*+.F believe with the he

RECORDED.

At the close of each day,

~If you'll listen to the sounds
That are floating on their rounds,

You will hear a whisper say,

Lo/ rded.”

It matters not what you do ;
Be it good, or beit bad,
Be you pyl,lor be you sad,
A wh ill say to you,
whisper wi y Loy B e

144 your aciions be the best,
Always try lo have them so,
d you will happler go
To fuiet and peaceful rest,
“Recorded,”

FATHER GAUCHER’S ELIXIRE.

BY ALPHONSO EAUDET.

“Drink a draught of this, my friend,
and tell me what you think of it.”

The Cure of Graveson began carefully,
as a lapidary counts his pearls, to pour
out, drop by drop, thimblefuls of a
*liquer” of a golden green color, spark-
ling and most delicious. My blood was
all aglow after this delicious draught.

“This drink was Father Gaucher's
elixir, it is the joy and health of the
whole country, of Provence,” continusd
the honest fellow trinmphantly. “Itis
made in the monastery of the Premon-

tres; it is worth all the Chartreuses in
the world. And if you only knew how
entertaining the story of this elixir is!
Listen, I will tell it to youn.”

Accordingly he bagan in the most sim-
ple manner—in the dining-room of the
rectory, which was so modest, and calm,
and adorned with the whole history of
the Cross and with curtains stretched out
like surplices—to tell me the stfory,
which was somewhsat irreverent anc
sceptical, and rather in the Erasmus or
d'Assomy’s style.

Tweaty years ago, the order of the Pre-
moutres, or I shonld perhaps call them
the White Fathers, for they were always
termed so amongst the Proveneaux, were
in great poverty and misery. If you had
sgeen a monastery at that time yon would
have been quite sorry for them. The
high wall and the Pacome tower were
falling to pieces; grass growing all
around the monastery; the pillars split-
ting; the stone saints were topsy-turvey
in their nooks; there was not a window
or a door in decent order. The Lreezes
from the Rhoze blew as bleakly as in the
Camargue, blowing out the tapers and
breaking the leads round the windows,
and emptying the shells of the holy
water. DBut what was the saddest sight
of all, was to see the spire of the monas-
tery as silent as an abandoned pigeon
heuse, and the fathers, having no means
of buying a bell, were reduced to ring
their matins by clanging pieces of wood
gathered from the almond tree.

Poor White Fathers! I can still see
them, as they appeared at the prceession
for the Fete-Dieu, as they imsaed along
so sadly with their hoods all patohed, all
8o pale and thin (for their only food was
pumpkins and watermelons). Bringing
up the rear was the Prior, all abashed,
with his head down, and appearing quite
ashamed to show his unguilded crosier
and moth-eaten mitre in white wool to
the sun. The ladies who belonged to the
association were sotually ecrying for
mere pity's sake, and the fat banner-
bearers were joking among themselves
and pointir:j at the r monks. “Star-
lings are ways “t in when they go
about in bands.”

The fact is, the unfortunate White
Monks, had more than once discussed
among themselves whether it would not
be better to separate and each start in a
difficult direction in search of gain. One
day as this very subjeet was. being dis-
oussed in Ahe chapter-house, a message

——.__¥mas-brought to the Prior, to ask hLim te

speak to Brother Gauciwr, who was
anxious to be admitted to the counecil.
You must know that this same Brother
Guaucher was the cow-herd of the mouas-
tery; that is to suy he spent his days
in driving before him, through the
arches of the monastery, two thin cows,
who sought their food in the chinks of
the pavement. He himself had been
bronght up by an old woman who was
:ﬁxite mad, in the country of Banx, and
e was known by the name of Aunt Be-
gon; afterward he had been picked up
by the White Fathers. The unfortunate
cow-herd had never been able to lesrn
ing more than to recite his Pater
(and that he could only recite in
the Provencal tongue), and look after
the cows, for he was unusually thick-
headed and *“‘as sharp as a wooden- bee-
tle.” It is a true saying that “‘empty
casks have the best sonnd.”
He was a fervent Christian, although
somewhat dreamy; he wore a sackeloth
cheerfully, and gave himself the discip-
line with a fuil assurance of its efficacy,
and with considerable severity. When
he made his appearance in the chapter
room; in a simple, awkward manner,
bowing to the assembly with one leg be-
hind, the Prior, the canons, the treas-
urer, all burst out laughing. This
always hnpgen_ad when he arlpasred with
his good old face, and with his goat-like
beard and foolish eyes; so, being accus-
ftomeg to this hilarity, Brother Gaucher
wis not troubled. ‘**Reverend fathers,”
he began, while he was twisting in bLis
fingers a romr{ made of olive-stones,
““would you believe that by dint of rick-
ing my poor head, which is usually very
empty. I think I have discovered a way
out of the difficulties? Yaqu all know my
Aunt Begon—that honest woman who
eared-for me when I was quite a child
(God preserve her soul; the old sinner,
she nused te sing shocki songs when
she was drunk.) I musttellyou reverend
fathers, that my Aunt Begon was very
learned in mountain herbs, as much so
a8 any cunning iellow in Corsica. In
order te prove it, she cpncocted, when
#he was dying, sn elixir composed of
:lve.gr sz.;d ds kol herbs, wgich we used
e go i up together on the
Alpilles. It m var%, long time ago, and
: p of 8t. Augustine
and with the help of the Prior I conld
after a diligent search find this mysteri-
‘ous elixir. We could then bottle it, and
by sellibg it at & good price our monas-
tery wonfd become rich by degrees, like
our brethren of the Trappe and of the
Graonde.”

Arles, there was not s granery or a wina
vault which did not include among their
bottles of cld wine, and bottles of elives

a la picholine, a small brown bottle

sealed with the'arms of Provence, and
with the picture of & monk in ecstacies
on the silver ticket. Thenks to the sale
of the elixir, the monestsry of the Pre-
montres became rapidly very rich; the
monks were able to have the Pacome
tower raised; the Prior bought a new
mitre; the church was ornamented with
pretty carved windows; and in the finely
laced-sculptured steeple a peal of bells,
both small and large, rang out the glad
sound on Easter morning. 3
As to Brother Gaucher—he who till
now had been the butt of the monastery
on account of his ungainly -ways—the
jokes had entirely censed; he was now
nown a8 the Reverend Father Gaucher,
a man of much learning and a great
mind, who lived quite apart, and was no
more to occupy himself with the various
occupations of his domestic calling. He
lived shut up in his distillery, while
thirty monks were collecting herbs for
him. This distillery, whioh was so pri-
vate that not even the Prior was admit-
ted into it, was an old sbandoned, quite
at the extramity of the canour’s room
garden.

The monks in their simplicity had
worked themselves up to consider it
quite a mysterious and formidable place,
and if by accident my adventurous and
enrions young monk reached as f.r as
the rosace of the door, he would come
down in great haste, quite frightened at
the sight of Father Gaucher with his
alchemist's beard, stooping over his
ovens. Inhaling the gratefulsteam, and
slowly stirring it with his pipe, he
seemed to recognize the malicious eye of
Aunt Begon in the small glisten-
ing spangles that floated over the
emerald mixture; they seemed as
if laughing at him, and to say:
“Come) take another drop!” Drop added
to drop et last filled the goblet to over-
flowing. The exhausted monk fell down
in a large arm chair, his body quite pow-
erless, his eyelids half elosed. He re-
membered his sins, by fits and starts re-
peating in a low tone in a delighfinl,
penitent way: ““Ah! I am damning mIy-
gelf! Iam damning myself!” But what
was worst of all was t to be found
written at the bottom of this disbolical
elixir by some foul means all the bad
songs ?J‘::at Aunt Begon used to sing:
““Three little old women who liked a
feast,” or Bergerette (maitre Andre’s
friend), “Does she ever go into the
woods alone?” And always the famous
one relating to the White Fathers, ‘‘Pa-
tatin, Patatin.”” Only imagine what a
noise and confuslon all this mnst
have created. His neighbors, in the near-
est cells, looked at him with a sly
air, ‘‘An! ah! Father Gaucher, you had
some bees in your bonnet last night as
you undressed.” Then he would begin
to despair, and to cry, and to fast, and to
use sackcloth and the discipline. Nothing
oould succeed against this devil in the
form of the elixir, and every night at the
samo hour the same play was enacted,
and an aerometer in his hand and sur’

sandstone, gigantic alembics, orystal
serpentines, it was a strange mixture,
and a bewitching light gleamed forth
through the window. At even which
the last Angelus was rung, the . door of
this mysterious place was discrestly
opened, and the reverend father went to
church to attend evening servioe, yon
should have seen what a reception
was given him when he ecrossed
the monastery ! The  brothers
formed a line to let him pass; they bade
each other keep silence. ‘*‘Chut—he has
the seoret!” The treasurer followed
him, and spoke with bated breath, and
Wiﬂllnhia heahd down. Am:gl‘:“ all ﬂlﬂl;;a
adxintiongkhe reverand father passed by
up:_qg'&is forehead, his broad-
brimmed, three-cornered hood on the
back of his head like a halo, and looking
with delight around him at the great
courts, thiokly planted with orange trees,
the blue roofs (where weather cocks
were turning round) ; and in the glisten-
ing cloisters, between whose elegant pil-
lars the canons, newly clad, were defiling
two by two with restfnl countenancas.

“They owe all this to me !” said the
roverend father to himself, and even the
very thought of it puffed him up with
pride. You will see how the paor man
was punished for it. Would yon believe
me, one evening during the divine ser-
vice he arrived in fhe chapel in a very
ngitated state, very red, and out of
breath, with his hood awry, and he was
so much shaken that when he took holy
water hie plunged in his arms up to his
very albows, At first this mishap was
put down to his being late, but when he
 began to make exaggerated bows to the
organ loft and the galleries around, in-
stead of fto the high alter, and to rush
through the churoh like a madman, and
stroll hither and thither in search of his
Elmo in the stalls, and when once seated

e bowed to right and left, smiling with
an imbecile look in his face, 8 hum of
astonishment filled the three naves. The
monks were whispering to each other
over their breviaries: ‘‘What is the mat-
ter with Father Glancher? What is the
matter with Father Gauncher ?”

The Prior twice, with an impatient
movement, let his croiser fall in order to
impose silence. It is true that the
Psalms were still being heartily chanted
at the extremity of the choir,sbut the re-
spon-es were not so spirited, Suddenly
in the midst of the Ave Verum, Father
Gaucher falls from his seat, and begins
intoning in a clear voice: *'There lived
once upon & time in Paris a White Monk,
ggtamﬂu Patatan, Tarabin, Taraban,” &e.

is t sot caused general dismay.
Every one gotup. Cries of “Remove
him; hs is possessed with the devil!” The
canons crossed themselves. The Prior's
crosier began to exert itself. But Father
Gaucher did not observe or hear any-
thing, and two strong monks were
obliged to drag him out by the litile
door of the choir. He was meanwhile
kicking like one possessed, and eontinued
with renewed zeal his song of Patatin
and Tarabin.
The next day at dawn the unfortunate
man was on his knees in the Prior’s ora-
tory, and waé performing his -penance
amid floods of tears! *It was the elixir,
it wuhthi:ll)ixir whichﬁmi%oh m:.ol; for
me,” he t on re while he beat
his breas, T Frior was qiletouched
in witnessing such genuine grief.
“Oome, come, Father Gaucher, gniet
yourself, all will right itself. After all,
it was not so very scandslous ss you
think it was. It is true there was that
horrid song which was a little bit hum
hum. Itis only to be hoped that the

 novices did got it. Now tell me ex-

actly how it all happened. It was by
tasiing the elixir, was it nei? You were

rounded with cncurbites meade in pink-

‘“Ah very well! but listen, and I will
ask yon another question. When you
taste this aleohol ont of necessity do you
like it? Does it pleage you?”

““Alas! yes, my lord!” answered the
unfortunate man, getting v;]ri red, *‘for
the last two nig'hh especially I found
out a particnularly nice taste in it. I am

quite sure the devil has played me this

trick; I am quite determined not to use
the meter again, all the worse if the
‘liqueur’ is not tasted emough, or fin-
ished up.” -
“‘Heavens! protect us from such a reso-
lution,” answered the Prior, sharply.
‘““We must not displease our customers.
All that you can do, now that yon have
bhad a lesson, -will be to be more careful.
Let us see, about how many drops does
it take to make up your account? Fifteen
or twenty?”

“Twenty, I should say.”

*“The devil would be very clever to
eatch yon with twenty drops. Also, in
order to prevent any future acecident, I
will permit you to say your evening
prayers in the distillery, instead of com-
ing to church. And now go in peace, my
reverend father, and please take care to
count your drops.”

Alas, the poor reverend father connted
them in wvain; the devil had him and
would not give him up. Strange noises
eams forth from the distillery. During
the daytime everything was quiet. The
father was always calm; he prepared his
chafing dishes, his alembics, carefully
sorted his herbs—they were all herbs
in Provence, rare ones and gray varie-
gated ones exhaling strange perfumes.
But that night when the simples were in-
fused, and the cellar was cooling in im-
mense brass cauldrons, the poor man’s
mwartyrdom began. Seventesn—eighteen
—nineteen—twenky! The drops fellinto
the pewter go . All these twenty
drops the father swallowed at one gulp,
without much feeling of de-
light. But the twenty-first he longed
after. Oh! to taste that twenty-first
drop; so in order to escape temptation,
he would kneel quite at the extremity of
the labratory, and his thoughts were for
some time in his Pater Nosters. There
rose & little perfumed smoke from the
still heated ““liqueur,” which enveloped
him, and whether he choose or not,
brought his thoughts back to his cal-
drons. The “ligneur” wasof a heautiful
golden green color., Meanwhile, orders
were pouring info the monastery—it was
a great blessing they received them—
from Nismes, Aix, Avignon, Marseilles.
Gradually the monastery became a small
manufactory. There were brothers who
packed, brothers who ticketed, others
who wrota, others who managed the
transport business. In this way they
bscame very lax in their religious duties
—the bells were very rarely rung; but I
assure you the poor ooun%? folks were
no losers by the changs! ell, ene fine
Sunday when the treasurer was reading
the acconnt of the year which was end-
ing before the whole assembled chapter,
the hearty canons were listening with
gleaming eyes and smiling lips, when
quite suddenly Father Gauncher rushed
in among them orying: ‘It is all over
now. I will make no more. Give me
back my cows!”

*“What is the matier, Father Gaucher?"
asks the Prior, who, however, had Lis
doubts as to what was the matter!

““ “What is the matter, my lord ?” The
matter is that I am on the high road to
perdition, an eternity of flames and of

itch-forks. The fact is that I drink

ike a fish.”

“But I warned you to count the
drops.”

““Oh! yes, it was all very well to count
the drops, but now I should have to
count the gollets. “Yes, reverend
fethers, I have reached to that depth of
degradation I take my three bottles
nightly. You understand ghat this can-
not last, therefore you must find sume
one else to concoct the elixir for yon.
Let the everlasting fire consume me if I
meddle with it again.”

lean tell you the whole chapter
did not langh when they heard these
words. “‘But unfortunate man, you will
be the cause of our rumin,” cried the
treasurer. agitating his enermous book.

*“Would you prefer that I should be
damned?”

At these words the Prior stood up.
““Reverend fathers,” he began, extend-
ingt;{ls beauntiful white hand on which
woa the ral ring, ‘‘eve ing will
be a.trmg:?cl'or the Ln.t. I:!i:lu at iight,
is it not, my dear son, that the devil
tempts you?"

“Yes, holy Prior, regularly every
night. As soon as evening elosesin, 1
find myself perspiring at the mere
thought of what is going to happen ma,
like Capitou’s ass at the thought of the
burden.” ’

“Very well | calm yourself. We will
recite St. An ine's prayers for your
benefit, and will join to them the
plenary indulgence. By these means you
will be quite safe. It is actually giving
you ‘aba.olu!:'ion while you are in the act

of singing.

*Oh, well, many thanks, my lord
Prior,” and without further ado Father
Gaucher returned to his distillery as ga;
asa lark. BSurely from that dsylort{
every evening at the end of the even-
song the officiating monk never missed
5, : “Let us {orsy for our poor
Father Gaucher, who sacrifices his eter-
nal hnpqinm to the interests of the mo-

nastery.” -
“Oremus Domine.”

Then when the prayers of the cowled
monks sounded through the nave like the
blowing of an easterly wind amid snow,
at the other extremity of the mo
Father Gauncher, i the blazing
window of his distillery, was heard sing-
ing with all his might:

“1o Paris there lved a white monk,

Patatan,” &a.

Pautin, S
Here the good OCure sto nite
frightened. **Mercy?” cried g.;d“i‘} my.
parishioners were only to hear me.

few of them have talents for profes-
lege often destroy all of eoming |

A Baffalo Stops a Locomotive.

—_—

admitted to be leading charaoc-

teri_nﬁolyof that formidable character the
buffale; but, notwithstanding his repu-
tation for boldness and ferocity, we
should scarcely have deemed him ca
ble of so desperate an enterprise as ths
involved in challenging a railway train

at full speed, had not a detailed account
of his successful encounter with the
evening express, leaving Pesth for Vi-
enna on the Yth ihst., appeared in the
Austrian official journnl. It seems that
the train, traveling at the rate of thirty
miles an hour, had to be pulled up
short when approaching Rakos Station,
to avoid running down an enormous
buffalo, who had taken up & mensoing
attitnde between the rails, and thers
stood snorting outdefiance to its advanc-
ing foe. This intrepid animal had a few

.hours previously brought a goods traiu to

a standstill on the same spot, which he
evidently regarded as the frontier of his
own especial domain, not to be violated
with impunity by any iron menster that
ever hurtled along on wheels. A large
party of the Stastsbahn’s servants was
assembled, with eonsiderable trouble and
loss of time, the express and the buffalo
remaining stationary the while, facing
one another like two doughty but pra-
dent adversaries.. After many fruitless
attempts to drive the huge beast off the
line, the railway officials contrived to
lasso him, and, tying his legs tightly
together, to haul him bodily into an ad-
joining field. The Staatsbahn anthori-
ties hiave offered a reward for the dis-
covery of his ewner, whom they intend
to presecute for allowing so savage a
brute to be at large. Meanwhile the
horned hero is in durance vile, receiving,
donbtless, all the consideration due fo a
brave prisoner of war.—[London Tele-
graph.

The Electoral Vote.

The electoral votes of the several
States were doubtless cast on Wed-
nesday in accordance with the re-
sults of the. November election, and
now nothing remains to be done bus
the formal count by the President of
the Senate in the presence of the
two Houses of Congress on the sec-
ond Wednesday in February. The
vote stands Garfield 214, Hancock
155; Garfield’s majority 59. This
compares very favorably with the

cessful candidates in the past. James
Madison's majority for his second
term was exactly the same. Wash-
inglon’s first majority over John Ad-
ams was 20; his second was 55.

three over Jefferson, who in the
next canvass received no majoriry,
and was elected by the House
against Aaron Barr. Jefferson’s see-
.ond election was almost unanimous,
bis vote being 162 against 14
for Charles C. Pinckney. James
Madison’s first majority was 69, and
his second 59. Monroe's first
majority was 149, while at hissecond
‘election he was opposed by only ens
vote. John Quincy Adams was
elocted by the House. The follow-
ing are the later majorities: Jackson
over Adams, 95; Jackson over Clay,
Floyd and Wirt, 159; Van Baren
over Harrison. White, Webster and
Mangum, 36;%Harrison over Van
Buren, 174; Polk over Clay, 65; Tay-
ler over Cass, 36; Pierce over Scout,
212; Buchanan over Fremont and
Fillmore, 64; Lincoln over Me-
Clellan, 192; Granl over Seymoar,
134; Grant.over Hendricks, Greeley,
Brown, etc., 226; Hayes over Til-
den, L.

THE LADIESY EMPORIUN AND LACE
HOUsE.

A Visit 1o the Magnificent Establishment
of Johm B, Garrisen & Ce.

Enterprising business En are not slow to take nd-
vautage of the rapid increase in wealth snd populs-
tion of Portland and the siale ut large, but meet the

demand by oarceful and adeguste supply, The truih
of thias assertion will not be doubted after an inspec-
tion of the establishment of

JOHN B. GARRISON & OO0.,

No. 167 Third street, between Morrison and Yamhill
sireets, Portland, Oregon. This enterprising firm,
with & view to thoroughness and permanence, has
leased the buildiug 25380 feet at the sbove location
for o term of yenrs, amil has spared neither expense
nor labor in fGtting it up for the purpose of their ex-
tensive businesa. At the lefl of the entrance is Lhe
LADIES' EMPORIUM,

Under the direct care of Mra. M, A. Winnle, Here
we find an elegant varlety of gulpure, tortion, Spaniah
Chantilly, Russian, Valenciennes, English, thresd,
Dutchess and iot Inces, and other varicties,
with their delicste tracery and elaborate de-
sign; dmitation Jaces in large variety; a
Hne of fine embroideries, one of the spacinities
of the establishment, edgings and i{usertioos
to matoh, in various widths: embroidery silks, white
snd in all the new colors and tiots; trimming satins
in the lstest ahades; rochings of various '
coral, jet, steal and iv ornaments, and an endless
variety of articles only in s first class honse.
Among the speclalties we note what has never beon
biru t to this city before—a daiuty article of linen
and silk mulls, handkerchiofs of the finest linen,plain
and embroidered,and ladies’ fannel anderwesre, white
sod in eolors, embroiderod in wilk. The show case
in the center containg an elegant variety of the most
rare laces utlnlc:ill; arran over satin of various
colore, A few feet from this is dilphgul an elegant
white suit of Lonsdale cmmbric and tortion lace,
made in the house,

On the right of the entrance s a full display of the

ROYAL NT, JOHN, THE NEW WILSON :

And other sewing machines. This poﬁw of tho
establishment {s under the charge of John B, Garri-
#son, and belonging to it is s large srray of threwl,
needles, thimbiea, mschine oll and sewing machine
fixtures, and needies for all machines in use in thin

MANUFAOTURING DEPARTMENT
We find to the right of the hall s room &l ity ot
] oticeable

ted for a lmliea’ reception room. e
] wall of this room 43 s fine o.l ting,
vegt Houre,” by Rousnce; the is pro-

i 1 hal wililch ia

vided with ; ™ , eto., all of
EBIMMIDPNEIM To the left of the Lall is the
eutiing room, with appilances for thst work, and be.
i the sewing room, 12x30 feet, airy snd well
for the business of the semmstress. Lhis

& capacity of 1000 yards per day, is one
room. This firta proposes
to demonstrate the fact that ladies’ underwosr,
or , can be made at home
st ressonsble as those pald for the same

.
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MU:C, BURC
Warren's Music House, 92 Morrison street

High rage urio near the Postoflice, Portland, Or., has everything
oty o BE_AMEPAE-SIS in the musical line at feasonable pri _ A large
stock of sheet musie, books, pianos, musical mer-
chandise, band and- orchestra music always on
hand Mr. Warren buys every thing direct from

Eastern lhouses, and can afford to sell cheaper

than any store in Oregon. Bend for catalogue,

Take Warner’' s Ba‘e Kldney and Liver Cure

electoral majorities received by sue- |

Adams was elected by a majority of

_‘m.ﬁ- B8,

Finmakiag any purcnnse orin writ
ing in respouse to any advertisementin

this paper you will please mention the
name of the paper.

Tse Rose Pills.

A. BLUMENTHAL,
MERCHANDISE BROKER

And Wheolesale Jobber in Dry Goods, Furnishing
Goods, Hats, Caps, Notlons, Trunks, Vallses etc. Also

PURCHASING AGENT

For all interior soltlements.

Particular attentlon pald to FILEJNG ALL
ORDERS from the clty or country, of whatever
by
b e A, BLUMENTHAL,
-2 Freat Strect, Portiand, 0“1»-.
_E_'; O}!li-c;l'xtt i novl

JOELIN A. CHILD

H. P, GREGORY, San Franclsco,

H. P.

Ge
The u{{uvie is lurit:‘.::lu.-r (;ulnfe:llulr wlrhlu_-.l : : : o
e huvealso recelved with the above Jol an hnmense line of Ladles' Muastin and Morino Underwear
Ladies Chemise from 4@e; Ladies' Gowns from T5e; Drawers from 4d@e: Ladies Merinoe _\'c:-gtu I'mn}:|I - s
We have also o large llue of SUk Handkerchiefs, Tles, In Lace and Embizoldery, Hoslery, Chlldren's Hoods,
In order to keop the Lowest Price House in Portlnnd we will sall
Mnow Finkes (in all shadeg) ..o ~10a
Tahle Damavk (Warrnnted Pove Linen .. B0

Caps, or Woolen Jackets, &o,, &c.

Forty-inch Cashmere at
Boubl Idth Momie Cloih

2>
Pharmnelst, Dealer In Drugs, Chemieal
Medicinos,

Comer Morrison and S8econd SBtreets, Portiand, Or.

Wholeaale snd Retail
Agent for

Forest
Flower
Cologne.

Mme, Rachels
Y ENAMEL BLOOM

for the
Oomplexion.

BHAW'S

SEHAW'S °

for the Face.

call and see for themnselves, Orders by mall promptly
attensded to. JOAN A, CHILD, Dru Ly
decl  Cor. Morrison and Second sta., Portiand, Or.

To Hunters and Trappers!

esure and certaln mode of catching Beaver, Ot-

ing the buslness o financial success, can be obtalned
by applying (with stamp) to
G. MANNERS, BoxS 61, 0.,
PortV” -d. Oregon.

Broende (In ulf'shumm Hockahuck Toawels

Samples on application. Direct

A. L. SALINGER & CO.,

210 First Mitreet. Portland, Oregon.
.8, We have no connection with the store next door to us.  Please state what paper you saw thistn,
éillifzmt Wool and Slik Sult st LITT'S, Address, H. B, LI'TT', Third and Alder,Bt

S15 will boy an

2. W. GREGORY, San Francisco. STEWART MCCLURE, Portland

Oregon WMachinery Depot

43 FRONT STREET, PORTLAND.

GREGORY & CO.

EEEP A COMPLETE SBTOCK OF

- Wood Working Machinery
Baw Miliv and Saws,

Steam, Hand and Power Pumps,
Labricatlag Olls nnd
g Ollers,

W

ater
Mievator BHI%
Mnchinists®

nes,
» Bubber, and Ashestos Packing, Mose,
iting, Eabber Mats, Stalr Matiing, Ete.

Pr'ce-L'stz on application Orders fram the conotry Glled with Promptuness.,

Important Notice.
SALINGER’S

Cash Auction Com'y

This well-known and reliable firm of Oakland, Cal, hiiving Just a year ago opencd s branch house In
Partland for the benefit of thelr extensive trivde In Oregon and Washington Territory, their low prices snd bon-
orkble desliogs wre worthy of the patrononge of all,

We have Just recelved an immense line of Embroldery fromAnctlon. These goonds are nsgond as any
Honse in Californis or Oregon keeps.  But we will sell themn at Pricos that will nstonish any merchant.

2-3c, 20c¢, 25¢, BOe, B5e¢, 40¢, 450, Sle.

Pectoral Syrup.

PECK SN YDER'S

Pat. Self-Adjusting American Club Skate,

BELUED STEEL or FULL NICKEL PLATED. Prices farnighed on applicilion, <an he
forwaried by Mall at a cost of 40e. For sale by

THOMPSON, DeHART

Cormer First and TARYIOr sbreli...... cccveese sosirmessrasissaans
: RTERS OF—
IRON AND STEEL,
and Carriage Materials,

Bhe'f and Heavy 1lardware.

Glycerine Lotion

Theso preparations are gal to anything of the
kind ever offered In this market, snd all sre inviled to

ter, Flaher, Mink, Martin, Coon, ete,, and mak- I A RDWAR E,

Wagon

WelOffer to the Iuferior People Great Induce
ments in
Croockery.
Glasswan. e
13est I”lated Ware.
Liamps,

Chandellers,
lL.anterns.
[COAL OIL OF ALL GRADES.

fully Sewnd as yoor orders, espectally for
CHRISTMAS PRESENTS.

You will save lotsof mouney. Price Listasent
on application,

nd - 169 First sireel, Portland, Or.

The Famous I-raw.C'nt sans e Culters.

& CO,

s PO CUIARD, Oregon

Agents for
Also COALof all Descriptions,

Rose Pills.

L BLUMAUER & Co. Scle Agents; FPort=

Tmnd, Oregon,

Auid Puek Orders for any amounl véry care-

mission, Av
Vis'on, Nolres 1o the head, the vital flnid

unobserved In the urine, and many
iseases that leul Lo insanity and death,
MINTIE will agree to forfeit Five
Hundred Dollars for 4 case of this kind the

D:. LADD & CO.

WM. BECK & SON,

Importsrs and Dealere In

Kennady & Winchester Repeating Rifles.

oore's and Clabrough’s
BREECH-LOADING SHOTGUNS.

Fisbing Tackle of every description,
Cor Frouniand Alder %treets. Portiand.

49 FIRST STREET, PORTLAND, OR.

SPORTSMEN'S EMPORIUM.

C.

Winchester and Burgess Repesting, also Remington

Sharp’s, Remington’s, Ballard’s, Burgess’,

Coit's, Bf:ll‘lﬂl’l. Parker's, Scolt & Son,

ges of this Rifle over all others
ggers, lever action, cleaning rod

Is a never-falling Cure
for Nervous Debllity
o Exhnusted  Vitalliy.
B Seminal Weakn
{ Spurmatorrhes, I'.lllh
MARHOMD, Impo-
8l Lency, Paralysis. and
@all t: a terrible effects
of Self Abuse, youth-
g i follies, nnd axoes-
Bl mew In metnrer years—
g cuch ds Loss of Mem.
o "’* ory,Lassitude, Nootur-
ersiea Wy Sooiely, Dimness o

Great English Remedy

RLEY.CQ

VINAL MEATYORATIVE (under his special
wiviece and treatment) will not cure, or for
wiything 1m‘mre or Injnrious found In it,
Di. MINTIE

treals all Private Diseases sun~
without mercury. Consunliation

horoagh examloatlon and adviee, in-
sluading annlysls of urine, §6 0, Price of Vital
Rextoratioe, §3 00 per bolile, or toar times
he quantity for §10 00; sent to any ndddress
n » celpt of priee, or C. O. 1., seenre from obs
wrvalion, and in private npame If desired, by

A. K, MINTIE, M. D

i1 Hearny streeq, Nan ¥ranciseo, Cal,

K, MINTIE'S HIDNEY REMEDY,
VEPREYICU ., cures sll kindsk bf Kidne
<nd Hudder Complaluts, Gonorrhea, Gles
Lencorriicen, For snie by all druggists; $1 00 &
v tle; Kix hottles for £5 .

MINTIE'S DANDELION PILLS
are Lhe bost aud cheapest DYSPEPSIA an
BILioUSN cure [ the ma~ket. Forsale by a

HOonGYE, DAVIS & 0. Portlnnd, Or.

“w hnlesale Ageals, marll

The advanta,

We keep a full line of

Use Rose Pills

Commission Merchanis

AND DEALERS IN

Of all kinds. Also in

Wool, Hides, Etc.

Corner Front amd Alder Sirects, Portland.

J. B. EKNAPP,

Commission Merchant

AND PURCHASING AGENT.

All Goods on Commission.
WOOL, GRAIN, DAIRY PRODUCTS AND
FRUITS A SPECIALTY.

Agent lor Perroit's Patent Doubletree.

267 First street, Portland, Oregon.
B T

Santa Claus’ Headquarters!

Corner Front aud Alder Streets, Porl-

WM. BECK & SON.

%,

Wholesalo and retall dealers n
T%me Goods and Novelties, Mechan-
udln&utluT Dolls, Drums,
Skates, Sleighs, Masks, Veloci-
pedes and *Games.

Bend for sumple oase of toy® put upassorted in lots,

For Extra Rednced Price List, send to

BREECH AND MUZZLE-LOADING SHOTGUNS.

OR AS A SPORTING RIFLE

EVERDING & FARRELL

Branch of San Francisco.
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attached with brush, and is the finest finished rifle made.

end Sharps Rifles,

are that it has finer sights, double tri

For game of all kinds.

GRAIN, HAY and GROCERIES

-
o

ol S

. ©. Garson,

Manufactonrer and dealecgin all kinds of

Sash, Doors, Blinds,

FRAMES, MOULDINGS,"8RACKETS, Eta,
SEASONED FINISHED LUMBER

Constantly on hand,
Importer o

Paints, Oils, :Glass, Brushes.

AND A FULL LINE OF

Painters’ Materials.

t'rders from the country wi.l recdive prompt

and carefnl attention.

BALESROOM! FACTORY:
111 FrontStreet.

At Weldler's MID)
PORTLAND, OREGUN,

/
/
.

asmes, e,
CHRISTM AN GOOTHS,
of the above goods sent to any part of tha
y . 0. ), with the privilege to the purchuser
of examining powds before paylng for them.

ROLLED GOLD JEWELRY!

For one-thind the cost of solld gold.

The New York Jewelry Company,
Morse's Palnee, Portland, Oregon, keep constantly on

land a full line, conmsting of
and Gents’ Jewelryl

neh as Ladies Sets, Long Pins, Brooches, Neck

lnfns, Waich Chalns, Finger Hings, Bracelets, Onff

Hns, Culf Buttons; Childrens’ Ear f)ﬂﬁm. Hcm; Bib
ns, Bracelets; Gentlemens' Watches, Rin

I Walch Charms, Sleeve Hultons, & 'I]i.l'!. But-

| tons, 8 Irt Studs, Scarf Pins, Dismonid and Imiitation
‘!‘):nmond Btods and Rings, Lockets, :ﬂumwﬂm. Eya

Wateh

as well as Clocks, oveltles and

Use Rose Pills.|

It Is made from s Si
Value, and i & POSIT
{ conse palns in the lower

Liver—Hendaches —Jat
larin, and all she difficnld
Liver and Urinary O .
Menstriustions, and during preguaancy, I has

Tt restores the orgnns that Masce the hiood,
nee is the best Wiood Purifier,
known remedy that cures Brigbt's Disease, Fo

w ‘mre.

rhesints and all Dealors at
and \ *Fle
ttle, Largest bottie in the market. ‘Try

H, H. WARN ER &1C0., Rochestor, ¥. ¥

part of theSoody—
indice — Digziness,
jus of the Kidneys,

A STEVENSON
STEVENSON & ZIFNS,
Commission Merchants,

0. T. ZINKS.

1 Awarded Meda! Ist Premium State Fair 18840,

o

I8 GALVANIC MEDICAL BELT, A NEW

and wonderfil invention, will cure without med|
cing Rhetmatis =, Paralyss, N eurnlgia, Kidney, Liver
Spinal Diseases, [mpotency, Rupture, A
o Dyspepsia, Plies and ather Disenses of hoth sexes
lenge a solentific investigation of its merite.
Call or address HORNE & WEST ELECTRO-MAG-
Na;E;I‘IU BELT CO,, 708 Market stroet, San Francisco

gue, Nervous-

nls

And Pealeis In all kieds of

PRODUCE AND PROVISIONS.
500 Frout Streer, Ban Frauciseo.

Liberal adyv.neomenis on aonsignmenila.

l_‘,m. ATARKEY & PALEN'S NEW'

o » o Bl i oA of treatment by inhalation for Consmmp

all mueh necdless su
und thousands of mﬁ:};
Mﬁ&own‘nom-

imseif until enred

enmatisoy, and.all C

information ang =

2““:"“:”’ - ‘

Pod of H. B. MATHEWS, 68
! streel, San Franelseo, Califorola,

~ALBO—
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