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grasm
That sways to and fro in the breeso;
But not quits se plossant to start with your

And blisters shall cover your hangs,

Axnd It spesks of contentment and plenty,
Tosee nlarge stable well filled with cholos

oows,

Say numbering from fifteen to twenty;

And yet it peems hard whes you've worksd
from the dawn

Till the sun from your sight,

T'o think of the cows you have yet got 1o milk

Bafore you retire for the night. .

But, the task failrly over, you choer wp once

more,
And joyfully seok your raposs,

To dream of the eream-pots with luxury filed
And the milk-pans in sumberiess rows;

But the swest dream is broken when early next

Ym"‘r‘:ﬂm&mw&m
And for thres weary hours, with strength ebb-

ing fast,
The crank you despondingly turn,
But in ralsing young pigs thare istruly s sharm

When they sall at the present high price;
And of all the young stock which a farmer cun
ralse

There's nothing that looks half so niee.
How cheerful one fecls as ho lesves them ab
night,
The encoursging lot of eleven,
But bis joy slightly wanes when he goes out
next

And of live ones ean count only sevea.

But no one disputes that the farmer is blessed
With true independence and labor,
‘Whose food don't dspend en the whims of mas
kind,

Like that of his mercantile neighbor.
For God in His mercy looks down from sbove
And paternally gives him his bread,
Provided he works elghteen hours every day
And devoles only six to his bed.
—New Englund Homestesd

MWPHERSON'S WIDOW.

The Buoccessful Consummation of |

& Friendly Mission

*“In short, say you've appointed your-
self Mentor over me at once, and be
done with it—hang it!”

Lakely glared at his companion
Bristed, immovable, went on smoking.
A silence, fraught with explosive pos-
sibilities, ensued. Finally Bristed
arose. He was somewhat the elder of
the two, and he wassaturnine and dark.

“What are you golng to do?” he de-
manded.

“If you think I'm going to say—"

“*Then you go to the dickens by the
shortest cut you can find!” was Bristed's
ultimatum. f

The next day Mras. Lakely tearfully
pressed him into an interview.

“I assure you that I have done my
best to dissuade Horace,” Bristed said.

*'Oh, itis toodreadful!” moaned Lalke-
ly's mother, wringing her hands. **You
have always beon such good friends—
room-mates and all—and young men will
often listen to an older comrade’s hd-
vice and remonstrance, where a moth-
er's, a sister's, are quite thrown away,
Do use your influence, my dear Mr.
Bristed, with my poor, benighted boy!
Oh, it is 100 shocking that he should be
thinking, for one Iinstant even, of such
a marriage!"

“] appreciate your position, yon may
be sure, my dear madam. Itisa very
trying one,” murmured Bristed sympa-
thetically.

**And {t is so horrible, too, that there
should be a question of bringing such a
person into the family when there is a
young girl,” continued Mra. Lakely,
puiting her bandkerchief to her faded,
protty, ladylike little face.

Mra. Lakely felt that this allusion to
her daughter was a master-stroke of di-
plomacy.

“Certainly, I can appreciate your
feelings here more than ever,” ecried
Bristed, warmly.

And a ray of comfort pierced through
Mra Lakely's dolorous mists as it came
over her that a man (of Hurlbort Brist-
ed's ‘'serionsness’) mnever expressea
himsslf so clearly unless he wished def-
inite inferences tobe drawn. ‘Then her
attention deflected from her daughter's
interests to the more imminent perils of
her son, and she sighed again.

Thus urged, Bristed returned to the
charge,

*In the name of Heaven, Lakely,
don't make such a fool of yourself," he
began, in the tone of a more tolerant
persuasiveness

“A fool of myself! By George! 1

think I've a good deal of patience to |

stand what I've stood from you for the
ldst month, Bristed! If a fellow didn't
feel sore about throwing over an old
friend, by George—"

“All right, I understand your point of
view," said Bristed, placidly. *Itisn't
agreeable to have warnings dinned into
your ears when you want to rush head-
long into the biggest folly of your life.
But it's the friend’s part to sound the

warning, all the same, whether it's |

agreeable or not. You might think of
your mother and sister a little in this
matter, too.”

“What the dence have they, or have
you, or has any one, for the matter of
that, to say against Mra McPherson,
Bristed?” cried Lakely, starting up and
confronting his friend, with his boyish
features aflush and = kindling light in
his blue eyes *“*You say she's a little
older than " é

“Not a littie; a good deal. She's older
than 1 am—must be,” interrupted
Bristed.

“Well, and even if she were. What
of it? What are a few years one way or
the other?” -

“A great deal when the few yéhrs are
en the wrong side. But that isn't the
worst feature. You needn't force me
into saying things you wouldn't care to
hear. But you know as wellas I do that
McPherson's widow has beem talked
about. Oh! unjustly, if you care to
bave it s0! I'm not going into that
question. But the old fellow didn't in-
spire the greatast respact himself, and,
atall events, a good many things were
said of his pretty wite. Why, my dear
tellow,” continued Bristed, reasonably,
and with the kindly influence in his
fine voice and the softened expression
in bis strong features which had slways
had so0 much power over Horace Lake-
ly’s impulsively youthful temperament, i
“it's a preposterous thing, you losing |
your head and letting yourself in for |
this sort of thing! This woman is no
wife for you—" |

“You dom’t know her! You haven's '
even seen her," pyclpimed Lakely,
weakly.

ss you like, my dear boy, if you feel sure
enough of yourself; but be very careful
to stop—a long way off of matrimony.
That's what a wise man does, my boy.”

Poor Lakely, with his elbows on his
knees, and his hands supporting his
head, sat staring at the figures of the
carpet

“Confound it! you always had wisdom
enough to fit out an urmy, Bristed,” he
growled. “It's no effort for you to keep
out of scrapes. You couldn't get into
ons if you tried You're so deucedly
oold-blooded.”

When it dawned upom Mrs. Lakely
that her son might unexpectedly be on
the point of listening to reason, the
poor lady's joy burst forth in touching
gratitude to Horace’s friend. But it
was short-lived joy. At the end of a
fortnight she came to Bristed, pale with
sgitation, and communicated the dire
Intelligence that Mra. McPherson had
appeared in person on the scene; that
she was following Horace up

“1 suppose she feels that the boy has
been slipping from her—odious person!”
|exclaimed Mrs. Lakely, waxing bitter
In her righteous indignation. *It is
too shocking, the vulgur forwardmessof
such people. Ido not fancy that she
really cares for Horace, you know. It
is his money—that is what she wants to
secure. Ehe knows the boy has just
come into his grandfather's property.
And she is poor; they say, though she
lives with an appearance of luxury, that
she is absolutely impecunious. Her
husband, it would seem, left her noth-
ing whatever.”

“I kmagine there is mo doubt about
that” said Bristed.

And then Mrs. Lakely came to her
point. Would Mr. Bristed go to this
“‘person’’ and try to convince her that
the family strenuocusly objected to the
proposed marriage, and thatevery thing
would be done to bring it to naaght?
Would he try to persuade her to give
| Horace up, to relinquish her hold of a
| young fellow—a mere boy—much her
| junior, who ought not to bs thinking as
{yet of matrimony under any eircum-
stances? Would he appeal to her good
| teeling, if she had any? Would he—
| "My dear Mrs. Lakely, any thing to
oblige you, but 1 don't know—

“Oh, don’t say so," interrupted the

your ability to straighten matters out
for us.”

A day or two later this conversation
resulted in a visit from Bristed o the
botel where Mrs. McPherson was tem-
porarily registered.

1t was not in this young man’s nature
to look forward with much relish to the
Interview. He felt that he had before
him something extremely distasteful.
It is even possible that he was inclined
to take some credit to himself when he
reflected upon the trouble he was at to
oblige his friend’s family and to keep
the boy himself from a piece of folly he
sholild spent therestof his life in regret-
ting. Butin another way he accounted
himself repaid for any thing he might

ing could be sweeter or fairer or more
obarming than Cecilia Lakely, Horace's
young sister. She was a mere school-
wirl, to be sure, but Hurlburt Bristed
sdmired the type. An ingenious young
girl was to him the mostdelightful
thing in nature. And he smiled often
as he took himself to Mrs. MePherson’s
botel in remembrance of certain warm,
shy glances which had fallen from those
dove-like eyes these latter times since
he had been exerting himself so muck
in her brother’s behalf. In helping
Horace he was really wooing in the
surest way, if indirectly, the elusive
flower of this young creature's love.

He was still thinking of Cecilia as he
sat walting for Mrs. McPlerson to ap-
pear. He was. indeed, so much en-

up only when the lady he had come to
see stood close in front of him. She
had entered softly by a door at the side
of bim. As he rose a little coafusedly
she covered him suddenly with a won-
derful smile.

It was the perfection of a smile. It
was brilliant, it was appealing, it was
arch, it was even a little sad.

pot to think of her as younger than she
was—stooll there an instant and then

begged him to resume his seat She
seemed to wait still with that unusual,
| that almost harmonious smile, for him
to begin. From her presence, at once
sasured and uunobtrusive, animated and
reposeful, from ber delicate toilet, there
emanated an aroma, us it were, which
flattered all the senses.

“I believe you are Horace Lakelys
| great friend,” said this gracious creat-
ure, in a well-modulated voice. If the
taodulations were somewhat artificial,
I it were possible to surmise that the
natural tones of the voice did not al-
ways betray the same refinement of
culture, it so happened that Hulbert
Bristed (albeit ke had the reputation of
noticing every thing) did uot observe
the fact

The next day Mra Lakely awaited

patience. Ceeilia, looking very lovely in
& white dress (Bristed bad once re-
marked that she should always wear
white—it was becoming to her), was sit-
ting with her mother, and shot an ex-
pressive glance at the door when it
opened.

“Well, Mr. Bristed, well," demanded
Mrs. Lakely, “have you good news for
me? Will shego away and leave my
boy in peace?”

Cecilia, who had risen and remained
standing, in a certainhesitancy, 1aft the
room.

I don’t know that I can tell you any
thing very definite, my dear madam,”
observed Bristed some xhat slowly.

*Oh, what do you mean? I hope the
wretched person does not refuse to
loosen her hold of Horace?" cried Mrs.
{ Lahely.

*No, no. It is nmot that—not at all
Reassure yoursslf. Only - Bristed in-
terrupted himself. He began again:
“I imagine she will, as you express it,
loosen her hold of Horace. Yes—but—
1 wished to ask you—ahem!”

11 1t had been possible to fancy such a
thing of the self-assured, graceful. lafry
Bristed, Mrs. Lakely would bava fan-
oied thaj be looked embarrassed. Bbe

poor lady. *I have such confidence in |

do, even before it was done. For noth- |

grossed in his reveries that he looked |

The young widow—it was impossible |

sunk in a chair opposite bier visitor. She |

Bristed's promised visit with eager fm- |

| with my son? That she would reject
| him at the last moment?”
| That Horsce La kel; shonld marry
ilueh & person as McPherson’s widow
| was borrible enough. But, that being
{ 80 inolined. Mrs. Lakely’s darling, her
| eldest born, her handsome, privileged
| son, should be subjected to the indignity
| of & refusal from such & source, surely
that was almost more terrible still
“Ob, my dear Mrs. Lakely, pleass do
[mot imagine I would insinuats such
| s thing,” exclaimed Bristed, rather
| lamely.
[ He was tugezing st his mustache, and
| Mra. Lakely wasobliged toacknowledge
| that he was certainly ill at ease.

“I hope you will let me know what
progress you make,” she insisted, feel-
ing vaguely helpless.

“I will, of course,” said Bristed, get-
ting to bhis feet.

He seemed relieved in some way thas
the interview should be atan end. He
departed with so much precipitancy
that be forgot to leave his respects for
Cecelia.

Altogether Mra Lakely could not
make it out She sighed, and concluded
that men were very queer. She heard
Indirectly once or twice during the en-
suing fow weeks that Hurlburt Bristed
{had been seen with Mrs. McPherson,
| who stillremuined in town.

! According to the combined entreaties
| of the entire family, Horace Lakely had
finally consented to flee the temptress
| who had pursued him, and he was away
| from home.
| “IfIever livedown this feeling,” the
young man wrote at about this time to
| bis friend, *'I shall have you, I suppose,
| to thank for having urged me back into
| the path of wisdom. But I can tell you
|1t is hard—desperately hard—staying
{away and listening toadvice. Ican't
forget her, Bristed] You're such a cool,
reasonable fellow yourself that you
won't be able to understand that my
whole life seems to have bound itself
about this woman.”

There was a tone throughout the let-
ter which testified that Horave Lalely
was still a good deal of a boy. It was
somewhat of & consolation for Hurlburt
| Bristed to think that it wasso. At
ileaat it made it somewhat easier for
| him to write, In answer to that letter, a
short time later:
| "I think it right, without further de-
{lay, to convey to youa piece of news
| which may probably surprise you, 1
[don’t know that any explanation would
| simplify matters. Mrs, McPherson and
I dre to be married next month."—
Bwost-Smeling losustry of Zanzibar and

Pemba Island.

The man who goes out between acts
and comes back with a clove between
his teeth should be interested in know
ing where his disinfectant comes from
Zanzibar and the neighboring island of
Pemba furnish the world with the bulk
| of the supply, about 18,000,000 pounds
& year. Consul Pratt, in a report just
received at the State Department, says
the clove treo was first introduced into

anzibar by Sultan Seyed Said bin Sul-
in, about the year 1830, since which
time its cultivation has gradually ex-
tended, until it i3 now the ohief in-
dustry of the islands.

The industry received a check in 1873,
the date of the great hurricane. Al
least nine-tenths of the trees were de-
stroyed at that time, so the larger part
of those mow standing are of new
growth.

A peculiarity of the clove tree is that
every part is aromatic, but the great
est strength is found in the bud, whick
ia the “clove” of commerce. The finest
quality of cloves are dark brown in

color, with full, perfect heads, free from
| moisture.

In the cultivation of the clove the
‘ first thing to be done i3 the startingof
the shoot. The seeds are planted in
trenches, and are kept well watered un-
| til after sprouting. In the course of
| forty days the shoots appear above
ground. They are carefully watered
| and looked after for the space of twc
| years, when they should be about three
| feet in height They are then trans
planted, being set about thirty fee!
| apart, and kept watered till they be-
come well rooted. From this time on
the young trees require only ordinary
care, though the best results are ob
tained when the ground about the trees
Is well worked over and kept free from
weeds.

The growth of the tree is very slow.

and five or six years are required for i1

to come into bearing, at which time it |

is about the size of an ordinary pear
tree, and is usually very shapely. It is
& pretty sight to see a young plantation
just coming into bearing, The leaves,
of various shades of green tinged with
red, serve to set off the clusters of dull
red clove buda

As soon as the buds are fully formed
and assume this reddish color the har
vesting commences, and is prosecuted
for fully six months at intervals, since
the buds do not form simultaneously.
but at odd times throughout the period.
The limbs of the tres being very brittle,
8 poculiar four-sided ladder is brought

|into requisition, and the harvesting
proceeds apace.

As fast as collected the buds are
spread out in the sun. until they assume
8 brownish color, when they are putin
t“ha store-house and are ready for mar
| ket,

A 10-year-old plantation should pro-
duce an average of 20 pounds of cloves
to a tree. Trees of 20 years frequently
produce upward of 100 pounds each.
worth 10 cengs a pound.

The Sultan derives no inconsiderable
portion of his revenue from this source,
the duty levied placing to the Bultau's
credit for the present year nearly, if
not quite, £400,000.

Beside the clove buds, the stems are
also gathered, and form an article o
commerce, commanding about one-Bftk
of the price of cloves and having about
the same percentage of swength. Tt
this circumstance is dne the fact that
ground clove can frequently be pur
cbhased in the home market at & lower
price than whole cloves -

For the past 15 years the enltivation
of cloves has been the chief occupation
of the Arab planters, and bsad alwaye
netted good returms. It seems proba-
ble that it will continue to be a profita-
bla crop, since the consumption of the
srticle sppears to keep pace with the

| insvitable increass of produstion.

thermometer frequently way up in the
bundreds, no substitute even of the
poorest possible in a territory where
fournalists are mot to be obtained on
short notice for either love or money,
with fever looking him grimly in the
eye, cholera slaying thoss nearest and
dearest to him, and in his own heart al-
ways that tumult of aspiration and de-
spair which is ever the lot of the highly
gifted—the only genuine consolation
lying in the hard labor which lster on
was destined to Bear ripe fruit, but
which at the moment in that deadly
climate strained the vitality to its
last possible limit. Imagine a man
who has led this kind of a
life, having but little society for
nearly & decade beyond the rough-and-
ready representatives of the army and
the natives, with whom he has slum-
bered and fought, sorrowed and mad
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C. M. ELKINS & CO,,

—DEALERS IN—

Stoves, Tinware & Hardware,

PUMPS, PIPE, ETC.,
Bunnell’s Old Stand, B Prineville, Or.

Agents for the celebrated Meyer’s and Californis Pumpe and Halladay Wind-

mills. Plumbing, repairing and general joby work done on short notice and
warranted.

OREGON LAND CoMmPANY,

—WITH ITS—

Home Office at Salem, Or.,

IN THE STATE INSURANCE BUILDING, AND
Branch Offices at Portland, Astoria and Albany

Hag for sale u large list of grain, stock and fruit farms; also city and subarban
property. Send for pamphlet, map and price list.

merry, watched and broken bread, until
they are to him as brothers—imagine all
this and see if you can not understand
whyitisthatat thismoment the writings
of Rudyard Kipling are astonishing two
worlds. Without a previous knowledge
of the s0il whence has sprung all these
marvelous blossoms of a human intel-
leet, itis quite natural that the firat ques-
tion should be whether this precocity
but presages an ultimate flasco, or work
stronger than any this century bas yet
known. Lionized as a young man can be
only in society which constantly craves
& new sensation for its dulled appetite,
courted with a persistency which must
prove more flattering than wholesome
at the age of twenty-four, it will not be
st all surprising if Mr. Kipling has
atartled the world this year only to fall
by the way in the end.

But may the gods be kind and avert
suoh a catastrophe! and, indeed, as I
contemplated the modest menage near
the Thames, with the desk and chair
and the pen, which evidently saw long
and daily service, I felt that after all,
genius would rise superior to society. A
ocbarming little study that is with the
green of Victoria Embankment directly
beneath the windows, the glistening
waters of the ship-burdened river buta
stone’s throw away, and such coziness
and cheer within. Walls hung with
army pictures reproduced by Detaille,
8 dozen well-used pipes of varying
sorts and sizes occupying a case
just above a mostinviting sleepy hollow,
chair, a couch covered with a tiger-skin),
which even in death is not free from
menace and alarm, a great blask cat,
thoroughly alive and happy and much
petted by her fond master; the little
tea-table, from which an ascetic repast
issnatched when inspiration comes thiek
snd fast—ah, it wasall very fascinating!
And the lord of this little realm, how
shall I deseribe him—it is 8o natural to
describe a woman, so difficult to repro-
duce the personality of a man; woman
lends herself with ease to any kind of
portraiture, while it always seems to
me that man instinctively rebels against
it. Yot I would Icould convey to you
some impression of that small, lithe,
graceful figure; of a countenance which
even at the age of twenty-four is begin-
ning to tell the tale of persistent and
severe labor, and a climate which must
eat the very heart out of a man, a chin
cleft in twain, but strong and promi-
nent, telling of many a battle fought
and conquered, and many a battle yet
to come; nostrils which expand with
every emotion like those of blooded
borses quivering for the race; a com-
plexion pale from study and also from
the great heat borne unremittingly for
80 many years, and fine gray eyes, whose
widely dﬁst.ing pupils behind the con-
stantly-worn eye-glasses fill one with &
vague alar, as of some misfortune
{ifng in wait for their future sight.—

e

len Bartlett Bridgman, in Brookiyn
Record-Union. ’

REGARDING OLD AGE.

Dr. Holmes Welcomes It as a Season of
Peace and Enjoyment.

I was a little over twenty years old
when I wrote the lines which some of
you may have met with, for they nave
been often reprinted:

The mossy inarbles rest

. On the lips thut he has prest
¥ T In their bloom,

*  And the nomes be loved to hear

Have been carved for many » year
On the tomb,

The world was a garden to me then;
it is a churchyard now.

T thought you were ons of those who
looked upon old age chesrfully, and
welcomed it as a seuson of peace and
contented enjoyment.” |

Iamone of those who so regard it.
Those are not bitter or scalding tears
that fall from my eyes upon the “mossy
marbles.” The young who left my side
early in my life's journey are still with
me in the unchanged freshness and
beauty of youth. Those who have long
kept company with me live on after
their seeming departure, were it only
by the mere force of habit; their images
are all around me, as if every surface
had been a seusitive film that photo-
graphed them; their voices echo about
me, asif they had been recorded om
those unforgstting . cylinders which
bring back to us the tones and accents
that have imprinted them, as the ex-
tinct animals left their tracks on the
hardened sands. The melancholy of
old age hasa divine tenderness in it,
which only the sad experiences of life
can lend a human soul. But thereis a
lower level—that of tramquil content-
ment and easy acquiscencs in the con-
ditions in which we find ourselves; a
lower level. in which old age trudges
rtlently when it is not using its wings.

say its wings, for no period of life Is
80 imaginative as that which looks to
younger people the most prosaic. The
atmosphere of memory is one in which
imagination flies mgore easily and feels
itself more at home than in the thinner
ether of Eouthtnl anticipation. —Olives
Wendell Baimes. in Atlantio

—*“Fellow-citizens,” thundered the im-
passioned orator, bringing his fist hard
down on the table, “what, I ask again,
Is our country coming to? And echo an-
swers ‘What”” ‘“‘Pardon me, sir.” in-
terposed a mild-looking man in the
sudiences, rising to his feet, *did I un-
derstand your question to be: ‘What is |
our country coming to?'"™ *Yes, sir.™
“And you say echo answers ‘What?' "™
“That is what I maid, sir.” “Then

CHARLES M. ELKINS,
Studebaker - Wagon - and - Farm - Machinery,

Opposite Briek Store, Prineville, Oregon.

——ALSO DOER ALL KINDS OF—

WACONWORK and BLACKSMITHING

On short notice and in first-class workmanship. Horseshoeing and plow work a
specialty.
p—

C.C. MMAIING,

-——DEALER IN AND MANUFACTURER OF—

All Kinds of Building Material,

LUMBER-DRESSED

AND ROUCH.

——SPLENDID LINE OF—

Furniture, Bedroom Sets, Lounges, Chairs,
Mirrors, Etc.

W Lymber accounts collectable monthly.

H. A. BELKNAP & SONS,

[Successors to J. W. HOWARD]
—DEALERS IN——

DRUGS AND CHEMIGALS,

East Side of Main Street, Prineville, Or.

Standard Patent Medicines, Paints, Oils and Varnishes, Dye Stuffs
and Soaps, Toilet Articles and Perfumery, Hair and
Tooth Brushes, Bird Seed and Cages.

A general variety of llrugiims' Sundries, Stationery, Books, Cigars, Tobacco and
Pure Wines and Liguors for medical use.

TEMPLETON & SON,

“ —WHOLESALE AND RETATI—

DruggistsSs,

Prineville, Oregon.
—DEALERS IN—

Perfumery, Hair and Tooth Brushes, Patent Medicines, Toilet and Shaving Soaps, Fancy
Goods, Glass, Putty, Paints, Oils, Ete.

Also a Fine Line of Gold and Silver Watches and Jewelry.

All orders for goods promptly filled. Physicians’ prescriptions carefully com-

First " National "Bank|  PRINEVILLE |
MEAT MARKET.

—0OF—]
P. B. HDWII_mJ,_Proprietor..

PRINEVILLE, OREGON.

Transacts a General Banking Business,

President......... vt JIRKRY,. HaRN
Vice President ... M. S

Cashier....... e T ML BALDWIN ALL KINDS GF

Accounts kept mabject to check. Sells exchange on F R E s H EATS.

Po thind, Fan Fravciseo and New York. Intercst al
lowed on time deposita
Collertinam reccive prompt attention

AL DOONG & (0,

—DEATERS IN—

Butter and Eggs of Best Quality.

Vegetables-."in . Their- Season.

Fancy Japanese s comset constane

CHINESE SILKS.

ALBO —

puechiaTSesdormamni Work DEW DROP SALOON.

Sample moms at Cary Houss

POSTOFFIGE . STORE,

A. C. PALMER, Proprietor.

I?‘-_xhv!l market price pald for Butter, Eggs and Farm
Thiuon

Dave S. Rowan, Proprietor.
[Successor to FRED GOorLETL

~FULL STOCE OF -

S (Choicest Brands of Wines,|

Best Brands of Tobacco and Cigars, Notions, | Liquors and Cigars
Stationery, Pencils, Inks and Pens. ‘ CONSTANTLY OX HAND.

PG T Ly
eir success to & course w&nm'm

SALOON,
Maln Street, "ﬂ-vll-.ﬂm
~KEEPS ON MAND THE m

Wines Liuors & Gigars

FANCY MIXED DRINKS

Propared by an experienced barkeeper. A fin
Billiad Table and Elegant Clab Rooms

For the accommodation rr’ | Sp-clal
n‘:nuuuwllllum%r ',- '_

ED N. WHITE,

Main Sireet, Prineville, Or.,

—PROPRIETOR OF THE—

Popular Resort for A

~WHO WIRH— -

A Geod Ulgar, i :
A Nice Refreahing Drimk,
A Game of Billlards, or
A Social Gamé of Cards.

CLUB ROOMS FOR GAMES.

Come early, Iate and often.

DOONG'S RESTAURANT

IN THE-
CARY HOUSE,

Primeville, - Oregom.

AH DOONG, Proprietor.

MWmtinﬁﬁdm. in every respict and Lhe
tahles always supplivd with the best :{n winrket affonds,
'ufll-y-cl.nl attension given to the preparation ad wesving

| BALL § SUPPERS § AND § PRIVATE
DINNERS.

Moals served st all hours, day or night,

New Meat Mafk_ei;

PRINEVILLE, OR.

SAM C. CLIN_E,WPropriator.

CHOICE BEEF,

Mutton, Veal and Pork

CONSTANTLY ON HAND.

|THE HIGHEST PRICE IN CASH
—PAID FOR—

| All Kinds of Country Produce

—OR--

Sold at a Liberal Commission.

We soliclt & share of .
WWM C. CLINE.

LIVERY AND FEED

STABLE,

(Hamilton's Old Stable),

Main Street, Prineviiie, Or.

CHRIS COHRS, Proprietors,

| First-Class Rigs, Buggies or Hacks, for Hire
' by the Day or Wesk.

Specinl atention given stock lelt in mv en e,
F?::: “M: !Ilnlhl for stabling stalions snd other
valuahble auimals. CHRIS COHRS,

POINDEXTER'S
RESTAURANT,

NEXT DOOR TO SHELLABARIER'S,

Prin vil e, Or.

P. B. POINDEXTER, Proprietor.

The Table Supplied with AIl the Delicacles
That Can be Had in the Market.

Wit Goks and Wi Waters,

NoChine & ookiy
Meain served at all hours.
vate moms for npacial m als

First class sieeping aparimenta In connection
with the n-innrzm. =

DAVIS BROS,,

—DEALERS IN—

GROCERIES,

{Fifteen-Ball Pool and Billiard

there's something wrong with the acous-
tes of this building,” said the mild- |
{ looking man, shaking his hesd in & per-

| Ploxed way and sisiing down agaln |

FRESH CANDIES AND NUTS,

Tables in Good Repair.

All a0 first cinsa.  Subseription taken for | at 12 eamfortable club rooms for privets pames,
m%m ; gvnmuumm. Do drop iy

Provisions and Canned Goods.

Store Opposlie Salomon’s Bhop.

| S
|

We soll omsY for d_offer the nasy
BanuTE IR own, T DAVIS BROR




