ESCAPED,

It was @ bitter night in Jlnnnry—-u'

when homeless wanderers sunk
Arozen to desth, and the very mar.
row seemed to congeal in one's bones,
“There's one advantage in steam,”
growled » fat old gentleman, in the ocor-
nor seat; “wind and weather don't affect
it. Noflesh and blood horse could stand
s night like this, but the iron horse
keeps straight ahead, though the ther-
wometer is at zero, or at boiling-water
Just then the conductor entered.
“Tickets, gentlemen, if yon [{lm-."
“It's o dreadful night, conduotor," 1
said, feeling, with stiffoned fingers, for
wy tickel.

night

down

| with the collar turned up around his

ears,
I felt convinced that this man with the

| brutal eyes, and the boavy hanging jaws,

wus the Cain! And as I looked fur-

{tively noross, I canght the wide-open

orbs of the fair little girl,
Obeying the spotaneous impulse of

| my heart, I rose and went over to hor,

“Yon heanl what we were saying, my
child?” '
“Yes, o murder—oh, how horrible!"

“Do not be frightensd; o one will
Lurt you.'

Slie swiled up in my face, with sweet,
contiding innocunoes,

Our stay at Exmouth was but brief;
but during the delsy Iconld see that the
watchful detective had changed Lis seat

wDreadful, sir," feelingly responded |to one nearer the brutish in the
{he conductor. *‘Why, the brakeman 1.11““\_ 0\'-:-'::& e brutish man in the

oan't live ouwide, and so I look the
other way when they creep in, poor fel-
lows, to got » breath of warm air at the
stoveo,”

And the eonductor opened the door,
and plunged across the coupling into the
pext car, orying ont:

“Hardwiok!"

It was quite a considerable city—with
s handsome iron depol, and the usual
crowd around the platform, with their
bands in their pockets, and their cigar
ends ablaze,

Our oar was nearly tho last of the long
train, and but one passenger enterod-—a
slender young girl, wrapped in a gra
blanket, and wearing a neat littlo travel-
ing hat of gray straw, trimmed with
stone-colored velvet flowers. Sheseemed
{o hesitate, like one unusad to traveling,
and finally sat down near the door,

“Pardon me, young lady,” I said,*“yon
had better come nearer the stove."”

She started, hesitated an instant and
then obeyed.

“Do2s this train go to Bayswater?” she
asked, in & voice so deliciously soft that
it thrilled through me.

“Yes, Can I be of servica to you?"

“0Oh, no—at least not until we reach
Bayswater. I would like a carriage
there."

+We shall not be there yet these three
hours,"”

“Do we stop again?"”

“Only at Exmouth.”

Blhe drow a deep sigh, seemingly of
relief, and then sertled back in her cor-
ner. By the light of the lamp | could
seo her Tace plainly. Apparently she
wis not more than sixteen, with large
blue eyes, golden hair drawn straight
away from her face, and a little rosy
mouth like a baby's.

“Do you expect friends to meet you
ut Bayswater, wy child?" I asked,

“No, sir; I am going to school there.”

“T4 will be an awkward hour to arrive
by yourself—one in the moming."

WOl T am not afraid,” she said  with
alittle laugh. “‘Ishall go straight to
the seminary."

So the train thundered on,with steady,
conseloss pulsing at its iron heart, and
constant roar, Suddenly the signal
whistles sounded, and the train began to
slacken its speed.

“Surely we are not st Exmouth yet ?"
I thought; unless I have fallen uncon-
scionsly asleep, and allowed the progress
of time o escape me."”

I glanced at my watch; it was barely
half-past eleven, and we were not due at
Exmonth until twelve.

1 rubbed the frost from the window
pane, and looked out, We had stopped
at a little way station, in the midst of
densa pine woods,

*Is this Exmonth 2"

Tt was the soft voice of the pretty trav-
eler opposite,

“No: [ don't know what place it is;
some way station.”

*‘Does this train stop at way stations?”

“Nover, generally; they must have
bean especially signaled here.  Yon
are cold, my child—your voice trem-
bles."

“Tt g cold,” she said, faintly, drawing
Ler shawl around her, *Ob, 1 wish they
would hurry on!”

“Wa are moving once more," I said.
“Conductor”—for the man of tickets was
passing throngh the cars—*‘why did we
stop at this back-woods place,"”

“Qut of water,” waa the reply, as he
hurriedly passed by.

Now I knew perfectly well that this
answer was not the real solution of the
matter., Our delay had not exceeded
hnlf & minute—altogether too short a
time for replenishing the boilers; and
where on earth was the water to come
from in that desolate streteh of barren
pine woods., Five minuntes after, the
conductor entered the car; I made room
for him ab my side.

“Sit down, conduetor—yon've nothing
to do just this minute.”

He obeyed.

“Hoee!" faltered the young girl; “‘they
—locked the car doors at Exmouth, they
are locking them now."

She was right,

“Probably they were fearful lest the
orimiual shonld eseape,” I remarked, in
an undertone,

“Will you—may I trouble you to
bring meo & glass of water?"

I rose and made my way toward the
fce-cooler, near the door, but with
dificulty, for the train was again under
rapid motion. To my disappointment,
the tin goblet was ehained to the shelf.

*No matter,” sho said, with o winuing
smile; I will come myself,”

I drew the water and held up the cup;
but instead of taking it as she ap-
prosched, she brushed suddenly past
me, opened the door, and rushed ount
upon the platform,

“Stop her! stop her!" shouted the de-
tective, springing to his feet. “‘She
will be killed! Conductor—brakeman—
hold up!"

There was & rush—a tumult—a bustle.
I wis first upon the platform; but it was
empty and desorted, save by & lLalf-
frozen looking brakeman, who seemed
horror-stricken.

She went pust me like a shadow, and
jumped off as we erossed Cairn turnpike
road,” he stammered.

“Jumped off the express train!”
Well," said the conductor, shrugging
his shoulders, *'she must have been
killed instantly., What mad folly!"

“It's five hundred dollars ont of my
pocket,” said the detective, ruefully. I
didn't want a scene before we got to
Bayswater, but I was & confounded fool.
A woman cornered will do anything, I
beligve!”

“What!" I ejaculated; “‘yon surely do
not mean that child—"

1 mean," said the detective, ealmly,
“that that child, as you call her, is Attila
Burton, & married woman, twenty-six
years old, who last night murdered four
persons, in cold blood, and was trying to
eaoapa to Canada.”’

The train was stopped, and a party of
ns went back to search for any trace of
the yonug ereature, whose apparent in-
nocence hiad appealed to my sympathies
so earnestly. We fonnd her at length,
quite dead, by the side of the track,
frightfully mangled by the force of the
fall, and mutilated almost beyond recog-
nition.

“Well, she's escaped justice in this
world, if not in the next,” said the de-
tive, gloomily, as he stood lovking down
upion her remains,

“Do you suppose she expected to be
able to spring from the train without in-
jury 2" I asked.

S Withont much injury ? Yes; women
are unreasoning creatures! But I nover
droamed of snch msane folly, or Tshonld
have taken measures to provent it."

They lifted ap the fair dead thing, and
carried it to the néarest place of refuge

—a lonely farm-honse among the frozen
hills—and we returned to the train,
reaching Bayswater only a few minntes
behind time. And when, in the morn-
ing's papers, I read the account of the
mrder, and the tragie end of the mur-
deress, 1 thought of the slender crea-
ture's blue eyes and rosebud month,
with o strange, pitying thrill at my
heart.

-

Good Resolutions,

Tt would be far better that those who
cannot keep good resolutions should re
frain from making them, for there can be
littlo donbt that in the process of making
and then breaking them the moral fiber
of a man's character beeomes flacid and
velaxed, Our moral nature is s0 eon-
stitnted that any trifling with it is franght
with injurious consequences; nnd those
who think they may abuse it with iw-
punity find out—when schievement ix
nigh hopeless—that they have destroyed
its vitulity , and that they are no longer
in possession of that heaven-horn sense

“What did yon wean by telling me | 450 onr best guide through life,
such a he just now?"' 1 spoke it under |

my breath.
tone :
*“About what ?"

It cannot be too frequently nrged that

He replied, in the same | .o o.qis the reward of labor, and that

it is & viciousand mischievons fallacy to
suppose we c¢an obtain it by any other

“About the reason we stopped just |y i A modern writer has beautifully

now."

He smiled,

expressed this idea; and of the many no-
ble sentiments which Mr. Ruskin has

*To tell you the truth, I stopped fo given the world, perhaps there is not
take on u single passenger—a gentleman | & "L preguant with deep and penotrat-
—Wwho has come down {rom Bayswater, | i) wisdom. Inthe ‘“Stones of Venioe,"

“For the pleasnre of traveling once | the following pussage oocurs: UNow itis

more over the same route?”

“Exactly—for the pleasure of travel-
ing it in certain society. Don't be
alarmed for your own safety—it's a de-
tective policeman.”

g

T was about to repent the words in as-
tonishment, when he motioned me fo
silence.

“And who is the offender?”

“I don't know myself yet. He don't
want a scene until the moment of arrest;
we are sate enough until we reach Bays-
water,"

“Where is he?"

*“The detective? He sits by the door
vonder, with & ragged for cap pulled
over his syes. Did yon evor see a more
perfost specimen of the dilspidated
countrymen?”

1 smilod; I conld not help it.

*What is the case?"

“A murder—a man and his wife, and
two little children—their throats out
last night and the house set fire to after- |
ward.”

“Giond heavens ! what s monster!”™

We had ocontinped the conversation |
thronghoutin a whisper, searcely above |
our breath, and now the condnotor rose
and left me to study the faces of my
fellow passengers with curions drend
and harror.

Somehow. often as I revolved the mat- | from the moral |
. have sunk; they

ter in my mind, my fancy wonld ﬂ'l!ll?
on & course, brutal-looking man opposi

with a bushy beard and s shaggy wool,

o

| gtand its beneficent lm.-anin;.:.

| fapeiful edifices,
| & mind with Pistol when he sings:

ta ! good use

only by labor that thought can be made
healthy, and only by thought that labor
can be made happy, and the two can

not be separated with impunity.
This grand truth can nol be too
earpestly taught and  promulgated.

Every child in the country shonld know
it by heart, and learn to see and under-
) But it is
to be feared that many of those who have
given up the best portion of their lives
to vainly hoping for improvement with-
out making any actual effort to attain at,
are past the period when such truths ean
have much effect. They are wholly lost
to the world of action, and live in an at-
mosphere of dreams and chimerical an-
ticipations.  They are the chief creators
&f thoss airvstrnotnores called castles
the un‘" and are content to cnjr,-_v the

iu th

empty pleasures from living in such
No donbt they are of

“1f wishes would prevall wilh me,
My purpote aould et fall with me.

Yes; if wishes wonld prewail, it wonld
be u very lazy world indeed to live in.

We cannot contemplate without a feel-
ing of sadness the position of those who
having postponed the dsy of reformation
find themselves face to faco with the bit-
ter reality. They are rudely awakened
egurthy into which they
have neglected to make
of time, but time has played
sad havoe with them.

Aunecdote of the Great Hormed Owl.

A correspondent of the American Nat-
uralist, whe has made a special study of
the habits of owls, gives the following
narrative of his experience :

“Many years ago I observed a singu-
lar Labit of the owl, a notice of which I
bave mever seen published. In the
‘funny colnmn’ of our local newspaper o
Knragmph appearad headed, “"How to

vill an Owl,” the substance of which
was, after finding an owl on a post or
tree, you were to have him fix his cyos
upon you, and then walk mpidly
around bim; closing with the statement
that he will keep hiseyesso intently upon
you, turning his head with your move-
ment, but forgetting to turn his body,
and he will thus wring bis own head off.

Nothing is too absurd for n boy to at-
tempt if it promises fun or novelty; and
shortly afterwards a fine, live specimen
of & nearly adult “Bubo virgineanus”
falling into my bands, I proceeded to
test the matter by experiment, 1 placed
Bubo on the top of one of mother's
clothos-line posts, where he remaived
motionless and entirely unconscions of
the attempt abont to be mude upon his
life, It was mnot dificult to secure his
sttention for Lo never, while 1 had

him, diverted Lhis  gaze  from
me while I was in his presence. 1 bogan
wilking rapidly wround the post,

o few foet from it, keoping my eyes tixed
upon him all the whiﬁe. His gmly ro-
mained motionless, but his head turnad
oxactly with my movements., Half way
ronnd, and his face was directly behind.
Three-quarters of the circle, and still the
same twist of the neck and the same
stare following me, An entire circle
and no change, On I went, twice ronnd
and still that watehful stare and steady
turn of the head. I had all this time
kept uninterrupted wateh of the bird,
His talons grasped the top of the post
and his body was perfectly stationary.
On I went, three times round,
and I began really to wonder
why the head did not drop off, when
ail ‘at once I discovered what T had
not noticed Vefore, When I reached
half way ror ad from the front, which
was a8 far ar be conld turn his heud to
{follow my movements with eomfort, ho
whisked it back through the whole circle
so instantaneously, and brought it facing
me again with such precision that I fuiled
to detect the movement, although I was
looking intently all the time. 1 repeated
{he experiment many times alterward on
the same bird, and I had always to wateh
carefully to detect the movement of the
ro-ndjustment of his gaze, So rapid and
precise was his movement that I failed
soveral times to detect it, even when I
was looking expressly for it and at the
proper moment,

He Knew the Author.

Poorold Burwitt! He was very opin-
ionatad, and conld be quite severs when
his expressed opinions were doubted;
yet was ho o very sensible mau, and it
hiurt him sorely to tind himself in error,
One day the minister, at a social confer-
ence of the parish, read a beautiful
hymn, 8o exquisite did he consider it
that lie remarked upon it to his flock,
and expressed much regret that the
author should be unknown.

“Tt is really strange,” said he, “'that n
hymn so beautifnl in every respect—iit
to Lo classed with the most brilliant
poetic gems—should lave come to us
without tiie name of the autlor.”

“Parson Nimberly, what do you
mean?" demanded Deacon Burwitt, start-
ing to his feet, with his kymn-book inhis
Liand. **If you mean to sy, sir, as how 't
you don't know the nume of the man that
writ that besutiful hymn, I can tell yon,
sir. Why, I've know'd that hymn, and
have know'd who writ it, too, for years."”

“My dear Deacon,” returned the min-
ister, mildly. *“I. think you must be
mistaken,"

“No, sir!" ssserted the deacon, vigor-
ously. “‘Here it is, sir.”

At this point the deacon’s son, at
home on & visit from o distant academy,
pulled his father by the coat-skirts and
tried to stop him; but it was too late.
The good man Lad been told that he
must be mistaken. He could not rest
until lie had ernshed out that lLase in-
sinuation,

1 say, sir; here it is: That hymn was
writ by Mr. Apon!”

Poor Old Burwitt! He knew in a mo-
ment that he had put his foot into it
somehow —that, in some manner, to him
incomprehensible, he had exposed his
ignorance. That was dreadfull  He
thonght so, becunse the minister hid his
faco beliind his handkerchief, while bis
whole frame shook with suppressed
langhter; and full one-half of the assem-
bled people, as he glanced nround, were
quaking with laughter not suppressed.
He sat down with o groan, and held his
pence daring the remainder of the ses-
sion. As soon as lie had gained the open
air, on his way homoward, he caught his
son by the atm:

“Bob,—what was thoy laughing at?"

At your comical misapprehension of
the word-—Anon. It isa contraction of
the Latin Anonymous, and simply signi-
fles—Name not known.”

“Wal —I declare! Plague take them
misleadin’ contractions!"

A Matter-of-¥act Man.

An Englishman, wandering alone npon
the edge of n bog, at the footof Ben Nevis,
Ll the misfortune to miss the proper
path, and stumbled into s bog, where,
ere long, his struggling had served to
sink Lim to Lis armpits in the tepacions
mire. Inthis terible plight Le espied a
stont Highlander, not f{ur away, to
whom he eried outto at the top of his
YOlce:

here™ i
“My name is not Donald,” the High-

“Ho! what ho! Donald! Here!—come | -

lander said, appronching the spot,
““Never mind what your pameis! Do |
wou wa tha plight T am in? 1 can never |
get out of ths alone,”
“Indeed, mon, 1dinoa think yon can.”
And with that he turned o go away. |
“(jood heavens! Are yon going to leave |
me Ligre o dic?” the Englishman cried.
“Eh? D'vou want me to lielp you?"
“Io I want you to help? What can I
do else?"

HWill you help me?"

“Aye, yon want me.”

“Oh! help! help!bhelp me, in heaven's
name!” i

“Indesd, mon, why didn't you auk'
that in the first place?’ And the High-

lander quiekly lifted him out, and set
| him on hard groand. ]

\
- . ’ \
*Sure, I dinna know, ‘

New Market Theater,

The Lestor Opora Company isst present
meeting with splendid enconragement at
New Market Theater in Portland, The
company is a strong one and deserve the
success they moeet with, Manager Stechen
informs us that he has secured Sheridan,
the fﬂlt Bhakspoarian actor, who will
care for Portland on August #th to play &
full round of characters openingin Louis
the XI.  This will be one of the best en-
gagements ever played in Oregon and owr
renders should not miss  ft~Telvgraw,
July Soth

Frank . Abell, the premivm photos
grapher of Oregon, is prepared to take all
Kinds of photographs, ebinets, ote, in
the bighest styles otart, His bandsome
parlors 107 and 100 First street, Portland,
are alwavs open for the accommodation
of his patrons,

When you go o ortiand be cortain and
visit Isaac Harman, The Clothler, as it is the
only #tore in which yon can so sasily contract for
an ontdt and be suro of recelving satisfaction. Or
sond your order; stsle your sigo and quality of
goods desirod. and if you do not receive them
as ordered Jon't accept them,  Addrows [BAAQ
BARMAN, The Clothier. corner First and
Washingtou stroets, Fortland Oregon.

The “Ladies’ Bruporium and Lace House," J,
B Gartison & Co,, 107 Thind street noar Yam-
hill, Portland, Or. The finest assortment of real
and cheap laces and embroideries in Oregon.

Plunder's 8, 8 B, Fever and Aguoe mix-
ture. A sore shot,

You will alwayn feel good and hever bave s wour
wtomuachi if you deink Dsisos Bitters,

The old made f;il_nﬁ:mi_llu'-_- ak atrobg by drink.
g Dauiatis Bitters, the great tonte,

THOMPSON,

The Best Plux known for Welding

And MALLEABLE Iron to Steel.

In 1, 8 and 10u0h tinsi price Bie por Ib,

JOHN A. CHILD
Pharmacist, Dender in Deugs, (hemld culs wnd
Medicines,
Cor. Morrison aind Secoud Streets, Portian Or ]

Wholesale amd Eeunl)
Agent for

Forest
Flower
Cologne

Muie, Rachel's

J ENAMEL BLOOM

for the
Complexion.

HIAW'S
Poctorial Syrup
NHAW'S

Glycerine Lotion

for the FPace,

Those prepaniiking are squal 10 anything of the
alind ever offered In this market, sod sll wre Bviged to
onll Wil see for theniselyes. Ordirs by msll promptly
stiended Lo, JOHN A l'lll[‘:h.l‘tn(uhl.

0N P Co_(New Soties), Ko 8

Partand Business Dinectry!

MEAL ENGRAVER,

€ B PET Y =8 Ouk siroet, Benl Engraver, many
facturer of Steel pyd Dois Sinmps, Dies, daters,
notary and lodge seals.  Orders tlled prompuly.

T BUENA VIATA POTTERY.

WHOLESALE DEPOT S 50 Wi am poon.
A, M. Smith Propy, msisfisctures desdn the, stone
ware, Hpwer pots, vases, e bolck, vic, Coontry
onfers Hlled prompily.

——

_ COMMINGION MERCIANT..
TINS5, 0 Foit sinet. Wholsale

denler in Cadiforida amd Mexhesn frolt wid produce,
Chins Flee sl Nut O ad low rates

ART GOODS.

fehds  Cor. Morvlson amd o ata, Fortind, O

D. J. MALARKEY & (0.,
Commission Merchants,

WHOLESALE DEALERS IN

GROCERIES AND PROVISIONS,
Foreign mdﬂeaﬂe Produce.

We make the sale of Dalry Produce a Specialty
LIBERAL CASH ADYANCES MADE ON
CONSIGNMENTS.

10 and 19 FRONT STREET, PORTLAND

MORNE'S PATACH OF ART.-The Teniling
st for pleture fraies and moalithigs, @holesale
nind retmil, Faey goods mond artists’ materinis e speo

lably, 161 First streel Portlaead, O, O, Morse & Ua,

- :

T

NORTHWESTERN

MARRIAGE
s Compey

OREGON.

PORTLAND,

Incorporated under the Laws of Oregon.

CuanTitn PERPETUAL CAFITAL, » pHO0N

OFFICERS,
CHARLES HEGELE, Presldent,
HENRY ACKERMAN, View-'reshilent,
JAMES STEEL, Treasirer,
A, B GIOSE, Berretary sl Maonegir.
Dinecrons—J, W, Whalley, Henry Ackerman, Jas
Rioel, 8 Jullus Myor, Churles Flegele
oo to ton thotiasind dollum
fod persons it the tate of 8 por

Puollcdes of from e
vl b Lo dinT
yewr ofl ool thotsanil for msles wnder vigbineen s
Pernbess wndier shxcien: mud 86 por Year on each thous
aind for wll above (howe ages, for t riosd of fonr
yearn, and therealler. during wpin '.1 1fe; ot the
e of onedollar per yoar,

Poliches wre payable at the ond of fhe year diring
whileh marrlage occim at ihe rato of S pwer ool Tor
very Year from dite of pollay,

il s prmety w home tnstitatlon, and e names of
n offlevms, direetoes and references given in cirealar,
with its stock capital, wre n suftlelens glamntes of s
perfect  rellablliy,  Eoengotie aod rellabie  agenis
wantisd l'\t'ri'“ hirre,

AL ot annt horleed agenis enrry  Aheir commisdon to
o Blstiess with thein, Mddryss,

A K. GROSS, Secrelary,
~ _I’nl'ﬂl‘n‘. Oregon,

GARRINON'S

SEWINGC MACHINE STORE
167 Third NMreet, Portinnd, oregon.
l)}.\l K OIS ALL KINDE OF SHWING MA-

elatiies, Nevdles, Oflg nnd Attachooents,  Agenis
for Davis, Wowe, Wilson, Singer, and 8t John Bow-
g Machinis  Agent fir e D, JTowe Maoufsctar

Maehing, Sewlng Machli m|lanlh-nl el WArTRnies
fur vtie year. A reduction of per ceut o Sewlng
Machlne correspaylente so

Life Scholarships

Paid In Instalimenis

e SEND FOR CIRCULARS w8
_ml_.r:slww_ - - .

M Strengihe
ety il

i

. NI
wie resull ol

= Mipoed, Strsgthons the Ner
satlon, Heprodaetive Orgaos, and 1) ]
Megtnl Pacultles [ sbopm sty annatursl detdliiaring
san the systoi, proventing lnvoelnntary loases
Tommics with the Grine,
o 0 tlentri
eliminator of w
PLAINTS, 1T (I
s ‘T'e thos saffering from the efeols
of youthful Iwunlluu"‘rtirc

ihorangh and permssent 3
.I.\Tm:ll. 2 50 g bottle, or

vnntr With full direct) L
rure frot observal b iy madidress npon recelpt of
i, or U O, 1), !lmiri:ll}' L
e, Salfield, 210 Kearny sireet,

S Pranclses, Usl, Consiliatlons strimly confidentlal
hy Jetior or &t ol L Fur the esmivetiderion o

thents, aned by opder 1o secire perfect secevey, 1 have
a private gdilress, onder which all jickagos
o ardded

K1

WM. PFUBDER, SOLE PROPRIETOR
Oregon Famed Specifie for this Climste

Bewnre of Fever and Ague.,
THE DEST KXOWN HEMEDY TD mAN

.llll THANCISCO
“THE OLDEST HOUSE"

"Oykas Stoe Cne forCatam)

] IQUID OR DY, PRICE §100; * ATMOSPIHEIRIC
4 Tostifflators,™ priee S Dry Cure and [nsoffi.
Lors madled on peselpt of cl w, with fol] direction for
tmete, &, G, SKIDMOIE & S0, Drogeista 181 Fioy
strewt, Portdand, Or, Sole Ageiin for the N, Paciile
Comat wardit

»l'
-1
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= cSTARKEY & PALEN

T
T ' -
L

5LT] LDAY
HEMATHEWS

60
MONT'C

l)ll—". RTAIKEY & PALEN'S NEW THEAT
L st by Loahnlation fur Censmmption, Asthma
Mronohitls, Cotireh, Dyspe
LTS
nnd Nervons

peling, Hle « Do
» Nearalgtn, Bhenmatism, and sl (hronic
Isordera,  Paclowes miny b tonve.
tlesitly meinl by expross, roady for tmedinto e Wt
howme. Hend for froe pemphilen. Address the progirl-
wtors, DI FTATKEY & PALEX, 1100 and 1111 )
rard stroet, Piladelplite, Pa,, o 1L E, MATTIEWS,
o Munlgomery strest, Han nolsoo, Cal, from
whiot caty b otebabiesd Both nformathin wnd suyiplles,

EISTAURANT THE BEST IN THE OITY
AN Mpdarn Taproverients,  Cpen wll duy.
it 0 M BRENNMR, Propeiston

J. B. ENAP? & CO.,

Commission Merchants
AND PURCHASING AGENTS,

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

Agent 1or Purrott's Patent Doubletree,

207 First street, Ert!and, Oregon.

8@ Wo hiave the hest facllithon in Oregon for storing
Dutter s ue to Keop It sweol god 1) s mnrketalile eons
dilon. N chinege fur stomge of hitter cotslgned (o
us,

Everding & Farrell,

DEALERS IN
GRAIN SACKS,
PROVISIONS AND FEED OF ALL KINDS,

Alfer and Front stronta, Portiand,

W AN 1_.-;;1'-_%!1
i

DeHART & Co

Importers of

WARE,
IRON and STEEL.
‘lei Wood Lumber and Wagon Material,

Cumberland, Lehigh and
Carbon Hill Coal,

send for deseriptive ciroular and sample

Portiowd, Oregon,
————

DERTVIAN BICTERS,

(CINCHONA RUBRA)

K COUNT CINCHON WAS THE APANGSH
I 163, The Couness, his wife,

rl‘ll
Viearoy In Peru,
wai prostrated by an intermitient fever, from
which shio was freed by the nwe of the ustive rem-

edy, the FERUVIAN BARK, or, a8 1t was onlled in

the Ianguage of the couutry, “Quinquion” irate-
ful for hor recovery, on her pettity 0 Enrope in
1622, e Introduced the remedy lu Spaia, whera 16
wis known under various pames, cndll Lionmsas
culled 1t CINCRONA, fn henor of (e lady who
nal brought them that which was mote preclous
thag he gold of the Tooss, To tais day, alier &

lapso of two bundred snd fifly Feas, sietce [T
given os nothieg 1o take s place & vleotnally
cures & worbld oppeiite for sthinsiants by restors
fng the natural tope of We Mowacs It siiacks
axoessive love of liquor ax 1t does & fever, and de-
stroys both alike. The powerful taplo viriue of

the Cinehons Is preserved Ln the

PERUVIAN BITTERS

which ko ax ellective sgalvst malarial fever w-day

a4 they were In the days of the old Spanis

Viceroys.

For Sale by all Druggists and Wine
Marchants.

WILMERDING & CO,, AgeniaSan Vram-
clweo,

W.J, VAN SCHUY VUL & €O,
Agents, Fortiand, Oregon

SIBSON, CHURCH & (0.,

Portland, Oregor.
EXPORTERS OF WHEAT AND FLOUR.

In the Market at nll thnies for the abave
Commodities,

Address wi for Information as 1o values,
or Terms of Conslgninent,

CALCUPTA AND OAKLAND BAGS for
sale In lots to snit,

stencll marks furnished free ona
tion,

pplica-
Jet—

Patent, Nov, 0, 1880,
Modical

HORNE'S
mw (imuine. )

o

- TONIC.

The Opinion of a Prominent Physician.

1 will wiwiys give merit whors metis heboige Par-
don e for retatig a Hitle personnl axperianes, In
thie yomr 1880 1 found mysell losing both by s {11
wivd health, 1 eould n o wwitae for the d ity
bt £ oontinusl untl) [ wisindy o ingtetnd fhois
Pulr ab Saloimn, I‘r‘iﬂu- pu;;llmum:& mm‘ o
simipilng  somethina. Ll n
uwhi-. rl'uuml It wan li! ELION 'N; i
exumlned the farmnls on the K of the Isutil'l:] vl
fouid the Digredients umed were gool 1 st th
Tunie, and found It very A b the Lpstel wint o
my wornder nid surprise it semeed 10 Tl nie -
chusesd n botile, whille | wrin sbopplag o0t r

i} clulbge. &

grounds for spveral doys felt & wonde
nothewd a Tessiibig of ¥ it [ Dt t0 tuehd

Iy, mod el 1 itvost Aremily belloye s AT [0l "
entined me 1o send (oF mare, | herebs fraely .ﬁmno
metited Lhe l'i.\l-l:&'il.l:"-!l Toxie o asy one affileed
with dyapsspmin wnd in wthont,

sy i WoLsRooKk, W .

Hodge, Davis & Co. Nole mgents, Fovtland, Or

e U R
It s maile m & St Troguemi ’.ﬂﬂ i b
Vilue, shd» & IFi le! Remedy far -J;ll.u- ain

raaen 1 lind Catise palns in Ve 10Wer part of the teody -
for Forpid Ldver—Flesduches —Jpindion — [Haenem
Giruvel, M wnd )11 1 difhonttios of the Kidneys
Lives and Urnary Orguos. For Female Dennses
N-mlmumu.mwm- wid mmlmuwnulr}. It ha
™ 11 restond h:?.“" WAKR Lhe Bloud
i Benos s the Dedt Purtler., [t lsthe only
kntrwn reiedy that cures Bright's lw:-ur_ Fur Lin

h?c&.t_n- W .
or Swmle by ﬂ:mumuu Denlers at 1\' 25 jo
bottle, Larpest britle In the markel Try

M. WANRNER & ©O,, Rochestar, 8.V,

EMPIRE BAKERY,

'No, 42 Washington st., Portland, Or.

V0SS & FUHR.
MANUFACTURERS OF

PILOT BREAD, CRACKERS,

| Bread, Cakes. Pastey, Sods, Plonie, Buiter,
l Sugar and Khoo n&&:’ulmm u:u
|

mmmmwum
aended .

BHI¥ BREAD A EPECIALTY.




