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A PERILOUS WOOING,

From the time that Aslang was quite
grown up there was no longer suy o
or quiet st Hosaby. In fact, nf’?ﬁ.
hun young fellows in the village
ilid nothing but fight and guarrel night
after night, and it was slways worse on
sSaturdny nights, Aslung's fsther, old
Usnute Husaby, never went to bed on
thowe nights withont ng ot ub least
4 lenther breeches Inying a good
stont bireh stick on the bed besido him,
“If | have such & pretty danghter,” said
il Cunots, I mpst know how to tike
st of her.”

Thor Nessot wus ouly the son of & poor
cotiager, and yet folks sald thas it was
i1 who went oftenest to visit the farm-
s dnoghter ut Homby, Of eourse, vid
Junute wis not pleased to hear this, He
wdd 1t was nob trbe: that, at any 1ate, he
and never sepn him there, Still they
uniled, and whisperad to each othor that
A he only hagd thorenghly searched the
hayloft, whither Aslang bhad wsny ao
srrand, he wounld huve fonnd Thor thers,
Spring cume, sand Asinng went ap the
mounntiin with the asttle. And now,
when the heat of the day hang over the
valley, the rocks rose cool and clear
through the sun's wmisty rays, the cow
bells tinkled, the she 's dog barked,
Aslung wing her *jodel” songs snd blew
the cow horn, all the young men felt
their hearts grow sore and heavy as they
gnzed upon her besnty, And on the fivst
Huturduy evening one after the other
they cropt up the hill. But they came

great diffiealty in climbing it,
nre not nsanlly afraid of monnta \
Soturdny enme. snd Thor went our
early In the morning, The day waa
mist benutifol: the sun shone so bright-
Iy that the very baabes svomed alive
pom the monntain many voioes were
*Jodling.” sod there was moch Blowins
of horny, When evening enme he was
sitting ut his cottage door watching tie
stenming mist rise up on the hills,. He
looleed upward—ull was qulet: be looked
over townrd Husaby farm—and then he
Jumped into his boat snd rowed sway
ronnd the point,
Aslang wnt before the hat; her dny's
work was done: she swas thinking Thor
wonld not comne that evenlug, nnd that
therefors many others wmight coms in-
stead, so ehe nufastennsd the dog, and,
withott saying anything, walked farther
on. Hhe st down, so that she conld sea
neross the yalley, bot the mist was rising
there, and prevented her lookiog down.
Thum she chose another place, and with-
out thinking more about it, st down s
that she looked towsrd the side where
Iny the fjord. It secuied 1o bring peace
to ber soul when she conld guze far away
soross the water,
As she sat there the fancy strock her
that she was ioclined to sing. so she
chose 8 song with *“long drawn notes,”
und far and wide it sonnded through
the monntains. Bhe lked to hear her
self sing, so she began over aguin when
the first verse wns ended. Buot when she
hnd sung the second, it seemd to hor aa
though some one answered from far
down below. “Dear me, what can that
be?' thonght Aslung, She stepped for
wird to the edgs and twined her arms
aroaud o wlender birch which bung
trembling over the precipice, and looked
down, But she conld see nothing: the
fjord lny there enlm ind at rest; not a
single bird ekimmwd the wator, Bo
Arlang sat bereell down again, and
piain she begun to siog. Once more
enwme the unswering voice fo the same
tones und nearer than the first time.
“That sound was no echo, whatever it
may be.”  Aslang jumped to her feet
snd ngain leaned over the cliff. And
there down below, nt the foot of the
rocky wall, she paw a bost faatened. [t

daswn ngain quicker than they had goue
up, for at the top stood & man who kept
giiurd, receiving ench one who came up |
with snuh a warm  reception that he all
bla e long remembered the words that
necompanied the sotion, “Come up here
wienin nnd there will be still more in alore
for you!"

All the young fellaws could arrive but
ut one conelusion, that there was only
oot mnn in the whole parish who had
wtich fists, and that man was Thor Nes.
sut. All the flch fermers’ danghters
thonght it wis too bad that this oot
tager's won shonld stand highest in As-
llﬂlidﬂﬂ“b}'" fuvor,

Old Canute thought the same when he
haurd abont it all, nud said that if there
were 1o one else who could check him
he wonld do it himself, Now, Canute
wak cortaluly getting on in years; still,
although e wis past sixty, he often en-
joyed a good wrestling matoh with his |

zut son whenever time indoors fell
heavy on his bands,

There wus but oue path up to the
mountain belouging to Husaby, and it
went steaight throngh the farm garden,
Next Saturduy evoning, as Thor was on
lix wiy to the mountain, creeping care-
fully soross the yard, hurryiog as soon
as ho waa well paut the farm buildings,
& man suddenly rashed at bim,

“What do you want with me? aslked |
Thor, snd hit him soeh s blow in the
face thot spurks dunced before his vyes
“You will soon learn that,” sald some
one olse behind him, and gave him n
great blow in the back of his neck.
That wis Aslang's brother,

“And hory's the hired man,"” said Old
Unnute, and stincked him also,

The greater the the grenter

|h-ry far down, She looked agasin aud

swow!" sald he to Aslang, and jumped

! souse nnd resson. Bringing his fist down

was ‘Thor's strength. He waa supple as

fell it missed him, and when none ex-
pected it he wounld deal 8 good one,  He
wt down, he sprang

but for all thut be got a terrible thrash-
ing. Old Cannte sald afterward that
“he had never fought with u braver fel-

Then he added In a croaking tone, “If
you ean get up here next Ssturday, in
to of wte Husaby and his men, the
uirl shall be yonrs!"

Thor dragged hinself home ue best he
oould, and when he roachied the cottage

b 19 bed. There was n great
deal of about the fight up on Hue-
aby hill, but every one sald, “Why did
be go there™ Ozj: one person (id not
wo, and that was Alsang. She had

Thor that

a willow, and hit out right manfully: he | Norwoglan of Bjornsterns Bjornson for
dved and he ducked: whenover a blow | Btrund Magasine.

on one gide, |

low."” They kept it ap till blood began |
to flow, then Cannte oried ont, “Stopt” ’

Saturday

lonked like u tiny nutshell, for it wus

paw o fur eap, and ander it the figure of
& man, climbing up thestesp and barren
eliff.

“TWho can it et Aslang asked hersell;
and letting go the Wrch she stepped back.
Bhe dared not nuswer her own question,
bt well whe knew who it was, She flung
berself down on the greensward, seizing
the grass with both hands, as though it
were the whoe dared not loose her hold
for fear of falling. But the grass came
ap by the roots: she screamed sloud and
dug ber huands deeper and deeper into
the woil. Bhe prayed to God to help him;
but then it struck her that this fout of
Thor's would be ealled ““tempting Provi-
dence,” and therefors he ecould not ex-
pect help from above,

“Only just this once!" she prayed.
“Heur iy prayer just this one time, and
help kim!® Then she threw her arms
round the dog, as though it were Thor
whom shie was clasping, snd rolled her-
self on the griws beside it

The time seemed to her gquite endless,

Suddenly the dog began to bark. " Bow

upon ber. And again, “Wow, wow!"
thon over the edge of the cliff a couvse,
round cup camo to view, and—Thor wis
in her armes!

He lay tbere a whole minute, and
poelther of them was capable of uttering
a syllable,  And when they did begin to
talk there wous neither sense nor reason
in nnything they sall.

But when old Cannte Hasaby heard of
it ho uttered o reminrk which hid both

on the twble with a tremendons crash,
Sthe Ind dererves her,” he oried, “the
girl shull be his!"—Travslated from the

A Canversation in scoitch,

The Scotch dinlect has &, peculiar use
of wvoveals, which Is as unuintelligible
to Eunglish ears as the coolug of the
wood dove, but whiloh seems to bo easily
understood by thoss secustomed to the
vernacular. Hore are s fow specimons
onllisl from reminiscences of Seottish
Iife and ohavaoter,

The conversation is between a shop
wman and s cnstomer, and relates o A
plald hanging at the shop dour,

Customer (ingniring the materinl) —Oo?
(Woulh

Bhopman—Ay, oo  (Yes, of wool.)

Castomer—A' oof (All wooll)

Shopinan—Ay, oo, (Yes, all wool.)

Customer~A' a8 oo? (All satne woolh)

Bhopuman—Ay, a'ae oo (Yes, all samne
wool, }—Dotrolt Froe Press.

A Cauntlows Lover.

Jopn Bhorger has been paying his at-
tentions to Miss Do Smythe He has
very near proposing severn! s,

bot did not dare risk it for fear she
might refuse to accept the nawmination.
o ot around It very nicely, however,
hils sscortdag ber home from churoh

nald:

“Miss Do Smythe, (¢ there is anything
in the world | dishike it 15 10 bavea

! editor and reporters wers lonling most

cof the time, beeause they weoeo not in

A certait newspaper not over s thoa-

¥ |
and operated by a syndicate of lnwyers,

business men nnd
bulf of the board of directors at first
wanted the fun and honor of running |

{the paper.  Bo whenever vue of them |

| faseied be had ay idea fn his bead be

view the managing editor
Director No. 1's Idea wax that the

the bnilding every minute of the day
like his own mill hands

“Do you give your wholo time to the
paper:” Lie aaked one day of the man-
aging editor,

“Oh, no,” said the editor. *1 take
soven or elght houre for slesp, and an
hour or wore for wieals, & quarter of an
hour for dressivg in the morning, fve
minutes undressing at night. [ doo't |
shiwve, so thera's five or ten miuut-.-.«1
maved there, but 1 black my own boots;
that takes thne. Then there's the time
going to and eoming from tle office.
Sometimes 1 lie nwake an hour or two
at night thinking ont some seheme for
the paper. That ought to offset the
time | take for meals. [t seenw to me,
though, us if | gave all the rest of the
time to the paper.™

“Humph! Youought to write more
for it] Three colmuns a day, ut least.”

“1 saw the gns burning bere as late
a8 12 o'clock one night, The gns IJilllb
nre something frightful.” said Director
No. 2 when hie ealled,

“Yes: well, you seo this is a morning
paper, and It gots pretty dark by mid-
night, and alomg untll the pnper goes
to press the eompositors—tlons are the
men that set the types, youn know—
they ean’t read everybady's eopy In the
dark, and =0 whonever they ecome
anross a plecs of copy they arenot [a
miliar with we hiave to light the gas for
them. Probably when you eame by
the offiee that night they had just
struck a plece of that kind of eopy.”
“Oh, of course, if it's necessary, we
ean’'t object; bnt don't burn any more
than you actunlly necd ™
Director No, 3 remarked :

“1 don't altogether like what you
eopy from other papers. 1 don't think
It's vory intermsiing, Now, I've taken
The Observer (o inany yeirs nned there's
alot of Intarestinz reading matter in |
that. When | pet through with it
hadn't 1 better send the paper down to
you and yonu enn eopy things out of ith |
I linve kept o filv of it for yenrs, so 1
wouldn't liks to have you out it,"

*Oh, yes, serdd it nlong. [ won't eut |
anything out of it,” !
Aunother director enme In one day |
and remarked : |
“That's a fine article yon've got on |
the editorial page this wmorning! Gets
we ina piee mess! Why, the man's |
one of my best friends and he'll lay for |
we. Who wrote iti” '
“Mr. Jackson. '

“Well, Jackson Is a foul. He's no
wore Judgment than a sheep. We |
ought to get rid of him." 1|
In order to uppease Mr. Director, the |
editor a few days afterward hind another
nrticle prepared earcfully, taking back
whint had been sald and making a veiled |
apology for it. (
In eamne Director No. b,

¥You've mnde an awful mistike; you
onght to stiek to what you said last
week, Thot was just right. It hit the
unil on the head, went right to the spot. |
Now you've gono and tuken water on |
itt You ought to eonsult Jackson '
about these things. His Judgment on
sueh matters is excellent,™ |
By this thne the editor began to think |
how his nmme would look at the bot- |
tom of a resignation, — Exeliunge, ‘

Shopplog In Calra,
During their stay in Cairo, the Inte
Canon  Liddon and lLis sister, Mrs, |
King, oconsionnlly went shopping, and
the lndy gives the following account of
oriental bartering: “De Nicola (the |
courier) mwiked the price of an articls,
and then offered one hall; the seller |
protested he never altered his price;
then De Nicola folded up the goods,
put them ou n ehalr, and =ald, ‘Very
well, do not waste more words, 1 shall
give you soandso.! The merchant
seroamed ; Do Nioola gestivulatad ; then
they shook hands, touched forsheads, |
ete., and [ thought the mntter was ar- |
ranged, when De Nicoln whispered lni
us, ‘Now the real battle is guing to be- |
gin.' They sereamed, stamped, thump- |
ed, und tinally De Nicols threw back |
all our purchases, and sald we would |
g0 to another shop, nmuing It At
ones the salesinan eaved in, and pro-
tested he would rather give us his |
greods than that we should go away |
empty haoded, and so the purchase |
was conducted with sables, handshak-
Ings and the usual greetings of lip and
forehead, and a backshoosh was given
us Into the bargaln. " —London News
The Matter of Correct Names,

In Irelaud the nune of Gallagher, so
spelled, indicates the fuuily to be of
Roman Cutholie fuith, whereas when
the seeond “'g" I8 dropped the Galla
bers booowe Protestunt.  This distine
tion in the nmother country has Invested
each nimo with a mprked individoality
~they are not the sawe, aud the per
sons bearing thew are tenacious of the
one to which they have a rizht
Another case where wisculling a per
sons b that of ooe who hay for goold

" annd miles from Detrolt was ooee owned |

politicians. About | me. knew the eity prett

would man ap to the offies and inter |
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York for the First Times.
“l;-t Neaw New York for the first time

in my life last woek,” said a good na-
fured western WOIAT

the other day.

gsband, who was with
Ay F y well from |
ealls to tho eash |
b interested, not to

“thon ‘h m

frequent business
was natam'ly mud

my excited, by the noise and hubbub

y hasband had
g in what
try breed

the streots, and my 1t

‘nr;numl himsell by imn;ilan:lr:‘
ould show my ¢

::‘,:p; give mysell mway fora hay:
pood,' ns he ecalled it. 1 was therefore
"nnl:l ,Bf:':?“ qoite well til we en-
tered an unpretentions restanrant, fnlr
wo could not afford to spend much
money. My husband told me to nri
der what | wanted, as he did not feel |
like eating anything I nrkz-d“ !:u- |
waiter for lamb, ‘One lamb! |m|
salled promptly to the c“."k' nln e
gave me a glass of water. ‘Grad rmn.. N
[ exclaimed, ‘a whole lamb ’n-f'lt!t'. |
‘Leave what you don't want of I_t. said
iy husband. ‘Certainly not, Y]_""n
claimed ; such wicked w.—utg! Walter,
[ don't want lamb, Mi ke it raw oys
tors.! ‘Make that lamb one oyster
paw, raw ! he ealled, o angrily that 1
was afrald to tell him 1 wanted a dozen,
But when he brought the arder [ found
that he had six on the plate, and 1
thought it waz a mistake, and that he
wounld only charge me [ur.umr in the
bill if 1 =aid nothing about it.
1 d1d not confide this hope to my
husband, as [ knew he would not eoun-
tenance it, and he told me afterward
shat he admired my self control in not
showlng surprise at the dlx oysters when
[ fuily expected only one, As I ordered
several other things besides oysters and
was slow about finlshing them, wmy hus-
band left me in order to keep a busi-
ness engagement, and we ngreed to
mect again In one hour at Tiffany's,
He palﬂ my bill and loft me eating
slowly at the little table, which was
near the door, 8o near that when 1
passed ont Into the street I did not go
near the elerk.
“Ax I turned into Broadwny nlone 1
noticed that several people whom 1
sod stared at we curionsly. I re-
sented this from men, thinking it im-
pertinenee, but when some women tit-
tered 1 looked down at my hands, my

nothing out of plnee, and 1 knew that
even if my eclothes were somewhat
countryfied In cut they were not far
apough behiind the fashion to warrant
such rodeness, even in New York, 8till
the people stured gt me and some
tarned to look after e, One woman
wade a motion as i to stop me aod
speak to we, but now, thoroughly hot
and aungry, [ tossed my head indig-
nantly and alwost ran.

“As I renched Tiffany's panting and
angry, I saw my husband afar off, and
ns he approached me I noticed him
sture ulso, then grin and then burst out
lnughing,

“ “What do yon mean? said I an-
grily.

“What's that tucked under you
ghin® he spluttered as well as he could
for laughing.

*1 put my band up to my throat and
pulled away n horrid little table nap-
kin, not particularly elean, with a vul-
gir red border around it and with the
pae ‘Contennial Restaurant’ stamped
on it In big black letters."—New York
Tribune,

Baptized His Own Child,

The viear of a parish chureh which
stnnds in ope of the Bouth Midland
econnties recently performed the inter-
eating, though rather unusuval, cere
L mony of baptizing his own ehild.
| From the beginning of the service,
whieh took place in the presence of the
immediate friends of the family only, it
was evident that very little was neoces.
siry to upset the gravity of the par
tivipators; in fact, there was a swile
lurking on every face, However, all
passed off decorously until the tIme
e for the viear to take his own
child In his arms, and ask the god
futhers and godwothers what name hs
should christen it. As he did so the
comfe aspect of Wie situation was foreed
upon every one present, when thelr
pent-up feelings at last found relisf in
a ripple of langhter, in which even the
clergyman himself could not resist join-
ing. —London Tit-Bits.

Speaking Seotoh.
The race of Booteh speaking people
I8 passing away, and not many are left

"H.LIINS

to tull the story in the rieh brogue of
| the national tongue. And there was
nlways a story to tell, so that one on
| this very subjoct comes in pat here, A
| youth, who had been educated in Eng
land, returned to his fawmily in Scotland,
snd was shown off by adiiring friends
“Is he not charmiug? remarked one
to the young man's sister,
"Oh, yes; but he speaks English
new,” she answered, in real distress,
An old lady being asked if a person
shio had lately seen was “Sooteh,” an-
swered with mwuely bitterness:
| “1eanna say. Ye n'speak sae gen-
[teel now that 1 dinna ken wha's
| Beoteh. "—Deotroit Free Press.

( Rincksniths and Maohines.

| The making of horseshoes by ma.
clilnery at tirst caused a strike Among
| the blacksmiths, who refased to put on

skirts, my shoes, ete., but eonld see |
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SALEM, OREGON.

DAL, S0 oanlhlbmaor fnhortn e &
WEEKLY .. coontavsvoss s svvseivs

v vvr 86 00 per year,
1 50 per year,

LARGEST AND BEST NEWSPAPER
PUBLISHED IN THE WILLAMETTE
\'?."\IJ].JEX,.

| THE

The Weekly eontains all the news and volumes of
valuable information concerning this wonderful country.
Statistics and statements of fact about the chmate, pro
ductiveness of the soil, crops and agricultural resources are

published in such shape as to give the stranger a compre.
Hhensive idea of our growing country. If you wish to post
[your friends gend them the Cariran JouryaL.,

It is a Paper of the People.

[t is progressive and discusses all liye issues on their merits

|READ THE

DAILY OR WEEKLY CAPITAL
JOURNAL,
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