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A CHANGE IN PORTUNE.

Mr. Timothy Bloom, salesman in Mer,
Orabbe's big retail dry goods store, was
stealtbily oating his lunch in a dusty
corner among soms empty boxes, It
was not & very good lunch, and warm
as the day was, Le had but one glass
of jce water with it

A very mild, pleasant looking young
follow was Timothy Bloom, with eyes
like  pretly girl's,and fair hair, partod
down tho middie; but he was very
doleful wf this moment, for Orabbe,
senior, had just been abusing him for
permitting & lady, who was not to be
suited by mortal sal , to get off
without buying anything, and had like-
wise inforwed him that he had been
five seconds late, that morning, and,in
consequence, would “be dedunoted an

eits” on Hatarday eveniog.

That was not pleasant, and tho dusty
corner and the stale sandwich were not
piessant. And who can womder that
poor Timothy Bloom, looking up at a
row of decorated corset boxes over his
head, and taking his ides from the
winged infant Eloturnd upon them, re-
marked under his breaih,—

“T winh I was a cherub,”

At this moment, even as the wish
fluttered np to the corset boxes, a little
boy, abont thres feet high, bearing on
his bosom a badge with the enormous
number 1150, eame around the eorner,
aod fixed his pathetic eyes on Mr.
Bloom's glass of water,

“I eay, Mr, Bloom,” he whispered,
pathetically, “‘won’t you give me jnst
s moothiul of that water? Mr, Crabbe
says us cashes nin't to have no drinks,
snd I'm chokin’.”

Mr. Bloom smiled pitifully at the
ohild, a forlorn widow's bread winner;
and said mildly, as he held out the
glass,—

‘‘Horo, Johnny, take hall. I'd let
yon have it all if we were not limited
to one glass ourselves,”

“Guess water's gelting dear,” said
Johnny, eagerly swallowing the share
allowed of the ecooling draught, bnt
sornpnlously careful uot to exceed the
pormission,

“Thauk'es, You're s brick. Mr,
Buamps hit me a lick when I asked him.
Here, have a paper, A oustomer left it
on the desk. Bave it for me to lake home
to-night, to ma, She likes to read the
murders, and them things—"

“Cash 1180!" shrieked o female voice,
*Cash! Cash!"

“It's Miss Pringle. I must go,"” whis-
pered Johnny, and sped away in terror.

Thera were ten cash boys in the store,
and they had beén numbered high to
sonnd well,

Mr. Bloom peeped arcund the boxes
al the clock, saw that he had ten min-
utes more to himself, and opened the
paper. The first thing his eyes lighted
upon ;was the adverlisement of a flne
country seat for sale, and he read it
throngh-—the description of the stables,
barns, bath tubs, eonservatory, veranda,
lawn nnd kitchen garden; the well, the
tiled hall and frescoed ceilings—as
t'iough he inlended to buy it for himsel{
that afternoon.

Thea he cast his eye npon an account
of how Mr, Mullen had beaten Mrs, Mul-
len and had been arrested for ro doing;
and then he found himself reading a
Puuguph to the effect that the heirs of
Timuthy Bloom of Lancaster, Kogland,
if living, might hear something to their
sdvantage hy applying te Jones & John-
#on, —— slreet,

“My name,” thought Mr. Bloom at
first, Then, with a start, he remembered
that he had hesrd his grandfather's
name was Timothy. Certainly he came
from Lunocaster, Englaad. His father
David Bloom, had beeu an only son, He
was an only son himself, Well, theo, he
was Timotby Bloom’s heir, if it should

rove that the Timothy Bloom inquired
or wea really his father's father,

“Bat, ob, pshaw!" said Mr. Bloom.
“This sort of thing eouldn't happen to
me. It's some other Timothy, not poor
old grandfsther.” And he copied the
address of Jones & Jobnson into his
ket book and went back to his counn-
quita calmly, though he wrote to
Jones & Johnson that night.

However, wonders will never cease,
When Tim Bloom, the meekest of all
oung salesmen, went home that Satar-
day eve with a “dedneted” salary
md a scolding, he fonnd Mr, Johnson
imsaif in boarding-house parlor,
nd an examination of the family bible
his fon, und of a certain bundle
,!l[:w Jotters that Mr. Bloom had
bre than once decided to burn, but
il fortunately spared, settled the mat-
Half 8 million of money had come
bita in the lar course of nature,

be was , not only than Mr.
ibbe, but than sny of his fashionable
omers.
it was & wonderful surprise to little
Bloom, and he soarcel

t, bhis landlady’s presty
kdsughter, Mehitable Whits, »
¥, piok-ob i, eapable damsel,
il Hetty for short, he only went so
to think of a pair of patent leather
jand a diamond crsval pin,
ly awakened bim to s full realiza-
his condition by saying,
Fsarioualy, and looking away from

“Of courss grandma won't suit vou

any longer, Mr, Bloom, snd you'll never
bave to go back to Crabbs & Co.'s

again.

‘‘By (}mrqa' I never thought of it;
so I shan't,” said Tim Bloom. *'No
more counter jnmping for me; and if
Mra, White will let me hire the back
parlor, I'll take that. o away? Not I."

“Not yet, it's too soon,” said Hesty to
hersell; **but ke'll go when he quite un-
derstands.”

“Let me congratulate you, my dear
Mr. Bloom," said Mr, Crabbe, bowing as

.| he parted from the departing clerk as ho

did to the carriage customers at the very
store door. *'T have always folt asaper-
jority in you over the other young men.
I said to my daughter Belinda the other
day, "II it were not for giving offence to
others, I should ask Mr. Timothy Bloom
to our littlo evenings. Bomething of the
prinos in disguise about him; but an ew-
ployerhas his duties. Thoy somoetimes
make his hoeart aele, but he mnst per-
form thew,”

Mr. Bloom remembered the placard
over the water-coolor, *Cashes not al-
lowed drinks; & eash who drioks dednct-
od ong-half,” and thought that if Me,
Crabbe really had s heart, this must be
troe,

Tim Bloom was a rich man; bat he
hiad no rich friends yet. The clerks at
Crabbe & Co.’s had been always quarrel-
ling amongst themselves, and be had not
known one in private,

The boarders were pot “‘sociable;” he
treated them to ice cream several limes,
and took Helty White tosaconcert or two,

He improved his mind in libraries and
museums, and set up & book-case of his
own, into which he put a miscollunsons
nssortment of volumes; but when ona
day be received o perfumed envelope,
inviting him to & lawn tennis parlty at
Mr. Urabbe’s conntry seat, he felt that
the dissipations of the wealthy had just
begun for him. He accepted it, of
oourss, and went attired in perfeot style,
and looking very well indeed. |

He returned bewildered. Miss Crabbe
was vory handsome. Bhe played and

sang and danoed, she was “siylish," she | B

hind 8ot her cap for bim, and Mr, Crabbe
—yes, notually, Mr, Crabbe— had plainly
sllowed him to see that he would give
his consent to the matsh.

““Two months ago he callod me a ‘stu-
pid idiot." I'wo months ago he snubbed
me, whenever be spoke to me,” thought
Tim Bloom, *'Yes, this is the old story,
Everybody, even old Mrs, While, flatter-
inila.nd orying for my money. I wonder
it Hetty is the same?” And inthe seclu-
sion of his own apariment, poor Tim
Bloom actually oried; thongh Mr. Crabbe
called that evening and took him to a
oharming stag party, where the guests
were principally in the dry goods line,
and in every direction one's ears oaught
the remark, “sold a bill of goads to a
man,"” and where every one scorned to
drink anything less than champaguoe,

*Yon rascal,” said the excellent father
on the way home, ““I reo you are afraid
to epeak, but I know you counldu't keep
your eyes off my Belinda last Wednes
‘1‘ .’l'

“Could I hope for your consent is
ghe—"

“My dear boy—ha! ba! ha! Why, ask
Ler and see!l” cried Mr. Crabbe, “'It has
always been the wish of my heart, even
when xou were a poor clerk, nnd she
(don’t say I told you) always admired
you—always!"

At nine o'clock one night Mrs. White's
door bell rang and a messenger-boy
handed in a letter—a big letter, with a
big seal and “immediate” onit, What
counld it be? Something about the proer-
ty, of sourss, Mrs. White carried it her.
sell to Mr, Bloom's room, and us she
handed itin, she saw him seated beside
a table, on which stood wine snd o tray
of delicncies. Mr. Crabbe was ut supper
with Lier boarder.

*Excuse me," said Timothy.

“*QOh, certainly,” said Mr. Crabbe,

Timothy opened the lefter, read it,
uttered w sigh, and passed it to Mr.
Crabbe, Mr. Orabbe read 1t and turned
purple.

“Do I understand il?” said Timothy,
biling his face,

“Your lawyer says the money is no
longer yours, that your g,uudmhar was
not the real Timothy Bloom, and that
the real beir will demand a restoration
of all that you have gpent already."

“Yes, I was right,” said Mr. Bloom,
“hut, Mr. Crabbe, alterall I shall do
well. T can go back to your store, snd
Miss Bolinda has quite & sufficient little
fortune of her own., We ocan still be
hni?)y.” J

r. Orabbe leaped lo his feet,

“Sir! sirl” he said, ‘‘this is a great
pisce of impertinence, tir. You baven't
spoken to Belinda," -

h"]]at you assured me"—began Timo-
thy. .

“I didn't!" shrieked Crabbe. "At
lenst, I was mistaken, I came here with
the intention of telling yon npon word
sud honor that she oan’t endure you;
and as for the store, yon wera a most in-
competent anlesman. There is no sitoa-
!iﬂi: open. Borry for yon, but—good-
night.'
g‘Goo«l—night." eaid Timothy,

Then, as the door closed, he took up
his letter and carried it out to old Mrs.
White, who, with Hetty as assistant, was
sesding raisins for next day's padding,
mtting one on either side of the drop-
light in the dining room.

I ghall have to give ap the back pap
lor," asid poor Timothy, ‘‘And as for
my half lall bedroom, Idon't know how
to puy for that, for Mr. Crabbe won't
taka me back."” 5

*Time-serving old wreteh!” said Mrs.
White, ‘No matter, Mr., Bloom, I'l
trust you. Intentions being right, I
pever will be bard on my boarders, and
you can keep the parlor until it is hired,
becanse it is more eomfortable.”

“And tryto keep up your spirils,”
said Hetty; “for, afler sll, movey isa’t
everything.” :

“Jt seems too sudden to last,” said
Mrs. White. “I never trust these law-

ors.
1 8o the good souls comforted him, svd
after s while, when Le ssked Hetty to
tako » little walk with kim, she con-
sented. ;
There was s little park on the opposite
side of the street, and though the gsles
were locked, they walked around its rail-
in Their talk was long and earvest,
sod st last Timothy said : '
#“Well, Hetiy, poor as I am, will you
mise to marry me some day?”
Asnd she answered, “Yes, Tim,” very
simply—and so it was seitled ; and for &

young mag recently reduced from affln-

osce to poverty, Mr, Bloom certsinly
looked happy aa they went home to-
tflh_ar. But it was onoly when Mrs.
Vhite had given her loving consent to
his marrying Heity when they bhad
enough for bread swd butter, tbhat he
made corTession—

“I can't keep it to myself avy longer,
grandma. I wrote that letter mywell.
1'm us rich as I ever was, and I've tested
mf’ friends. Old Crabbe has proven
false, and you havo proven trne. I folt
sure about Hetty all the while; und
when we are uarried you must live with
us, and there shall be no more hard
wor ¢ und boarders for youn in this world,
you deer old sonl, —Selected,

A Marriage Postponed.

For months past-the chief topic of con
versation in social circles in Baltimore
has been the approsching marriage of
Misa Rebeoon Willinms, deughtor of g{m
George Hawkins Williams, president of
the Maryland senate, and Henry A. Her-
bert, ex-member of the British parlia-
ment. The nuptials were to bave taken
Yh“ Taesday evening at St Paal's
rotestant Episcopal churoh, and a host
of sooiety folks congregated about tho
magnificont edifice awaiting the opening
ol the doors, About Lalf an hour prior
to the time appointed for the cerewmony,
the sexton annvouneed that the wedding
bad been postponed, bnt could not give
nuy reasous therefor, The assembly dis-
persel, and many ramors were rife as to
the onuse. Miss Williams' most intimate
frionds are roticent. Some say it was
ocoasioned by the nonarrival & the
bride's trouesean from abroad; others
tbat it was oaused by tiontle
over the marrisge sottle.
ment, At the Maryland club it was
stated that the canse of tho affair was the
inability of Herbert to convince the
bride’s father of the legality of the di-
vorce from his first wife, which, it Is
said, was obtaived by him a year or two
ngo in Ireland, The affair has cansed o
fluttar in society exceeding aoything for
years past, Miss Williams is o beantiful
irl of 20, and worth $250,000, while
Herbert is the owner of the Auckross

estale, upon which are looated the cole-
brated lakes of Killarney. He is reputed
to be the largest land-bolder in the south
of Ireland, He met Miss Williams at
Newport the past season. Blo is m sister
of Erpault Willisms, who disappearsd
so mysterionsly s year ago, on the eve of
Lis marriage to a society belle of this
oity, und returned equally mysterious
six months later, and olaimed that le
had been shanghaied to Evrope by a
rival. The Williams are heirs of Gel
tings, their graudiather, who left 810,
000,000, =[ Albany Journal,
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Engagement Rings.
Engagement rings ave the nataral se-
quenoes of the summer campaign of the
watering places, and many & young man
is at his wita' ond to raise the nccessary
wherowith to secure the preliminary
token of future domostio bliss, Tee
eream, drives, boating and pleasures ex
onrsions generally lLavo depleted the
pockets of the devoted besu, and in
many ivstences when the question, the
momentons question, was asked, it was
with fear and trembling that the expoct
ed answer was received, On leaving,
the hauppy girl genorally says: *When
you get me my riog get me a nice one,
OCharley, for I wast to be proud of if,
you know, Get a solitaire with o skelo-
ton setting,so the dinmond will show nice:
ly, Lthink a pure white stone 1s the best.
That bateful Laura hasa, colored ono,
and I believe it is foll of flaws, Sbeis
always showing it, avyhow, and if she
hasn't a soratch on her finger sho ia con-
tinually fixing her hair or urrauging her
oolloe, 1 want a botter stone than Lers,
Won't you get it, dear?” *I will, dar-
ling; I'll got you the best in the mar
ket,” and he departs with a sinking
heart, The next day he makes on ar-
rangement with some jeweler by which
he gets an inferior stone at a high prioe,
whioh Le pays for in weekly install-
ments. Visits to his girl and tho usual
p:esents and theatricals fake the re-
meinder of his salary, and when the
wedding day npgrmehu his or her fond
parent is obligcd to haod over the neces:
sury funds to upite the twain snd send
them off on their bridal tonr. On their
relurn they generally settle down, and
the question of the eungagement ring
and the attendant incidents form a sub-
jeot of jocular conversation beiween
themw.—New York Morning Journal,

A Lucky Miner,

A miner in the hills near Socorro,
New Mexico, mnde a lucky sivike in n
wonderfnl manper lately. A few wooks
ago, while tramping over the rocks, the

rospector suddenly discovered that his

versack was on firs, caught probably
frem the condensation of the sun’s rays
by & prospector's glass which be carried
in his kit. Now, that haversack ocom-
tained about six pounds of blasting

wder, and our heto dropped the bun-
dle and got out of reach as fast as his
legs 'onfttl| carry him. The bundle of
traps fell into a crevice in the rocks
lmr the powder soon exploded. The
prospector turned mournfully to gather
up such of bhis effects ne were unin
jured by the explosion, when some-
thing in the appearace of the shattered
rock struck his eye, and he examined
it closely—it was born silver. The now
jobilast miner located o olsim st once,
which he called the "Close Shave,"” and
in less than a week di of one-
third interest at $13,000. The name of
the *“*honest son of the pick and shovel”
is Jobn Quinoy Adams, and be bails
from Western Ohio. John is well
known in Bocorro county, and recaives
the congratulations of his friends in a
modest manper. Jobn Adams’ ‘‘elose
ahave” in & by word now io the mining
campe,— Las Vegas (N. M ) Gazotte,

Coniovs Manniaoe Custous Ix ITany,
~In some parts of Ml’. the inhabitsnts
retain the provineial habits of their so-
cestors of lbe early ages. One of the
most curioas customs still observad re
lates to their marrisges. The bride i
dragged from; home by main sireagth,
Tue struggle begios in her own room,
where she must cling, shrieking, as she
is torn away t:g her married women
{rionds, Among the wealthior classes the
praclics of announcing the ntrmgoh of
the bridal pair to church by blowing of
trampets still continnes.

One thousand cigar box l_t:im hate
struck in New York city sgainst work-
ing over time.
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FASHION NOTES.
The Escurial laces grow in favor,
Silk underelothing is very muah wiirn.
Cuoffs are gradoally coming into fiib-
100 Again,
Nasturtium red is o fashionable ¢l
for bonnets,

ar

made of velvel,

Buckles usad with straps for fastenings |

are fashionable,

The newest shopping bags are made of
undyed scalskin.

Seal plush is immansely popular for
cloaks and mantlos.

Cartinge mantles are of the riclest
brocades and velvets,

Square-cub corsages are the moal fusli-
fonable fur evening dresses.

Palotots of sealskin are more fashion-
able thau the saeques of this materisl.

Long, tight fitting sacques of Jetsey
a'oth will be mneh worm by yonog
]ﬂl“l'h.

Mitts of soft black wool will Lo
fashionable this winter, worn over kid
gloves.

Bands of undyed sealskin are vory
stylish on dark red and dark blne velvet
paletols,

Velvet dressos made porfectly plato
will ba nred exclusively ,or skating this
winler,

Buttons of real silver orpamont the
front of some of the imported receprion
dresses,

Chenille fringe comes in all the pew
and rich enlors, and is very fashionabls
trimming.

Velvet will be the popular waterial for
the ball-dresses of married women this
winter, and tulle for those worn by the
debutantes,

Polkn-dot felt is a novelty, A bonnel
for strect woar made of this material, in
French gray, has a froht of garnet velvet
plaited, and s trimmed with « number
of Bun peak birds,

Old-fashioved brass and brouse door-
knockers are to be noticad on several
private residences, presumably oconpied
by peopls who, if not “thoroughly Evg-
lish,” have presumably been abrosd.

Sevoral new and striking shapea in lelt
hais wre shown for children. 'L'he Bhaker
bounet has been revived in all its primi-
tive ngliness, and the “'Pekin™ is a has
that is also eonspionons for ita oddity.
It is shaped like a Chinese parasol, being
all crown with only a ridge near the edge
to simnlate & brim. A band undernoath
holds it in place on the head. It comen
in seal brown, gurnet, navy b ue, and
golden brown velvet, with passamenterie
and chenille ornnments on top, and long
strands of chepille hanging from one
side liko o tassel,

Insanity on the Stage.

Lillian Spescer playing in Articlo 47,
waus seized with a sudden attack of in
sanity at & matince performanve in Al
lants, Ga., recently. Sheis of abighly
nervous and emotional nature, and in
the mad scene, when Dubamel threatens
to put her in the mad houso, Miss Bpon-
oer was avidontly worked up to the fall
fervor of the scone. **George,” sho
said, while the audience was deaply in-
terested, **you hayve disfigured my face,
yon have blighted my life, yon have
ruined mel!” Hero she grasped bLim
frantioally, **Yon mock at my suffer
inga. By right of suffering you belon
to wo, for von have made me what &!
am."” Miss Spenoer stood trembling
with emotion, while the audienco sat
apell bound. Then she reeled and foll
bebind the third entrance, and as she
fell sho was canght in the arms of Frank
Irving, the stagoe mavager, who tridd to
soothe her, She threw him violently
aside, exclaiming, 'He has ruioed mel
he has made me what Tam!” Sho was
removed to a hotel and kindly earad for,

A .lule \'l‘rl-l Pi';rlded For.

Lieutonant Kobbe, stationed at Monnd
Veroon barracks, Alabama, reported to
the war department that a white mnle
whieh had boen at that post 40 years,was
abeat 2ofjve wsold aod the joficers
asked permission to buy him and keep
him nt their own expense, The petitioh
wont through the regular channels, and
General Bherman subuiitted the case to
the secrotary of war, with the following
report, and whether true or false, the
lor;ien baliove it was left at the Big
Bpring, where Monnt Vernon barracks
now ato, at the lime General Jaockson's
army camped there sbout 1819 or 1820,
Tradition says it was onoce sorrel, but
now it is white from age, Thb quarter-
master's department will be chargeable
with ingratitude if that mule is sold, or
the maintenance of it thrown on the
oharitable officers of the post. 1 advise
it to bo kept in the department and fed
aad maintained uotil death, I lhink the
mule was at Fort Morgan, Mobile point,
when I was there in 1842." The secre-
tary of war therenpon made the follow-
iog crlor: *'Lat this mule be te‘n and
well cared for as long ss he lives.'
Irrigatlon In Callfornia.
There is a saying in California that if
s man buys water heean get his Isnd
thrown in, The literal fact in that the
valne of much of the lsnd depends
solaly upon the water which it holds or
controls. Four aystoms of irrigation
are practioed : First, flooding the land.
This is possible only in flat distriots
where thete are large heads of waler,
The second is by furrows, by whieh a
Isrge hoad of water is bronght upon the
land and distributed in stresms as small
ss will run scross the ground. The
third ie by basins dug sround tree roots,
to whish water is brought by pipes or
ditehes. Tho fonrth is by snbirriga-
tion; the water is enrried-in pipos laid
from two to three feet below the surfsee
and let out to permeats the soil.

The infaut born to the Chinese minis-

t: in Washiogton d the summer,
ing & girl, has not allowed to
leave the house but onee sinoe its birth.

It in carried into the yard adjoining the

mu‘m.bnt gels no fresh sir o any
r way, Her litilo foet are slready

being baudaged to keep them small,

Dupinwtnv-u.ndioao!
soything, for there la no man ihat
not ita hour, nor Is there anything that

hath not its place.
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The Dorsey®olovajse is very stylish, |
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DRS. PILKIN

Amdalio A L NERVOUS DISEANES,

DIL PILKINGTO Y will treat all Disenses of the i yo anl Esv amd Ne vous _

Bystom,
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MACRAGY, KLEOTRICITY lnall forme, and all the modern improvemenia fu the (roa: sent of x
taese allmetts ore wred, Address DR, PILKIRGTON or DI, STICKNRY. r
ity oMeess: Dekum's Bullding, Cor. First and Waskington Sts,, Periinnd, hr,

Peck & Snyder American Club, _
Barney & Berry Iron and Wood Top Skates, o r

Rush and Piston Roller Rink Skates. 4
ALSO CHEAF SIDEWALK ROLLER SKATHS, '

Kendd fer Calalogue to

THOMPSON, DeHART & CO.,
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GTON
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Hardware, Iron and Steel, Wagon Materlal, Comberland Coal, Blaoksmith dnd
Wagonmak Is.

or oo

B Hevised Prices altiee completlan of Northorn Paciie Rallma),
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TICKNEY,
Orthopedic Surgeons and Physicians,

Have opened the s lustitation Dr the oire of all Deformbies, ss APINAL CURVATU RES,
Clum FOOT, PARALYSI* DIARASES OF TIHE JUINTS, TUMORS, HUrtUnes,
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Portland, Or,,

Fﬁmlture,

elly, vonsiating of Farlor, 11
afwrimre. Alse nlarvge wwil well selve

o amorimest of
bl wiaek of

Cuarpets, Oil Cloths, Curtains, Upholstery, Wall Paper and Beddling.

Furniture.:
L. F, POWERS, FURNITURE MANUFACTURER,

nm and
.hntummmd

fne,

ECHOOL RISKS A APRCIALTY.

will

NOS. 185, 188 AND 190 FIRST ST. AND 184 §
|/ ., M

nelavy on Water 8¢, , bet,

It thelr ntoresia by tapecting my stock before parehasny

ECOND ST., PORTLAND, OR.

e

ure (n thy
my oW -

y and 11

New York Tca Company,
280 FIENT STREET, PONTLANDG, OR - Li
Retnil ¥

Wholesnle and

Onders by mall prociptly Blied,  Sel for Jirkoes

J L. WHEELER & CO. -
Tea, Coffee and Spice Merchants. t 3

EATABLISHED 1839,

Denlers In

TEAS, COFFEES, SPICES, BAXING POWDERS, EXTRACTS, &e

An we are Lie onty hoase of (e Bind ‘o Opegon, patths Din the eouniey woald die o 1) 46 i [y
avall thitse Ives of the lih Imunlu e LY WL Fan Foand oo privess W grhurninied st lafine el

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL DEALER IN

Skates,
Boxlng Gloves,

Manks,
Baroey & Bervy's loe Whates, Monieg's Raller Skutes, Pock

105 and 107 Second 8L, .

167 Third S, PORTLAND, OREGON,

JOHN B. GARRISON, Propr.

Machines, OIL

Al the I.ulll:g:.lv s e reve

Needle% e Parts for

ANl Kinds of Sowing Machines Bepaired
and Warranted.

GENERAL AGENT FOR

Bl oM v e
RTLAND
~BUSINESS COLLEGE ™

N. B. Cor, Second and

PORTLAED, i % OREGCH,
Pty e sl Secretary
Dusigrsd e (b4 Dusincss Bdueatien of Both Sezen

A
Admitigd on any weck day of the your,
S PEN{WORK)e=-

Of all kinds executed 1o order 3t ressonible ratid,

F. B, Aanin,

& lu;fu'a Anmtomatic Shtes,

‘GUNS, PISTOLS, CUTLERY AND SEKATES.

NEN MELLIW,

hlll,
Indlan Clubs,
Bells

Partlaed, Dregva,

I E Doscm

«“THE BOSS”

BUY X0 0TI ER.
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