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THE EVENING HOUR.
Here ia a posatie gem of rare beauly, which
will touch many & responsive heart;

'not doubt that a very
~ | will deelare that they

| the dull

A Child Qaeen.

I wonder how many of the little girl
readers of 87. Nicholas are fond of his-
tory 2 If they answer candidly, I do
lnrre [;Im;mrtiun
refer the charm-
n 8t Nicholas to
gesof history, with its count-
less battles and murdered sovereigns,
But history is not every bit dull, by

ing storles they fin

The stresm |8 caimest when It neats the (11e, | ANY means, as yoa will find if yonr el-

And flowers are sweeleit at the eventide,
And birds most musical ot closs of day,
And salots divinest when they pass away.

Morning is holy, but a hollsr charm

Liea folded close in Evening's robes of balm,
And weary man mus: aver love her best,
¥or morning calls to toll, but night to rest.

She comes from Heaven, and on her wings
doth bea

r
A holy fragranos, like the braath of prayer;
Foots eps of angels follow In her trace,
To shat the woary eyes of day in peace;

All things are bushed before her as she
throws
O'er earth and sky her mantle of repose;
There is a calmer beauty and & power
That l|:wmlnl knows not, in the Evening
our,

Until the Evenlng we must weep and toll—
Plow jlife’s stern furrow, dig the weedy soll—
with sad feet our rough and thorny

way,
And bear the heat and burden of the day,

Oh! when our sun issetling may wo glide,
Like summer Evening down the golden tide;
And leave behind us, as we pass Away,
Nweot, starry twilight round our sleeping
clay.
NEVER GROW OLD.

1 looked In tha tell-tale mirror,

And suw the marks of oars,
The arows' fooet and wrinkles,

And the gray in the dark-brown balr,
My wife looked nver my shotulder—

Most beautiful was she;
 Thou wili never grow old, my love,"

wald,
“ Nover grow old to me.

o For ago Is the chilling of heart,
And thins, as mine can tell,
Is as vounyg and warin ss when first we Leard
The sannd of the bridal ball!"
1 turnod and kissed her rod, ripe lips:
W Lot time do its worst on mse,
If in my soul, my love, my falin,
I never seem old to thee!"

she

— Delgravic,
How Women Dress in Persia.

A tew women were to be seen, We
met one sitting astride on horseback,
as all BEastern women ride, We be
lieve them to be women becsuse of
their costume and size; but we can see
no part of them, not even a hand or an
eye. They are shrouded from the
head to the knees in u cotton or silk
sheet of dark blue or black—the chud-
der, it is called, which passes over the
head and is held with the hands around
and about the body., Over the chud-
der Is tied around the head a yard-long
vell of white cotton or linen, in which
before the eyes is a plece of open work
about the size of a finger, which Is
their only lookout and ventilator. The
vell under the chudder at the
chin. Every woman before golng out
of doors puts on ® pair of trowsers,
generally of the same stuff and color
of the chudder, and thus her outdoor
seclusion and disguise are complete,
Her husband could not recognize her
on the street. In this costume Moham-
medan women Fro thelr way about
the towns of Persia. Their trowsers
are tightly bound about the ankles
above their colored stockings, which
are invariably of home manufacture;
and slippers with no covering for the
heel, complete the unsightly unwhole-
some apparel of those uncomfortable
victims of the Persian reading of the
Koran. The indoor costume of Persinn
women of the higher class appears in-
delicate to the Europeans. ¢ chud-
der and trowsers are the invariable
walking costume. Indoors the dress
of a Persian lady Is more like that of
a ballet-girl. In the ante-rooms of Per-
sian royalty my wife was received by

incesses thus attired, or rather unat-
ired.—Arneld's * Through Persia by
Caravan.”

T VALE OF RoOsEs.—War has
made the once beautiful Vale of Roses,
and nighboring valleys south of the
Schipka Pass, a desert filled with hor-
rors. A correspondent of the London
Times writes: *‘All the way from Schip-
ka to Yehl Saghr, at which place we
took the rail, the air is polluted with
the remains of the killed. The bodirs
of men, women and children are to be
met with in all stages of decomposition
at the roadsides, in the cornflelds and

rdens, on the banks of streams and

n the beds of rivalets. Some huudreds
were choking the shallow river within
a quarter of & mile from where we cam
at Yeni Saghr, Desolation and ruin
appeared along the whole way, The re-
mains of formerly prosperous villages,
which it was impossible to piteh a tent
even near, rippling mountain streams
in which our horses refused todrink,
the howling of wolves around us at
night, brought down from the moun-
tsrns earlier than usual by the horrid
feasts prepared for them (the largest I
have ever seen lay dead, uvidenldy ro-
cently shot, by the side of the road) not
far from Yenl Saghr, and worse, the
oceasional shrieks from human beln 8,
followed by wlilarfr rifle reports, which
made one shudder more than the
damp night air—all these sights and
sound# went to form one great phantas.
magoria, which none of us are likely
to \lve long enough to remember with-

out pain."” R

3 tion 1s a handsome passion, It
isﬁ;':tuel:prulns. but just withal. "It
keeps a manhwlthll: u:a }gm:lﬂlf. }E“i‘:ll::

the contes
804 maveS He strives toexcel, but

rous.
:tnl‘ll gannme ng himself, not by depress-
ing others.

Pride drives away the tears of anger
and uz:ll.rlon: humility those of grief.

ignant t we should
m:bl: oltll‘:‘;r claims us by remionder

that we deserve nothing else.

der sisters and friends will select por-

| tions for yeu to read that are suitable

to your age and interesta, Perhaps you

[are very imaginative, and prefer fairy

tiales to all others. 1 am sure, then,
that you will like the story I am about

[ to tell you, of a little French princess,

who was married and crowned queen
of England when onlf eight years old,
and who became a widow at twelve,

This child-sovereign was born many
hundred years ago—1387—at the palace
of the Louvre in Paris, of whose noble
plcture-Fnller I am sure you all have
heard—if, indeed, many of you have
not seen It yourselves, She was the
daughter of the poor King Charles V1.,
whose misfortunes made hlm insane,
and for whose lmuwmentPlaylng cards
were Invented, and of his queen, Isa-
beau of Bavaria, a beautiful but very
wicked woman. Little Prinbess Isa-
bella was the eldest of twelve children.
She inherited her mother's beauty,
and was petted by her parents and the
entire court of France,

King Richard II. of England, who
wiis a widower about thirty years old,

| was urged to marry againg and, instead
of selecting u wife near his own age, his |

cholee fell upon little Princess Isabella,

“Hhe was much too young,' he was
told, “Even in five or slx years she
will not be old enough to be married.”

{ celebruted historinn
{@poch, says: * It was very pretty to see
| her, {uung as she was, practicing how

The king, however, thought this ohjec-

[ tion too trilling to stand n the way of

his marriage, and saying, * The lady's

{ngo is o fanlt that eyery day will rem-

edy," he sent n magnificent embassy to

(the court of Franee, headed by the
[ Archbishop of Dublin, and consisting

of earls, marshals, knights, nand squires

[of honor uncounted, with attendants to |
| the number of five hundred,

When the emibassy reached Paris,

land the offer of marriage had been for-

mally accepted, the archbishop and the
earls Il*kl,'tl to see the little princess
who was soon to become their queen,
At first the French Council refused,
saying so young a child was not pre-
pared to appear on publie oceasions, and
they could not tell how she might be-
have., The English noblemen were so
solicitous, however, thal she was
brought before them, The earl marsh-
al immediately knelt before her, and

careful of expenditure, hever more
thoughtful of the demands they make,
They have worn cotton goods in place
of silk, have adhered to what thar felt
was the most economical plan of living
and instead of being commented upon
for their extravagance they ought to
be praised. Aund the cynical single
men, and the disappointed married
ones, who cast the slur on the sex that
is done when they are assailed as ex-
travagant, are Fu'llty of a wrong which
is perpetrated In ignorance or with ma-
licious intent. Perhaps a trifle ofHus
tice in this matter would exhibit in a
more prominent way the common sepse
of such carping libelers,

“ Starved.”
Habberton's new book, “ Some

Folks,” has the following sketch:

Sam's wife Is very ill and she has
sent for Sam to come to her bedside;
the doctor and nurses leave the husband
and wife together.

“ Bam, doctor says I ain't got much
time left.”

* Mary,” sald Bam, ** I wish ter God
I could dfe fur yer. The children—"

“It's them I want to talk about,
Sam,"” replied his wife. **An’, I wish
that the could dle with me rather'n
hev 'em live ez I've hed ter. Not thet
you ain't been & kind husband to me,
for you hev. Whenever [ wanted meat
yev got it, somchow; an’' when yev
been ugly drunk yev kept away from
the house,  But i"m dyin', Samn, and
i’s cos you've killed me,"

“Good God, Mary!"”  cried the aston-
ished Sam, juping np.  ** Sure crazy—
here, doctor!™

“ Doctor ean't do no good, Sam; keep
still an listen, if yer love me like yer
once said yer did, fur I hev'nt jot
much breath left," gasped the woman,

“Mary," said the aggrieved Sam, 1
q:\-‘::n to God 1 dunno what yer drivin’
it

CIs jost this, Sam,’ replied the wo-
man, “ yer tuk me, tellin’ me ye'd love
e an’ honor moe an’ pertect me,  Yer
mean fo say, now, yev doue it? I'm a
dyin’, Bam, and I ain't got no favors to
sk of nobody, an' I'm tellin’ the truth,
not knowin® what word'll he my last."’

“Then tell a feller where the killin®
enme in Mary, for Heaven's sake,' sald
the unhappy Sam,

“I's come nlong, Sam," said the wo-
man. * There I8 women in the States,
50 1I've heerd, that marries for a home
an' bread an' butter, but you promised
more’'n that, Sam. An' I've waited,
nn it ain't come, an’ there's somethin’
in me that's all starved an’ cut to pieces,
an' It’s your fault, Sam, 1 tuk yer fur
'T“(T."r fur wuss, an' I've never grum-

sald, in the old-fashioned language of | pled

the time: *“Muadam, If it plesse God,
you shall be our lady and queen.”

Queen Isabeau stoyd at a little dis-
tance, curious and anxious, no doubt,
to know how her little daughter would
answer this formal address. To her
great pleasure, and the great surprise
ol all present, Princess 1 lia rerllad:
« “Sir, If It please God and my father
that I be Queen of England, I shall be
well pleased, for I am told I shall then
be a great lady.”

Then, giving the marshal her tiny
hand to kiss, she bade him rise from
his knees, and leading him to her
mother, she presented him to her with
the grace and ease of & mature woman,

According to the fashion of the time,
Princess Isabelln was Immediutely
married by proxy, and received the ti-
tle of Queen of England.  Frolssart, a
living at that

to act the queen,"”

In a few days, King Richard arrived
from England with & gay and numer-
ous retinue of titled ladles to attend his
little bride. After many grand festivi-
ties they were married and were taken
in state to England, where the Bahy

ueen was crowned In the fumous

estminister Abbey,— Cecilia Cleve-
land, in St, Nicholas,

A Word in Defence of Women.

Men toooften malign women In accus-
ing them of extravagance in dress,
Generalizing is always dangerous, and
particularly so where women are con-
cerned.

The masses of women are not spend-
thrifts; any sane man will admit that

| gant.

as a rule women are not even extravi-
They have certain pet theories
regarding dress which if not admirable
are nevertheless not of sufficient im-

| portance to warrant a libel to be writ-

ten against them. The truth is that

| women are not nor ever have been, as

a sex, extravagant; on the conlrary,
they are economical many times to pe-
nuriousness, They have no income of
their own, and the money given them
by their hushands is always for family
exponses, and goes to the purchase of
wearing apparel and household goods,
and the little that 18 left is often less
than many men imagine, The trouble
is that women buy for show when they
do buy, und they do their shopping in
such an elaborate and deliberate way
that lookers-on are deceived. Then
agnin women buy only costly articles,
tnose that will be seen o advantage.
Hats and gloves they spend money on;
also on trimmings or ornaments, but
very seldom do women wear cuutf_r; or
as wvaluable clothing as men. Their
costumes are more showy and varied,
more perishable and cost less than the
suits or garments of mwen. Women
have many weaknesses which can be
used againat them, but they are not
more nnmerus than those of men, nor
are their habits half so expensive.
They wear more fancy trifles, pay more
for ribbons, and laces, and ** gewgaws,"
than men do for their articles of adorn-
ment, but they have no expensive tastes
as men have (and which are more than
an offset to any foolish vanities that
women possess), and they contrive and
make much for themselves which men

never think of doing.
This year women were never more

. I know yer hain't, Mary,” whisper-
ed the consclence-stricken I'ike, “ An’
I know what yer mean. EfGod 'll
only let yer be fur a few years I'll see
ef the t h;g can't be helped. Don't
cuss me, Mary; I've never knowed
how I've been a-goin’. 1 wish there
was something I could do 'fore you go
to pay yer all 1 owe yer, I'd back
on w?l’?l.hlng that* makes life worth

hevin’,

“ Pay it to the children, Sam,"” said
the sick woman, raising herself in her
miserable bed. “I'll forflva yorevery-
thing if you'll do the right thlnﬁ for
them. Do—do—everything?' said the
woman, throwing up her arms and fall-
ing backward. Her husband’s arm
cnught her; his lips brought to her
wan fiace a smile, whigh the grim visi-
tor, who an instant later stoe her
breath, pityingly left in full possession
of the rightful inheritance from which
it had been so long excluded,

Poor Maryt Women with more re-
fined, more cultivated husbands than
yvours, have something in them * that's
all starved and cut to pleces.”

Adornment.

‘Tt was one of those pretty houses,
surrounded with shrubbery and flowers,
about which almost every r re-
marked, *Oh! how I sh like to live
in that rratt house!’” Buch Is the
description of a house we have in our
mind’s eye, and it could be true of al-
most every farm-house in the land,
did the occupants unly will it so. A
fow flowers, a little grass aid a few
shrubs, all well cared for at a trifling
oxpense of money or labor, and the
thing is done, A little care each day
would keep everything neat and in or-
der, and a little thought each weeck
wou.d regulate that care to the best ad-
vantage. Wae do not live in this world
for ourselves alone; but for the whole
world, Upon this principle, we know
a woman who always keeps a light in
the front rooms of her house every
winter night because, as she says, “‘we
not only have the warm glow of itour-
selves, but to every |ms-mr-l|.y it gives
out a cheerful message which produces
mn his imagination a pleture of comfort
and happiness within, So it Is with
the adornments around a house, They
not only give enjoyment to their pos-
sessors, but to everyone who passes
they send a message of thrift, refine-
ment, and happiness, which should
plone be sufficient compensation for
the-little lahor und expense they may
cost,

We remember once passing through
a little village in which almost every
house was surrounded with tflowers,
shrubs and vines, and wdich left upon
our mind an ineffaceable impression,
Though nearly twenty years have pass-
ed since then, we still think of it fre-
quently with pleasure. Could the oc-
cupants of those pretty village pluces
only know of this, they will doubtless
feel amply repaid for all their trouble.
In all your calculations on the profits of
your crops, by ull means fail not to in-
clude your crop of househofd adorn-
ments. The profits on |zmu- grain may
be lasting, probably will uot; but the
profits on your pure, God-given pleas-
ures, though not counted in dollars and
cents, can never vanish,

Frowns blight you: echildren as
frosty mights blight your plants.

CHOICE BECIPES,

CrEAM PIE.—Put about two-thirds
of a quart of milk to boil in a water-
bath; beat the yolks of two eggs; add
hall a cup of sugar; one even spoonful
of butter; mix two spoons of corn-
starch in a little milk; then mix all to-
gether, and flavor, Put it in the boil-
ing milk and stir constantly till it is
done, when it will be a smooth, thick
cream, Put it in a rich crust and bake,
Beat the whites of the two eggs until
they are stiff; add two spoons of sugar;
flavor with lemon. When the ple is
done, spread this on, and leave it in the
oven titl slightly brown.

CRULLERS,—One cup of butter, two
cups of sugur, small cup of wilk, a
spoonful of soda dissolved in it, three
eges, a nutmeg; melt the butter in the
mjlk, stir the sugar in it; beat the three
eggs very light and stir in, it the milk
is not too hot; add just flour enough to
roll out. Be careful not to make the
dough too stiff. Put at least three
pounds of the best lard In & narrow
and deep kellte; cut the dough In crul-
ler shape, and drop in two or three at
a time; rock the kettle gently till they
rise to the top; turn them over that
they may be equally cooked, The fat
must be bolling, but not so hot as to
scorch,

HAsTY LEMON Pre,.—Make and bake
an under crust.  Meanwhile, put in a
nice stew-pan juice and a little grated
peel of one lemon, one cup of sugar,
one teaspoonful corn starch, volks of
two egges, and a small piece of butter.
Stie this til it boils, then pour into the
crust.  Beat whites of the two eggs to
a foam, sweeten and flavor o Littleg
wour it over the pie, nnd brown slightly
n the oven,

Guranay Gems.—Take equal quanti
ties by measure of good graham flour
and cold water. Mix and bake ln o
very quick oven in the small pans spo-
clally made for gems, and which can
be got of uny hardware dealer. Sa coss
depends on baking the dough in small
quantities, as must be done when the
pans are used, and in a quick oven, o
that a top crust forms almost fmmedi-
ately and mukes the gems light.

rFor Cory PPuvppiNd.—Take four
qunrts of popped corn, cover with sweet
milk. Let stan') until soaked through;
then ndd two eggs and a tablespoonful
of sugnr. Bake one-half an hour,

IRAa1sED CAK E.—One ponud of buiter,
two pounds of sugar, three pounds of
flour, one nutmeg, one teaspoonful of
cloves, one tablespoonful of cinnamon
one cup of yeast, one teaspoonful of
soda, milk enough to make it as thick

as you can stir It,
e

BREVITIES,

He who promiseth runs in debt.

Characters never change; opinions
alter, characters are only developed.

There is no man so frlendless, but
that “he can find a friend sincere
enough to tell him disagreeable truths.

When a girl begins to take an inter-
est In the arrungement of a young
man's necktie it is an infallible sign of
something more sorious than sisterly
regard.

A man should never be ashamed to
own he has been in the wrong, which
is but saying in other words that he
!ls wiser to-day than he was yester-

ny.

Kindnesses do net always produce
what we expect; from a hand which
we hate they are regarded as offenses;
the more we lavish upon one who
may hate us, the more arms we give
him who wishes to betray us,

Life is shortened by Indulgence In
anger, lll-will, anxiety, envy, grief,
sorrow, and excessive care. The
vital powers are wasted by excessive
bodily exerclse In some cases, and
want of a due portlon in others,

|

Wisk MAxiMs.—Mr, John MeDon-
ough, the New Orleans milllonalre, had
engraved on his tombstone & serles of
maxime which he had prescribed ns
the rules for his guidance through life,
and to which his success was malnly
attributable:

Remember always that labor Is one
of the conditions of existence.

Time is gold; throw not one minute
away, but place each one to necount,

Do unto ull men as you would be done

by.

yNuvur think any matter so trifling
as not to deserve notice,

Neover give out that which does not
firat come in,

Lot the greatest order regulate the
transactions of your life,

Study In the course of your life to do
the greatest amount of good,

ry to your comfort, but live in an hon-
ornble simplicity and regularity,

Labor, then, to the last moment of
your exlstence,

Aneodoto of Frederick the Great.

One day Frederick, King of Prussin,
rang the bell, No one came, so he
opened the door and found his page
asleep in an arm chair. He advanced
toward him and Intended to awske
him. A letter was in the page's pock.
ot. The king precelved It, and being
curious to know what It contained, he
opened and read it. It was a letter
from the young man's mother, BShe
thanked him for a portion of his wages
he had sent her, to help her In her dis-
tress. The king took from his pocket
# purse of ducats and slipped it with
the letter into the page's pocket. lle
then returned to his own room In safe.
ty. A short time afterward the king
rang the bell much louder than before,
The page appeared before the king.

“you have slept well," rays thejking,
The mmes endenvored to <~y 1im-
e i .

Deprive yourself of nothing necessa- | addre

e ——
self, and in his contusion put his hand
into his pocket and, feeling the purse
drew it out. He turned pale, and was
overwhelmed with grief and astonish-
ment. e shed a toirent of tears
without being able to npenk a word.

“What is the matter?"” inquired the
king. “Sire,” said the page, falling
upon his knees, “some one seeks my
ruin; I know not of this money,"
".\h,r friend,” said the king, “God
often sends us good in our sleep.
Send the money to your mother, and

assure her 1 will take care of you
both,*?

Dr. H. SMITH,
L

DENTIS- T,
BALEM, OREGON.

Ofce moved over BREYMAN BROS.' NEW STORE

o s Office hours from 0 &, m. to 5 p. m.

NORTH SALEM STORE.

W. L. WADE,

T THR BRICK STORE, A8 RECRIV-
od & full umtnt:}“r ol

Greneral Merohandise,
Dry Go
Grooeries,
Boots & Shoes,
Hardware,
Clothing

alealated for the Cliyand Conntry Trade, Donght a
ow, and wiil he m-lﬂy Al W smf!.l. A I'RUPFI‘ l:
hoso who BRLL AT COST, g Goods deliversd to
vy vart of the elty froe of charpe, Nowy

Mrs. Rohrer's New Romedy

FOR THR LUNGS
8 NEETING WITH WONDERFUL SUCCRSS

MULE PURELY VEAKRTABLE REMEDY
[ Bo equenl in the reliel and eore of Conghs, ul:iis:
Aethma, Brouchitte, Cronp, Whoopin Cough, Ilm:
-lm_-.l.tn;.. d“ mul proditesd some r:-nurfuh!m-nn-.
oold hy droggiste gonemlly,  Prepared only by
JOHN L. hll REPHY, IMullﬂ\nu!%n.“Ur..
T whom all letters of businoss shonld be addressod,

Farms and Land tor Sale.

OFFER FOR SALE ONE FARM 0 ACIES
[ 100 meres In enltivat on, good nr\:ln'a:I..mur.!d‘nﬁ
o Pleasant Hill rond, shont 14 milos from Kugeno
Oty Also, about 1400 acres of MIXED LAND
rome of the best valloy snd beaver.dam Land in the
eounty, surroatded Ly Wl and brosh mnd, Three or
four very good farms can be mads out of It Good
place for & colony, Want tosoll the whe'e lot togeth.
ar, This Land Ie situated In Lene couuty, shout 12
miles from Eugene Clty, st six feom (reswell,

Jou Addrese  F 1. DUNN, Kugens Clty,

NOTICE To PERSONS INTENDIN
EMIGRATE T0 OREGON. e

DirectiPassage from New
Yorkito Portland, Oregon.,

e onaon sriTEATE TORPLIT" ke
ballt I‘u. npon

agreed (o earry ou its fron steamahip, now bel
st Chester Pa , by John Roach & 4 h‘a’
%;:mm. on or -mlt ln"lmrdl of .,.lhan "
passengors from New York to Portland,
dlroct, vm- Hiralts of Magellan, at the extremoly
low mte of 87 5.00 currency, bosrd (neluded.

This steamoer will be the best, strongest ani most
comforiably armanged ship ever bullt in the Unlted
Niates. Mpeod, 18 koots, Dimensions: $0¢ feet ln
length; 8 foel boam; 21% depth of holl; caparcity,
LU0 tons; 200 cabin and 8D stocrase pass=ngers,
The fttin u|‘) ol tho steornge will rocelvo spoecial a1~
toution; It will be provides with all modern linprove.
ments and 1te ventilation will be perfect, Evory at-
tention will be pald to the comfort of LTS TN
and the fare will be of the best quality, rt of the
dock reom will be fitted ap for refrigorating purpos.
o8, with a view to furnish passenvers fresh meat da-
rl%ﬂu whole voyage,

“ w.)m will be made in about sixty days,

To nmnist porsons who desire to emigrate to Orogon,
agricultural and other lmploments will bo taken st
wp low rates.

or persons hore who bave friends 1o the Atlanile
Niates wishing to come to Oregon this offors & rare
opportunity, ss the aunoysnces and fMatigue of the
overland roate by rall are avolded, and (he passage is
considorably loss,

Foi particalar information address ¥, O, Schmide,
1 Bouth Willlam street, New York, or
[dyma) ULZR,

Land Agent 0. & . R. R, Co., Portland, Ogn,

THI

PLUMMER FRUIT DRYERS.

Patented April 1877,

ESE MACHINEY ARE UNSURPASSED BY

any oiher for Drylng or Preserving Frults snd
Vegetables of all kluids, and are constructod and jur-
nished complete ju four different slzes, namely;

The Tom Thumb Dryer-capacity of §

bushel of spples por BOur—priog. .. oo, (B

The Small Family Dryer-capscity of 1
bunbiels par hour prtu..’: ............ , ..... .’...l

The Family Dryer—capacity of 8 busbels
PP BOUP—PEILO. oo ovariarrasnsmanins sassrsem 1200

The Factory Dryer -capacity of 6 bushuls
POr BoUr—PIlog. oo sssvsncussnnisans shas

Thest Dryers were awarded the Contennial Modal
and IMploma st Phlladelphls 1o 1, Also, the Gold
M« dal of the State of Oregon for 1870, for excellonce
of favor, color and condition of Frait

All slzes constantly ou hand and furnlshoed ou short-
esl notice,
Farm and County Hights for sale,

For farther particalars and descriptive catalogoe
na W, B PLUMMER,
Patentee and Mynufuctarer,
Kast Vortland, & rogon,

Jelmar *

A COMPLETE LINE OF
EARNESS,
Saddles,

hips,
Collars,
Bridles,
Ro

Spurs,
Etc.,) Bte. ’
Y

DEARBORN’S,
ON COMMERCIAL STRELT,

DURBIN'S BLOCK,
SALEM - - OREGON.
R e
Trees, Faari sl iy, &




