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‘would rosm,

¥er now the orchards are in bleom in my New
Eagiasd home.

hll-l-ﬂzn-n-dldhnhr-

Mnﬂm-l paid for, sad they all

I‘-oula un dooe so well st home, you
may be sure;

1 often smile to think upon thoss farms so thin
sad poor,

Bus s I st behind my team aad piow the desp
black loam,

Teee the spple trees in bloom round my New
Engisnd home.

wu:mq furrows wide to mest

But when at night I seek my bed, In vimons

sweet I roam
The hills of old Nnhdﬂ-—l.,m
hood's homae.

My boys are growa to stalwart men, my girls
are fair to see,

They're proud of this free wesiern land, snd
wonder much at me;

But they have never stood upon the mountain's
sammis grand,

¥or ssen old coean's crested waves break foam-
ing oa the strand,

wilds %0 roam,
Nor seem the apple trees in bloom round my
MNew England homae.

The swallow soeks the grove where first it saw
the sun's bright gleam,

The salmon loaps the torrent's fall to reach its
astive

stream,

A shousend leaguss the wild goose fiiss om Lire
less wing o'erbead,

&8 sn'arrow to the bieak, bare north
whers {8 waa bred;}

Bo In ﬂuqrh.-,nuamtnul. holding all

huhuitnold Now England and the homs
where [ was born.

Though bere I've cast my lot for life, and here I
must remain

Till death shall plow me under like stubble on
the plain,

Make not my grave in this strange land, but
place me if you wiil

Within my father's burial lot, upon the wind.
swept hill,

Where I msy watch the mountains glow and
oooan break In foam,

my Now England home.
—Eugens Burry, in Now England Magazine.

LAST STRIKE AT OPHIR.

The Sad Btory of a California Min-
ing Camp.

Ophir was the most prosperous min-
fng camp on the western slope of the
Bierrs, and Wash Bonner was the most
prosperous miner (t contained. His
claim, the "Blue Juniata,” was paying
enormously, and Wash had become very

ular; for he gave away his money as

t a8 he made It Wash was s tall,

humored Missourian, lean, light-
aired and sleepy. No one gave him
eredit for much energy or ambition, and
the socident by which he had stumbled
upon his claim when the camp was first
ssttled was told far and wide as a case
#f “fool luclk."

It happened this way: The camp be-
gan as a placer camp, and all the
"olaims” along the stream or on the
flat were taken up, when Wash, a tall
greenhorn of a new-comer, drifted in
without s dollar Lo his name, and stood
watching the sallor company of runa-
ways from ships in San Francisco bay,
as they took out thelr ‘“ounce to the
man” from the best washings in the
camp.

“Wht are you lookinyg at, young fel-
low?” said the captain of the company.
“Why don't you stake out a claim?®

“*All taken,” said Wash, slowly.

*Go up on the top of the hill by them
eaks," sald the man, winking at his
comrades. “More there than hera”

Wash borrowed s pick, went to the
plaoce indicated, and in an hour devyel-
oped the most famous mine of the dis-
triot. It was a curious pocket-mine in
& loose, broken formation; and though
every ono rushed to the place and
staked out the whole billside, no other
olaim ever paid a tanth part 88 much as
the “Blue Juniata.”

In the course of time, as the region
became settled and men with families
came in, Wash fell in love with the
pretéy daughter of a farmer in the Sa>-
ramento valley. He reviewed the past,
a hundred thousand dollars had come
esut of his mine, and he had nothing lefy
to show for ik He resolved that if the
girl would have him be would never
waste another cent. He went to the
elaim, struck s “‘pocket,” and took ont
more than a thousand dollars, the larg-
est yield of a single day in the history
of the mine. Then he quit work, went
to the town, “spruced himself up,” drove
down into the valley, called on the girl,
proposed, and was accepted.

“Jennie,” said Wash, “‘you've got to
fake me, of you want me, jest as if I
badn't any mine, an’ wasn't worth a
plcayune.”

“Ido,"” said Jennie: “its you Icare for
for, Wash.”

A month later they were married, and
began housekeeping in a little house of
white pine, built near the mine. Then
Wash began the regular development of
his olaim.

For six months he kept up courage,
though not a dollar had coms from it in
all that time. They lived on what was
left of the thousand dollars after the
wedding expenses were taken out
Then, one dsy, Wash sald: *Jennie,
the boys think the old mine is played
out; but Idon't. I'll never give it up
while I live. 1'll find a bigger pockes
in that mountain-side than any man
ever yet struck in California.”
| He olimbed the hill and began work
on s tunnel which should strike the
broken, gold-bearing ledges at a lower
Jpoint than he had yet reached.
| Months mors passed over the heads of

e miner and his wife. One after an-

ther their friends deeerted them; their

& gave out, and they lived on game,

fish and berries, so that the littlemoney
ey bad could all bespent for blaating-
der. Every morning at daybreak
ash, gaunt and silent, weans to his

work; every night at dark he stumbled
home to his opbin.

“Jennle,” he said, *I know #here is
gold there. We will find it soon. I
never before worked a month in the old
mine without taking out something.
This dead-lock has lasted more than a
year. Itcan'tlastalways I will find
the lead again, and then we will let the
rest goand btuy a farm in the valley
whers we can forget about this ight™
Bhe believed every word; for she was
s loving, loyal woman, and she knew
that this great, awkward Missourian was
§ man among thousands The very face.

“You stick by the mine, Wash; Fll
#sick by you,” was all that Jennle said.
Bhe mever toid ber husband that she
bad gone to her brother, who was rich,
and asked him for s little money to |
earry them through the winter. *Not
for that spendthrift Missourian to
waste,” was his answer. *‘He can clerk
In my store if he will give up his fool-
ishness "

Somehow the camp was down on
Wash. He had given away loads of
money, but always after a fashion of his
own. When old Doe Selby was knocked

out by the leading saloon-keeper, and |

nesrly died in the snow, Wash took him
up, learned his history, and sent enough
money to his family East to educate his
ohildren. That was well enough, but
he told the saloon-keeper that hie “‘ought
fer be hang;" and in the present crisis
‘the 0ld fellow was not idle in advising
people to let that fool Missourian alone.
There had been some who would bave
stood by Wash in a different fashion,
and ‘“seen him through™ to their last
dollar or last drop of blood. But none
of them were left in the old camp; they
were scattered over the Pacific Coast
from Panamint to Caasiar; some of them
lay silent under pine-tree slabs on the
hills west of the river.

Wash's hair grew gray and thin. He
stooped lower and lower. Deep lines
were graven in his face,and his eyes be-
came flerce and terrible. Men met him
in the gulches trapping game, or down
in the streams with his fish-nets, wnd
passed him by without a word. Pros-
pectors, climbing over the hills, heard
the sound of his pick as he toiled in his
tunnel, and laughed him to scorn. ‘‘Be-
cause he feund a few pockets, he is bor-
ing right into the granite. Crazy as a
loon, and his wife as bad. Her relations
have done every thing to help them—
offered them a farm and the best kind
of a show down in the valley.”

1t was an afternoon in October.
saloon-keeper sat on the bench by his
door reading a newspaper. He heard a
noise at the head of the street; the vil-
lage boys were shouting: ‘‘Here comes
the crazy Missourian miner.” Wash,
ragged and miserable, came/into sight,
sand, after a moment's hesitation. spoke
to him:

“Evening, Mr. Riley.”

“] can’t do any thing for you.”

“Mr. Kiley, listen to me. 1 hsin'tsa
oent in the world. We've sold all our
goods and worked in the mine together
this month. Jennie's held the drill
while Idruvit 1ecan'tgeta pound of
powder, but the holes are all set in the
face. ready. Something tells me that
this time it will touch gold. I can feel
it just ahead. I've felt it all along;
but now it's right thar, within reach of
one more blast. 1 tell you, Riley, I
know it's thar"

“*You're crazy, Wash.”

“Riley, you've got money. Give me
one keg of powder, an’ I'll make youa
rich man. I'lljjve you half we take out.
You don’t know how I've worked this
year. I've hammered from daylight te
dark, gone hungry and slept cold, aa’
fell down in a dead faint time and time
over. Put your hand thar!” He sieaed
the saloon-keeper’s hand and held it on
his breast. The man felt Wash's heart
sway several inches, as if it had torn
loose from its place, and its wild, loud
throbbing was like the beating of a
mighty engine. *“‘Thar,” said Was
*you gee I ain't for long. That mine’s
for my wife. She’s stayed with itand
with me. Iought to have dropped it
and put my pride down long ago, but
now it's too late. Riley, will you let me
have the powder?"

I»NO_“

Wash looked at his old enemy and
taurned away. He had already tried
others, the store-keeper, the hotal-
owner and every miner he could find.
They thonght it was foolishness and
worse. There had been many things
said about that crazy Wash who mar-
ried a young woman and made her
work like a slave in his worthless claim,
and some of them were flung out at him
that afternoon.

“I tell you, Wash,"” said one, **the in-
sane asylum is the place for you, and
the boys will have to get you there and
send your wife home.”

So far astray does the judgment of
men and of communities sometimes
wander! No one in all thatcamp un-
derstood the proud, unyielding soul that
had set itself to wrestle with Nature
and her secret. The afternoon wore on
into night, and night into morzing, and

morning, noon and afternoon built up |

sanother day. Wash did not come back.

Some boys climbed the hill and went
into the tunnel. There lay Wash, dead,
at the further end of the drift, his pick
in his hagd. He had gone back to break
his own way into the treasure-house, but
his heart had burst in the midstol a
giant stroke, and he had fallen across
bis own weapon. There his wife had
found him, and she, too, weak and sick
and heart-broken, lay in a faintover his
body.

Ophir Camp woke with a start tosome
&im sense of {ts crime. Tender bands
sarried Wash ard his wife out of the
tunnel, and did all that could be donse
for the poor woman.

4 dozen men went back into the tun-
nel from which they had taken the dead
man, and looked at the place where his
last faltering shock had glanced on the
flinty rock.

“Boys,” eald one, *111 never forged
that 1 told Wash he couldn’t have any
more powder, not if he died in his tun-
nel. Wa'll set off them last blast-holes
jest as be wanted, and then we'll bury
bim in here where he dropped.”

There was plenty of blasting-powder
now to be had for the asking, andinma
few minutes more the face of the drift
was ready for the blast, the fires set
and lighted, word had got arcund tha
camp, and every man was gathered at
the mouth of the tunnel. A few women

dying wife. A lomg silence followed
the lighting of the fuses, and suddenly

| startled the miners outside.
They ran into the tunnel with their

lights. The blast had opened s wide

path into sn irregular cavern, gleaming

 stroggled so bravely, had revealed a
'fortune. The excited minces rusbed
out agsin with & wild shout. A weman
mt them with flushed and frightened |

-“How cap you make such s nolse?

The |

were in the old cabin caring for the :

the dull noise of the shock and the fall |
of heavier masses of rocks than usual |

with gold. Above, below and on all |
sides was the shining, precious metal |
{That last blast, for which Wash had |

she said. - “The pone thing’s gone, ery-
inz like a 'h.l:y for her dead man ™

The miners drew close together,
askamed and profoundly affected. After
a little & few of them went back to the
tinnel and secared Wash's pickaxes,

the wall.

“We can’'t bury them here, now,™
said one; “the mine will be worked
again They must lie on the hillside,
where all hisold friends of twenty years
ago are laid.”

!lesn-lnle they were talking in low

when snddealy, a miner, who
M-:l beLn looking at Wash’s surving
';uch:e, which hardly another man in
| camp could have bandled, gave a cry of
surprise. In s little flaw in the jweld-
ing of steel to iron a few from
tho point, was a fleck of wire gold,
| broken off and caught tliere by the last
]ltmke of the weapon, as it was flung
forwsrd and the man with it both sink-
ing at the foot of the wall of rock.

“Ef only Wash could have seen that
before he died, 'twould have made him
',hlppy." said one of the miners. *“He
knew pocket-mining traces better than
any other man in the mountains. That's
pocket gold; he could have had a thou-
sand dollars on that bit of yellow wire.
Wash made his strike himself, without
anybody’s powder; but he died before he
knowed it”

“"What makes you say so, Jim?” que-
ried s second miner.

“Because [ helped pick him np. He
jeat bad both hands gripping bis pick-
|sxe handle. and the point of: it was
wedged in the rock. He lay jeat as he
fell. going down with the stroke, as if
he had felt his heart giving way, and
threw himself and his pick into thatlast
blow. 'T'was an awful atroke he made.
I never saw rock split so by mortal man
before.”

Wash had no relatives. His wife’s
brother came up and took possessiom of
the claim which the miners had pro-
tected against all intruders. In a few
woeks it became generally understood
in the region that the wealth of the
“Blue Juniata’s last and greatest
pocket” was estimated by conservative
|miners at a quarter of a million. I
]mmanaged with consummate skill,
|and one of the finest blocks of build-
|ings in San Francisco was erected by
the shrewd, selfish man of affairs who
had once refused to help “that crazy
Missourian brother-in-law"” of his. The
hidden gold of the “Blune Juniata
pocket” went abroad in the world,
blessing or cursing according to the
natures of the men who held it; the
miner and bis wife lay in the red hill-
gide soil, under the pines, within sound
of the river, their struggle past.

But from the day that Wash fell dead
in his tunnel a blight seemed to fall on
the little camp of Ophir. Mins after
mine gave out; miner after miner moved
gway. A land-slide swept off the cabin
where Wash bad lived, and though, as
I have said, the “Blue Juniata” yielded
all that was expeoted, and even mars,
and founded one of the great Pacific
coast fortunmes, none of its treasures
brought happiness to those who worked
it. To-day the camp I5 deserted, and
its very name a memory. The broken
flumes rot on the hillsides and the
grizzly sleeps in the ancient tunnel
where the Missourian sank dead in his
last wrestle with fate. This is the
story of the last strike at Ophir.—
Charles Howard Shimn, in N. Y. Inde-
pendent.

DEPLORABLE BUT TRUE.

Instead of Being a Friemd, Woman s
Worian's Worst Enemy.

Woman is the sweetest creature the
Lord has ever made, but it has yet
to be proved that she is woman's
best friend. It is a Tharsh
| thing to say, but it is a fact mneverthe-
less, that women do not love one
another. Their sympathies go out to
the feathered tribe, the dumb animals,
the heathem, and pagan, the prisoner of
justice, and the male tippler, the festive
tramp, the fashionable roue, the wvan-
quished slugger, and the hero of the
stage and society, but no compassion is
wasted on the young girl stroggling for
footing, the dependent wi or the
wretched woman who could succeed in
saving herself if only given a little en-
couragement and assistance.

Women with tender hearts and ample
means will do church work, scatter
tracts, keep the cash in an exchange or
white ribbon restaurant, stand in a
“Jacobs well” or a bazar and sell frappe
|sweets and fancy goods all day long
for sweet charity. Yet these same
ladies, if appealed to, will refuse a let-
ter, testimonial or guarantee of good
will which means bread to the suppli-
cant. A dozen pretty, plansible and po-
lite excuses are given for declining the
favor, but pecuniary help is not offered
| either, and the applicant goes off in de-
spair and does the best she can, which

is often far from good.
| Ask any girl in the mill, the cloak
| factory, the muslin factory, the dress-
| making establishment or any other in-
dustry where a forewoman is employed,
and she will tell you she detests the
woman she has to work for.

I asked a ribbon weaver why this was
80.

“Becanse she nags; because she is al-
ways a looking for something she can
pick sat; because she never has a kind
| word to say to a girl, no matter how
hard she tries to please her; because she
carries tales to the boss and because she
will keep back work from the girls she
doesn't like and give the but pagmx
i iobs to her favorites"—N. Y.

How Scon We Are l'urgoltoa.

“While all England,” says s writer
in the Liverpool Mercury, “is com-
tinuing to fete Mr. Stanley, it is nos
pleasant to reflect that his great pre-
decessor in African exploration, Sir
Richard Burton, is lying very danger-
ously ill, neglected and alone in Lon-
don lodgings. Yet inm his time and in
his own way the elder traveler accom-
plished even more remarkable feats
than the bero of the honr. His romantio
pilgrimage to Mecca and Elahedinch in
the disguise of a Moslem devotee, his
| journey through Berberah to the sacred
| eity of Harah, where no other infidel
| foot has ever trodden, were but prelim-
inaries to the great achievement of his

life, the discovery of Lake Tanganyika.
i This discovery paved the way for all
that bas been done in Central Africs,
and, but fer the failureof his resources,
Captain Burtou would undoubtedly
| have reaped much of the honor which
has gone to others.™

He s One of Them.

“I see,” remarked the poet's wife, that
Bryant, Longfellow, Holmes and Lowell
all bad or bave an income outside of the
resalts of theif literary work.”

“Yes,” replied her busband, *and I
myself could not afford to write postry

| if I badn’t a good situationat the ribbon
counter.”—N. ¥. Sun,

which bad been left leaning against |loved

wére drawn from natural gums, such as
camphor, myrrh and cinnsmon.

Bweet odors are of three kinds—the
floral, the aromal and the balsamic
The first group includes all those de-
rived from sweet-smelling flowers and
plants; the second, those derived from
musks and resins; the third, thoss de-
rived from leaves and gumas. The otto,
or essential oil of perfumes, is obtained
in three several ways—distilliatign,
maceration and enflourage.

In distillation, the odorous principle
is purified and separated from the
Krosser parts by evaporation and subse-
quent condensation. An essemtial oil,
or otto, thus procured from orange flow-
ers bears in commerce to this dsy the
name of Neroll, named after and dat-
ing from time of the Emperor Nero.

In maceration, the primary substance
is softened by pounding, and then dis-
solved by steeping in liquid, usually al-
ecoholia

In enflourage, the odors are extracted
by immersing the flowers or plants in
grease. The fat absorbs the odors, and
to remove it the fat is placed in aloohol;
the odor then leaves the fat and enters
into the spirit, which thus becomes
scented.

In the manufacturs of perfumes art
bas improved om mnature, and the per-
fumer must be a good chemist Such
odors as Jockey Club, West End, Mille-
fleur and s host of others have mo
counterpart in garden or grove.

Indian lemon grass likewise gives
“extract of verbens.” With the roseas
® foundation, and a dash of verbena,
the perfume of the delicate and fleoting
“sweet-brier” is obtained.

Of the sumal substances, ambergris,
the secretion of the spermaoceta whals,
gives mellowness and permanency to
mixtures. Civet, a secretion of the Afri-
can and Indian cat, has an odor harm-
onizing with floral compounds.

Musk is found in the small pocket or
pouch of the musk deer of China, Ton-
quin and Thibet It is so powerful,
aromatic and persistent, that one part
of musk will scent more than 3,000
parts of inodorous powder.

Of the spice series, caraway and nut-
meg are largely used, and cloves enter
into many perfumes with high-sound-
ing names. Cinnamon or cassia is
largely used. Cinnamon or cassia is
the bark of a tree. Cassia comes from
China, the true cinnamon from Ceylon,
and the two odorous grasses are natives
of Indis; one is known as the “lemon
grass,” from which all our “‘extract of
verbena” and “verbena water” are
made, a little addition of lemon essence
making the counterfeit complete.—
Golden Days

HOW THEY GET BACK.
’

Device of Dis

ppointed Europ
turn Home.

Every one is aware that there is an
export trade in cattle between this
country and Europe, but very few out-
side of those personally interested im
the business have a just conception of
its real magnitude. Every week in the
year from three to five cattle steamers,
with from eight hundred head of live
cattle upwards, leave the port of New
York alone.

These vessels earry in addition to
their ordinary crew about fifty odd men
whosa sole duty it is to attend to the
stock in transit About half of thess
are regular cattle-men used to the care
of animals, and the other half are men
who for one cause or other are desirous
to leave ‘“‘the land of the free and the
home of the brave” for the effete mon-
archy-ridden countries of Europe they
came from. BSo anxious ars they to get
away that they willingly ship as help-
ers, receiving no other reward for from
twelve to fourteen days' bard work
than their grub sod their passage over.
From time to time "‘ads” appear in the
daily papers calling for tnese men, snd
as a rule the applicants are away in ex-
oass of the demand.

The offices where they are shipped

are mainly on Greenwich street, near
the Battery. Here the other day a
News reporter had an interesting con-
versation with one of the principal
agents for procuring this inexpensive
kind of help for the cattle bosses.
D “You want to know,” he said, “what
kind of men want to work their passage
home in catile ships. Well, almost all
kinds and conditions of men. We have
applications from young English clerks
who have found that they have brought
their goods to an over-stocked market,
and whose money Is all gone; mechan-
fes who have been out of work so long
that they are in the same condition, and
youngsters who have run away from re-
spectable homes in the old country and
are returning, baving squandered their
substance in riotous living, to the old
man.

*We ship quite & lot of laborers, too,
snd quite a number of these men have
money enough to pay their passage and
ship with us simply tvsave it Nearly
all of this class return, as they only go
on the cattle boats that they may have
the more to spend when they visit their
friends on the other side. We like to
get them. too, as they are harder work-
ers than broken-down clerks and high-
toned mechanics.”

“Sometimes,” he econtinued, after a
pause, “we ship actors. I don’t mesn
regular actors, but variety actors. About
two months ago I shipped a party of
four minstrels who had got @red of
swinging around the dime museums,
and had made up their minds to try the
English musio halls They were the
1ife of the ship on the passage over, and
the cattle foreman told me on his re-
turn that they were moreover the best
workers in his crew.”—N. Y. Bunday

to Be-

| Newa

One Joo Lost.
Uncle Abner (entering).—Say, is this
a barber shop.
The Artist—Naw; it's a tonsorial
studio.
Unele Abner.—Studio, eh? Wa-al, if
you're only studyin® I'll go further. I

want & man that knows the tradel—
Puck

—The barn-owl, when she bas young.
brings s mouse to her nest about every
twelve minutes; and as :h:-‘ il“uﬂul
em both ate W,

plﬂrdm mnm hunt, nwly

is a low computation for
T e o it

______.[

Bunnell’s 0ld Stand,

Agents for the celebrated M
mills.  Plumbing, repairing
warranted,

C M 'ELKINS & 00

——DEALERS IN—

Stoves, Tinware %tlzardware, _

PUMPS, PIP

TGC,,

Prineville, Or. -

's and California Pumps and Halladay Wind-
general job work done on short motice and

Home Office

Has for sale a la
property. Send

list of
Oor pamp.

OREGON LAND COMPANY,

—WITH ITS—

at Salem, Or.,

IN THE STATE INSURANCE BUILDING, AND

Branch Offices at Portland, Astoria and Albany

, stock and froit farms; also city and suburban
et, map and price list.
=

specialty.

CHARLES M. ELKINS,

Studebaker - Wagdn and-. Farm - Machinery,

Opposite Brick Store, Prineville, Oregon.

——ALSO DOES ALL KINDS OF—

WACONWORK and BLACKSMITHING

On short uotice and in first-class workmanship. Horseshoeing and plow work =

C. C. MALING,

—DEALER IN AND MANUFACTURER OF—

All Kinds of Building Material,

LUMBER-DRESSED AND ROUCH.

—SPLENDID LINE OF—

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

D™ Lumber aceounts collectable mcmthly.

DRUGS AND

A general variety of I)ru

H. A. BELKNAP & SONS,

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

CHEMICALS,...

East Side of Maln streot. Prinevllla, Or.

Standard Patent ledlelnas. Pajnt.s, Oils and Varnishes, Dye Stuffs
and Soaps, Toilet Articles and Perfumery, Hair and
Tooth Brushes, Bird Seed and Cages.

ists’ Sundries, Smtmnery, Books, Cigars, Tobaceo and
re Wines and qunora for medical use.

pounded at all hours.

TEMPLETON & SON,

—WHOLESALE AND RETAIL—

Druggists,

Prineville, Oregon.
—DEALERS IN—

Perfumery, Halr and Tooth Brushes, Patent Medicines, Tollet and Shaving Soaps, Panmey
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, OREGON.

Transacts & General Banking Business.

Presfdent... . ooorrrmsrsrrrearrosesneranss
Vice President. ...
G T R PR ORI e T. M. Batpwix

Accounta kept_suly to check, Bells exchange on
Poi lh.nd‘:mmfrmgl‘..ﬂeo and New York. Intercst ll.
h'ﬁdmmcl!pnllu

AH DOONG & (0,

Fancy Japanese

CHINESE SILKS.

—ALBO-

P

Bample rooma st Cary House.

POSTOFFICE " STORE,

A. C. PALMER, Proprietor.

—A FULL BTOCK OF THE—

Best Brands of Tobacto and Cigars, Kotlons,
Stationery, Peacils, Inks and

FRESH CANDIES AND NUTS.

All goods new and firstclsss  Subscription taken for

all Dewspapers and pericdicals

Fine China Tea Sets and Ornamental Work |

PRINEVILLE
MEAT MARKET.

P. B. HOWARD, Proprietor.

—ALL KINDS 0P—

FRESH MEATS.

Butter and Eggs of Best Quality.
Yegetables . in - Their . Season.

Sausage and Corn Beef Constant-
ly on Hand.

Higbest market price pald for Bntter, Eggs and Parm
FProduce.

DEW DROP SALOO.

Dave S. Rowan, Proprietor.

(Buccessor to Faep GovLEy).

~FULL STOCK OF-

Choicest Brands of Wines,
Liquors and Cigars
Fifteen-Ball Pool and Billiard
Tables in Good Repair.

Teut and ccnfortehle club rooms for
Ererriiing In St e e oy e

New Meat Market,

FANCY MIXED DRINKS y
Propared by sn experienced barkeepsr. A flne =
Billlard Table and Blegant Clad Roems

ST ,
ED N. WHITE,
Main Strect, Primeville, Or., 5

—FROFRIETOR OJ &I— . [

Popular Resort for All

vy

CUB ROORS FOR, GANES. :f-. ..
DOONG'S RESTAURANT &

CARY HOUSE,

tables with the best
!mu the preparstion aod

BALL § SUPPERS § AND § PRIVATE |
DINNERS.

Meals served ot all hour, day or night.

PRINEVILLE, OR.

SAM C. CﬁEProprietor.

CHOlCE BEEF,

THE HIG PRICE IN CASH
All Kinds of Country Produce

Sold at a Liberal Commission.

Woe salicit & share of
* TOUr PAORACAM O, CLINK.

LIVERY AND FEED

STABLE,

(Hamilton's Old Btable),

U

Haim Sireet, Primevilie, Or.

CHRIS COHRS, Proprietors.

First-Class Rigs, Buggles or Hacks, for Hire
by the Day or Week. o

left in my ca o,
stallions and other
CHRIS COHRS,

POINDEXTER'S
RESTAURENT, |

NEXT DOOR TO SBHELLABARGER'S,

Fhno box stall or seebliis stay
valusble animals. -

Prim vil o or.

P. B. POINDEXTER, Propristor

The Table Supplied with All the Delfcacles N
That Can be Had n the Market Byl

Wile Coks and Wk Wi,

'Cac‘hllnl ook -
-tnlnnll ra.

Hrmnmllmmm :

DAVIS BROS,
Gnooemes,




