THE ILLUSTRATED WEST SHORE.

The Northern Pucific has awarded 1 contract for forty mogul and elght
consolidation’ locomatives.  They are smilar to engines of the samne classes
which have been previously built for the road.  The eight consolidations are
of r.h.r “octopod " class.  They have 2228 inch cylinders, and weigh, in
working order, about 150,000 pounds.  The first engines of this class, for the
Northern Pacific, were built in 1888, and since that time the company has
had built twenty-four engines of that typt, or (hirty-two with the cight now
ordered.  The orders for them have been runununi almost every year since
the company began ysing thew, :

At Seattle Judge Hanford recently rendered a decision in which he held
that honest and proper land entries eannot be anpulled by officers of the
general land office, and that the powers of the commissioner of the general
land office are Timited and do not extend beyand the jurisdiction of the couts,
The opinion will tend to prevent claim jumpers from wresting from honest
settlers the fruits of their tofl by fhmsy pretexts.

Placer mines in eastern Oregon have produced §10,000,000, and if prop-
erly worked could be mude to more than duplicate that amotnt.  Baker Chy,
to which most of these mines are tributary, is working hard to obtain the trade
of the Seven' Devils district in Idaho.

There will be a big rush 1o that sec.
tion this season,

Under this heading ane pullished as many as possibile of the poems entered for the
monthly poetical contest.  See anmounorment in advertising colamn for particalin

No. 41, 'NEATH THE ALDERS

0, wmp me 0o more
From this dark diver shoee,
Nor tell mi of hivme, ind of ease
No home ean bie found
Ins this wide world arvundd.
No rest, bat beneath these old trees.

Cly help me forget
Thint we ever have me,
Lt youly faheet fromm iy sl fude away |
Lt me ponder tlooe
Of the oo wha b gone,
Aned remember o more, ths sad day.

For my heart s at rest
With that still, manly breast,
Aud 'ty hopes are gone, as e leaves,
Which, Mittering srouod,
Soon fall 16 the groand
O his grove “neath the old alder trees

“Twas heee that his kove,
Like the aldets shove,
First, sheliered, (et cast oor a gloom:
Fut the same swert shade
That the tall trees nstde
Now rests like a pall o'er his tomb.

| entrear. think no moo
O (e makd by thie shore
Ani seek one move falr 10 be thine
Fo my beart ol the last
Will cling to the et
Aniel iy thoughts ‘Toand this grave will Fotwine

0, Lare pwoke oy hoart
Al ot s g,
Kre | same a8 his own cherished wife!
0, tham ask it ot
Ty desert this dear spot,
Nor 10 Jewve all thar's s ta ary e

Pt hire lon me be,
L Ay e pasars 1Y
When time, amsd all ehse for nai cmive.
Herw, chose by [y slde,
Lt thiem burs hus bride.
"Neath the rhade of the o alder trees

Poisfort, Washington Apnil ROUKDTREE

CLANCY'R,

Twas noted through the country
® Ak mimong the very best
That ectrie place of Cliney's
Up there fn ity wanntaln bt
Whem stormay was the weather,
When tempest demaons tode
Oer buttlng proaks in fendish. gloe
With lighining fMash for goud.
Then Clancy’s nést wils déwny
Anel filled with graclous peide,
Tt opened up its arm 1o all
Who seraght its chitiney sidde.
A whobesoubed host anid chipper
W thit clever Wile man,
Whios ks enonigh to beew pothest
With ssees in o' pasi,

Ah! Cluney's twins wero beighter
T the Gulvest stars a1 night,

Thelr tresses shone lhe golden sheet
U gon thieir shoulidery white

Uhielr eyes weee bloe as heaven's own,
Thekr wiriles woulid win a guest

And make him swear alleglanos 1o
The wiches of the nest.

Thedr lijm wete like the hourt's that am
Upt the rose’s vise;

Methinks | stlll can feel thewm yot
Thelt hamds in both of mine

Poot Clanty died lrom (ever

Amid the twing, they wend away,
The mountadn turned 1o shadows

And the aky o sflver gray.
The path, no longor besten,

Lomding up agninst the wesi,
Girew ramk with weeds and grases

To the duor uill uf the nest,
The rool that leaned w gently

Up akng the memedain's pide,
Wi rent 1o et Uie min heat down

‘Thie dhenr obd chimney wide.

The twins have gone fotever
Anid ald Shasta seema b0 rmosh
With sormow, when The demons tide
Above the cabin Jone,
Thery aay that Claney's dhadow
Sl awiits o greet the guest
Whiis wemshed commmie with spirits
In his shattered oene bt
A whole sonbist howt and ehipper

W that chrver Hitle
Wha knew trhough 10 hiew
Wikh spices in o pus, ’

e —— - —
A PLEASING SENSE
Of health and strength renewed and of ease and comfort follows the wse of
Syrup of Figs, as it acts in hanmony with nature (o effectually cleanse the sys
tein when costive or bilious. For sale in jo-cent and $1.00 bottles by all
leading drggsta.
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