowing.

On bending spray "of tallest tree 
The brown thrush balanced takes his station, 

And now in jest, now solierly.
Holds forth, half song ami half oiation.

The red-capped workman on a limb.
Up, down, in circles briskly hopping.

Nods to the helpmeet calling him.
With knowing air hia sage head dropping.

At times, by plsshy shore, the still
White-belted watchman springs hia rattle, 

While faintly from the distant Itill 
Come tinkling bells and low of cattle.

The waves in long nroccision tread 
Upon the beach in solemn motion.

Fringed with white breaker»; overhead, 
Cloud-islands dot the upper ocean.

I know you solid men will sneer;
Call me a thriftless, idle fellow;

But, as I said, my business here 
la, like the apple, to grow mellow.

And since the summer will not stay.
And since the winter follows fleetly.

To fitly use the passing day 
Requires my time ami thought completely.

But, if of life I get the best,
The use of wealth without its fetters,

Am I more idle than the rest.
Or wiser than the moncy-getterat

—U. E. Warner.

• lx  W o r d s .
Bis little words lay claim to roe each passing 

day—
/  uuyhl, I mu*t, I  cctn, t wW J d rr#, 1 mail.
I Ought—that is tne law God >r my hcait L*» 

written,
Tb# mark for which my send is wife* *irong yarn  

irqr smitten
I Must—that is the bound set ei»h*i U the w*y 
By nature and the w^rld to that 1 »us1 not *t- 
I Can—that mea. res oa» the power imriuted me 
Of action, knowledge, art, skill a bo <k-»riiy  
I Will—no higher crown on human head can rest; 
’Tis freedom’s signet seal upon the soul im­

pressed.
I Dare is the device which on the seal you read, 
By freedom’s open door a bolt for time of need.
I May among them all borer* uncertainly;
Tne moment must at last decide what it shall be. 
1 ought. I must, I can. I will, I dare, I may.
The *ix lay claim to me each hour of every day. 
Teach me, O God, and then, then shall I know 

each day
That'which I ought to do, must, can, will, dars 

and may!
__________________ —" ir i* »* »  /<’. "

So many ►

Ee r s o n s  ►_ 
ave hair 

t h a t  i s  > 
stubborn 
and dul l .   ̂
It w o n ’ t \  
g r o w .  ►
r i » » ’ « ►

the r e a s o n ?  Hair > 
n e e d s  help just as k 
anything else does at ' 
times. The roots re­
quire feeding. When 
hair stops growing it

K p r a
o k ”  H a i rvisor

dead.

GEMS IN VERSE.

acts almost instantly 
on s u c h  hair.  It 
awakens new life in 
the hair bulbs. The 
effect is astonishing. 
Your hair grows, be­
comes thicker, and all 
dandruff is removed.

And the o r i g i na l  
color of early life is 
restored to faded or 
g r a y  hair .  This is 
always the case.

$1.00 a bottle. All druggist«.
** I have used A yer’s Ila lr Vigor, 

and am really astonished at the 
good  it has done in keeoing my 
hair from  com ing out. It is the 
best tonic 1 have tried, and I 
shall continue to recommend it to 
my friends.”

Ma tt ik  Ho l t ,
Sept. 24,1898. Burlington, N. G.

If you do not obtain all the benefits 
you expected from the use of the Hair 
Vigor, write the Doctor about It.

Do. J. C. AYER, Lowell. Mass.

IT V  W T  W  T  W
* 1 A  A »  ■

M

a  *» si

D o u b t fu l  E c o n o m y ,
“ Of course,”  he said, "I appreciate 

the motive that actuates you ln your 
efforts to get along without a girl, 
but”—

“ Well?”  she said Inquiringly ns he
paused.

“Taking everything Into considera­
tion,” he went on, ” 1« It true economy?”

"Isn’t It?”  she demanded.
“ Well, I hardly feel competent to 

pass Judgment on the question.’’ he re­
plied. "I have Just received our fam­
ily physician’» hill for the treatment of 
those three coses of acute dys|>epsta 
tlmt developed In the family during 
the last mouth. Now. perhaps” —

But she was Just as insd ss If he 
hadn’t tried to break It to her gently.— 
Chicago Post.

I I » d  I ' r . v h i t i . l y  R u i n e d  H I »  D t i r e » -
t l o u .

“ You; he Invited the trust president 
to dinner. He wanted to draw a ¡nor- 
al lesson. He wanted to show the man 
of the octopus that while he was gorg­
ing himself on the best of everything 
there were thousands who were made 
poorer by his Iniquitous schemes/' 

“ How did It work?”
“ It didn’ t work at all. All the pres­

ident ate was a little rice ami water, 
with a small slice o f dry toast.” — 
Cleveland Plain Dealer.

In every town 
and village 
may be had 

the

Mica
Axle

Grease
that makes your 

horses glad.

R s a e n t lB g  D e c e i t .
“ I hate her!”
Winifred’« lustrous eyes flashed an­

grily.
“ Why, we thought she was such an 

old friend of yours.”  we ventured.
he la,”  exclaimed Winifred, with 

ve ?mence. “but she doesn’t show her 
ag the deceitful, hypocritical minx!”

O course when they met henceforth 
’ould speak to her and kiss her, 

but that was all.—Detroit Journal,

T T ir c c  O ld  S itw l.
If file world srema cold to you,

Kindi* fires to warm It;
Let their comfort hide from view 

Winters that deform it.
Hearts as frozen as your own 

To that radiance leather;
You will soon forget to moan.

“ Ah. the cheetless weather I”

If the world’ s u wilderness.
Go build houses In it;

Will It help your loneliness 
On the winds to din It?

Raise a hot. however slight.
Weeds snd brambles smother.

And to roof and meal Invite 
Some forioruer brother.

If the world’s a vale of tear«,
Smile till rainbows span it;

Breathe the love that life •■»dears.
Hear of clouds to fan it.

Ot your g1«<fness lend a fl-tm  
Unto sou»« that shiver;

•how them how dark sorrow*# stream 
B ends with hope'* bright river.

—Lu»y l-arcom.

\ s t n r e .
I weave the beginning. I fashion the end; 
Life is in* fellow, and Dealh •• my friend; 

Time cannot stay me 
Bor evil betray me—

They that au»ail me. unknowing, defend.

1 rave! anroder. I knit evsry flaw; 
Birthplace of duty 
And »brine of sll beauty 

Firmly I govern, end Ixwe is my law!
— FiortMwe Earle Coates in I ipptncfrtt’A

A L i t t le  P o e t .
Out in the garden wee Elsie 

Was gathering flower» for me.
“ Oh, mamma,”  she cried, “ hurry, hurry! 

Here’s something I want you to seel”

I went to the window. Before her 
A velvet winged butterfly flew,

And the punaies themselves were not brighte* 
Than the beautiful creature In hue.

**Oh, Isn’ t U pretty?”  cried Elsie,
With eager and wondering «yes

As she watched it soar lazily upward
Against the soft blue of the sties.

know what it is, don’t you, mamma P’  
Oh, the wisdom of these little things 

When the soul of the poet Is in them—
“ It’s a pansy—a pansy with wings!”

—Pittsburg Press.

T r e k k i n g .
[Song of the Boer woman.]

Trekking, trekking, trekking! Will never th« 
trekk be done?

Will never the rest, will never the home be won 
and forever won?

Are we only as Hkusts of the jungle afoot for the 
fleeing prey,

With a lair in the bush st midnight, on the veldt 
a trackless way?

Ever the word is “ onward” —ever our white train 
goes

Deeper and deeper northward beyond the grasp of
our foes—

Deeper and deeper northward our fathers went 
before.

But the door of the veldt is closed, is closed I 
Where can we trekk to more?

Trekking, trekking, trekking! Think you we love
not our home?

Think you my father prised not the farm of the 
yellow loam?

And mother, I see her weeping beside my brother 
tall.

Turning and gazing northward beyond the moun­
tain wall.

The cattle, they seem to be standing dumb in a
brute despair;

With a longing look at the pastures they feel the 
trekk in the airl

Even old Yok seems broken; he turns from the 
tempting bones;

1 see him there in the corner, manlike, brooding 
alone!

Trekking, trekking, trekking! Tlirough the Zulu- 
land we go.

The midnight tiger stalking us, and ever the sav­
age foe—

Before—the savage foe to meet, the “ redcoet”  
foe behind—

What have we done to be blown about like a leaf 
upon the wind?

Ah. over the Vaal we shall find our peace—over 
the rushing Vaal—

The Lord has led us to rest at last; blindly we
followed his call;

The land he promised is ours to keep—is ours for­
ever to keep—

Piet, what noise is that in the fold? Think you 
a wolf at the sheep?

Trekking, trekking, trekking! We hare trekked 
till our tall, strong men

Have sworn an oath by our father's G«vd we shall 
never trekk again!

The doors of the northward veldt are closed; the
doors of our heart are strong;

They shall ope their lock to a brother’s knock, 
hut not to the threat of wrong!

There is the gun your father bore when he climb­
ed Majuba's hill;

’Tis yours, Piet, to bear it now with your father's 
faith and will.

For the land is ours—the land is ours—if ever a 
land was won;

You go at the dawn, you nay, my son? Yes, go 
at the dawn, my son!
—John Jerome Rooney in New York Sun.

Pianos, Organs,

Sewing Machines,

Bicycles and Sundiers.

We aell for cash or ensy payment» 
we talc» your old instrument in 

trade, we rent new machine», re. 

pair and clean machine* and Wil
-

aell good good» at lowest |>o«wble

price.

F. A. WIGGINS, Salem.
307 Commercial atreet.
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T h o u g h  W e  R e p e n t .
Though we repent, ran any god give back 

The dear, lost days we might have mode so fair. 
Turn false to true and careless to care

And let us find agaiu what now we lack?
Oh, once, once more to tread the old time track. 

The flowers we threw away onee more to wear l
Though we repent, can any god give hack 

The dear, lost days we might have made so fair?
Who can repulse a stealthy ghost’s attagk,

Silence a voice that doth the midnight dare, 
Make fresh hopes spring from grave sod of de­

spair,
let free a tortured soul from memory’s rack?
Though we repent, can any god give back 

The dear, lost days we might have made so fair?
—Louise Chandler Moulton in Scribner’s.

IC a rth . L i f e ,  F a m e ,  L o v e .
What is this Earth? A floating prison,
A narrow dwelling, a tent arisen 
In space that is meant to last a day.
Where the winds of heaven course o ’er in play. 
The sea and mountain, valley and plain 
Rise from the dust to return there again.
What is its bulk to immensity?
As the hour that strikes to eternity;
A storied palace built of clay.
Where nothing changes, yet change alwayt

And what is Life? A moment’s waking,
To be born, to die; gift lost in taking;
A word that God speaks with disdain, -i
A maze unsolved, a question vain;
A dream that vanishes, a spark of light,
A lightning flash that retuma to night,
A moment that Time lends man to live,
A something not worth the name we give!

And wlut Is Fame? But to deride 
With empty sound our hollow pride;
A name repeated, sordid pelf,
Vain, false, falling, from lip to lip passed 
Into eternal oblivion at last;
A poisoned nectar we tire of never,
That makes die twice who w^uld live forever!

And what is Love? A holy theme,
Should I deny it, 1 would blaspheme;
It is our life; what words can tell 
Of the light and fire that in us dwell?
The spark that from the gods was riven,
A chariot of flame that mounts to heaven,
A ray from that unquenching Bun 
That melts two mortal hearts in one.
Love is—or would be—all to all,
Could mortals but this love enthrall,
Did it not end in giving breath,
As Love Divine for us found death I

—From the French of Lamartine. '

W h a t  o f  T h a tV
Tiredt Well, what of that?

Didst fancy life was spent on brds of ease, 
Fluttering the rose leaves scattered by the breeze? 
Come, rouse thee! Work while it is called today! 
Coward, ariael Go forth upon thy way I

Lonely I And what of that?
Some must be lonely! ’Tis not given to all 
To feel a heart responsive rise and fall.
To blend another life into its own.
Work may be dene in loneliness. Work on.

Dark! Well, and what of that?
Didst fondly dream the tun would never set?
Dost fear to lose thy way? Take courage yet! 
I^arn thou to walk by faith and not by sight; 
Thy steps will guide«] be snd guided right.

Hard! Well, and what of that? 
fMdst fancy life one summer holiday,
With lessons none to learn and naught but play? 
Go, get thee to thy task! Conquer or diet 
It must be learned! Leain it, then, patiently.

No help! Nay, It’s not so!
Though human help be far, thy God is nigh,
Who feeds the ravens, hear* his children cry.
He’ s near thee, wheresoe’er thy footsteps roam. 
And he will guide thee, light thee, help the«

—Detroit Free Pri

Spotless
Skin
Anri a clear complexion are desired by i 
every woman and admired by every man. | 

1 .ruptions, pim­
ples and similar 
blem ishes are , 
caused by an im- j 
pure condition of 
the blood. Them? 
s k i n  blemishes 
are permanently 
removed by the 
use of Hr. Pierce’s 
Golden Medical 
Discovery which 
thoroughly puri­
fies the blooo and 
cure» the cause of 
the disease.

« For aliout one

rear and a half my 
a c e  w as*  b a d l y  
»»token out.” writes 

Miss Carrie Adams, 
o f  ir6 Weal Main St., 
Batth-creek. M i c h .
« {  spent a gr*« t deal 
o f  money with doc­
tor» and for «lifTcrent 
kind» >f medicine, 
out received no bene­
fit. At la»t I read 
one o f your adver­
tisement» in a paper, 
and otrtained a brittle 
o f  Doctor Idcrce’a 

| OoM.n M edici Dtacowry. [k-tnr- 1 h.<t Uken 
I one bottle of .M , me llrloe I notU-r.l » ch*.i(te, 

an* «Iter taking three bottle» I w a, entirely 
1 cored.

Free. The Common Sen*. Medical 
Adviner i«>8 pagrea, ia »ent free on re­
ceipt of stamp» to cover expenae of mail- 
in* only. Send ii  one-cent stamp» for 
paper covered hook, or Ji «lamp» for 
cloth binding. Addrem, Doctor R. V. 
Pierce, Buffalo, N- Y.

H o s t  L o n g ?
O Mighty God that rulest men.
This dreadful fight hath ever been 

War to the knife!
Man in his purple and his gold,
Man in his rags and dirt and cold» 

Fighting for lift.
Envy and wealth and pride and hate; 
The sullen poor, the sordid great;

When shall It ceaae?
When shall the starved forget the full 
Or cease to writh« beneath his rule 

And give us peace?
When shall the naked, meek poos by 
Tho overclad, nor cast his eye

With strong desire? ^
When shall the frozen sleep fb <Jlé 
Or by the hedge of Dives lie 

Nor cruve his fire?
When shall the worm that pride lias 
And to the dust has careless turned 

Not turn again?
When shall the bruised lie calm and m 
The amitten turn his other cheek,

To case hia pain?
When shall the low forget to hate 
Ilia neighbor of the high estate 

Who frowns above?
Naked in prison, galled with chains,
A stranger, thirsting, torn with pains. 

When shall he love?

Let him that hath, to him that lack«
Oive free nor curse him for a tax 

Who lies in need;
The sick restore, the broken bind,
The erring guide, the lost one find.

The hungry feed.
Hast money, give; hast art, then usa; , 
Hast power, protect and not abuse;

Hast neither, pray. \
From brother man, whate’er his need, , '  
What hia desert, take thou no heed,

Turn not away.
What if he haa on thee no claim,
What If thou never heard bis nans»—

Yst ia he man!
And b« can love, and he can hate, f
Praise, suffer, labor, pray atid wait *

As ws all can.
Then give him food and give him firs 
And satisfy hi* heart’ s desire;

Yea, girt him lov«.
Then shall come peace ‘ twbrt him and the«. 
And this fair earth once more shall be 

Like heaven above.

la fresh
T h «  C ra d le  U hl«,

When bnhy goes a sailing and the bret
and free.

Ilia ahip la ju»t the queerest craft that «ver sailed 
the sea!

Ten fingers true make up the crew that watch on 
deck must keep,

While all a-row ten toes below are passengers 
asleep I

And mother is the pilot dear—ah, none so true sa 
site—

When baby goes a sailing and the wind 1« fresh
snd free!

When mother /ork# the cradle ship the well«—for
Shores—slip post;

The breezes from the garden blow when baby boy
mils fast!

ft. fast he flies that dolly cries she fears ws’ll run
her down,

So hard a-pfirt, we’ re not th« sort to see a dolly
dfown!

And then, you know, we’ ve got the whole wide 
carpet for a sea

When baby goes s miling and th« wfod 1« fresh
and free!

When baby lies becalmed hi sleep and all th« 
crew Is still,

W U s  :h_t wee ship’s tn port at last, all safe from 
storm and IN.

Two 9 7to ot love shall shin« above, tiro lips shall
ktm his face,

Until in deep and tranquil sleep he’T\ am He St 
that embrace!

For mother watches, too, at night, while through 
his slumbers creep

Drena memoria of sailing ere th* breeaea toil


