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LITTLE BROWN HANDS.
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THE BABY’S PICTURE.

Miss Arethusa }:lep;l;ard was ?]i::do'i:
r. Bhe said she was “mad.

%ﬁ%ﬁ must have been a mild kind of
madness, for her pleasant voice had
only a dash of sharpness, and no fire
flashed from her soft brown eyes.
But she was out of temper; no doubt
about that, and no wonder. She had
left her mite or a cottage early that
April morning, and gone over to New
Yorl: to shop, and in the very ﬁrgt
store she entered—a store crowded
with people buying seeds and bulbs
and plants—her pocketbook, con-
taining her half-monthly allowance,
had been stolen, and she had been
obliged to return to Summertown
without the young lettuces and cab-
bages and onion sets and parsley and
raddish seeds that she had intended
to plant the next day in her mite of a
garden. And every day lost in the
garden in early spring, as everybody
knows, or ought to know, is a loss in-
deed, and there's nothing in the world
so exasperating to an amateur gar-
dener, as everybody also knows, or
ought to know, than to hear !ro‘m a
neighboringamateur gardener: “Good
morning, Miss Peppard; how back-
ward you are this year! Yoslr rad-
ishes)are just showing, and we've had
at least & dozer a day for three days
past. And or 1parsley’s up, and our
onions doing n.cely. And you used
to be so forward!”

So Miss Peppard, who was a c_lear
little sweet-faced, wonderfully bright
old lady, living in the nicest and
comfortable manner on a small in-
come, with a faithful colored servant
a fow years younger than herself, a
rolly-poly dog, a tortoise-shell cat,
and three birds, had two reasons for
being sorely vexed—the loss of her
money and the loss of the days which
she expected would start the green

hings a-growing. '

5 “ffl tlﬁ:rmonegy I bhad,” she said to
Peteona—called Ona for short—as
she rocked nervously back and forth
in her rocking-chair, her eyes spark-
ling and her cheeks flushed. onl'y
wish I could catch the thief. I'd
gend him to jail as sure as grass is
een.” -
gr"Dst.‘s sho’ enuf, Miss Peppar’ "—
Peteona always dropped the “d"—
“gn’ it'd sarve 'em zactly right, w'en
dey was ketched, to be drug to de
lock-up by the heels.” Then,’nf‘tera
slight pause, which was Ona's way,
she added an after-thought: “Dono,
dough; 'spose dey might as"well take
de poor wretch by de head.

“All the money I had,” repeated
Miss Peppard; “five and twenty dol
lars; and 1 can’t get any more for two
weeks, for borrow I never did and
never will. And there’s the garden
all laid out, and ready for planting,
and Mrs. Brown sets out her lettuces
and cabbage ?lants t0-morrow morn-
ing, and she'll be sending them here
with her compliments—her compli-
ments indeed!--hefore ours have be-

n to head.”
gu‘-If she do, I'll frow ’'em ober de
fence,” said Ona. “Better eat ‘em,
dough, I guess; her compliments can’t
hurt 'em.” ) B )

“And, oh! my conscience!” Miss
Peppard went on (she could invoke
her conscience thus lightly, dear
old lady, because she had nothing on
it), St;y's picture was in that pock-
etbook. And I can’t get another.
Polly said it was the last, and the

hotographer don’t come tbat way

ut once & year.” 1

“«Well, well, you are a poor ?oul,
sympathized Petona, “to go an’ lose
dat ar picter—dat lubly thing jus’
like & borned angel. An’yer sisters
onliest chile--"cept five. Wish I had
dat robber yere dis minit; I'd box his
ears so couldn‘t set down fur a week.*

«He wouldn‘t be here long,” said
her mistress. “Of all things in the
wide world I hate isa thief. I‘d have
him put where he steal nothing for
a year at least. .

“Might be ashe; dar am she rob-
bers,« suggested Ona, “an dey's all
wuss den caterpillars. Caterpillars
takes things right ‘afore yo ®yes
--don‘ sneak in yo pocket. Take a
cup of tea, Miss Peppar. Daris no
use frettin® no mo‘. An‘ de cats been
settin‘ on yer skirt for half an hour,
wantin you to notice her, pore thing.
She jus came in off de pech a minit

L *

Miss Peppard took the tea and
spoke to t&? cat; but she couldn’t
help fretting; and she slept but little
that night, and awoke the next morn-
almost as vexed as ever, and
denounced the thief at intervals of
about half an hour from breakfast
until dioner, although Pet.erona. em-
pbatically remarked: ‘Dar’s no use
cursin’ an’ swearin’, Miss Peppar’;
can’t do no good. Wish I had dat
- yobbin’ debbil here, dough!"
~ But after din:_mi,‘fi;r Ev::uch ?in:
served a soothing little stew an
cooling cresm custard, the old lady
‘became & little ealmer, and retived to
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her own room to write a letter to

her sister Polly, who lived away off

in Michigan; and she had just writ-

ten: “And I can't make a strawberry

bed this summer, as I intended, and

dear! dear! how I shall miss baby's

picture!” When Peteona opened the l
door sans ceremonie, as she always

did, and walked in with a mysterious

air. “Pusson want to see you, Miss

Peppar'—man pusson. 'Bouta boy's

age, I guess.”

«What does he look like, and

where dii you leave him?" asked the

old lady, laying down her pen, and

looking a little alarmed.

“Out on de po'ch. I lock de do’.
An' he's a dirty, ragged feller dat
looks jus’ like a dirty, ragged feller.
Shall i broom him off, Miss Peppar’?
Looks as dough he ought to be
broomed off—or gib sumfin to eat—
pore, bony, dirty soul.” \

“I’'ll come right down,” said Miss
Peppard; and down she went. And
there on the porch stood a dirty,
ragged, forlorn looking boy of about
twelve years of age, looking exceed-
ingly “bony” and half-starved, sure
enough. e pulled off his apology
for a cap when Miss Peppard opened
the door, but said never a word until
the old lady asked him, in a mild
voice—she navar‘:rpoke unkindlf to
dirt and rags: “Well, my boy, what
do you want?” _

“Then you lost your pocketbook,
yisterday?” he blurted out. X

“Yes,” said she eagerly. “That is,
it was stolen from me; for I felt it in
my pocket a moment before I missed
it. Do you know the thief?”

“I'm him,” was theanswer; and he
raised a pair of dark eyes, that
looked like the eyes of a hunted ani.
mal, to her face.

“My conscienee!” explained the
old lady, and fell into a chair that
stood near, while Peteona darted out
and seized him, shouting: “Golly!
got yo’ wish mighty soon dis time,
Miss Peppar’. Run for de constable.
I'll hold him. Could hold a dozen
like him—or two or free.”

“Liet him alone, Ona,” said her
mistress, while the boy stood with-
out making the slightest resistance.

“Ain't he to be drug to de lock
up?” asked Ona, with a toss of her
turbaned head.

“Wait 'till we hear what he has to
say, said Miss Peppard. Then, turn.
ing to the boy, she asked, as mildly
as ever: “Of course you haven’
brought me back—"

“Yes, «I have,” interrupted he.
“Here "tis, money and all, cept what
I had to take to fetch me out here.
I found your name in it on a card,
and where you lived.”

“Buat, bless you!" exclaimed the
old lady, more and more surprised,
“what made you take it if yon were
going to bring it back? Come into
the kitchen and tell me all about it.
Ona, give him a drink of milk.”

“By the Lor' Harry!” rollinﬁ up
her eyes until nothing but the whites
were visible, “nebber hear of sich a
ting long as I lib—gibbin® huilsale
robbers drinks of milk in my clean
kitchen! An’ I shan’t do it. Spect
robbers gits thirsty as well as older
folks, dough.” And she handed him
the milk, whieh he drank eagerly.

“Now, go on,” said Miss Peppard.
“Why did you steal my pocketbook!
and why, having stolen it, did youa
bring it back? Are you a thief?”

“S'pose—I—am,” he stammered;
“but I don’t want to be no more. I
wouldn't ‘a took it a year ago, when
my mother was alive; but she died,
and father he went to prison soon
after for beating another man; and
I badn’t no other friends; and its
bard gittin’ along when your
mother's dead, and you hain’t no
friends, and your father's in prison.”

“'Paint soft, dat’s de fac’,” said
Peteona, gravely.

“So I fell in with a gang of bad
fellers, but I never stole nothin’ but
things to eat till yesterday. I come
out of the House of Refuge two
weeks ago—"

“House of Refuge!” exclaimed
Peleona, holding up her hands. “An’
a-settin’ in my clean kitchen, on my
clean oil-clof | Wot nex’?”

“I was there for breaukin’ a winder
and sassin’ a cop,” said the boy with
a show of indignpation, “and nothin’
else, though they did try to make me
out a regular bad un.” And then he
went on, under the influence of Miss
Peppard’s steady gaze: “And the
fellows said I was a softy not to have
the game as well as the name, and
80 I went into that store, 'cause I
seen a lot of folks there, and I stole
your pocketbook, and"—dropping
his eyes and his voice—*“there was a
picter of a little baby in it.”

“My sister Polly’s child!” cried
Miss Peppard, her wrinkled cheeks
beginning to glow.
“Her onliest child—'cept five,’,
said Peteona.
“And it looks like,” continued the
boy, bursting into tears—¢“it looks
like—my—little—sister.”
“Your sister?” repeated Miss Pep-
pard, her own eyes filling with tears.
“]s she—with her mother?”
“'S to be hoped she be,” said Ona
with a sniff, “or some odder place
whar she’ll bo washed. Her brud-
der’s dirty nuff for a bull family.”
“She’s in a place ten miles or more
from here,"” said the boy, “with a
woman who used to know. mother.
Mother gave her 850 just afore she
died. She managed to save it and
hide it from father somehow, to keep
Delly till my aunt in California
could send for her; but my aunt’s
dead, too, and I'm afraid Dolly will
have to go in the Orphan Asylum
after all. Father don't care nothin’
about her. But if she does, if I'm a
%ood boy, I can go to see her; but if
'm a thief— And when I saw that
picture I said I will be good. It
seemed as though the baby was
a-lookin' at me and wantin’ me to
kiss her. Nobody ever kisséd me

but my mother. Here's your book,"
Miss Peppard took it from his
hand, opened it, found its contonts
as he had described them, and then
sat full five minutes in deop thought.
“You want to be a good, honest
boy," she said at last, “so as to be a
credit instead of a shame to your
baby sister?”
“Yes," answered the boy.
“It's mostly yes, ma'am, in de
parts,“ corrected Ona.
“Well, I'll. try you,” said Miss
Peppard.
“You!“—starting from his chair.
“Yes, I. I want some plants and
seeds from the store where you sto—
took the pocketbook, and I am going
to trust you to get them for me.
But before you go there, do you
know any place where you can buy
a suit of clothes, from shoe to bat,
for a very little money!*

“Yes, ma‘am,“ answered the boy,
in & voice that already had a ring of
hope in it. “Second-hand Bobby's.*

“Well, go to second-hand Robert's,
buy the clothes—. By-the-by, what
i8 your name?:

“Dick Poplar.*

“And, Dick,“ continued the old
lady, “do you know any place where
you can take a bath !«

“‘S to be hoped he do,“ said
Peteona.

“Yes, ma‘am.

“Take a bath, put on the new
clothes, throw“—with a slight mo-
tion of disgust—“the old ones
away—*“

“‘S to be hoped he will,“ said
Peteona.

“Then go to the seed store and give
them the note I will write for you.
And here are two 85 bills.”

“An’ dar money is soon parl” ex
claimed Peteona. “ No matter 'bout
do fust werd."”

But the boy fell on his knees be-
fore Miss Peppard and sobbed out-
right.

“An' he'll nebber eome back no
mo’,” sung Oua, at the tep of her
voice, as she went about her work

that afternoon after %'s departure
e back any

—*“ne, he'll nebber
mo."”

Bat he did. Just as the sun was
sinking in the west, & nice-looking,
dark-eyed, dark-haired boy, dressed
in 8 suit of gray a little too large for
him, and carrying a package in his
arms, came up the garden path to
the door of the mite of a cottage. It
was Dick, so changed Peteona scarce-
ly knew him, and the package con-
tained the seeds and onion sets and
young lettuce and cabbages, and be-
fore dark he bad planted them all,
under the superintendence of Miss
Pegpard, in the mite of a garden,
and Mrs. Brown had no chance of
sending her “compliments” that sea-
son.

“And now, ma'am,” said Dick, after
supper, “I'll go. I thank you ever
80 much, and 1 wish my mother had
known you.” -

“P'r'haps she know her now,"” said

Ona.
good boy—I will,

“And I will be a
indeed.” -
“With the help of God,” said Misa
Peppard, solemnly.
“With the help of God,” said the
boy, in a low veice.
“But I guess you'd better stay
here to night,” continued Miss Pep-
ard. “You can sleep in the wood-
ouse. Peteona will make you a
comfortable bed there.”
“Shan’t do no such ting!” said Pe-
teons, defiantly.
“Onal” reproved her mistress.
“Till my dishes is washed, I mean,
Miss Peppar,” said Ona.
“And then to-morrow morning yeu
can start for that baby. Cats and
dogs and birds are well enough in

t.llxleir way, but a baby is worth them
a .$l

“Golly! now you're talkin’, Miss
Peppar,” shouted Ona. “l's always
wanted a baby—a wite baby—too.
Nigger babies ain’t much account.
Jus’ as valable to dar mudder, dough,
Is’pose. Niggers is such fools.”

“And if you choose to stay in Sume
mertown,” said Miss Peppard, “you

-

better yourself. There's plenty of
work for you; and the youth upon
whom we have depended for errands
and garden help, ete., is—"
“A drefful smart, nice, perlite bey,”
chimed in Ona; “as lazylie:d y:m
he can lib. And I'll call you in de
morning, wen de birds arise, and we'll
hab dat are angel here in a jiffy; and
won't de cat and dog and birds look
w'en dar noses 18 outer jint? But dar
noses 'll be as straight as ebber.”
The very next night a sweet bab
with great blue eyes and fair curis
sat upon Miss Peppard's lap, looking
wonderingly about, as she ate her
supper of bread and milk, at Peteons,
dand the dog and the caf and the
birds, whose noses, by the way, were
as straight as ever.
And before long Dick Poplar be-
came the most pop'lar—dreadful, 1
know, but I couldn't help it—boy in
that neighborhood, he was so clever,
80 obliging, and not a bit “sassy.”
“De Lord works in funny ways,
sho’ enuff,” said Peteona, one April
day, about a year after the return of
Miss Pep 's pocket-book. “Who'd
b’lieve me and Miss Peppar ebber
wanted Dick drug to de lock-up by
de heels? And all de time he was a
bringin’ and Miss Peppar de lubliest
chunck ob sugar, de sweetest honey-
lf)’ng of a chile dat ebber oosa:odholﬂ
eteona for gi -808 e sha
hab mo'¥de ﬂrgubrm;’:d sabe her!"
—pourin
into the little uplifted apron. “Pete-
ona'll bake dem de hall liblong day,
for ebber and ebber, for de blue-eyed
darlin'-——wid a little time lef out for
her udder work.”

may have a home here until you can |

them from the eake-box | each
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An Amerlean HIFl's Advenines In Uas

dergFonnd Paris:
Mies Boanie Darling, an American se:
trean, hind had i seFiote and almost Fakal
adventure @0 the enbsambia of Pavia.
Thess eabttcoibe conkin, I8 nimberless
gallevies nxbandivg uider nearly half of
the oity, the bones of Bearly Hhves wmil:
lione of penple. O pash side of these

wiird aveiies, Frow the Haor 6 He mn;i:
ing, awe siled hones aiid akilla. e

bones of the aping, legs and thighs are
rlled i kera mmﬁ- :ﬂ: o i

wills, Bheir wni-
ormity befig velieved by three vows of
skitlls and  oross-hones avvanged in fan-
tastio patterna, and at intervals, et ont
of these I}ﬂ"‘““" of the caverns ander:
ying Paris, are litkle ohapels or altars,
t 10 o'elock one morning a few weeks
ago, Mise Darling, who was one of &
party of thirty, desvended the steep atair:
cane of ninely steps leading to the oatas
comba, and, preceded by guides, entered
the galleries, whose tortuous windin

and ramifications have nll the
ties of a labyrinth,
the indo

wrploxi-
Mins Darling, with
] mdence of an Amerioan girl,
uittod her party and sot out to explore
e underground horrors nlone, Amon
80 many she was not missed, A little o
this sight-seeing satisfled her companions
and they returned to the light and to
their dinners. In tho meantime Miss
Darling was hurrying through one gal-
Le.lxaft.er another. Unfortunately she
not provided herself with a supply of
candles, and when the one she carried was
burned out and she was left in ntter dark-
ness she began to realize the horrors of her
situation. It was then, so the story runs,
that *‘ she did what every other woman
would have done in similar circum-
stances—she fainted awny.” How long
she remained insensible she does not

made thronghout the remainder of the
day and through the night the galleries
echo with her shricks for help. For-
tunately for her, at ten o'clock the next
mo a workman, while passing along
a neighboring gallery, heard her cries,
and hurried to the rescue. He found
her in one of those galleries that have no
thoroughfare and are simply side pas-
sages, and two yards from the spot
where he encountered her was the mouth
of an exhausted shaft, down which she
had only escaped falling by the sudden-
ness with which she remained on the
spot where she fell. When at the end of
eighteen hours, she was ‘bronght to the
light she fainted again. But, “all’s
well that ends well,” although for a short
time her situation appeared to be eriti-
cal. There is a moral in this true story
which it behooves adventurons young
women to heed. 1In foreign travel,
whether among the Alps, or the Roman
or French catacombs, or in strange cities
where the dangerous classes abound,
too much independence or championshi
is perilous, apart from the ca:!amren'c,icn|'.mli
ism abroad, which looks askance at young
women wandering about alone.

Were There Ever Such Fools ?

‘“ Yankee " Hill, a famous actor in the
first half of the present century, used to
tell s story (which Mr. J. B. tthews
re-tells in his article on ‘‘ The American
on the Stage™ in Secribner's for July),
of the mrli[gl y8 of the theater in tﬂjs
counfry. Hill once *““showed "—to usea
professional phrase—in a- town in the
western part of New York where mo
theatrical performance had ever been
given. He found the aundience assembled
with the women seated on one side of the
hall, the men on the other, exactly as
they were used to sit in church; and
throughout the play the most solemn
silence was observed. were atten-
tive, but they gave no evidence of ap-
proval or displeasure; there was no ap-
plause, no laughter; there was not even
a smile; all was solemn stillness. He
did his utmost to break the ice; he did
everything a clever comedian could do,
bat in vain. He flung himself against
their rigidity; it was no nse. The audi-
ence was evidently on its best behavior,
and the curtain came down at last amid
a silence oppressive and almost melan-
choly. After the play, Hill, worn out
by his extra exertion and mortified at his
want of success, was passing through a
public room of his hotel, when he was
stopped by a tall countryman with the
remark:

“ SBay, mister, I was into the play to-
night.’

* Were you? " said Hill.
have been i;reatly entertained.”

“Well, I was! I tell you what it is,
now, my month is all sore a-straining to
keep my face straight. And if it hadn’t
been for the women, I'd "a’ laughed right
out in meetin’.”

Depth of iartkqukes.

The recent earthquake at Virginia
gity thv;asbnot I;lm?d at aJlI in thethmining
epths, but only by people on the sur-
face. Their famous ea.rt{:qua.ke of some
years nﬁg, which shook down chimneys,
fire walls, cracked brick buildings, and
did other damage, was merely noticed
by some of the miners working in the
upper levels, but it did no damage, not
even i down loose stones and
earth. The station men in the various
shafts felt it the strongest, and the dee
est poi twhereitmnoﬁeedwsabyt&;
station tender at the 900-foot level of the
Imperial-Empire shaft—900 feet below
the surface. He said it felt like a sund-
den faint throb or pulsation of the air,
as though & blast had been let off some-
where at a distance, above, below or in
some indefinite direction. In some of
the mines the shock was not noticed at
all, even })y the station men. Comment-
ing on this liar fact at the time, the
Gold Hill News remarked that the earth-
guake seemed to be an electrical dis-
turbance proceeding from the atmos-
phere and not from the depths of the

* You must

——
How to Make Cologne Water.

Any one can make, in her own store-
room, a better article of cologne than that
which is usually bought, by thoroughly
dissolving a ﬁuig dram of oil of berga-
mot, orange and rosemary each with a
half a dram of nereli and & pint of reeti-
fied spirits.  As good a8 can be made out
of eo e itself,  however, isalso quite
as comfortably prepared at home as at the
chemists—at 8o much less than

ist’s prices, that one feels warranted in
using it freely—simply by mixing with
one pint of rectified spiri two

of the oils of bergamot and lemon,
one of the oil of orange, and half

as much
of that of i t:;:ae-

know; but when she came to herself she |’

"ALLEN & WOODWARD,

Drugglists
and
Apothecaries,

B, 0, BUILDBIWG, CORVALLIS, OREGOX.
Have a wmplela slock of

DRUGH, MEDICINES, PAINTS, OIL,
GLASS, £70., ETO.

Sehael Bools 8tationeny, &o.

i fup Clash, and heve ohalos of the
FIBEI AT and FUREST Drogs sud Madioines
the market nfiorls,

the usual rales,

"FRESH COODS

AT THE—

BAZAR - FASHIONS

Ml‘-a E. Al KN‘GHT-
CORVALLIN, OREGON.

n " ived from Ban Francisco, the larg-
s est and Best Btock of

Millinery Goods,
Dress Trimmings, Bte.,

b ht to Corvallis, which I will sell st
e m“:f‘ims that defy competition.

Agency for Mme, Demorest’s reliable
Patterus.
25aprl6:1TL0

Woodcock & Baldwin

{8Buccessors to J. R Bayley & Co,)
KEEP CONBTANTLY ON HAND AT THE
old stand a large and complete stock of

Heavy and Shelf Hardware,

IRON, STEEL,
TOOLS, STOVES,
RANCES, ETC:
Manufactured and Home Made
Tin and Copper Ware,
Pumps, Pipe, Etec.
A good Tinner constantly on hand, and all
Job Work neatly and quickly done.
Also sagents for Knapp, Barrell & Co,,
for the sa%e of the best and latest im-
proved
FARM MACIOINERY,
tof all kinde, tegether 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 patteras,
in all sizes and styles. :
par-Particular attention paid to Farmers’
wanis, and the supplying extras for Farm
Machinery, and all inforination 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 at the lowest prices. 3

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

WOOKCOCK & BALDWIN.

Corvallis, May, 12, 1879, 14:40f

H. E. HARRIS,

One door South of Graham & Hamilton’s,
CORVALLIS, OREGON.

GROCERIES,

PROVISIONS,
—AND—

Dry Goods.

Corvallis, Jan. 3, 1878.

- - -

- -
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DRAKE & GRANT,
MERCHANT TAILORS,

CORVALLIS, - - « ORKEGON.

“VE HAVE JUST RECEIVED A LARGE
and well selected stock of Cloth, viz:
Wesr of Ingland Broad
¢loths, rench «asslmeres,
=colch Tweeds, and
American sultings,

Which we will make up to order in the most
approved and 1ash'onable styles, No pains will

be spared in producing good fittin nis,
Parties wishing to purchase and bave

Ehem cut out, will do well to eall and examine

our stock. DRAKE &£ GRANT,
Corvallis, April 17, 1879. 16:16L0

Boarding and Lodging.

Philomath, Benton Co , Oregon.

GEORGE KISOR,

JRESPECTFULLY INFORMS THE TRAV-
eling public that he is now prepared and in
readinaes 1o keep such boarders as may chooss to
give him a call, either by the
SINCLE MEAL, DAY. OR WEEK.
Is also prepared to furn’'sh horse feed. Liberal
share of public patronage solicited. Give us a
call. GEORGE KISOR.
Philomath, A pril 28, 1879. 10:18¢8

Arperr Pycarn, | ‘WomnramIrwin,

PYGALL & IRWIN,
City Trucks & Drays,
HA VING PURCHASED THE DRAYS AND

Trucks lately owned by James Eglin, we
are prepured to do all kinds of
City Hau ing. Delivering of

Wood. Eto. XSt Cay

in the cily oreountry, at reasonable rates. Pat-
ronage solicited, and sutisfaction gusranteed inall -
cases, ALBERT PYGA
WILLIAM IRWIN.
Corvallis, Dec. 20, 1878, 15:51f

J €. MORELAND,

{CITY ATTORNEY.)

ATTOIRNEY AT LAW,
PORTLAND, ORE&ON,

OFFICE--—-Monastes’ Brick, First st
between Mor{ison and Yamhill, 14:

STAR BAERERY,
Main Street, Corvallis,

HENRY WARRIOR, PROPRIETOR.
Family Supply Store!

Groceries,
Bread.
Cakes,
Pies,

Corvallis, Jan, 1, 1877,

- Vreseriptions aceurstely m:;ll ;:’ balf |

HALL'’'S
SAFE & LOCK COMPANY,
CAPITAL 81,000,600,
Gencral Offees and Manufactory
OINCINNATI, OHIO.

Paciric Braxcs,

!0- 210 m “! 8- r’

wii{.l;o;wqm, D%%]yfmoaﬁhw 1

HALL’S PATENT CONCRETE

FIRE-PROOF SAFES.

grations in the eountry.

They are thoroughly fire-proof.

They are free from dampness.
Their s ty is beyond question.
Although about 150, of

in use, and hundreds have

of the most disastrous

- - -

HALL'S PATENT DOVETAILED

TENON AND GROOVE

BURGLAR-PROOF

Have nave‘rlb;eb:nhokenopanand robbed by
burglars or robbers.
Il's burglar work is protecled letters
p%t.:mi hli:o ;m-k cannot h‘: :E;ail:dz'ﬁ:lly.
is patent bolt is superior
gi:patentkuamuothpickdby the most
lkillfufﬁuﬁ or bwglarl{m B
8 K‘m provoemen known,
tthmeoAntomdic Movement, our locks are

et e
the an
mfhhckseanuotbeopemd or picked by bur-
glars or experts, (a8 in case of othar!:och),md we
will put from $1,000 1o $10,000 behind them any
time against an equal amount.
The most skill worhmeummonly are employed.
i ot be i
Thl?:l;:: Bal'asrk ux::::d Locks can be relied on atall

un'}'.;;y are carefully and thorughly constructed.
THEY ARE THE BEST SBAFE
Made in America, or any other country.
One Thousand Dollars
e that one of Hall's
safes has ever been

and robbed by
ars up fto the

present time.

B. N. WILLIAMS,

Agent for Oregon and W. T.

Office with Hawley, Dodd & Ce..
28febl 6:9¢1. Portland.

Tomyperagnwihoun

tent burglar-

W En;kenrgo
buo

Rees HAMLIN. Esxuerr F. WRENN.

DRAYACGE!
DRAYACGE!

Hamlin & Wrenn, Propr’s.

HAVIHG JUST RETURNED F RO_H'.

Salem: with a new truck, and having
leased the barn formerly oceupied by James Eg-
lin, we are nuw prepaied to dc all kinds of

DRAYING AND HAULING,

ither in the city or country, aithe lowest living
::t.es,r lC:m be t?:;und at the old truck stand. A
share of the public patronage respectfally solie-

ited.
Corvallis, Dec. 27, 1878. 15:5240

"JOB PRINTINC.

—THE—

|Gazette Job Printing House

IS NOW PREPARED TO DO
Plain and Ornamental Printing,

As neat and Cheap as it can be done by any
Office on the Coast.

Bill Heads,
Letter

Ball Tiskels,
imviia
Labels.

Bank Ne
ilti.;'nl? Recel .ll,.'
Duns,

Kte,, Ete

F#-Orders by mail promptly filled. Esti-
mates fl.tmisl:ml!).y i

AUGUST KNICHT,

CABINET MAHER,

—AND—

UNDERTAKER,

Cor. Becond and Monroe Sts.,

CORVALLLS, OREGON.

Keeps constantly on hand all kinds of
FURNLILTURE.

Work done to order on short notice, and
at reasonable rates.
Corvallis, Jun. 1, 1877. 14:1Lf

~JOB RINTINC.
<

Gazelte Job
Printing House

I8 NOW PREPARED TO DO

Plain and Ornamental Printing,

As nest and Chesp as it can be done byamy
Office on the Coast.

Stiaiements,
Ball Tiekets, Fhie :
Invitations,

Visis{mg Cards,
Dodgers,
Em Blank
Bank Notes, 5
mg Hecolpis,

Tags,

BOOKS WHICH ARE BOOKS.

“ Good Books for All

Works which should be found In library
—within the reach c:lf all readers,—W. to en-
tortain, and improve. will
sent by return post,on m:'opt of %

KNew . W; or Signs of Characler, as
m?";.“i m‘f’m&h Tmmm}tl, and Exter-
Divine, With more than Ono Thowey P

trations. By Bamuel
Heavy m ,?. usl R. Wells. 768 pages,

A system of Hygiene,
Anstomy, Phi‘hk:ﬁy

el {'holgmi i
i an f
Hzghnin Treatment ; Special Patholo o::d
pznhs, including the Nature, Causes
Bymptoms and Treatment of all Known Dis-
eases. Bv R. T. Trall, M. D. Nearly 1000

pages. $4.00.

edlock; or The Right Relationsof the Sex:

A Beientific Treatise, “disclosing the eInwset‘:f'
Conjuﬂl Belection. Bhowing ‘gho May and
Who May Not Marry. By Samuel R. yWelm.
sl .00, - e

How to Read ; and Hints in Chonsi the Best
Books, with a Cla.sai’ﬁed List of Wo’:'ﬁs of Bio-
m, History, Criticism, Fine Arts, Poetry,
m, Rel:g-ngn, Science, Language, etc. ?
:in;%lm V. Petitt, 220 peges. 12 mo, muslin.
How o Write; a Manual of Com ition and
Letter-Writing. Mualin, T5¢. iz
How to Tulk; a Manusl of Conversation and
Debate, with mistakes in Bpeaking corrected.

75c.

How to Behave; s Manual of Republican Eti-
quette and Guide to Correct ParE:nal Habits,
;5111 Rules for Debating Bocieties. Munslin

How to do Business ; a Pocket Manual of Practi-
# Affairs and aiguide to Buecess, with a col-
ection of orms., Muslin, 75c.

Chaoice of Pursilits; or What to Do and How to
Educate Each Man for his Proper work, de-
ucrabltlﬁg’il‘:renl:y-ﬁ? rI"l'nezd»a:a and Professions,
an ents an emperaments ired.
By N, Sizer. $1.00. seasne

, ita Anatomy and Philusophy, with
numerons Notes, and upwards of 70 illustra-
tions. $1.00,

How to Paint; Designed for Tradesmen, Mer-
chants, Mechanies, Farmers and the Profession-
al Painter. Plain and Fancy Painting, Guild-
ing, Graining, Varnishing, Polishing, Paper-
Hatlllg’u;‘g, _gg n_omi;ingand é)msmenting. Tor-
mulas for Mixing Paint in Oil or Water. B
Gardner. $1.00.g ¥

Combe’s Constitution of Man. Considered in
relation to External Objects, $1.50.
mbe's Lectures on Phrenology. With an Essay

on the Phrqnnlo ical mode of Investigation,
and & Historical Bketch. By Andrew Board-
man, M. D. $1.50.

How to Read Character. A mnew Tlustrated
Hand-book of Phrenology and Physiognomy.
‘With 170 engravings. Muslin, $1.95.

How o Raise Fruils, A Guide to the Cultiva-
tion aud Management of Fruit Trees, and of
Grapes and Small Fruits. By Thomas Gregg.
Iustrated. * 31.040. -

Letters to Women on Midwifery and the Di
of women. With General Management of
Childbirth, the Nursery, ete. For
Mothers. $1.50.

Science of Human Life. By Sylvester Graham.
With & Copious Index s.m{ Biographieal Bkelch
of the Author. $3.00.

Phrenological Journal and Life Illustrated. De-
voled to Ethmology, Physiology, Phrenology
?hymognmrg, Psycology, Blography, Educa-
tion, Art, Literature, with Measures to Re-
form, Elevate and Improve Mankind Physi-
cally, Mentally and Spiritually. Published
Monthly in octave form, at $2.00 a year in
advance, or 20 conis & number. New volames
January and July.

Inclose amount 1n 8 registered letter or by a
P. O.order for one or forall of the above, and
address 8. R. WELLS & CO., Publishers, 737
Broadway, New York. Agents waated.

RUPTURE!

ANOTHER WONDERFUL CURE
—EFFECTED BY—

Calif rnia Elastic Truss!

ALIFORNIA ELASTIO
TRUSS COMPANY, W.
J. Horxg, Prop'r.,—Desr sir:
[ feel that I owe it to you and
to humanity to write the fact
that [ have heen SUBSTAN-
TIALLY CURED of a bad
rupture, of thirty years’ standing, by one of
our incomparable Trusses, which 1 purchased
rom you three months ago. I cannot describe
the suffering, both mentally and p!lyuicul:‘y. that
I have undergone durinf that period; and now I
feel like a new being. 1 have worn all kinds of
Trusses, both siteel and elastic, and never re
ceived any permanent relief until I tried yours.
Its simplicity of construction, and facility with
which it can be adjusted, and the ease and free-
dom to the mbtions of the body with which it
can be worn without causing any irritalion, are
ita chief merits, and it is a perfect supporter. I
have not had any sign of a return of a Rupture
since the first day I put it on, and feel that [ am
PERFECTLY CURED. It is invaluble, and the
fact should be known to the world. You can
refer any one to me on the subject of Lheir merita.
I am yours truly,
ALFRED J. BURKE,
Chief mail clerk 8. F, Daily Evening Post,
Ban Fruncisco, July 20, 1878.

Endorsed by the Medical Pro-

fession.
sun Franciseo, July 9, IB78.
Californio 'Truss Co:

After practicing medicine many years in this
city, 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 perfect as
modern science can make it. It has many advan-
tages over the toﬂ.urin% steel hoop Trusses, which
inHlict great injury on the hips and spine, bring-
ing on other distressin~ ailments, such as Lum-
bago, morbid affections of the kidney and
pumbneds in the lower limbs, all of which are
avoided by wearing the California Einstic Truss.
It is not only a perfect retainer, comprising eass
and comfort, bus the pressure can be changed to
any degree, 1t also remains in its proper lplane
at all times, rggardless of the motions ol the
body. and is worn night and day with perfect
ease. ft is superior to any of the Elastic ’irum
now in the mariket, while it combines the merits
of all. 1st—It is easily adjusted on and off with
snaps, doing away with straps eud buckles, 2nd
-—’IPI:e universal spring betweene the plates and
peds prevents all irritation, which is a -send
to the sufferer. 3rd—The pad is adju on and
off in an instant, and ean be chan to any
other size and form most suilable to the cage. In
fact it combines every quality essential to comfort
and durability, and is unequaled in lightness,
and elasticity, natural action and artistic finish,
Many of my palients who are afflicted with her-
pia are wearing them, and all shall in thefuturs,
for I think the great ease with whirh these
rely scientific applinnces are made efficacious,
is truly wonderful. You can refer any parties to
we on the subject of their merits.

I remain truly yours,
L. DEXTER LYF(; D, M. D.,

600 Secramento streot, Ban Francisco
It is constructed on scientific principles and
sells on its own merits. 1If yoa want the best
truss cver manufsctured, don’t forget the name
and number.
Trusses forwarded (o all purts of the United
Btates at our expense, on receipt of price.
~eud for Illustrated Catalogue and
Price List,

Giving full information and rules for measuring.

California E astic Truss Co.,

%20 MARKET STREET, 8 F.
15:36y1

E. H. BURNHAM,
HOUSE FPAINTING,

AI.L WORK IN MY LINE PROMPTLY
sttended to on reasonable terms. Il:'nemh

hanging a specialty. Orders may be at

Guﬂn,mmiuanmdeu.'sdm;mw B. G

MeFadden's ter shop.

Coryallis, T, 1879. 180

ives and




