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‘When Thaunksgivin' Comes. you invited Aunt Coustance and me to| The next day, il #pite of the weather | Tendleton—“Interest in it on| Hi livestock Industry
.q'-.l:; :‘ ut.?‘ . mm P diuner and because your eon is coming | prophet's mdkthu% snow, dawned | Das increased the biblical ten-fold while not does not

bome.” .
“Yes, child, yes." sald Mrs. Nishett,
subsiding once more inte’ the mournful

during the past year,” said President chtiles. :
A. H. Devers concerning the session ['tiong are sbout a standoff.

: Owing
key from which Lida’s sndden appear-|ecap, with the turkey brow ing 1 of the second annual convention of|to the ex backward demand
u:ctl bad &Oﬂmnl.ﬂly- aroured  her, f:l‘;y in the o:en A::Q; 3;2:“7 tuﬁ g‘:h.ormn State Irrigation Assoc.s- Scarcity % d
“Joel's got turkey shut up in a coop, | doing credit. to t oo as-well s ta L™ _ :
and the bakin's done, and I'm just a-fix- | their maker, the table set, the fire 1.;::* n Pow:t]:l:: oo w “-m
In' them apples, and— | heaped with crackling logs and the plates | geeerincq momouu.‘:én this "
Ob, oh,” cried Lida, who had flut-| dressed with coronals of sutumn leaves. Dolegatos 0 B nnhid year.
tered to the window, “what glorious red| Aunt Constance, & fall, prim majden | 150 ':g Al all about

lady of.uncertain age, stood before the : Mo - ol .
bedroom looking glass arranging her coif- O. Illtl-r::r m‘ a ddmg:‘ of “t-. :
fure. ldda, in a blue dress with a late 1904 mvuu’nmu ".M' ﬂll“"il!rlll

autumn rose in her hair, was tripping |inceri “Ontario W T
hither and thither as light footed and ,uu::dﬁ.n was ml:::.d.;l':i :

clear and brilliant as the dying smile of
Indian summer, By 11 o'clock Mrs. Nis-
bett was dressed in her best silk and

es 'll all be .
now fr'm far an’, near.
Got a turkey home, I'll bet

Js the we've had yet;
When

to eat, I've
igivin' comes around.
a he’ll carve the noble bird,
all the jokes he's heard;
llo'-l! ?oﬂn right,
.  —
All exceptin' Blll an' me ;
We'll be still as still can be,
Won't have time to make a sound
When Thanksgivin' comes uvnnd_.

! but it's bully, though,
* relatives, you know.
Jest smiles when Bill and 1

leaves speckled over with little drops of
gold! May I make some wreaths for the
wall? Oh, please say yes" :
Mrs. Nisbett said “yes"—it would have
been hard work to say “no” to Lida—
and the girl soon came in, her apron full

|

.-osa plece of ple; helpful as half a dosen household fairies speech brought forth discussion where Tt
; e by g '?r'?:r'm- of the prigs “of the old maple -tres, | merged into o:-. while  Mre. Nisbett | m'iu“m I;"etvm lidmruwiﬂa- good, the are oven wo
:. pass o:l; ’ll:l'.t'n ; whose shadowy boughs kept the window | stood regarding her with a loving eye,|gress sald, nnrdl'nt‘ the attacks of |than are here -

veiled with cool shadows through the
glaring summer days and showered fad-
ing gold upon the dead grass when the

murmuring to herwelf:
“Well, well, it seems like it was the
Lord’s will to deny us of just what we

When Thanksgivin' comes around the prees: B gkt
“l want to say that, while mg

Unele Jim pes me an’ Blil the papers libeled the association

'S jest about ez hard to fill adthma came : 3. . pne
Hx two elephants, but Gee! ; most want, but if I had a daughter I|gaying that they have accomplished| Two eeler county ecattlemen -
i thn;‘l.i only let us be Mrs. Nisbett looked with tenderness| conld wish she was Nke Lide.” bu{ lltt]g, I kno'y that, If it h.: done | were in zn:’m ut’“ They
m won't u‘r: :ﬂ' .:;h:; ::ry say, upon the graceful little figure seated oh As the ol kitchen elock struck 1 Mrs, pothing more, it has called the attep-|b in 52 head of choice b.d cat-
il be Fall clear f'm the ground the hearth rug, when the shine of the | Nisbett, looking from the window, gave|tion of the government to the fact|tle. which had been sold to a loeal
3... Thmtjlvlu' comes around. high heaped logs lost itself in her bright | o Jittle cry. . that we want Irrigation, that we need | butcher at Gresham. They report
ouncll Bluffs Nonparell. | hair and made aparkles in her eyes, as| “Phere he comes—there comes Joel, |irrigation works, and while no proj

the wreaths and trails of autumn leaves
grew rapidly beneath her deft fingers.
“Lida,"” she said  softly, “Lida, my
dear!” Lida looked up.
“I saw your Aunt Constance yesterday

and, as 1 live, there"s the boy with him!"
" Lida ran into the bedroom.

When she returned, Mrs, Nisbett was
clasped in the arms of a tall, handsome

ects are yet completed, I know that
some. will be announced soon. Fur
ther than that, at the last session of
the legislature a resolution was pass-
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A THANKFUL

the general complaint, In the wicin-
Ity of Spray, there are a great

E
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DON'T feel as if I should enjoy this

Thanksgivin',” said Mrs. Joel Nis-

fett, looking down into the basket of
glossy, red cheeked Spitsenbergs as if it
were & family vault and taking up an
apple as if it had been a skull; “no, I
- Ba ob ed I hus

“Then, Sarepta,” observ \er .
bynd, who h::lﬂjmt" thrown & huge log
on the open fire, “you don’t disarn noth-
in’ 490 be thankful for! It's as harnsome
a tarkey as ever flapped, and 1 don't
knew of a year when I've had nicer
pumpkins on that ar’ corn lot!” _

“*"Pain't turkey or pumpkin pies or
crapberry sass as makes Thanksgivin',”
vighed Mrs. Nisbett.

“IYhat is it, then? BEf it's cold weath-
er, I should ha’' thought the last frost

but there’s somethin’ reserved about her,
and T didn’t like to ask about you—
whether you had decided to go out as a
governéss or not; because, my dear, Joel
and 1 were talkin' last night, and we
both thought what a comfort it would be
to have you here.”
“Te have me here? <
“We're old and we're alone, and some-
how we've both took a fancy to you, my

child.

So when your Aunt Constance

goes - back - to the eity, if vou choose_to

come here"—

Mrs, Nisbett paused abruptly and burst

into tears.

“We had a little girl once, my dear,
and if she'd lived she would ha'
nigh about your age.”

Lida let the leaves drop down on the
floor as she sprang up and threw both
arms round the old woman's neck,

“*Oh, Mrs.

Nisbett,"

she

softly, “you are so very, very kind,
lieve me, I appreciate it all, but—but—
I hardly know how to tell you."”

been

whispered

Be-

man of four or five and twenty.

“Iidda.” said the proud matron, sériv-
ing to disengage herself from the affee-
tionate clasp, “this is my son Stephen,
and—why, what's the matter?"

For Stephen had dropped her hands
with -an exclamation of surprise and
amazement, and Lida stood there glowing
crimson, :

“Lida! Why, mother, this is a sur-
prise indeed that yogrh_ave prepared for
me!"” ,

“I prepared!"”
old lady. “Wel, that's a good un, when
I'm ten times as mueh surprised as you
be! Lida, what does this mean?'

“It means,” said Lida, with a demure
smile—she was beginning to recover her
scattered self-possession—"'it means that
this is the gentleman I am to be married
to!" .
~“Stephen!” cried Mrs. Nisbett, “is Lida
to be your wife?"”

“SBhe has given me her promise to that
effect, at least,”” said Stephen, looking
proudly down upon his lovely little

the astonished

ed requiring the governor to appoint
a commission to investigate the state
laws on irrigation, riparian rights and

kindred questions, and the governor
Fur-

has appointed the commission,
ther than that, the coming together
of people interested in the welfare of

the state, particularly as applied to i

rigation, | sthe means of arounsing the
people up as to the necessity of frri-
gation, and that is the most import-
ant thing, and the meeting which we
have today shows that interest is not

lacking.” . ~
Other addresses were delivered by

Governor. _Chamberlain, ex-Governor |

Geer, Mayor Halley, Judge Lowell, A.
King Wilson, and Will R. King.

OREQON MINES QAIN.

| Output of the Precious Metals on ithe In-

crease In Our State.

Washington, D. C.—Compared with
cother states in the west, and with

yearlings for sale.
The best offers have been $15
head, while the owners are
spring owners were offered $18, but
then they were holding for $20.
the vicinity of Spray the Gilman &
French cattle, consisting of 5000 head
are l'lnm
In the great alfalta feeding district,
on Butter creek, thére are 1000 less
cattle being fed this e

The fact that hay is selling for 'ﬁ" '

ton in the stack is th—m“mo
for this, Fis

Million Eggs.

only 6,000,000 eggs, the Coos
Hatchery will this year handle l;:.’-
00,000 salmon eggs,” said

E“

g <

Oregon City—“With a capacity of -

would ha' done the business for. you . Fish Warden H. A. Webster, who has
pretty fairly. Them artemisias by the| Mre. Nisbett listened -intently. Lida | fiancee, . Alaska as well, Oregon made a most|just returned from a visit to the
frent door is scorched black, and the old | smiled and cried a little and then whis- “Well, if it don’t beat all how queer|creditable showing, proportionately, |state’s salmon fishery interests in the
waple is losin’ its leaves as if they was |pered so low it was scarcely audible. things do happen!” snid Mre. Nishett,|with its gold production in 1901, ac-|Southern and Coast districts of the

rainin’ down., Parson Jarvis s comin’
adl ghe way from Bloatesville to preach

“l am going to be married.”
“Married!” ejaculated Mrs, Nisbett,

her face radiant. “And you've been liv-
in' neighbor to me these six weeks and

cording to reports that have been re:
celved by the director of tlie mint.

state. This Increase in the output of

the station at Coos, says Mr. Webster, -

> the quire’s larned & bran’ | with all & woman's interest in this im- || pever knowed it. Lid why didn't|The official report on Oregon's gold |is due to a o i 5
mm‘n?mt n?pln'po-o. about bein’ | portant piece of information. “And who | you tell me?” fh B output was prepared by F. A, WJ’;. operating thOh;n‘.Mt- nnlﬁklm. mm :l-t “
thankful for harvest and all that sort of | to?” “Because I never dreamed that Ste-|assayer at the government mssay of-|stalled this year that withstood the .
shing, I'm sure 1 don't kifow what else “\:m"' son lives in Jowa—in Parling- | phen Risingham, my betrothed western|fice at Seattle. By way of introduc-|freshets and permitted a continuous
you'd have.” ton? ; lover, was anything to Mrs. Nisbett,” |tion Mr. Wing says: jcatch of salmon, while last year the

Mure. Nisbett only answered by a sigh. “Yes.' . said . Lida, laughing. “By a-thorough and systematic |catch aggregated only 3,600,000 eggs.
“I wonder if 'tain’t possible Stephe’ll “WF.I.I. did he ever mention the mame “There 'tis, now!"” ejaculated the farm- | method of checking the receipts of|The surplus in this year's catch is be-
be hmm to-might,” she said after a pause. of — er. “How was she to know that he was| bullion .and ores originating in Oré |ing deposited in the bed of Coos river

“He writ not. He thought he'd drop
in arly to-morrow mornin’ if he caught
the train he expected. Only think, old
weman; it's five years since Stephe was
hum to Thanksgivin'!"”

Lida paused, her cheeks glowing
roses. Old Nisbett had come in with an
armful of wood, bringing a gale with him
from the frosty outer world.

“I'll tell you by and by,” whispered

only my nephew, adopted when his par
ents died, twenty good years ago? We've
always called him son; and he's always
been a son to us. But Lida didn't know.
Old woman, what do you say to Ste-

gon, deposited and shipped to the sev-
eral assay offices, mints, smelters and
refineries of the United States and
British Columbia, the output of 1901
was found to be as follows:

after the eggs have impregnated. Mr.
Webster also visited the state’s sal-
mon Interests at Yaquina, Alsea and
Sluslaw and reports an uhusually good
un of silverside salmon this fall. He

Nisbett rubbed his horny hands, | Lida as she went back to her work. _ | phen's wife?” : Ounces. Value. |also found the hatcheries maki a
vigu- chuckle, xdding: “Joel'll go out again arter awhile”| Mrs, Nisbett clasped Lida to her|Gold ............. 88,759  $1,834,821 good showing, the catches oqunuftn.
. thought Mrs, Nisbett, “and then I'll hear | heart. iy R S 163,873 211,876 | it not excelling, the capacity of the

“And I #'pose, if all accounts is true,
he's gettin’ to be a great man out in
thet western country. It was kind of a
hand pull when he went off and left us,
but maybe the boy was in the right.”

“Yes,” sald Mrs. Nisbett dolorously,
‘“bat somehow [ can't get reconciled to
the ldea of his marryin' a strange gal
out there.”

Joel scratched his head. This was 2
phase of the subject that he scarcely
fedt competent to discuss.

“Maybe you'll like her.
she's & nice gal.”

Btephen says

about Lida's beau.”

.But Joel sat down before the fire with
a complacent satisfaction which boded
ill for the gratification of his wife's curi-
osity, and finally accompanied Lida home,
thus frustrating all his wife's designs
and cutting off her chance of hearing

Lida's story.
“Dear me!"” thought she,

“I don’t be-

Heve the man was ever born who know-

ed when he wasn't wanted!

How lone-

some it seems when Lida's gone! What
does the girl want to get married for
when I could ha' took such a sight o'

“I do say,” she ejaculated, “this is the
thankfullest Thanksgivin' I ever lived to
see!"—New York Dally News.

—— —
Solllogquy of a Turkey.
I know that Thanksgiving day’s_most here,
And It makes me lon A
For l'\rle reached my primé, and it's mighty
clear
That it's time for me to dle.
I saw the head of the house come out,
And he smiled as he gaged at me,
And he ecried aloud there was no
doubt
What a comfortdble meal I'd be.
Oh, I've got to go! And it gives me a fit,

The -copper output w valued at
$4103 and the lead at $1631, making
a total valuation of $2,052,438.

There was a gain of $146,267 in the
cutput for the year over that of 1900,
notwithstanding the fact that some of
the mines were closed down for part
or all of the year, some for the pur
pose of installing new sinking plants

or other machinery, some from labor

troubles some on account of the lack
of ore, and other causes.

The production of 1901 is given as
folloews:

different plants,

Forty Cattle Were Killed.

Umatilla—Word has been received
here of a terrible slaughtering of eat-
tle on the bank of the Columbis river
at a point west of here. Richard
Brothers of Horse Haven had

chased a large bunch of caftle ln't';;

vicinity of Heppner and drove themi
to the banks of the Columbia. Dur-
ing the night the cattle became fright-
ened, it is believed at a passing train,

“‘Stephen says! As if @ man over head comfort with.her? Oh, dear dear! It Thought it Isn't so muech for my life Value. | 2nd were thrown into a flerce stam-
ears i ’ nything." 2 i X 2 o That I bout, but he ean’t carve a bit, v
.'g[ bl:nhl?;et:;u;:n‘:m:)a);h: f‘_“ ¥ |does sedm as if the world wae all And I've got to be haghed by Bis wife. G(S I,m ----------------------- $1,727,892 :zge 40Tl:veey ﬂ-l:ﬁ?d over a steep bluff
w ! e ” . uk&"!" = N“ ‘;ﬂrk ”Pﬂlld ! VPI‘ ..................... 170,721 m ed Olltl'ight. m’
Mrs, Nisbett groaned again. Joel went - — - — OBIDIE <o cvroansiiyoacnnsea 8,416 | were g0 badly Injured they had to be
out tv the woodpile, the everyday shrine 7 e N S PP 4,145 | killed. The loss is over $600.

whence he generally derived what little
of philesophiec inspiration he had.

“Mra. Nisbett!"
It was a soft little voice, and the old

lady’s face relaxed instinctively as it
sounded on her ears.

“Why, Lida Tremaine—'tain't you!”

“It.is. I've done everything that Aunt
Constance wanted, and now I've just run
over to see if you don’t nced a bit of
help."

She stood in the doorway, a fair \Hnle
apparition, all flushed and rosy with the
November wind, while her blue eyes
sparkled as if they wete twin sapphires

hidden away under her long, dark lashes. |

She was neither blond nor brunette, but
a freah cheeked girl, with nut brown
hair, skin like the leaf of a damask rose,
a straight, refined nose and lips as ripe
as a red crabhpple, though by no means
50 @our,
sort of gravity lingering about her face,
but when she did laugh a dimple came
out upon her cheek and a row of pearly
teeth glimmered instantaneously.

In one hand she carried a bunch of
late antumn flowers,

“Ree!" ghe cried, holding them up. “I
ransacked Aunt Constance’s garden for
these, 1 knew that big vase on the man-
tel needed something, and, with a branch
or so of scarlet leaves, .1I'll have a royal
bouquet to help you keep Thanksgiving.”

Mms. Nisbett took the fair oval face
between her two hands and kissed the
fresh !ittle mouth.

“Set down, Lida,” she said. “I wasn't
a-calewlatin’ to have no sech fixin's up,
but you've sech a way, child, I_ecan't
never say no to you.” -

“Iut you're going to keep Thankegiv-
ing,” cried Lida, throwing off her outer
wrappings and dancing up to the looking
glass like a little gale of wind, “because

(ienerally she had a demure |

)
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Work on the Bill Nye,

Medford—The owners of the Bill
Nye mine, located on Gall's creek,
about ten miles north of Medford, are
making preparations for mining on a
large scale. A five-stamp mill, hoist-
ing machinery, etc., are being install-
ed. The company has an 80-foot shaft,
& good deal of tunneling and other de-
velopment work on the claim. The
ore is free milling and there are sev-
eral thousand dollars worth of gold
in sight. Superintendent D .R. An-
drus, of this city, left recenfly for the
mine, to look after the installation of
the new plant.

Marvelous Vein of Gold.

Woltf Creek—E. K. Blalock has
struck a ledge*on his mining claim
on Cayote creek which, it is claimed,
assayed $27,000 per ton. In it he
found a stringer of solid gold, from
which he has taken out about $25,000,
and still contihues with the same
width. It is rumored that he placed
8 guard over it night and day. The
ledge is sald tag be wedge shaped,
peaked on top, and widens in depth.

Mining Company Formed.
Roseburg—Articles of incorporation

' have been filed by the Gold Mountain

Mining & Smelting Company. The
capital stock is fixed at $100,000, di-
vided into shdres of $1 each. The
company has a number of - claims
south of Camas Valley, near the Mar-
tindale mine, which was recently sold
for $80,000. Assays of ore taken from
aéar the surface show ayerage values
of 516 to $26 per ten.

PORTLAND MARKETS.
Wheat—Walla Walla, 75¢; blue-
stem, 79¢c; valley, 78¢.
Barley—Feed, $20 ton; brewing,
22; rolled, $21. 2
Flour—Valley, $3.75@3.85 per bar-
rel; hard wheat straights, §3.75@4.10;
hard wheat patents, $4.20@4.50;
ham, $3.35@3.75; whole wheat, $3.55
@4; rye wheat, $4.50.
$1.07%; gray,

Oats—No. 1 white,
$1.05 per cental,

Millstuffs—Bran, $20 per ton; mid-
dlings, $24; shorts, $20; chep, $18;
linseed dairy food, $19.

Hay—Timothy, $16 per ton; elover,
%13; grain, $11; cheat, $11.

Butter—Fancy creamery, 273@30¢
{);r pound; dairy, 163 @20¢; store,

C.

Cheese — Full
Young America,
prices, 1@1 'gc less,

Poultry—Chickens, mixed, 10@10 Ke
per pound ; spring,113¢; hens, 11@12¢;
broilers, $2.50 per dozen; turkeys, live,
14@15¢ per pound; dressed, 16@18¢;
ducks, $6@7 per dogen; geese, $7@10.

Eggs—Oregon ranch, 30c; Eaatern,
fresh, 24@26 %c,

Potatoes—Oregon, 50@65¢ per sack
sweet potatoes, 2@2 Y4¢.

Hops—1908 crop, 12@22¢ per pound,
according to quality.

Wool—Valley, 17@18¢; Eastern Ore-
gon, 12@15¢; mohair, 35@387 Ke.

Beef—Dressed, 6@63{¢ per pound.

Veals-Small, 7){@8¢c; large, 5§ @6e
der pound.

cream, twins,
15@16¢;

15¢;
factory
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