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WILLAMETTE FARMER.

l?

THe Hope Cigctre.
Conducted hy Mis L Hatrin B, Craske.

SALEM, FRIDAY, GUT, 28, 1877,

MONDAY'S WASH, !

Bronding at/ernonn [n Smmwmor,
Bloomy June's fest periest day,
Hopslual beos with chosrinl ehaniing
Winging homo their patien: way,

AF'I']" treve of denxse Rreen follege
Sheltring familtes of bied
1% the wtr Nl of esress ne,

Hinting Lopes too sweat |

r words,
Gathered in n low brown farm-honss, |
Talking with thair might aud main,
Ara lonr mwidens=Murmera’ dangliters—
Guesta of pretty Margio Payne,

Pretey gowns of 1reshest fashions,
Draped in many & wondrons way,

Beautitied these country maidens—
Danty, jaunty, trig and gay.

Ax their fingers take nea' (7) stitches
Inaqullt of patah-work gy,

They keop up n sprightly cha.ter
Inataking jolly way,

Now thoy'ro spoaking of their likings,
Taking turns in girlish gles,

And we'll listen by the window,
To tho " girl talk " frash and free.

Sue says sho loves buoks and blossoms,
Roses, puosies rich with bloom,

Whilo n book of Hoade or Dickens
Can dispel ber deepest gloom;

Lilin doter on "broldersd cushiions,
Sofa plllows, tidies, mats;

Savs she lindssorenest eomtor!
Working rugs with togs and eats,

Fan says she enjoye gnod horses |
Carriagn horses o la mode,

And a niee young wan to drive her,
Qul upon the chestnut road;

Jess nays she enjoys w sunset,
Bright with tiuts of rose and gold,

Tho'she sees the pteturae often,
Pleasuro never can grow old.

“Come now, Margle, tell your story,"
Hand me first the imarking twinoe
YWoll,” says Mag, 1 do enjoy, gliris,

Monday's wash upon the line.
There's a zest of power and pleasure,

Sowmething finlshed up onece more,
Come into my peaceful njusings

An I look the long line o'er.

““Thore's those overalis of Benny's,

¥ Grandpa's snow) , well waabed shirt,

That sappalied me in ths morning,
With their density of dirt;

There's the stock ings, dresses, napking,
Sheeis and towasln hall » score,

Oh It is to mo a plensure
Just o view my good work o'er.

fiMany things to mo are pleasure,
sen erjoyment, trivwiph, too,
But I think for satisfaotion,
This Is best thut 1 can dog
And as long s sonp and water,
Health and “clbow grease' ure mine,
1 onn have my Well-earned ploasure—
Monday's wash upon the hoa,

[Rixby Vorbes, In the Prairle Farmer,

JOHNSON'S OVERCOAT.

She had promised him thatshe would
mend the lining of hisnew overcont, if
he wonld wear another and leave that
at home, And so, he had left it, she
took it from the hall rack and carried it
into her sewing-room.

She was Mrs, Wilton, rnd she had
been married five years, and never—
never—never during that time had had
one unhappy moment. Mr, Wilton had
been very attentive, very kind, very

nerous, & d never made her jealous,
she often sald she was the happlest
woman living, Now, as she looked at
the lining and compared the gilk with
which she was about to replace the torn

rtion, she was thinking these
houghts,

They had never had any children, but
when people are all in all to each other,
that is no very great grief. All her
care was for him—all his for her,

“And he is {u:‘t the best, dearest, tru-
est fellow in the wor'd,”” said Eva Wil-
ton to herself. “I'm not hall good
enough to him. I wonder what this is
in his ‘auckul; it bulges it all out of

shnRo.'

She put her hand in the breast pockoet

ns she npm mull drflw outalitt.e “-k‘i
wraj up in sllver paper and tie

:ﬁ‘l’h blue ribbon,

“SBomething he has bought for me, 1
expect,” maid Eva. “I wonder what it
is. I think I won’t open it uniil he
comes home'; then she laid the silk
across the hole and cut it out and bast-
ed It down. *'I wonder what it is,”
sald she. *Tom did mean to get me
an opera glass, [ know; but this is not
the shape of the parcel. It doesn't
seem like a book., It might be lace on
a card—real lace—""

She looked at the package aguin,

“I do wonder what it is," said she,
and hemmed the pateh down.

“There wasn’t much to mend, after
all,” she said. *“I thought the tear
much longer. He caught It on a nail
at the office, 1 know. Now 1 do won-
der what there is in that package.”

Eva put the coat over a chalr and
took up the little parcel.

“Tom wouldn't mind, I will just take
a peep.  I'm sure it is for me,”

en she undid the ribbon, unfolded
the paper and saw letters,

“ Dear Tom,” said she, *he must
keep my old letters next his heart, as
he has told me.”

But the writing was not hers; she
saw that at a glance.

“ His mother's letters," she gaid, ‘he
loved his mother so.”

Then she began to tramble alittle, for
the letters did not begin: My dear
son,” nor anything like it

She cast her eyes over them.
were love lette s,

“Tom has ved =ome other woman
before he met me,” she said, heginning
to ery. “Oh, what shall [ do®" Then
ghe eried out: *Oh, foolish, foolish crea-
ture that I am. Of course she died
and he only loves me now. It was all
over before we met, 1 must not wmind’
—but there she paused, gave a scream,
and threw the letter from heras though
it had been a serpent and bitten her.
It was dated the past week. It was
not four days old. )

sOh! oh! oh!" e¢ried Eva. “Oh
what shall I do? Oh where shall I go*

They

[ there they are!
| —=those loftops!
| people

| thom.

L mentns of sudeide,

At every ery a thonght pierced her
breast like an actual stab,  “Tom!—he
he false! Oh, have I gone mad ! No,
They nre roally thore
Why do I not die? do

live through such things s

thesp !

Then she knelt downon the loor and
gathored  up the lettors and
read them through,
sSuch love letters! Nootherin.
ferpeetation could be
They were absurd love letters —snch as
are ulwayz produced in court in caseio!
hroasch of promise.  Ahd they eallod
aim * Popsy Waopsy," and ** Darling
Parlingy,” and “Laver Dovey, and

COwn Bweeines" oand Y Your awn

[ Nellie,

It ds all true,” sald poor Eva, wring:
ing hoer hands, “and it is worse than
wnything I ever heard of. 1 trustod
him so. 1 believed in him so.
Tom—mine!"”

Then she wiped her eyves, gathered
it the letters, paeked them up, wrap-
ped the silver paper around them, tied
the blae ribbon, put them back in the
awlul breast poeket of that dreadful
overcoat, and flung it on the hall rack
again,

*“Tom shall never know," she said,
SI'H not reproach him, 1 will never
see him egaing when he comes home 1
'.':'illl bo dead. I will not live to bear
this'"

Then she sat doven to think over the
She could hiang her-
sell to a chandelier with o window
cord, but then she wonld be black in
the fuce and hideous, She could drown
herself, but then her bady would go
floating down the river to the sea; and
drowned people looked even worso than
stenngled ones, She was afrald of fire.
arms,  8he would take poison,

Yes, That would be best; and the'
she would never see Tom again, he'd
see her, and remorse would sting him.
Here she made a great mistake,

A man who is coolly treacherous to a
woman never has any remorse, Re-
morse in love affairs is a purely femi-
nine quality, and even the worst of our
sex are not without it. However, it is
natural to believe that remorse 18 pos-
gible to a man whoim one has heretofore
belleved to be anangel in human form,
and Eva took a litile miserable com-
fort in the thought that Tom would
kneel by her cottin and burst into tears
and Pllri-lullil.ll.! expressions of regret,
which she, perhaps, might see from
some spiritual post of observation. So,
putting on her hat and thick veil, Eva
went around the corner to the nearest
German drugzgist,

The druggist was an old man, a be-
nevolont looking one, with red cheeks
and a smiling mouth; and when she
usked for “poison for mat«"" he sald
“x0!" and beamed mildly upon her,

“I want it very strong,” suid Eva,

“So!" said the druggist,

“But not to give more pain than is
necesaary,” said Eva,

*To the rats?"” asked the druggist,

“Yes,"” sald Eva, “of course; nand it
must be quick, and not make one black
in the face.”

And with a grave countenance he
compounded a powder und handed it
ueross the counter,

Eva took it and pnid the few conts he
asked, and wnlked away. Once home
she went at once o her room and un-
dressed herself and retired to bed, tak-
ing the powder'with her, Once or twice
she tasted it with the tip of her tongue,
hoping it was not very disagreeabls,
Then, finding it sweet, she bravely
swallowed it,

]t is over,” she said., “Oh Heaven,
forgive me, and forgive Tom.”

And then she luld herself down upon
her pillow. Just as she did so the fa-
millar sound of a luteh key in the door
below started her. Tom never came
home at noon=-but there he wis now;
no one else bat Tom wonld walk In In
that cool way, and now he was calling
her,

“Eva—Eva—Eva—where are you?”"

Never hefore had she refused to an-
swer that volice.  Why had he come to
torture her dying moments! Hark—

Now he was bouncing up stairs. He
was in the room,

“What is the matter?
Eva?" he eried.

“No,” she said faintly—*only tired,”

“Ah! You look tired, little one,” said
he. 1 eame home to got the overcoal,
1 suppose you've found out by this time
that that in the hall is not mige; I wore
Johnson's overcoat home from the oftice
last night by mistake, and he is anx-
wus about it. He asked me if there
was any one in the house who would be
npt to meddle with papers or anythiong
in the pockets. 1T sald 1 thought not,
I hadn’t & jealous wife—ech? What's
the matter, Eva?”

“Oh, Tom!" eried Eva, hysterically.

“0h, Tom, sav it again! it was not
your coat? Oh, Tom, Kiss me.”

“Why, what is the matter, Byva??
eried Thm. “You must be 111,

Then Eva remembered all,

“Oh, 1 wim a wicked woman, Tom!"
she cried. *“There were letters in the
pocket—love letters. I read them. |
thought you false to me, I1-—I1 took
wison, Tom, I'm going to die—and 1
'ung to live sn, Oh, Tom, kiss me.”

“Yes, yes!" eried Tom, “Oh, good
heaven, whut poison?’’

“Mr. Hoffinnn will know.,
itof him.
cried Fva,

He burst into the shop like a whirl-

wind,
“The lady?" he gasped, “Thelady
whao bought poison here an hour ago!
She took it by mistuke., Cun you save
her? Have you any antidote? She s
dyiog!”

“No, no!" said the o!ld German. “Be
calm, be at rest! No, no; she cannot
die of dat. When a lady ask me for

ison dat will not turn & rat bluck in
wee I say to myself so: ‘I smells some-
things,” and 1 give her in de paber
shust a little segar and somethings,
She could take a pound. Go hewo and

Are you ill,

I bought
Perhaps he can save me!"

steadily |
There were ten of |

wat upon them. |

My l

womans dat ery and do not wish de rat
to bevome bluek in de face. Ho be
{ealm.”

Ho Tom flew home again, and Fva re-
Joleed; and hearlng that Johnson wasn
<ingle man,who ndmitted himself to Lo

[ engagad, she did net rip the patel as
shie had ut first i::l:'lltli'll-

A TALE OF THS DESERT.

About twwenty flvo years nigo 4 com-
pany of young men started out from
Uamnseas for Jerusalem. They had
nat gone far before o bund of arimed
horseren sarronnded them, and the
teader sald the nravan might move on ,
il they would deliver ap o yeung man |
[ named Randall. The terins were ae-
ceded to, ana hiz companions last saw
[ him mounted on a fine horse, attendod
{by the gay horsemen of the Dedogin
shoik of the Le Avish tribe, Mo was
tuken tothe shelk’s tent, amd to hls sur.
prise, fonnd a magniticent entertaine.
| ment awaiting him.  What does it all
(1moan?  Arzalia, the sheik's danghter, ,

hivs seen the young man an. fillen
Cpacsionitely in love with him, and this
|is the wedding feast,  The Young man
[and Arzalin are marelod, Thers was
no eseape for him.  His tend was puard-
od by night, and his poraon watched
by day, lest he should eseane, and this
guard was kepltover ham for years, He
i b Arzalin, however, secmad happy;
children were bora to thow, and thelr
Pdontestie e was muarked by Kindness,
[courtesy and troe affection, Randadl
rapldly wequired the Arabic lnnguoage:
Ibx wite as rapldly mastered the Eng-
lish, Their children were tunght in
both, He is an American by birth.
When he was admitted to the sheik's
family they had to receive his religion
as well as his person. Through him
his wife became a Christian; the father-
in-law became a patroi1 of his son.in-
Inw’s faith, and the surrounding tribes
became favorible to the religion,

But adervish, n zealot ef the Mohams-
medan faith, for a long time endeavor-
ed to have Randall'ssons thrown out of
the employ of the Turkish government,
und I':l.lllng in this, turned the assault
npon the daughter of the foreigner,
charging her with witcheraftand apos-
tusy from the true fiith, She was
hrought before the Megiis, composed of
114 venerable shelks and offendis, to
answer charges which involved h orlife,
she, nlthough but fourteen yearsol age,
made a defense worthy of an apostle,;
and the unanbmous verdict was In hor
favor. The chiefs of the teibes pledged
euch other to defond all Christinns who
thought and felt as Rosa did, 'Che tri-
nl was in October, 1872, In June, 1873,
Hosn was teaching n clnss of littlo girls
in o grove; the dervish stealthily ap-
proached, murdered the maid and fled,

Where to Draw tho Lino.

I' Is right to put the dish of baans
and  the pan of brown bread into the
oven Saturday night, and to let them
finish thelr baking on Sunday, 1s It,
then, or is it uot, equally right for one
main, o buker, to undertake to do all
that same Sunday morning, ceokin
for Afty or a hundred fumilles in his
uulglhborhmd, they to send o the shop
in due senson for their brown bread
und baked beans? And would it, or
would It not, be right for a family liv-
ing in a city to close up the domestic
kitchen on the Sabbath and step out to
the restaurant around the corner for
their meals that day? Again, no one
questions the propriety of a Sabbath
conversation of Sabbath themes be-
tween two relatives or friends, 1Is 1t
then, or Is It not, proper to write on
that day on such themnes to a relative
or friend who neay be fur away? And
if it be right to write such a letter, but
wrong to post it, how does it become
less wrong to post any letter Saturday
night, when its destination and route
are such that it must help o swell a
Sunday mall?  Few of the many peo-
ple who woull never read a Sunday
morning newspaper, do not hesitate to
read a Monday morning paper, Yet if
Sabbuth labor be the influencing consi-
deration, why should the latter be al-
lowed and the former forbidden? Ma-
ny use the horse ears on the Sabbath
without a scruple, who would feel it
very wrong to use the steam cars, Yet
Is Itgnot probable that the Iatter would
make in proportion less work for man
aed beast than the former? It is right,
woe will suppose, to ride in your own
carringe one mile to church on the
Lord's day. Is it right to ride two
miles? And If uot, why not?—~Congre-
pativaalist,

A Wosan's Fear.—The Sweramento
Bree tells the foilowing: “Some days
ugo, a5 the Freeport ferry was carrying
a load of passengers across tho river,
and when about hall way over, the rope
which Is attached to the shore, and by
means of which the boat i Inwml,
broke, Consternntion relgned gumong
the pagsongers; none of the men could
swhing the boat was drifting down;
| there was rothing on board by which
it could be paddlied or s movements
directed, For a few sceonds silence
and mactivity reigned; then a strong
el healthy-looking Canadian woman,
seeing that the men could do nothing,
procecded camly (o tuko off her shoes
and stockings, Modesty forebade the
removal of mueh more, and grrayed us
weighti'y us Horatius Cocles was when
the T»rhh:e fell and he Jumped into the
vellow Tiber with his harness on his
wmek, she caught a rulm in her teeth,
pluoged into the wuddy current, and
swam for shore. ‘'here were no exult-
aut Romans on the shore to greet her
with loud plaudits, bot the suddenly
cheerful faces of the ‘lords of ercation’
on the boat were beamiog upon her
with eyes of admiration. Bhe reached
the shore, tied the rope to astrong tree
and the men hauvled the boat ore.”

Why is a baby like i sheaf of wheat?
Because it is tirst eradled, and then
thrashed, and tnally becomes the flow -

tell her so, I uever sells poison lu](-r ul the faily,

CHOICE RECIPES,

Tosmaro Carsvupr.—For four or flve
duarts of eatsup boil one peck of ripe
tometoos filteen minutes without re.
moving the sking, and strain through
o slove; pat into o little bag one tea-
apoonful of whole eloves, one table-
spoonful of ground cinnamon, allspice,
and Dlaek pepper, and put these w th o
pint of good viregar into the strined
tomatacs, and boil the whole earefully
from thiee to five hours<; when sufii-
ciently bolled and condensed stir in
one {ablespoonful of gronnd mustira
i one teaspooniul of ground eayenne
popper, salt to taste, ad keep in well-
corked bottles, This catsup will keep
for years,

GREEN Prok LEs.—Gather the pickles
when three or four inches long; wash
and paek them in g jar; then take strong
vinegar and heat it imlllng hot, and
pour over them; heat the same vinegar
every day for ten duys, carefully tak-
ing off the scum, and pour it over the
pickles, T'he ninth and tenth days pat
lnyers of young grape leaves among the
riekles before putting on the hot vine-
war. The eleventh day dreain thorough-
Iy, put in the gpices, and heat new vin-
egar and pour over them, and the
pickies will be as groen as when pleked,
uod keep entirely pure.

To Cony B, —The best method,
and one used extensively throughom
the Unlted States and Engmnd, is as
follows: One  gallon of water, 1) 1hs,
coarse salt, 4 b, conrse brown =ugar, 4
oz, saltpetre, mix and heat to a hoiling
peint and skim,

How roGrow Tinx.—1.Drink aalit-
tle as you cun get ulong with comfort-
ubly—no hot drinks, no soup, no beer,
and only milk enough to color the cold
or lukewarm tea or coffee you drink,
2, Eat chiefly stale bread, lean meat,
egps, with such vegetables as peas,
beans, lettuce, in moderation. Avoid
watery vegetables like eabbage, pota-
toes, turnips, &e.  No pastry whotever,
3, Limit yourself to seven hours’ sleep
out of the twenty-four, and take plenty
of exercise in the o,en air,

BREVITIES.

Two of a trade seldom ngree.

Industry and integrity bring tortune
und fame,

Mald of money: a young helress,

An expensive wife mukes a pensive
husband.

In ivebergs only one-seventh Is outof
the water, and many are 200 feet high,

The Chinese are said to have invent-
od guupowder soon after the Christian
er,

Poverty is the only burden which
grows heavier by belngshared by those
we love,

“Women,” remarked the contem-
plative man, *‘are as deep us the blue
witers of f"n bay."” * Aye, sir,’ re-
Joined the disappointed man, *and as
full of craft,”

Most of our misfortunes are more
supportable than the comments of our
friends upon them,

An eoxchange thinks If Grant were
nominated for President in 1880, he
would probably carry all of Great Brit-
nln, except Ireland,

A Baltimore belle Just from Vassar
College, when told by the waiter that
they had no gooseberries, exclaimed,
*“W hat has happened to the goose?!

A man Is thirty years old before he
has any settled thoughts of his future—
it Is not completed before fifty. He
fulls to building in his old nge, and dies
before his house Is in eon ltiun to be
painted and glazed,

Darwin says a monkey “takes after
mun more thanany other living thing."
There are other animals, however, thut
“tuke after man' more than g monkey
does. A tiger, or a cross dog, for in.
slance,

A distingulshed Jaoanese traveler In
this country writes home, * The chief
branch of educatiun is rowing., The
people have large boat-houses ealled
‘colleges,’ and the principal of these
are Yale and Harvard.”

lete without a sister. She gives the

nish to the family. A sister's love, a
slster's Influence; what ean be more
hallowed? A slater's watchful care;
can anything be more tender? A sis-
ter's kindness; does the world show us
anything purer? Who would lvo with-
out i slster? A sister 1sa sort of guard-
lun angel in the home cirele.  Her pres-
[ence condemns vice,  She b the (uicks
cner of goold resolutions; the sunshine
in the pathway ol home, To every
Lrother sie bslight and life,  1er hoart
Is the treasure-house of confldence, In
her he finds u safewdviser, n churitable,
forgiving, teuder, though often severe
friend. In her he findsa ready com-
panion,  Her sympathy is open as day
und sweet as the fragrance of fluwers,
We pity the brather who has no sister,
no sister's love,  We fecl sorey for the
home which is not enlivened by a sis-
ter's presence, A sisters oflice %n i hoe
ble nnd gentle one, It is hers to per-
suade to virtue, to win to wisdom's
wiys; gently to lead where duty calls;
to gnurd the citadel of home with the
slevples vigilunce of virtue; to gather

ruces nud strew flowers wround the
wie altar.  To be w sister s to hold
sweet pluce in the heartof home, Itis
to mindster in u holy office,

How 1o OBEY.—In a panie in a pub-
lie school, caused by the vry of fire, one
little girl sat perfectly still. On being
usked why she did so she said, ** My
futher I8 a ireman, and told me If the
school should be atire I would be mr
sifer to sit in my place until the rush
was over, and then get out quietly.”
Bhe knew how 1o obey.

Tha pablic i rary of Bos.ou u *w cooli las
314 200 voluwes,

Established 1840,
DR. A. Q. SIMMONS®

Original Liver Medicine.

FOR ALL DISEASRES OF THR LIVER, S8OUR-
NESS OF THE STOMACH, LOSS OF APPE-
TITE, SICK MEADACIHE, BTO, ETC,
PRICE, One Dollar,

T AL DAYES, & €D,
Wholesale Dragpiets, 71 Front 81, Pertland,
muyS-Am, Asuetits for Oregon,

NORTH SALENM STORE.

W. L. WADIZ,

A'l‘ THE BRICK STORK, HAS JUHT RECKIV-
ed oMl assartmoent of

Greneral Merchandise,
Dry Goods
Grooorles,
Boots & Shoes,
Hardware,
Clothing

Micnlated for the Mty and 'l‘n:m'lr?"l'.-m!t—. Bonght ne
ow, and will bo vold st an SMALL A PROFIT, se
toso who SHLL AT COST. £ Goods delivered to
wmy part of the cliy freo of charge, Novey

NOTICE To  PERSONS INTENDING TO
EMIGEATE TO OREGON.

Direct Passage from New
Yorizto Portland,Oregon.

Laxn Derantuesr O, & O, R, |
Ponreann, Tune 85, 1977,

HE CREGON STRAMsHIF COMPANY HAS

nierved Lo carey on Ity lron steamahip, now belng

binlit nt Chestor Pa , by Joho Roach & Son, upon her

completion, on or abon: the 15th uz of January,

INT8 steerngo passengers (rom New York to Port v

direct, vin the Straits of Magellsn, at the axiremely
low rate of 875,00 currency, board Inoluded,

Thie #toamer will be the best, ot t and most
comforiably arranged ship ever bullt in (he United
Btates, Mpowd, 10 knots,  IMmenslons: 89 (oot In
lenuth; '8 feet beam; 95 depth of hold; eapncity,
490 tons W0 cabiu ang B stecrare pRksengers,
The fiting up of the stecrage will rocolve special at-
tentlon; 1t will boprovides with all modern improve-
mants wnd its ventilation will be perfect, Kvery at-
tention will be pald to the comfort of passcugers,
and the fare will be of the best quatlis, Part of the
deck room will bu dued up for refigorating purpos-
es, with a view to furulsh passetvers frosh most du-
ring the whole voyare,

The voyage will be made in about sixty days,

To nenlet porsons who desire to emlgrate to Orepon,
agtionltaral and other lmplem uts will be taken at
u‘;’ luw [ul

or persons hore who have fricnds 1 the Atlantle
Statee wishing to come 10 Oregon this offors & rare
opportunity, as the annoysness and fatlgne of the
over'and route by rall are avolded, and the passage In
conslderably Tows,

o ‘mllrnlnr Information addrese P, C, Schmidt,
I Bouth Willlam strsut, New York, or

[JymK) P, SCHULZEZR
Lapd Agent 0, & O, B, 1, Co , Portlingd, Opn,

Home -Made and Hand-Made
BOOTS.
F YOU WANT A (n mnT"!T"I‘!N(I FINE BOOT
yuu cun be sceommodated by ealling

At Armstromg’s Shop,

On Binte Street, opporite WILLIS'S BOOK STORE,
Arr, Wonk Wansanren,  Prices REASONABLE, —
Hepalrn Wive Mm A

neatty and plly iune,
CaLL. LU L m. ‘ll-!ll'llll)l“l.

T

PLUMMER FRUIT DRYERS,

Patented April 1877,

Tﬂ!'! MACHINER ANE UNSURPASSED BY
wny ocher for Deying or Proserving Frolte and
Vegetables of all kinds, ard gre constraeted and fare
olehed complete In R diferent sloes, namely:
Whe Tom Thumb Dryer-capacity of ¥
bushol of appies por hour—price. oo 8§
‘The Small Family Dryer—capaeity of 14
Dushiols par Bour — price..ocvsisciassannsnss o108
The Family Bryer-capucity of
PP BOUR—PrIO®. o uuvnsrvnnnnitramnnnss
The Factory Dryer—capacity of 6 hushels
POr BOUL =PI IC®. e aaavonnniyonnsisrernsis
Thewo Dryors were awardod the Centenntal Medal
and IMploms ot Phillsdelplin in 156 Alwo, the Gold
M dal vl the State of Oregon for 1870, fur excellence
of Navor, color snd conditton of Frult
All #leow constantly on band and furniahed on ehort.
enl notloe,
Farma and Connty Rightu for sale,
For furtbher particalare and """'"I‘""’ watalogue
addross W. B PLUMMKR,
Patenten sid Mannfactarer,
Joaser Bast Portlaud, o regon,

—— e p———— ——

A COMPLETE LINE OF
E A RINESS,
Saddles,
Whips,
Cellars,
Bridlea,
Robes,

Spurs,

Etc., Ete.

svash'Dsera

DEARBORN'’S,
ON COMMERGIAL STREET,

DURHIN'S BLOCK,
SALEM = = OREGON,

LT

WHEAT AND OATS

Chopped into Feed,
For Onc-Tonth Toll.

PR T T,
.
Sash, Doors, Blinds,
Mowlciiagms,
Turning, Stalr work, Bedsteads,
Burenus, Stands, Tables,

FANNING MILLS,

And all Kinds of Furniture,

Al BRD-ROCK PRRICES. Shop a* Aplenl'yral Woske
bulldlog, smlem, [ey] © F. DENNIK.

8607 877 iU vicREN s

SALEM FOUNDRY, &

Machine Shop, *

TRAM ENGINES, SAW MILLS, GRIST MTI
ps, all kinds und styles of
e R S, e A ke
- ous
i kinds of Hrass wud Irom

| rof
dirt notice, " uuat:w of E
LANNK am T BTILK
SAPERN wi Maviwtt




