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THE SPECIAL EDITION.
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Allen House.
Wilson—W. J. Smith.
Salem—James Norie.
Portland—J. G. Kelley, Fred C. Deven, 

J. T. Chatterton, R. P. McBride, Mrs. 
C. IL Grose ami niece, Mrs. H. II. Brown 
and son, C. J. Byrne and wife.

Hebo—W. W. Conder.
The Dalles—J. R. Doyler, L. A. Sears.
Nehalem—S. J. Smith.
Hobsonville—I,. T. Bynum, M. H. Wig­

gens.
Beaver—J. F.Jackson, Miss Lizzie Sal­

ing, Miss Marv Jackson.
Seattle—J. S. Gibson.
Hillsboro—Clyde Cornett.
Bay Citv—F. Long.
Medelton—F. Fescher.
Sand Lake—Mrs. Stanley and children.
Monmouth—W. S. Whitluck.
Trask—W. W. Taylor.
Barnegat—J. H. Reynolds, E. 

tiolds.
A. Rev

BARNEGAT.

MUSTERED OUT

Oregon Soldier Boys Are Again 
Civilians.

'■uARífTó. to Frank 
fWvcfa of land in

B>t W. L. Hay 
iWaiious parcels 

Minty.

Nebraska's bund and the Utah light ar 
tillery have kindly offered their services 
to escort the m > nbers on the m ircli from 
the Presidio tom irrow. All are exp -ct- 
ed to assemble there at 1 P. M„ after 
which the inarch will be immediately 
taken up. There has been no change in 
the schedule formerly announced.

The three specials, bearing 730 mem­
bers of the regiment as a body, leave, 
the first at 3:30. another at 4, and the 
last at 4:30. Other members of the regi 
meat are now on their way, while the 
rest will lea ve in the next few 6ai s.

Fortunately, at the last moment the 18 
hospital corps uien learned that they 
would get their discharges about as soon 
as the regiment. Their finals will lie 
cashed early tomorrow, enabling them 
to return with the command.

"Get a rope, somebody.” “Get one 
quick. ’’ “Who’s got a gun?" These 
words startled the Oregon camp this 
morning at 9 o’clock, and tonight Wil­
liam Sutton, a civilian, who has been 
loitering around the tents for some tims 
is uat lied from head to foot in arnica. It 
is said that Sutton s words and purposes 
have become very obnoxious to the men 
during the last few days, and this morn­
ing they decMed to call a halt. Sutton 
had again appeared. Had it not lieen 
for the intercession of General Summers 
who helped to kick him out of camp, he 
might now be on a slab in the morgue.

Fully 300 men were excitedly crowd­
ing about the gate of the Preeldm when 
General Summers saw them. Some man 
in their midst was yelling “Murder," 
and everybody was calling for help and 
guns. When the gmeral reached the 
sceuehe found Sutton bruised and near­
ly seared to death. with a hundred vol­
unteers from the Oregon and Nebraska 
regiments “refoiiuing him. " as they ex­
pressed it, with their fists and l>oote

“Bring this man to my quarters," said 
the general. A corporal's guard accom­
plished tins task after a series of skir­
mishes Inquiry of the men and officers 
and the words of Sutton himself convinc­
ed General Summers that the boys had 1 
served him right. Then the command- , 
ing officer gave Sutton a turn by the 
neck, accompanied by the toe of his mill, 
lary boot and advised him not to lie 
caught in camp again, “What's the 
matter with General Summers," shouted 
a thousand men. gathered by this time 
from all parte of the Presidio. “He’s 
all right, said everybody but Sutton,who 
started to run again for the gate. The 
men took after him stoned him and) 
finally landed him on a Union street-car 
with impact enough to assash the door 
No chargee «ill be b.-might

The Oregon volaatoers paid for their 
•40« n lodging.

afternoon and everything is boxed, ready 
for shipment tomorrow when, the boys 
will bid good-bye to Presidio fogs and 
San Francisco hospitality.

Between noon and 3 o’clock today 
$160,000 was paid to the men in final set­
tlement for their services. They became 
civilians upon signing the payroll.

Returning Good for Evil.

“I came upon a couple of boys fight­
ing on the street the other day,” said the 
portly man. as be laughed at the recol­
lection. ‘-They were both srneated over 
with eggsand were fighting like a cou­
ple of young wildcats.

“As a usual thing I do not believe in 
interfering with quarrels among children 
believing that it is better to let them 
fight it out and settle their differences in 
their own «’ay.

“But they were fighting so fiercely 
and were using such bad language that I 
thought it best to separate them,

* Getting hold of their collars I pulled 
them apart and demanded an explana­
tion.

" 'He threw a rotton egg at me !' 
shouted the younger of the two as he 
struggled to get at the other boy again.

"This «’as undoubtly a fact, as the 
boys clothing was a strong testimonial 
to the point in evidence.

“ ‘Tut, tut,’ said I. ‘you should have 
returned good for evil.’

“ ’I did he sobbed the reaction having 
set in. The one I threw at him was a 
good one.’

San Francisco, Aug. 7.—“Hi, there, 
citizens 1" They are now citizens, and 
the gallant Oregon are no more, The 
men who took up the burden over a year 
ago for their nation and their Oregon to­
day saw their release. It was a day of 
jollification and excitement.

Each man received his discharge 
papers from the mustering officer and 
passed on to the paymasters,- who gave 
each soldier what was due him.

There have been none of those terrible 
thrashings promised non coms and offi­
cers, nor even an exchange of that mild 
revenge, blanket-throwing Officers and 
men were glad their term was over. 
They joined In the final ceremonies with 
feelings of regret at parting and evi­
dence of pleasure at getting back to civil 
life.

General Summers gave each of the 
battalions a farewell address that called 
forth tremendous cheering. He recalled 
the faithfulness with which ths men had 
obeyed him at times under most trying 
circumstance«, and the mutual trials. 
He most cordially thanked all for 
port and consideration at all times, 
general closed with the statement 
he felt most closely bound to them
and he wanted them to feel he would 
ever lie willing to afford assistance to the 
members of his old command.

He asked the memliers of the regiment 
so far as was |ossible without inconve- 
mece to tlieiueelves, Io follow the colors 
until finally delivered to the governor. 
This he asked as a personal favor, and 

j the request will hold many for the special

The Happy Farmer.

The farmer is a happy man 
(Sometimes).

He lays a wealth and dollars up, 
And dimes.

He has no cares to worry him
Or fret

His soul, because he never is 
In debt.

When he is hungry, all he has 
To do

Is to go out and blithely dig
A few

Potatoes, or to pick some fresh 
Green peas.

His life is full of simple joys 
Like these.

He sees the sunrise nearlv ev. 
'rv day.

He does not have to think about 
His dress;

He gets along with one good suit, 
Or less.

His wife so seldom has to go
In town

She only needs to have one ging. 
ham gown,

And he is never tortured with 
The blues.

Because the children never seed 
New shoes.

Oh, life is just one round of joy 
And fun

To farmers. How I wish that I 
Were one!

I’d blithely lay the dollars up. 
And dimes

Just as the happy farmer does 
(Sometimes).

I The steamer Louise came to Barnegat
' Thursday with a biff excursion.

; ..| Mr. Nein and wile, of Hobsonville, are
visiting at Cape Meares.

i Mr. Ben Hauxhurst and Mrs. Griffith
; visited at Barnegat last week

Bert Biggs made a Hying trip to the
Hub Saturday.

Henry Reynolds and Mrs. Stanley 
went to the city Saturday, returning 
Sunday, looking as happy and sweet as 
n ¡»each.

J-Biggs is a little better since the last 
writing.

Will Davis and family, from the Pacific 
saw mill, was camped on the beach a 
few days last week.

Birch Alderman left Saturday in search tomorrow afternoon who would
of another yoke of cattle to replace those Have straggled home, 
crippled.
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Labor and Industry.

American fra’..- with Australia in 
ther goods has quadrupled In five years.

The National Iron M mlders have se 
levied lovnuto, Cao., as ths place of 
next meeting

One hundred nnh ^nr thousand loco- 
motive, are at preQh , mining in var­
ious countries,

GermanytoMcttots from pt^ure pus 
tai card« wers mcrv i* d from tu^’i to 
W by ftoO.OO

The only '«mplele tabulation of strikes 
is from 18'1 to IMI with Il W Mrikas
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the matter?’’ inquired the
Paris. “I never saw the
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Each of the three majors gave their 
liallalions farewell Ulka A desire was 
expremed to know the boy in civil li|e 
more intimately than was |xeail>lv under 
military regulations.

Chaplain Gil’iert was made the hap- 
pi»«t man in eamp bv an evidence of the 
regard in which he is held by the uien, in 
the form of as a library fund The 
little tender-hearted chaplain, who ha. 
tiuried the fallen comrade«, often taking 
hold of the .pade himself, is universalis 
esteemed, and says he prize« the affev 
tion of the men more than any 
favor.

There were swarms of sharpers and 
scheming mer alsiut. but no undue 
turlmnce 
quarter. Favorite offici 
and chesrad again Many partial »ere

l-ast

City Parson—Going to have the 
fever this year ?

Country Parson-No. Mv congrega- 
tion can't afford it. 8 *
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“What's 
visitor at 
streets so quiet and orderly.

“Ah. monsieur,” answered the profes­
sional agitator. “These are indeed troub­
lous times. The mob has gone on a 
strike.”

“I haven’t always been down in the 
world,” said the mendicant.

“No?” queried the approached, sympa­
thetically.

“No, sur; onct I wuz a balloonist.’’

When Aguinaldo was a small boy, so 
the story goes, it was one day discover­
ed that a cherished mahogany tree 
seventeen feet in diameter, had lieen c’t 
down.

“I cannot tell a lie!*’ AnguinaldJ ” 
said to have at once exclaimed. did 
it with my little hatebet.

This illustrates the great difficulty >f . 
living the father of i hot cotin try.

Mrs. Wiggles—What are they going to 
lie divorced for?

Mr. Waggles—Because they can't
agree.

Mrs. Wiggles—Can’t agree! Why, 
what did they expect.

Father—I don’t like that young Fresh- 
leigh that comes to see voo so much late­
ly, Mildred. I want you to be careful 
not to give him the least ene#orngement.

I laughter—EncoiiragUBQtt I 1
yon don’t know Georitv Pretbtagh. P“


