
THE OLD HOME.

Removed a Uttle from tbo citr tide
Of tear and toil, of artlfloe and plot.
There prosper In some sweet, seqneetered

pot
The home of olden time, wbose chimneys wide
Ontsend their old-ti- cheer with ruddy-pride- :

Whose aged oracle, wife t hough untaught.
Sits by his hearth, nor iongs a better lot.

Trae friends his jar. the Book nf books bis
iraidBi. sir; j ; ;: . i :

Still li ves the spirit of an earlier day.
Still thrives the old home type; its open door

Invites the prodigal; its simple lay
Comforts the careworn as it did of yore,

iu flres still burn: its Influences stay:
And blessings guard its sweet old fashioned

lore.
W. Hott In Spring-Mel- Homestead.

CUNNING MRS. QUINN.
)

It was quite an open secret to the
..Brannigan family that Mrs. Brannigan
"had taken a villa down at ClamviUe-oy-the-Se- a

for the express purpose of offer-
ing her eldest, daughter Tilda extra facil-
ities for securing a husband.

Both Alary Cadogan, Mrs. Brannigan's
twin sister, and Mrs. Delia Quinn were
aware of this, and as the summer began
to wear away these two old worthies
laid their heads together and decided
that they must hurry matters on a bit
and bring Tilda's matrimonial quest to a
satisfactory conclusion.

"I'd loike to do J alia a favor, 1 would,"
exclaimed ' Mrs. Quinn, beaming as she
discnssed the matter with Mary on the
back piazza. "She's been mighty good
to we this summer.

-- Julia's queer and she gets highfaultin
notions now and then, but her heart's
in the right place. It ain't many girls,
now. when they've made their pile and

'' got as foine a place an this, as would be
askin their ould time friends to come
down and stay all summer. Faith this
is the first time in me life that for two
months runnin I've had puddin every
day.' .

Yes." declared Miss Cadogan. 'Ju-
lia's good hearted, there ain't no use
talking. But she's enjoyed havin us
here. She told me if it hadn't been for
Tilda's goin's on in that old shed, there,
she wouldn't have had nothin to com-
plain about all summer."

After a moment's mature deliberation
Mrs. Quinn exclaimed, impressively,
with a broad sweep of her large right
band:

"Do you know what Fin goto to lo,
,Mary? Well, I'll tell you now. I'm
goin to get rid of that barn for Julia and
get an engagement ring for Tilda at the
same toime. or else me name ain't Delia
Quinn and me invention has gone back
on me."

The shed in question stood at the bot-
tom of Brannigan's garden and was a
most dilapidated cross between a stable
and a pigsty, entirely out of keeping
with the other portions of the villa.

The landlord seemed to have entirely
overlooked it when he was repairing
add repainting the other parts of the
establishment, and though Mrs. Branni-
gan had entreated him with tears to her
eyes either to pull it down or make it
reasonably respectable, he had kept put- -

' ting it off from day to day, until here it
was the middle of August, and not so
much as a coat of whitewash had ' been

' administered to the shed.
Youll have to help me. Mary, s

much as you can." pursued Mrs. Quinn.
"First thing we want to do is to get a
halo for Barney McOivern. He's a foine.
honest, good lookin fellow, Barney, but
he ain't romantic enough for Tilda. If
we don't shell be hitchin herself to that
patty faced young Eugene Wyncoop. the
man wid the pedigree."

what does .Barney .be wanting
wid a halo round his head? He ain't no
jmgel." ..

Oh, Mary, cant you see? things at all?
I don't mean a halo or that kind. But
it's like this There's that Eugene Wyn-ooo- p,

a4p jctet traveli n ' on his manners
. sari hi, pedigree, as ne: calls- - it. which
, her. art ways carrying in bis pocket.

Tilda's so struck wid the name aria the
aira of him that stoe won't aa lunch as
look at Barney. ;

"What Barney needs is a little of what
the poets caU the light which never was

, o land or ?. 1 call it a halo just to
save toime," - :. t

...

- That evening" Ulaniville-by-tiie-Se- a

was treated to two sensations. The new
- Sre engine arrived in town and Miss

Tilda Brannigan announced to her as-
sembled family at the tea table that she
was about - to go on the 'boards of the
damville theater in the capacityof m
tar. . . ;,.

The fin engine- - had coat a' good deal
more money than had been expeoted.

. and therefore the amateur tire company,
to' which both Eugene Wyncoop and
Barney McGivern .were .shining . lights,
decided to (riveu performance of "Se-waoak- a,

the White Squaw," to defray
the expenses." Wyncoop.. who was toe
fire chief. immediately offered Miss
Brannigan the lending., sole, and that
evening after fire drill he came np to
the Brannignns to talk .things over ; ' '

.

They were all sitting . on they piaxea
when be and Tilda appeared. He talked i
to the couipauy and then went over and
aat down by Airs. Quinn. ;

"Here's something that perhaps. yon
would tike to look at, Mrs. Quinn," he
remarked as he presented her with a
roll of parchment. : "I've just been
showing st to Miss Brminigan; and 1

thought perhaps it .might interest the
rest of yo It's my coat of arms, you
know, and my genealogical tree.

.'I traoe my ancestry back to 1 154."
he continued, with a smile of pride.
"The first Wyncoop. as yon will notice
was Arcbbanhop of In Henry
.Xrretgn." .:$'. ', 'ti ';

Mrs. . Quinn v banded the parchuieiit to
feiui without saying a single word. But
no sooner were she and Miss Uadogac
alone than she astonished that i kotkI
woman by droning to herself

William i; 1066 William 1 1... 1087-Hen- ry

I. 1100: Stephen liaii Henry II
11M. . . i , - ..,,.,- - :

Tlieref she exclaiml mmnitrninlv
'.. "1 knew that be was lyin wmiewhei--

J didn't lfrn inm-- si whml lull I knmi

V

xne . dates. There - never was no each
king as Henry XX" .

Then Mrs. Quinn went off into such a
fit of laughter that shook her like a ver-
itable jelly. - v.

"The foine gentleman's got & thing or
two to learn yet Why, he can't trans-
late a number yet. II, which is Roman
for second, he goes and reads in plain
American eleventh. ; - Did you ever hear
the likes of that?"
i "Delia. " exclaimed Miss Cadogan mys-

teriously, --did you notice- - the bar can-nist- er

on his crest?"
"The what?"
--.The bar cannlster, I tell ye.' Wance,

at a house where I was cook, the mis-
tress gave me a book of suits of arms to
look at .Then she told me a whole lot
about 'em and what all the different
things meant I've forgotten all the
rest she told me, but the bar cannister-mad-

an indelible impression. '
"I'd. know wan of them now wid me

eyes shut, and that Wyncoop has got wan
sure. . Put your head down and I'll whis-
per the-- particulars tg you."
, - Mrs. Quinn obeyed, ahcl gradually, aste drift of Miss Cadogan's remarks
dawned upon her, her features took on a
triumphant grin.

"Faith, now, why didnt that strike
me at all? Archbishops can't marry, to
be share. But that settles it Tilda
shan't marry him now if I die for it, for
ril never own as nephews and nieces
childers whose '

- wasn't a perfect
lady.- "- , ... . . .

,s
Within three days every fence to Clam-vil- le

announced that Miss Matilda Bran-
nigan. the renowned society amateur
actress,1' would appear in "Sewanaka, the
White Squaw," on Saturday night, Aug.
15; "supported by Mr. Eugene Wyncoop
and a select coterie of society leaders."

Kenearsais were1 caiiea ror twice a
day, and consequently so" ; much--1 Was
Tilda engrossed with her part that her
family saw .scarcely anything of her,
and poor McGivern nothing at all. He
used to hang, about the house and make
love in a mild sort of way to Tilda's sec
ond sister Bridgie, who had not been in
vited to take part in the play, -

He had consented to appear as one of
the white squaw's Indian, warriors, more
for the pleasure of being near her than
from any desire to appear to public, but
.as this was essentially a thinking role.
he was left with a good deal of time on
his hands, and Mrs. Quinn, seeing how
disconsolate he looked, finally took com-
passion upon the poor fellow. -

She dragged him off for a long walk,
and by the time she. brought him home
again his features were one broad grin,
Mrs. Quinn and Baby Brannigan vere
also much together to those days. .

By Miss Cadogan's express stipulation
baby was not to witness his sister's de-

but. Miss Cadogan' did not approve of
theatrical ' performances to any shape or
form, and as Baby was the prospective
heir, it was thought best to regulate his
conduct accordingly.

On the morning of the day of the per-
formance Mrs. Quinn did a most ex-
traordinary thing. She volunteered to
water the garden of her own accord.
Just in front of the barn, to' which Mrs.
Brannigan so-- strenuously objected,
there was quite a little pile of hay.- - Mrs.
Quinn was observed to- examine ft Very
carefully and then- to : gauge with her
eye the distance from the hayloft down
to the ground. Then she turned the
hose on the hay Tin til it was' thoroughly
soaked, and-betoo- herself to the house
again. There were piles of hay to the
rear: of the barn and also, on each side.
Mrs. Quinn didnt bother about soaking
them, however; the pile before the hay-
loft absorbed her entire attention.

That night when Tilda was all ready
to start Tor the theater, Mrs.' Quinn and
Miss Uadogan. wished her every joy. -

"Well, J hope youll be a thumpin suc-
cess. Tilda," remarked Mrs. Quinn.
"Me and May shall .be thin kin of you.'
though we shan't be there. I'd go in a
minute if it wasn't for me toothaabe,
and anyhow,, even if it did let up, 1

couldn't go now, for I've promised to
take Baby np in the hayloft and let him
play to the bay. Tell Barney, if you see
hit, to coin a up for supper. - What wid
these rehearsals and the fire engine prac-
tices, 1- - atot laid eyes on him in free
days.' - '

.; .;.
(

Then turning to Baby, she exclaimed:
"Now, coma along! darlint let's go np
to the hayloft."- - -

When the: Curtain rose on the fisst act
of "Sewanaka." standing room was at a
premium- .- - " -- '

The stage was set as a prairie, with an
Indian encampment in the foreground.
The twenty-on- e members of t h Oam-vill- e

fire department, metamoniliiwod for
the time being Into the Indian t i lowers
of the white squaw, lay about tu stage
to various attitudes of languor. .

One by one the warriors grew drowsy
and sank to rest rThe moon iron- - above
the prairie grafts, and - while the orches-
tra played slow mneic there entered
from . R. E. Miss Tilda Bffcnnigan. the'White Squaw.

You could have heard a pin drop any-
where in ' the theater as the White
Squaw, daintily, picking her way among
the sleeping men, advanced, to the foot-
lights on tiptoe. Everybody leaned for-
ward to catch the first syllable which
should fall from her silvery lips. There
was an instant's pause and then she
spoke.; ' "!'

"Seer she exclaimed to a - staccato
whisper, "the dusky warriors sleep."
. Hardly had the sentence left her lips
when the fire bell, began to sing.

Every dusky warrior sprang to his
feet tumultously and tore headlong off
the stage. In an instant they had cleared
the stairs, and, .in full war paint and
Jeathnrs, were rushing down the street
toward the engine house, helter skelter.
The WhH Squaw. left alone in her
glory, beat an ignominious retreat bo-hin- d

the scenes, where she threw her-
self upon a campstool and at once began '

to cry. ' ' -

Eugene Wyncoop. the only man who
bad . stood by his chieftain, then ad-
vanced , to the footlights and began to
stammer forth an ..apology, which wasn't
at-al- l necessary, as half the audience had
left the hall and the other half were get-
ting out with the utmost alacrity.

There was nothing --for it but to pull
the curtain down and go and comfort
the White Squaw. But when be reached
the dressing room the squaw had van
ished as completely as any of her war- -
nora, ana: looKing out of the window
Wyncoop caught - sight of her rushing
madly qp the street. . . An instant later
the fire engines, ; armed by nineteen
dusky Indians, dashed by in the direc-
tion of the Brannigan house. . ,7

"Where's the fire?"l he shouted, and a
maU boy who ran tearing up the street

A iled back at him;
"It's the Brannigan .barn." v:.. :

There was a red glare in the sky to
that, direction, and as the poor White
Squaw; out of breath : and half dead
with fright, rushed toward it it seemed
to her as though she would never Teach
there alive. - If there, was one thing
above all else in this world which the
White Squaw loved it was her brother
?al,5'--- : Then suddenly she - remembered
whal Mrs. Quinn had paid abr.pt Baby
going np into the hayloft to play. .

The glow was getting brighter every
minute, and she was still three blocks
away. . She had to stop a moment to
catch her breath, and as she did so she
saw an Indian rushing from the direction
of the fire toward her who looked mar-velous- ly

' ' ''like Barney.
"Barney. ".she cried, "for Uawd's sake

tell me- where's' Baby!"
"Oh, he's all right." exclaimed n,

"I was just runnin back to tell',
yon about it. Tilde. I fought' you might
be scared. ' ' v

1 - got there just in time, though."
When we ran out of the teayter I- - seen
where the fire was, so I left thef other
fellows to get the engine but and I ran
on by a shorter cut.' When I got there,
there was Mrs. Quinn and Miss Cadogan
aBtandin'in ttie yard a screamm and
wringin their, hands, . and there .was
Baby, wid the flames a creepin up all
round him, Btandin in the hay loft"' "

Tilda turned away her head in horror
and ' . .ejaculated; - , ;

.."Oh, for Oawd's sakel" : ; . ? : -
"1 run up to the barn and called out

to him, 'Jump.' I sez Til catch you
6hure.'; So the little beggar he just shuts
his eyes aud grits his teeth together and
then he jumps right into me arms. ' For
heaven's sake" i

"

Before he could say another word the
White1 'Squaw had thrown her arms
about Him.- -

"Oh. Barney,"; she cried, "I have been
pretty mean to yotu but after this you're
the man for me." -

Then, fpr the first time, she noticed
he was' wearing his right- - arm in a
sling. . . ' ' ' '

:

"Oh, that's nothing," , he explained.
"When Baby jumped he hurt me arm a
bit and Mrs. Quinn says she thinks-it'- s

broke. She happened to have this- - sling
lying around, so she told me to slip me
arm into it and run off to stell you, '"ahid
we could examine it when we got back."

"Now, ain't that lucky,"; said ' tha
White Squaw, who, now that the dan-
ger was over, was fast regaining her

'composure.
"Why, 1 seen 'Aunt Delia ,sewto on

that sling yesterday morning; She told
me then it was a bit of fancywork."' .'1 V

By this time they - had reached the'
house,' and ' the - White Squaw rushed
forward, -- seized Baby np in; her arms
and hugged him. ,

"Arrah, mrw it's Barney you may be
thankin that he's alive at all," . cried
Mrs.- - Quinn, as she mopped her ; eyes.
"The poor darlint would- have been a
cinder now if it hadn't ' been for him.
How the juice am 1 ever goto to meet
your poor ma and tell her as her beauti-fu- r

barn's been burned' whila she was
away?" '''.. -' ' ' -

"Oh, the barn don't matter, auntie,'
exclaimed the White.iSquaw "Lefs go.
and look at Barney s arm. ' ""'..

''Mv jabers. 1 was forgettin all about
it' Mary, yon ; stay here wid--Bab- y and
watcb for .Julia. Come along wid me,
Barney dear, and well see if you're hurl
bad Tilda, you'd better stay here - too,:
l"can make tbe inspection better by jne---
K6lf." :"''- - ' '.V' '

Two minutes later Mrs: Quwtgn re
turned with a very solemn cast ofNipun-tenauc- e.

' .
'It's broke." she said. "It'll - take

about ten weeks to set it right We
won't need to call in a doctor, for it's as
easy 'as winkin to set an arm. Barney
had better stay here, though, so we can'
have him under our eye." V. v;:'A

Th Wyncoop .'genealogical .tree "was
lying on th piano." Toe White 'Squaw
rolled vit carefully up, ajid" fiien naifcing
it to Baby, she sakl: , ,

"Baby. dear, take that down to Mr.
Wyvuoop first thing tomorrow mosjmjgr.
Tell Rim that it's Very- - nice, but I've got
no further, nse for it, and he'll have to
get an nnderstndy for his part to the

' " "' '''"' "play." "'".''v. .

"The whole thing worked Uke cktck,-work- ,"

whispered Mrs. Qainn. ' rThere
wasn't wan of us that missed a cue,
J ulia's tickled to death that abate lost
her barn, I can go back to town wid a
fre heart now,-fd- r IVe fulfilled me; vow
and obligations. r' ' V r ". ":

"Yea; but how he divil' did yea
keep the (ire dowy till 1 got hese? When
Baby jumped it had just about began to,
burn." ,'. :

"Oh. and8nre that was easy endoghy
replied Mr. Quinn., 'Twas Mary that
rang the alarm, you inuiad, and rihfaave
all 1 can- - do nursing' Baraer. ; Don't' you
forget. i tell him that." '. -

Late that flight "after everybody' else
was -- iu 'bed Mrs. Qainn, Miss Cadogan,
Barney and the Baby held a special ses-
sion on the ' back ptasca. Barney bd
dispensed with his story for the. tuns) be-
ing, and 'Baby Brannigan' was .giggling
so that hi9 aunt had to staff a handker-
chief into his month.--' "- - U: -

: " "Twaa a gran.l Mtocess." explained
Mrs tiHtm emhttttiasfically 'There
wasn't wan ' of us as missed ' a' "oQe.
Julia's tickled to death at loing her
barn, and you'll all square wid Tilda.".'' ?

"You're a jewel,; Mrs. Qui an .".ex-
claimed Bnssey.-"bu- t how did you man-
age to- - keep the fire down nntU. I bad
time to get here?" ,

. ''i'Oh. faith, that was aisy euongh.
Twhs Mary rnng it, and 1 gave her spe;' cial instructions to send if of? t'ree mln-- .
nte in advance." New York Evening
Sun - -

v

BEAR BRAVELY.

Be stUl. sad heart; .: ' - ':'
Put on thy mask amid the crowded street.
And let thy smile felicitous and sweet, '.With feigned calm these carious faces greet.

. : Who careth for thy smart? v

-- Be strong, my heart;
Thongh wondrous sad. thou owest the world asmile, , .... ' .

To see it happy should thy grief beguile; .

Lores, hopes and Joys surround thee all the'
. . while . .

''
: Whereh thou bearest a part. .

Be brave, my heart;
Each season's sweeping hath its silent song:
To night alone the silver stars belong.
And right grows ever mightier than the wrong

. ; la deed and act. .

Be patient, heart; '" ' : 'lBlessings come sweet to those who ne'er were" blest ','

And brief the days, a little span at best '
rill rayless, deep, irrevocable rest

v., - , Eternal peace impart., !.:.- -
.

tJ-R- - Parker in Detroit Free Press.

yromen.
Thsrcm:nj!iuBiic;io:isof fomen Krcslck-hcod- -

SChCS. illtii' lllo.l l'lrvn:w
arise lrgclj-- from ct.mJaili Oisorct-rs- . As Joy's

is inc culy bowel rcjtn-latiri-

ircnnmtin:t. vnn m ., t,
effective than any other Sarsaparilla' in those
irouoics.; jc is aany relievlu hundreds. Tbo
aetioti !s mild, direct and effective. ' We have
scores of letters from grateful

We refer to a few: ' '

:Kervotis Cc'o.1:t-- , Mrs. J. Barron, U2 7th St., S. F.
Nervous debility, Mrs. Fred. l.oy, S27 i;ilisSt.,S.F.
General debility, Mrs. Bclden, 510 Mason St., RF,
Nervous debility, Mrs. J. Lampherc, 735 Tnrk 8t,
Nervous Cebility, Miss R. Cosenblum, 232 17th

Stomach troubles, Mrs. R. L. Wheaton, 704 Postbh, 8. F.
Sick headaches, Mrs. M. Price, 16 Prospect

- Place, B. 1". . , 7 ,

Sick headaches, Mrs. M. Fowler, 327 Ellis St.RF.
Indigestion. Mrs. C. D. Stuart, 1221 Mission St.,;. S. i, f ; .s .... ;

Constipation, Mrs. C. Melvin, 126 Kearny St.,S.F.

Jou 'q Vegetable
V Sarsaparilla

Most- modern; most effective, largest; bottle.
6ame price, $1-0- or 6 for $5.00. . '..For Sale by SNIPES it KINERSLY." THE DALLES. OREGOV.

SB.... Cleveland, AVash., ' ).
'. June 19th, 1891.)

S. Bf Medicine Co., '

..

Gentlemen Your kind favoi received,
and in reply would, say that I am more
than pleased with the terms offered me
on the last shipment of your medicines.
There is nothing like them ever intro-
duced in tbis country, especially for La-grip- pe

and kindred complaints. " 'I have
had ho complaints so far, and everyone
is ready with. 'a word of praise for their,
virtues. Yours, etc., ;' .' . . , . .t .'

Y '
'( - M. F. UACKLEY. '

Health is Wealth!

'" '.rrsNAIfeg'
Da; Ei C. wrsr's' Naava; ixo BBAtw Tubai

MK jtt, a guaranteed sped fid for Hysteria, bizzi-nes- s.

Convulsions, Jits, Nervous Neuralgia,
Headache, Nervous Prostration caused by the use
of alcohol or tobacco, Wakefulness, Mental De-
pression, Softening of the Brain, resulting inaud leading to misery, decay' and deathPremature Old Age, Barrenness, Loss of Poweiin either sex, Involuntary Losses and Spermat-
orrhoea caused by over exertion of the brain, self-abus- e

or over indulgence. Each box containsone month's treatment. $1.00 a box, or six boxesfor $5.00, sent by mail prepaid on receipt of price.
WK GUAB.ANTKK SIX BOXES v.,

To cure any ease. With each order received bus for six- - boxes, accompanied by 15.00,- - we will
send the purchaser our written guarantee to re-
fund the money if the treatment does not effeo'a eure. Guarantiees issued only by - ,

BLAXILBX C HOCOHTO?!,' - .

Prescription Druggists.
17 Secoaid 8t. '

. ' - Th Dalles. Or.

A Rcvelaiic.
- W Tew,peopl know that the

- "m-- h :Vis UAb-ree- a eolot u
the erdinaxy teas exposed ln
tfae windows is not tb bat--'

- nrai colon: TToplsasant as the
fact alar he, tt is oevecrbeleas '

f attrfioiej;'. naineral veeletiar
tVxaattef e4g tosed : tor thst'

. M num ' nrhA ' Si t : la. in.:
fold. It not enly snakes the

' lea abrlghC shiny green, bat also permits tfce '
- M of off-ool- " and Worthless tea, whieh, .

oaoe ander the Rreeo, doak, are readHs'
; worked off Magoodqnalityof tea,
' An esni&eot aathority writes on thU saV;''

jaat: "The manlpolatien of poerteas, to gfve
. them aMioer appesranoe, is earoied oaesaen- -

ervely. Oreen teas, being In this eeantry ';

' espeotaily pepalar, are predaeed to meet she
desnand. by ooloriag cheaper Vieck kkisls by
glaaingeriaoiii'gwetii Prassiau blue, tumeric, !

: gypsasn, aad Indigo TMa method it so gen-- .

rol that eery Mtie Qenmih uneoUjttd free tea
is fund fmr tale."
' It was the knowledge of this condition of

that prompted the placing if Jleech's
' Tea before theptlblte. ' H isabtolntely .ue
- aod wHhot eolor. Did yea 'ever se any ;

geaaine mu t atsteJ Japan eaf Ak your
.. grocer to open a package ol Beech's, and yea

will see W, and prebably for the Very first-Mu- e.

It Will he found 1s :or to be Jaat be- -'

tween the arsis ehri greeet tea ttiM yew bars '

, been aeeufttemed to aad the blaeVess. " J '.

It draws aaellgbHvS eanary eolor, and is so
- Iragrsmt-tb- at K will-- be rerelallea to

I parity Bakes also merr
. ecooomioat thaa? tbe artificial Seas, for lest
at it U reqaired pereup. ItoM oaly ia poabdv

i beaatast this trade-mar- k r
ili il:tt i': 1 '.'.' .' ' :i...y:

.DEECE'
WW Vim-- : --I .yf,t- 'V '

.,. .....
Jrt-- ,

' U yowt ftooat does not he it, he will el .

ft for row. PdoeOOe pec posnd. VorssOsai

Iieslio s,

THE DAI LES, ORFGOK. V

THE DflliliES CHROICliE

is here and has come to stay. It hopes
to win its way to public favor by ener-gy, industry and merit; and to this endwe ask that you give it a fair trial, and"
if satisfied with its course a generous
support.

The
will be to advertise the
adiacent coxintrv. to
industries, in extending and opening up new channelsr, ' V rZ.r :rriDg an Pei1 river, and inhelping THE DALLES to take her proper position

Its Ob
will be to advertise the resources of thecity, and adjacent country! to ' Assist in
developing btir: industries, in extending
and : bpening up new channels for our
trade, in securing an open river, and inhelping THE DALLES to take her prop
er position as the

leadms Citv of
four pases of siv columns
evening, except Sunday,
uj. bjr , ux-- - seiLG oy man. ior tne mod erate sum of fiftycents a month. ;

v
.

JUST. FAIR AND IMPARTIAL.

Wejwill endeavcr"to give all the local news, andwe ask that your criticism of: out object ani. course,be - formed', from the -- contents of the paper, and notfrom rash assertions of outside parties. -

sent to. any address forj.$1.50 per year. It willcontain from four td jsix eight column pages, and we
shall ; endeavor, i to i make it the equal s of the best.
Ask your Postmaster for a. copy, or address.

'

TYi- - I n '': i i i n ji

-

be

resources the city, andassist iJ

eets

Eastern Oregon.
each: will "Ha iesnori

and will be delivered the

9

I

at r

jiotel

HEAD OF NAVIGATIOX.

Best Selling Property
North-- ;

west. .. '

THE PUB. CO.

Office, N, W; Co Waushingtori and Second. Sts
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