THE GAME AT LUNG BRANCH.

The waltzes were over st Leland's,
And | modd by my ehnperon's ehnlr,
Whare the heas e comiog i from e ooean
Just 1oyed with the buog of my balr,
And ifever s morial was thankiut
It waa I that the window was thers,

For 1 own to you, Nell, [ wes choking,
Aond it sermed [ke the moment of doom;
I biad spled him. my faltal s Tom Hawloy,
Making love=don't you think—and 1o whow
But the belress of Philpatens's millions,
And the vulgurest thing In the room,

Kaw, Tow, s you know, Is too handsome
For anyihlog und r the sun—

Yeu | honestly own 1 bad flisted,
But only & litile, 1o fan-

And "twas cloar she wis trylng to esleh bim,
If the thivg could be possib y done,

I telt In my bones "iwas all over—

The cottage. and Thomas, and hils—
For. of course, 'lwas & grand speculiation

Which a feliow tlke Tom wouldn't miss,
Bul w thick aferall hix palaver, .

That be ever could snob e ke this

I cannot describe my emotions,
But |t gave my poor beart strings & tug.

Then [ ssw my old chaperon sim per,
And up to me whom should she (ug

But that great milllogalre from Nevads,
Whose bead is e8 bald as & jug.

The ocenslon, you know, proves the horo,
And it came to mo just ke & A asb;

He's been dangllug siound all the season —
Yo of pourse It was dread (ally rash,

But I just thought 1'a show Mr Thomas
How Lo pley, 1} the geme was for cash.

“Wenld | waik on the breezy veranids?’
vOb. thank you''—=pow, Nell, you osn guess
Haw it all pame emtind, and imagine
Thet moment of chokiog disress
When 1 said, soelng Tow through the window,
“Indeed, sir, you—=that IF=why—=y.¢=s.

Bo It's all coming off in Octabern
I am having iy tronsseau from Worth
Hee {5 nioe, Nell, and porfectly salid,
And n man of respeetable binh;
But somebow=1hat le=well, 1T don't know
I'm the wretchedest girl upon carth,
=entury Magna'ne,

MY COUSIN PATSEY.

“One of yongirls must go to ler at
onee,” snid my mother,

“But, mamma,” plesded Orinna, I
can't go. I'min the midst of my post
graduate conrse at college.”

“And I con’t gol” breathlessly added
Lonise, who had just engaged herself to
young Mr. Leggett, who kept the sta-
tionery store on the corner, aud wae 1 a
fool's paradise of bliss.

“(irls, don't talk such nonsense!" said
my mother, briskly, ‘“‘Here is your
Cousin Patsey Pounsett sick ont in Wis.
consin and peeding care and companion.
ship. Some one must hasten there,”

“Let Flossy go," snggested Oriana,

“You," chimed in Louise; “wby not
Flossy?"

“But Flosey is sueh a child,” said my
motlier in o porturbed voige, “And—"

But bere I dropped the cat out of my
Jap and rose, trying o look os tall as
possible,

“I am nearly eighleen,” said I, "*And,
oh, mamma, do let me go to poor rich
old Counsin Putsey, end perhaps she will
make me her heiross,”

“Dear, dear!” said my molilier; *'what
can have put such mercenary idess in
my ohild’s bend?"

“Dut isn't she very rich?" I questioned.

“She s very occcentric,” said my
mother.

“Well, then, of course she is vich," 1
nodded, “Eecentric ol muaids alwiys
are. And, oh, it wouid be such fan, and
I shionld like to sen what Wisconsin is
like, I suppose they have benrs there
and gienffos, and all such wild beasts.”

Aud I ran laughing away after the
kitten, which had frisked ont among ihe
daffodils in the garden. Not, however,
go far but that I could hear my mother
saying: “What a child she is!" And
Orions nnswering, with a langh:

“Oh! let ber go! If Consin Patsey
should take a faney to her, it might be
the making of loer fortong, Who
knowst"

So they bonght me n new dress, re-
trimmed my plush bat with cherry satin
ribbon, and sent me off to Wisconsin,
with Oviana's new traveling bag uni
mamma's water proof cloak.

I bad never traveled before by myself,
but I guite enjoyed the novelty of the
sitnalion. I had my novel to remd, my
little basket of frnit avd sandwiches to
fall back upon, and »oll the flitting
seenery to study from my ear window—
until getting off st Eavladale to buy
some ornnges which Lad taken my girl-
ish fancy, I mistook the ear, and fonnd
mysolf alono and bewildered, in the
midst of strange faces.

“My bag!" I erisd. “Oh, I left my
bag right here on the seat, and now it is
gone. And my check was in it, and my
ticket. Oh, dear! oh, dear! what shall I
do?”

And then a tall, pleasant faced yonng
man came forwnrd, I had seen him
onee or twice before, passing throngh
the train, :

“Was it o canvas bag,” saul be, ** with
‘0. H.' onit? And was there a book and
shawl lying beside it?”

And I answered breathlessly ;

“Yes,"

*‘It is in the back car,"” raid he, Yon
were sitting there, I think., Allow me
to condnet you thither, The train is in
motion and it will be diffioult to pass
from one car to another,”

And thus, to my infinite relief, Ifonnd
my treasure undisturbed, and, all for.
getful of mamma’s many eaulions, chat.
ted and laaghed with my new scquaint:
ance all the way to Powder City.

I confided to him that I was going ton
rich eousin, who wonld probably sdopt
me—that 1 never had been away from
home before—that my name was Flora
Harper—that my cousin was called Pat-
sov Pounsett—that I had twenty dollars
in gold in my pocket-book, and & new,
checked silk dress with fourteen little
flonnces up the front.

And not until he bad put me ina ecab
at the Powder City Station and directed
the driver to go to Miss Patsey Pounsett,
on the Cedar road, did I realize how
foolishly and nnnecessarily communica-
tive I have been,

“Oh, dear!" I thonght to mysell. *I
Liope he's not a burglar or a house-
breaker." i o

My Consin Patsey did not live in a
chatean or a picturesque Swiss coltage.
It was a tumble nluu;u ol-: fn:m 1501:50,
with o stagnant pond in front and two
dismul weeping willows at the back.

She Iy very ill 1 s dirty old parlor,
with a fire of damp logs sulking in the
fire-place, and & general smell of cam-
plior about the premises.

She was an ugly, yellow-faced old
woman, vith s hooked nose, snd » mous-
tache on ber wrinkled upper lip.

“Ob!" said she. *“You ere Mary Har-
per's girl from Down East?"

“Yes,"said I faintly, ns I looked
around at the anearpetsd floor and mill-
dewad walls.

“What can I do for you, Cousin Pat- | I

ar

sey?

*You oan take the bellows and blow | miserly elomont in her nature, und had

up the fire," said the old erone,
you can make me some oatmeal grucl,
And to-morrow you can go out and sell
yarbs for me,"”

“Holl="" 1 hesitated, uncerlain wheth
er I hud heard uright.

“Yarbs!" soreeched the old woman.

l

“And | died in poverty sooper than break in on

Ler idolized hoard,

Aud that is how it happens that I am
living ont here in Wisconsin, un artist’s
happy wife. And to the end of my days
I shall always love the smell of penper
mint and rue, bopeset and pennyroyal,

“Yarbs! Don't you hear me? Catnip, | Cousin Patsoy's treasured “yarbs,”

and pevpy-rfle, aud tarragan, snd life-

everlastin' and sich—the garrot's full of '

'em, That's the way 1 makes my livin’,
gellin' yarba, And T was mortally "feared
I'd lose ail my enstom with the posky
rheumatiz. But it's all right, now you've
come."

8o this was my Consin Patsey! This
wis the life of rich refinement to which
I had fancied myself dedicated. 1 cried
myeelfl Lo sleep that night and dreamed
I was o beggar girl plodding from door
to door.

I was up betimes in the morning lo
cook Aunt Patsey’s breakfast over the
kitchen stove—I, the petted darling of
the bousehold, who had never been al-
lowed at home to know a single care—
to clean her room and eomli'l ont her
tangled white hair. And then, with
many reprosches over wy sluggishness
and Inek of “facnlty,” I wos sent up
garret to fill a basket with the little
bunclies of dried berbs which were dang-
ling from hooks in the beams overliond.

“What am I to do with them, Counsin
Putaey?" said 1, foebly,

“Take 'em into town," said Miss Pat-
sey.  “'Sell 'em,"”

“But where?" pleaded T,

“From door to door,” responded my
witeh-like cousin, *“Go everywhere,
Tell “em they're Miss Patsey Pounsett's
yarbs. Everybody knows me. Five
cents a bnool for the small ones, ten for
the largest ones, And don't let the
grass grow under your feet, for I've got
to tuke my hot drink at one o'clock, and
you must be home to fix it for me."

And this was o fashionable career of
which I had dreamed at Powder City.
Well, what was I to do? I could not go
back to the east, for 1 had not money
enongh. I couldn't write home, for the
matter of the “yarbs” was too pressing
to admit, in the eyes of Cousin Patsey,
of even a moment's delay,

Moreover, there was the old creature,
sick, alone and in trouble, and I was too
loval to dream of leaving ber, o, with-
out more ado, I took the basket, snd set
forth on my weary way, blushing if any
shrill-tongued housekeeper derided the
value of my wares,

1 sold some herbs—cunongh to buy
Miss Patsey's medicine, snd a little
knuckle of veal to hoil down into nour-
ishing soup—and came home, with mud-
dy boots, weary limbs, and a consider-
ably dopreciated valnation of myself.

Cousin Patsey bad a greal many ques-
tions to ask, and appeared to think that
[ miglt bave driven a deal more profit-
able bnsiness if I had chosen, But she
wie too feeble and weak, and 1 pitied
her too much to rebel,

On the third dsy Tehancad to mest
my traveling companion--the tall, dark
young man, with the bright eyes, who
hind been iustrumental io finding my
traveling-bag on my journey. He was
in a store where I had meekly proffered
my wares, and be stepped eagerly for-
ward, with a gmile of recognition,

“Miss Harper!" haexelaimed, offering
Lis hund.

“Do vou want ay herbs?” said I,
with o misohievons twinkle in my vyes.
“Uatnip, tarragon, feverfew! Only five
u buneli!  And quite fresh and gennine.”

1l buy the whole basket!™ suid he,

“No," I said, “that wouldn't bo lnsi-
noss.  Buatb if vou chooge to se'ect Lalf a
dozen assorted bunches—"

Sa he honght them with gnch wonder-
ing eyes that [ felt myself constrained to
expluin,

“My Consin Patsey isu't rich at all,”
said I. **shioearns her living by selling
these herbs, And she 16ill and uosble
to sell them herself, I am acling a8 ber
proxy.”

“Yon are n heroine!"
estly.

**A very inyoluntary one,” I answered
sighing and smiling,

When ho had goue ont of the store, I
could not holp asking the old woman be-
lind the connter who he was,

“It's Mr, Avlmer," she answerad.
“He's an arlist, miss, a5 paints pretures,
and they do say as how he gets dreadful
big prices for a bit of canvas as big as
you eould eover with a dinner plate.”

Mr. Aylmer came out fto the farm
Liouse to see me the next lay, He brought
moe & buuch of rhododendrons, and sat
and ohatted with Cousin Patsey for a
long time, The old crone eyed me keen-
Iy after he was gone.

“T don't approve of followers as a gen-
eral thing,” said she, “*but I reckon John
Aylmer is a good fellow—and I sort o'
think, Flora, that he likes youn,"

“"But, Cousin Patsoy, he has only scen
me twioe before this!" eried I, turning
very red,

“That makes no difference,” said she,
sharply. ‘‘Love don't go by the multi-
plication table, I've lived solitary and
alone ull my life; but I don't want them
as I'm fond of to do the same: It's too
dreary—a deal too dreary!”

I stayed with Cousin Patsey a month,
doing all the dradgery of her wretched
home, selling herbs for her, keeping up
a cheerful face through it all, and then
she died—died suddenly and alone, in
the dead of night.

They buried her, and T prepared to
roturn to the east; not, however, until
Jolin Ayimer bad made me promise that
if he came for me ic autumo, I would be
his wifa.

“We shall be poor, Flossy," he said;
“but love is better than gold.”

I was sitting in the depot, waiting for
the train, with John talking to me, when
old Mr. Dodge, the white-whiskered law-
yer, made his appesrance.

“Mixs Flossy,” he said, “perhaps yon
Lad better not go east just yet. There's
a will, you know,and all Miss Pounsett’s
property is left to yon.™

“Oh, yes, Mr. Dodge," said I; “‘but
only & hovel and & swamp, and Milo
Mears Liss offered me three hundred dol-
lars for it all.”

“Yes,” said the lawyer, “bat the old
chimney blew down this morning, and

said he, carn-

"

there's an iron box under the hearth-
stone, containing ten registered one-
thonsand dollar Sacramento bonas made
out in Miss Patsey's name; aud of course
they are all yours.” )
I looked at John with spackling eyes,
“So I am an Leiress, after all," said 1.
“0Ob, Jolin—desr John—I only wish
it was a hundred times as wmuch, 8o that
could lay it sll at your feet.”
For Miss Pounset) had & deal of the

Harvesting and Storing Polatoes,

This month is the time when tho
earlier variotios of potatoes shonld be
dug, It is o great mistake to allow the
tabors to remain in the ground until
late in the fall, as the generality of farm
ers do. Henoce they are exposed to rain
nnd are lable to rot, or ut least to gut so
thoroughly 1mpregoated with water that
it takes s long time for them to dry and
become in o proper condition for winter
storage. Then the potatoes nenr the snr-
faco being exposed to the sun and weath-
or,turn green and are totaliz nuflt for use,
Then after being dug thoy are often care-
lossly loft in heaps nnd exposed to the
action of the winds and the suu, It is
not generally known that a polato ex
posed to n keen wind for a length of time
withont any sun will groatly injury its
entiog qualitios, To retain its proper
flavor it should be excluded [rom the
light ns much as possible, For the want
of proper mansgement in barvosting and
storing, n great percentage of the pota-
toes in the conntry are spoiled overy
year,

The withering of the stalk teils thai
the tubers are {it for the harvest, aud
when the soil is dry the potatoos cowmp
from the ground eclesn and bright; if
gathered in rainy weather much soil ad-
heres, which ivjnres both appearance
and consequently the market value, We
hisve noticed in London markets that
people, especinlly women, prefer a clean,
bright ll'lllellg potato,

In digging hilled potatoes a fork or
thntu hook is easier and faster than a
woe—n fork lnosens up the dirt, yet
loaves it behind when the potatoes are
drawn ont. In drills there is a uniform
depth of planting, and as the potatoes
will bo found at about the same, n
plow or potato digger can be used with
advaninge., Plow along each of the rows
to leosen the dirt, then, with the plow
sob a Jittle deeper than the seed bed,
plow over the rows to throw them to the
surface. All in sight can be picked up,
and if any be covered o light harrowing
will exposgo them, They should be gath-
ered up and put undor shade at onee,
for, as we sawd before, the light turns the
surfoce green and renders the potato bit.
ter and nnwholesome. At the same time
they must be spread wheve the air eau
cirenlate freely and dry them, lest
moistnre in the bin shonld induca rot.
A cool shed, o barn fleor, or a covering
of straw, brush or boards, if the air bus
access to them, will any of them answer
the purpose, but don't let a sharp, frosty
wind strike them. It often happens that
a farmer carries his potatoes dircotly
from (ke field to the cellar, and they
winter through without harm, yot it is
risking somewhat coneidering their lia-
bility to disoase.

In storing potatoes there is o preat
loss in shrinkage from evaporation—from
ten to twenty per cent, from the lime of
storing-ill the following spring, o larger
waste than from auy other erop, and
Lence, taking it all aronnd, farmers will
make more to sell their potatoes in the
fall than to keep them all winter, Do
eanse less ovaporation takes place in pita
thun in cellars aud bios, many prefer
this method. 1fso, solest n dey, sloping
place, or on well-drained Innd, where
there will be no davger of standing
water. Dig o shallow trench, six or eight
inchies deep, four feet wide, und ss the
quantity to be protected demands. A
forrow each side this trench is an addi-
tional safegnurd agmust moisture, Ridgo
up the petatoss nbout nssteep as the rool
of a house; cover with straw suflicient
to keep tho fine esrth from sifting
throngh, nnd over this throw a thin layer
of soil; leave an opaning at the top every
five feot and inser: a stove pipe, or cover
the opening with a slanting  board
to ghed the rin, This will sllow the
heat to pass off rapidly, When frost
comes remove the ventilators and fill the
openings with o wisp of hay or straw,
When seitled cold weather sets i, cover
sufficiently with earth to preveunt frees
ing. 'This trench conld ba portioned off
with layers of straw and earth so that
the potatoes could be opencd up in see-
tions as waunled without exposing the
whole,

If potatoes are intended to be kept in
a cellar, it should be dry and free from
frost, capable of being made perfestly
dark, and of being ventilated quickly
and thoroughly. In such a cellar pota-
toes might lie on the floor in heaps with-
out injury; Lt in the majority of cellars
the floor is no place for them. BStore
rather in bins or barrels raised a foot or
so from the flocor. In bins board parti.
tions may separate varioties, and there
may be thres or’ four rows of bios one
abeve another. There is much loss
danger of rot in this arragement, and &
greater opporinnity is given to pick
them over in case of diseass, However,
temperature {8 one of the [aclors in
keeping o potato,  The germinating
power of a potato is injured, il not de-
stroyed, when exposed to s temperature
below thirty degrees, and it commences
to grow to a tewperature above fifty de-
grees.  Then a cellar that could be kept
within this range, or better still, from
thirty-two o forty-five degrees, onght to
furnish sonnd potatoes natil spring, and
that would sprout freely. A light sprink-
ling of limo upon potatoes when stored
is o proventive against rot, Polato rot is
u parasitic fungus, aod the lime destroys
the germ.—Farmer's Advoeate,

Two Queens Cooking Eggs.

Friday. the 224 ult. was a gala day on
the Vesuvian Fupionlar railway, The
flags of Italy and Portugal were to be
seen all along the line. The national
hytans of both pations wers being played
by two royal big bands, while night was
turoed ioto day by aid of the electric
lamps; aod around the station a fragrant
flower garden had been inprovised amid
the rugged masses of lave. At B o'clock
in the evening twelve royul carriages
bronght the queens of Italy and
Portugal and the royal premier, attended
by n pumerous suite, to the station of
the Fomcular railway. The majesties
were received by the directors of the
compsny, the manager, Commendatora
D Amico, and the sindics of Regino snd
Torro del Greso, and after shghtiog,
rested a while and partook of some light

relreshwents lu the batlfet of the station.
Shortly after their wajestios, nccom
panied by the princeds und the ladics
and gontlemen in waiting,eotered tho car.
Commendatora D'Amico took charge of
the brakes and gave the order for sturting
and the rapid upward motion began,
Half way up the royal train erossod with
0 descending car, ocsupied by a band |
playing the ]m!l'llht' locat air, *Fuanieuli,
Foniouls,”  Their majesties, who lnd
been admiring tne marvelous panorama
unrollivg itself below their feet, ox.
prossed their pleasure ab these harmoni-
ous sounds in the all but perpendicular
monntain  side, The sommie- 1780
meters above the level of tho sen—was
seon reached, and having taken their
soats in two cushioned ehairs, borue on
the shouldors of the Vesovins guudes,
the two queens approached the wulvr.1

|

1

The queen of Italy was attended by Com:

mendatora D'Amico, while Signor Pic-

coili acted as an escort to hor majesty of

Portugal. The prinoes and ladies in

waiting followed, while snecessive trains

brought up the rost of the royal retinue,

The level of the crater being sttained, |
their majesties wont on foot to the een: |
tral coue, and bLalted on the verge t‘f‘
tho crater. Yesuving took part in tho

show, sending np o . shower l'f|
enormons rocks and red-hot lava, with
an gllvot of indeseribable gesndear, 'The
queen of Poringal was in eestusics over
the seetae) and Qiteen Muargaret, while
exprossing toall ber sdmiration, smunsed
Lorsolf Ly pushing ver  alpenstock |
throngh the thin crast, oo whivh she wis
stunding, into the burning lava bed, nn.
til the point of the stick took fire, Egys
were cooked on the hot lnva and enten
wilh evident pleasure by their majestios
and the royal princes, who first, how-
ever, demandod permission of their
mothor: The royal party remained on
the summit for nearly two houes, during
whioh time the princes amused them-
selves in examining tho deposits from
two small orifices which had ouly be-
come extinet the previons duy. Just
thed a change in the wind brought the
stoues thrown by Vesuvius inte rather
too close proximity, and the order to re-
turn was given. The whole extent of
the crater was illuminated by vumerous
flaming torehes, and 4 maguificent band
enlivenod the scene with a selection of
aire,  Queen Margaret led the way,
warking the time to one of Stranss' de-
lightful waltzes, —Italian Times.

Stories of Aolmals,

A North Chatham, N. Y., farmoer has a
dog that elimbs troes, It recontly cap-
tured o racooon, after a desperate fight,
in the high branches of a ehostout troe,

Two sparrows in u streel gotter in
Padneah, Kentueky, lLnd a desporate
fight. Finally, ono got the best of the
other noder wuter, and kept it thero un.
til life was extinot,

A oat had been carriod in a bag from
Rome, Gu., to a new houso thirty-five
wiles away over n conotry it had never
seen, roturned bome in  twonty-fonr
liours,

A flock of robins aud sparrows attacked
a cab that had stolsn & young bird in
West Chester, Pa., sud by pecking hee
upon the hoad compelled her to drop her
proy and run for her life.

A dog belonging to Gerret Drodhead,
of Milford, Pu., got tired of working the
chnroiog machine, and let the rops on-
eireling Lis neck strangle him to death.
Althiongh when st play he was full of
life he had tried once before to commit
suieide on the muchive.

A leopusrd nod o cobra bad a terrifie
Lattle near Lohore, India, in which both
lost their lives, The cobra bad its howd
sovered from below the hood, not, how-
ever, before 1t b fatally stung the
lv:r|n.ll'|i.

A mocking bird belongiog to Robert
Potoe, the gambler, who committed sii-
cide in Kupsas City, showed great grief
upon soeing the body. 1t refusad to ent,
and wlen Potee’s budy was taken away
the bind died.

A squirrel romped over the roof of the
barnof Andy (dlover, nt Sumter, Ch,,
with the house oat. They rolled over
togethar like kittens.  Mr, Glover's son
sliot the squirrel, whorenpon the cat re
fused to be comforted,

T'ho London Field tells a story sbout
u sparrow calehing ducks ot the rate of
six birdy daily, The sparrow takes hold
of them with its bill, shakes them as a
dog does s rat, and afterwards throws
them over its head,

A flock of ravens numbering some 500
hovered high in the nir over Ginnheim,
Obio, They formed three detachmonts,
and, aa if at o given signal, flew sl each
other with savage cries, Dead birds be-
gun to fill, and soon over fifty birds were
picked vp. Their wounds were all on
the Lead,

A Kunsas farmer thooght that the
guail he saw running between the rows
of eorn just sprouting were pulling up
the seed, and he began killing them.
After one cutworm, twenty atriped bags,
and over a bundred ebivch bugs were
found in the crop of one bied, bo con
eluded he hid made o mistako.

The Late Mrs. Allison,
The Chicago Nows gives the {ollowing
points of o sketeh of the life of Mrs,
Senator Allison who commitied suicide
by drowning at Dabuque, Iowa, resent-
Iy, Atthe time of her death Mrs, Alli-
spn was thirty two years of age. Bhe
was the daughter of Gueorge Neally, a
wealthy farmere, Mrs, Alliwon's mother
dying when she was qnite youog, she
was mln!»{ml by her nunt, Mrs. Senator
K. W, Grimes, with whom she remusined
up to the time of her marrage, Her
father died two years ago. She was pri-
va‘ely murried to Senator W, B, Allison
in Burlingten June 5, 1873, u short time
after tho death Seontor Grimes, who be-
queathed fo her 800,000, Following an
Eunrepenn tour of four maonths durstion,
Mr. und Mrs. Allison  bad made
Dubuqne their place of residence. M,
Allison was & lighly edueated lady begn-
tiful snd weeomplished, snd belore her
marrisgo wus regandod the reigning so-
ciety belle in Barlington. Shortly be-
fore Lier death ehe had planoed an ex-
tended visit to Mrs, Benator CGrimes.
Mental ailment munifested itself within
the past fonr years, In bher eatly years
she was not inclined to melancholy, but
was unusually bright and cheerful.
Within the past few years she becume
impressed with the ides that she was a
burden on her husband, and, 1t is said,
regretted never baving borpe any chil-
dren,
Fravee is the puradise of lawyers,
ought to be; it is the land of Gaul,
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Hefor by permission to parties who Wave lsed thie
Lo ruwe thut they are

THE RENT IDING VENICLES IN THYE WORLD,

Several difMor ot by des wmd qualitie
Verrn are several poew il limgsortsnt lentares 1o this cars, tor

Rf"\ ' ™ fIAT™
VaLy viilva..

NOAY MY

Tw o Wheeled
YENICLE

'ilE WoRLD.
ol roctly o thae

I In othier ennts,
mveonlent nud doalsahle (han &

Lramm B Lo §1°0

A. T NELSODON,
TH il X% Fourth street, Portiand, Ciegos

New York Tea Company

2D FIRNT STREET,
Wholesale and

Retail

FORTLAND, O,
Dealers in

TEAS, COFFEES, SPICES, BAKING POWDERS, EXTRACTS, &c.

An we gen the only bonse of the kil i Oregon
wvall e

Orrders by tdl peogs poly fied,

t,.- T..

Bend for prioes,

e ol the apportanley to big st =as Foanclseo pirloes

WHIEIILLER

wrilen from ihe countey wollil do wi
3 wan | b et iy

o Wranty

‘*‘ (: ( )o.

Tea, Coffee and Spies Merchants.

Furnifure,

Furniture.

L F. POWERS, FURNITURE MANUFACTURER,

The largest and wost camplelo nasort t of
iy, conslaling of Parlor, l.ltm:r’..lllmmn o‘

afieture. Also n large and well seleoted stoek af

foe, medinm and low-priced furnitare In the

A Chamber Sets, both of Eustern aud mjy own mils

Cuarpets, OIl Cloths, Curlaing, Upholstery, Wall Paper and Bedding,
SUHOOL BESKS A SIPFECIALTY,
Tutendtog perchasers will connall (helr (nderestn by Inepecting my stook before e hasing

NOS. 185, 188 AND 190 FIRST ST. AND 184 SECOND ST., PORTLAND., OR.

Fuoctory on Water 86, bet. Monlgomery wnd Murrdsn,

FAIRBANKS' |

e ae—
© LA .

STANDARD SCALES
roue
WAREHOUSE, STORE AND FARM USE.

GILAIN AND STORE TRUCKN,
Write for Peice List

L. 0. PARKER, Agent,
80 North Front Sorcet, Fortland, Oregon.

—————— e e ——e

Northern Pacific R, R, Co,
LAND DEPARTMENT

(Western Distriet)y

This company offers for sale ahont fonr mibition
acren of

TFORTILI
N

Washington Territory and Idaho,

At low rates for onnh. or on

EASY TIME TERMS.
O H-FIFTH DOWIN;

Pintnnes In fine anooal payments, with fnterost at?
Perecit, Apply te
PAUL SCHULZY, Ocn'l Land Agt.,
PARTLAN D, ORFGAN

TLANDS

FRANK WOOISEY, J, N. KNOWLES
Portland, Fun Frantioo

J.N. KNOW LES,
Shipping & Commission Merchant,

CONSIGNMENTS SOLICITED,
WOOL A SPECIALTY.

Nugn, Machinery, Farm Doplements sod all Klods of
sopplles furnlahed on shio @ not'ee

(OMee: 107 FRONT STREET,
Portiand, Ovegon,

Waference: First Ratloun Bank,

F. W. DEARBURN & (0.

Manufucturers and Dealers In

DOORS,
WINDOWS,
BLINDS,
GLASS,

107 Front Street, Portland, Or,
EVITMATES FURNISHED,

CHEAPEST HOUSE

Fon

AMERICAN WATCHES,

Elgin, Spriugfleld or Waltham Wateh,
In ® onnos Sliver Case... ... 818 00
In @ ownce Biiver Cose. . ... 15 50
In & ounen Mliver Case...... ... 17 B0
I menn hosinoss, nnd guarnniea these Gennlne
Ameriean Moyemeots—ano Imlinilon.
Also full sioek of
JEWNELRY, CLOCKS sud SPFECTACLES,
Goods sent "%, O D" toany part of the country,
JOHNN A. BEOK,
Watehmaker and Jowelor,
148 Froai ML inpposite the Femand),
Portland, Otegon,

"E S. Larsen & Co.,

WHOLESALE GROCERS

sueeva |, S, L, & CO. wama
r.
Prodncs and Commission Merchants.,

Dealen In Troploal and Domestio Frulls, Nuis ele.
Consignments of country prodnes sellolied,
Noa 118 & 114 Frout Strvet, Perilasd, On

& Full Set of Teeth for §10,

Heat Net, $18.
rpEETn Fll.l.rlf:'l AT 1OW RATEN; HATIAFA

* 4=

F, 5 ANix, NEN Buiyisy, TR A R

BOSS BOOTS ARE BESR

THEY ARE ALL SADDLE SEAMK,
BUY NO OTHER

See that Our Name Is on Every Pale,
AKIN, SELLING & 0O,
Parelnnd, Oregon,

OREGO% BLOOD Pumma.;

WILLIAM BECK & 0N,

Wholerele sud relsil Jealimsin

Sharp’s, Remington’s, Halard’s, Marlin
and Winchester Repeating KRitles,
Colt's, Remington's, Parker’s, Noore's and
Baker's Double and Three-Barrel

BREECH-LOADING SHOT GUNS,

FISHING TACKLE!

Of every desoription nud qualit;.

LEADENS, FLY HOOKSY, BAYKETS,
Hratded nand Tapered Ol 21k Linne,
SIX SPLICED SPLIT BAMBOO RODS,
Brurgeon Lines and Hooks of all Kinds
165 sad 167 Secoud Street, Portland,

H. P. GREGORY & CO,
No. & North Front St., between A amd B,
Portlaml, Oregon.

s,

Flonr M1
Muchinery,

Wuzer Wheels
Kie. ele,

Botallished 1851,

Hodge, Davis &

S%:fﬂ:ﬁng

Co.

QUhelesale Diuggish
tgends for Yeadimg Qlﬂfﬂllﬂil’ Mledicioven,
Fivid Bxtvacts, Tlls, Bte:, e
Nes. 92 and 24 Front Sthueel

Coe. Btash:

Jortland, Ozegom.

— o — — - .

 W.B. MARYE,

(ivil Englueer, Surveyof & %
1, K808 BN RN SR

il Monlans § /

Room Ne. 18, sver First Natisnal
PORTLAND OREGON,

Lhrts mrmnt fins redl.

PREIIN BROS,,

Porlland, Oregon.
ot M. Union Hieek. HEArK sl revl esirance.

UNSE ROSE PILIS.

DER'S &

Ly




