-,.'

DEVOTED TO POLITI

_——

CS, NEWS, LITERATURE, AND THE BEST INTERESTS OF ORECON.

pr—

vVO=. 9.

'} + THE ENTERPRISE.

A LOCAL 0 M032ATIC NEWSPAPER

soRrR THE

garmer, Dusiiiess yan, & Family Circle.

N

rusUfD EVERY FRIDAY.
ina 4

A. NOLTNER,

P 1‘."*’1“ ‘ \' }'} .1”{.1’). fl}l{.!‘ ”'f‘.'h’.
v [) ¢ A

!?ICIAL PAPER FOR CLACKAMAS CcOo.
o : s

¥ pprriskE Ruilding, ona
. Main St.

OFFICE-—1 W _‘_‘..__- frailading,
th o
,.I”_'_r-.ul'..-

Terms of Subsc riptiong

L] ¥

covne Year, [ AAVENCE....9&

Mingle ! v 1in ..l.. ! e s
" sit Montas

Terais of A dyertising?

nelundine
mafsnts, 1nCul
'

Translent godyvertisd
all g il N s 250
Hanes one WoeK .. 100
Foreach s 120,00
thrpa ©oAaET % LR
Hall 10, 00)
unrt 12.00
e

SOCIETY NOTICES.

OREGON LODGE NO. 3, L L 0. F.,

W ol evieTy
"""::“L"‘”T g elock, in the
wdd Fellows ITull, Mamnm
Moo Hers ol the -
: attenid. By omler

N (R

Tharsday i,

alrost .
der ard inyitedd Lo

REBECCA DEGRER LODGE NO.

« 1.0 Joeets ot the - )
Secorn] and Fouarth Ties- [‘ , .
dav ey ' i menth, Soat

1 i Y the O

cibersof the Degree

MILTNOMAd LODGE NOO T, ALK,
&SN Ho

s its regualar com-
the First and
axs b ench month,
o the 20th of Sep.

il of Mareh; and 7%
March to the

<.
y U

K s 2 ot
J P = r. DBrethren in good
i o ited to attend.

i W, M.

- — e

FALLS ENCAMPMENT NO.1, 1,0,

| Moasots at (Oddd l"wI[-n\'-\' /-: g

tand Third Toes-
of carh mth. Patriarchs
arpdine are invited to attend.

HNCAMPHENT NO. 2, C,

CLIFE |

M. €. Mests at Odd Fedlows® Hall, in Ure-
£y p=orn, o Monday evenlng, it
N 0 )| thers of thie opiler are in-
wils y it el ML ATHEY, .

1. 1la . . = a2 by
BT NS CARDBE

J.W. NORRIS, M. D,

PIHIAYSICIAN AND STRGEON,

TR, PR T ] “. .'.‘ ) !‘s xi'{ ;" i) .\"
Tl | i - 3 In C"hn ¢ Nirlek,
M . TS B8 *
W. W. MORELAND,

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW;

ORKGON CITY, OREGON,

DFFICE--Tnin
CUCoart Honwe,

strecl, opposite the

YN (5 O BN D I N
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW:
OREGON c;rif, - = REZGON.
By iK1 ri srieds, Main si,

maaris 2 4f1

JOHNSEN & McCOWN
LTTORNEYS COUNSELORS AT-L W,

Oregon City, Oregon.

‘ll"\-\’illl practies In all the Courts of the
I\.,q,n‘_ Special attention given to eases in
bhe U 8] Land OMler at reron City

M pPriST2-tL. =

L T. BARIN,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

OREGON CITY, : : OREGON.
Tin ."‘Ttﬂ'l.“ Main

AL roeet N -4
2lmarTi-r.

OFFICE—-Uver Pope's

Dr. S. PARKER,
\TE OF
4 servie

PORTLAMD, OFFERS s
5 as Physiclan and Sareeon to
ff UlnekRamns com v y 14

AL any time be in need of a ]-::L'—u.u_::.:l;\..h‘l.,ll:\-
as apened an oftee at Ward & Hardine's
IR ™ore where ho can be found at __“I
nes of ¢l dny when not « Beaged in Pride
I= }t"-i-["l-‘l-l Mnin Stroet

: *above R, Canficld’s store.
1874, e

ceRsionnd i
Xt dioror but o

Py 7Y
nEn -’-I‘

JOHN M. BACON.

!T?é!si
Oregon « Ity, Oregon.

.:‘\I”"'H\l'.ﬂ AND DEALER
e RE Stat onery, Pe

vl .
frY, ple riim

BT AL ()
atele

Afinnan &

Warner's old stand,
by &

\ekeman, Main st.

‘OREGON CITY BREWERY.

Henry Humbel,

I AVING PURCITAS. |

O b

“ b ] .

1 rll.i M AL SN I:l"\\-’ - - .

"y w ) i e
IShes to inform the public that he is
Lrparcd to manufneture a No, 1 fqral-

iy of
LAGRR

W

RBAR,

_-...n.l ax ean bhe obtained anywhere in
“ State. Orders solicited and promptly
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Oregon City.
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‘__'lw-_‘j t 11?1-‘r:?.1- date during the Winter

- ne bést qualitivs of
MENCH and AMERICAN CANDIES.
ive [or s

sale in quantities to suit.

" OREGON

JOHN SCHRAM,

. Main St., Oregon City.
] MANMFACTURER

A

THICH HE OFFERS AS CHEAP AS
‘V ean be had in the State, at

AND IMPORTER OF
Saddles, Harness,

Saddlery-FHard-
ware, ete,, ete.

WHOLESALE DR RETAIL.

7] warrant my goods as represonted.

1,000 DEER SKINS
W ANTED,
—AND ALSO,—
LI, OTHER KINDS OF IHIDES, FOR
£ which I will pay the hizhes market

price in casa Bring on your hides and get
vour coin forthem. 1

JOHN SOCOHRAM,
Saddle and Harness Malker,
Oregon City, Oregon, July 11, 1573-m8,

WAGON AND CARRIAGE
MANUFIACTORY!

iEiod

Corner of Main and Third Street,

FRVHE UNDERSIGNED,

having inerensed the di-
mensions of his premises, at
the old stand on the

Oregon City, Oregon,

Takesthis method of informing his old pa
trons, and 248 many new ones a8 mayv be
pleased to eall, that he is now prepared,
with ample room, zood materials, and the
very best of mechanies, to bulld anew, re-
construct, wake, paint, iron and turn out
nil domplete, any sort of a vehiele from n
common Cart to o Conecord Coach, T'ry me,

Blacksmithing, Horse or Ox Shoecing
amd Guneral Jobbing neatly, quickly, and
cheaply done. DAVID SMITEH.

AT
E. D. KELLY’'S.

MAIN NTREET, GREGON CITY,

UST ARRIVED, DIRECT FIIOM SAN
2 Franeisco, all the

LATESTSTYLES

of Fall and Winter

Hats & Bonmnets,

Trimmed and TTntrimmmed, for Fall amd
Winter wear, which we offer tothe Indies
of Oregon City amd vicinity at execedingly
Low Prices,

MILLINERY GOODS,
MILLINERY GOODS.

HATS AND BONRHETS.
HATS AND BONNETS.

FEATHERS AND FLOWERS,
FEATHERS ARD FLOWEXS.

RIBEONS AND ORNAMERNTS.
RIBSONS AND ORNAMENTS.

CALL AND EXAMINE.
CALL AND EXAMINE.

N trouble to show cods, and no one
nurged to pirchnse, Ouardesice is to please
(HIF NUMeTOoNS Cruastoniers,

Oreron Uity Oct. 22, ISTL.
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house inthe State, h]
Times are hard and money| &
seares amd 1 will give every one
‘the worth of their money.
I also keep a full assortment
of
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I now offer this stoek of Goods!
at. Prices far below any other)
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| Men and Boys'

| Clothing,
(/ | Underwenr,
| Flunnnels,
I | Blankets,
( 1 And Yanrns.
|

R % 7. | ¢ JSE
Grocerivs,
Cutlery,
Jewelry,
Notions,
Musicnl
Instruments, |
u‘\‘.,-“_‘
Etc.,
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Lowest Prices
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LEVY'S.
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GEORGE A. HARDING.

J. P. WARD,

WARD & HARDING,

DRUGGISTS AND APOTHECARIES,

I > EEDT? CONSTANTILY
\_ general assortmoent of

Drug= and Chemieals,
Perfuamery, Somps,
Combs and trushes,,
Trusses, Supporters,
Shoulder Braces Fancy nnd
Toilet Articles,

ON FHAND A

Kerosens OF1
Glass, Putty,
Varnishes and

Lamp Chimneys,
Panints, Qils,
Dye Stufls,

PURE WINEN AND LIQUORS FOR ME-
DICINAL PURPOSEN,
PATENT MEDICINES, ETC(.

¥ Physlcians” Preserijptions  earefully
compounded, and all orders correctly an-
swoered, ]

2F OUpen at all hours of the night.

BFAll accounts must be paid monthly.

novhrt WARD & HARDING,

COME AND SEE US!

| LL: PARTIES HAVING ACCOUNTS
Vs with Williams & Harding can see
how the same stands at the end of the
month.

We want some money, oot 200

l

HOW 7O CATCH A BEAL.

ny PAUL TEMPLETON,
“Can you inform us through
medimm of your valuable
best way to cateh a heay 7.
respondent,

the
maper, the
—Tady cor-

Little lady, du vou ask
How ln%’:,ltull"a bean? s
Surely vou. a winsom lassie
Surely vou should know.
Let me tell'yon, en passant,
That there are many ways
But I will only mention to vou
Those that win men's priise.

When your friend drops in to seo you
Greet with happy face, F
Langh and sing and sparkle brightly
With your rarest grace: ;
But, with all your pleasant huameor,
Though you wear tine lace, ;
Ne'er forget your mother’s labors
And her care-worn face,

Learn to labor—help your mother
In the household cares ;

Learn to bake to cook and iron—
Don’t learn idle airs.

True, a man does not deserve you
Ifhe'd muke von slave;

But recollect that men, though rich,
Love women who can save.

Learn to be a good, true woman ;
Master every art
That to a home and those you love best
Pleasure can impart: =~
School your mind and heart and fin-
gers,
Learn what you should know,
Aud then you ne'er need ask the gues-
tion
How to cateh a beau.
e —— O —

How They Played it on Dougherty.

One day last week four or five De-
troiters went into Macomb county to
shoot sqnirrels and kick their shins
against logs and fenee rails. They
had just eaten a c¢old lunch in the
woods one noon, when one of the
party, a young man named Dough-
erty, stretehed ont on his back, pull-
ed his hat over his eyes, and gave his
mind up to the work of assisting his
body to eateh a little rest. The re-
mainder of the party having an un-
derstanding beforchand,quietly with-
drew, one by one. One of them pass-
ed around to a bush, near to Dough-
erty’s feet and toek a tin rattle-hox
from his packet. Another stood close
to the young man’s leg, and in a sup-
pressed voice, when the signal was
given, whispered:

“1'or heaven's sake! Doungherty,
dont move so much as a finger! A
big rattlesnake is right under your
l&tﬂ!"

“My God! what shall T do?”

““Keep perfectly quiet! it is your
only hope! If you even raise your
finger he will dart his fangs into
you!”

The man with the rattle-box gave
it a shake and reached ont and laid n
e¢lnb aecross Dougherty’s legs, while
the other man moved off about twen-
ty feet and exelaimed:

“*Heavens! what ean we do? If we
shoot we may kill Dongherty!”

The club was rolled off on the
ground and the vietim whispered;

“For merey sake kill it!”

The elub was rolled over his legs
aoain, and the box shaken, and the
man whispered baek:

“Be quiet or it is instant death! I
think the snake wants to go to sleep,
and if yon will keep still yoa will be
all right.”

The box was shaken, and the elub
moved around, and finally the snake
seemed to settle down on his breast.
He dared uot whisper for fear of
rousing it, but one of the men called
out:

“There! it is asleep! We'll move
away and wait for it to glide off!”

The whole erowd moved over be-
hind a bank and langhed and rolled
and tore up the dirt until they were
exhansted, while poor Dongherty lay
there like a log, not even daring to
draw an ordinary breath. The sweat
ran down from his face and started
onut from his body until his shirt was
wringing wet. The fellows took their
guns and tramped away, leaving him
thus, and were gone an honr and a
half. When they returned Dough-
erty was sitting up, baving discover-
ed the joke about five minutes previ-
ously. He didn’t have a word to say,
but there was a whole unabridged
dictionary in his eye. They spoke
to hiim, but for an answer he rose up,
shouldered his gun, and made a bee-
line for the highway, and none of the
party have met him since.

—— e t——

Graut and the Radicals.

The gossips at Washington inform
us that a sharp discussion is waging
now between President Grant and
the Radieal leaders. The Radieals
are trying to make Gront understand
that they have been swamped by
him, and Grant is trying to make the
Radicals nnderstand that he has been
swamped by them. The New York
World has no desire to put its hands
between the tree and the bark, as the
old proverb has it. But the truth,
that journal thinks, is that Grant
and the Radicals have swamped each
other. Such a policy as that which
for ten years past has kept alive the
passions and perpetuated the burdens
of the civil war would have destroyed
the best of Presidents. And a Pres-
ident s0 utterly incapable of looking
at power as anything but a personal
perquisite would have bronght to
shame a much wiser and nobler poli-
ev than that whieh Grant has served
so stolidly and with such selfish un-
concern. Grant and the Radieals in
their mutual ecriminations and re-
criminations remind one of the ill-
conditioned couple who delayed the
marriage ceremony in the kirk of
their quarrels. First the bride “‘took
a scunner” at the groom: then the
groom *““took a scunner” at the bride.
At last the minister, finding that pa-
tience had ceased to be a virtue, ex-
claimed—*‘“And noo I have ta'en a
scunner at yve baith,” and with that
put them both out of doors. The
people of the United States have

““taken a seunner” both at Grant and
the Radiecals. and
tliemn both.

that is the end of

CITY, OREG

A Love Story ofthe Rebellion.

We were sitting in ourroom at the
Gilades Hotel, in Oakland, Maryland,
one day, with a charming lady who
had dropped in on a visit. ne of |
our windows looked into that of an-
other room, so placed by the posi-
tion of the main building that half
of its interior could be seen. We
were looking up and admiring a lit-
tle chubby, blue-eyed two-year old,
white as snow, who was pulling a
boguet to pieces and tossing out the
fragrants, or clapping her hands
with delight as a train went thun-
dering by.

““ These rooms,” said our visitor,
““have some tender associations for
mc"!

“Why s0?” we asked.

“*Well,” she answered, during the
war the greater part of the hotel was
seized by the Government as a lhos-
pital, we were crowded into few
rooms. My sister and I had this.

In that room where that little beauty
is were two Union officers, one sick |
of the fever, and the other of a |
wound. Tt was hard to tell whether !
they were slowly dying or slowly
getting well. I never saw such
ghostly skeletons to be alive. We
were ‘secesh,” and not modest about
it, either; but still our hearts ached
for the poor youngz men, so ill, per- |
haps dying, far-from friends and rel-
atives.”

““ It bothers one to know how this

should be a hospital,” we said, ** it
is so far removed from active opera-
tions.”

“1t was thought,” she answered, |
““ that the mouutain air of the glades
would be more favorable to their re-
covery than elsewhere, so this was
made a hospital. One day one of
these officers dragged himself to the
window, and under the impulse of
the moment my sister asked if we
conld do anything for them, and he
answered gasping for breath, that a
little chicken or soup would save
their lives. Chickens were rare in
those days—an army is hard on poul-
try. The men will work all night,
after marching throngh the day, to
secure a few ehickens; so that when
the hospital nurse and physician had
an unlimited supply of luxuries in
the way of wines, potted meats and
canned vegetables, they were without
anything fresh. We knew where a
few chickens were hid in a cellar, by
a neighbor, and we coaxed ane out of
the owner, and after a deal of vexa-
tions trouble—for at every turn we
wore met by a fixed bayonet and un
insult—we got the soup ready, and
as the guard in the hall would not
permit us to approach our patients,
my sister attempted to hand the
bowl to the officer in the window.
Just as he was feebly reaching for it,
and she stretchine herself half out
to give it to him, a harsh, ngly voice
below eried aloud, *“ Liook out,
there-—poison!” She nearly dropped
herself, sonp and all. Drawing back

she hesitated a seeond, and then she
toolk the spoon and began eating the
broth. ‘0O, bother! eried the officer,
*don’t waste it in that way; T'm not
afraid;’ and she gave him the soup.
It seemed to revive them, and they
continued steadily to improve, as
day after day we supplied them with
chicken broth until the eccllar was
empty. During this time we stood
at the window talking, and we sang
to them—*My Marvland,” and all the
southern songs we knew, until they
were well enough to leave the hospi-
tal and return to duty. They both
seemed sorry to go, and foreed npon
us a qnantity of hospital stores and
some coffee, which last we needed
sadly. Then one gave a ring and
the other a broach, as tokens of their
kind feeling.”

“And did they never return?” we
askod.

‘“ One did not, poor fellow, he was
killed in the very next battle in
which he was engaged. His com-
panion wrote us about it, and the
writer insisted upon opening a cor-
respondence with my sister; and
soon his letters grew into love let-
lers, and after a time they were en-
gaged. Nearly a year subsequent to
this onr patient got leave of absence
and came on to be married. He put
up at a hotel, and will youbelieve it,
our own brother, who was in the
Confederate serviee, and knew noth-
ing of my sister’s affairs, led a band
of guerillas at night into town and
captured his intended brother-in-law
from his bed. “This not only _defer-
red the marriage, but deprived the
young West Pointer of his promotion
that he had been promised for gal-
lant services in the field. It was re-
ally aggravating, for exchanges had
almost eeased, and looked as if the
lovers would have to wait until ‘this
ernel war is over' before they could
be united.”

“You should have appealed to
Abraham Linecoln to give a married
brigadier for an nnmarried lieuten-
ant.”

We did better. Proeuring passes,
we went throngh the lines and ap-
pealed to Jeff Davis. Jeff said he
would put my brother's prisoners in
his sister'’s keeping. They have
been happily married these many
years. He 1s a Brevet Drigadier-
General now, and it all came of our
nursing the enemy in that room.”

Here 1s the foundation of a drama
superior to that given by Doucicult
in “*Belle Lamar.”— Waskington Cap-
ital

- e e se— -

The Atlanta Herald on the spnr of
the moment, produces this:
Oh, heaven-cent Thompson, we forgive
You
For spelling it with a “p,’
In con-sild-g-ra-tion of the mek .
That vou have walloped Benjamin B!
:- - P e P -
Anneapy.—Look out for a long,
hard winter. Susan B. Anthony's |
feet have already begun to grow cold.
s - r— - ==
Which times are the best? NMeal

times.
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The Tarifl’ and the Farmers,

From the Chiengo Tribune,

The 6,000,000 Americans over 10
Yyears of age engaged in farming are
taxed an average of abont 47 per cent
on all they buy, and very heavily on
what the 501{, for the cncourage-
ment of the industries that give em-
ployment to 3,700,000 other Ameri-
cans. The farmer pays this average
percentage on his tools, his fencing,
his household utensils—on every-
thing in fact that he buys. He sells
the product of his farm at the Liver-
pool price, less the transportation.
That cost 1s inereased in a thousand
ways by the taxes on iron and steel
and by the other duties which will
swell the cost of railroads and their
management. He is taxed therefore
on what he buys and what he sells.
The Farming army, 6,000,000 strong,
is systematically bled for the benefit
of the employers of 2700000 pair of
hands. The argunment in behalf of
this monstrous wrong is the specious
plea of a home market. It is said
that protection to manufactures at-
tracts operatives to this conntry, and
those operatives, who would abroad
live only partiarlly on Ameriean-
grown grain, live wholly on it Leve;
thus there is, therefore, an increased
demand for it, and that this protec-
tion more than compensates the far-
wers for the taxes it lays upon them.
This is equivalent to saying that the
grain which it would cost the farmer
=1 to produce under free trade, and
which now costs §1 47, ean not be
sold for enouzh more to cover this
increased cost, and to give him a

| larger profit than he could clear if

the cost of his wares had been one-
third less,

It is a proven maxim of political
economy that the price of the export-

ed portion of anything produced by |

a country in quantitics beyond its
own necd, fixes the home price.
For if whoat can be sold for 10 cents
in Liverpool, and in New York at

only 5, if would he bonzght up and |

shipped abroad until the inereased
quantity there diminished the profit,
and the diminished quantity here
inereased the profit. The process
would go on until the two were
equal. It is for this reason that the
farmer sells his grain at any point in
Ameriea ai thoe Livernool price less
the cost of transportation. He must
always do so, until the population
of this country consumes all its az-
ricultaral produets—a state of things
which very probably will never
exist, and certainly will not for
many generations. No matter Low
many delnded foreigners, lared by
ficticious wages that are high inmon-
ey and low in purchasing power,
come here, their demand eannot ser-
iously affect the price while exporta-
tion fixes the price. At present, the
export price, (and therefore the
howme price) 1s low, because the cost
is Ixi_:'.'!]l. The apparent paradox is
easily explained: England exhausts
the surplus. of the European grain
ficld before she draws upon Ainerica,
because that surplus is offered to her
at lower rates than ours can be, when
its cost has been so swollen by taxa-
tion. The American farmer could
undersell his Russian rival in the
Liverpool market, and feed all the
willions of the Dritish
were not hampered with this weight
of taxation. If Le had free trade, he
would produce his grain one third
cheaper, and then save all that large
part of the cost of transportation
which reprosents the interest on the
extra millions of dollars which pro-
tection has forced the railroad build-
ers to spend. The farmer now pays
two bushels of wheat to earry a third
bushel from his farm to Liverpool.
Under free trade Lhe would save a
certain portion of the two and conld
offer this portion and the third bush-
el together for about 33'4 per cent.
less than he must now dewand for
the one bushel alone. The summing
up of the matter is this: The tariff
slightly enlargos the home market,
perhaps, and destroys a very great
part of the foreign market; free trade
wonld open the market of the world
to the farmer, and wonuld not dimin-
ish the home market to any appreecia-
ble extent.

The farmers of the United States
have the facts before them. Will
6,000,000 of them be longer taxed for
the benefit of a few hundred mill
owners? They cannot free themselves
by passing free trade resolutions,
They must send men to Congress
who will pass free trade laws. Let
them demand their best efforts for
the overthrow of the tarifl monopoly.
If the farmers of the country wonld
but oppose the tarifi steal of millions
with a tithe of the vigor they showed
in opposing the back-pay steal of
thonsands, the great abuse would
soon be dead as the little one.

—————p > ————

WiaTr Girns Saovnp Drixg.—Dr,
Dio Lewis, in his book, ““Our Ciirls,”
says:

I am astonished that a young wo-
man who is ambitions of a elear, fine
gkin should drink tea. It is a great
enemy to fair complexions. Wine,
coflee and cocoa may be used withont
tinging the skin, but as soon as tea
drinking becomes a regnlar habit,
the eye of the diseriminating observ-
er detects in the skin. Tea compro-
mises the complexion, probably, by
deranging the liver. Weak tea or
cotfee may be used occasionally, in
moderate quantities, without notice-
able harm; but I advise all young

women who would preserve a soft, |
clear skin, and guiet nerves, to avoid |

all drinks but cold water. It isan
excellent plan to drink one ortwo
glasses of cold water on lying down

| at night and on rising in the morn-

ing. If you have good teeth, and

| can help the food into your stomach
, without using any flnid, except the

saliva. it will, in the long run, con-

| tribute much to your health.

Isles, if he |

Bob (-;ibhulm‘ «-Blind.**

Brooklyn Sunday Union.

Judge Servis, the AssociateJustice
| of the First Distriet Territorial Court
{ of Montauna, is justly celebrated for
his legal learning, and is greatly be-
loved by his friends. He is stern,
upright and honest. Duat with all
his legal attainments, he is not the
greatest man at eards in the Terri-
tory. It has Dbeen said that he did
not know the jack of hearts from the
ace of diamonds.

In the Radersburg mining eamp,
three persons were sitting around a
table in one of those log-cabin sa-
loons, “*with a billiard-table attach-
ed,” which are so common in mining
| camps, playing a small game of
l three-hand poker, A quarrel ensued,
l

which resulted in an aggravated case
of assault and battery. This did not
end the affair, for at the next term
1 of the Court, at the head of the dock-

et stood the Territory of Montana vs.
i .\:_IJ._I'.x-l‘]\s‘ for assault and battery
| with intent to kill on the body of
Andy Anderson. -

.'L‘hu trial came on, and the only
witness to the affray was Bob Gib-
bons, who was the third in the game.
Having been sworn, he was directed
to tell the conrt and jury everything
he knew about the affair. After
clearing his throat he commenced by
stating that “*Me and Parks and An-
derson were over at Halbeck's saloon
the second day after the election
when Parks proposed that we should
have a game poker. All agreed to
it, and we went into the back room
and sat down to the game; did not
know that there was any hard feel-
ings belween Parks and Anderson,
or I wonld not have played, but
heard afterward—"

Here Bob was interrnpted by the
[ Court, who direeted him to keep all
| hearsays to himself, and confine
| himself to the facts of the case.
1

|

The witness continned: “Well, we
sat down to the table. Anderson sat
there, Parks here, and 1 there (mak-
ing a dingram on the clerk’s table).
| Parks dealt the cards; 1 went blind;

Anderson went blind over me, and
Parks would notf see him.”
|  The Judge, who is a little denf,
was in the hahit of making an ear
trumpet of his hand, and throwing
his head a little forward and side-
ways. Having through the
phantomimea, Lhe interrupted the wit-
ness by asking him:

“What is the reason that Parks did
not sce Anderson?”

The witness replied: “‘I don’t know,
bnt he wounld not see him.”

“Procoed,” said the Judge.

“Well, I saw him, he saw, and just
at that minute—"

“*Stop sir,” said the Jndge, throw-
ing himself into a hearing attitude,
“*did I understand you to say that
you went blind?”

Yes I went blind, and Ander-
son he went blind, and Parks would
not see him; but I saw Anderson,
and tlien he saw—"

“Wituness!” exclaimed the Jadge,
striking the benelh with bis elenched
fist, “*do I hear you right, sir? Do
yvou say that you went blind and then
yon saw?’

s Yus, S l"-p“l--l the witness. 1
saw, amnd Anderson saw, and just—"

“Stop sir,"” said the Judge. “Clerk,
fine the witnoss S50 for contempt of
] Conrt, and direct the Sheriff to take
him to jail, and there to keep him
until he receives farther orders from
the Court. Call up the next case,
Mr. Clerk.”

Bob Gibbons was dumbfounded,
and did not awake to the reality of
his condition until the Sherifl had
his hands on him,when he exclaimed:

“Good gracious, Mr. Judge, what
have 1 done that T must go to jail?”

The Judge, who was purple with
rage, did not deign to reply to poor
(iibbons, but reiterated the order
with increased veliemence, and the
members of the Bar, who had been
anticipating the fix that Bob would
eventually be placed in, were con-
vulsed with laughter, which inereas-
ed the rage of the Judge to the high-
est pitech. The Prosecuting Attor-
ney endeavored fo enlighten the
Judge, and eventually succeeded,
but not until he had produced a
pack of eards, and, after dealing out
threa hands, made the blind as clear
as day to the Judge.

The fine and 1mprisonment were
remitted and Gibbons was allowed
to proceed with his testimony.
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AN Axecpore oF Hexey Cray.—
Many years ago, when the great Ken-
tuckian, Henry Clay, was a candidate
for re-election to Congress from lis
native State, the following incident
actually ocenrred:

On election day, Clay was standing
near the polls, snrrounded by anum-
ber of his friends, when he was ap-
proached by an old friend who was
carrying a flint-lock rifle on his
shoulder, as it was customary for all
backwoodsmen to do in that early
day. When Le reached Clay, he ex-
tended his hand to him and said:
“Harry, as a man 1 like you; but yon
supported a measure during the last
session which I think will prove in-
jurious to the best interests of the
country; therefore I cannot vote for
you again.” Clay looked at him for
a few moments 1n silence; then he
took the gun off his shonlder, and
after examining it for a short time,
said; ““Did you ever have a fine bead
drawn throngh the sights of your
gun on a noble buck, when the flint
| snapped?” The man answered “*Yes.”
| Clay then continued: ““Did you break
| your gun over the nearest tree, or
did you pick the flint and try it
again?” The man’s face brightened

up: he heldl out his hand to Clay
| again and said: **Why, d—n it, Har-
ry, I picked the flint and tried it
again, and T will try yon once more,”
and ever afterward was one of Clay's
warmest friends. Henry Clay, though
he made some mistakes, was one of

oone

sir,

| the greatest statesmen this country |

ever produced,

A Truce to Personalities.

.
| The following article from the
San Franeisco Eraminer is applicable
to the newspaper fraternity of our
own State, and we republish it for
their consideration, and frust that
many may heed its wise counsel. It
Says:

Why do editors dissipate their
force and intellectnal energy in abus-
| ing each othér? What good purpose
| does it subserve? What publie inter-
est does it tend to advance; what
private good does it aid in aceom-
plishing? During the campaign ante-
cedent to the recent elections, the
valification of each other by the dif-
ferent journalists was past parallel,
and we should hope, for the ecredit
of the craft, beyond possibility of
excess in any future contest.

In Nevada and New York, espe-
cially, libel after libel filled the air,
and 1t was never known before what
a scurvy set infest the editorial voea-
tion. The Herald says it learned in
the heat of that strife that amiable,
accomplished gentlemen, who work
hard, wear decent clothes, earn their
living like true men, pay their debts,
fear (God and love their wives, whose
spliere is to educate publie opinion,
were, after all, so many penitentiary
convicts at large, wife-beaters, for-
gers, “‘unnaturalized aliens,” thieves,
** ticket-of-leave-men,” bribed hire-
lings of one party or another.

Now that the election is over in
the East and approaching in this
State, it would be well to suggest to
our brethren of the Press that it is a
senseless

business to indulge in
abusing each other like so many

fish-mongers. Why cannot editors
regard each other as gentlemn? Law-
yers, physicians, and even ministers
of the Gospel of Peace, in their pub-
lic manifestations toward each othex
pay regard to the proprieties of social
mterconrse, and why do not editors
observe the amenities that obtain
with other professional people?
Their sweeping denunciations and
recriminations do no good, but, con-
trarily, much harm to themselves
and others by bad example. The
people do not respectit. Journalists
despise it. The influence of the
Press is visibly impaired; and some
show of justness is conferred thereby
upon the secoffs and sneers of the
Dutlers, the Grants, and their ilk.

If one editor is a fugitive from
justice, or another a victim of a
chronic ailment; if one is a notori-
ous turncoat, and another is an at-
tempted murderog; if one again is a
besotted bankrupt; and still another
is an incorrigible check-gnerrilla,
what eare the general publie so long
as they get what they pay for ina
good newspaper, Irom what we ob-
serve in the columns of our loecal co-
temporaries, there is only one
journal in San Francisco condneted
by men of fair character; for it is
the only one so far which les not
been stigmatized as venal or subsi-
dizable, or edited by men abandoned
to the most frightful iniqnities. Re-
ally it is time our brethren gave a
truee to personalities, and eonduect-
ed their affairs like the average
Christian who entfertains a hope of
salvation.
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Why Gen. Sherman is out of [Faver.

“Why is it that a demand for Gen.
Sherman’s  resignation appears so
suddenly in the papers at Washing-
ton which is known as the official
organ of the administration!"—N. Y.
Limnes.

It all grows out of Sherman’s mis-
conduet toward the ruling family.

When Mr. F. D. Grant gradunated
at West Point, two or three years
ago, and was commissioned as a sec-
ond lieutenant in a cavalry regiment,
his affectionate mother determined
that, instead of serving with his com-
pany among the ernel and savage
Indians, he should enjoy life at
Washington, in some official eapac-
ity that would keep him about the
court on as large pay as possible.
The best thing that could be discov-
ered in this line was a place on Sher-
man’s staff. 1t would make the young
follow a colonel, with full pay and
allowances for that rank, and it would
insure his presence at Washington
with very little to do.

When Gen, Sherman was applied
to with this*proposition, he {flatly
declined. His staff was full, he said;
its members had served with him
through the war, and he conld not
dismiss any of them to make place
for any new graduate of the acade-
my, no matter whose son he happen-
ed to be; and if a vacaney should oe-
cur, he should certainly appoint to
it some officer who deserved promo-
tion by his services in the war.

. This refasal was the beginning of
Gen. Sherman’s disgrace at the white
house, which became complete when
his danghter's wedding beat that of
Miss Grant’s in pomp and splendor,
and it has now culminated in this de-
mand for Lis resignation. )

Denied by Sherman, the applica-
tion was next made to Sheridan at
Chicago. He had not the conrage of
his saperior ofticer, and did not dare
to disobey the family command He
tarned ont Col. Forsyth, one of the
bravest of the brave, with half a doz-
en rebel bullets in his body, and
made Fred Grant a lientenant colon-
el in his place, with the chance of
loafing in Chicagp or Washington, as
he might prefer.

And now if Sherman could be
driven to resign, Sheridan would be
Gieneral of the army, and Fred would
| be a eolonel instead of a lientenant
colonel, and would get about $700 a
year more pay.—.V. ¥. Sun.
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One bad thing about gold—Not
having it.
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