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WHAT BEFELL A BULLDRIVER 
WHO PLAYED IN HARD LUCK.

nificance, this officer, who deigned to 
drive down to the station at the last 
moment and appear on thb scene,

when he had lost them.
And the sun lieat down and the dust 

a i from the road choked him and the 
and panting bullocks were slow and lazy
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Is now fitted tip in first class order. 
.Accommodations as good as can be 

ound in the city.
8. E. MESSINGER, Manager.
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Gates & Henry, Props.
McMinnville, • Oregon.

Many a liriu that no* there 1» no
thing in Newspaper Advertising for ns." 
will find within the next few years that 
there has been mnch in it for others in 
the same line.

Is not now your
opportunity? j
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Itohbe.l of ills Oven, Hl* Wagons and 
Ills Sweetheart, the Time Conies 
When he Can Give his Life and Save 
That of the Faithless One and That 
oftlie Man Who Took Her From Him.

DR. J. C. MICHAUX
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Fresh Meats of all kinds constantly on i 
hand. Highest price paid for Butcher’s 
stock

Third Street, McMinnville, Or.
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P Earhart
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I have purchased the Harness Shop of if. 
Adams and will keep a

Complete and Reliable Stock 
of Harness and Horae Furnishings The 
people of Yamhill county are invited to cal! 
look over the stock and get prices.

FRANK WRIGHT

Boar» or 
J. W. Cowls.
A. .1. Afreksos,
It. It. Lwonux.
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WM. HOLL,
Watchmaker 

and Jeweler.
Dealer in All Kinds of Witches, Jewelry, Plated Ware

Clocks and Spectacles. McMINNVILLE. OR.

Looking
Back ird r< I

Many a firm that never gave such an ex
penditure a serious thought a few years 
ago. now counts its Newspaper Adver
tising appropriation as one <>( its mo«t 
necessary (aud most profitable) outlays.

Is there a hint 
here for you?
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J. F. CAI.BREATH. E. K. GOUCHER.

Calbreath & Goucher, 
PHYSICIANS AND SURGEONS, 

McMinnville, ... Oheoon.
(Office over llraly’s Bank.)

Special--Acrninnfodalw’«» fee-ersninerrial 
Traveller“.

Corner Second and K Street“, one I.lock 
from Cooks hotel.

McMinnville

TRUCK AND DRAY CO.,
CARLIN & HIGH, Proprietors

Goods of all descriptions moved and care
ful handling guaranteed. Collections will 
be made monthly Hauling of a.l kinds 
done cheap

J . D. Baker MU., 
SURGEON AND HOMEOPATHIC 

PHYSICIAN.
Office ftt B F. Fuller’s drug store. Resi

lience, first house south of Baptist church, 
McMinnville. Or.

The St Charles Hotel.
Sample rooms in connection.
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ELSIA WRIGHT.
j Carrie“ the I.nrgc-d Assortment of
j Harness and -addles and also tile

LARGEST STOCK IN YAMHILL COUNTY. 
! Hamess of all kinds Made to Order. Re
pairing Neatly Done
Robes, Whips and all the Necessaries 

are Kept in Stock in Endless 
Variety.

I Call and See Stork. Store on Third Street, 
I McMinnville. Oregon.

S. A. YOUNG, M. D.
Physician & Surgeon.

MuMtXXVILLS. ... Obf.cox. I 

Office and resilience on I) street. All I 
. alls promptly answered day or night.

The Only Sign Writer in the County.

Home.“ fitted up in the Neatest ami Most 
Artistic Style.

Designs furnished for Decoration.“.

Remember Paper Hanging ami Inside Fur
nishing a Specialty.

Work taken by Contract orbv the Day. Ex
perienced men employed.

Third Street. McMinnville, Oregon.

tOHN UKKBV. JESSX EUWARDS.

Edwards & Derby,
Proprietors of The McMinnville

FACTORY Stl
Situated at the Southwest corner of the 

Fair Grounds. All sizes of

First-Class Drain Tile
kept constantly on hand at lowest living 
price. EDWARDS A DEBBY,
41- McMinnville, Oregon.

2,000 lbs.

YOUNG HAMBLETONIAN!

Carries the Best Line of Choice Meats in 
the Citv. Game and Fish in Season. Poul
try, hides, etc., bought for the highest mar
ket price and casli paid for same Yotir 
attention is called to the fact that we al
ways serve the best meats to be found. 
Your patronage is solicited

H. M. BOND.

Will make the Season of 1891

At the McMinnville Fair Grounds 
TSieXzZS:

(Due at the time of Service) $10.0 
(Due July 1, 1891,) 15.0

(Due when mare is know to be with foal,) 20.0

COTTAGE SANITARIUM !
ikztt. Ta,T=cr.

■•Portland's Most Besutlfnl Suburb--

For the treatment of Nervous Diseases, 
especially those suffering from nervous ex 
haustion and prostration, chronic diseases, 
and nil those who need quiet and rest, good 
nursing, massage and constant medical 
care. At Mt. Tabor will be fon d pure air, 
absolutely free from malaria, good water, 
beautiful surroundings and magnilicent 
views. Ample references given if desired. 
For further particulars, address t lie physic
ian in charge.

OSMON ROYAL, M. D..
107 Third Sc. Portland, Oregon.

McMinnville, Oregon, Thursday, april 2, i89i.

McMinnville, Oregon,

Paid up Capital. $50,000.

to him; but the guards would neither 
permit it or would any of them accept 
it and pass it to the convict.

A few hours after the departure of 
the convict train with its load of hu
man woe, misery and degradation, of 
hopeless hearts and despairing human 
souls, found me a spectator and a par
ticipator in RostofFs happier side.

It was 10 o’clock in the evening; two 
military bands discoursed sweet music 
from band stands at either end of a 
pretty avenue, down which streamed a 
dense throng of ]>eople. Well nigh all 
Rostoff must have been gathered in the 
public garden and well nigh all Roe
toff’s Sunday clothes.
¡^Though much alike, towns in Russia, 
as in other countries,have their local pe
culiarities, time-honored customs of the 
people. And a peculiarity that arrested 
my attention in the public garden of 
Rostoff" was two counter files of humans 
along one of the cross avenues, one file 
composed of males the other females. 
The files were of young people, two to
gether, who usually linked arms. The 
streams passed at close quarters, and 
the young men examined criticallj' the 
counter stream of young women, cran
ing their neeks nnd peering in their 
faces most Impertinently by the half- 
light of the petroleum lamps.

This was apparently a variation of 
the Easter “marriage fairs,” an insti
tution that has nearly died out in Rus
sia, when marriageable young men and 
maidens used to resort to. the public 
gardens for tlie purpose of finding hus
bands and wives. The institution yet 
survives, even in Moscow, in a modi
fied form. Instead of the marriage 
fair, there is now in that city an annual 
‘show of daughters,” which takes 
place Maj , when the merchants of 
Moscow rig out tlieir (laughters in kill
ing costumes, and drive them back and 
fort it along the avenues, for the inspec
tion of carriages full of possible hus
bands. And at Christmas there is a 
“show of husbands,” when the dam
sels, who at the “show of daughters” are 
expected to sit demurely beside tlieir 
papas, with downcast eyes, may have

by the inscrutable workings of tlie Rus
sian administration. It seemed to me 
that I could easily have gone among 
them and by merely glancing at their 
faces sorted out those who deserved Si
beria and those who didn’t.

Here were old jail-birds plainly bear
ing the mark of Cain, and young pea
sants who looked so unsophisticated 
and innocent that one felt sure their 
crime, whatever it was, was the out
come of ignorance, rather than guilt, or 
worse still, that they were innocent vic
tims of the monstrously iniquitous sys
tem of the country. There were brok
en-spirited convicts, pale as ghosts from 
long confinement, and bronzed mou- 
jiks seemingly just dragged from the 
harvest fields.

There was a pale-faced, miserable- 
looking young fellow whom I took to 
be a student, handcuffed to a man old 
enough to 1« his grandfather; and be
side them strode a splendid Cossack, 
the most striking figure in the convoy. 
This Cossack was over six feet tall, and 
was evidently not a common criminal. 
His bearing was unconsciously proud, 
but not defiant. Had he been other
wise than humbly submissive in de
meanor, he would probably have been 
wearing the same unlovely gray garb 
of the man at his elbow. As it was, for 
reasons better known to himself and 
the prison officials than to me, he was 
permitted to retain his picturesque cos
tume. He was evidently a man not 
without means. His dress was even 
rich, though without ornament, and 
but for the barbarously half-shaved 
head that his lamb’s wool hat attempt
ed vainly to conceal,he might have min
gled with tlie onlookers on the side
walk, a well-to-do Cossack gentleman. 
I felt more sympathy for this man than 
for any of the others.

Among the unshackled few was a 
poor old man, who, probably from a 
long term of solitary confinement, neg
lected for years in some provincial 
prison, had become an idiot. Owing 
to bls condition lie seemed to be regard
ed as a sort of privileged character, a 
“trusty” front whom no thoughts of , B__,_____________ ,_____ w___
escape were to lx* apprehended. He tlieir innings at picking and choosing 
wore the prison cap, but sported a rusty among tlie swains, 
and dilapidated velvet coat, walked) The chief glory of the Rostoff ladies 
barefooted, nnd had a bundle of some
thing as big as a pillow tucked under 
his canvas shirt. He seemed to take 
no notice whatever of ills surroundings, 
but walked mechanically along like 
one in a dream or with a mind alto
gether vacant.

Some of the convicts looked concern
ed and downeast, but tlie majority ap
peared to be in very good spirits. Those 
whose pale faces betrayed the fact that 
they had spent some time in prison 
looked the most unhappy. I wondered 
at this, for it seemed to me that the 
change from a prison to tlie road and 
Siberia would have been appreciated. 
Probably it was. Their miserable ex
pression was doubtless due to long con
finement. They had forgotten how to 
smile, and their faces, grown accustom-. 
ed to a look of hopeless melancholy, I 
were no longer equal to the exaltation I 
of heart or mind, be it ever so little.

Each of the convicts carried some , 
sort of vessel for drinking-water, and 
a sack or bundle containing their small 
belongings. Some carried hunks of 
black ryebread under their arms.

Their escort appeared to me to take 
superfluous precautions against escape. 
Seeing that all the able-bodied convicts 
were either handcuffed two together or 
secured from hurried movements by 
the heavy leg-shackles, the chances of 
escape were altogether nil. Policemen 
went ahead to clear the street and to 
warn everybody to keep at a respectful 
distance. Part of the escort watched 
the convicts and tlie others watched 
the spectators, who, keeping the side
walks, followed them along. Each 
wagon had its special guards, and oth
er policemen brought up the rear. Ev
ery policeman carried a drawn sword, 
besides being armed with revolvers.

The convict cars arc ordinary, third- 
class carriages, with iron bars over the 
windows. Five of these cars were in 
readiness at the station. Here the vig
ilance of the escort seemed to Im- doubled, 
and there appeared on the scene other 
policemen and an officer who weighed 
about three hundred ]x>unds. This

just on the edge of tbe horizon, and ter of a mile start their chance for es- 
whatever was coming was lost in the j cape was very good.
hot glare of the »unset. So he plodded 
on again and the wagon came up and 
passed him. He sawjvho it was and 
lie even took one step toward where his 
rifle hung against the side of his wag
on. But he was no murderer—and be
sides it would be guessed at once who 
fired the shot—and besides all this a 
Winchester lay across the knees of tbe 
man in the wagon and the freighter 
knew that be could use it, so he went 
no nearer to liis rifle. And they passed 
him with only a shout of recognition, 
and she showed all her beautiful teeth 
and her great eyes nearly closed in the 
smile with which she greeted him.

He wasn't surprised to see them to
gether. He had guessed that the gam
bler with the wealth of oxen and wag
ons he had now would win t ho girl and 
the saloon. That was why he left the 
mines so soon. He did not care to stop 
for the wedding. He pictured to him-1 
self how they would look when the 
wrinkled old father gave up the vinata 
to them—the saloon he had come to 
look upon as his own.

Is it any wonder that he swore and 
lieat the oxen until they riding on far 
ahead could hear him in his anger.

So he pushed on and came to the 
river and drove his beasts and creaking 
wagon into it. He had made the ford 
innumerable times. He had to cross 
it every trip to and from tlie railroad, 
and he never had any trouble. But 
then he had twenty-two oxen and there 
were three men to l>eat them and make 
them pull

Shouting and throwing stones 
the four beast at their work until 
reached the middle of the stream.

Tbe lead oxen stopped to drink, 
was so mad when lie first struck the 
river that he had not given them 
a chance at the water. All ills 
shouting and all his missiles would not 
budge them, and he felt the wheels 
sinking into the soft sand of the 
bottom.

“Hi yah! Go on there—gee!” 
The thirsty oxen never lifted 

muzzles from tlie water.
The heavy bullwhip fell on 

flanks with rcjiorts like pistol shots but 
they drank on and tlie wheejp sank 
deeper and the water piled the sand up 
higher about them. All the stones tlie 
driver had brought witli him to keep 
ills animals moving were thrown, but 
though they thumped upon the backs 
and ribs of tlie oxen, tlie wagon moved 
no further.

Off the wagon jumped the driver 
right into the middle of tlie stream. 
The water was to his waist, but lie 
plowed through it until tie stood Iteside 
the oxen. Every blow was followed ! 
by a harder blow and every prod by a j 
fiercer stab. He made them strain till' 
their tongues lolled out and their eyes | 
seemed almost to start from tlieir heads 
but the four oxen that ypiild stir that 
sand-bound wagon never yet walked 
under the yokes.

But the driver pounded and jabbed
and shouted nevertheless.

At last the weakest bullock lay down 
in the water. Neither kicks nor blows 
nor curses could move it and it drowned 
there.

Then how the driver did curse the 
gambler and the girl.

There was nothing to be done but to 
unfasten the yokes and ox-chains and 
save the remaining cattle. He did this 
and got them to the opposite bank,

he must consider that hi» “one wife” 
possesses in the ownership of so “mod
est” and popular a creature.

It is not my purpose to enter into a 
discussion on decollete dressing. I will 
only state that in society where custom 
fixes the rules concerning woman's 
style of dress at evening receptions, 
parties, etc., that the purest minded 
aud most innocent ot women dress in 
manner fashion demands of them— 
not to attract the bold admiration ot 
“modest men,” but simply lx*cause it is 
expected of them, and because many 
of them think it u becoming style of 
drees. It is the exception and not the 
rule for a woman to dress in that man
ner from utterly impure motives.

I do not wish it understood, how
ever, that I am an advocate of decollete 
dressing, for in my eyes the style is not 
attractive. 1 am simply defending in
nocent women who lielieve in thus far 
conforming to the usages of society.

I deny the assertion that woman’s 
sole aim in life is to “get a husband.” 
Tlie declaration is too sweeping. When 
we see one woman or girl who parade* 
her charms and Itoldly seeks the admir
ation and attention of the opposite sex 
with the purpose of inveigling some 
man of the world or some unsophisto- 
cated youth into matrimony, we find 
twenty who are modest and unassum
ing at all times, aud more etqtecially so 
when in the presence of gentlemen; 
who, when sought in marriage are not 
too easily won; who lelleve that no 
girl should marry witbout love and 
who, when obliged to refttse a matri
monial proposal will do so in a lady
like and dignified, yet at tlie same 
time, firm and gentle manner.

If Mr. McEwen thinks that woman's 
sole aim in life is to get a husband, how 
does he reconcile such opinion with the 
fact that there are thousands of unmar
ried and self-sup|*orting women all over 
the United Stato*? In Massachuaetta 
alone there are over 80,000, and statis
tics show that fewer marriages are con
tracted every year. Tile masses of 
bright, intelligent girls are endowed 
with sufficient common sense, aided in 
most cases by the judicious training of 
parents, to study ways and' means of 
self-sup|x>rt ana to lit themselves for 
the realities and necessities of life. 
Thu», girls are not now driven to mar
riage as the only means of support, and 
as a consequence, higher education, 
finer thoughts and greater self-respect 
are numbered among the attributes and 
attractions of the average girl of today.

1 do not deny that there arefoolish but
terflies of society who lace, use (■osmet- 
Ics, obtain a mere smattering of music, 
and other arts, keep late hours nnd 
dress in the most ridiculous extremes 
of fashion, and I am free to say that so 
far from admiring such creatures, I 
have for them the deepest commisera
tion. Manv of them, however, are 
comparative)j' free from blame, on ac
count of unwise or foolish training, and 
would doubtless reform if tbe right in
fluences were thrown around them. A 
really sensible man will avoid n matri
monial entanglement with such a girl, 
unless his exceMive“modeHtv”preventa 
ilia escape front her toils, But, we are 
happy to say, this class of girls are in u 
very small minority.

We are free to admit that mau does 
not “pound the piano, iace himself 
tight,” etc., etc., ad finitum. If he did 
he would make himself as much more 
ridiculous than the girls whom lie ac
cuses of going through such nonsensical 
course of training that he would Ik* 
straightway placed in an insane asy
lum. What woman may do, man may 
not do, and vica versa. But every ob
serving person knows that a man exer
cises his most attractive and captivat
ing power» when he is trying to win u 
woman's love. He shows her. every 
courtesy and attention, he lavishes 
presents upon her, the most troublesome 
task or commission if performed for her 
he considers a pleasure, he is happy 
only when in her presence and misera
ble when away.

All this is as it should be, and we are 
not finding fault in the least. But— 
will it last? If it does, and the woman 
does her duty, then that is an ideal 
marriage. But how many of u* know 
of cases where the love has turned to 
lndifferenoe, and the attentions to neg
lect? Where, so far from bestowing 
presents, complaint is made when nec
essary articles are to lie purchased? 
Where, instead of spending all the time 
he has to spare in his wife's presence, 
he make» home but a Imarding and 
lodging place, leaving her solitary and 
alone?

This, however, is something of a di
gression, for which I hope the editor,as 
well as Mr. McEwen will pardon me. 1 
■imply wished to show that man’* ex
cessive “modesty" does not always de
ter him from practicing arts that are 
calculated to win him the love of a wo
man he admires.

Towards the close of Mr. McEwen’s 
article he admits that there are inno
cent and pure minded girls and gra
cious. kindly women. I will gladlv 
give nim credit for this admission, while 
I make a similar one in regard to men. 
I believe that there are noble, chival
rous, high-minded men who live pure 
lives, and who would acorn to take ad
vantage of the privileges that custom 
has accorded them on account of their 
sex to commit acts and deeds that 
would lie tolerated or ignored if jierform- 
edby them, but frowned upon and cen
sured If committed by woman. Much 
men merit,and should receive the high
est res;>e<'t and esteem from all.

The “girl or woman who lias an es
tablishment in her eye,” is so greatly 
in the minority in this day and age of 
progression that even the moat “mod
est” man may be secure from her wiles 
and still not go out of his way to avoid 
her. I deny that “education has pre
pared her and civilization luu< imposed 
upon her the necessity of parading her 
chanfis to get a husband. I have al
ready shown that to the average girl of 
common sense and intelligence mar
riage is not the sole nim and end of ex
istence.

“Penalties have some control of theii 
conduct.” I fail to catch the exact 
meaning of this assertion. Doe* Mr. 
McEwen mean to intimate that were it 
not for the penalties of wrong-doing 
women would continually be doing 
something disgraceful? I might retal
iate by making the same declaration in 
regard to men.

By the use of a quotation from the 
great I)r. Johnson, lie leads us to infer 
that women should receive credit for 
strict principles “while loading disso
lute lives." Flattering to womankind 
in general, is it not?

When we consider tliat the great ma
jority of women lead pure, honorable 
and useful lives, the »“-«ertion of a man 

, who claims to lie so much more modest 
than they, goes for naught among 
thinking, intelligent and high-minded 
people.

Mr. Arthur McEwen and Mrs. Ger
trude Franklin Atherton must par*loi 

I me, but I agree with Mrs. Edith Hee- 
sions Tupper on the subject under di 

Jcnssion. Haba Homfrs.

The bull-puncher thought everything 
of the big-eyed girl. If (he had remain
ed true to him he would hardly have re
gretted the loss of eighteen oxen and 
two wagons.

The nest of rocks in which he found 
himself was a miniature fortress. A 
shot from him would bring the red 
pack all about him—more than that it 
would rouse the two, and before the In
dians got away with him they would 
be far on the road to safety. A shout 
from him would save the black-eyed 
girk Of course he would lw killed, but 
heroes never think of that.

And if he didn't----
The figures in the camp began to 

move.
If she was to be saved it had to be 

done quickly. Ten minutes more 
would sec her dead beside her mangled 
lover.

A single pull of the trigger would 
save her. She would know to whom 
she owed her life, for his laxly would 
be found by the roadside if he made 
that little move of his finger. Maybe 
she would feel sorry for him and her 
bright eyes might even shed tears for 
the man who died for her.

All of this might have passed through 
the mind of the driver of oxen—proba
bly it did. But he sat up there in his 
hidden nest among the rocks and 
watched the Indians draw around the 
camp. He heard them yell, and saw 
the Hames shoot from their rifles, and 
the two figures by the campfire jerked 
and struggled for an instant and then 
lay still. And he saw the Indians take 
the horses and cut and crush the two 
motionless figures and then ride away.

“It’s lucky for me I broke down in 
the river,” said the bullpuncher.— 
Chari ex yflchelmn in Examiner.

Russian provincial cities are all very 
: much alike. When the traveler has 
spent a few days in one of them he has 
become acquainted with the chief fea
tures of all. There are rows of shops, 
badly paved and badly lighted streets; 
churches of overshadowing size and 
splendor; the governor’s house, if the 

’ city is tbe capital: a hospital; a big 
white stone prison; an open place with 

: rude wooden stalls where |>easants con- 
i gregate witli wagon-loads of produce 

j < that they have driven in to sell, and 
cheap goods are sold by petty dealers. 
There arc one or more hotels, which 
may or may not be worthy of the name 
and above all, a public garden, where a 
military band dispenses music on sum
mer evenings, and tlie elite of tlie city 
congregate to listen, gossip, smoke cig
arettes and drink tea. In the capital 
cities there are also pretty apt to be a 
triumphal arch or two in imitation of 
those at St. Petersburg and Moscow.

One of the finest cities in Southern 
Russia is Rostoff, at tlie mouth of the 
Don. It contains about one hundred 
thousand inhabitants, and lias the rep
utation of being one of the pleasantest 
c-ities in Russia to ]ive,in. The World 
correspondent reached Rostoffone Sun
day morning and stayed two days. 
The Grand hotel there is an exception
ally good one for a Russian provincial 

! eityK and tlie public garden adjoining RlU?isliO Idcirl&Ct was an.additional recommendation.
! With inward satisfaction at having 

Proprietor/tumbled into quarters so pleasant and
| so unexpected,I was seated in my room 

11 from which a balcony overlooked tlie 
main street, about two hours after my 
arrival, when my attention was aroused 
by a great jingling of chains without. 
Four years before I had heard a similar 
sound in Tiflis, capital of the Caucasus, 
but it had long since passed from my 
memory, save as a casual reminiscence 
of that city.

Four years, crammed with incident, 
had passed since I had heal'd the same 
sound, yet "Tiflis” and “shackled con- 
victs”were the first and immediate pic
ture that presented itself.

I stepped upon the balcony. Filing 
! slowly past the hotel was a convoy of 
about two hundred prisoners, marching 
between two rows of armed i>olioemcn 

i witli drawn swords. Hastening down 
and out I joined the little crowd of cur
ious spectators who were keeping pace 
with the convoy, which I judged was 
on its way to the railway station, half 
a mile distant. The pace of tbe shack
led convicts was a funeral one. It 
took twenty minutes to reach the sta
tion, and then another half hour load
ing tlicin into tlie prison vans of the 
train.

It was the first regularly organized 
convoy of exiles bound for Siberia that 
I had hapjtened upon during my jour- 

: neyings in Russia; lienee, as may l>e 
I imagined, every face in the mournful 
company was scanned witli the kecn- 

’ cst interest, and everything connected 
witli its embarkation minutely observ
ed. I bad liecn an interested student 

■ of the Siberian exile system, according 
| to Mr. Kennan, and this spectacle 
I seemed to come as an opportune object 
lesson to confirm and intensify the 
opinion ihat I had arrived at as a re
sult of the observations and experiences 
of ray horseback ride from Moscow to 
the Black sea.

I had followed the convicts to thesta- 
j tion. Three-fourths of tlfem were clad 
i in the regulation suit issued to exiles 
on their departure for Siberia; tlie rest 

| wore tlie rags aud tags of the lower 
j stratum of Russian life. Those in the 
prison dress wore their big, coarse gray 

I overcoats, though it was the middle of 
a hot August day, in which respect, 
however, they were following one of 
the customs of the country that are a 
puzzle to tlie foreigner. The overcoats 
were ornamented, though hardlj' beau
tified, by diamond« of yellow cloth on 

| their backs.
The men's heads were shaved on one 

side, and covered by little, round, peak
less caps of the same material 
overcoats.

Most of them had leg chains, 
were riveted to heavy iron 
around tbe ankles. Tbe weight of the 

' ankle rings was relieved by means of 
supporting straps or garters above the 
calves, and a leather belt around the 
waist supported the weight of the 
chains. Much attention had been giv
en by the convicts to the subject of pro- 

i tecting tlieir ankles from the iron fet- 
I ters. In addition to the leg bandages 
i provided for this purpose by the au- 
| thorities many had procured old boot- 
tops which they had drawn on over 
them before submitting it to tbe deli
cate attention of the prison blacksmith. 
Several, who were evidently better off 
than the majority, and had been per
mitted to indulge their“pride of purse,” 
wore elegant top-boots that seemed wo- 
fully out of joint in the disreputable 
company of chains and fetters.

Some few men were without leg-fet
ters, but were handcuffed two togeth
er. A few fecble-looking old men 
slouched along without cither chains 
or fetters. Following behind were sev
eral women and children, wives and 
families who were voluntarily follow
ing husbands and fathers into exile. 
Last of all were several wagons con
taining sacks of baggage, sick prisoners 
and more women and children.

The company seemed to have been 
collected from the four quarters of Eu- 

| ropean Russia, and presented a strange 
study of types and faces. It was a 
“trange company that had been thrown 
together there on the streets of Rostoff'
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WEIGHT,

Proli ¡8 a dark dapple grey, foaled March 18, 1885, in the Commune 
of Botirsa, Canton of Droue, Republic of France, l’aroli is registered 
in the Percheron .Stud Book of France as No. 8919, and in the Stud 
Book of America as No. 6859. He was imported in the U. S. in 18S7, 
and is unqvestionably ns fine a Percheron Stallion as there is in America.

He will stand the present season as follows: At Carlton Sunday, Mon
day and Tuesday; North Yamhill, Wednesday; McMinnville, Thursday, 
Fridhy and Saturday of each week.

TERMS—To insure (due when mare is known to be in foal). .$‘20.00 
Season (payable July 1, 1891).................................. 15.00
Single Service (payable at time of service).........  10.00

Mares from a distance can be sent to Carlton and will be taken care of 
at the usual rates. W. A. HOWE, Owner. Arthvr Adams, Manager.

Single Service, 
Season, 
Insurance,

Young Hambletonian, dapple bay; stands 16.) hands high and 
weighs 1350 pounds; sired by Hambletonian Mantbrino (5241) now 
standing at $200; sire of Jane I. 2:19J; Fred Hambletonian. 2:26; Kitty 
Ham, 2:264; Susie S, 2:26); Laddie, double team record 2: 38; Hamlin, 
double team record at 3 years old 2: 38 and the dam of Lady Beach, I 
2:26); dam by Milton son of Royal George, half brother to Old Kate, 
mother of Fantasie; 2d dam by Oregon Pathfinder (10981).

Young Hambletonian is very stylish, nnd notwithstanding he has 
never been trained, shows much speed.

J. W. GILE. Proprietor.
Cha». Wcod8. Manager, McMinnville.

was tlieir hair. Two-thirds were bare
headed, a sensible nnd pretty custom 
on summer evenings, and neatly all 
possessed luxuriant tresses. But they 
were wise in submitting tlieir faces to 
scrutiny In the kindly half-light of the 
lamps. Then they looked really beau
tiful.

By daylight a causual gathering of 
Russian ladies will average about one- 
third as much beauty as would be 
found among the same number of 
American ladies. Certainly not more.

Thomas Stevens.

If a local writer who is all unknown 
to fame may be jiermitted to answer 
Arthur McEwen’s argument relative to 
man’s superior modesty, I will thank 
the editor for the space allotted me, and 
at once proceed to take issue against 
the opinion of the writer just quoted, aa 
well a* the ideas .of .a aliuilar nature 
that have been advanced by Mrs. Ger
trude Franklin Atherton.

A fair specimen of the “mauly mod
esty” of which these writers boast is 
shown in the assumption that man is 
entitled to “wear the violet”—in other 
words he has been so hunted, persecut-

! ed and flattered by memlters of the fair 
! sex, who are in search of husbands, 
that he lias Itecomc timid in their pres
ence, in fact, is really afraid of the 

j creatures, for, with their bold ]>eniist- 
i cnee, he cannot tell but that he may 
lie overcome aud forced to marry in 1 
spite of himself.

However, it has not yet i»ecome per- , 
eeptible that matters have reached this ' 

; crisis, hence, I agree with Mrs. Edith : 
Sessions Tupper in denying man’s , 
right to the violet.

In my opiuion nature intended that ' 
the Itecoming attribute of modesty 1 
should lx* equally assumed by man and ' 
woman. Custom and the usages of so
ciety, however, which makes man the 
wooer and gives woman the privilege 
of accepting or refusing liis suit, has j 
gradually caused a revolution which , 
lias resulted in tlie greater boldness or 
assurance (not to say impudence) or 
man, showing by contrast what seems , 
to have become the more retiring and 
modest nature of woman. Both were 
endowed by nature with becoming 
modesty, but while woman has retained , 
her jtortion man has lost a large share 
of liis.

I deny that it is of more importance 
to women to marry titan it is te men. 
In this progressive age the great major
ity of women and girls acquire by thrift 
study and industry the means for self 
maintenance independent of masculine 
support. No sensible young woman 
will exchange a certain salary of 140 to 
$100 per month for the doubtful posi
tion of a wife who may have to beg for 
every cent she is allowed to spend be
sides giving a strict account of cadi and 
every expenditure.

Mau is not required to give every
thing, “financially speaking,” on enter
ing into the marriage partnership. As 
a rule, one does the inside the other the 

i outside work, which is a perfectly fair 
| division of labor. The receipts and 
: profits of such partnership should be 
i equally divided. The husband 1« Im- 
: bibing false notions iu imagining that 
i he is “supjtorting” his wife simply be- 
■ cause custom has decreed that he shall 
carry the purse and dole out the money 

i for ne<*essiiry household expenses when 
I she is obliged to ask lor it.

Instead of “the lady sitting in the 
i cart and the gentleman dragging it,”— 
as is expressed by Mr. McEwen In a 

! style more forcible than elegant— 
the gentleman usually rides in a car
riage—having the required funds in his 
pocket to pay for ita hire—while the 
lady is compelled to walk for lack of 

i necessary car fare.
[N. IL The above paragraph is but a 

| figure of speech, as it were, in answer 
to Mr. McEwen’s “cart” proposition.) 

It is in keeping with the “modesty” 
of such a writer to quote “Ouida" as 
authority. If he takes the authormen- 
tloned to be a fair sample of the aver
age woman, no wonder he has become 
imbued with the idea that men are the 
more modest.

What a pity that the “noble fellow” 
has to, as a rule, content himself with 
but one wife! How he must svmpa- 

i thize with the told fair ones who want 
I him and can’t get him! What a treasure

He was ugly—uglier even in mind 
than in feature. He jabbed the poor 
lean oxen with his goad so fiercely 
that the blood came with every prod. 
There were only four oxen and only 
one wagon, and that is why they suf
fered. The last time he had gone ¡and tlie wagon anti the dead ox lay 
across that long, blistered shimmering j there in the river.

■ ■ ■ • • ne gat upon a rock on the river bunk
and watched the wreck of his fortune : 
in the river. It was nearly dark when ! 
he got his exhausted beasts to tlie shore. 
There was no use driving them on. He ' 
simply turned them loose and walked 
on, bis design Iteing to walk to the first 
ranch and get assistance to haul his 
wagon out of tlie river. He had quit 
cursing by this time—language was 
inadequate" to express what lie felt as to 
his ill-fortune. Then was only a few 
minutes of daylight left, and soon lie 
found himself walking through the 
murk of a hot twilight, and this faded 
and left him in the darkness. On he 
plodded until he crossed a hill. When 
a mile ahead he saw tlie gleam of a tire. 
It cheered him at first, Hut lie remem
bered the passing wagon aud stopped.

He would not apply to them for help. ; 
So he cast himself into tlie brush and 
went to sleep. At dawn lie was up and 
moving. It was a twenty mile walk 
before ho would strike the ranch and 
he had no mind for delay. It was 
light enough to see the smoke from : 
the smoldering camp-fire ahead, and i 
he calculated on passing it lieforc they! 
arose. He tramped along.

Suddenly he stopped.
He examined the dusty road; and i 

gave one glance up the gentle slopes , 
and slid into the brush as suddenly and ■ 
silently as a shake.

There were footprints on the road— 
smooth, broad footprints, without sign 
of a heel or of nails. He wriggled for
ward through tlie underbrush watch
ing the hillsides as he went. So gently 
did he go that the birds a dozen feet 
from him were not disturbed. He was 
within a quarter of a mile of the camp 
when he stopped. He saw across the 
road among the rocks and behind the 
bushes the men who made the heelless 
tracks in the dusty road. They were 
creeping toward the little cantp by the 
roadside that had not waked.

He knew that in a few minutes the 
Apaches would have got within a few 
yards of the two figures by the camp
fire; he knew w hat would happen then.

So he watched and waited, his rifle 
' in his hand, and the dark figures 
j among the rocks and bushes across the 
j road moved steadily forward. They 
! would not discover themselves to the 
’ people in the camp until they sent in 
the volley that would end it all.

The two horses were tethered to the 
wagon. The least alarm would rouse 
the sleepers, a bound would bring them 
to the horses' barks, and with a quar-

prairie there were twenty-two big, 
strong l>east.s and three great wagons, 
and the heavy freight they held meant 
many dollars for him, and the dollars 
meant oceans of good times, aud more 
than that, they meant a wife, and the 
other trips that would follow meant 
more and more money, and then more 
oxen and more wagons that would 
swell his fortune until he could himself 
open a store and saloon and have other 
people to drive his oxen and bring him 
merchandise from the railroad, and all 
that. He had not intened to wait for 
all this good fortune before he got what 
he wanted more than all of it She 
was going to marry him lieeause he 
had twenty-two oxen and three wag-

gentleman’s girth, large as it was, but ons, and there was much freighting on 
feebly represented the size of his own ‘he roa(l- And as he sweated along be- 
importance as indicated by the usual side the remnant of the train he swore 
well-known deportment anti bearing. an<‘ heat his cattle every time the 
Assuming the poor wretch in the rusty thought of her big eyes and the saloon 
velvet coat to personify human insig- that would be her husband’s when her 

i black-faced old father died.
Twenty-two oxen and three wagons!

, Never had his possessions seemed so 
would represent the extreme limit of Sreat and so hard of attainment ns 
human grandeur and official import
ance. Not a speck could have been 
discovered, even with a microscope, on 
the immaculate white gloves i__
white cap of this man, nor on his new- 
looking uniform and patent leather 
boots. Surely he was driven to the 
station in a band-box and carefully 
deposited on the platform for the spec
tators to admire and to dazzle and in
spire with awe the departing convicts. 
He did nothing but slyly examine the

and contrary, and he was glad of it. 
Over and over again through his mind 
there went the same story of his losses. 
And the girl wouldn't marry him now 
and everything looked black ahead for 
the bull-puncher. And when he could 
not think any more of her l>ig eyes and 
the saloon of her father, he thought of

spectators from beneath the drawn- ‘he man who had got eighteen of ills 
down peak of his cap; but whether it oxen and two of his wagons, and then 
was the scrutiny of a detective or of a he swore harder than ever and prodded 

and clubbed his oxen more than ever.
And with every “Gee!” or “Whoa!” 

he cursed the evil fortune that had 
brought him to play monte with that 
man. He knew the fellow cheated, for 
had he not examined the cards after 
the last hand on which he lost so much? 
He had lost before and he was no baby 
to cry about it, but it is different losing

human peacock feeding ills vanity,who 
could tell?

The convicts were put into the ears, 
and buckets of water were brought for 
them to fill their drinking-pots. The 
train pulled slowly out, and as one car 
after another filed past a picture long 
to be remembered was the faces of the 
convicts peering through the iron grat-
ings and the armed guards standing onb" a Part of what he earned in a 
erect Inside the doors at either end. - single trip to the railroad, and losing

The demeanor of the spectators was a i his " berewithal to earn anything at 
reflection of that of the convicts. Some | tt"-
appeared concerned, but the majority i ‘heir last trip he had two men to 
Indifferent. Now and then some sym- help him wUh ‘he long train. That 
pathetic person would attempt to hand Kave him company in camp at night, 
a convict a coin, but they were always hut now lie was all alone.
warned away by the guards. One' Yt was getting on toward evening 
woman, who was evidently a relative ' " hen he heard the rattle of wheels be- 
or friend of one of the exiles, persevered hind him. He looked back, but the 
to the end in her efforts to give uionev ■ great red,dusty situ was level with hjm


