
Edward fircWtì, Stoker

We were very quiet, Mary and I, as 
we strolled out of the churchyaid, down 
one of the lanes, and then, crossing a 
■tile, we went througn a couple of fields, 
and sat down on another stile, with the 
high hedge on either side of us, and the 1 
meadow that they were beginning to 
mow at the other end, one glorious bed 1 
of flowers and soft, feathery grass.

“Polly,” I says at las’, breaking the 
silence, “ain’t this heavenly V'

“And yon fel better ?” she says, lay
ing ner hand on mine.

“B. tter 1 ” I says, taking a long ; 
draught of the soft, sweet scented a'r, 
and filling my chest, “better, old girll I 
feel as if I was growing backward into 
a boy. ’

“And you fifty last week,” she says.
“Ye*,” I says, smiling, “«nd you 

forty seven next week ” And then we 
sat thinking for a bit

“Polly," I says at but, as I sat there 
drinking in that soft breeze, and feeling 
it to give me strength, “it’s worth being 
ill only to feel as 1 do now.”

For you see I’d been very bad, else I 
dare say I’m not the man to go banging 
about churchyards and witching funer
als. I’m a stoker, and my work lies in 
steamers trading to the East. I’d come 
home from my last vovage bad with 
fever, and been carried home to die, as 
my mates thought, and it was being like 
this and getting better that had set me 
thinking so seriously and made me so 
quiet. Not that I was ever a noisy 
sort of a man, as every one who knows 
me will say. And now, after get'ing 
bettfr, tlm doctor had said I must go 
into the country to get strong ; so, as 
there was no irore voyaging till I was 
strong, there was nothing for it but to 
leave the youngsters under the care of 
the eldest girl and a neighbor, and come 
and take lodgings out in this quiet 
Surrey village.

Polly never thought 1 should get bet
ter, and one time no more did I ; for 
al>out a month before this time, as 1 lay 
hollow-eye J and yellow on the be I, 
knowing too, how bad I lookod, for I 
used to make young Dick bring me the 
looking glass every morning, the doctor 
came as usual, and, like a blunt English
man, I put it to him flat.

“Doctor,” I fays, “you don’t think I 
shall get better!’ and I looked him 
straight in the face.

“Uli/ come, come, my man 1” he says, 
smiling, “we never look at the black side 
like that ”

“None of that, doctor,” I says; “out 
with it lise a man. I can stand it. I’ve 
been expecting to be drowned or blown 
up half my life, so I shan’t be scared at 
what you may say.”

“Well, my man,” he says, “your 
symptoms are of a very grave nature. 
You see, the fever had undermined you 
before you came home, and, unless------ ”

“AU right, doctor,” I says, “I under
stand. You mean that unless you can 
get a new plate in the boiler she won’t 
stand another voyage.”

“Oh, come 1 we won’t look upon it as 
a hopeless case,” he says. “There’s al
ways hope.” After a little more talk, 
he bliook hands and went away.

Next day, when he came, I had been 
thinking it all over, and was ready for 
him. 1 don’t believe I «as a bit better. 
In fact, I know I was drifting fast, and 
I saw it in his eye as well.

I wilted till he had asked me his dif
ferent questions, and then, just as he 
was getting up to go, I asked him to sit 
down again.

“Polly, my dear,” says I, “I just want 
a few words with the doctor;” and she 
put her apron up to her eyes and went 
out closing the door behind her very 
softly, while the doctor looked at me 
curious like, and waited for me to speak

“Doctor,” I says, “you’ve about given 
me up. There, don’t shake your head, 
for I know. Now, don’t you think I’m 
afraid to die, fur I don’t believe I am; 
but, look hare. There’s seven children 
down stairs, and I leave my wife a wid
ow; with the few pounds I’ve been able 
to save, what’s to become of them 1 
Can’t you pull me through ?”

“My dear fellow,” lie says, honestly, 
“I have done everything I can for your 
case.”

That’s what you think, doctor; but 
look here. I’ve been at sea thirty 
years and in seven wrecks. It’s been 
like dodging death with me a score of 
times. Why, I’ve pulled my wife there 
regularly out of th» hands of death, 
and I am not going to give up now. I’ve 
been------”

“Stop, slop,” h*' «ays, gently. Y ou’re 
exciting yourself.”

“Not a bit,” I says, though my voice 
was quite a whispt-r. “I’ve had this 
over all night, and I’ve come to think I 
must be up and doiDg my duty.”

“But, my good man—”
“Listen to me, doctor,” I says. “A 

score of times I might have given up 
and been drowned, but I made a fight 
fur it and was saved. Now, I mean to 
make a fight for it right here, for the 
5ake of the wife and bairns. 1 don’t 
mean to die, doctor, without a struggle. 
I believe this, that life is given to us all 
as a treasure to keep. We might throw 
it away by our own folly at any time, 
but there's hundreds of times when we 
might presence it, and we never know 
when we can save it till we trv. Give’s 
a drink of that water.”

He held the gla>s to my lips and 1 
took a big draught, aqd wen« on, he 
seeming all the time stopping to humor 
me in my madness.

“That s better, doctor,” I says. “Now, 
look here, sir, speaking as one who has 
Bailed the seas, it’s a terribly stormy 
time with me. There’s a lee shore close 
at hand, the fires aie drowned out, and 
unless we can get up a bit of sail there’s 
no chance for me. Now then, doctor, 
ean you get up a bit of sail T’

“I will go and send you something 
that will quiet you,” he said, rising.

“Thankee, doctor,” I says, smibng to 
myself. “And now, look here. I’m not 
goyig to give up till the last, and when 
the last comes, and the ship’s going 
down, I shall have a try to swim to safe
ty. If that fails, and I can really feel 
that it Is to be, why, hope that I shall 
go down into the great deep calmly, 
like a hopeful man, praying that Some-

bedy above will forgi.e aU that I have 
done amiss, and stretch out His fatherly 
hand to my little ones.”

He w?nt away and I dropped to sleep, 
worn out with my exertion.

When I awoke Polly was standing by 
the bedside watching me, with a bottle 
and glass on the t5ble.

As soon as she saw my eyes open, she 
shook up the stuff’ and poured it into a 
wine glass.

“Is that what the doctor sent ? ’ I 
say a

“Yes, dear; you were to take it di
rectly.”

“Then Lshan’t take it,” I says; “lie’s 
give me up, and the stuff's only to keep 
me quiet Polly, you go and make me 
some beef tea and make it strong.”

She looked horrified, poor girl, and 
was about to beg me to take hold of the 
rotten life belt he'd sent me, when 1 
held out my shaking hand for it, took 
the glass and let it tilt over—there was 
only about a couple of teaspoonfuls in it 
—and the stuff fell on the Carpet.

I saw the tears come into ner eyes, 
but she said nothing—only put down 
the glas3, and ran out to make the 
tea.

The doctor didn’t come till late 
day, and I was lying very still 
drowsy, half asleep like, but I 
awake enough to hear him whisper to 
Pollv, “Sinking fast ;” and I heard her 
give such a heart broken sob that, as 
the next great wave came on the sea 
where I was floating, 1 struck out with 
ail mv might, rose over it, and floated 
gently down the other side.

For the next four days
a drowning man striving for his life 
like a true hearted fellow—it was like 
great, foaming waves coining to wash 
over me, but the shore still in sight, and 
me trying hard to reach it.

And it was a grim, hard fight; a dozen 
times I conld have given up, foi led rnv 
arms, and said good bve to the dear old 
watching face safe on shore ; but a look 
at that alwavs cheered me, and I fought 
on again and again, till at last the sea 
seemed to go down, and in utt-*r weari
ness, I turned on my back to float rest- 
fully with the tide bearing me shore
ward, till I touched the sands, crept up 
them, and fell down worn out, to sleep 
in the sun—safe 1

That’s a curious way of putting it, 
you may say, but it set-ms natural with 
me to mix it up with the things of sea
going life, and the manner in which I 
have seen so many fight hard for their 
lives. It was just like striving in the 
midst of a storm to me, and, w hen at 
la>t I fell into a deep sleep, I felt sur
prised like to find myself lying in my 
own bed, with Polly watching by me; 
and when I stretched out my hand and 
took hers, she let loose that which she 
had kept hidden from me before, and, 
falling on her knees by my bedside, she 
sobbed for very joy.

“As much beef tea and brandy as you 
can get him to take,” the doctor says 
that afternoon ; and it wasn’t long be
fore I got from slops to solids, and then 
Yvas sent, as I told you, into the country 
to get strong, while the doctor got no 
end of urai«e for the cure he made.

1 never said a word though, even to 
Polly, for he did his best; but I don’t 
think any medicine Yvould have cuied 
me then.

I was saying a little while back, that 
I pulled my wife regularly out of the 
hands of death, and of course that was 
when we were both quite young, though 
fo’- the matter of that, I don’t feel much 
different, and can’t well see the chanae. 
That was one of the Cape steamers when 
I first took to stoking They were little, 
ramshackle sort of boats in those days, 
and how it was that more weren’t Jost, 
is a puzzle to me. It was more due to 
the weather than to the make or finding 
of the ships, I can tell you, that they 

sed to find their way safe to port ; anc 
yet the passengers, poor things, know
ing no better, used to take passage, aye, 
and make a voyage, too, from which 
they never got back.

Well, I •as working on board a 
steamer, as they used to call the Equa
tor, and heavy laden, and with about 
20 passengers on board, we started down 
channel with all well tdl we got off the 
west coast of Africa, when there came 
one of the heaviest storms 1 was ever in. 
Even for a well-found steamer, such as 
they can build to-day, it would have 
been a hard fight; but with our poor, 
shaky woorlen tub, it was a hope ess 
case from the first.

Our skipper made a brave fight of it 
though, and tried hard to make for one 
of the ports; but bless von, what can a 
man do, when, after ten days’ knocking 
about, the coals ran out, and the fires 
that had been kept going with wood and 
oil, and everything that could be thrust 
into the furnaces, are drowned, when the 
paddle wheels ar? only in the way, 
every bit of sail set is blown clear out of 
the bolt ro|»es, and at last the ship be
gins to drive fast for a lee shore?

That was our case, and every mo
ment the wind seemed to get more fierce 
and th« waves higher, while I heard 
from more than one man how fast the 
water was gaining below.

My mate and 1 didn’t want any tell
ing, though We’d been driven out of 
the stoke hole like a pair of drowned 
rats, and came on deck to find the bul
warks ripped away and the sea every 
now and then leaping aboard and 
washing the lumber about in all direc
tions.

The skipper was behaving very wed 
and he kept us all at the pumps, turn 
and turn in spells, but we mignt as well 
bavij tried to pump the sea dry, and 
when, with the water gaining fast, we 
told him what we thought, he owned it 
was no use and we gave up.

We'd been at it, crew and passengers, 
about forty of us altogether, including 
the women—five of them there were, 
and they were all on deck, lashed in a 
sheltered place, close to the poop. And 
very pitiful it was to see them fighting 
hard at first and clinging to the side, 
but only to grow weaker, half-drowned 
as they were; and 1 saw two sink down 
at last, and hang drooping-like from 
their lashings, dead, for not a soul 
could do them a turn.

I was holding on by the shrouds when , 
the mate got to the skipper’s side, and 11
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saw in his blank white face what he 
was telling him. Of course we couidn’t 
hear his words in such a storm, but we 
didn t want to, for bis lips said plain 
enough: ’ i

“She’s sinking 1”
Next moment there was a rush made 

for the boats and two of the passengers 
cut loose a couple of the women; place 
was made for them before the first boat 
was too fuil; she was lowered down, cast 
off and a big wave carried her clear of 
the steamer. I saw her for a moment 
on the top of the ridge and then she 
plunged down the other side out of our 
sight—and that of everybody else; for 
how long she lived, who can say 1 She 
was never picked up or heard of again.

Giving a bit of a cheer, our 
chaps turned to the next, and were 
¡jetting in, when there cane a 
wave like a mountain, ripped her from 
the davits, and when I shook the water 
Yom my eyes, there she was, hanging by 
one end, stove in, and the men who had 
tried to launch her gone—skipper, mate 
and all.

There were only seven of us now, be 
sides the three women lashed to the side, 
and only one of them was alive; and f«r 
a bit no one moved, everybody being 
stunned like with horror. But there 
came a lull, and feeling that the steamer 
was sinking under our feet, 1 shouted 
to the boys to come on, and we ran to 
the last boat, climbed in, and were cast
ing off when 1 happened to catch sight 
of the women lathed under tho bul
warks.

“Hold hard !’’ I roar3, for I saw one of 
them wave her hand.

“Come on, you fool !” shouts my mate, 
“she’s go ng down 1”

I pray 1 may never put it again like 
that, with all a man’s selfish desire for 
life fighting against him. For a mo
ment 1 shut my eyes and they began to 
lower; but I was obliged to open them 
again, and as I did so I saw a wild, 
scared face, with long, wet hair clinging 
around it, and a pair of little white 
hands were stretched out to me as if for 
help.

“Hold hard I” I shouts.
“No, no !” roared out two or three; 

“there isn’t a moment to lose,” and as 
the l»oat was being lowered from the da
vits I made a jump, caught the bulwarks 
Yvith my hands and climbed aboard just 
as the boat kissing the water, was un
hooked and floated away.

Then, as i crept hand-over-hand to the 
girl’s side, whipped out my knife and 
was cutting her loose, while her weak 
aims clung to me; I felt a horrible feel
ing of despair come over me, for the 
boat was leaving us, and I knew what 
a coward I was at heart, as I had to 
tight with myself so as not to leave the 
girl to her fate and leap overboard to 
swim for my life. I got the better of it, 
though, went down on my knees so as 
not to see the boat, aad got the poor 
trembling creature loose.

“Now, my lass,” I says, “quick,”— 
and I raised her up—“hold on by the 
side while I make fast a rope around 
you.”

And then I stood up to hail the boat 
—the boat as warn’t there, for in those 
brief moments she must have capsized, 
and we were alone on the sinking 
steamer, which now lay in the troughs 
of the sea.

As soon as I got over the horror of 
the feeling, a sort of stony despair came 
over me; but when I saw that pale, ap
pealing face at my side, looking to me 
for help, that brought the manhood 
back, and, in saying encouraging things 
to lier, I did myself good.

My first idea was to make something 
that would float us, but I gave that up 
directly, for I could feel that I was help
less; and getting the poor girl more into 
shelter, I took a bit of tobacco in a sort 
of stolid way, and sat down with a cork 
life buoy over my arm, one which I had 
cut Icose from where it had hung for
gotten behind the wheel.

But L never used it, for the storm 
went down fast and the steamer floated 
still, water-logged, for three days, when 
we were picked up by a passing vessel, 
half starved, but hoping. And during 
that time my companion had told ire 
that she was the attendant of one of 
the lady passengers on board, and at 
last, when we parted at the Cape, she 
kissed my hand, and called me her hero, 
who had saved her life—poor, grimy 
me, vou know.

We warn’t long, though, before we 
met again, for somehow we’d settled 
that we’d write; and, a twelve month 
after, Mary was back in England, and 
my wife. That’s why I said I took her 
like out. of the hands of death, though 
in a selfish sort of way, being far you 
know from perfect. But what I say, 
speaking as Edward Brown, stoker, is 
this: Make a good fight of it, no matter 
how black things may look, and leave 
the rest to Him.—Once a Week.

Prescription ot btimulants.

A Remarkable Story.

Mr. Eblerliausen, one of the proprie
tors of a copptr mine at Little Bay, tells 
a remarkable story. A wooden house 
was built on sloping ground, and 
“shored so that there was a Y'acant 
space beneath the floor. Before this 
space was boarded in a pig crept in, 
coiled itself into a quantity of shavings 
and fell asleep. The office was not im
mediately occupied, and the noise occa- 
s.ontd by the pig when it discovered its 
dilemma was not heard. Like a true 
philosopher the pig accommodated itself 
to its circumstances. It wrapped itself 
in the shavings, turned its back on rhe 
cold YVurld and went to sleep for the 
Winter. This was on the 22d of 
November, 1878. The pig Yvas remark
ably plump, and a credit to its owner, 
who sincerely mourned his loss about 
Christmas time. The pig found a 
viaticum in its fat that kept up animal 
heat and sustained life. The office was 
occupied, but the tramp of feet did not 
disturb the sleeper.

For four months the pig slept as 
sound as a Pharaoh in a sarcophagus. 
With the genial warmth of April its 
vital energies returned. Its fat was ex
hausted. It rubbed its eyes, turned 
over and began to grunt. The occu
pants of the office were mystified. The 
animal grunted with a gusto, and began 
to knock for a release. A board or two 
was removed, and the pig 
brought to light. Its appearance was 
most pathetic. The ribs on each side 
seemed to have met. The hams 
vanished, and only the hip joints stood 
up, gaunt and angular. The vertebra? 
could be counted, and the ears drooped 
from the large skull. The eves looked 
out of deep bony sockets with a pro 
foundly melancholy expressior, as 
though their owner had been in the 
other xvorld, and had found there 
epecially hard times. For a time no 
one recognized the pig, but at length 
the woman who owned it declared, with 
tears in her eyes, that she knew it by a 
peculiar turn in its tail. It had a singu
larly graceful curl about it in this append
age that had survived the destruction of 
all—the only esthetic point about it— 
and this had survived the destruction of 
all tissues. The poor Yvoman’s joy over 
the recovery of her lost pet was quite 
touching, The news spread rapidly. 
The miners gathered from all quarters 
to view the wonderful j ig who lived one 
hundred and forty-two days without 
food or drink.

Presents flowed in. Delicacies un
heard of in the dietary of pighood were 
liberally supplied. Warm compounds 
of oatmeal and biscuit, flavored with de
licious scraps and titbits from kindly 
housewives soon began to tell on the 
pig’s condition and swell out its lean 
flanks. Its story went the round of the 
mines, and everywhere awoke sympathy 
and enthusiasm. It is now as plump as 
eY’er, and the curl in its tail is even more 
strongly pronounced than before.

In a recent letter to the New York 
Evangelise, Rev. Dr. Cuyler writes as 
follows in regaid to the temperance 
movement in Great Britain: “In the 
medical profession the total abstinence 
cause is making quite as rapid progress 
as among the clergy and churches. Sir 
Ilenry Thompson, whose practice is 
worth $100,000 a year, ha3 taken strong 
ground against alcoholic beverages. He 
would even use wine and brandy spar
ingly as a medicine. When such men 
of science as Thompson. SirWm. Gull 
and Dr. Richardson take such a position 
it is deplorable that so many physicians 
in Britain and in our country too, are 
constantly endangering the lives and 
the souls of their patients by the reck
less prescription of port wine, ales and 
Bcurbon. Some of the worst cases of 
intemperance I have ever encountered 
have grown from a medical prescription. 
An exemplary member of my own 
church was led into shocking drunken
ness by using an alcoholic tonic pre
scribed by his family physician. The 
poor brother was saved “as by fire,” and 
became a total abstainer, but he could 
not blot out the record of three years of 
oathsome drunkenness.”

It is estimated that in this 
only one person in five hundred 
horse. Are we a neigh-shun?
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What W ill Become of Ead s Jetty.

It is a popular belief that the Eads 
jetty is a success. There is really noth
ing very wonderful in this popular fal
lacy, when it is considered that the in
fluence of the press has been mainly 
exerted in behalf of the stupendous jetty 
fraud. The power of the newspaper is 
sufficiently great to make even the 
government solid for jetty business. 
When the cash is all expended, and the 
contractors can see no report further sub
sides, the dredge boat will be broken up 
for firewood, and the famous jetty “chan
nel” will be allowed to till up with Miss
issippi mud unvexed by man’s contriv
ances.—Memphis Avalanche,

A new variety of tea rose has been 
produced—the “May Capsicum,” so 
named from its resemblance to cayenne 
pepper in hue.

Mr. A. Niger, Taylorville, Pa,, writes:
My mother, an old lady of sixty years, 

suffered for thirty veal's with Rheuma 
tism, to such an extent that she was at 
times entirely lame. We procured from 
M essrs. Ludwig Bros., Druggists in 
Scranton, Pa., a bottle of St. Jacobs Oil, 
used it according to directions, and saw 
our efforts crowned with perfect success.

If you are goina to paint your house, 
barn, wagon or machinery, the wonder
ful Imperishable Mixed Paint is surely 
the best, for it is warranted by their 
agents in your own town not to chalk, 
crack, peel or blister; to cover better and 
work easier than an> other paint. The Imper 
iahable Paint was awarded the first premium, 
over all other paints, at the California State 
Fair, 187H, and the gold medal at the uregoD 
state Fair, 1878 Gel a circular from th.h 
Agent, which explains this wonderful discov
ery. Try tne alu and you certain.y would i)Q v» nn other
tfT in making snj puretiiwe or tn 

writing In response to aur advertise
ment in this paper you will please men
tion the name ot the naper.
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THEREAT

As a prompt relief nni cure for Rheumatum, Neu 
ralgia, Gout, and as a geinral pain relieving and healing 
liniment, no preparation on earth equals the German 
remedy, St. Jacobs Oil. Its remarkable action his 
mystifieil medical men, ieligh’ed sufferers, who after 
years of torturing pain aid unceasing doctoring, found 
it their only hope and ctre; and it has dispelled the 
doubts and prejudices of 4ie most incredulous.

Many persons occupyii.g prominent stations'in life, 
and who are well and favorably known throughout the 
land, have from their own experience and observation, 
accorded the most enthusiastic endorsements^ to St. 
Jacob» Oi

Rt- Rev- Blahou IGilm’'nr-IClereland’ Ohio*—The St. Jacobs Oil has benefitted me greatly 
I consider it excellent for Rheumatism^and kindred dis
ease«.

Rev- F. XV* PuchoG* Waseca. Minn*— 
Used the St. Jacobs Oil iu the ease of a lady of his con
gregation who had been bod ridden with rheumatism 
for 17 years. She used the St Jacobs Oil for three days, 
and was able to leavd her bed.

Rey- Dr. B- Pick- Rnchcsicr* N- Y- — 
Suffered so intensely iron. Rheumatic pains that he w as 
unable to preach. Several applications uf tiie St. Jacobs 
Oil “ relieved him wonderfully.”

Hulfo Preyer* Esq-» National Candi
date for Lient Gov.-rnoe of Ohio. 1879- 
—It cured me of Rheumatism and 1 can recommend it.

Hon- Thomas M. Prior* U. S* Treas
ury Dept XVa. hintit on • D* C * recommend» 
the *t. Jacob« Oil as the most wonderful pain-relieving 
and healing remedy in flic world. His testimonial is 
endorsed by some of the head officials of the Treasury 
Department w ho have been cured of Rheumatism and 
other painful complaints.

M--* R* f’chafen No* 31 Brown J*<-» 
Alleghaney Ci*y* Pa • hast the Rheumatism 
for eight years, and had used every known medicine 
without relief. A single bottle of St. Jacobs OU.cured 
him.

Gustav A* Hcihnnnn» Editor of the 
“ »• it.tabne Daily Republican -suffeied 
with rheumatism for thric years, and lay many a mght 
unable to sleep on aeceu'it of 'terrible pains. Two bot
tle» of St. Jacobs Oil curul him.

Mr- F- Wilkie* Lafnyatt®* Ind-* reports 
a case where a man suffered so ba ily with Rheumatism 
that ho could not move His legs were swollen and he 
had the most terrible peins. Twelve hours alter the 
first application of the ri. Jacob» Oil the pains were 
gone and the swelling had disappeared.

Mr- Henry Sin. for, Millersburg- 
Ohio- was cured of Rhetmapsiu in the hips.

Mr* Henry Len « Patriot- Ohio. 
such a pain in tho left shotlder that he could not move. 
St. Jacobs Oil cured him a'ter a few appl> -vtions.

The st. Jacobs 0'1 is for sale by all Druggists, Dealers 
in Medicines, and General Storekeepers at Fifty Cents 
per bottle. *

iv here parties are unablt to obtain the article through 
the usual sources and cantot induce their druggists to 
promptly order lor them,they will, by remitting Five 
Dollars to us, (per money order or registered letter), re 
ceive Ten Bottles by Expros, expenses prepaid.

Address A- VOGELFR & CO- 
lialtiuice, Md.

The trade tuppll 4 by
MESSRS* HODGE. DAVIS & CO,

Portlani Ore m eep?? 6m

j

The New Silent No. 8, 
Wheeler & Wilson 

SEWING MAGHINE

The Oregon Kidney Tea!
The Most Wonderful Medical Discovery !

CHALLENGES THE WORLD AS A REMEDY FOR
Pains in the Baek and kidneys, 

Noil-Retention of Urine, 
Inflammation of the Bladder and kidneys.

Diabetes.
Brick Dust Deposit in trine,

Leucorrhea,
Nervousness,

Painful or Suppressed Menstruation»
And all the complaints arising from a diseased or debilitated strteof the Kidneys or Urinary Organ« of either 
sex It is PURELY VEGETABLE and ENTIRELY HARMLESS, and especially adapted to the needs ef Woman 
and Children. U presents

The Leaf of the Plant in its Natural State
mole of life ¡renders it difficult to do thiaFor those who wish to make their own Tea; an l for those whose 

have prepared a

O O a mviTY
YYhich contain« ’lie virtue« of the Plant in a form convenient for t

EXTRACT.
.velen and others

Fii 11 Directions Ac coiupau y Each Package.

Ho tel tlxo ZE’olloxxrlxxs Teotlxxi.oxxla.lj» t
Portland, Oregon, July 29, 187®.

My kidneys were in a very bad condition. The Prine wa* like brick dust and I suffered a great deal with 
my back. All remedies were nnavai.ing until I tried the OREGON KlbNEY TEA, which rave me almost im- 
mediate relief. , H. HAMILTON.

Portland, Oregon, Auzust 2,1879.
Having a severe backache last Winter, I was Induced to try the OREGON KIDNEY TEA. 1 found it very 

beneficial in its resuits. It was not more unpleasant to take than other tea. I would reconpaend it to those 
afflicted as I was. JOIN P. FARMER.

PoRTLAxn, Oregon, July 31, 1879.
TheOP.FGON KIDNEY TEA has cure 1 my back and kidneys, an I I am at a loss to express my gratitude. 

I shall always remember the OREGON KIDNEY TEA with pleasure and esteem, and highly recommend it to all 
my friends and acquaintance». J, H. p. DuWMNG (at P. belling'«.)

Portlamp, Oregon, July 31, 1879.
while I war at Tdlamook last Winter, I wai affected in mv Back and Kidneys so that it was a.rnoat impoMi- 

He for me to reach P< rtland. When I got here 1 was induced to try the OREGON KIDNEY TE A. I drank, a» 
my meals, the tea made from it, and it has effetod a radical cure. 1 can highly recommend it to all who are 
afflicted as 1 was. E. COHN.

Ixdrpexdkmck, Oregon, December 13,1879.
Roth myself and wife have been for some years aflliete I with disease of the Kidneys, and had tried many 

rctncd'cs without, obtaining any permanent re ief. About three months ago we were induced to try a i«ckage 
of tne OREGON KIDNEY' IT A, which has appar. ntly entirely cured boih >f us, as snee taking it two week« w« 
have felt no symptoms of the disease. We heartilv recummeud it to others similarly afflicted, as we believe It 
will do all that is claimed for it. M. L. WHITE.

• Abtaria, Oregon, December 28. 1879.
I take pleasure intestifyin; to the meritsof the OREGON KIDNEY' TEA. For the past three year* J bar» 

been suffering irom Ktdney troubles, • nd during the time have tri' <1 nearly every kini of Kidney mt diein« la 
the market, almost without any relief. Having heard that the OREGON KI NEY’ FEA jsr.-seased wonderful 
proper ies, 1 purchased a package, and from the first dose obtained relief, and by the use of the one package feel 

• complete!» cured. SAMUEL OKAY.
Et oBsr. Cm, Oregon, October 20, 1879.

I hereby certify that I was suffering from an attack of ba kvebe so severe th <t 1 went »bout doubled up and 
could not straighten up. 1 usid oue package of the OREGON KIDNEY TEA, and I am tully persuaded that I 
was resto-ed by its help. JuHN W. LENDER.

IlAnRiSBi'KO, Oregon, December 31, 1879.
I have used the OREGON KIDNEY TEA for pains in the back, and 1 am oatisfieu with iui effects, and do not 

hesitate to recommend it as a mild and safe remedy. Z. T. SCOTT.
Harrisburg, Oregon, December 31,1879.

The < iREGON KIDNEY TEA has done my wife as much if not more gool tnvn any of the many remedies 
she has used fur pains iu the back, and I believe it to be a good remedy tor the diseases which it is recommended 
tor* A M, COX.

IIarrisbcro, Oregon Decembkr 31. 1879.
Some three menths ago I was attacked with a severe pain in the back. 1 bought a package of the OREGON 

KIDNEY TEA and by the time 1 hal usep one half of it 1 was entirely relieved and h.ve not been troubled 
a n e 1 cheerfully recommend it to all who uiay be suffering from a lame or weak back, as a pleasant, safe and 
good remedy. u. J. GRIG;BY.

SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS <C- GENERAL DEALERS.

PRICE, ONE DOLLAR

Is the Cheapest to Buy
...... BECAUSE IT IS ....

The Easiest to Learn, 
The Easiest to Manage, 

The Most Durable, 
The Lightest Running,

....AND DOES......
The Most Perfect Work.

SJIVTTLB to THREADNO
r»cs n Straight Self Selling Needle am! 

Docx the (¿teatral laricly and 
Widest Hauge of (York.

Those who have tried it are delighted 
with it, as it is the only silent 

sewing machine that makes 
the lock stitch.

It is the Best Machine far all Family 
Use« not Liable to get out of Order*

We place it on trial with all other 
Machines in the world.

It was Winner over Eighty Competit
ors in Paris in 1878.

Try it and you will l>e sure to like and buy it 

AtfentB Wanted,

WHEELER & WILSON MANF'G CO.,
131 Third St., Portland, Ogn.

janlS tf

VALENTINES I
An Immense Stock Just Received.

They are put up ’in retail a *sorCpieuts a!

$5, SIO, $20, $30, $50
8(*cial discount of 50,'. on sample lots to dealers.

Address, J. K* GILL & CO-,
j!3 tf Booksellers. Portinnd. Ogn.

I I

HOD GE j DAVIS CO., Proprietors,
PORTLAND, OREGON

TO THE PACIFIC NORTHWEST.
lioiu Out and for Sale at the Book Storer.

The Pacific Monthly
> A. N" D

OFFICIAL GAZETTE!
Tne edition of the OFFICIAL GAZETTE published by me two 

years ago has been entirely exhausted, and has added its proportion to 
the influences which are attracting the thousands of immigrants to our

RICH AND PRODUCTIVE LANDS
And accelerating the development of our natural resources. The de
mand for such a work is constantly increasing, and to meet that demand 
1^shall widen the scope of the GAZETTE change its form and issue it 
hereafter in regular monthly parts under the above title. It will be

Í Devoted to^Statistical Information b

HOTEL DE FRANCE,
LEWISTON. IDAHO,

Mme. M. LeFrancols, • • . . t’roprlctres«
This well known establishment, entirely rebuilt. ¡3 

open for the reception of gues's, with everything new 
and elegant. The House will be k pt open" all right, 
and a free coach to and from the steamboats j!5-tf

TDuBOI'i <*• KIZNTG, 
GENERAL AGENTS, 

lommission and Forwarding Merchant*» 
108 Front street, 411 Washington stieet, 

Portland,Ogn. San Francisco, Cal 
Special attention given to the sale of Wool, 
Flour, Grain and Produce in Portland and Hat 
Francisco. *«!I9-1tb

Cosmopolitan Hotel,
TIIE DALLES. OREGON.

Is openfor the reception of guests, with everything 
new and elegantly furnished. A liberal share of the 
public [«tonage is respectfully solicited. The hou«e 
will be kept open all nignt.and a free coach to and from 
the trains. THOMAS SMITH.

oct 29-3m Formerly of the Empi-e Hotel.

Benson’s Capei ne e

A YY enderful Remedy.
There is no comparison between it and the common 
Blow acting' porous planter. It is in every way 
Buporior to all other external remedies, including 
liniments and the »o-caHed electrical appliance«. It 
contains new medicinal elements which in combina
tion with rubber, possesses the moot extraordinary 
»in-relieving, strengthening and curative properties 
Any physician in your own locality will confin th< 
above statement. For Lame Back, Rheumatism 
Female Weakness, Stubborn and Neglected Colde 
and Coughs, Diseased Kidneys, Whooping Cotigt 
affeections of the heart, and all ills for which porou 
plasters are used it is simply the best known remedy 
Ask for Beuson 1 Caprine Porous Plaster and tak. 
no other. Sold oy all druggist» Price 25 cento 
Sent on receipt of price, by Seabury A Johnson, 21

Concerning the material resources of Oregon and Washington Territory 
including a full description of the Cities, Towns, and Counties, Topo
graphical Appearance, Population, Growth, Business Enterprises, Lint« 
of Officers, and a complete

Business and Official Directory !
Of the State and Territory. Our agricultural advantages, as well as the 
mining, manufacturing and all other material interests of the entire 
Stato and Territory will be fully represented.

I

Who have a special love for the grand and beautiful in nature, are just 
beginning to turn their attention to Oregon’s unsurpassed scenery. Real* 
izing that the “ half has never been told ” of the

Wonders and Beauties out Mountains!
Valleys and rivers; all parts of the State will be visited, and faithful 
pen-pictures given, omitting nothing that will render this work invalua
ble as a

GUiDE|j|||3
And just the book for the crowds of immigrants now coming, and pro- 
;>osiiig to come to our State. To make its pages even more acceptable 
as a Traveller sHand-Book, as well as

A Welcome Visitor to the Family and Fireside,
We shall add to each monthly part interesting tales, sketches, poetry, 
scraps of local history, nesvs, wit, etc., etc. ’ • J»

Mr. II. M. Clinton will have immediate supervision of the detail« 
of bringing out the work, and will visit all parts of the State and Terri
tory personally to insure its accurate completenssx

Sold complete only by subscription, at $3 00 per annum. Sing!» 
parts 50 cents each. « r

D. H. STEARNS, Publisher,
PORTLAND, OREGON


