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: Notice
0! Sale In the matter of the estate of Laren |
Davis.

OTICE I8 TIEREBY GIVEN THAT
pursuant to an ovder herctofore made

I the 1 action only evoked.a grinand

mnmmnrmnm

—

Washoe VPete was generally
c-omlderul a “blufer” by the crit-
ies of Bodie, and his wald exagger- |
atious were the rubject of merira
ment only in that high old town.
He was_allowed to swagger and
boast to bia heart’s content ; and,

whistler” and shot the lights ont
of all the lamps in Rynn's anlngn

r1'.he doabttul comphmant that it
was ‘“‘putty fair shootin’, an’ nigh
a8 stiddy narve as Irsh Tom
showed when he popped away st
that ‘bad man' from Deadwood.”

One day last summer Pete walk-
ed into Strobridge’s saloon with
the remark that he had “heerd the
Last Chance was goin’ to be sold.
sad they’ye seat up an expert to
lcok into it.”

The expert, a pale, small man,
.| dressed 10 - gray, was standing at
the bar, and looked around as the
tall wonld-be ruffian uttered these
words.

“Thet's so, Pete,” said oue of
the men present, an’ thot’s the ex~
pert, pointiug to the amall man.

You'r an expert, eh? shoated
Pete, eying the man menacingly;
you're one o’ tl.em fellers as allows
be knows payin’ mines, are ye?

L]

'hrﬂnﬂo'lm COourt -of Douglas County
UTH lwiﬂ on the ffth day of October

m at rne oclock iu th : afterncon
at Ihl Court  bouse door,

in Rouebnrg
ugiss County, Oregon, seil at public!
Shiitee.

for cash in haud to the hlglFot'
bidder, subject to widow’s dower, the
Jowing described real estdte belonging to
- ‘the Estate of Laren Duvis, deceased, to-wit,
The Donation Land Clsim of Robert Mes '

kee, containing 140 and 22-100th acres; all !

that part of the Donation Landa Claim of |
Robert Phipps, that lies nortk of the South
Umpuoas river, containing 120 acres more or

Jess—the 8 B quarter of Sec 28, Frac N E |
quarter of Set 34, N W qusarter, Fruc 8 \'V.

quarter and N balfof § E quarier, N W |
mr of N E quarver of Svc 3, W half of
1 halfsnd N E quartsof N E qusrter of
, Boe 27 of T28, 8 of R 6, W of Willamettee
meridian, ocontaining 932 ond 18 100th
aoree and con'aining in the sggregsate 1.
201 and 40 100th acres mcore or less. All
of said Jxnd b eing sitnated in Doaglas
Couaaty, Oregon. FRANK DAVIS,
Mlniuhtnwr of the uuls of Luien
Davis, deceased.
Rosanune, Ogn., Sept. 2, 187a

SALEM TFOUNDRY

AND MACHINE >5HOP,
B. ¥. DRAKE, PROPRIETOR,
EALEM, JREGON

TEAM PNGINES, SAW MILLS GRIST
Mills, Beapers, Pumps, and all kinds

aad styles of Machinefy made 1o order. Ma-
chinery repaired at a short notice. Pattern
making done in all i various forms, and
all kinds of brass snd iron castings for-

. piished at short notice. Also manufacturer
of Eaterprise Planer and Matcler, aud
)ﬂehn and Sharpers.

NOTICE.

1 Placer Mining.

U. 8, LARD OFFICE,
RosgBURG, On,

ICE 1S HEREBY GIVEN THAT
D. A. Levens, whose postoffice ad-
"dress is  Casyonville, Douglas county,
Btate of Oregon, has made application for
tent for placer claim, No, 37, in the
Em Mountai M(x’mng Distries, -ituned
in Douglas ¢° anty, Oregoti, on unsurveyed
lands described &: follows : Beginning at
the ji randy-Gulch with Hogam
the initinl point; thence N. 2 de-

3 i mmmu, §.50 chains, to & yow
post ong ani 4 inches in diameter,
!l.ukulonioar sides, “M. B..” also “C.”

aud “37" set for N. E. corner claim as post | P

l!o 1. thence 8, 8.50 chaius ta post No. 2;
thence B. 20 degtm W 1050 chains to
No 8; theuce 8. 1900 chains to post
r& thence S, 16 degrees E 1070 chiaing
to post No. 5; thetice 8 30 degrees E 655
chaios to post 6; thence W. 3.64 chains to
post No. 7; thetice N. 30 degrees W 5.55
Muwmﬂ thenoe N 16 degrees W
1000, chains to pust 9; thence N. 18.00
<ha’ns to No. 10; thence N 20 degrees ! o,
B 1050 chaios to post No. 11; thence N.
8.50 chains to post No, 12; thecoe E 874
chalas to post'No. 1; being the above de-
wciribed yew por&d
ing and containing twenly mcres ac-

cording 10 plat of survey filed in the Reg~
fster’s office by Surveyor Genersl of the

~ Saté of Oregon.

The foregoing deseribed claim of D. A,

Levensis ofmosd the ssid applicant, D.

A Levens, havin aired the said clajm
fmmllﬁn Stephens, who pur

b
dzuod the same from Joseph Ramesy, the

wriginal locator:—all of which is a matter
of reenrd in the recorder’s office of Douglas

county, O ; and now known as “D. A.

- 1leven's Placer Mining Claim,” joined om
' thoeast, south and west oy unsurveyed
Government land, and on the north by

ground cluimed by L. D, Montgomery.

Al adverse cleios must be dled in the

United States Jaod Officc at Roseburg

Oregan, on or befarethe expiration of this
natice, Itis hereby orvdered that the above
pblished for #ixty deysin the

notips be .
I)olmm DEPENDEST, & weekly news
puabiished at Rusebarg, Cregon,

iven under my hand this Gth of Aus

W, F. BE\JAHIN
< Ka ister,

aa, 1878,

initias point of b»

Then, atter a pause, during which
he surveved the stranger from
bead to foot Well ye're the wust 1
ever saw. Experts is bad enough
but you'r the shinkiest, meanest,
wust coot to set yerseif up to re-
porton a mine I ever laid eyes on.

L don’t want to quarrel with
you, sir, answered the expart.

. Ye'd better nof, young feller,
ye'd better not. I'm a whirlwind
of the desert 1 a fight, and don’t
ye fcrget it.

I'm a man of peace; I carry no
woapons, and of course I could not
hope to stand before even a ze-
phyr of the desert— let .alone a
wild, untamed whirlwiad.

These deprecatory words only
incensed the ‘bad man’ still more;
and, feeling that he had a ‘soft
{thing,” proposed it his own mind
to ‘play it for all it ‘was worth!’
and gain a ‘record’ by ‘whipuig
his man.’

Look a hyar, stranger, I don’t
want no insinu. tions. Do I lvok
ike a zephyr? BSay! Here
Washoe Pete shook his fist in the
exbert’s face. What d’ye mean
by talkin’ about zephyrs? I'm a
tornado. I tear when I turn loose.
Zephyr ! [Sneering.] Why I've a
g od wind to—

Please, mighty whirlwind, re-
sistless tornado, don’t hit me.
You wouldn’t strike 8 coasump-
tive man, would yon ?

Wouldn't I ? yelled the fighter,
in a terrible voice, wouldn’t 1!
I'd strike the side of a mountain!
But & sick man pleaded the ex-
pert,a man dying of consumption,
an orphun, a stangerand & man of
eace !

What're ve giving me? Do yon

krow who I am ? fiercely demand-~
ed the whirlwind.
You're a gentleman known in
Boedie as Mr. Washoe Pete—at
least, I've " heard you designated
by that familiar appellation during
my sojourp here, answered the
expwrt, moving off.

\Vhat els am 1! shrieked the
rough, striding toward the cower-
ivg expert.

A geutleman. I suppese. Hon-
estly, I do not know your other
name.

“Well, I'il tell yon who I am,
and the tall raun stcod over the
ehrnuking stranger, as if about to
topple upon him aud annihilate
him. T'm bad Pm chiet in this
yer camp, au’ g kin lick the man’s
says L ain’t. ['m aragn’ lion o
the pluine, an® every nme I hatl
kill. I've gotau arm likes quartz
starop, an’ I eansh when I reach
far & man, I weigh a .on, an®
earthqnuke ain‘t nowhar wheun 1
drop !

But I've only been discharged
from a hosputal, replied the expert.

I*ll sena ye back agin! and the

MMY HOGS.

Thmeln now runping on my placé 20
black bLoge, cropped on both ears, and
s split_inone ewr. _ Pargies must. m

w,w , or l f!ﬂhsll

gtalwart blufter cangnt the litile
man by the collar and harled bim
apen the floor.

Its unkind to use a noor, weak,
cutt‘enng invalid thet way, exposis
. nhbed the expert, as bhe s'owly
rose from: the floor.

even when he drew his “qobbyjh

Plem dou't

drmk_ and eu}l 1t square. I am
very sorry that I have oﬁ'anded
you.
You think I‘m jokin-, ldo ye—ye
take me tor a josh, eh? I'll show
Ye what I am afore I gltl through
with ye. Ye don't play me far no
tender-tnot. I'n a native, I am, |
an‘ I*ve stood this foolin* long
enoogh. Baying which, he duh-
ed the ltranqern ainst & tlble and
Aa g klt::g&

soon-ss the expert saw. t}us
he screwed his face into thg ,;nosr

Let up won t—won't you? 1
amnt & sandbag. '

Not mach, yon’re & ‘ragin lion
of the plains. -~ And a swift lett.
hander iit on the bully s nose,

Come on vmh our quartz, old
wholly hoss, en you hit you
kill, and on wexghaion Fetch
‘m a oonp'lve of your earthquakes.
Why don’t you chew ){ mane?
You‘re chief, are yon? All right,
chief, there‘s & neat ove for you,
and thore‘s a couple more,

With these werds. the expert

piteous shape, and,-
hands up, eried : I'm unarmed ; I

on me. Pleasg don‘t curve me;

Zick me to death i yon must |
have my lite, but, tor heaven's
sake, don-t stick \hat terrible !
thing into me.

. Now, as Washoe Pete had no
inteation of use:ny the kmje—anu
thereby risking the tender mercies |
of a Mono jury's verdict—he was
well pleased wit, the opportunity
thus afforded him of displaying
the deedly weapon, and, atter as-
serting his bloody intention, ie~
tarned It to its sheath. He floars

expert three or four times, and
then lowered it with the . remark:
Why duarn yer cowdardly soul, I
woujdn-t disgrace the weapon by
shovin‘ it into ye. Ny, sir;!
put I'll plug ye; and he drew a
revolver. :

I'm gparmed, I‘n unarmed—
don‘t ye hear ? whined the expert.

Go an” heet yerselt theo, retort~
the ‘bad man.

I don‘t want to fight.

I‘ll make ye fighit. I'll ‘ake ye,
at yer, word and kick you to deaih.

Please don‘t,

Washoe Pete laid his koifeand
pistol on ths counter. and then
strode rapidly to the spot where|
the expert was halt creuching,
balf standing. DBy this time the
saloon was full of men, all of them
smiling at the picture befove them,
regarding it as the height ot mer-
rimeut—this lively encounter be~

haven‘t got so much aa a pen- -knife |

ished the knite over the enaging |’

18 'eornered oo - the bad mau‘s cheek
and then stretched him pasting
for breatk oa-the floor with &
atmger straight from the .shoul-
t der, inflicted wpon the lower por-
tion of the chest. Then the ex-
pert cooly called all hands.to the
bur to drink, and as the bad maa
‘ot Bodie - erawled away he was
heard to mutter that he didn‘t lay -
‘out to tall up against a battering
ram, no more‘n he lowed,he was
game in tiont” of a hull'gymuas
BlUia,

. 5T |

The Astonihsed Englishman.

A young Eoghshman stopped
at a tavern in Nashvills, Tenn.,
where he got into couversation
with a native Tennessean. As
usna: he boasted ot everything
Eoglhish in comparison with Yan-
kee prodacts. He said-it was
not uocommon to see English
cheese weighiug a | thousand
pounds. |

**Poob, said the Tenvessean,my
father keeps a_ dary teu miles
from_ here, and supplies \all the
arge taverns. He never thinks

of making cheese of less weight
than a ton each. ™

“You can’t put that joke on
me, said the, Kuglishman laugh-
ing.

“Ask the landlord.”
The lundlord, thus npphed to,
replied;

“] never weighed his cheece,

tween the greatest brggadocio in|
the Bieries and a small, pale, min-|

| & strauger to the wild ways of the |
'border ruffians.

Tms thing has gone on aboat

long enough, yelled the ‘bad man’

stoping betore the expert. Yoa've
been chinniu‘ to me till I'm rlled.

Squar* yerself—I'm goin‘ ter dick
an* a Comstock mule mn‘t a patch-
in‘ as'a kicker to Wahoe Pete, an*
youa hear me.

One instant, please, Peter (I
don‘t know your other name); are

ons on you?! They might

ceunt party.

Thar's the only woepin® Iy got,
ef the intormation will ease yer
sneakin' mind, an* now I‘migoiué
ter begin kickiu®, Clear the track!
The woolly hoss has broke ¢at o
the kerral, an® there‘ll be a {Jaro-
ner‘s inquest in about seven min«
utes. =

He raised his ponderous boot,
but it did not swing.

The little man atralghteued up
like an unvent bow, aod his left
hand shot direct from the shon der

yousiire you've got no other wedp~
o oft
accidentally and hart some Jnno-!

pat I know that the old man rans
' v the bottom of thwer hill 1r his

ing expert, new to the séction and Place, two saw mills, ‘which are | helping him dissect a subject he

driven the whole year round by
the whey which ruvs from his
cheese press!

“Will you be so kind as to or-
‘der up my horse,” quietly re-
markea the Euglishmau.

P - ——

Lord Baconsfield.

What a marvelous man is this
Disraehi! Son ot a proscribed
and reviled race; his ancestois
banued for their religion,and their
money, and their pioperty con=
fiscated and themselves declared
out~laws; himself a poor scrivner

and living by his wits, scribbling
for the-papers, writing novelr, the
butt and jest of his associates,and
the contempt ot the men who a'
the time goverued England—now
standing on the throve, handing|®
to his \miperial msjesty a new fi~
tle ana new crown studded with
Otiental jewsls, and offering with
odd nonchalance to give Jerusa-
lem to the Pope; tl.at Ci nstians
may again kiss the altars where
the apostles worshipped, waere

like the piston ot a locomotive,
striking Washoe Pete between.
the eyes, and sending that worthy
sprawling on the sawdustscovered
floor.

I'm the cyclone of the West, he .
shouted, as he bounded to the
prostrure form of the ‘woolly hoss’
and raised the braggart into a sits
ting posture. The latter wae duz~
ed by the terrible blow he had re-

his ancéstors crucified its Divine
Head! The whole scene is dra-
matic beyond parallel. Toleration
must have Jdouve 1t perfect work
when a Jew wields the most im-

portaut scepter in Chnstendom.

A Curious Episode,

ceived. and did not even thro¥w up |
his guard when the expert drew
back to strike agunin. Then| the
blows feil like thunderbolts upon
the head and tace, and the *whirl-
wind’ wduced that individual to
rise once more and attempt 2 dea
tense. He mude an effort to
reach his weapons, but the active'
expert flanked him and planted
two terrific blows on bis ear and
neck. Thenthe ‘bad man’ howled:
Levup! 1 was ouly foolin—
can’t yer tauke—take a juke, dern’
yel ™ |
Ye think I'm jokin, do ye? ye
take we for u josh, eh? . I'il show
ye what I am betore I get throngh
with ye. ['mn a native, an* {'ve’
stood this yer foolin® bout lpng
euvugh.

A rour ot laughter g.e ted this

speech.
I qive in, dern ye, I gave| !

nd

he swung his arms ulltly,
utugge.u & against the bar o
afforts 1w dodge  the l!bht
{ strokes of the uthletis expest.

' }j_-Joh so mghly Let's take a

apt reproductios o: the bad miin's

Im a howling burricaue) of struct and maiotain, a
wrath, shoaied the expert'sendmg labor inivolved in running L3 hﬂl&

in bo:h tists, with ternfie eﬂg_cf car.

statement in illustration ot the

| production of snow by change of

te:aperature. On an extremely
cold but starlight might 3 large

compauy had assembled in a ball
room in Sweden, which n the
course of the evening became so
ysvarm that some ot the ladies
tainted. An officer trmed to open
a window, but fopnd-it was fros
zeu to the sill. He then broke a
pane of glass, uud the rush ot
cold air from withont produced

& ‘all ot snow In the room. Iis
atmoephera was char with vas
por, which, becoming suddenly
condensed and frozen, fell m the
form of snow npon the astonmshs
ed dancers. &

| - Wind vebicles, fitted with sails,}

mausts, etc, are now in ude on the
long” otretchea ot tracks which
expend over the Wester Prairies,

Can't ye take @ thuns wl:ed‘ha and the speed - which attained n-
squeuts? shonted the wrindo, as usls that ot the fast expresa. They

ure amnloyud to gouvey repsiring

Ih“ parties. to pamps, telegraph hnes,
ing

aiong the roate.  ‘They are, of.
coures, excesdingly che

A Berlin protessor makes a|

to con-
save the

THE m'rmmntm

BY HGHA wumm.

I've & very sad story.to tell, 1 assure you,
And alas! ita a common one too;

"Tis a slory of bunger, & storry of sorrow,
Because I have no work to do.

In the country, as well as the eity,
There are thousands who want & square

meal.
There is plenty of work for tho Chinese—

A poor white man mlmume or else
steal,

For Ah Chin you will find in the kitcban,
In'the lsondry, Yh Chang and Hop Lee; |
On raiiroads, in workshope,on ranches,

There is work for the heathen Chinese,

I've fouy little children at home to prov ide
for;

They are starving and erying for food,

My husband is s.ck, my rent is due,

lvapq money to ouy coal or wood,

I've walked al) the streets of the clty,

In search of employment or. bread:

Bat I find there's po work for a white
man.

They all hire the Chinese instead.

Then, rouss! Freemen! rouse! Let us ﬂy to
the 1escue,

Lets battle through fire and blood,

To be rid of this viper, this Jcurse of our
nation— -

This le ch that issucking her blood,

And swear by your wives, md your chils
dren,

In this gulden iand, here by the sea,

We'll be r d of this scourge on our country,

We'll be rid of the hestren Chinese,

For a white man we’l have in the kitchen,

In the laundry old Mrs. Magee,

Un railroads, in workshop. on ranches,

No more work for the bLeathen Chinese,
— et ey =

A DOCTOR’S STORY.

BY G. H, BHAMBROOK.

é

The next night ubout 9 o’clock
I was distarbed by a ring of the
bell. On opening the door I
found it to be Dr. Edgar of whom
I have spoken before. We chat.
ted for # while :zbout things in
general, apd the book I was writ-
ing. lle said he had come to see
if he could get my.assistance in

oad obtained in a somewhut sin~
gular manner, which offorded a
very good study ot the nerves,
We had !eft my office, and were
walking up town when Edgar
asked me when I could assist
him in the operation, and if 1
could not come to~night. *“Io,it
i impossible to assist yoa lo~night,
tor I have a patient that I must
be with and the crisia ot his diss
-order shonld oceur to-night,” smd
[. *Can you come tosmorrow
ut eleve 17
ture at that -hour.” «Bat, stop,™
replied Kdgar, “we are at the
door ot my houte, will you not
come in and take a look at my
subjeet?”
glud to, as have heard some very
fluttéring reports about you. "For
the best, I suppose,” eried Edgnr,
ut the same time uplocking a
door which he told me to shut
and stand still a mipate, as he
had a recret pussage by which he
entered Lis other room. We then
entered the other door avd by
the glare of a match, which he
struck, I observed' that the room
wae filled with boxes, casts, ins
strumeunts, books and all other
borrible impedimenia ot a surgi-
cal retreut.

He then hghted *he gus an. I
perceived that a table with some»
thing upon it stood in the middle
of the room. It was covered with
a ¢loth that bung down on either
eide about4 inclies; 1t resembled a
tresh- grave covered with enow,
and hitting the cloth T saw it was
the body of a vey young
lady. As Edgar turned on more
gus, he said she was the nicest
teatared lady he bad eveér seen. 1
then took nold ‘of her hand and
noticed that there was a ied
gpot in the center, aud a stripe on
the baok. - 1t sezmed to be the
same hapd, and the same lady,
1: at came to oy office the night
betore, und I wue so certain of 1t
that I told Dr. Edgar of the oc
currenice aad asked him where
he procured the body, and ho
said :

I was 1n_a certain plaeg a. iew
evenings ago, and was clalled  to
malaly wilo was serpoeick. As:

arrived I saw that sbe
‘was d’lngzlnd I cloged her eyes,
that - mormng. - she was!
burried I got a _man, bﬂpnng
him well; 10 go- Ind.l.mng’;ge the.
body, mareiy becanse I was so
‘enchanted by her tedntitul fea-

juat gn. herhtn sk

4 £t

-

“No, L bave a lecn|-

_ “Thanks; I shall bel®

 tares, aud lovely form, lnd! I lme

departed for my home.

proceeded to the discecting«room.
The subject lay cold as snow

stone, .
We concluded to experiment on

e were rewarded u(mrmnmler.
able labor, with. eigns of *life m
the body. Contmumg the pro«|;
ceas she regained sensibilities und|
socn was able to speak, We re.
moved her to 8 warm room, and
then she gave us her uistory, as
follows,

“I was marmn<d when a child,to
8 man who loved anot! er womau.

He grew to hate me as time went
on, for stancing between him und
bis desires. Bemdes. he wished
to possess my immense estate,

He tock me to the East, to Atricy
and to the infected districta of
Russia. I was g0 inconsiderate
as to decline all infections, all
daugers apd.to live and thrive.

He then commenced a course of
slow poisoning, and carried me to
America to die, where no one

evil designs. I snspected my
danger and camee to '~ for
advice and help. ave both,

and his fifty dmpa of F iqud gold

saved my life for that time. Then
ay, busband tired of waiting. ad-
nunistered soma new drng, whieh
the antidote fa:led to reach. I
Lecame insensible, knew nothing
antil the present. My name is
Countess von Wrecker.” -

Her sweet manner and high so
cial refinement won my sffecton
and in due time the lovely Couu-
tess became my_lite companion, I
ascertained, that.my wife's former
husband, in attempnng to secure
his deau wife’'s estate, aiw on the
records that she had obtained »
Aivoree from him. On'ascertain~

gz the eircumstances, he flal 1o

tnrelgn parts, leaving my witc 1n
posseseion of Eer estate.
———— ) P

Everyday Talk Wins.

Yesterday, when the black
clouds gatbered in the north and
betokened the coming of a thun~
der storm, & citizeu who was
coming down on a Jefferson av-

ly man besde him:
ﬁs au?prm is purtandmg.

storm! shouted the strsnger.

Ah! Now I understand, said
the old man—going to be a thuns
der storm. , Well, what do you
waut me to do ahout it?

Wb&n l’mun entes °F
and szes a woman
the delivery windo

putieutly a few moments.

bebind them and tries to wink
the clerk to get him  bis mail.
But when one of the women en-
ters into conversation with the of
fictal s to tho reasona why the
magazine has not come, and how
loug before it will be hera, and 1t
be 1s sure he lvoked in the right
bux, the citizen jams his hat over|
eyes und walks oat of the pcsiof-
tfice lobby in a way that wonld do
credit to a professional estris
an,
tor a lock-box. :
At S i

"The relationshiy of 2 maun and
woman 1n rainy weather s discova
ered. It they are lovers the wos
man will have all the nmbrallu.
and the man wont care how. wet
he gets.
the opposite.

difference. _

pediat is long hair..

Rnlhndi_w-rg.-tw mlﬂi !

pm:mm lhmlf B'ham q:w

“Afier telling Dr. Edgar T would|  PHI

agsist bim to~morrow ut twﬁro,.].' f

t was atter eleven when T had
closed my lecture, and was just
stepping trom the plutform wheu|
I met Dr. Edgar; and together we

apparently no more life thu.ua

the subject with electricity, nsing
& proecss known only.to ourselves, |

¢rald watch the progress of his|

enue car remarked t¢ an elder-|

| toes its zoodsm bnu

up, smiles, and eom.lrﬁlu to m :
I
therebe two women he sneaks up|_ 1o

The next duy te negomm

There is a yont:g womun in El- : -_-';
mira, New York, who bas hair 29| 2X1#t€0¢
inches m leagth. It she was only provide

& man, what a saperb corn doetor| yuves ue
‘she would make! All » man needsi™ ~
‘to make him & pmfewunsl Ght!'ﬂ‘

puppies, '
‘man of a boy yateuhy whn; '
he met with lhm pgp&h s
basket.

“Qoin to d{own them,_m. oo =4

answer. TR
. “L:weut .a. pop & __'"bgyth. S

!atung me lmu:mmpt
Tl seii you opey
boy with troe.

o

the epotted one worth &
~ ¢I-think my bur@ul% 13
the spotted one best, but ygnu{ 8
too much tor it. You had lntondu St b
ed drowning them all, ¢ I will
give youn 25 cents ave yon

the trouble ot dmﬁmg ﬁl Ipotc

ted one, °

"'l‘wenty five cents tor that spot« -
ted pap! [can‘t staudat; taxess
l!ugh gr:;certu lls “high; oil is
lower au n om b, n T
can‘t atundgl(;ugthan a dol?;r.o. ;

“But you lnttm:led “to drowu‘. %

“Take the black ona iwmtyu 5
five cents. ' %25

“My boy won't. mm g.u.qg =

one.

‘“Take the yalbar one_ sf ﬂﬁ;

cents.

“I don‘t like his eolor.
“Well, then, you'd hll

your bey to play with 0es; 1
party can dead-beat hil wu

me these hard tm:es. Ehu

Eaxlwﬁlhﬁ.

“T'he mrt 'gu’fn mmd lhe
gentleinan, that huhogril nesrly
up, remarked: tht"; nial jgp
the other day, as an sttorney was
o the midst ot ’lmz ‘
jury. ol
low hir to pmeuﬁ enid t
1nctmm;, courteously
not wish the mnﬂfiﬁ;_
rassed for want of time.
brissed! said the dge,
grave shuke ot the head,
kuowirg look over thﬁ;"' 3
spectacies, “there 13 not-
danger of that. Tﬁi‘o‘ '-
the judge's sop..

him

"ec .':""

e

hut did you say about ___j' _ .

I aay there are tokom ot.t
storm. -
“Hoy? &
~Apper mdmata a utorm. BY
Hay?
indelicate?
There's going to be a thander

sumpti‘w. !

Oonsnmptwq, nb"b ‘
always ~ something. &
howevat, you sre mly
my hopes to—- .
Sir, the house

ed.

Ifmeugotohum

men the cnld

This is vot a
the fact 13 that
angels in revnhtiﬂm
art are mascuim

e

A ehup in vt
ol rummmga. AV)

..!wa .
—{ for y{s.u? ‘will;
of these i]ay&
plexion:

Bu: if marred 1t is just{shall
Murriage 18 thre |




