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FECTLY, AWFULLY LOVELY
A PER 1 RY.

BY M. 8, B.

There was once s perfecily modern girl,
With perfeetly modern ways,

Who saw perfection in everything
That happened to meet her gaze,

Euch perfectly lovely things she saw,
And perfectly awful, oo,
That none would have dared to doubt her

word,
Bo perfectly, perfectly true.

The weather, she sald, in summer time,
Was perfecily, awfuily warm;

The winter was perfect, too, when there came
Some perfectly terrible storm.

She went to a perfectly horrid school,
In = perfectly horrid town;

And the perfectly hateful teachers there
Did things up perfectly brown.

Her lessons were perfectly, fearfully long,
But never were perfectly gaid,

And when she falled, as often she did,
Her face grew perfectly red.

The church she attended Is perfectly mag—
With a perfectly heavenly spire,

And perfect crowds go there to hearj
A perfectly stunning eholr.

The lalest style is perfectly sweel—
The last the perfectlest oul;

The books she reads are perfectly good.
{Just here we ralse a doubt,)

A ride she took was perfectly grand,
On a perfectly gorgeous day,

WiLh & perfectly nouvby friend of hers,
Whe happened Lo pass that way.

The perfectly elegant falls si.='d seen,
When on ber way lo the lake; -

And the graphic description she gave us f.
Was simply & modern mistake.

The perfectly splendid foam dashed up,
1n a perfectiy killing style;

And the perfacily terrible waves came down
In a perfectiy lovely plle.

I might gn on with this ‘*perfectly'’ poem
And write to 1he end of 1ime,
Bul fearing to wear ,:lmr pni.lleum out
111 bring Lo an end my rhy me.
b e -C'Moag’a Saturday Herald,

Only a Flirtation.

It was at Bannsburg, a fashionable
wateringplace, in the beautiful region of
the Hurtz. The hotels were crowded,
and the gardens and promenades brilliant
with well-dressed, happy-looking people.

The season was one of unusnal gaiety,
for a regiment of cavalry was quartered
near; and balls, concerts and picnic ex-
cursions were the order of the day.

Among the English and American vis-
itors, none sttracted more attention than
Helen Russel. Not that she was by any
means the fairest of the many fair wo-
men there assembled; but her grace and
wit, her expressive, spirituette face, and
a certain magnetic charm of manner,
which American girls possess above all
others, attracted to her side many upon
whom the charm of mere physical per-
fection had no such power. -

She was perfectly aware of this, and in
her secret heart rather gloried in it.

She was seated, this evening, at her
window, looking out upon the beautiful
grounds, and the lovely hills and valleys
beyond, while listening to a grave, mat-
ronly lady, who seemed very much in
earnest in what she was saying.

The young lady turned to her at length,
with an amused smile:

** Why, auntie, you take the matter
a great deal too seriously. Of course I
am only flirting with him."”

“ Flirting? and you engaged to be mar-
ried !I”

““ There is no harm in a little innocent
amusement snch as thi It isn't even a
serious flirtation, but merely a liftle
playful trifling, pour passer le temps.”

w ‘* Helen, what wounld George Drewry
think to hear you say this?”

A'slight shade crossed the fair face, but
she answered lightly:

“* He would think nothing at all about
it, nuntie. George is too sensible to no-
‘;l;‘cﬂ 1’;!1011 trifles. He knows that I love

m.,

“ And Cnptain von Harling?”

“ Knows that I am flirting. If we are
satisfied on that point, I don't see why

~any one else should be concerned,” she
answered half pettishly.

‘* You forgetthe girl with whom he was
said to be in love.”

“* Minna Frieland, the little German
beauty ? Why she is only the forester's
daughter. I don’t think he had any idea

of marrying."

“ Report said differently. Her family
is good, though in a station beneath his
own. Colonel von Grote informed me—
and I think with s purpose—that Von
Harling had declared to him his honora-
ble intentions toward the girl, who is
said to be as good as she is beautiful.”

“ Very impertinent in Colonel von
Grote,” said Helen, flushing.

“ But what must this girl think of what
you call the flirtation between yourself
and the man whom she has probably
learned to love ?”

“ No doubt she nnderstands it. These
German girls are too calm and phleg-
matic to trouble themselves about trifies.
The pretty fraunlein is welcome to her
handsome lover. I wouldn’t for the
world seriously interfere between them.
And as we leave here in a week’s time,
the captain will forget me, as I shall him,
and no one be the worse for our three
weeks' waltzing and promenading * unter
der linden.””

Mrs. Mason shook her head. She had
no fear of her neice's becoming too much
interested in the young German officer;
but she was a lady of the ‘‘ old school,”
and in her eyes nothing could justify the
woman who, with hand and heart pledged
to one, could deliberately indulge in

n with another. Besides, she

could not feel so certain as Helen of the
harmlessness of the *‘amusement” in
which she indnlged.

~_ 'The captain was evidently very mmuch
interested in the charming American girl.
More than once, of late, had Mrs. Mason
detected a look in the frank blue eyes of
the young officer which betrayed more
than perhaps he was himself aware of;
and only last night she had noticed the
prolonged stroll under the lindens, and
the whisper at parting, which had ealled
a slight flush to Helen’s cheek, even
while she laughed and threw back a gay

re -

is it was which had brought n
the young lady the remonstrance of
aunt, to which she had replied that it was
** only a flirtation.”

On the day following, there was an ex-
cursion to & point noted for its picturs
esque scenery. Helen Russel was of the
party, escorted by a French count, whose
attentions to the %Am'ﬁ:man were be-
coming rather marked. € young cap-
tain evidently had relmhei this inter-
ference, but to-day, Being on ﬁut]_r, ‘he
was compelled to resign . =
rival izing some hours of the

society which he himself found so charm-

to his | his breast. .
Then he left the hall, and walked |li

So they enjoyed themselves, and after a
while they awoke to the prosaic fact that
they were very hungry, and that, having
intended a brief stay, they had neglected
to provide refreshments,

ere was a house of some kind in the
valley below. They could see its quaint
gable, through e beech trees; and
thither the polite French count now
volunteered to proceed on a fo!
excursion. Doubtless, he could there
procure some good brown bread, milk
and honey—a pastoral refreshment, much
affected by the fashionable Bannsburgian
vigitors.

Helen Russel stole away from the gay
party, in order to enjoy alone the lovely

rospect visible from the ruined tower.
ghe experienced a strange charm in the
situation.

The gray walls of the old castle, the
masses of tangled ivy, the wild moun-
tain scenery, the deep, solemn stillness
pervading the whole—all wore for her a
spell of romance. She wondered what
fair lady had, eenturies ago, stood on
the battlements where she was now
standing, watching perchance for the
glistening armor or floating plume of the
expected lover.

A tustling amid the ivy startled her.
Had her fancy conjured up this fair
vision ? There stood before her a young
girl—not more than seventeen—with the
loveliest and most innocent face that she
had ever beheld.
pale, and there was a very touchi
pression in the soft, appealing eyes.

“J am Minna Frieland,” said the
beautiful apparition, timidly; *‘the
daughter of the forester.”

Helen took in the whole lovely face and
figure at a glance.

*‘ No wonder that he should have been
charmed with her,"” she thought; but she
only said, in a graceful, half-playful ac-
knowledgement of the introduction:
““And T am Helen Russel—a visitor at
the Spa.” X

The girl's blue eyes dilated; a quick
flush rose to her cheek, and Helen mno-
ticed the slight tremor of her lips.  She
needed no words to interpret these signs
of emotion.

¢ She has heard some nonsense about
that foolish flirtation,” she thought, re-
morsefully. I must try to undo it.

“ I came to invite the fraulein to par-
take of refreshments at the Forrest
House,” the girl said, q;ravely. “The
franlein's friends will go.’ -

Helen called to the party below not to
wait for her, and she followed slowly with
her pretty young guide.

“ I have {mard much of youn,” she said,
in the sweet, winning way with which
she knew how to charm. “I know a
friend .of yours—Captain von Harling.
He often speaks of you."”

This was perhaps an exaggeration, for
of late the captain had not mentioned the
forester's danghter.

“ T have heard of the Fraulein Russel,”
was the girl’s low reply. ‘‘ The fraulein
has been some time at the Spa?”

“ Some time, but shall leave in a few
days."”

*“So soon?” She loocked up with a sud-
den, eager light in her eyes. ** Will the
fraulein return

‘1 do not expect to revisit your beanti-
ful country, which I like so much.” And
she added with a frankness which she
could use with this unsophisticated little
maid: “ Did not your friend, Captain
Von Harling, tell you I was going home
to be married?”

Helen knew that Von Harling had no
intimation of her engagement, but she
had a purpose to accomplish.

Minna looked up with eyes full of
eager surprise.

“It is not true, then, what they told
me!"” she said, impulsively.

““What have they told you ?" asked Hel-
en, kindly.

“* That— Oh, frauline, forgive me! but
I was so unhappy, and now to hear you
say this is such joy! I—I thought you
liked him, and won his heart from
me!”

]“ My s:nor child!"” said Helen Russel,
placing her

She was somewhat
ex-

arm around the waist of the
girl, who, seating herself on a moss
rock, had covered her face with bot
hands, and was silently weeping—*‘my
poor child, you have greatly misunder-
stood both Cu{l)t. Von Harling and myself.
‘We are tolerably good friends while I re-
main here; but I am going home to be-
come the wife of one whom I love with
my whole heart, and then the captain and
I will forget each other, and yon will
marry and be as happy as mygelf.”

Minna shook her head slowly.

“Iwas very happy, though we were
not betrothed. We would have been—
ah, yes, I am sure we would have been—
but, oh, fraulein, he is changed! See—
beneath those willows by the river we
used to walk every day—every day; and
now he seldom comes, and ?thu& that
we shall never agsin walk there as we
have done. I go there still, but alone.”

Helen soothed and reassured her. Her
heart was strangely moved by the artless
confession which seemed to have been al-
most unconseiously poured forth from
the girl's full heart.

She bitterly regretted the folly of her
own conduct, and felt also some indigna-
tion toward Von Harling, in thinking
that he could have so heartlessly negleet-
ed this innoeent, loving girl for a fli
tion with a stranger. -

No doubt she was herself partly to
bldme for it; for had she not encouraged
and led him on, until that parting whis-
per of last night had startled her into the
consciousness that such ‘ amusement”
might result in something more serious
than either had at first intended ?

That evening, Helen Russel met the
Prussian officer more coldly than usual.
It was time, she thought, that their
trifling shonld be brought to an end; and,
for this purpose, she gave more 1 or-
dinary enco ement to the attentions
of her new irer, the French count,
without considering that, in so doing,
she might be ereating a fresh difficulty.
_ In fact, there was a spice of coquetry
in Helen Russel's nature, of which she
was herself scarcely aware. And this
evening, in the crowded saloon, flushed
with dancing, excited by the ho
paid her, she forgot the lesson of
morning. .

She smiled on the admirers who crowd-
ed about her—on all but Von i
who_s apart, surprised and be:H—
‘st the sudden change, and more
troubled than one would have .
considering there had been between
himself and the fair American ““only a

He watched herunheﬂn.tedpﬂthim,
P AR R R K

. ite
glove fell at his feet, and he picked ;: up,
l:l_:d. aside, stealthily thrust it in

th: Hully under the lindens, where,
nnagla&nm,hnhﬁm.ia;m
panion on his-arm to reply with
wit to the Mw,'hﬁ
in :
ey R B e

£

say; but he was startled out of them by a
voice at his elbow.

“ Monsieur,” said the connt, with a stiff
bow, “ mademoiselle desires the glove
which she unfortunately dropped, and
which monsieur picked up.”

“T will do myself the honor to return
mademoiselle’s glove in person,” was the

somewhat haughty reply.
‘““But, monsieur,” persisted the
Frenchman, quite as loftily, *‘* made-

moiselle desired that I would bring her
the glove.”

= ieur has my answer.”
ieur then refuses to deliver the
glove?” inquired the count, his dark
eyes beginning to glitter. :

‘“ To the lady, monsieur, I will deliver
it.”

‘* Monsieur, is this an insult? "

A slight shrug of the shoulders was
the reply; and Von Harling deliberately
t.nrneg swa{. and sought the presence of
Miss Russel. )

“ You go away soon,” he said, plead-
ingly. “Will you allow me to keep
this, your glove, as a remembrance of
hours happier than I may ever again
Bee ? ”

It was a slight thing to grant; and in-
deed she had no time for a refusal. The
musie strunck up, and, whith a light an-
swer she was again floating away in the
waltz.

So Von Harling kept the glove, and,
in spite of the jealous and indignant
renchman, returned it to his breast.

As he left the saloon an excited voice
hissed in his ear:

« Monsieur, you y insulted me! I
demand satisfaction!™S

“* Certainly,” was the cool reply.

““When ?"”

““ Now, if you choose.”

He was in a wretched, reckless mood,
indifferent, for the moment, to life or
death; for he was beginning to discover
that he had thrown away a true heart for
the sake of a woman who cared nothing
for him, and with whom he yet believed
himself in love.

The hour was not late. It was no
great distance to the ruined ecastle—the

‘i

least frequented spot that could be
hastily chosen for the settlement of this
foolish quarrel.

The moon was at her full, and shone
down, clear and bright, on the two men
who faced each other, and—death.

The count was excited, but Von Har-
ling was cool and unconcerned as though
he were strolling through the ruins fo
his pleasure.

Two shots simultaneously aroused the

dreary echoes. The form of a man stag-
gered bleeding from the spot, but anoth-
er lay still and white in the moonlight.

And almost before the echo had died
away, there knelt on the turf beside him
8 young girl, white as the death-like face
before her, who called frantically upon
his name, and swooned on his breast.
But between her heart and his lay a wo-
man’s blood-stained gloge.

They took him to the nearest house,
which was that of the forester, and there
for weeks his life hung in the balance
with death, and only the care of the tru-
est love conld have won him back to the
world which he had been so recklessly
willing to leave.

Long before he was able to walk
beneath the willows with his little Min-
na, she was his betrothed wife; and he
looked back, half-ashamed, upon the fol-
ly which had made him the dupe of a
woman whom he now considered as
heartless. For he had found out that, in
all the time she had flirted with him, she
had been the betrothed of another.

As for Helen, she went back to her
home a somewhat sadder and wiser wo-
man. George Drewry had heard some-
thing of the affair, and it needed the con-
viction of all her good qualities, and of
her real love for him, to undo the im-

ression and to restore his shaken confi-
ence.

But still Helen Drewry trembles when
she thinks what might have been, to both
herself and others, the consequences of
what was *‘ only a flirtation.”

0ld Malds and Old Bachelors.

Old maids are useful. They can cook,
sew and take care of children, nurse sick
people, and generally play the piano.
Old bachelors are useless. ey do not
even know how to drive nails or split
wood.

Old maids are amiable. If one wants

anything done quires patience and
kindness of heart ¥
be the one to do ;

is sure to

Old bachelors are ill-natured. They
snub children, despise babies and hate
young mothers, and are so busily em-
ployed in seeing that other people take
goeod care of them that they have nota

moment to give to any one else.
0Old maids are nice looking, and
** young for their years.” Old bachelors

generally have noses, rhenmatism in
their knees, bald heads, and mouths that
turn down at the corners.

Old maids can make a home of one lit-
tle room, and cook delicions meals for
one over the gas-jet in cunning little tin-

ettles, ides ing their own ward-
robes. Old bachelors need an army of
tailors, waiters, cooks, distant relatives
and hotel landlords to keep them com-
fortable. When old maids are ill they
tie up their heads in pocket-handker-
chiefs, take homcepathic pellets out of
two black bottles, alternately, and get
well again. When old bachelors are ill
they go to bed and send for*four doctors;
have a consultation; a mantel-piece full
of black bottles; all the amiable married
men who belong to the club to sit np
with them at night, besides a hired nurse;
they telegraph to their relations, and do
their best to impress the world with the
idea that they are dying.
When an old maid travels she takes a
sandwich, a piece of d-cake, a bottle
of lemonade in a hand-basket, and lunch-
es comfortably in the carriage. When
an old bachelor travels he orders a dinner
in course at the station, and raves be-
cause he has not time to eat it before the
“ fifteen minutes for refreshments™ are

over.
Old maids drink weak tea, and it cures

their headaches. )

Old bachelors drink strong liquor,

whiclr gives them headaches.

0Old maids are modest; they think

their youth is over and their beauty
ne, If, after a while, some autumnal

ove is given them, they take it as a sort

of miracle, and hope people will not

laugh at them for ““ marrying so late in
e.ll'

Turning the Tables.
BY EMMA LEE.

“ Now what a pleasant evening we can
have all alone!” said little Mrs. Gr:g',
dropping the erimson curtains in the
cosey sitting-room and turning to her

husband as she spoke. *‘ ButI would
like to go to the opera!” she added, her
dimpled face lengthening a little. “‘You
half promised, you know, Fred, but I
suppose you are tired.”

““Yes,” yawned. her drowsy spouse,
from his post upon the sofa, where, with
heels erect, after the fashion of the mas-
culine world in general, intent on phy-
sical and mental comfort, he lay smoking.
“ But never mind,” finished Rosa, con-
solingly; ‘“ we ean go another time, and I
will read to you.” And she drew nearer
the shaded light on the center-table, and
picked up a book. *‘Hark! there is the
door-bell.” And she rose to her feet.

“Stay, I will answer, it,” said Fred,
suddenly forgetting his weariness; and
fpl;nringing up, he went hurriedly into the

““ Rosa,"” he said, presently reappearing
at the door, ** It's Davis; I have promised
to go with him to B—— street, fo seek a
sicg friend of his. You won't be lonely,
pet, with so much to entertain youn.”
And with a kiss he was gone, with her
“Don't-stay long! " ringing after him.

Rosa sat listening till the sound of
their foot-steps died away.

“ Now I shall have to spend the even-
ing all alone. Oh, dear!” she sighed,
disconsolately.

At that moment she spied a bit of
paper lying on the carpet, and stooping,
picked it up. It ran thus:

“Opera at half-past eight. Will call,
Davis.”

*“Ah!” said Rosa, her brows contract-
ing as she spoke. * That's it!” and she
tossed the note into the fire. *‘That
detestable Davis—and Fred, too!" she
finished, the tears springing to her eyes

unickly. “ Why dign't- he say so if he

id not want me to go?"

“ Oh!" she finished. *If I could only
go to-night!” And with a little sigh she
sat down again, and looked into the fire.

Soon the door-bell rang again.

“*Show him in!” was her reply to
Kattie’'s announcement, in rich Irish
brogue, ‘* Gintleman to see ye, mem!”
T wonder who it is?"” she murmured,

ing her hand over her fair hair,
“Why, George!"” an instant later was
her delighted exclamation. *‘‘When did

you come?”

Further exclamations were lost in fond
kisses from the lips of the tall, bearded
young man.

“ My darling little sister! So you are
glad to see the wanderer?” was the first
affectionate query.

“Indeed, I'm delighted!” warmly re-
sponded Rosa. “How handsome you
have grown, George!”

“Flatterer!” smiled her brother. * But
where is Fred?” he asked, suddenly, **I
am anxious to make the acquaintance of
that happy brother that 1 never have
seen. ow much I wanted to come to
the wedding, dear, you cannot know. I
was in Brazil when your message reached
me. But what's the matter?” he asked,
pausing quickly, and glancing at Rosa's
grieved face. *‘ There,” seeing tears in
the bright eyes, *‘ tell me all about it.”

Rosa poured the tale into his sympa-
thizing ears, and ended with—

“Q, George ! If we could only go!”

“And go we will!” said George, rising
and looking at his watch. *‘How soon
can you be ready ?”’

“In fifteen minutes,” langhed Rosa,
gleefully, and she ran blithely away to
dress.

There was a slight stir in the house as
a couple entered; very late they were,
and all eyes were centered upon them—
the lady slender and graceful, with great
azure billows of silk falling about her in
shimmering folds, pearls braided low in
her brown hair, and a snowy opera cloak
drawn carelessly about her shoulders—
the gentleman stately, nonchalant, wear-
ing that air of polish attained by foreign
travel, and devoted to his companion,
whom he seated with careful tenderness.

“Grey,” said Davis, giving his friend a
nudge, ‘“who is that last party that is
making such a sensation ?”

Grey turned carelessly and looked;
the look deepened to astare,and he gazed
blandly at the lady, who fluttered her
spangled white fan with the faintest sug-
gestion of a smile, as she turned to her
companion with & remark, which he bent
his dsome head low to hear.

Fred turned scarlet, then pale, and
clutched Davis flercely by the arm.

“Why,” he gasped, “‘it’s Rosa! and
who the dence has she with her?”

“I don’t know,” returned Davis, in-
differently. ‘““‘Some friend, probably.
S8it down, Grey; don't make a fool of
yourself | ”

“T won't sit down,” retorted Fred,
“Friend! My wife here with
another man!” And with an im%:recs-
tion he strode from the house. “I'll go
home,” he muttered, angrily, “and see
what it all means. Serves me right for
leaving her! How lovely she was! I
didn't know ghe was half so beautiful!
But my proud darling at the opera with
another? I cannot understand it!”

A few minutes’ rapid walking brought
him to his home,

“ Kate,” he inquired, summoning that
worthy, “where is your mistress?”

“Sure, she wint out,” voluble explain-
ed the girl, “with a foine gintleman what
came soon after yez liff, and was that
glad to see her, I thought he'd niver stop
kissin’ her.”

“That will do; you can go!” sternly
commanded Mr. Grey. And he slowly
made his way into the little room he had
left an hour before with such different
feelings. The light was burning bﬁﬁg{,
the papers scattered about, the open X
even the little laced trimmed handker-
chief, that in her haste she had dro
upon the floor, all spoke eloguently of
the dear little wife, and Fred groaned as
he picked up, with nervous fingers, a
card from the table, on which was writ-
ten, ** Gone with a handsome man,” and
on the other side, *‘ George Curtis.”

Fred laid it down quickly, as though
the innocent pasteboard scoxched his
fingers, not noticing in his haste thatthe
name was the maiden one of his Rosa,and
falling upon the sofa, buried his face in
the pillow and moaned :

“My little dove gome—given to an-
other—lost to me!”’

Soon the sound of carriage wheels
reached him. There was a soft rustle
across the , and two hands tonch-
ed him, while a sweet, familiar voice
eried—

“ Poor Fred! are you sick? Brother
masm come,” she completed,
b , as he sat nup, looking pale and
h‘mlonel;qem me to the opers; I
was 80 .
And seeing the outstretched hand and
twinkling eyes, Fred extended his own,

24 welcoma home, Brother George! I
must thank you for your care over Rosa

irascibly.

in my absence, ”

“Notat all! . Notatall!l” ed
George, as they hmrtei.le{ shook ds.
T am delighted to meet the happy fel-
low who won my pet sister.” d no

further allusion was made to the affair.

“ Fred,” said Rosa, demurely, as they
en eir own apartments, ‘‘is that
friend of Davis’ pefter? And™—very
very gravely—‘‘ how came you to attend
the opera?™ 1

“ Rosa, " cried Fred, turning impul-
sively, and catching her in his arms.
“ Don’t tease 1?::;9 How could you fright-
en me so, darling? " i

** Did you careso much?” whispered
Rosa, nestling closer. *But you de-
cieved me, and I felt so badly! If you
had only told me! But we will be good
now, won't we ?” And she put up her
lips for the kiss of peace. .

“ Of course we will!” said Fred, peni-
tently, choking over the tender reproach.
T never will again, if you forgive me
this once. I was punished, I think; T
thought I 'had lost m‘gdwife But '—
added, gunickly—** we did call to see the
friend first. ” And he had the grace to
flush a little.

“Smart woman, that little wife of
mine, ” he remarked to Davis, as he told
him about it next morning. “Turned
the tables neatly. "

“ Humph!” muttered Davis. “‘Told
you sol"

Corvallis Lodge Ao 14, F. & A. M,

Holds stated Communications on Wednesday on
or preceding each full moon. Brethren in good
standing ecordially invited to attend. le'“order
of W. M.

Barpum Lodge Neo. 7, I. 0. 0. F,
Meets on Tuesday evening of each week, in
their hall, in Fisher's brick, sccond story. Mem-—
bers of the order in good standing invited to at-
tend. By order of N G.

(rystal Lake Cemelery

Persons desiring to obtain lots, can obtain all
the necessary iuformstion,byﬂagrlying to
E

Woodcock
& Baldwin,

(Successors to J. R Bayley & Co,)

Heavy and Shelf Hardware,

IRON, STEEL,
TOOLS, STOVES,
RANGCES, ETC
Manufactured and Home Made
Tin and Copper Ware,
Pumps, Pipe, Etc,

A good Tinner constantly on hand, and all
Job Work neatly and quickly done.
Also agents for Knapp, Burrell & Co.,
for the sale of the best and latest im-
proved
FARM MACHINERY,

of all kinds, together with a full assort-
ment of Agricultural Implements,
Sole Agents for the celebrated

8T. LOUIS CHARTER OAK STOVES

the BEST IN THE WORLD. Also the
Norman Range, and many other patterns,
in all sizes and styles.

&= Particular attention paid to Farmers’
wants, and the supplying extras for Farm
Machinery, and all information as to such
articles, furnished cheerfully, on applica-
tion.

No pains will be spared to furnish our
customers with the best goods in market,
in our line,and atthe lowest prices,

Our motto shall be, prompt and fair
dealing with all. Call and examine our
stock, before going elsewhere. Satisfac-
tion guaranteed.

WOOKGOCK & BALDWIN.

Corvallis, May, 12. 1879. 14:4¢f

THE IMPORTED
Percheron-Norman

Stallions,

LOG :N,
WELCOME,
WIDE AWAKE.

_—

A. J. FAIRBANKS, Pro.

LOGAN will make the season, commencing
April 1gt, and ending July 1st, 1879, at Albany
and Corvallis, Mondays and Tueadays, at Mar-
shall's stables in Albany. Wednesdays, Thurs-
days, Fridays and Saturdays of each week, at
King's stables, lis. l

Terus—Season, $25: payable July 1st, either
in eash or secured by note. To insure, $35: pay-
able when the mare is known to be in foal or
disposed of. Due care taken to prevent accidents,

HALL’S

SAFE & LOCK COMPANY,

CAPITAL 81,000,000
General Offices and Manpufactory
CINCINNATI, OHIO.

Paciric Braxcs,

No. 210 Sansome St., S. F-

Agency for Oregon and Washington T'y. with
HAWLEY, DODD & CO., Portland.*

HALL’S PATENT CONCRETE

FIRE-PROOF SAFES.

Have besn tested by the most disastrous confla-
grations in the eountry.

They are théroughly fire-proof.

They are free from dampness.

Their snperiority is beyond question.

Although about 150,000 of these safes are now
in use, and hundreds have been tested by some
of the most disastrous conflagrations “in the
country, there is not a single instance on record
wherein one of them ever failed to preserve ita
coutents perfectly.

HALL’S PATENT DOVETAILED

TENON AND GROOVE

BURGLAR-PROOF

= AFIS,
Have never been broken open and robbed by
bui};?ru or robbers.
I's burglar work is protected by Iletters

patent, and his work cannot be equaled lawfully.

His patent bolt is superior to any in use.

His patent locks cannet be picked by the most
skillful experts or burglars.

By one of the greatest improvements known,
the Gw;n?a 4&&0!1:“& mm;;mant, wfi locks are
0] withont any arbor or spindle in
lmgb the door and into the Iocl? e

Our locks cannot be opened or picked by bur-
glars or experts, (as in case of otherlocks),and we
will put from $1,000 1o $10,000 behind them any
time againat an equal amount.

The most skilled workmen only are employed.
Their work cannot be exeelled.

Hall's Safes aud Loeks ean be relied on at all
times.

They are carefully and thorughly constructed.

THEY ARE THE BEST SAFE
Made in America, or any other country.
One Thousand Dollars

To any person who can prove that one of Hall’s
patent burglar-prool safes has ever been
broken open and robbed by
burglars up to the
present time.

B. N. WILLIAMS,

Agent for Oregon and W. T.

OfMee with Hawley, Dodd & Ceo..
28feb16:0tf. Portland.

Rees Hamuin. Exyerr F. WRENN.
DRAYACE !
D_R_&YAGE !

Hamlin & Wrenn, Propr’s.

HAVING JUST RETURNED FROM
Salem with & new truck, and bhaving

leased the barn formerly oocl;pied by James Eg-

lin, we are now prepuared to de all kinds of
DRAYING AND HAULING,

either in the city or country, at the lowesl living
rates. Can be found at the old truck stand. A
share of the public patronage respectfully solic-

ited.
Corvallis, Dee. 27, 1878. 15:514

H. E. HARRIS,

One door Bouth of Graham & Hamillon's,

CORVALLIS, - = OREGON,
GROCERIES.
PROVISIONS,
—AND—
Dry Goods.
Corvallis, Jan. 3, 1878. 16:1v1

DRAKE & GRANT,
MERCHANST TAILORS,

CORVAILLIS, - - « OREGON.

WE HAVE JUST RECEIVED A LARGE
and well sclected stock of Cloth, viz:
West of ngland DBroad
Cloths, *rench Cassilmeres,
=coteh "Tweeds, and
American multings,
Which we will make up to order in the most
approved and fashionable styles. No pains will
be spared in producing good ﬂlti:ﬁ frments.
Parties wishing to purchass cloths and have
them ecut out, will do well to call and examine
our stock. DRAKE & GRANT.
Corvallis, April 17, 1879. I6:16tf

but no liabilities assumed.

Descriprion—Logan is five years old; is a very
handsome dapple-gray, earries a fine head, beau-
tifully poised on a long arched neck; deep shoul-
ders and broad breast; la girth; heavy back
and loin, and well rounded romp; hasu lons

back, with plenty of bone and muscle; legs an
fect are porfect; sfood , and an extra
draft horse; 163 hands high; weight, 1900 pounds.
NATHAN BOND,
Agent.
April 7, 1879. 16:15m3.

Grain ﬂorage!
A Word to Farmers.

I.IA\'H\'G PURCHASED THE COMMODI-

ous warchouse of Messrs. King and Bell,
and thoroughly overhauled the same, I am now
ready to reeeive grain for storage at the reduced

Rate of <4 cts. pexr Bushel.

I am slso pre to keep Extra, White
Wheat, separate from other lots, thereby enablin,
me to SELL AT A PREMIUM. Also pre
to pay the

Highest Market Price.

for wheat, and would most respeetfully solivit a
share of publie patronage. T. J. BLAIR.
Corvallis, Aug. 1, 1878. 10:32tf

CITY MARKET.
JOHN 8. BAKER, PRO.

CORVALLIS, ORBEGON.

HA‘}:’IN GdBé)UGHT 3‘.:15 ABOVE ?(AR-'
et and fixtures, aud permanen ocated
in Corvallis, I will keep constantly on Lmd the
choicest cuts of

BEEF, PORK, MUTTON AND VEAL.
Especial atlention to making extra Bologna

Being & practical butcher, with experi-
ence in business, I flatter myself that I can give
satisfaction to customers. Please call and give
me a trial. JOHN 8. BAK

Dee. 6th;, 1878. 15:49tf.

ROBERT ".‘BAKE R.
Fashionable Tailor,

FORHERLY OF ALBANY, WHERE HE

has given his satisfaction,
has determined fo locste in Il.lg where he
hopes o be favored with a share of the public
patronage. All work warranted, when made
under his supervision. Repairing and cleaning

prom; attended to.
is, Nov. 28, 1878, 15:48(%.

Boarding and Lodging.

Philomath, Benton Co , Oregon.

GEORGE KISOR,

JRESPECTFULLY INFORMS THE TRAV-
eling public that he is now prepared and in
readiness to keep such boarders as may choose to
give bim a call, either by the
SINCLE MEAL, DAY. OR WEEK.
Is also melrad to furnish horse feed. Liberal
share of public patronage solicited. Give us a
eall. GEORGE KIBOR.

Philomath, April 28, 1879. 10:18tf

AvBerT PYGALL. |  WimnramIrwix.

PYGALL & IRWIN,

City Trucks & Drays,

AVING PURCHASED THE DRAYS AND
Trueks Intely owned by James Eglin, we
are prepared to do all kinds of

City Hauling. Dellvering of
Wood. Eto-. E'o-.

in the city or country, at reasonable rates. Pat-
ronage solicited, and satisfaction guaranteed in all
cases, ALBERT PYGALL,
WILLIAM IRWIN.
Corvallis, Dee. 20, 1878. 15:51tf

J C. MORELAND,
(cITY ATTORNEY.)

ATTORNEY AT LAW,

PORTLAKD, OREGON.

OFFICE---Monastes’ Brick, First street,
between Morrison and Yamhill,  14:38tf

THE STAR BAHERY,
Halm Street, Corvallis

HENRY WARRIOR, PROPRIETO®.
Family Supply Store!

Groceries,
Bread.
Cakes,
Pies,
Onn.rdlen,
oin.

Always on Hand.
14:2tF

BOOKS WHICH ARE BOOKS.

“ Good Books for A.l:l s

‘Works which should be found In every lib
—within the reach of all readers. —Wcur'{s tor:;{
tertain, instruct and improve. Copies will be
sent by return post, on receipt of price.
New Phy y; or Bigns of Character, as
manif through Temperament, and Exter-
nal Forms, and especially in the Human Fach
g‘i‘:_ane. Wpi‘fh ré::m t:mg‘ O‘na Thousand Illus-
ions, mue Wells,
Heavy mush{:. $5.80. 15 .
Hydroputhic Encyclopedie ; A system of Hygiene,
embracing Outlines of Anuiomy, Physiolo
of the Human Body ; Preservation of {{ul 3
Dietetics and Cockery ; Theory and Practice of
Hygienic Treatment ; Special Pathology and
Therapeutics, including the Nature, Coauses
Bymptoms and Treatment of all Known Dis-
eases, Byogt. T. Trall, M. D. Nearly 1000

P‘f“ $4.00.

edlock; or The Right Relationsof the Sexes.
A Beientific Treatise, disclosing the Laws of
Conjugal Selection. Showing \5[10 May and
‘Who May Not Marry. By Samuel R. Weils.

How to Read ; and Hinls in Choosing the Best
Books, with a Classified L st of Works of Bio-
g;nghy, llii’?!.n;y, C;ilieiarn,h}‘ine Arts, Poetry,

ction, igion, Science, Langnage,
Amelie V. Petitt s 1% s mmialin

H$LI]B. o
ow to Write; a Manual of Composition a
Letter-Writing. Muslin, 75e. s s

How to Talk; a Manual of Conversation and
{;}ebabe, with mistakes in Bpeaking corrected.

ac.

How to Bchave; a Manual of Republican Eti-
quette and Guide to Correct Personal Habits
w:gt.h Rules for Debating Bocicties.
75e.

How to do Business ; a Pocket Manual of Practi-
cal Affairs and a guide to Suceess, with a col-
lection of Legal Forms. Muslin, Tae,

Chaice of Pursuits; or What to Do and How to
Ed}lmte Each Man for his Proper work, de-
scribing S8aventy-five Trades and Professions,
and the Talents and Temperaments required.
By N. 8izer. $1.00.

, its Anatomy and Philceophy, with
numerous Notes, and upwards of 70 illustra-
tions. $1.00.

How to Paint; Designed for Tradesmen, Mer-
chants, Mechan'es, Farmers amd the Profession-
al Painter. Tlain and Faney Painting, Gaild-
ing, Graining, Varnishing, Ielishing, Paper-
Hanging, Kalsominingand Ornamenting, For-
mulas for Mixing Paint in Oil or Water. By
Gardner. $1.00.

Combe's Constitution of Man. Considered in
relation to External Objects, $1.50.

Combe's Lecturcs on Phrenology. With an Essay

220 pages. 12 mo, muslin.

Mauslin,

on the Phrenological mode of Investigation,
and a Hirtorical Sketeh. By Andrew rd-
man, M. D. 21.50,

How to Read Character. A mew Tllustrated

Hand-book of Phrenology and Physioguomy.

With 170 engravings, Muslin, $1.25.

How to Raise Fruits. A Guide to the Cultiva-
tion aud Management of Fruit Trees, and of
Grapes and Small Fruils. By Thomas Gregg.
Illustrated. $1.00.

Letters to Women on Midwifery and the Discases
of women. With General Management of
Childbirth, the Nursery, etc. For Wives and
Meothers, $1.50.

Science of Human Life. By Sylvester Grabham.
With a Copicus Index and Biographical Skelch
of the Author. £3.00.

Phrenological Journal and Life Tllustrated. De-
voted to Ethmology, Physiology, Phrenology
FPhysiognomy, Psycology, Biography, Educa-
tion, Art, Lilerature, with Measures to Re-
form, Elevate and Improve Mankind Physi-
cally, Mentally and Bpiritually. Published
Monthly in octavo form, at $2.00 a year, in
advance, or 20 cents a number.
Junuary and July.

Inclese amount in a registered loller or by a
P. 0. order for one or for all of the nboye, and
address 8. H. WELLS & CO., Publishers, 737
Broadway, New York. Apgents wanted.

RUPTURE!

ANOTHER WONDERFUL CURE
—EFFECTED BY—

California Elastic Truss!
CALIF{'!R‘H[& ELASTIC

P TRUSS COMPANY, W.
N WJ. Horxe, Prop’r.,—Dear sir:
W @ <LV feel that I owe it to you and
" = to humanity to write the fact

that I have been BUBSTAN-
TIALLY CURED of a bad
rupture, of thirt
our incomparable

vears’ standing, by one of
rusees, which 1 purchased

rom you three monthsage. I cannot describe
the suffering, both mentally and physically, that
I have undergone durinf that peried; and now I
feel like a new being. have worn all kinds of
Trusses, both steel and elastic, and never re-
ceived any permaunent relief until T tried yours.
Its simplicity of construction, and facility with
which it can be adjusted, and the ease and free-
dom to the motions of the body with which it
can be worn without causing any irritation, are
its chief merits, and it is a perfect supporter. I
have not had any sign of a return of a Rupture
s nee the first day I put it on, and feel that I am
PERFECTLY CURED. Itisinvaluble, and the
fact should be known to the world, You can
refer any one to me oun thesubject of their merits,

I am yours truly,
ALFRED J. BURKE,
Chief mail clerk 8. F, Daily Evening Post.
Ban Francisco, July 20, 1878.

Endorsed by the Medical Pro-
fession.

San Francisco, July 9, 1878,
Californian Truss Co:

After practicing medicine many years in this
ciby, during which time I have had an extensive
experience in the applicatien of all kinds of
, I can and do recommend yours as the
best in every respect, and is as near perfoct as
modern science can make it. It has many advan-
tages over the torturing steel hoop Trusses, which
intlict great injury on the hips and spine, bring-
ing on other distressine ailments, such as Lum-
bsgo, morbid affections of the kidney and
numbness io the lower limbs, all of whieh are
avoided by wearing the California Elastic Truss,
It is not only a perfeet retainer, comprising ease
and comfort, but the pressure can be changed to
any degree. 1t also remains in its proper place
at all times, regardless of the motions of the
bedy, and is worn mnight and day wgth'llaerfect
ease. It is superior to any of the Elastic Trusses
now in the market, while it combines the merits
of all. 1st—It is easily adjusted on and off with
Inﬂrl.l'l, doing away with straps and buckles. 2nd
—The universal spring between the plates and

New volumes

pads prevents all irritation, which is a -send
ta the sufferer. 3rd—The pad is adjusted on and
off in an instant, and ean be changed to any

other size and form most suilable to the case. In
fact it combines every quality essential to comfort
and durability, and is unequaled iu lightness,
and elasticity, natural action and artistic finish.
Many of my patients who are afflicled with her-
nia are wearing them, and all shall in the future,
for I think tﬁe great ensze with which these
purely scientific appliances are made efficacious,
18 truly wonderful. You can refer any parties to
me on the subject of their merits.
I remain truly yours,

= L. DEXTER LYFORD, M. D.,

600 Bacramento street, San Francisco.

It is constructed on seientific principles and

truss ever manufactured, don’t forget the
and number.

Trusses forwarded to all parls of the U it
Btates at our expense, on receipt of price.

Send for Illastrated Catalogue
Priece List,

Giving full information and rules for measuring.

California Eiastic Truss Co.,

%20 MARKET STREET, S F.
15:36y1

E. H. BURNHAM,
HOUSE PAINTING,

GRAIN!NG AND PAPER HANGING.

WORK IN MY LINE PROMPTLY

LL
A‘ attended (o on reasonable lerms. Paper-

ialty. Onders may be left at

a special
m Hamilton and Co.’s drug slore, or 8, G,
McFadden's

ter sho

- p-
Corvallis, 17, 1879. 18:154F

Corvallis, Jan. 1, P877.

sells on its own merits, If you want the besk



