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My Lady Disdain, my Lady Disdain,

i i 3
Fublishers and PwPr "oxy You re lovely, and gay and young,

BUBSCRIPTION RATES: youth,
. JEAmA $2 00 As poets have often sung:
RIS st ek s Yekitess s 195 But the years go by as the swallows fly
|:;nlul'tll‘I[:"m!- AmEmERA AR RARRS N e = With swiftness beyond our ken.
ree o R G b A4 S

You are radiant now with your white
smooth brow;
Butthe wrinkles will come—
What thon?

‘ :_uerod in the Postoffice at MoMinnville, Or,,
as second-clnss matter,

; V. V. JOHNSON, M. D.|

lI{' Ledy Disda'n, my Lady Disdain,
0u ve sarvanis at call and beok,

Nortbwest corner of Becond and B streats, | n:l:‘:‘:nrkln upon your ne k
=S You have weaith” st hand that
MINNVILLE OREGON. | command
By dipp ng o golden pan,
BMay be found at his office when not absent on pro | And anincome une, thut | wish was mine

But your fathor may fail—
Junal busiiess | i ¥
S Whut then?

LITTLEFIELD & CALBREATH, |
bhysicians and Surgeons, THE DIAMOND

McMINNVILLE AND LAFAYETTE OR

—Rambler.

— . ——

F. Calbreath, M. 1), office over Yamhill County |
MeMinuville, O1egon
nk'!th I.\lllllln-nv]-l, M D, office on Main mn;,|

ayette, Uregun

Downs of Journalism.

—Issued— i “;. wroud -.‘1“1 uf cold as in days of old,
SRS . . | 1e proudest and coidest queen;
sVERY TUESDA Y AND FRIDAY With yﬂul:- ohiseled m'u.:la:l l)u::tl'lotltnlr
=1 \““ta;'annl e ov
. ” ou tyr ” #r men;
garrison's Building, McMinnville, Oregon, And Joue bouuty rare makes usall de-
3 | ApA 1}
BY i But your heanty will fade—
raimage & Turner, W S

1 agree in sootb thore is naught ke

Aund jewels most rare gleam amid your

l)”[,’,"l{. | above Newport. In

| Which Illustrated the Ups and

here "—ne wwppea ne eft side of
his oil-skin coat, again—**which has
put me on my feet. Virginia and I had
| several blocks, alone, together, this
[ morning, and she knows. That's what
| we are so gay about. You remembor
that ‘Diamond Dollar?' "

| Did I remember it? 1t was that
|

|

“Diamond Dollar' that enst Ferguson
his desk on the (fazelte. Not more
than two months ago he was usil.’lmmr.
well-dressed and apparently successful
| & man as thero was in the Cinecinnati
reportorial fraternity. His duty wus

the covering of tire news along theriver

, | fronts of the Kentucky towns facing
and above Cinvinnati, and, being a

graceful writer, he managed to get 1n
a column or two of breesy special mat-
| ter on miseellineous subjects ench
week—every column of such matter
| being a clean addition of five dollars to

you may | hig not princely salary.

It was nine o'clock one Thursday
‘| night when word eame over the taele-
| phone wires from the fire chieftain's
| oilice that the tow-boat Ohio Greyhound
| was burning at her landing, three miles
fift ron
y enme the supplementary repoet that
her entire tow of seven barges was
doomed, and that John Stacv and
“Stumpy,’’ the eook, were missing—
presumably burned with the wreck.

Forguson ean have two columns for

minutes |

|
usnly turnea w e coor oI ashes.

He leaped over the dash-board sur- | A NARROW ESCAPE.

| mud undor the car wheels, and then,
with his lips set tightly together, |
handed me a batterea and bent piace
of silver.

of Bender, the Western Murderer.

and the shurp flanges of the car-wheels |renorter,  *On the lirst occasion the

|
its face and bent it almost out of resems- |women about the place.
hll'llI:t'e ”f-n 80in. later, when I called again, it was about
1en Fergnson took np the lines | ) . .
again, and from his present prospects the irl «ven o'clock in the 1-.11'«1'1:1011,' T'hen
| prople who ride behind him will con- ;lﬁnw old Bender for the first time. I
| tinue to laugh st his old dress and asso- | have heard him deseribed as a pleasant

Six months

he drives for months, or perhaps vears,
to come. He knows that there are
half a dozen morals to be extracted
from his little story, and has given me

i : - 2 . | life v i oer.
| permission to publish it. —C nolnuat |]' e was in danger
Enquirer |ternly women were about the house,

|and there was a youn
took to be old Bender's son. This
young man disappeared soon after I

suspect, but, I tell you, the very first

- -

MAKING A BUSINESS.

How s Whrewd Young Wife Found Employ-
.ploympnt l’nr‘ller Husband. never knew.
During the business depression of | opaged about two dollars' worth of no-

| five years ago, a man called one morn- | tions, and the old man dickered with
ing at the basement door of a house in|me for an hour over a gold watch. It
the upper part of the city, with a l seems he .h:ul but a small stock of eash,
basket on his arm. The servant who | Put he offered me personal property in
answered his knock supposed he was a | exchange. He had three or four silver

house or rode off' across the prairie 1

rounding the platform, groped in the ‘A Pack-Peddler's Adventure ln the House
“On two different occasions [ ate |

Iwas the diamond dollar. lld.inn.-r at the 't:abilu of old Bender, the |ap into Scott County a .few‘dayl ago
It had aiipped from his uncertain zm‘&,. Kansas fiend," said a pack-peddler to s |far the purpose of investigating certain

man whom I

arrived, but whether he hid in the |

Benaer's women pur- |

|

[TAA o i i . 3 L :
Worst thing in the world for weak [ chat,” complacently remarked the city

o < ’ .
eyes, young woman, | editor. *“Here, Newport, get a rig;
| The young woman looked up from |jump out there; find Ferguson and help |

) [ 4 syl ;

the magazine in her lap and smiled at | him.  Get inas much as possible before

8. A. YOUNG, M. D.

beggar, but something in the man's ap-

of the house' forced her to ask her
mistress, who was in the kitchen, to

pearance when he asked for *‘the lady |

watches, all of which had been earried, |
two or three revolvers, two bosom pins
made ont of lumps of pure gold and
three or four pairs of wvaluable oufl-
buttons. We had nearly effected an

Physician and Surgeon,

OREGON. | .
| ite side of-the street car.
All ealls promptly |

NNVILLE :
g - She sm led
Dfice and residence on D stroet
wered day or night

| cheeks, full lips; even the eyes behind
| the convex glasses of her princenes
| twinkled,
“Thank vou," she said, shutting the
book softly, I know it. I was mercly
| glancing at the pictures.’

DR. G. F. TUCKER,
DICNTIST,

MINNVILLE OREGON

Mce—Two doors east of Bingham's furniture

uihiug gaa administered for painless extraction |
toward the front part of the car, and
| met the cyes of the driver staring

CHAS. W. TALMAGE,
inrai;:ht at her. His face lighted up
al ES[HIE 3["] IHS“PHHBB AEBnh : when her glance met his, and with his

Conveysncing and Abstracts a Specialty ’ A ) |
coat, as though it shielded something
ECTING ATTENDED TO PROMPTLY! which concerned her.
Office—Manning Building, Third street | The enr was one of those little-wheeled
| boxes locally known as the “*Pound
Gap Bobtails,”" which ply between
Cineinnati and its Kentueky suburh,
| Newport. The driver, sole autoerat,
dividing his time among the mules, the
passengers and the small boys who
everywhere mark bobtail ears for their
own, was muflled to the mouthin an old
¢ Sample Rooms for Commercial Men ' .i) ckin coat, belted at the waist with a
F. MULTNER, Prop. leatherstrap.  His cap was pulled down
to shield his face from tlie rain, into
the teeth of which he was forced to
drive, and when he entered the car to
collect the farcs his heavy cowhide
boots completed a grotesque picture,
which would have attracted attention
| even in Castle Garden. Evidently he
cared less for style than for comfort.
“What is the fare to Newport?"
“Ten cents, please."
I started at the musical woice, and

ST. CHARLES HOTEL
¢ Loading Hotel of McMinnville.

"

$! and §2 House. Single meals 25 centa.

W. V. PRICE,

HOTOGRAPHER

Up Stairs in Adams’ Building,

INNVILLE OREGON |

| her gray-bearded mentor on the oppo- |

with her whole face—dimpled chin, red l

Then she turned her amused glance |

| rough glove he patted the left side of his |

M'MINNVILLE BATHS!

ng bought out A O Windham, T am prepared to |

do all work in first-class style

¢s' and Childrens' Work a Srecialty!|

| looked at the man closely.
“Wh-a-a-t?"' I said, *‘not Ferguson,
M

| of the (Yazetfe?
““Same party, dear boy, same party,"’

Hot and Cold Raths always ready for 25 cents He ].tll;{li(‘!ll in_the h!.mcil' whole-
ERY MAN AN A RTIsNT. | fouled way that [ knew so wel, rang
c the bell of his punch twice, smiled at

Third street E‘anI-‘I.\if‘\llen?:}E%l‘ﬂ-‘nn | the protty gitl, who seemed to enjoy
. e S | my suprise, and then clattered out to

S a | his place at the brake, where I present-
L. ROOTT, | ly j’ni:wd him. .
DEALKR 1¥ “This is rough, Ferguson, deuced
| rough—twelve dollars a week and
seventeen hours a day! Can't you do

oceries, Provisions.
| better than this?"
GI‘OerI'y and Glassware. | w‘l'tlp'.tu‘sq'-.l::ult ”:ccupation. dear boy.

B s i altvasiet S 4o wlig: Oneof the children of Greek mythology,
you will remember, aspired to drive a
| ear—his father’'s ear, but while his route

of himselfin cow-hide boots.
inside is laughing at you."
| “I know it. She always does when
i ghe rides with me."” R ; : ‘
r Y He looked throngh the glass door o
J. ROWLAN ]1),: the car, and again patted gthe gide of
Business Mainager, M(.\!lun:ll e_ | hts cost when he met the young
woman's eyes. The gesture seemed to

| please her.
M'MINNVILLE | “Another case of the maiden and the

pry, Feed and Sale Stables,

| eonchman,’’ remarked Ferguson, as he
Corner Third and D strevta, MeMinnville

The Best in the State, That girl

pared to fuinish music for all occaslons at reason
able rates. Addross

slowed up to take on a passenger.
Evidently he had lost none of his high
spirits since he had drifted out of jour-
nalism into the street-carservice,

I “But seriously now, don't you know

AN BROS. & HENDERSON-I 1'0'1";"‘ I ean not say that Ido," I said,

severcly.
Proprietors. | *That's Virginia."

_ | Ilooked again at the girl. She was
he Best Rigs in the City. Orders| as charming a specimen of young

m | womanhood as is often met with even
pﬂ] Atmu.dwm,ornt'm' | in the cultured parts of Kentucky.

The infantile cheeks and dimpled chin

| toned down the severity of her eye-

glasses, and from the brown plume in

her hat to the narrow toe of her shoe

she was what is popularly known as

“stylish.” Du Maurier might have

copied her pose for that of one of his
high-bred wemen.

| **Yes, sir. that's Virginia. You have

. - ot | lJanghed at my verses to her three years,

P m"m'-!;:“l-::d'!:u“ ety e al‘uigif we drop aM the passengers before

DRPHANS' HOME”
BILLIARD HALL.

Btrictly Temperance Resort,

r ifle dryer ths ina"'—
JSTER POST BAND, ™ il dryer e o ke a guy |
|

| twelve, and, if it promises good matter
| after that, wire the facts. We will
dress them up,"

AL half-past twelve o'clock 1 was
arain at tha oflice with the skeleton
article. The fire had taken place early
in the afternoon, Three lives and $65,-
000 worth of property were lost. I had
seen nothing of Ferguson. But while
I was making a hasty oral report to
this effeet Ferguson strolled into the
oitice. He was at peace with himself
| and the world, and his stiff, white col-

lar lifted itself immaculately above his
| black tie and unruflled shirt front.

[ *Nothing moving,'" he said, airily,
as he placed the day's report on the

editor'sdesk. “Everything dead along

| the river to-day.”

| “Nofights nor fires?"' asked the city

| editor in his blandest tones.

*Nothing: but here is a little special
that will look well in the ::iunnl:xly' sup-
plement. I have been up to the library
looking up points fer it all afternoon.
With a scare head--first line. *The
Diamond Dollar!

good matter as actual news, and—'
| *There is no setual news, then?"

“Nothing of importance.”

By this time the telegraph men, tne
managing editor, half of the local foree,
and even one or two of the brevier
writers, had drifted into the city room,

waiting for the explosion that was to
lift the nnfortunate Ferguson. But,
suspecting nothing, he continued his
panegyric on the Diamond Dollar.

|~ *Unless you call this piece of speeinl
| matter news, there is none. But it will
| be news to most of the readers. It
| deals with the subject of rara coins,
| giving the dates and the values of all
i "nited States coins worth more than
their face value. There are hundreds
of pieces in daily circulation for which
collectors would give twenty times
their value as bullion. This article
will serve to tell the people what dates
| of coin are in demand, so that they
{ may watch the money that passes
| through their hands and sell the rare |
| coins at a premium. There is one dol- |
[ Iar, of the m ntage of 1804, which is
worth $00."

For the past few seconds the city
editor had been rapidly writing upon a

| slip of paper, and here he interrupted
| enthusiastic remarksabont the valuable
| dollar,

“You know the rule of the office,
Mr. Farguson,”' he said, in an icy tone;
*‘no man with us gets a chance to be
grossly scooped twice. Youhave failed
to catch one of the most sensational i
| fires of the year, although you had
| twolve hoursin which to do it. Hore |
| is an order on the counting room for |

our money up to Saturday night |
{'un have my best wishes for your |
future. Good night!”

That was< how he lost hisdesk on the
(azette, and, breezy writer that he was,
| in three months he had found it necess-

ary to take up the lines of a street-car
| driver's life or starve.

“You remember that Diamond Dol-
lar?'' he said again, aflter answering

| the sharp clanyg of the bell above his
| head by bringing the ear to a stop long
| enough for the gray-bearded talker to
| alight: *well, eunriously enough, 1
have found one of them. 1 should
pever have known its value had [ not
collected the data for that unfortunate
article of mine; and—-""

“Do you mean me to understand that
von have found a dollar of 1804, act-
ually worth $500?"

“Precisely so, dear bey. Drivers
bandle a great deal of silver, and
among the money im my pocket last
night I found this."

He had unbuckled his belt, unbut-
toned his coat, and with some difficulty

brought out in his gloved fingers a

| the end of the route is reached I will | worn silver dollar, without the milled

take you inside and present you. She
| knows you by name already. I have
talked with her about you a hundred
| times. She likes that little story of
| yours, *‘The Cruise of the Mermaid,'
immensaely, and always looks up your
column the first thing in the Clarion.”
Then he seemed to drift into another
line of thought
“Yes, sir, it is rough,” he said,
“eighteen hours a day, seven days in
the week, is too manv hours for a man
| to work; but, thank God, I am done!
| This js my last trip. [ have somethine |

Drphans® Home?*

TONSORIAL PARLORS,

ly frst class, and the only parlor-like shop in the
city. Nome but

t-class Workmen Employed.

dsor south of Yamhlll County Bank HBullding.
McMINNVILLE, OREGON

H.H. WELCH.

edges which characterize the late issues
of the coin. He wassingularly execited.
He lookad at the piece of silver as a
a doomed man might look at an unex-
pected reprieve. It meant another |
start in life, a chanen to build up wealth
and reputation on ajournal of his own;
it meant s wife; it gave him Virginia
His band trembled slightly with the
tumult of his thonghts One of the
ear's front wheels, strack a stone,
jumped the track. and for afew seconds
the vehicle jolted violently ever the |
cobble-stones. Ferguson's face sud- |

it will prove as | next day for the decision.

where they foated about aimlessly, | an cooked the balance of her

step to the door. The man removed exchange when he suddenly decided to
7 i : leave the matter open until after dinner,

R A, atu.l then mmm'e‘njd the con-| ~ .jinner wus announced soon after
tents of his basket—delicions white, | twelve o’clock. Itook my pack with
round, codfish balls, ready for frying, | me into thedining-room, where I found
He told his story. He was & book- thetnb‘lo set for one. 'l"h‘ero ware three
keeper, but the firm had failed, and he | T°0™S in the house. The front room
was without s position, and bhad been was a general sitting-room and nlh.c.-a
for months. His wife, & New England | combined. Bender kept asortof tavern,
girl, was an ”m.”p"‘t ook sad bad | you knu“:'. and travelers had this front
detided to make two dosen eodfish | 00 The next room back was the
balls. 18 %o woalil thbs thesh Toond l:l‘mmg-rnomund family room combined.
and .lrv t il them. Here s \nwl I There was a lmc_irunm ‘lamhng; off. On
The pi'ioa 5os five m‘.mq b o nn:i the walls of _thn fnrn_ll_v room were a
they cost about four; il’ h;a 50 d.Lh‘a two i f"' old-fashioned ,'"""M n old-fash-
dozen he would make twenty-five loned frames; & shelf on which stood &
Soni Al ThAS Wid et e Bt K !('}nvk and a few scant evidenees of

- s resence, T ;
earned in months. Half of the quan- | :::“:he“k"f:;:'e:fl' o The Ibm K Yoom
tity were bought at once, and a note | [ had my eyes wide open when I

written to a neighbor urging her to be- | ., o0 that dining-room, and the very
come a customer for the bulance, and [ first thing I notieed was that the table
partner in drumming up other customs i was sot lengthwise of the room, and
i llf m':l‘:ﬁ,hl('nt‘:'"l pl:F]:pd to be .M that my chair and plate had been so
EENCAR S IER man | placed that my back would be toward

WY1 with the promise of help if his | e kitchen door, which was not over
| goods deserved it. He was to call the Had it been at

The two .
women reserved a part of their pur-
casse to cook and distribute to their
friends and neighbors, on the ground

| five or six feet away.

| toward the office door. The first move
| I made was to turn the chair around to
- - | the side and sit down. I now faced the
that “t"h,(' proof of the pudding is the | padroom door, and had the other doors
eating.’ i | to my right and left, while there was

The fish-balls were delicions, and | no window behind me. The youngor
immedintely after breakfast each wom-| oo 00 ¢ in the room and she looked

Mmrs s
: - 2 |at me in & queer, strange way as [ up-
chase, deposited the fish-balls in Lus- sot thi n;]r'mgeuh‘:;bgsha} yh:lri ppr:.‘
kets, and went about among her friends | footed BFII.dl'r did not look into the

to get orders for the man. The result| 4 1
was that the third weekly delivery in|:;:::‘“ for two or thiee Mok, sud

the neighborhood was from a hand- | oo ea Jater he passed around the

calr_tl pu.;hi»d by o stout German boy, | },u40 and entered the kitchen by the
while the proprietor attended to his|y,.k qoor. While I could not see him,

| the other end my back would have been |

retired without speaking. A |

VERY DETERMINED.

An Old Fellow Wheoe Boycotts Varlious Pa-
| trons of the United States Mall.

A traveling post-oflice inspector went

'eeported erookedness. One afternocon

| had ground the date and figures from |ut‘l man was away and [ saw only two |he reached a small cabin situated near

|a lonely road. He stopped, intending
[to got a drink of water, and as be
{drew near the house, was astonished at
[sreing & sign-board bearing the follow-
|ing inseription: *“Poost ofis.” An

[ elate himin their minds with the mules |faced old man whom no one would |old follow with grizzly beard and s

| bairy chest—displayed, as his shirt was

look athim pnt me on my gnard. For |unbuttoned—ecame out, and merely
the first time in a year 1 felt that my
The same two slat-

|nodding to the inspector, sat down on
L] stump.

“How are you?" said the inspector.
|- 'Tal'bia.

| *Have you some fresh water handy?"
*‘Plenty uv itdown thar in the branch.
{One uv ther boys shot my bucket all
ter pieces, an' sence then I hafter go
| ter ther branch when I wanter drink."

Just then a man, mounted on a mnle,
rode up and asiced: “Mr. Plummer,
got any letters for mep"
| **Yus, thar's one here, Bill Patterson,
|but you kain't git it. Go on away

frum here, or I'll make yer wush yer
|hadn't come."
| **Wush yer would give it ter me."
| *Yas, and the nigger wushed that
|ther 'ecoon would come down outen
|ther tree, but he didn't come.
{ *Say, Mr. Plummer—"'

**Shut yer mouth an' say nothin, an’
mor'n that you'd better mosey away
frum here."

The man rode away, and the inspec-
tor, addressing the postmaster asked:

“Why didn't you give that man his
letter?”

“"Case he worked ag'ln me when I
run fur jestice uv tner peace.”
| *“Yes, but the Government doesn't
eare any thing for that."

“Reekon not, but 1 do.™

“But you were appointed to serve the
l’l(\ull;h'.'

“Yes, an' I sarve 'em, too—sarve
some nv them like old Nick.”

“My friend, I am a traveling post-
oftice inspector, an’—"'

*All right, then, travel.”

“If 1 report you to the Post-office
Department, which I shall be very apt
to do, vou'll travel.”

“Reckon not. This establishment
b'longs ter me, an' nobody’s got a right
{ter tell me ter git out.”

“How long have youn had this office?"

“Ever sense I built it.”

“l mean how long have you been
| postmaster.”
| *'Bout a year, I reckon.”

At this junecture, an old fellow, cau-
tionsly picking his way among the
bushes, approached the postmaster,
|who, npon seeing him, sprang to his
[ fret nnd] exelaimed:

“Whut in thunder do you want here,
| Abe Smith?"
| “Come arter that paper.”

“Didn’t 1 tell yer that yer kain't git

ot

“Yas, but T 'lowed that yer mout

customers.
deliver certain days in certain distriets, |
he had so many orders; besides, he kept |
a stock on hand at his house at all

In two months he had te|

|

| g 1]
I heard him and the woman whispering iclmngl' yer mind.
together, and I caught the worrds as [ I“ "]ll' [ hain r‘“d“’hm:' er refused
spoken by her: [ter lend me yer slide an’ hoss tuther

* ¢ tell yon he did it himself."

i - A + ry | :
times. In one year the lower part of a | “] vould not eateh a word from him,

house was given up to the business, |

and Yestaurants, as well as private | i, with the rest of the eatables. Her
families, were his customers.

- - - | face was flushed and her manner wery
A friend of the first man, in the| el

* 1 and directly he went ont and she came |

| sort, grows smaller every year, the on-
| slanght of the ocean, when storms pre-

same financial condition, whose wife |
made good bread, came one morning |
with the seller of the codfish balls hav- |
ing small, lovely loaves of bread which |
he sold at five cents per loaf. He, too,
made so many customers by the su- |
sriority of his bread that six months
ater found him delivering bread and
rolls from a wagon. The bread re-
mained the sama delicions home-made
bread, made by his wife and women
whom she trained; twice a week he de-
livers tea biscuit. Both men have in
five years’ time bought the houses in
which they live.— Christian Union.
—_——— et — ———

Saved by a Froof-Reader's Error.

The Texas Conrt of Appeals, the
eriminal branch of the Supreme Court,
has rendered an important decision in |
a case ngainst Knights of Labor. Two |
Knights during the Southwestern strike
went down the Missouri Pacifie road

from Alvaradto Waneo, and delibor-
ately disabled an engine. They were
convicted under the section of the

penal code, which provides a punish-
ment **if any person shall wilfully and
mischievously injure or destroy any
growing fruit, corn, grain, or other
agricultural product or property, real
or personal,” ete. The court holds that,
owing to the lack of & comma after
vproduct,’’ the offense of the Knights
is not covered by the law.—N. Y. Post.
- —

—A member of a Georgia grand jury
said: *“We can hardly be expected to
indiet men for ecarrying concealed
weapons when the mn{ur part of the
jury themselves are ballasted to their
soats during the deliberation by the
weight of a pistol in their bip-pocket.”

— 1ne area of UDALNAM, On UApe Loa,
which is quite popular as & summer re-

vail, breaking away the bluffand wash-
ing the sandy eliff into the ocean. |
Where the ma n street of the village |
was twenty yvears ago, the surf of the
Atlantie rolls. Several eottages of
fishermen and villagers, situated near |
the bluff, have been undermined in |
|

| years past. and several buildings have |

receutly been abandoned as unsafe
The original fishing hamlet is rapidly
go'ng out to sea, and the old wvill

will be entirely obliterated before lOl‘.

| nervous.  She rul on a plate of bread

and a platter of meat and then went
out for the coffee.  As she st the eup
and sancer on the board she partly up-
set the eup and splled half fhe econ-
t nt< on the table,

‘Exens: me--I'm sorry,’ she said,
as [ shoved back to keep the hot lignid
from dripp ng on my legs.

« ‘Naver mind =no harm done,' I
replied.

It was so eareless of me. You had |

better change vour seat to the end
while 1 =op it ap.’

), don't mind.
and shall eat but a few mouthfuls any
way. I forgot to tell you that I pre-
ferred water to coffee.’

“She gave me one of the queerest
looks [ ever got, first flushing up and
then turning pale. Spilling that coitee

was a put-up job to get my back Lo the |

kitehen door. llll.‘i]!ﬂ(‘.‘iﬂ' it then: a
few months Jater 1 had plenty of horrei
ble proofs. Befors the meal was fin-
ished old Bender looked in from the
kitchen door and drew back, and when

I shoved away and entered the office |

he was net there and did not show up
for five minutes. When I went to din-
ner a double-barrelled shotgun satood
in & corner of the office. When I
eame out it was gone. The old man
came in after awhile, and it was easy
to see that he had to force himself to
converse. [ paid him for the meal
arfid was ready to go. It was a lonely
road I had to travel, with no other

house for miles. and itsuddenly struck |

me that the younger man had gone on
to lie in ambush and shoot me in case |
escaped assassination at the house. For
a minute or two [ quite lost my sand,
and you ean judge what a relief it was
to me to see a team drive up with three

’_ men in the vehicle and room for one

more. They stoppod to water the
horses and chat & few moments, and
refudily gave me a lift on my way." —
N. Y. Siow,

- - —

— ine Kiverside (Cal.) Press makes
the statement that four hnndred eolo-
nists in Sonthern California ocenpy
less than twelve aeres each, and vet
they clear up from #4000 to #1 500 net |
on their small tracts, and meantime
live in real elegance.

- - A

—A setilement near Tacoma, W. T.,
has the euphonious name of Saccotash
Valley.

I'm not hungry |

jweek [ told yer that yer eouldn’t git
[nothin' else onten this office."’

“I'm er goin® ter git that paper.”
"Nf-‘t lessen yer air a better man than

“An’ that's erbout whut I think."

“Wall, help yerse'f."

With agility snrprising for such old
men, they grappled each other and be-
gan a desperate struggle. Abe Smith
succeeded in throwing the postmaster.
“Now," said Smith, as he began to
[ehoke old Plummer, “‘goin’ ter let me
| have that paper?"

| A gurgled “yes' eame from the post-
munster's throat. Smith released his
[hold and suffered Plummer to get up.
| “Wall,"" said the postmaster as he
| stood brushing fragments of leaves and
| bark from his beard: *“I reckon I wusa
|eorter mistaken in yer. Ididn't know
| that yer wuz sich er nice man. Come
|in, Abe, an' git yer paper fur yer have
jearned it like a white man."’
| “Ain’t thar a letter fur me, too?"

“Yas."

“Wall, I want it."

“Kain't git it, Abie. Yer fit fur ther
paper an' not fur ther letter."

(3ot ter have it, Plummer."

““Not lessen yer whup me ergin."

“B'l'eve I ken do it™

“All right, Abie."

They went at it again; pranced
sround, striking at each other. Final-
ly Plummer struck Abe a heavy blow
and felled him, then, seating himself
on the prostrate man, he said:

“Don't want ther letter, do yer,
Abje? "

“‘Reckon not, Plummer.”

“All right, come erhead an' git yer
“paper.”’

When Abe had gone, the postmaster
turned to the inspector and said:

“Want any thing onten me? "

“Nuo. I believe not."

“Had er letter here an’ I didn't want
yer ter have it yer wonldn’t argy ther
plint, would yerp"

“I don’t think that I shounld."™

“Don't want no truck with me P*

“None, ™

“Wall, thea, good-bye. Got ter geo
I now an’ make up ther mail,"—dr-
kansaw Traveler.

- —

~1t 1% A snd comment upon the hard
luck which pursues soms men thet
Henry Nolle, a poor eobbler, whe lost
his life while trying to save a woman
and her child from death, has been
buried ‘n the Potter's Field. Here is a
noble fellow who deserved a monu-
ment, and he )iot & pauper's gruve as
the roward of his beroism.—¥N., ¥.

l Christian Union.




