
The East Oresronian.

THE OLD FAIR STORY.

A. mother klased tier baby,
Rocking It to rest.

And eently cImped Trttbln her ami,It nestled in ber lraL.
Tbe old fair Marr,
Set round In clary

"Wherever life U tound;
For oh! U'e love. U love, they tay.

That make tbe world co round.

The fair-face- d hoy and maiden
Patted throusb tbe yellow wheat:

And tbelr hands were clasped together,
And tbe flower crew at their lect.

The old fair story.
Bet round In clory

Wherever life 1 found;
For oh! It lore. It love, they lay.

That makes tbe world co round.

An old man and a wrinkled wire.
Amid the fair tprlnc weather;

"We've shared our sorrow and onr Joys.
G 3d cram we die tocether."

The old fair story.
Set round In clory

"Wherever life Is found;
For oh! It's love. It's love, they tay.

That makts the world co round.

CLEAX "WASHED.

"Mamma, listen! I Lean! a groan!"
and little-Hele- Hawthorne sprang from
her low scat by the warm fireside, the
rich glow deepened on ber fair cbeek,and
a sudden excitement leaped into tbe dark
gray eyes.

".Nonsense, dear," answered tbe
jnotber, after a moment's silence. It
was your imagination. 3Iv little girl is
fanciful t," and she-be- nt to stroke
back tbe tbicklv clustered carls from tbe
low, white brow, as she impressed a fond.
loving kiss upon it.

It was a pretty picture upon which the J
fire-lig- ht dan cod and flickered the warm.
luxrious room, with tho tall, elegant
--woman in its midst, and tho little,
daintily-dresse- d child by her side.

Without the wind swept by, hurling
great chunks of snow on its wings, and j

dashing through the bare, leafless
i

branches of the trees.
The child shuddered as she listened to I

its groan. j

I am quite sure I heard it, mamma, j

Suppose any one were out at such a j

night. It would be dreadfuL Let me !

open the door a moment just a mo-
ment."

And, without waiting for the refusal
trembling on her mother's lips, she
darted forward and threw open the great
outside door.

In another instant the bell sent a
sharp peal through the house, for, on
the very threshold lay a prostrate body,
already half buried in the snow.

Five minutes biter and the lad had
been carried to a sofa and restoratives
and stimulants passed down his throat.

"Will he live, mamma?" Do you think
lie wDl live?"

But it answer to her question, the lids
slowly lifted themselves, and the great i

black eye rested wonderincly on the
child's face, bending so anxiously over
him.

Had the death he thought so near in-

deed overtaken him, and was this heaven
he had reached? He feared to awaken
from his dream, and find himself
again homeless and starving and cold.

With a long-draw- n sigh he closed his
eyes, only to rind the facination of the
present overcome him, and impel him to
again gaze upon the marvelous surround-
ings.

j

But this wonder only deepened when i

the reality was brought home to him
when he discovered that it waa life,
sot death, and earth, not heaven, and
that he was not to be driven out again
info the cold and bitter night.

Through its long, silent hours he lay
motionless in this warm resting-plac- e, :

picturing, in the darkness, the child's
face, until it became stereotyped, both
on heart and brain.

The next day he told his story. He
was a poor lad, orphaned and friendless.

"They discharged me from my last
place," he said, "because I carried a
book about with me, and the boss said it
would teach me to dream instead of work.
I was only trying to learn something in
my idle minutes, though I couldn't find
much time, and I didnt take my cm '

plover's. However, he was a hard man
to deal with, and I had to go. I started
West. The little money I had gave i

out. The storm overtook me. I
struggled on as best I could, until I j

grew faint and sick. Somewhere in tho I

distance I &aw a light. I struggled to--
--vrsrd it. You know the rest. "Now I am
strong and well again, the storm is over,
sad I can only thank you in a few words
for your generous kindness, and go my
way.

"Papa will be athome this afternoon ," j

answered the child. He is the owner of
all the mills here. If you would like, I
will ask hm to give you a place; and
there is school at night for the hands,
where you can study, too."

"Iflwouldlfker'
It was all he said, but little Helen

Hawthorne needed no other worde. She
knew that a great lump in his throat had
choked his further utterance, and that he
had turned away ashamed, to hide the
tears.

The next week saw her promise ful-

filled, and Alex Vernon stood once more
s man among men. He found a place in
the night school, too. Nor did his
young patroness forget him. In some
way she discovered the books he needed,. . ... . . - i ri . a
&Bd lent xnem to mm, uoiu uu K"-- '

associate her with every good thing of J

his new life. One morning she sent lor
him.

"I am going to Europe with mamma,
Alex," she said, "to be gone a great
many years. When I come back I hope
to find you a man perhaps papa'a over-
seer. 1 wanted to tell you that if you
wished my books from tbe library I
would leave this key with yon, and you
might come up and get them."

The san was streaming full on her face
and the gold of her hair, as the spoke, !

bat to the boy, listening, a dark mist
scorned to roll between them. She was
going away for years she who had saved
him from death, or worse than death.

The next minute she felt a little hurt,
as, withoat a single word of thanks, he
abruptly took the key and hastened from
her presence.

She conld not know that he went out
to throw himself, face jf vnward, on tho
ground, and sob ont lilc a very child in
his heart's bitterness.

Seven long years passed swiftly by,
and Alex Vernon had reached his twenty-fift- h

winter. Helen Hawthorne's hist
words had been to him a prophesy, for
she was now on her homeward way, and
he attained the position of head overseer
of the works.

"My little girl made the best selection,
after -- all," Mr. Hawthorne would often
say; on receiving congratulations on the
efficiency of .Iris young aid.

Occasionally he would read him a
scrap or kind message from his daughter's
letters, bat Alex received them all in
silence. He had lost the little golden-haire- d

child forever. She woald return
a --woman, grown cold, haughty and
proad, perhaps, refusing to cast even a
smile across the vast social gulf yawning
between them.

One moraine he had been absest a
few days oa bmstaess he returned to

find a difficult piece of machinery about
to be adjusted in one of the mills which
required bis superintendence. Direct-
ing tho men, bo saw that not only his
eye but his hand could do bettor work
than tho others, and so, soizing a work-
man's blouso hanging near, ho slipped
it on, and in another moment had hi
shoulder to tho wheel.

A half-hou- r later, soiled and
bo hoard the rustle of a silken

dress, and tho silvery ripple of u woman's
laugh.

Ho glanced up quickly. A gay partv
were passing through tho works, with
one among them seeming a princess sur-
rounded by her followers. The gold
decked her hair, and the dark lashes
swept tho cheek of purest ivory. Time
had but made her more beautiful.

She glanced idly, indifferently, among
the little group of men, of whioh be
formed one.

"I see no one bore I recognize," she
said in tbo old, sweet, soft voice, and
passed on.

She had come home. then, during his
absence. He bad seen her. Tho seven
years' waiting was over. What had thoy
brought?

Tbo machinery slipped into its place,
but Alex Vernon, with a strange judor
uon his face, wont ont silently from the
mills. Not, as onco before, ta tind re-
lief in tears. He was a man now. Ho
only knew that something was bursting
within him a bitter disappointment, to
which he could givo no name, but could
only bring out into the air and sunshine,
lest it stifle him.

Far out into the open countrv be
walked with great strides, ksowing
neither fatigue nor couxiionsness that it
was unnatural that ho should not tire.

Suddenly, on the road behind him,
came a horse's quick hoofs. He stopjed
aside for it to pass, but the rider drew
rein at his side.

"It is Alex." said a sweet voice, close
in bis ear; "I know that I am not xnis-- I
taken."

And, as in a dream, he saw bold eut ts
him a uny gauntletted hand.

his own. Kot evnn haA ho wajJirvl
avrar the traces of his recent toil. He

soil bv his touch even her clove.
although the fair whiteness of her skin
was thereby protected.

She saw the hesitation, and drew back.
"Am I wrong?" sho questioned in a

little hurt surprise. "I thought yoa
would be glad to see me."

"Pardon me!" he answered; "ay
haads are stained."

"Oh!" she said. Then, after a
moment's pause, she said: "When yoa
have washed them clean come and sec
me."

And, cutting her horse with her silver- -
handled whip, she da&hed past him out
of sight.

The next evening ue was invito! to
d;QO at ber fathers table. Mr. Haw
thorne would accept no excuse.

"It is in our country aa honor ta be a
self-mad-e man. I have no guot of
whom I shall be more proud.'

Bat when he entered the ulegantly-appoiute-d
drawing-room- s, Mis Haw-

thorne gave him simply a courteous bow
of recognition, and made no dibit to ap-
proach him.

Once or twice daring the meal he
found her eyes fastened on his face, an
he was drawn on to speak oa this er that
topic, as it was presented, while one and
another mingled in the discussion, de-
ferring in his opinions at to those of a
maa who understood himself.

The ice once broken, he met her often,
but never once had their hands touched.
He was admitted even into her circle
now. He went only that he might see
her. listen to her voice.

With her, lie never forgot the cold
night, the driving snow, the censeleas,
inanimate form she had brought back to
life, and light, and consciousness. He
gave no name either to his pain or his
exquisite happiness of being near her.
He was in the maelstrom; let it tois him
where it would.

The summer came, and on its wings it
brought the whisper that Miss Haw- -
thorne was to be married in tho autumn.

The day he heard it he wont oat, as
once before, to walk off the sharp png
that made his former pain team nothing.
Was it fate that, as he turned into a path
leading through the woods, he descried
ahead the slight, willowy, graeefal form
he knew but too well?

She was coming toward him. In aa- -
other minute thev must meet; bat evoa
in that minute something came between
them. There was a sudden rustling in
the bushes. He heard a low err from
her lips its a large dog sprang into the
path, his blood-sh- ot eyes and frothing
hps betraying his madness. Tho crea-
ture sprang toward her but the man was
quicker. He had thrown himhelf be-
tween them and grasped the dog firmly
by the throat.
""Itun for your life!" he Baid, feeling

his strength could not hold out long
against such odds; but to his utter
amazement she stood still.

"You shall not die for me," she said.
Then he remembered that in his pocket

was a pistol, be had carried for protec-
tion when at night he had been entrusted
with money by the firm. He told her
where to find it,

"Hold him a minute longer!" she said.
The next, a sharp shot rang ont-o- the

air, his liands relaxed, and the brute fell
bleeding at his feet.

He turned toward her. Sho was very
pale, and the pistol bad fallen from ber
hold, but her eyes were fixed on his
hands. He looked down. For the first
time he saw that they were bleeding.

"Are they washed clean?" ahe said.
Ho held then! toward her.
"Yes-,- " he answered; "though I have

saved your life for another man. I, who
hare dared to love yon."

Sho spoke no word, but looking a mo-
ment in his eves, ho stooped and raised
first one then the other to her lips.

"lucre is but one man, then sncsaid,
"to whom I will belong, and he it is who
for my sake washed his hands in blood.
Alex, it nccdod this to lay bare our souls
one to tho other."

Then she burst into bitter weeping,
but her tears fell on his breast.

A Cheap Smoke House. An exchange
gives tho following directions from a
Florida correspondent for making a
cheap and efficient smoke house: "Dig
a narrow pit from twelve to eighteen
inches deep, throwing tho earth all on
one side. At tho bottom of this pit, dig
a trench of sufficient length to hold one
or two joints of stove-pip- e at such an
angle as will bring tho end away from
tbe pit to the surface of the ground.
Over tho end of tho pipe, set a largo
cask; remove both heads, and bank up
the earth so that no smoke can escape
from tho bottom. Hang the hams to
be smoked on round sucks, placed
across tho top of tho cask. Throw a
cover over the sticks that will leavo
space enough for draught to let tho
smoke pass freely. Build & lire of
corn-co- bs or sawdust in the pit and tho
work is accomplished.

Tho Cincinnati Gazelle believes wo
man want the ballot merely to uso it for
vaxl papers. .
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He was a.tall, thin, starved lookiug
boy, with n littlo jacket, tho sleeves of
which crept half-wa- y up to hi arms I

ami a hat that was nothing but a brim,
aud when she saw him hn wa eating a
crust out of tho gutter. Sho wan only a
poor old woman who kept a littlo shop
for candy and trimmings, and poor
onough itself, heaven kuew; but, said
she, be looked a littlo like wliat her Torn
might be if ho had grown up and been
Utftl.'UtLIt, IIUU MJU COUldn t Stand it.
She called to him: !

"Come bore, sonny,' sho said, and tho
uov came.

Before sho could pcak again, ho
said:

"I didn't do it. Til tako mv oath on
anything I didn't do it. 1 ain't so
mean." !

j

"Didn't do what?" said tho pleasant
'old woman.

Break your winder," said tho boy, ,

nodding his head toward a shattered
pane.

"Why, I broke that myself with my
shatter lot night," said the old woman.
"I'm not strong enough to lift 'o is, that's

l

the fact. I'm getting old."
"If I'm round here when you shut ap,

Ill come ami do it for von." said the I

boy. "I'd just as soon. What was that
you wanted me for?"

"I wanted to know what you was eat-
ing that dry crust out of the gutter for?"
was the replr.

"Hangry, said ho. "I've tried ta gt ,

a job all day. I'm going to sleep ia aa
area over there after it gets too dark for ;

a itoliceataa to see, and yoa can't have a
good Bight's sleep withoat tome saptxr, !

if it is a little dirty.
"Ill give you some that's cleaner," '

said the old woman.
"That sill be legging," ho said.
"No," said she. "vou can sweep the

shop aad the pavement and put ap the
shutters for it." !

"Verv well," sa:d he. Thaakee. the. i

If I sweep an first 1 11 feel better. !

Aeeordtagly.she brought him a broom
aad he did the work well. Afterward he
ate his sapper with a relish. That sight
he slept, not ia the area, bat ander Ike
eld woman's coeator.

He had told her his story. HisnaaM
was Diet; he was twelve years oM, aad
his father, whoa he bod never seen so-

ber, was in prison for life.
The antecedents were net elevating,

bat the boy seeaed good. The next
aoraiBg the old woman engaged a clork
fer a establishment. The teraas
were siaple his "living and a bed aa-d- er

the counter."
Whoa the neighbors heard of it they

were shocked. A street boy, whoa bo

to be murdered in her bed? Bat Mrs.
.Briggs felt qaite safe. Shehadsomaeh

time bow that she was going to take ia
sewing. Diek attended to the shop alto-
gether. Ha kept it in fiae order and

the basinet by introdaciag eaa-die- s

aad rhewiag-gam- . Pennies eaa
ia tlmy sever caae in before, sisee he
had painted igns is red and blae iak to
the euect that the real old aoiaes candy
was to be got there, aad that this was the
4ce for eaaats.

And ia the eeaing, after the hep was
shut ap, she began to take him iate her
coefidcBce. Her great dream was to bar
herself into a home for the aged. It
would cost $100. She was saviag fer it.
She had saved three years aad had $15
of it. Bat it cot so much to live, with
tea twenty-tir- e cents a quarter, ami
leaves so small, and she had been sek,
and there was the doctor and Mr. Jeaea
Maria Jane to be paid for aiadiag her
and the shop. After this Dkk took the
greatest isterest iB the savisgs, aad the I

winter aeatfas iaoreoj-e- d them as thoegk
he had broagbt a blessing.

One night in spring she took the bag
from ander the pillow and counted what
it held. It was $39.

"Aad 111 begin to make kites
Mrs. i'riggs," said the boy, "aad

ou11 see the eastern it will bring. If a
little sharer the kites, hell spend
all he has for 'em, aud thon hell coax
his aether for more to bur the stick
dates aad chewing gum. I knew boys."

"You're a clever boy yourself," said
the old weman, and patted his head.

It was a plain per hand than it had
been when it picked the crusts from the
gutter, and he wore clean, whole gar-moa- ts,

though they wre very coarse. '

"How wrong the neighbors were," sho
said. "That bov is the comfort of mr
life." '

So she went to bed with the treasurer
under her --hIIow and slept. Far on ia
the night she awakonod. Tho roots was
utterly dark. There was not a ray of '

light but she heard a stop on the floor. '

m ho is that? sue cried.
There was no answer, but she felt

that some ono was leaning over ber bed.
)

Then a hand cImped her throat and held '

her down, and dragged out tbe bag ot
money, and she was released, lialf suf-
focated, she for a moment found herself
motionless and bewildered, conscious
only of a draught of air from tho open !

door, and some confused noises. j

Then she snrang to the door and har
ried into the shop. i

"Dick! Dkk!" she cried; "Dick! Dick! ,

help! wake up! I'm robbedr

the street was wido open, and by the
moonlight that poured forth through it. j

sho saw as she peered under the counter !

that Dioks bed was empty. Tno boy ;

was gono. '

Gone! gone! Oh! that was worse to
Grannv Briggs than cvon the loss of tho
money; lor sue uad trusted mm and lie
had deceived her. Sho had loved him
and be had abused her love. Tho noigh- -

uurn were iiuui, auu i u tuui uuai u t

strange street boy. and had been served
ricbtlr when herobbod her. !

When tho dawn had broke tho wiso
neighbors came into Granny s shop to j

find her roiking to and iro; and they told
her they had told her so, and sho only
shook her bead. Life had lost its inter-
est for hor. Her "occupation was gono,"

tho only thing she loved, and Dick had
robbed her. m

It was ten o'clock. Granny sat moan-
ing by tho kitchen hearth. Good-natur- ed

Mrs. Jones, from tho stairs was
"seeing to things" and trying to cheer
her, when suddenly there came a raj) on
tho door and a policeman looked in.

"Mrs. Briggs," ho said.
"Here she is," said Mrs. Jones.
"Yes, I'm that wretched critter," said

Mrs. Bnggs.
"Soma ono wants to see yon at head-

quarters," said tho officer. "Thero's a
boy there, and some inonoy."

"Dick!" cried Mrs. Briggs. "Oh, I
can't lxHir to look at bun."

But Mrs. Jones had already tied on
her bonnet and wrapped her in a shawl,
and taken her on her arm.

"The wretch!" sho said. 'Tm so glad
ho's caught; youll get your monm
back."

And sho led Mrs. Briggs along poor
Mrs. Briggs, who cried all tho way, and
cared nothing for the monoy. And soon
thoy were at their destination. Then,

and not before, tho oliccman turned to
tho two woman.

"It's pretty bad," ho said. "They'll
take him to the hospital in an hour. I
suppoo you aro prepared for that. He's
nearly beaten to death, you know."

"Did you beat him. you cruel wretch?"
said Mrs. Briggs. "I wouldn't have had
it done for half the money. Let him go
with it, if it's any comfort to him."

"I lHt him," said tho man. "Well,
wntHon have the stupideet heads. Why,
if T liruln't vnt mi I li.l liiv
lIP(,n ,l,.l Iln ilm lint, nf .mn
ticbt, ami the thief was ptiiumcling him

a loa.led stick; and the pluck he
lrad for a little shaver I tell you I nuwr
saw tho liko."

" 'You shan't tako tho granny's money
from lior. miymIio- - ami fnneht like a lit- -
tie tiger. If it's vour monev, old ladv,

..: 1.:. l:r- - . . - "n ..una (jiimfcuu iiiu lur u, jur nil I khuw.
"Oh, Dick! Dick! I knew you wore

good. I must havo been orazv to doubt
you," and then she wrung ber hands and
cried: "Oh, Dick, for just a iwiltry bit
of money."

Aad so she knolt beside the jiale still
face upon the jhIIow and kisMhl it, and
called it tender names.

And Dick, sever guessing her suspi-
cious of hia, whbcred:

"I was so afraid he'd get off with it if
he killed me, Grannv. and you ia sueh
high hojos last night."

He did not know what was aat by
beggiag hia to forivo hor. It would
have killed him if he had. for he was
verv near to death.

llat Dick did not die. He got well at
lost, and came back to the little hop;
ami though Granny Briggs bad her
saviags, the sever went to the old kulien
hoae; for long lefore sho died Dick was

of the most prosperous merehaats ia
ue otiy, aan im naBtisotae notae was
hers, and she was very happy in it.

Kaeknhrat in the Wot.

Western farmers arc oonsUtnily
MkastiiViuiiktr tkt tkara ua lini
m-pt-- At

fc Ui e-- mJ 0VrrvthiBg- . , - .lbo nitee lo lhf Sto r
lw krop in order to obtain money
for iL The cost of trans porlatioR,
lhoy auirra, redaceo the price to sack
an exloat that there is little or mo
profit in farming. If they had a
home market for thir crops they
coald become wealthy in the h.nM of producing them. The say
al! then thia-- s, ia face of the fact
that this market ia sappliod with tcr-nir- n

from Canada, cider from Ohio.
haeks from Maryland, peanut.--.

from Tennessee, and awoet potalott
from 29V Jersoy.

This market w rarely-- supplied
with the reqeisile amount of buck-
wheat, or the floor mad from it.
What generally poea lor back wheat
toer is a mtxleru, in rarioot prepor-Uo-S

ot rye and corn mo&l, wheat
middlings, and a small onanuty of
the article for which it is namati.
Tho comparatively smalt amoant of
back wheat told here and ia other
Westora eilMS come? ttriaetjwlly
from Xew York, Pennsylvania ami
Canada. There is n good reason
why tho West caanot produce this
grain set only for borne coasamp-lo- a,

bet for the supply of other ec-lio- ns

of tbe reentry. The cosemp-lio- a

et beck ..eat woald be doubted
if a genaine article of floor was man-- a

facta red and pat on the market ia
packages suited lo the waats of the
retail trade.

Take tbe eaons as they go, back-whe- at

is a pros table crop to rai.--e.

Only a half beshel of eeed i sanl-cien- i

lor an acre. The average yield
per acre is akottt. twenty basnets. A
nachiae is not necessary to cat it,
aad it may be thrashed economictlly
with a flail and winnowed by pour-
ing it through a current ot air. It
exhausts the soil lo than any sown
crop that can be produced on it. It
nay be raised to good advantage on
land too poor to roieee -- wyiag
crops ot corn, wheat, oats, rye, or
potatoes. The crop is useful in ub

.daing tough ?od and preparing it for
the growth of plants that require
thorough cultivation. The groand
may be prepared for it, th :ed
sown, and the grain harvoitod at
times when work on tbe farm is not
driving. It matures quicker than
any field crop produced on northern
larms.

It is not too late to prepare land
and to sow buekwheat in most por-
tions at tbe northwest, A fair yield
of grain is often obtained from land
on which a crop of fall rye or gra- -

has been harvested before the plough
ing was done, lo produce a larc
crop the soil should be good, lo
give the best results it should be as
vvoll prepared as for a crop of corn

, n,a M croP9 of Lo.cfkhc?rtf ar.e
rs cn

pro'Iuood aro land in
wnicu it is sown is oi mc poorest,
quality, ami no pains aro laxon wun
Us preparation. Tho seed is oltcn
several years old, and is scattered
over the ground by a person tinnc
quaintod with sowing grains. u
attempt is made to cover it by draw
"'S harrow over a lot of turf.
stones anu lumps 01 tmru oartn.
goou crop ot any Kinu is outaincu oy
this kind of management.

A So.vr Mine. A natural soap mine
lias been struck in Elko county, Xovada.
It is a remarkablo statnm that rests

uiue;t wuivu uium euu - s vs
Smith's Creek valley. Tho stratum of
steatite is from three to ten feet in diame-
ter It is easily worked, and tho farmers,
cattle-me- n and sheep-herder- s in that
region all uso the natural articlo for
washing purposes- - Chemically consid-
ered, this peculiar clay is a byd rated
silicate of alumina, magnesia, potash and
limo. When tho steatite i first dug
from tho stratum it looks liko immense
masses of mottlod caatilo soap, tho mot-

tling clement being a small percentage
of iron oxido. A fow days ago Professor
Stewart, of Virginia City, received a
samplo of tbo soap, prepared by n firm
in Elko, who havo undertaken to intro-
duce it into market. It is similar in ap-

pearance to tho castilo soap sold in largd
bars. Nothing is added to tho mineral
but a triflo mora alkali and somo scent-
ing extracts. Its dctersivo qualities aro
as powerful as thoso of any manufac
tured soap. f Boston Journal of Com
merce

When big Ut s begin to shoot it's about
time for little bushes to leave.

Editors and Xatrlnionj. j

Tho recent visit of tho journalists
6f the Statu to your city will
naturally leave a favorablo impres-
sion in point of porrtonal nppoarauuo,
and I tiood hardly add that editors
boar an excellent reputation in social
life. Although Homo prominent men
in this profession are bachelors (like
William II. Hurlburt and Whitolaw
lioid), the rocont loading editors
have all boon married men. Oreo-ley- 's

wife was a school tcachor,
whoso acquaintance ho made al u
boarding house. Sho afterward wont
South as a governor, and they main-tainu- d

a correspondence, but how
any woman could decipher Greeley's
hieroglyphics is a wondor. At last
he went to Kichmond and brought
back his bride, who preceded him lo
the grave only a few weeks. Bcn-n- cll

married a bright girl whose
parents kept a thread and needle
store. Il is said that their acquaint-
ance was made al a fair held in be-

half of n Hotnan Catholic Church
which Ilenuetl was requested to no-li- ce

favorably. This "favorablo no-
tice" led to mutual notices of a more
iuijMjrlant character, and Anally a
matrimonial alliance was the result.
It was then the day of small things,
and the Heanetls little dreamed of
the immense wealth which was be-

fore them, ilennell was then -- lad
to go ap to New itochelle as a Sen.
day resort and eat clam chowuor at
the public table, where, as Pope says,
he could "damn the climate like a
lord." Dave Hale's wife was one of
ike most remarkable housekeepers
on record, and although be was even
than moderately eeecessful, she vot-aniar- iiy

opened a large and
boarding hoeie, which was xdl

known as Mrs. Hale's. This was
kept ap for many years, ami was a
popular rsaort for first eiaAs families,
llcnry J. Jfaymond let! a widow and
a family. His son has not thus far

any of bis father's gosia.
3IaaUMt Marble, formerly of the
I VrlJ, has a sseend wife, and lives
in a very qoist raanaor. It is sur-
prising how 3Iarbte can endure a Hf
of retirement artcr so many years of
incessant aeurity.

Hugh Hayings' of the Commercial,
- not only married ml has chi.drca

in the sam happy condition. One
woald not think tins from bis coun-
tenance. The late X. l Willis, who,
as a lilcntrv man. was more saccess
fa I in joarnaltsm than in Look- -
making, was married twice and left

- ;uimiiv which occapes a Highly
?pectabl polities. Trey 7mmt.

Hoar ro W'x-- Uoa.ejc.-- Ia euM vceth- -

pr str ee aaAIM al a Imuc three Uan a
aVar. Tha4 eaoarw aalo tea ore arork- -
img thrm rvsalarlr , tbea rire a Uitie

m. bet aet te xccel ear nailiefe a
dav. Ia wiana weUer Ut ant
WoBTbtM. irx tM eat the tuuelh
ae4 aoalriU tfU tlh eatd vslcr. After
a lev fHMsiMO taer will ak r k la
bt Hoar. Tkea cirt lhm aet te excwU
a aui(al a teace Wfen rau ceemeace

ort. Due l W Ueea ce --tteet wee
eeueti to maV tfeeat want more Unm
UU. If allowed, a ttoinny borK, a hm
warm, i'I dnak teoMavh. A eomaaaa
trl-4a- n fait is tec mk rdwried te
abere.

From lb Qaiikrr t
K. J. Cmt4l.rfwl.!rta.Baier JaUaf
BtaaT I 3t. NnUnl V lb wwe4rfai rS- -

' H'.ra'f. PUI aaU Kaf Tealc tarrEMi tar a Uvrr uaault Itr
aamaar aaUutle9 aad jrliw acts.

Aa Oltl Hau llr.larod ta Mraltfa.
B.Trt. X T , KpC IV. 1ST.

11. II. WnrrJt (a. KwlnUr .V. 1".-- Vr Wfty 3 r--. i 6r s.nl mvb tlab-tt- B.

blac eMlrtd ta tuii ar aaa attca asooee
la X at ball. aa4 tUT alt a rrvat af--lrr tttm jlpuu a ot ia it it I aa toaHa(inriat(a.i tnatra'Twr alJf. ut acr.taat tt rait. nr trt it a nrv

I'rTTKK MIUWERVA.N.

rrlnntklacaa; pnrrn.worla xrlt
litKlnmponwi t any atr rlt.rtatt la
llal Mtjrr jr.n will alraw nralUn lav
nmr mC lte paprr.

LIBERAL ADVANCES
Ma.ia a Coalton:oU of

WOOL
BV

Wool Commission Merchants
CUT FreatSL. Kan FraacUco,

it'l Front St, l?ortliinI.
andlm

aiaiw
TrTtrrB Km.tr 11 IU ara aa TaraC&'Jt

U - tm taTcrp(d Urtr. aa1 ra Cat r
two. I'igfta. Birtenirwgi. Bi:ise SUrriic i,
Maiana. I'rr.r aai Ara. aztd ar aictil at
limra la ceifljr HI ta caeat a frta atrrr. xr art.nn of tx Iknrcla. Ta bnt aait.
duf fotau Xilirtxl fptaoa. mce.Sc a bar.

Warnrra ap!rrlaaaaleMy c!t IVt
and fyirrp to U raSrriDr.cnra llra4acaanj
r.romcia. ITnma EtxSrttUc Flu, aad li taa
ixt rrmrdr tar Krrroaa lltatxatioa arooxat

Qcatr XCT-il-T dtlnktBc. cttt-ww- i, oatal
cf a.t Inw9, aad U tn ta)axloa ti Xht
trttsn. Tbe bat OX all Ncrrlora. IVHtlc ofm Hira; pnen, ujc

aad tlsa.
1Varaera Safe

Kfmedles are
aold bjDrasrsUla
aad IX1ct la
Xrdleiae vrry.
nhf rf.
EEWABKES&QL

l'i iJTlrtorr,
Borlralvr, X.Y.

TWllatfaflf arvcad tor I'anfaUt
aad TaaUmoolala.

UUIlUt, IIATIS Jt Asrala.
Ihmland. or

CANCER AND TUMOR CURED.

Ulttb VUrktand WcnirtnoYrd wllhoatlhe
U'eoMlio knlft or low of bxontl. Hpclmtt
or Cancr n bottlft toahow. Forcopr feet-tlttea- la

from leadloc cltiio of curra mule
rtara tso la Orrcon. and toll pattlralari, ad.
drru W. OREEN. Salem. Omnia.

Until lt). and anertbat lime at
Oakia il,C!lfjrala.

Ilswl l be at the Orffon f?tt Fair In Jolv.
tiqol cof Ur.Jotin Brooka, opposite weatitate

of ValrOroun.;orUropaletlerlo the Halem
riMtotlice He rzpect to vltlt Halem evtrr
T.ar Inrlnr thoHUIa fair: alto Porttaid toit
brfirf-nrallr- r Iho Fair, aii't can be ruodat
the iMuIine Uolela all of which Utnetr notice
will tie clvrn In thlt and other W'llnt Tatra.
So pay rrinlrtHlH cure It Srrtr.t. tilt
tnauy .enitleatea are fro re. aume or tbe bet
men In the Ktate, and we can much for tbvlr
TeracMr. Hit ecrtlficaU would All an Bllri
eetaaa la lae prlau

lYEBIsIalS BROS. & CO.
126 First Street and 127 Front Street, PORTLAND, OREGON.

the

Largest Dry Goods House
OF THE .NORTH-WES- T COAST.

GOODS AT KEW
WHOLESALE

Writ for Price IJ.t.

PRICES,

MOUNT HOOD
AGRICULTURAL IMPLEMENT WAREHOUSE.

NEWBURY, HAWTHORNE 6c CO.
1 in port err. ana DcntarH In Av rloulturul ImpleniontM.

260 AND 262 FIRST STREET, PORTLAND, OREGON.

brnt-UXi- . Aar.TTn ro
The Imp"iTJ WttllrMMlvr ii. l(h mity ltarYtnr"n nTr Mnr.MmAaaorttnm Ik ew4,ril rfrri.ua Inw.' IM-- ., KL rri ur STSKL HEX it. tMM Iron

HImmUiJ. IIMimc r Vtkl. atl wh-- er t tmn eBwlUcd fc lb iMt rrxabt.K'&fec.t. M'.t Inmtrf. KB) te-- l la Trr prtie..r. The r.nnrr'. Krl-n- t Drill u.o
IIom l.rll ft vorM: tfrumtr to ErovIC.t HMT la 8lniM-- . T I airrirMro-- d ( n.i MWrrMil Culit.aior. ta Kin of ail ami tbe nmlr b fcartsKiheltaMT Cut-o- ff Khllr.4 ikX Mlblac buvrl. i- KM B.rroa. Hailfv4 sl Ulcfew.y
Ito nu J vr.fH-f., r'cuU't p' .t Sor-i4- l. ihi Bart. rae 11 irr. fexfe frf ' U!ra-Mti- vt

Itm mirt.. tu nbtn, ilrulri irf Kaon, ana a tell elMel wmmI ASrlrnMural llatilwars. A4itt farther iBferawUsa. X.SSi stSA7t. r lrt trt. rxrtj.nd. Orcs.Braara A tr Jrr ane Walia TTalta aa4 Vtitx. W. T, Jt

F. .V- - rKASK. hia Vnrrxy, o P. FK.-VS-

FRAME BROTHERS.
FARM &MILL MACHINERY

142 and 144 Front Street, Portland, Or.
319 aiiil lUJIrl.HlrrrU!aa Fracl-- , Cal.

FARMERS' AND MILL MSN'S ATTENTION
It aB U Knak hruken' t'A uU. nxnf ( ht o( Tana ti Mill MwaiMrf, waiiilia; W tk

U taxMr WJVr A M.wtn. Kom.Uan uvl Sf-Bftta-f MarVmatJi. fWaWa--
a4 imkM fmn, StlXej Wax Kii. Yxtc S2Vj- - Wl JULccTUta VToi
HVraiTiac IUVm, ifl Kar Pnawf. 1'mkt'i firm apa. Gjtfter'f SJr PitMjBac bsiao,
m-- a s:kjr IVrri. ba ua$ !Vi, Hladc Kaak a4 Oi?eiUk. UUaA WaXtwc rVf,
IVaMR VTiiknc aa4 Rabat Cntkman, Bafari Buoi Srrtpm. Kaa4al!' !an4 titali, Uar-T9- w.

aa4 Saaarc Hartvr, aa4 stcri tiorAt.atw xm4 iW Mat Xacaiairr. ranaWe
aa4 Sitioaii ' Kayi-.- r. . af Fall xmi ComfieU Liat afnehfrtAs xrr waa-w- l ay Fa. uk i
ac4 Mi.l mm.. a4 f tu Lvmvt MerM Tncc S j rMi-Baa- 4 git tatd hf wm. Sa4 $tctfea.
Oncviart . Ourvta Vr-s-e Lut. .t&ireai

FRAXK BROTHERS,
Or li-i- r ACaU. mill.iK, r jort Fraarlro,al

I 111
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JEWtTTS Fl'RK. BOILED
A5I) RW

LINSEED OIL
Strictly Pure Atlnnttc

WHITEJiEAD,
wisnow au.f. buohes. varnish.C.T. kAY.NOLlW A IX-.'-H COLORS, KTC

DOORS.
Window nittl Blintln.

COCCINS &. BEACH.
Ida FRONT TOKH.'ND OR.
Cam As'cerAVKRILI.Mixnll'ainU OUrst
atnl tL frUtnl

'Str AVaTflUlT
mUAItiliW.

Or. 8Urkey A Palen. of
r-- a- ar ?w r a -

rhllade phN, hare dtMlt-e- d

with tne ur pile of tbelr

COMPOUKD 0XY6EN

HOME TREATMENTS
For lna U a. A Talnable
retuedr. Send for trc past,
phlela.

I Ajar t j?BCors es
r.unbln the Hef lo ltrifUnd f.w fln-ula- r anil terrna of trial bWliei

purckaar If they Ml yoo nee.1 not try any
. w . a . .B 11 v aj a T" a mr Ua,' al

YORK
AND RETAIL.

KV.XX.IS UKU. Je CP.

They All Say it.

h weak aa4 aw aVscsttre2zz aeaier."
'reaetben them b--r Mr Wau Pfao- -

a Blood Pariar.
i'wr dntygut hyrpT U far we.

The Great English Remedy

ripcrma'ArT&ea, Iu.s r
MAMlOitii, Iajo-trr- y.

ParJrla ard
a. t e 'err ate (Sect
cf K f Atiaar. jaatb-f- 3

.L.t. aad exco-- a
ovctt T r

aa Lou a Uto.
tf7X'ttxw. Xoctcr- -

n. Fn iua.Amujl 'wntr.DfDStHO
V ,c , No. ta Use ta tUI Sakl
ra c BMbnH la lt una, aad masra.nr J 1 u nj la !aaaity aad dms.

Dlt. MtXTIK w1 arte to JarSeK FtTT
IlaiMlixlDallanlar xcawoT Ui(i ktad t&e

II &. KafiiAin - .aadcr kit tfectu
ad mttil trritscst, v-- act esre er tat
anrtfiJ&C Itapere or isyari aad ta It.
Pit. ttjrriK Ura'aali rrSTat Dt-a- ea m
c ral!r withoat rarrsarjr. Co-iltl- aa

Frr Taereeta ruausalOB aad Mttw. la--c
bIdc dIj-i- . of orlcr, J4 OS. Prtccef VitalKntniBlbr.tJUptr tUr-- . f kcr Umr

tb qs.Btitj f.r if t; at to aajr adedrca
'i rxrlatof prV. rC U ar fraei

a oira ataw It 4eird, bj"
A. E. 3IOrTIK. 31. D.

I Itrararlir.!taa I taaritra. TaL.

ntt. mlvtu.'s KinxEr nearoT,.HtKtlCf e.ctJrr all aBd vf Kulary
ad B .! r tvmalaiau. GoaorrlMrv. Git.

T . For Ml be all drottt; it OI a
Nvtir; ix boai- -. tar SS UX

DX. JITI. UiAOriinX Ptzxa
ar tb NrU aad ibnt DYSPEPSIA asdKICioUscQ laia ax-lt-t. roraaleoxaU
Jnxi

IIUOUK. Dtt Jk to. Portland. Or.tialral Acai. marllU

WAGON MATERIAL.
EX - WILDWCO- D-

JUST ARRXVBD.
the riaExr ktock or

Eastern Oak, Ash and
Hickory Lumber,

mexoRr axles, stsruye, oas
TLLUS, SKXTXIM?. HI SS,

SPOI'ES. ETETG
Ufr Krcrltctl In Portland. fr aal ay

THOMPSON, DeHART &. CO:

Daler lw llaniaare, troa aad Meet,

Te-K- T Wareliouso and Sock.
Faator Yatuntl! Mrt,

which ha hra bailt toarcoramedAlethelrla'
creaMd bolceu la the W ra rod Carrtajre
Material line.

Write for prtc before (ending to San Fran.exoor eitewbere.

TIMfll'SO . Dell IRT a CO
17 1 Fir. I St. lS antt ITS rraatNt.

ORTU.VB .... eKKCttSI

They Purify the Blood.

m

DR. HENLY'S
CELEBRATED

OREGON . -
m

U7U T (I'D A TiV T3AATH
m
08

I X L BITTERS. 05

rr.
X

They Cure Dyspepsia.
Wonderfnl Tlrtaeaor thaOtrson VTlklOiape

hot. the prluclptl com njaeat of the IXLBitten. A tableapoonfa! of the IX L Bittentaken immediately arter erery aeal v a eer-ta- in

core for Dyrpl.

CIT.tM.rilMln.rillMM.k.,n.
M. CuibcMiut uaUwaia.r'tMMk.aiaK

LINFCRTH, RICE fc CO.
IllACr AIIUIVM . a a a a w . . m

llatl IW Mounuwery at Fruaclteo. Cal..a aJ f Ji. iMl.lUtKX) la Tmmm


