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“;c;,,;, [N THE CLEARING,
{ng throtgh the shadows,
ot B

[ n
: i wm' {ng sunlight Iny
l:'l'n?;mllu. ot the pathiway
Leading 1o the u-pnh .%nr
of ihe o8 in in e © ng. s
Whore mY recilues pnoe v

+ thad cabin in the olearing
0 'ﬂ;:ﬂ e came .I:'{h o
\rg OUF ‘.hl:ﬁrca nrow 'l'. "
Wiere Ot ooms the red bod
By the Q00T Gewood's odor
ird's melodles

|od Wit
nfn'd the calbird's

nd tha fioor of puncheons,
,"nf;.";’; 1aid on Jolst aud atll,
And tho fire place ”l'ldl'
m the red clay on the llh
with the ehimney sanding outaide,
Like & blind man arkiug Alms,
o efsticknand oln aud
By the pullder's y

up the Aue wide throated
g AL K T
n )
Whenoo Qo great fire blaam best,
0! [smell thi¢ PAVOTY venlwn,
pear ibe homlny simmer low,
Jomy Mury stirs | & embery
Tuat were aahes Joug ago,

afn T hurry homeward,
ol;;:g e d"rﬂlull in o'er,
Aad my heart leaps up Io gladnes
For 1o this wide-open door
Magy, in her homespun labit
With her hand sbove ber eyes,
Gizes o'] wround the clearing,
Till my coming form sbe sples,

u 1 am s hunter,

:utilitl:jocﬁm deer’s sudden bound
Tl hove awilt and suro wy afm s,

Ere his life-Ude dyes the ground;
17 for hor 1 am B0 angler,

and the spotied beautios woo
From their Tmm“ of walers,
Ere (e sun has dried the dew,

Andl the wild roso 81d the bluebell
That I pluck with gentle care,
Are for her who rulus the cabin—

Mury, 0f the mayen hair
i for ber | emite the forest
Day by day with myrisd blows
“Tis for her the cornstalk tassels
Aga the golden pumpsin growe,

ron, winding through the woodlands,
m;gnhbon af:me with sang and shout,
¢t for n day of rlmuu
‘here the latcl koy huogelh ont,
And with ready hands assist ox
At our Iabore, while tho sest
Ufour conversation brightens,
Tl the sun goes down the west

Aye, snd onoe again I seo them,
O & mad, sweel summer day,
When the robln on the maple
Srems to slng his soul away:
And the clearing swims sround me
B otk Mary whispars:
And my weepln Kper
'*nll,me wlnr‘w had to go T

‘Why he had to go1"* 0, Heaven!
“Iid God want oor litlo boy !
*Ti the old uuanswered question
t)nkmnr {11 the heart of Joy,
Aud subdulng many & pleasure,
As [ oo those friends of old,

Hiding tendesly our dullnlf
Ia the forest's virgln mold,

Sow that eabln In the clearing
1s but dust, blewn hero und there,
Where the palpitsting engines
Breathe thelr darkness oo the alr;
Where my forests towered {n beanty,
Now a smoking village stands,
And the rows of (actlories cluser
Grimly on my fertlle lands,

Fearcely room enough Is lefl me
For this double, elustaring rose,
Where the baby knd Its mother
&lile by side In earth 0N
Boon the Inst fond trace will vanish
Which procialms that thoy have been:
But no matter—heaven's galeway
Opened wide (o letthem 1o,

Yet with Mary oft I lingor
Where the wellswweep slanieth low,
Piauning over all our labors,
When (o plant and what to sow,
How to ride ro Sunday meeting—
Fixlivg op & proper day,
For tho rolling and the quilting,
And the young folks’ evening play.

“E'guly, and & memory only "
Is that what you speak of me!
Well, the memary I« i blessing,
And It plotures fale to pee;
While the fairest aud the sweelest
Lingers with thi evermsare—
“Tis the cabio In the elearing
Aot my Mary at the door, ~
=B, 8. Parker,

THE REY, ABIEL.

“These practices are so fatigning; I
sea 10 s in all this drilling; T'm quite
eerfain of my part, and, of course, it's
to only one with any difficult passages
in it—that is, extremely difficnlt,”

And Miss Chief Soprano slightly
turned ber head and glanced toward the
ftudy door, Immediately a chorus of
voioes was heard, and a chorus of eyes
wemed to be similarly attracted by the
slorespid study door. The contralto
tlovated her [little pink nose, which
would Le pink in spite of all the pearl
powder in the world, as she replied;
“I'm suro that run in the Te Deum is
mnch more diffioult than those simple
trills that give you so much trouble."”

“Woll," said Mr, Basso, “‘I've prac-
tioed my part for two weeks hand-run-
ping and I'm sure I don't know it any
better new than when I began,”

But then he was a married man and
Sobody paid any attention to what he
#il, What business have morried peo-
ple in ohureh choirs anyway?

Next, the high-pitched voice of the
toneeited tenor piped out:

“It is generally conceded that the
more diffioult purts belong to the tenor
wnd soprano; however, the tenor in the
new wnthem is beyond all perndventure
the more diffioult as to execution as well
1 the mote artistic as to effect,” f

To whieh speech there was no reply.
& the tenor's voice had enjoyed the
fperior advantages of o year's oulti-
Rtion in the city, while the rest of the
fngers had not gotten beyond a few
:Icllhl;;'n' lessons at the winter singing

But the study door opens, and imme-
blely several pairs of feminine eyes
ghten aud several feminine faces put

98 their most bewitching smile; for be it
%1 to all concerned, that the opening
the study door announced the coming
forth of the rector, and furthermore that

48 rector was o handsome, rich, unmar-

man, and last and mosk important
all,it was decided that the rector must
810 himself s wife—an opinion in
b the party most conccrned Leurtily
fousurred, But then came the vexed
geeunn. whom to marry. The new
ek reotory was all paid for, and the
gitting-room with the buy window
very plainly meant for nsewing

“Ciely room. But then the first time
sociely met there, it got po farther

tha front porch, and who ever Leard

A sewing society holdiog forth on a
Poreh and u front poreh at that! No,
aﬂ{mcre: and angust body, in whose
h'l’“iit repose the affairs of the entire

¥, must hold meetings with closed

Wra. But the unsurmountable diffi-
in the caso was that the doors were
feady closed and the key twenty miles
a3, in the pooket of the Rev. Abiel,
ihe Rev. Abiel was so forgetinl, So an
Hgnation meeting was held and it was
%ided without a dissenting voico that
Bev, Abiel must wmarry, and, as I

#d above, tha one question now was,

"*Who?" And as the Rev. Abiel emerged
from the study door it is not to be won-
dored at that he was immediately beset.
It was very plain that the reetor’s choioe
must fall on ono of the ohoir, as that
body presented the elite of Mossbank
society. The playful element was repre-
sented by the contralto, who by virtue
of being the youngest and smallost of the
gronp, was naturally expected to do the
sportive. Bhe was snch a child, This
dear clild was quite sure the rector
needed some one Lo cheer him up, to
lighten the heavy cares of his
Ioflice with & joyous, cheery disposi-
tion. And, too, she served as an oxosl-
lont foil to the beauty and digmty of
Miss Chief Soprano, who bad been heard
{0 say that the position of reotor's wife
was one which shonld be filled by a wo-
man fittad by education and breeding to
preside with graceand dignity insoexalted
& sphere; but that, alas! in this fippant
ngo, where oould one look for such arare
combination of oharms! And hero she
elavated her eyobrows and with a shake
of the head leaned back in an stlitade of
quiet grace and dignity, meant to chal-
lenge the admiration of all hearers, The
rest of the sopravo and alto had their
charms and conntercharms, which they
failed not to display to the best possible
advantage; but the ebief soprano and the
little contralto wers generally supposed
to be “'considerable uﬁmul." I must not
forget to meation the organist, although
she didn’t count; just a quiet, unobtru.
give little body, who played for church
and Sunday school and tanght the infant
olass, and who was always in hor place,
too, Then she was sooretary of the sew-
ing society and on the sick ocommittee,
and if the trath muat bs told the little
organist was the real head and body of
this committes, as she waa the only one
always ready to sit up with a sick mem-
ber. But then, as she made no fuss
about what she did, of course nobody
else did, And as she did not seem to
think she deserved any specinl praise,
nobody gave it her, for “'the world helps
those who help themselves” is true in a
great many ways.

So when the idol advanced toward the
choir, the contralto immediately assumed
her role, and with a hop, skip and jump
went to meet him, She playfully too
his arm nnd began chatting away at a
great rate, The chief soprano posed

fully, and when the rector reached
er, exchanged with him a dignified
greeting. The lesser lights giggled and
acted ns lesser lights usually do. The
little organistabout whose rankin theno-
ble army of “'setting for the rector” no-
body troubied himself, glanced up shyly
as the rector extended his hand. He
then went over to the reading desk to
mark the lessons for the next day, first
giving the nnmber of the hymn to be
sung the next Sunday.

“Oh! dear me; must we sing thai?
We'll have to practice it over and we
want to gob through early to-night. I
never will get ready for Easter,” and the
speaker pouted in 8o artless a manner,

Aud 80 the practice went on, the so-
prano putting o little piece of dignity
into each trill and mosi graocefully pro-
longing her last note abont a minuio af-
ter every other voice was still,

“0Oh, my gracions, I'm so tired—just
sung out! Let's stop and rest anwhile,
I've been at work so hard to-day, making
the shirring for the outest Easter bonnot
you ever did see. I deolare I've pricked
my fingers sore with that horrid nesdle,
Just see,” continued she, holding up her
rosy finger townrds the reverend gentle-
may, ‘““Aren't you sorry for me? We
poor girls do have an awfal hard time
trying to look nice, all for yon horrid
men, tool"

“Ah! if you ladies only knew how we
appreciste the results of your labors, I
am sure you wounld feel amply repaid,”
ligped the tenor, who was “‘sweet” on the
pleyful contralto. This nice speech,
however, seemed all waated on the little
Indy, who looked up into the roctor's fave
for a reply, but this gentleman was not
versed in the polite nothings of conver-
gation,

*Well, for my part,"” said he, “I hope
that yonr music will so attract the con.
grogution that nobody will have any
thonght for the matter of dress,"”

“‘Dear me," spoke up one of the lesser
lights as therector turoed to his book,
"I have been nearly a week on a lovely
blue silk, and I'm snre Thopeeverybody
will notiee it; that's what I got iv for,"
“And,” spoke np the contralto to the
chief goprano, “I know you will have
something handsome for Easter. Yon
always do. And Misa Mantua told me
vesterday that yon were trying to find
some one to make one of those new style
dolmins,”

“Yes," the yvoung lady addressed re-
plied, *I sent to 8t. Louis for a pattern,
and 1 oan't find any one to make it for
me; but that is & matter of little conse-
quence, I shall make it myself, I shall
cousider it the duty of every woman to
be able thoroughly to perform every
detal pertaining to o woman's posi-
tion."”

“Ah!" thought the reotor, “there is
a woman of good common sense. Just
the sort of mistress every house should
possess,”

Again the voice of the playful one is
heard:

““What ara you goiog to bave new,
Stella?"

I doubt if the low and rather short
“Nothing” was heard even by the ques-
tioner. The rector heard it, however,
and he saw, too, as she hastily stooped
to replace a fallen book, a tear drop to
the floor,

“Poor little girl,” he thonght. *“I
wonder if thoy are so poor; such a use-
ful, good lit!.{'.- body, too; it is nstonish-
ing how women's lLearts do go out to-
ward finery!” and he turned agaia to his
book, and the singers to their trills and
rung, and nobody knew of the heart-nche
of the organist.

“They'll all look nice but me, and he
will think me nglier and more 1osignifi-
cant than ever bofore. I might just get
& “pew Shai, tmt then poor mother
couldn’t have her new cushion, and she
wants it so much, and, besides, I have
just turned my cashmere Christmas and
it looks real nice.” Then as the words
of the hymn they were practicing for the
morrow fell on bher ear,

“Give mea ca'm ard thaokful beart,

From every mormur free”

“T onght to be ashamed of myself;
here I bave the promiss of two new mu-
sio scholars v and instead of being

thankfal—ch, I am so asbamed of my-
self I"

And the singers looked at each other
| and smiled in surprise ss the soft

voics of the little organist joined in the
last verse,
CHAPTER 11,

It was Easter morning. Tho good
poople, the bad people, and the indiffar-
ont people of Mossbank were Lurrying
along in responsa to the invitation of
the bells, The good peopls went to see
if everybody else were doing their duty.
The bad people went “just for the fun
of the thing,” and she indifferent people
wont because everybody else did.

‘T'wica had the Rev. Abiel opened the
the study door; the first time was the
hour for beginning the service, There
wus the congregation. Okl but where
was the choir? The organist was the
only member present of that important
factor of the cllny‘u colebration. The sec-
ond time was ten minutes after, when
the people wore wondering why they
did not commence, This time the choir
was present with the exception of the
chief soprano and eontralto,

But the Rev. Abiel finally walked np
tho aisle to the pulpit. The church was
full and the opening antbem had been
well advertised, and hero, at the olimax,
there wae no opening anthem, owing to
the ubsence of those who were to render
it. The little organist did her part
bravely, Three times did she play
through tha voluntary without stopping.
The rector began reading the opening
sentences. There was o flutter at the
door, Somebody tarned his bhead; that
was the signsl for every head in the
churel to be turned. The chief soprano,
her stop a little more hurried than usaal
with o slightly distarbed expression on
her face, and resplendent in the new
baudsome silk dolman, walked up the
nisle to the cheir, which was at ono side
of the pulpit; the bugles and beads on
the cow garments sparkled in the sun-
light of that bright Easter morning. One
of the lesser lights nudged Ler neighbor
and whispered with a complacent smile,
under cover of her prayer book, “‘She
looks horrid!”

Just as ths sentences were finished
there was heard flutter number two, and
the playful contralto entered, the pink
mass of flowers and lace on Ler head
only rivalled by the color of her nose,
and a8 she tripped up the sisle she bo-
came the center on which all eyes were
fixed—this only serving to make her
more flurried in manner and florid as to
nose. And when they stood up to begin
the second anthem the whispered, ““How
anbecoming pink is to you," did not
serve to quiet the troubled spirits of the
owner of the pink bonnet, so ghe “lost
her bearings” and begdn in the wrong
place, which confused the others and
would have eaused a complete break-
down if the organist had not, with all
the power she could bring to bear on her
instrument, covered it over with an
interlude that was not in the notes, And
80 it was all throngh the services. There
was, very evidently, a disturbing ele-
ment somewhere about the chioir. Even
the Rev. Abiel conld not fail to perceive
that, and as he watohed the performers
he noticed but one bright, happy face;
but one face among the young girls of
that choir that seamed in perfect har-
mony with the beautiful Easter tide and
that wes the face of the little organist,
The Rev. Abiel wondered why it was
that he had never before noticed what a
sweot expression Mise BStella wore,
“and,” thinks he, “how simple and
fresh she looks.” The only change in
hor (dress was a bunch of violets at her
throat, and as the reverend gentloman
looked the face became sweeter and he
gave o start as he realized where he was
aud where his thoughts were.

But the service is over, Tha congre-
gation has dispersed and the gingers aro
standing in a group.  The rector joined
them just in time to hear, **I don't know
what is wrong about it; I made it ex-
actly by the pattern,’ and to ses one of
the others examining the silk dolmuan to
find, if possible, the defect.

Now the Rev, Abiel had been the ouly
hoy in a family of seven children, and 1t
is highly probable had gained an insight
into feminine “fixins,” Ho saw ata
glance what was the matter, and some-
liow he seemed to huve lost his awe for
the wearer of the garment, for Le said:
“You have forgotten to press your
seams, Miss Roons,” and turned to speak
to somo one else, and did not see the
sndden flush of anger and mortification
which overspread the wusually serene
fuce of the chief soprano,

*Miss Stella"—how she started at the
sound of his voice, 8o low and right in
her ear—"Will you let me call for you
to-night and walk home with you after
service? and the sweet blue eyes of the
shy little organist drooped beneath the
earpest brown ones so intently regarding
Iter, and she gave a happy smile and for-
got to spswer him, And the contralto,
who has been watching this by-play and
knows the game is up, smiles most tond-
erly on the tenor, therchy raising him
from the depths into which her frowas
of the lnst six months have cast Liin.

It was Jats that night when Stella
lcsm.m and laid her head on her mother's

ap.

*‘Mother, dear, I eannot take the two
mnsie scholars, after all.”

“Oh, my danghter! I fearad it was too
good to be true. Thera's nothing on this
side of the grave for the poor music
teacher and her invalid mother but sor-
row and disappointment,”

“Mother wo won't live in the cottage
any longer."

“Squire Hanler has raised the rent?

knew it! I've been expecting it all
wiliter; but— Why Stella—what s the
matter? You look as if it were good news
instend of the death-blow to me.” And
the speaker was interrapted by o fit of
conghing that told a pitiful tale.

“Oh! mother, dear, this has been a
beautifnl Easter. A joy has risen above
all the sorrow and turoed it into glad-
ness. I can't fake the two schiclars, be-
canse l've promised to take a big one
and he won't let me have any others, and
wa must give up the coliage, bocause we
are going up to the new rectory to live
—Jm and me, mother, and somebody

else,”

And the shining, glad eyes told the
rest of the story; and a prayer of grati-
tude went ap from the weary heart of Lhe
sufforer.

Mowar—Girls who spend all the Lent
in preparing for a grand exhibit can't
afford to risk a new color, and be sure
FOU press your seams.

A Boston artist painted a string of tep
trout so natursliy that the man who

bonghl. it told everybody that he had
pu a pieture of 576 trout all om
one string.

ALL SORTS.

Labor troubles—having to work for a
living.

T'he mean man is sure to gloss his
fanlts,

Nothing but n good life can it men for
& better one,

Those whose courses ure different can-
not lay plans for another,

Oceasions do not make a man frail,
but they do show what he is.—A.
Kempis,

A cheerful faco is pearly as good for
ln_u invalid as lealthy weather,—Frank-
in.

Heo that wrestles with na strenthena

onr nerves and sharpens our skill.—
Burke,

House slippers with souls of kid, and
hapdsomely painted, are fashionable,—
Exobange,

It is said o be o sure indication of
rarality to see people put sngar snd salt
on lettuee.

The best edncation in the world is that
got by struggling to get a living.—Wen-
dell Phillips,

The motto of the elovator boy is *'Ex-
celsior.” He nssumes it when he is hiroed,
—Lowell Courier.

New York has o language or Phonotic
Club. Its warmest supporiers are those
who do not spell very well,

There are two roads that conduet to
perfect virtue—to be true and to do no
evil to any oreature.—Buddah,

Order is sanity of the mind, the
health of the body, the peace of the eity
and the seonrity of the State.—Southey,

Wo sometimes meet with an original
gentieman, who, if maoners bad not ex-
1sted, would have invented them,—Em-
araon.

In life it ia difficult to say who do you
the most mischief--enomies with tho
worst intentions or friends with the bost,
«~Cicero.

Confidence is that feeling by which
the mind embarks in great and bonora-
ble conrses with o sure hope and trust
initself.—Bulwer-Lytton.

Congolation is the dropping of a gen-
tle dew of Heaven on desert hearths be-
neath; it is one of the choicest gifts of
Divine merey.—Spurghon,

What win I, \f I galo the thine | seek®

A dream, & breath, & path of glided Joy:

Who buys & minute's worth to wall & week,

Or solls otornity to got a toy ¥
~HBhakespears,

Wo reap what we sow—oh! wondarful truth !
A truth hard to learn (n the days of our youth;
Bus st lu-: it shiues out, & * the hand ou the

For lh:.:‘l;([tl has 11s debit and eredit forall,
—H. Clay Prosus,

“Why do chickens coms out of their
shiell,they must be so nice and warm and
comfortable inside?"’ “‘Perhaps it's be-
canse they're afraid of being builed!"—
London Judy.

Intreuctive reasoning: Mr. William
Doodle—"Yes, Miss Frost, I always
wear gloves at night; they make ono’s
hand so nice and goft, Miss Frost—"Al!
and do you sleep with your hat on?"—
Life,

Freo list absolutely smspended: ‘It is
not we who would contend for the right
of ‘the deadhead' in control uncondi-
tionally the disposttion of property
among the liviog."—London Bpectator.

*Is the howling of n dog always fol-
lowed by o death?” asked n little girl of
ber father, **Not always, my dear; some-
times the man that shoots at the dog
mlisses him,” was the parent’s reply.—
Denver Tribuna,

“Yes," said the former member of the
Legislature, ‘‘Mr. Jones is a very smart
wan. I thiok perhaps, he as smart as
any man in the State to-day, Do you re-
member how I got the best of him in the
House in 817"

Young politician writes: *“Why does a
State have a legislature?” My dear boy,
it doesn't. The legistare has the Stato

every time. Has it'hy the throat, by a
large majority. Has it by the pockel-
book,

Mra, Kate Kane, a Milwaukeo lawyer,
threw n glass of water in Judge Mal-
lory's face.  1f Mrs, Kate Kane is really
 Iawyer she ongnt to know that it is
her privilege to throw dust only in
the eyes of the Court and jury—Texas
Biftings.

A stupid looking ftramp knocked at
one of the fine residences in Austin, and
was received by the lmlly of the Louse,
“What do yon want?" ‘“'Please, 'm,
give me a dime to buy a glnss of bread;
"scuse meo, I meana loafl of beer.”—Texas
Siftings.

Menial roshing in—“0h, Mr. Conk-
ling, Gov. Sprague is dead.” Conkling,
YAh! so much for Gov, Sprague.” Me-
nial, “It's the horse Governor Spragne,
your honor.” Conkling (disgustedly)
“Oh, I thought it was the ass,"—Lonis-
ville Post.

An awkward mistake was made in
curving s monument ordxred by a Ron-
doul man for his cemetery lot. He di-
rected a hand with the index finger
pointing heavonward seulptured on the
the stone; but when the job was com-
pleted the finger was pointing the other
WAY,

Herbert Spencer says Americans are
so driven by business cares that they
never stop to examine anything leisure-
ly. Guess bo never saw 500 busy Amer-
jeans standing around for two hours
watching three men raising an office
gafe to a fourth story window.—Phila-
delphia Nows.

In & Third Avenue elevated car, al
G:46 the other evening, forty four well
dressed men were seatad and four ludies
wero  standing,—New York Herald.
What difference would i% have made if
the forty-four men had not been well
dressed?—Detroit Free Preas. Tho difl-
srenco wonld probably be in the men's
“get np.” —Bton Conrier.

She wants o hang a pietara on the
wall. Sbogetaa nuil, 8 hammer and
tall chair to stand upon, aod calmly suar-
veys the situation.  Tlen she messures
the distanco end seralches a spot, always
an inch too high or too low, prepares for
action. Bho tukes the nail in the left
hand and the hammer in the right, and
gently taps, like the drum accompani-
ment of & musioal box. Then she lays
herself out for s big blow, raises her
arm and strikes, and yells like a ecap-
ured Comanobe maiden on the bound-
less prairie, Bhe goos sbout the rest of
the morning with ber thamb done up in
s bread poultive. Yetshe never learns
from cxperience, The nexttime ahe
wanta to drive a pail (o anything she

will bit it exactly in tho same place,
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THE NELSON

CALIFORNIA FRUIT SALT.

A Tleasant and Effiesclons Remedy,

SSLAVENS
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IF YOU HAVE ABUSED YOURSELF

By over Indalgeyes I eabing or deinklog; Hiave sick
or nervons headache; drytma of the skin, with a
fevirinh tendeney ) alght swoits and sleeplosaivis: by
wll mieans tae

Slaven's California Fruit Salt,
And foe! young onee more, 14 B 0 wotnab's frivnd,
Tex I3 1 por bottle: 8 botthes for £y Forsade by all
Ariggists, HOLNGE, DAVIS & CO, Wholeale Agetits,
Portlend, Opgon.

WILLIAM BECK & SON,

Wholosle and retall denlers In
Sharp’s, Remington’s, Ballard’s, Marlin
and Winchester Repeating Rifles,
Colt's, Romington's, Parker's, Moore's and
Baker's Double and Three-Barrel

BREECH-LOADING SHOT GUNS.

S|

FISHING TACKLE!

Of every desoription and quality.

LEADERS, FLY MOOKY, BANKETS,
Mraided nod Tapered 01 K11k Lines,
SIX SPLICED SPLIT BAMBOO RODS,
Sincgeon Lines and Hooks of all Kinds
165 and 167 Second Street, Portland,

. NORTHERN PACIFIC

Land and Immigration Company,
OMees Mopms 10 and 11 Unlon Bloek,

PORTLAND, OREGON.
P, O, GCuyistnom, Frawg Owen,
Fresident, Becrelary,

Thls Cottipasy oprrates thmughout Oregon, Wash-
Imgton, Tdnbo wud Montain.

Lands of a1l Kinds baught nod sold,

Tmmlgrant Coloninstion a Speclalty.

Hemdijumsters for nll land geekem.

bescription of Government and other wild lands
farsished free,

Information given on all hrane s of bhusiness,

Currespotidence  siliched  and  comuunieations
promptly answered.

P, 0. hox 849,

* OREGOW BLOOD PURIFIER,

ENLARGED PICTURES

MADE IN THE

Highest Style of the Art,

e o

I. G. DAVIDSON,
PHOTOGRAPHER,
PORTLAND, OREGON. |

NMost Perfoot 2-Wheeled Vehiole in the World,

Kasy
the nxle,
Jerking motion of the 0
onarts.  [tides better snd Is more conveninnt snd

than s buggy, st about one-half the eost &
mnfuu\r muﬂ'g ad well, Four dilfersot atyles
qunlitles, from § o

IS » P. NELRON,
Partiand Carrlage Manulactory, 3 and 28 Foarih 8L,
Portland, Oreigon,

BETrER THAN GOLD, F, %, AKIN,

— -

BRANCA HOUSE OF * TG WESTINGHOUSE COMPANY”

HOHENECTADY, NEW YOnRK.

MANUFACTURERS
OF THREBHERS,
HOREY POWERS,
FORTABLE AND
TRACTION EXGINES,
BAW  MILLS, ¥TC,
Genersl sgents kir the
Danble
Cplinder Engine, RO
BEILLED EXGINKRR
NECESSARY. MA.
RINE, I1AND, OR
ELECT RICAL MN.
GINES u spoolalty, We
fully guaranice every
articke sold by e, Lo-

Walnghonse

Al and tracsfor Agents

for THE DEERNG
TWINE BINDER,
Roapers, Mower, and

doalemn i all ¥inds of
BUGGIES aud AGRL
CULTURAL  IMPLE.
By MENTE. COnil or wend
for elroulass, pricesde.

Oifiee, foot of Morrisan
wired!t, Portiand, Or.

'ROAD OART.

low and attached direct
and eutlroly free from
reeable in other

of novoss, ahalts bel
Porfectly halane

18 Wefor by perm n o

ding Veblelesin the rid,

wrtles whio have psed them to W“ l{;l they are the |

s SRLGIR, L B Dosew

BOSS BOOTS ARE BEST.

THEY ARE ALL SADDLE SEAMS,
BUY NO OTHER.

See that Our Name Is on Every Palr,
AKIN, SELLING & 0O,
Portland, Qregou,

BAN FRANCISCO GALLERY.

(Dzrne

Photographer,
Corer Firat and Morrison Streeta,
PORTLAND OREGON,

EYE & EAR INFIRMARY
SANITARIUM,OR HOME FOR THE SICK

Marudam Houd, bet. Porter and W ood Sta,,
Kouth Pertiand, Or,

Dir, Fllkington, Inte I'mtmu}r of Eye & Wnr Dinotsin
b the Meddies! Departeent of Willametts University
i erocted u fae bulding. on s beantitul alevation in
e sausthy gart of the by, and | preparsd 1o socomo-
e mlln-luu:ubﬁn{ from ull disowses of the EYE,
AR ar ' THROAT, Also will pay attention
porsona_iabortng under Chronio Neryvous aflee
wsdh 10 Miweion pecullar v women, and recoive &)
1ed numbwr of casen expecting contnement.

The Intention s to provide s Howe for soeh cases
#ith all the best hyxletile agencies comblned with U
teat medical sletll to bo hiad 1o the mﬂlll};llll.

Cotiniithig physkian and surgoeon D, Fuillp Harvey,
Toof. of diseuses of worien aod ehildren In ths m
rl.vi-.mn.-ul Willsmwtie Unlversity.

Almo e, 3. ML F, Boowne, Prot, of Pbysiology med.
i|ir'l, Willeranite 1';|lw;rut)‘- X ot

‘or any amoant of referenices an reniar,
Y ST S
Cor, Ist and Woshington Sis, Fartland,

Pa"Hmaup
of Mawtifaitroera
Frem 4ty 6), 009
Canly, fLomg g
Tovvta Hment
Catal g o8 Fiom,
ANTISELL,
o Wirket LT il
tas Fanginw

THE BALDWIN

IS THE ONLY FIRST CLASS

Family Restaurant in Portland.

ke 11 Car o lamt’
L

) r':-:a'nn i, sl Wl
e ot

|
| USE ROSE PILLS.

USE ROSE PILLS.




