. L. WATSON,
rOANEY AND

el iy, Lot

§. ¥, WILBON,

wmh’ AT LAW
Murshfield,
.“pr\l.ﬂ ket & Miithi's T TS
}

5. H. HAZARD,
MORREY AT LAW,

Emi e it , Uises Caminty, Lhregmn

JOHN A. GRAY,
TTP'““" AT LAW

{n Bengitioken & Sintth's Nutlding

MARSHFIELD, OREGON

W. SINCLAIR,

rORNEY Al LAW,

4

ol Tiparanee  whd Nenl Estale Agont

gogUILLE CITY, OREGON

o W, TOWER, M, D,

W“‘l' AN AND HU'RURON

it UL ennt epd of Rengeetdi kon A
we pew Tt hilina. aver tho deug store. Frou
o Marth ol Cirvigos

J. W, BENNETT

‘.'Tll““ Y OASD

COUNEELOR AT LAW

et Phavngan & Monoett's Bank, Voot
Wnrslifedd, Cthegon

J. G, COOK, M., D,

IYEICIAS AN SUHUKON

g |0 Senputacken's new Imildiog. En

ay, rega

pin

J. T, MoCORMAC, M. D,

l,lﬂ-l' JAN ANIHEURUEON

stice I Marshifield, iremon

JOHN F, HALL

MRS EY AND
A COUNHIELLOK AT LAW,

g — Marshiflao b, Uhvgan
r h |

DR. O. E. SMITH,
‘ Ru AL ASD
. MECHANICAL BENTIN | }'..
wrwe — Front Kooms over the divig ston
leptacivy & =mith's new bailiding. Frooad
s, Marsbifle ded, Chevigin I
bitpuge oo bibe gam, oo laiiglibng gea, give i Dol
B palllons vabrmat bt of ety

8. B. 0ATHCABT.|

County Survoyor |
Pl COOos COUNTY. DREGON, !

FERFECT MAPS of all sarveyed anl entored
wnds fnrnishedd on shiort otlog

CENTRALHOTEL,

Corner Proumt and A Bireets,

MansMFIRLD, UREooN,

JOHN SNYDER, - PROP.|

KRECENTLY TAKEX CHARGE ©F
cover pbpped well established Hotel, mud |
& neither peilns wor eaps s 1O Hsln )
thie Darmt of seeuamome=lationy |

HAVE

the nt
s v
B glrets

The Tubles at The Contral

oo with the lewt the market wilunds,

ol patronn of the Laeibes pocolve prompld mod
afessioe mwlbepbion

Yew lets mivd spring mmaltresses have leen
el wltmamt every sbeeping room T LT
\ abe. mtid e lther tronbie ok espeose hus tien
Wated to gl everything in drst cluss oniv

Teorms:

Beaid anid Loddging, pair wen L]
bard. (et wouk i
Ehgis l\l.,".

BLANCO HOTEL,

Marshtield, Coou Co., Oregon,

-

FIKET - CLANS  ACCOMMODATIONS,
And Reasiinintile Charges

I AVING LATELY COMPLETED A LARGY

ddition tas the abwove Hotel, sl lving

pero bon W0 dw Bhie ool Diim
aii wifely guamsiiee bo olr palmous
wibll movoiimodutions esveilvd by Ho

L T
“her hoosa o the bay
e Kesdlbng rocm of s Hote

o] vl

1008 Ui lending papurs of the Atlantie Steles

aud e Pacite ©oast
JAMES L. FERREY,
Proprietor.

The Arago Hotel

Fmpire Cliy, Orogon.

MES. 0. H, MOORE, - - - Proprelor.

l AVING  LATELY  COoMPLETED T
alery e Motel, mad Waviog bud an estenslve
fpeticiee T thin lie of Disiness, we et
MiEly gugrantes to our patons comiort sl
oot I at fogee ¢ xoulled II-‘ wikather hotis 1
¥ O I‘

THE TABLES

Sl g piiod with (e laowt W markel wltirde

UNION

Furniture : Company,

Uabinet - Makers and Undertakers,

Froul 1, Munhfield, Dregomn,

“r ALKIW I FURNITULE, VICTURE
Vrames, Mopldinge, Bte.  Wo sro also pre
Wl o furndan plans and spacifioations for
Uliben ud Lo bnke eoniraets for e saine, sl o
S mll work fus (e varpputry How

Johnson & Christensen,
PROFRIETO NS,

oﬁl;l -n mi_Buniunua Oarda,

COUNARLLOR AT LAW,

‘ WIMIEE ARD 1Al
L [

] Tll"_“ bl ot et for the last fifteen yoars

VOL. XI1,

——
e EE——

COAST

e e

- —

RITZMAN'S

Boot and Shoe

STORE,
Oppasite the Blanen ik,
MAIKHFIELL PRGN
L [T

Ladies', Cent's and Childeen's
BOOTS AND SHOES.

SULLIVAN'S SHOES,

- JIOHN BEAIR.';W
Livery Stable

| Stneshifinld, O i

Haovses fo Lot at all Howrs,
HA'LING DONE AT SHORT NOTICE

wlways o handd, whieh
el ey oo Dianle 2 Pl Do sl pates

A Howanoe Mlbglited.

Young Clrgyman (laking Lis felr parish
louer by the hamd)—My dear Miw Amanin,
1 foed that | onn no longer conosal  the enoe
toun of iy boart. 1 wust wpeak to you now
of the hopes I bave houg churisdnd, the dowp
o —

Parrot (workiog tie hoad out of muzels in
ongo over plane)=Cut It shoet, purd!  Cut
Yer sbiart!  You make me tred!

Young Cleryy tinn (Bt1@y) - Resuming our
oomverstlon of sae tivtmnnte Bgo, Miss Jn
oolw, my opinlon coverrning  D'Aubigne's
SHistory of the Refonuation” s, olo,, olo,—
Chicage Trilmne

A Dind Risk "

—

Mr, Author—1 shull always depend on iy
birnins for & Hiving.

Wife—1sthat the reason Lhat you cannot get
your iife insred, deari—Munsey s Weakly.

e Yielded the Palm.

X e peceived o visit from su old school-

fellow, who bl come Lo e the axhibition.

“In that youl"

My very own mell "

A Liarty grip of tbho hand and a long chat
about old thoes

Yy the by," said the visttor, “do you re
mmnbor tho day we last met 1 lent you ten
franesr™

X~ looked at him in blank estonlsh
ment, Then, after due reflection, ho msked
him to walt, A few moments aiter be came
back with a ten frane plece and a ook, both
of wiilel D bsnded to his friend.

“hat T dide'y lend you the bouk ™

uf kpow; but it Is  memory priee which 1
got at sehool, and you are mio enbitied to It
than aw Lo Figaro,

An Fmbarrassing Tougue Slp.

Bhe was i prod lady, and a rich one, too,
as indieated by tho fuot that she owned &
pow In one of Chicage's most fashilonable
churchies. Hhe wore jarge dimmond earvings
amnd 1k costume mist elaborate.  In fact, she
carrisd with ber an atmosphere of ultra re-
spectability which was nliwmt  oppressivo, as
shin ontored clitrch Insl Sunduy, o tritle late,
sand obeerved from s distance that Lor pow
was alrondy  occupied, and by strangers
Walking down tho aine, with ler nose in the
air an if polnting the North star, Wi sLopeprsd
at hor pow o, turiing haughtily to the
usher, who hind followed st a resproctful dis
tanew, inquired in a tone of gonoentrated but
.u|.||rmu-l eontanipt: }

SWho are thsa porsons occtpewing my
1|“-I' '

Atidd the minister wondered what mado the
ugo Tribwne

colgregution laugh. —Chics

bhis Got the Duoll
fopator Stowart, of Nevedas, lias a long
white Lonyd and s Klwdly face Just before
Claristnne, an o was walking up the avenus
from (o Capital, a little girl paw blo s
renditn] mftoe b,

u,.lm‘ Santa Ulaus]” sho sald, an sho caught
bl by Uhe coat tails, “won't you bring moe s
doll for Christinaaf”

Tho doll was forthcomlng, and the kid
doesn't kuow any bottor,—Washington Btar.

———

Couldin't Bo Ik
Bho—0n, Honry, it very oasy to wes why
Ju't e foy thie exposition. You wm{ld-
into what was gulng o You
wyve your native prejudioes and
I While you worae in
domo ne the Parisinus

o i
n't stiter

wollkin® W :
loas of 1o Lelilod you
Paris you should linve
mfivllf’)‘-‘.imul heavens, how oould It A
nan can't swindle and rob hiuswlf, cuu hol—

Life, !

Sluking Kaplidly.
Robinson < Hello, st Gl to o yOU

k. How did you leave Jonos!
I'“I:‘II\I“I Poot follow! The lnst Hine I wnw

Lo b wens slnkiog yapldly,
‘ Illtu;:nm.u Ludeedd ] What was tho matier

Itk bim?
* Hiith — Ho foll oviorboard from the stesmer.

Burlington Free Pres.

No Memaory for Trifles
Worlil's Falr Boomer (In \\'uhlugum)-r‘)'\h.
my doar genorall 1am glad to see you. ;‘a‘u
pomeinber meoking me when you were in Bt
i, 1 i siire!
'lJ'l'l“:l- Amorivan Delegate (lligllltlzl pulﬁl‘nd}—l
papember your face vory well, &1, D 0o
:mm furgotten all ubout Bt Louls Where

18 {ti—Chilcago Tribuuve.

Did Not Spure the Hanl.
Hyuire Bawbuck (of the schuol cammittes)
—I'we bouni talkin® with the new s

. Bmart manl
wbwmu Numospun—Yes; what branches
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"YES, LITTLE DEAR."

Busa wont to a-m;ri o
hone sultry day,

FIlN" Raph nwike, 1t glod to WAy, '

T fourthily” started on (s way,

The mowents nte Bowrs wrew;

‘{ Aear ! O donre! what should sl dot

Unweon, ahie glided from the pew,

And up the aisle doritir Iy went,

O seitin alimarlilng winslon Lent,

Har eyen filed with a look Intont,

Ebie mtoopad and snid in Plalntive tane,
”\f Ith band wpliftad toward the dome
Flewsy, prosehor man, ean 1 go homoeP
The trobils volea, bell like o sound,
Dsturtiod i merimon tost profound ;

A tintur awolled ue It went round

A widle the pastor's tase o'ernprond—
l!r Ianvand wnd Bent s stately hogd
"Yuw, Hittlo dear,” he gently sailid,

=Uhiristinn Advoonte.

SPHINXY.

Bhe Looks After the Welfurs of the
Unfortunate Mronaut.

|

A balloon deseended one day In the
sornfleld of a farmor on the bunks o
the Ollo, In that roglon of Snuthr‘-rl:]
Hinols ||l-':a'||'\' known as “l':RJ'II'.“'
Ihe mronout, & slight, serions-looking
young gontleman with speotaclos, ex-
triented hilmselt from the balloon just
W the furmer camo running from the
aext Beld w tho sceone of the descont,
“Roekon you 11t suddin, didn's you?"
indd the farmer,  *“Olad o sen _YU;I- uir,
momy property, though folks  does
wenorly come In by the froont yard whoen
they're comp'ny, Much shook up, do
you find "
“No, I thank you," said the balloon-
ity “l'm very comfortuble. When I
W the ehute was bound o eome down
sryway, 1 stoered for o cornfleld. Itls
eky you dido't bave the river run
Mirough this Beld.™
"You mought have got some wot,
hat's o faet,” sald our farmer with an
\pprociative grine  “Sphinxy saya the
Sile don't noverdrown folks”
“Sphinxy? The Nile? Whero om I
Aanyway?"’
“In Egypt.™
“In Egypt! Impossible, Why, 1 only
loft Cincinnatl day before yosterday!”

"Yor hero you be, sald the farmer,
‘My nnme's Skelby, aud my folks will
w thokled w death to have a ballooner
odinnor. Thoy's yellow-logged chicken
feled, li---!n)’.
wer ma fixing It
aump, & spell ago™
"But what do yom moean aboub the
Nile?" persisted the stranger. My
anme s Sewall, and I'Il be much
bliged for a dinner, but 1 don't under
tand, That's the Oblo river, and 1
must surely have come down in Illl-
aoin"
“Shucks, now," laughed the farmor.
“Reokon you've lost your bearings, ca-
sooring and shassaying up 'roundsin tho
slouds in that machine o' yourn. In
Egypt you be, and 1 reckon you won't
Ond & peartor section of country nowhur
gou'll look for it. Come onin, and have
wmn dinner, ‘Talnt dinnerstimo for
half an hour, but I reckon you'll want
to rest up some, before you explain your
itar-onrt to an old fellow like me." #
“Oh no, Mr. Shelby,” said Mr. Sewall,
“your hospitality shan’t run away with
your ouriosity in that way. Let us spend
the hialf-bour with the balloon. I'll be
felighted to toll you any thing I can
ahout it
They were still looking at the balloon
and talking it over whoen s tall, young
girl, wouring a green ginghsm sunbon-
not and u freshly-starched pink palico
frock, came out across the corn-flold
from the farm-house, She walked up
to her father and, without looking at
the balloon or the balloonist, said: “Paw,
somo to dinner. Maw says it's spiling
powerful fast for lack of vating."
Then she turned and walked away to-
ward the house.
wPhat's Sphinxy,” sald her fathor, in
s tone of pride. “Most women folks
would haye stood around and pestorod
is to doath asking questions: ‘What 18
that?”  How did it got hero? and all
the ke of that. But Sphinxy, if you
potlce, "ends streletly to hor own busi-
nows.  ‘Paw,’ says she to o, ‘come to
linner,'! says she. That's enough for
Sphinxy, und no questions asked, It's
mways hir way.
“Why, vnst they was a cyclone como
sudden one night; first one eversheard
of in this part of the country. Sphinxy,
she was milking the speckled cow when
1t struck the milking-shed, Tt took the
sow find hor both vight up, whirled "em
sound and whisked ‘om off and landed
'om both on that thur island out yandor
{n tho river. 1 hud to fotoh "om both off
in a Nut-boat,
“Sphinxy seared? Not a bit of it!
iy, sald she, ‘I'm sorey I spilt all

Liw,

when 1 was w the

don't seom to be Spockle's fault no more
nor mine,’ shys sho, Never asked onvo
what struck her
asks no questions,  Sald altorward sho
knew the Nilo wouldn't drownd no-
body." i
"im you roally call the Ohlo tho Nile
down in this Egypt?" saked Mr. Sowall,
w] pomoembor now hearing that South-
ern 1llinois 18 Egype.”

wShucks, now, you're getting

by, s thoy walked toward tho farm-
“Wao call it the Nile here on
our farm. Well, ‘thia i# the land o
corn and wine,' and they anint no taller
porn than mine.”

Mew Shelby st down o the dinners
table with her husband and their guest,
weleomod cordially, and con-

house,

whom sho

hundred guestions. Sho was & emnll.
nlulll:aw. vivacous woman, snd Mr. Bowoell
had sosroely & ohanovo Lo knswer hiall hor
quostions, B0 rapidly were they show-

d upon bim.
wgphll;uxy moanwhile, still wearing hes

{he table, She sliced » eucumber fresh
from its cooling in & pail of cold well
wator, filled Mr. Sowanll's glass with
wnilk, and brought him a pleco of ple
Siill he had not seon tho face of the
girl with the extraordinary name. She
was hiddon from observation by hot

unbonuet. ‘
. Her figure was alendor, and not un

ki, hes
goeful in her cloan pink frook,
ll‘::mh wore singularly nice hands for s

i ¢ kaeow the most wbooutt
do-'-'wb:f?'mn Liis talk, 1 should sy bo knew
birok braoches.”

wost mbeuut
-

ir] who washed dishes throe times:a
av,

1 son Sphinxy and |

that good frosh milk," says she, ‘But 1% |

No, Sphinxy nevor |

your |
wits back, aint you laughed M. Shol- |

perning whoso adventures sho nskod a |

greon gingham gunbonuot. walted upon |

|

bAlfter danner Mr. Sowell #at dpon the
’ plazza with his bosk and hostess for
j "half an hour whilo the doughtereoleared

awny the dinnor things. They could
| hear the rattlo of dishes in the kitehon,
but no wound of Sphinxy's volee,

Mr, Mowall nakeod after awhilo how far
It was to the sillrond station.

“Itw b mattor of sovon miles,"™ sald
Mra. Shelby. “Ho you golgg right
baok to Cincinoali with your balloon?

“Ithink [ ahall, It's bodly oot of
goar,” snld My, Sewdll, 1 shall know
bow to arfange it In botter shapo noxt
Mmoo,

“And you think youn must belenving
us right off? That's too bad,* gald Mr.
Sholby., “Wall, i you must go, 1I'I
drive you over to town in time for you to
tuke the cight o'clock traln tHiN even-
Ing for Clnelnnatah.”

“I shpll bo vory much obliged to you,"

sald Me. Sowall, “and If I conld offor
you —="
“Don't mentlon it. Proud to have

sky-scrapers come o visit us.  Drop in
on us whonover you foel like dropping,”
roturned” cordinl Mr, Shelby, laughing
at hls own wit, “and noxt Gme you
drop, we'll have o feathor-bed out in the
cornfleld all rondy for you, oh, mother?"

Bphinxy camo out on the plaen.

“Paw," suld sho, “the cat's fell down
the windless into the woll, the bucket's
ufl and the eat's squalling.”

Mr. Shelby dissppoared in great ex-
eltenment, followed by Mpes Bhelby.
Sphinxy turned to Me, Sownll, Jooked at
him with o frank smile, then Mmn out to
the wall to aid in resouing the cat,
whote socldont she had snnouneel with
| mueh oslmness as she Load announced
dinner, in the usual and unexpected
presenco of a balloon and o balloonist
Mr, Sownll had smiled In roturn.

Her look bad expreosed the most in-
tonso admiration. 1t was ovident that
tho deseentof the balloon snd tho ap-
poaranes of the young strangor at din-
ner had touched Sphinxy's imsgination,
Me. Bhelby was clamboring down tho
sionoa within the well-shaft whon his
visltor reached the curhb, It was o
porilous deseont, and o still moro slip-
pory nascont aftor he had  sont the
drunched cat up in the rescusd bucket.

At six o'vlock Mr. Shelby brought as

| rickoty old buggy and o lean horse to

tho front gato, called “Hollo tho house!™ | %

and announced his readinoss to takoe u
passenger to town.
Mr. $rwall, who had spent most of tho

afternoon in o sound sleop on ghe lounge |

in Mrs. Shelby's bost parlor, making up
for wleep lost while In the clouds, came
out rofreshed and roady to go. They

wore to drive to the cornfield fenco and |

| take up thy broken balloon. Mrs, Shelby

ghook bands beartily, and stood on the |

plazza smiling and specding the part-
| fng guost,

‘ Sphinxy came areund the eorncr of
{ tho house, and walked across the grasa
to Mr. Sewsll, Hall-way down tho
| front yard, midway betweor her father
at tho gate and Ler mother on the stops,
sho stopped beside him,

She had left off her sunbgnnet, and
he saw o bright, girlish face, She held
out o small parcel. i

| *“You might nced it. Dén't open it
| #111 you get to town," said $he, blush-
Ing with timidity., Then before he
could thapk her or say good-bhye she had
put the parcel into bis hands and Lad
run away. Iler pink frook whisked
outof sight around tho corncr of the
house direotly.

“What did Sphioxy presont you
with?" nsked Mre. Shelby, a8 his guest
got into the buggy beside him, looking
at tho parcel with much ourlosity.

“8ho sald 'im not to opom 1t i1l we
got to the town," replled Mr, Sowall
wit was very kind of her, I'm sure,
whatover it is,"

"thl.nxdv'u a girl of few words. Never
spoke to you at all till you was leaving,
did she?" sald Mr, Bhelby, touchiug the
lean horso with his hickory switch.

“Not once,” answered Me Sewall,

At the rallway station in the village
ho oponed the parcel  containing
Sphinxy's gift. It was a Httle old faded
red silk purso, netted in an old-fash-
foned form, and gleaming through it Mr.
Sownll could sou two gold plecos.

“Why, this is vory kind of your
dnughter!” he oxclaimed, sstonished,
“hut really I can’t scoopt her money.
Tho purse looks Hko o keopsake, o
trgasure of her own, too!™

W1t 1s, 1t belonged to her grand-
mother, who leftit to her when shoe
died, with them two five dollars,” said
My Shelby, in low tones of much syms
pathy and tendomess, “Sphinxy thinks
the world and all of that woney. I
rockon she thought, being as you'd comu
| by balloon, golog home by train with
car fares to pay ond so on wmighit come a
Little awkward to you."

»Rut you will take it back to hor, and
explaln that 1 have move than ¢nough
| 1o pay my fair to Cinelnnath, won't you?"
safd Mr. Sewall. “And tell her how
much | thank ber. Sho is very good and
thoughttul,”

“Sphinxy 1s o good girl," sald her
fathor, “and she’s one that's wonderful
{ sob in hor own way, two. Ddon't think,"

ho added, thoughtfully shuking his
| hoad, *1 don't think she would, to say,
roally stand it it 1 should take the
purse back to ber. No,” he sald, with
[ dotermination, *1can’t toke i back to
Sphinxy, Mr. Sowall. She'd tako on snd
ery if I shonld do such a thing. 1 know
' Just how that girl thinks, though shoe
nover says much.

“Sho always feols as though nothing's
too good for any body that comes to seo
ng, and whon any body vomes, so to say,

ont's got to go, ot Sphinxy wouldn't be
| Sphinxy.
saviag up her ohicken and ogg money

but, laws! she'll never do it Bhe'll
just spend gl sho gets along, for plok
calico dresses for overy day and white
Swiss for Sundays, snd thore that
putse’ll lie In hor trunl, Take it nlong,
Mr. Bowall, take it along, do. I really
couldn't take 1t back to her, nohow.”

“yyell,” duld Mr, Sewall, reluctantly;
thou, a8 # thought camae into his wind,
ho smiked, and put it oarefully into his
large pockuet-Look.

“How did you happen to name your
daughter Sphinxy?' be mskod. “'Ulve
Ler my bost thanks, won't you? It's an
odd name,"

right out of the sky, her granny's pres- |
Sho hss had some notion of |

to put with it and buy hor o melodeun, |

l “Yeos, rathor odd,” admitied Mr. Shal~

by. "But I notived when she wns &
littla bitof o slipof a thing that she |
nevor aaked no questions the way har
mother does, Perhaps you noticnd Mis' |
Bhelby's way. Bhe's a powerful good
womsn, my wife is, but she can't never
toom 1o stop asking quostions, and my
girl's just tho other way,

“Wo named hor Maria when she was
i bihy, but when she was about three |
yours old n man ecome through these
parts, peddling reaping-machines. He |
stald to my place over night, and he
told me that he heard say that In the
carly original Egypt, back there in the
old conntry, thore was a race of women
what nover ssked no questions.

Y Now them women 1s called sphinxies,
and I says w0 my wife rightoff we'd
name our little girl that. ‘If she'll
grow up to be one of them kind of wom-
on," snys I, "that's the boss kind of Juck
I can o her busband when she
grows up.'

“My wifo says—— Oh! there's your
train, Mr. Sewall, Got your check all
right for that balloon? good! Now do
rotne and see us sometimeo, and drop
down on us whenever you feel like It
Giood-hiyin*

Me. Sewall wrung Mr. Shelby's hand |
gratefully, then hurried into his car. |
From tho window he saw the tall igure
in blue joans, the kindly, smiling face,
thie gesture of affectionate farewell.

About a fortnight later, the young
wronant, whose rogilar occupation in
lifee was in o large Cinelnnati banlking-
house, whore he held a responsible posi-
tion, recelved s letter, which he put

wish

| away, after reading, with two gold pleces

in a faded silk purse. It was writtenon

| bluo-ruled paper with pale ink asnd

| Wigns of a spluttering pen, but it seemed
to please Mr. Sewnll very much as he

ceond it This was the letter:

| DEAR SIn—Your jetter camn duly to hand,
alpo the box with the music Instrnment by

| frate, which I took home and ualonded, and
g0l It up In the parlor before my wife and

| Sphinxy seo mo.

And thon in comes Sphinzy and sets down
ind pluyed a plece sho lourned of her
| sehool-teacher, who has got a melodeam,

nnd slie says, na 2he played her ploce: Paw,
| siuyashe, thin (8 nn organ with thirteen stops,
and 1 nevar sposed 1'd ever liave o melodeom
tedachar, siys she. And as to whaere ¢
fruom or any thing about It she never
Led no questions,
i o moro At presont from yours respooct- |
fuly JOSEFH SURLBY.

| P.8=My wife presents her compliments !

and mays tell you we are all very much
obliged, nnd so0 wo are. Sphinxy went o
town snd bought u plece of shoot music with
n wong pbout o balloon wan on ¢, snd she
winiges It overy nlght when sbe plays on the
Instramuent, |
The purse and its contents found their
way batck to Sphinxy the next summer,
but Mr. Sewall koeps the letter.—Min-
na C. Smith, in Youth's Companion.
| it St

* EXPLORER STANLEY. i

Mis Latest Achlievemeat Even Grander
Thian His First Succosses.

In the history of exploration and ad- |
| venture fow things are more memorable |
| than the dispateh lately received from

Stanloy, announcing that he and Emin |
Bisha are well advanced upon their |
journey to the east coast of Africa. It |
is almost o gquarter of a century since,
to the nmazement and admiration of the
world, a man previously unknown un-
dertook to find Livingstone, and found
him. Of the career thus begun it was a
fitting erown that Stanley should detor-
mine to resoue Emin, and should tri-
umpbantly fulfill his purpose,

We had learned from former dis- |
patohes that when Stanley, after accom- '
plishing the long and dificult ascent of |
the Congo and one of its main affiuents, |
first encountered Emin Pasha, the lat-
ter was unwilling to forsake the equa- |
torial provines whioh his self-devotion

hfd carved out of the heart of Africa. | all around. Among the Romans, whom | FROXT FIREET,
from Burope by | we could no more afford to lose than |

Although ocut off
the eapture of Khartoum, Emin Pashs |
ponitinued faithfully to humanize and |
givilizn the people committed to his |
care, and he had up to that time suc-
ceeded in protecting them from Mahdist |
aggression, Should he abandon them,
he koew that they would speedily re-
lapse into savagery and bo anew sub-
jeoted to slave-hunting devastation. He
would stay at his post, therefore—so he |
told Stanley—as long as there was work
for him to do.

It is fortunato that Stanley did not |
take the man, whom he had come to
rescue, st his word. Had he done so,
and returued to Europe by way of the
Congo, we now know that Emin must
have shared the fate of Gordon.  He re-
teaced his steps, howover, only as far as
the place where ho had left u large de-
posit of arms and ammunition with his
rear guard, Onoo possessed of these re-
sources, Stanley hastened back to the |
last surviving ropresentative of the ‘
Khedivo's suthority in Central Africa,
but found that in his absence Emin had
beon mado o prisoner by some of
his own men, and that the feroclous |
Mahdists wero advancing up the Nile.

From tho meager news thus far forth-
coming, wo lknow mnot what measuros
wero taken for the liberation and es-
cape of the herole Governor. But tho
messures must havo been effectual; Mr.
Herbort Ward, who was for several
years Stanloy's compunion in  Africs,
lins no doubt of the correctness of the
information.

Toth rescuer and rescued deserve tho
homasge of the world, The high aim of
Emin's self-conseorating labors and the
brillinnt galluntry of Stanley's achioye-
ment will shine forth on the dark back-
ground to which, it 1s too probable, the
heart of Afrioa Is now coudemned for
many yours,—N. Y, Ledger.

The Man Who Marrles Mooey.
Thoman who soeks & wile for the pur
| poso of seouring the means of living
without working does not morit the re-
spect of tho mosnest person on earth.
| His intentions are so manifest that thep
decolve no one, Ho plans his attuck
with the ingenulty of & General, His is

an aggresaive courtahip, and & hypoorit- lupon to muke the trisl.

iocnl one as well. He can not afford to
let the flame flioker for & moment. He
mukt act the role of deception contim-
wally, If there should over come the

| ing the tenth severely.

AllL.
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LUNC SHOTS.
Wonderful Feats of Markemananlp FPor.
formed by Columblun Husbers,

Perhaps no one disciple of Nimred
cnn point to a like sucoess in the chase
as bas been oxperienced by Mr. James
Porter, of Thibert Croek, Cusslar, who
under all circumstances is credited
with being u capital shot. While on a
hunting exeursion during the winter of
1882-3, in compuny with Mr. Charles
Camdron. both of whom were armed
with Winchesters, and the cold being
forty to fifty degreos below zero, they
eame upon a band of thirteen eariboo
browsing on the bushes which are to
be found on the mountains above the
tifiber line. Cameron took one diroe-
tion, while Porter took a cirele to take
advantage of a ridge, so that he might
ﬁul within shot, which he suceeeded in
doing, and fired his first shol st one
hundrod and fifty yards, which counted
one bugged. The band then started on
the run, and before they had got out of
reach he had sped twenty-two bullets
among them, killing nine and wound-
Night coming
on they had to gather the slain, so that
the wounded cariboo could not be fol-
lowed, but when the caroases were
skinned it was discovered that the
nine were hit ninetoen times out of the
twenty-two shots fired.

Last winter Mr., Porter, while out
with Mr. B. Sulllvanon a sporting trip,
eame on a band of some fifteen or six-
teen eariboo on the mountaing at the
head of Dense creek, and evlipsed all
bis former feats of murkEmanship.
Owing to the nature of the moustain
sidc on which they were feeding,
Porter could not possibly get nearcr to
them than five hundred yvards, so he
quietly adjusted the sight for that
range, dropped on one knee, and at
the crack ul ]li,-a rifle there was one car-
iboo less. AL the sound of the first
shot they commenced running, and be-
fore they got ont of range, Mr. Sulli-
vin savE, there were seven Iving at al-
most equal distances apart. Mr. Porter
told the writer that II:u did not take
time to raise his rifie sight as the
distance inereased, bt that he he 'd at
the top of the back of the last two
which Ln- shot.— Ficloria Timnes,

- -

WEDDING PRESENTS,

An Anclent Custom Observed by the Gred s
wnd Romuans.

The oustom of giving wedding pre--
ents, ns it now exists, is a social ta<
which, though paid by every one, is
only paid grudgingly and on compui-
gion. It represents neither affection
nor interest, nnd is not productive of
the smullest profit to any save the
manufacturers whose wares are sold
for the purpose. History does not say
much about wedding presents, except
as to the presents of the bridegroom
and the bride given to each other. The
Greeks, we read, always presented a
newly-married couple with a basket of
acorns mixed with bread. They gave
household furniture besides, according
to their feelings, ndmiration running
to a four-post hedstead, while respect
contented itsclf with a footstool; but
acorns were compulsory, and were to
the Greeks what the tea pot is to us.
Why acorns we do not know; but
every thing those people did wns em-
blematical. If they conghed it was
highly e¢mblematical, and if they
stabbed their friends through the back,
or & man ran pway with his wife, it
was still emblematical, so that, no
doubt, both giver and receiver perfectly
nnderstood one  another, and their
acorns found their way to the pigs and
the bread to the chickens. wi&'l %mu-ﬁl

the Greeks, the relations and friends of
the newly-married pair, we are told,
were very great at parting with nuts at
the marrisge festival, The nuts in
this ease were also obligatory; the
present-giver might throw in a togs, or
an electro plated chariot, or a fasces
for the bacek-pocket if he liked, but the

[ nuts he must disburse, The nuts again

were ecmblematic of something serious,
though historians have not yet made
up lﬁeir minds exsotly what. Cracks
ing nuts is «till a standing pastime with
the youth of cortain classes even in our
own day, and the custom probably has
the sbove weighty sanction. But be-
yond the scorns and nuts we have
nothing very definite as to what was
expected of friends and relations in the
| way of presents,—Chicago Tribune,
—_—

MADE HIS FORTUNE.
How a Freneh Comedienne Enviched n Slik
Muanufscturer.

The formal sannouvcement that the
latest styles for ladies’ costumes are to
be chiefly distinguished for the striking
colors employed in the stufls out of
which they sre made, recalls to mind

'a littlo aneedote told of Mlle, Mars, the

onoe famous comedienne—an anecdote
which explains how the same fashion
wus artfully forced upon the world
some sixty or seventy years ugo. The
notress was fuliilling an engagement at
Lyons, when one day the chief silk
manufacturer of the town was ushered
luto her presenes,

“Mudemoiselle," said he, 1 demand
of you to make wy fortune."

“Monsieur, nothing would give me
groater pleasure, but how sm I to do
sol

»Simply by sccepting from me this
pleoe ut’ ¢loth, by having it made into »
dress and weuring it in your next rep-
resentation in Paris.  And st the
sume time he unfolded o package which
he held in his hand and spread it before
the sotress, It was w picce of the
most brilliant and screnming yellow,
as the blondes would say—intense, bar
barie, soul-stirring! At lirst the aciross
refusod—she could never commit such
an aot of audacity and hope to live
through it; but st last she was prevailed
The experi-
ment suceceded boyoud the crafty mors
chant's wildest hopes. In less than s
wook all Paris wis frantically pursuing
the Intest phaotosy of its favorite star.

moment when a feollng of self-dnde- | Tyo Lyons manufacturer, who alone
pendence and self-respect enters the |jud u° sufficlent stock on hand, was
young woman's mind, his hopes in that | onp gyerflowed with orders.  And the
instant may Lo shatterod beyend re- | fushion for bright colors thus oddly bes

[ domption. Thero is the neokasity

over-present caullon and & constant re- |

oourso W hypocrloy. —Detrolt Froo Press.

0 endured for seversl Sessois. -
ris Cor. Doston Rocords

Miscellaneous Advertisements,

E A.ANDERSO

lie and Feed Stable,

MARSAFIELD, OREGON,

CADDLE  HORSES  AND
b furniabed ot all Bonm

HatlingSotie st lowest rate
Coml and Wood delivered st botiom pricer.
-5 ow Heprwe (aendehod for fnnemis

BUGGY TEAMSN

W. G. WEBSTER,

DEALRA IX

CLOTHING,

HATS and CAPS,

Boots and Shoes, Harness, Saddles
and Bridles, Crockery, Etc.

GENTS' FURNISHING GOODS.

- ustom Poots made o) Short Notles, aad
Repairing Neatly and Promptly Done. Call and
Lo TLR

N. B.—Gentiemen's Fine Shooa n wpeciaity

apd

_Coos Bay

MARKEK ET,

Front §t., Mamhifield, Oregon,
R.M.WEIDER, - - - Proprietor

l AVING JUST OPENED A NEW AND NEAT
Ment Markot, firet hiliding south of Xash-
bawrg & HIras store, 1 peepared to fursinh st
the lowest Living rmten, the bost of Boel Veal,
Mattus, Potk, Salt Ments of all kinds, Vegotables,
Canned Goode, and Family Groveries of all de-
seriptione,  Vessols nud Logging Camps prompt-
Iy wop gl fead, '
Fuch s share of publie patronage ns firet-nlase
pooels, low prices and sqaare dealing entit.e me
1o ia respectiully solicitad by

PIONEER MARKETS,

Marshifield and Empire City,

,‘
|

E. G. FLANAGAN, Proprietor.

Suetessar to H. P, Whitney)

A GOOD SUPPLY OF

Mutten, Caunned
Beof, - Goods
Pork, Etc.

Salt Ments and Vegetubles ol all kinds don-

| stantly on haud,

|

Also ngood stock of GROCERIES.

VESSELS nnd LOGGING CAMPS sup-
plicd at short notice.

JOHN KENYON,

——DEALER | N—

Fancy Goods,

Toys and Candies,
Books and Stationery,

Cutlery and Tobaccao,
CIGARS AND NOTIONS.

PIONEER  SALODN,

MARSHFIELD,

JOHN BEAR, Proprietor.

IS OLD AND POPULAR BALOON, UNDER

fie oW muAnagement, has been refurnlshed
with & new stock o

Cholce Wines, Liguors and Clgars,

Which are served by eourtoous barkecpers. A
share of patropage sollvited and apprecinted.

ARCADE SALOON,

FRONT 8T.,
Oppemite Whilney's Market, - - Marshiteld, Ur

R. M. HUTCHESON, PROPRIETOR.

A NEW RESORT SUPPLIED WITH
Choice Wines,

Liquors, Cigars,
Ale, Porter,

Lager Beer,

And gl the appaiutments of
- A FIRST CLASS SALOON. -~
W Vatrunage approciated snd the wanls of
emstomers prompliy alteuded to by gentlomanly
tarkevpers,  Glve the new suloow & trisl.

BON TON SALOON,

Opposite Unlon Furniture Store,
MARSHFIELD, ORBGON
J. NASEHURG, Propricler.

ALWAYS ON HAND,

CUTTER AND AAA WHISKIES, AND
CHOICE WINES AND CLlGARS.
— A A=

Booa, Milwaukee und Bay View Brewery Boor.
HILLIARD AND PFOoOlL TABLE.

R. MAINS,

Merchant Tailor!

¥rout Strewt, Marshold.
A NICE LOT OF FANUCY

CASSIMERES,

Belectod with cace, for

THE SPRING AND SUMMER TRADE,

—AKD—

Cood Fits Warranted,
WL 0 T




