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vautage of such a crowd. She had seen them
put into a Black Marin just in front of the
doors many times, Racked by these foars of

THE HARD-WORKING PARMER

the joys o' :ﬁa farmer,
An’ fancy his free, esay life;

You may sit at his bountifal table,
Au’ praise his industrious wife,

X yoa worked in the woods in the winter,
&o {ollowed the furrer all day,

$ith & team of muruly (youn oxen,
An’ feet heavy loaded with clay;

B you held the old plow—1'm & thinkin'
{u'l ping in & different way.

may talk o' the golden-cyed daisies,
’.A.nd Iﬁiu that wn‘rolluch u charm,
Bat it gives me a heap o' hard labor
To keep 'em from spilin’ my farm:
You may pictur’ the beautiful sunsets,
An' scapes so full o’ repose,
Bat I never get time to look at 'em,
Hu., Exoept when it rains or it snows;
Y¥éu may sing o' the rong birds of summer—
d to the hawks and the crows.

You may long for the lot of the farmer,
An' dwell on the pleasures o' toil;

Pat the good things we have on our table
All have to be dug from the noil;

An’ our beautiful, bright yaller butter,
Perhaps you may never hev learned,

Makes heap o' hard work for the wiminin—
It hez to be carefully churned;

An’ the cheese #o plump in our ]imntry,
All hev to be lifted an' turne).

$When home from the hay-field in summer,
With stars gleamin' over my head,
When I m'k Ey the light o’ my lantern,
Azd weaiily crawl into ved;
When I think o' the work of the morrow,
And wony, fur fear it might rain;
When I hear the loud peal o' the thunder,
An' wife, she begins to complain—
Then I feel oz if life was a buriden,
Within leetle to hope for or gain,

But the cern must be planted in spring-timo,
The weeds must be kep' from the ground,
The bay must be cut in the summer,
The wheat wust be cradled snd bound,
Fur we never are out of rmployment,
Except when we lie in our bed;
Fur the wood must be hauled in the winter
An' aﬁmtly piled in the shed,
While the grain must be took to the market,
The stock muat be watered and fed,

You may envy the joys o' the farmer,
o'“'I'.lcll:'\;'ml ka like o ﬂ_ulave for his bread,
mebby, to off a morty
¢ Iuynn 1 h’s shade o'er his head.
¥ou may sit in the shade o' the orchard,
Nor think o' his wants or his needs;
You may gaze at hin meadows an' corn-fields,
An' luns fur the life that he leads;
JBat shere's loctle o’ comfort an’ pleasur’
In fighting the buge an' the weeds,

Bas the farmer depends upon only

" The thiogs that he earna by his toil
An' the Teatle i '

he gains is got honest,

By turnin’ and tillin’ the soil,
When his last crop is toted to market,

With a conscience all spotless and clear,
He leave the old farm-house forever,

To dwell in a holier sphore;
An’ the crown that he wears may bo brighter

Because of his simple life here,

Gash No. 27.

BY ELIZABETI CUMINGS,

#'Great Boston Emporium, Jeflfers & Co." in
sald in large red and gold letters outaide,
High np against the windows and half way
sovoss the wide pavement were piled all kinds
of oheap and showy goods,  Ribbons and ar-

* #ificial Howers hung over woolen clothes, laces

festooned a pile of printed cottons, foather
dusters, tin pans, and crockery were packed
among trumpery, tables aud baby wagons,
Everything was coarse and soiled, and bore
$age marked in staring black letters *Only"—
ghat most seductive of adverbs to a scanty
purse,  All day a shabby and anxious crowd
squeezed in aud out of the narrow doors,
Bometimes a well clad woman, intent on se-
ouring bargaine, appeared; but the majerity of
gbe shoppers wore the mark of the poverty
$hat eats iuto the soul. *‘The great trick in
ghis world is to get something for nothing.
We run cheap and so can sell cheap, and that
gakes in tho public," said one of the foor
walkers, s pompous fellow, who was a bach-
slor and & misanthrope, **The world 1s & mis-
srabls, mean place, and it grows worse overy
day. To work for Jetfers & Co. & year would
ponvinos anybody, "

There were very few men omployed in the
eotablishmont. All the clerks were women,
sod, instead of cash boys, theroe wore cash
girls, who wore coarse white mualin eaps and
sprons as a badge of their office, There were
po rosy faces amang them, The air was too
sbifling. And maovy of the little girls had
kuowing cyes, that tolil of hearts grown wise
im the world before their time. ‘To thi 1k of
the contrast hetween thoir lives and those of
happy children, skipping i the sun, or hend-
ing over books, or sisting beside their mothers
in the safe, swect poace of home, would make
poe's heart ache unless one had a leaden heart,

The Boston Emporium was very full. It o'
ways was ou opening day,  The clerks were
hot and tired, and spoke sharply and shrilly,
sod the caah girls fairly ran their legs off be-
fween the counters, tho cashier und the parcel
deak, 80, when Matilida Jencks, of the lower
dopartmept, screamed at Polly Graves: -
*Cash | Cash ! Here Cash 27! Twonty-four
from fity !" aud put three big red roses and a
silver half dollar into the child's hand, nobody
noticed. The red roses were very red, indewd
~40 red that it made one's flugers pink to
souch them; but to Polly they were beautiful,
and all the way to the cashier's doak she kept
wishing, halfl aloud, that she might have had
shree such roses to put on her hat.  1'd be
bappier than over | was yet, she thought,

Cashier Voght was very busy, the dust in
the air mado his speotacles gummy, his hoad
sched from the noiss, and so he gave the
wrong change to No. 27, “Tweuty-five cents
#00 much, " shie said 10 berself, as she wriggled
through the crowd. *'I'wenty-four would buy
throo roscs, and my old steaw is such an old
bat, oven for a cash. Nobody would know.

Mr, Voght can pever tell who ho gave the | he

discovery and loss, Cash No. ¥7 made so many
blunders she brought down upon herself sev-
eral reproofs before the day closed, and when
six o'clock came mhe dared wot approach the
flower department. **1Wait till to-morrew”
whispered a warning voice in her ears.

Polly's home wasin a dark and dirty street.
The tall wooden housss stood very close to-
gether, There was not a spear of grass to be
seen, Deep puddlesof filLy water lay in the
unpaved road and in the are.s. Flocks of
geese waddled about, gossiping over the garb.
age heapa or disputing the narrow pavement
with the swarms of ragged children. All the
K i full of people.  One could not
help wondering how the houses could contain
them all. :

Polly and her nunt Sursn had one room in
on# of the larger houses, It was oconsidered
excellent for the place and commanded o high
rent, for there were three good sized windows
in it. A pot of geranium, that grew very thick
and green and was n wonderful blovmer,
stool on the sill of one, and all were shaded
by curtaing of coarse white cotton.  The car.
pet was much worn out and patched, the
stove set on bricks, the hedstead was so
rickety it made one seasick to look at it; but
Aunt Susan, New Hampuhire born and bred,
had in her so much of the New England
housewite, that the cataracts which made both
her eyes nearly sivhtless did not prevent her
frem keeping her one room so bright and clean
it was home-like, in spite of its poverty,

*“I'm no glad you've come!” cried she, as
Polly came in that night, *Dear suz! the
Browns are full of trouble! Tommy's down
with the dipthery (the wust kind, the doctor
sez) an' Brown hain't had no work this win-
ter, What they'll do I don't see."

‘*Seems to me trouble's always coming to us
or the tolks we know !" saill Polly, peevishly,
dropping into a chair,

“Yes,” mighed Aunt Susan, *'T gness we
were born to a hard fortin', and so wuz the
Brown's.” Then, brightening up a little, she
continued: *'Goin’ ronnd from piller to post
(aa I hev when I nussed) hez made me more
resigned, Everybody hez frets, an' folks as
heznt real ones git up some out of their minds,
like."

“There's a difference,” grambled Polly, I
often wonder what it would be like to have all
you want and not have to work."

Aunt Susan laid her worn, rough hand on
the child's bright hair. '
**1 hope some tinie you'll find out, I hain't
never. But arter all, child, we ain't so bad
off, We never've had any troubles we couldn't
shet the door on."”

“How's that, Aunt Susan?!” said Polly,
putting her hand on her pocket, and thinking
all of & sudden of her stolen twenty-five conts,

“Why, we've done the best we know how,
no wo nover hal something a-doggin’ us up
an' down, a-saying: ‘If you unly hadn't done
this or that!'"

Polly's dresms were troubiled that night,
and blind Aunt Susan heard her mutter, in
her aleep: *‘Cash 271 Oh! Cash, if yon only
hadn't. You can't skut it out.” And when,
next morning, Polly hurried off an hour before
her usual time, the poor old woman was cer-
tain something dreadful was about to happen,

It wns u dark, rainy mornmg, the small fig-
ure in the faded water proof made good time,
and there were only a few of the clerks in
Jeffers & Co.'s great shop whon she entered,
The cashier was doublud up in a queer heap
on his stool, quite alone behind his desk, and
Polly walked straight up to him, her face palo
and her eyea very bright.

“Mr. Voght!" called she, hunkily; **Mr,
Voght!"

“Hey ! What? Oh! you 27! What do you
want now?!' oried he, brusquely, scarcely
looking at her,

“I want to speak to you !" faltered Poll y
with trembling lipe,

Mr, Voght peered over his spectacles, and
was se surprised he loft his mouth wide open.

“Woll,” said he, after a tew moments, *'I
hear—"'

“Here is—is the twenty-five centa too
much,”  And Polly, with a great effort, held
out the coin,

The old cashier slipped off his stool and
came close up to her, **1 dou't understand,”
maid he,

“You gave it to me yesterday, 1 fetched
fifty, twonty-four to be taken ont, You gave
me two quarters and a cent.  This is the one
too much,” and Polly Inid the money in his
hand,

“And you fetched it back'” said the old
man, turning the coin over in his palm,

I"olly nodided.

“Why " continued he, looking her sharply
in the eyre.

“Cause,” said she, verv low, indecd.

“Um," grunted Mre Voght, robling his
nose with his stumpy torelinger,
you going to get?”

*Three o' them Jac-mot roscs for my hat."”

“And you are how old 2"

*Thirteen,"’

The old cashier was silent some minutes,
Terrible miuztes they were to Polly, He was
goiug to punish her, she thou (ht, drive her
away, perhaps, or call & Black Maria. At
loast he would scold her, and, shaking with
exvitement, sho rubbed her feet up and down
s orack in the floor to keep from falling: but
his thoughts wore far beyond the sea with a
little flanen-haived daughter, who long years
before he had laid within & grave, when she
was just thirteen. Suddenly he spoke up, s
grutly, Polly jumped,

“Can you darn stockings, 271"

Polly stared and was silent,

1 say, can you daru stockings ! repeated

to," Her brown eyes turned black aund
her brown ourle danced with excitenient, as |
sbe alippad the extra gusrter into her pockot. |
Bomehow things were wrong after that, |
Every one who came in lookwd straight at her,
Polly thought, Vickpockets often took ad-

CSplendid 1" maid  Polly,  brightening.
“Aunt Susan showed we, afore she was blind
and when 1 was small, "

“When you was small!” echoed Mr. Voght,
measuring her small figure with his keen gray
oyes.  “Well, I've nobody to mend mise, 1

have to mysell, or wear holes, and that I hate
and I hate to mend. “I'll pay you twenty-
five centa if you'll do it for me.”

YOh!" said Polly.

“Will you?" cried he, crossly.

“*Oh! yen nir; and —and—"'

“Run along, 27," cried he, turning away
and climbing on his stool.  *'T can’t be both-
ered another minute,”

As the week alipped by, the troubles of the
Browns, who lived in some roems above the
one occupied by Aunt Susan and Polly, in-
creased. “Tommy's aaful bad" was all the
poor old mother said: but one of the six little
Browns, who tip-toed up and down the long
stairs, or sat in a silent, woe-begone group on
the steps, told Polly that the doctor had or-
dered wine, beef tea and oranges for Tommy,
and his papa had only enough to buy bread.
The four dollars a week she earned scarcely
provided the barest necessities for herself and
her aunt, and the sorrow of the Browns wrung
Polly's heart.

“Now yon can have your roses, 27" maiil
Mr. Voght, as he laid a bright, silver quarter
in Polly's hand, after receiving his socks,
neatly mended; but she shook her head grave-
ly, as she hurried off without even glancing at
the flowers.

“I've got twenty-five cents,” she said to the
fat Gorman, who kept a liguor store not far
away from Jeffers & Co,’s. *I want all the
wine you can sell tor thirteen cents,”

“*Mein gut gracious!” cried Hermann Ros.
enblume, leaning his fat hauda on the counter
and bending forward to look at her. *‘Vat ia
it you would buy mit thirteen cent-?"

“Wine !" said Polly, sharply. *“‘Wine for
Tommy Brown, he's got the dipthther, and
he's got to have wine and beef tea an®oranges
to get him well, the doctor says, I've ouly got
n uarter, 5o I want to buy all the wine I can
for thirteen centa,”

“An' Tommy is your brudder?"

“Oh, no!" exclaimed Polly, “Aunt Sosan
and me live in the same house, The Browns
are awful poor; 1 work for Jeffers & Co. I'm
a cash."”

““Just so. De leetle ones mit caps, I know,"
aaid the big man, kindly, as he moved slowly
along his shelves. **You haf numbers, haf
you not? and you are vat number? And he
took down a bottle, marked with quaint, for-
eign names.

ur.r;. LU

“Oh, yes! I ahall rememper, 27. I shall
know you always. Dis vill do de poy vell, an’
it vill be ten cents.”

The beef and oranges proved to be relative-
ly much more expensive, a pound of beef and
two oranges quite exhausting her money; and
Polly went home with vague uotions of the
value of sherry,

A sharp pang shot through her when she
passed the box of red roses Monday morning,
*1 will surely have them this week,” thought
she, as uhe bent over Mr. Voght's socks. Bat
n deadly weariness oppressed her. A strange,
heavy dullness was in her hands and feet, and
it soemed 53 if each day was a month long.
Sbe got in poople’s way, and made so many
mistakes that the pompous floor walker actu-
ally shook her declaring that, of all the awful
girls with which the miserable world is filled,
number 27 was the awfullest; and if she was
not careful and did ot mind her Ps and Q¢
she would be dismissed. Before Saturday had
come again Cash No. 27 was missing from
Jeffern & Co.'s emporium, A few inquiries
wore made, but all were 80 hurried only Mr,
Voght found time to visit her; and he went
very soon, carrywng, awkward enough, a soft
little packagoe in his stiff old fingers, while on
his arm swung a fat basket.

*'She's sick ! She's bad sick !" said the lit-
tle Browns, sitting on the steps.  *‘She's got
it just like Tommy. He'w over it. She got
him over it with things she bought, a-mendin’
socks.  She's all alone.  Her aunt’s gone to
buy victuals; but we take keer of her, you
bet,”

It was curious how very gruff the o'd cash-
ier's voice became by the time he sat down by
Polly’s bed. If you did not know him, you
would think he was growling when he said:
“Now, what are you up to, 273" All the lit-
tle Browns watched him through the crack in
the door, determined that he should not hurt

joy. ““Dear Lord, coming, coming, directly,
Cash 27." And suddenly, though the room
was very durky and his eyes were so full of
tears he could not see at all, the old cashier
knew he was quite aloné, and that Polly was
in that lovely country where there is neither
pain nor poverty, but joy forevermore

The young minister, who conducted the
simple funeral, the next day, found the room
sweet with bunches of roses, though they
were just then very scarce and dear; and
when he asked Aunt Susan what she was go-
ing to do, now that her support was gone, she
handed him & note, which said mimply: ‘‘Su-
san Graves, ngul -ixt}--nina. in admitted to
the Old Ladies’ Home." There was no signa-
ture but this: “In memory of Cash No, 27."

COUNTY NOMINATIONS

The Republican convention of Linn connty
nominated the following at Albany, on the
12th inst,

State Senstors—S8 A Lawson, T J Wilson,

Ropresentatives— W A Anderaon, W Paul
J M Waters, B Glass, W H Wilds, P H
Wegle.

Cferk—l‘s W Davis,

Sheritf—J Charlton.

Trensurer—1' W M Bruce,

Asnasessor—A B Morris,

Commissioners—A C Crisman, J Yates,

Surveyor--K T T Fisher.

Coroner—Fred Dunning.

Delegates to the State Convention—8 A
Dawsun, O T Porter, L Flyon, J Pearl, J
Donica, K A Rampey, W R Temple, J B
Waters, G W Waters, G W Smith, W W
Pansh, B F Ashby, F Muller,

The Benton county Kepublican convention
nominated the following ticket om the 8th
inst:

Benator—E Woodward,

Representatives -K J Nichols, W P Keady.
Tolbert Carter. *

Clerk—B W Wilson,

Sheriff—30l. King,

Judge—F M Johnion,

Tressurer—T J Buford.

Commissioners—James Edwards, Andrew
Gillety,

School Superintendent—James Chambers,

Surveyor—UGeorge Mercer,

Assessor—Perry Eddy.

Delegates to the State Convention—J A
Henkle, W P Keady, M J Conner, 8 D Cline,
¥ A Vincent, C E Moore.

Following is the Wasco county Republican
ticket:

Representatives—B F  Nichols, Newton
Clark

Sheriff—J T Storrs,

Wlerk—A A Bouuey,

Treasurer—E Nickelron,

Schuol Superurtendent—0 D Doane.

SBurveyor—W B Campbell,

Delegates to the State Convention—E L
Smith, John Darrogh, Wm Floyd, D J
Cooper, J A Richardson, R Whi NB
Sinnot, Chas Cartright, Robt Mays, H r,
Theo Cartright,

The following are the Lake county Repub-
lican nominations:

Reprosentative—I H Clayton,

Sherifi—R A Emmitt.

Clerk—L G Ross,

Commissioners—W 8 Moore, B G Chris-

man,
School Superintendent—Geo Hayes,
Asnsesnor—J H Clark.
Treasurer—J H Hotfman,
Burveyor—C H Dyer.
Delegates to the State Convention—8 G
Moore, J H Evans,

The following are the nominations of the
Republivan Convention of Multnomah county:
State Senntor—Sol. Mirsch,

Representativee—J C Carson, P A Mar-
guam, W H Harris, D M C Gault, A H Tan-
ner, O IS Plummer, Penumbra Kelly,

Judge—L B Btearns,

Commissioners—C P Bacon, Earnest Giese.

Sneriff—Gieo C Sears,

Clerk—Wm R Seweil,

Treasurer—Wm. Showere.

Amessor—I N Saunders,

School Superintendent—0O Frank Paxton.

Coroner— H Uooke,

Surveyor—R H Austin,

Lane county Republican ticket:

State SBenator—Allen Bond.

Represeutatives—J H Stewart, A D Hy-
land, S B Eakin Jr, AJ Johnson,

Clerk —Joel Ware,

Bherift—J M Shelley.

Treasurer—J G Gray.

C Brattan,

School Superintendent—T J Gill.

Burveyor-—H C Perkins,

Coroner—Dr, John Nicklin,

County Commissioners—W I Coleman, OR | sich
Bean,

The Republicans of Umatilla county have
ted the following ticket:

their Polly, He eet the fat basket on the
floor, and, tearing open the soft little package,
laid three Jacqueminot roses on the pillow,
where Polly could both see and smell them,
“There, now,"” ed he, “l should say
you are better,”

“Oh ! sighed Polly, rapturously, in a faint
voive,  **Oh, they're true!™  Aud her tingers,
that had wandered restleasly over the bed
clothes all day, stroked the velvety potals.

“What was '

1 never saw a trie one near to afore.”

“But don't you think you're better " per-
wisted Mr, Voght.

“Hetter,”” said Polly, wearily. *Yes, the
doctor says 1 be; but I dido't feel better nll
muce you camwe.  You re my friend, you see.”

“But you have a good many friends,”
growled Mr. Voght, so crossly, that ail the
little Browns trembled; and, putting the fat
basket on his knees, he opened oue of its big
lids, amd began taking out packages and lay-
ing them on the table. "

“*Now I happened to be in to my friend
Koseublume's place this morning, aud what
does be ask we tirst ! Why :  *ls your Cash
No, 27 sick ! and when I said yes, he would
send you this wine, which, he says, 1s wou.
dorful stufl, that will cure everything but s
bald head. Then there’s Joues, the pompous
tloor walker—he must buy you some chicke: 8
himself, as if 1 didn't know a hen from a
goose; and here's some jelly from Madam Jef-
fers hersell. 1 can't begin to tell all the things
there in in thia basket, all from friends, and —"'

"Frieuds,” said Polly, sitting up in the bed
and looking st the old mas with luminous
eyes. “All on 'em, my friends®"

“Every one,”

“It's like Hoaven," sighed Polly, snd some-
thing o her toue made his glasses w0 dim be
had to look straight out of the window, where
the gerapiom was for a moment, “All

friemda!” her voice grew full of woundering

State Senator—Wm Steen,
Hepresentatives—J 8 Vinson, B Stanton.
Shes itl—Wm Murtin,

Clerk--J B Boshee.

Treasurer—N Heundrix,

Amsessor—M H Thompson,
Commissioners—R Eastland, T R Howard.
School Superintendent—S O Richardas,
Surveyor—Geo Redding,

Corouer—W C McKay,

The Republican Convention met at Tilla-
mook on the Sth,  Jusper Smith was eleoted
Chairman and A. D, ter Secretary. The
following ticket was put in nomination :

Representative—Jasper Smith,

County Judge—M. K. Perrin.

Shenit— A, L. Alderman,

Clerk—H. F. Goodspeed.

Trensurer—C, H. Miller,

County Commissioners—Z, 7. Dawson and
E. K. Scoville, "

Assvsvor—F, M, Lamb.

Following is the list of persons nominated
by the Democratic Convention, which met at
St. Helens on the 13th:

Repres ntative— Dan Rice,

County Judge—C. 8. Emmerson.

Clerk— Eugese Semple,

Shentf—N. L. Gray,

Treasarer-—H. P, Watkins.

Assessor—A. C, Boyn,

School Superintendent—L. F. Lovelace,

_ The delegates to the State Convention from
Yamhill county are Chris Taylor, J C Cooper,
W H Harrison, W A Graves, Wm Coop 5
Lee McLaughlin, Dr. Jessup, K P Reid, J M
Killen, The convention for county otlicers
:i.h. called to meet May Oth; primaries May

DESFONDENCY is somelimes called  the
“'blues,” beer use the latter term descnbes at
onée the color and ettects of fmpure blood.
Change it to “rose colored h-ﬂ&“" hy using
King of the Blood. See advertisement,

Palouse Gaselte: Mr. Zanuer, enginoer |
charge of the party of 0. R & N. Co. -u:
veyors who have bevn

rotte 1nto this sevtion for
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Lands in Eastern Elickitat

The Walla Walla Sfatesman has the follow.
ing interesting correspondence concerning that
region that has been but litlle known and
that ia close to navigation on the Upper Co-
lambia ¢

Ascending the hills west of the Columbia
the new farming region is reached at a dis-

ground is covered with & magniticent growth
of bunch grass, while the sun flowers that
cover the hills for miles would no doubt cause
the mathetic Oscar to weep for joy; the pres.
ence of sun flowers in generally nccepted as
an indieation of rich soil. There are no rocks,
and two horses draw a twelve-inch plow with
apparent ease. The land 18 nﬂ.ling. there be-
ing few deep canyons; nine-tenths of the
ground cam be farmed,

The question now most paturally ariees,
why has this vast tract of land, situnted so
near the great river of the West, been per-
mitted to remain undisturbed these many
years ! There is but one anawer:—the entire
absence of water and sandy appearance of the
surrounding country have naturally caused
the impression that the soil was too dry and
contained too much sand to produce graiu.
Judging from the appearance of the country
as viewed from the river, one would as soon
think of planting grain on the desert of Sa-
hara. Water has been found in one locality
at a distance of four feet from the surface.
Pev, H. W. Eagan and son,- Dr. Eagan, are
sinking & well, which at last accounts was
nearly forty feet in depth, with no very ew.
couraging indications of water.

I went west from Wallula about eight
miles, the land becoming more even and fer-
tile an I proceeded, Whatever this land may
prove to be in point of value, there is plenty
of it; it is all very nearly alike; if any part of
1t is good it ia all good. No very great amount
of plowing will be done until the productive-
ness of the soil 18 tested; if found to be as fer-
tile as many persons are now inclined to be-
lieve, it will be rapidly settled up, and one of
the most maguificent grain regions of the Weat
will apring ioto life, the outlet te which will
be the railroad from the Columbis river to
the Sound, which it is to be hoped will be
built in the vear future.

I have given your readers a description of
this region ae I viewed it from an unpreju-
diced standpoint. It will probably be a di:«
appointmet to parties who have seen the
country in a more favorable light, that my
description consists of plain facts instead of a
glowing account of the wonderful richness of
a country of which so little in yet positively
known. It is my opinion that it will produce
a good quality of grain, and a large amount to
the acre; if it will produce at all the yield will
be large. To parties desiricg to learn more
of this region, my adrice is to give it a per.
sonal investigation; one may tell you it is a
land of blooming fertile soil. while from an-
other you will learn that it is an arid waste
of sand, It is not far distant and is easy of
acoens, 11 it in worth baving it is worth vie-
iting. You can best go and see for yourself.

Frask Boyp,

Nisgrv-o5k (91) cases of the Hous gold
Sewing Machine have just been received
direct from the factory ex steamer ‘‘State"
at Garrison's Sewing Machine Store, 167
Third street, making the fourth heavy ship-
ment of these superior sewing machines re-

ceived during the last five months, The
Household t the leading sewing
machine, tf

$1500 pariirur can be casily made at home
working for G. Rideout & Co., 10 Barclay
street, New York, Send for their catalogue
and full particulars, de-ly
e —

Oregon Railway and Nqu;
tien Company.

OCEAN DIVISION.

_Between Sam Francl
Leave San Francisco
2t 10 A, M. ” nt 12:00 A. M,
HIE

HIHHNE

ieh..lﬁﬂ:il..,!: Ieh..!ﬁ'“!ch...ﬂllch” Mch.,
18

Leave

ok

<SUAPL . #lAp B AL Ap'l.,
ApL 12 AL 018 Ap'L 20/ (AL, Apt.
Ap'l.. 24 Ap'). 25 Muy . :lf,;
May.. 6iMay, .. 00{Mny,. 14/, May .,
May,. 15/May, .. 22 May .. 20 May,,
May .. 30|

Hight is reserved to change steamers or sailing days

Throngh Ticketssold to all cipal cities In
RESTERITIIRAL v okttt

‘are—Cabin, ; Steerage, §10,  Children, 12 v

tull fare; from 12 to 5, hall fare; under B, free, 4

NARROW GAUGE DIVISION,

East Side Division.
BETWEEN FORTLAND AND BROWNSVILLE, VIA
0 &0 1 Woodburm.

[
]
g»»b
TS
vE ke
¥5a

Sl
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25
H
>

C. R. to
LEAYVE, ARRIAR,
Portland. . . ... ...?ma.u!ﬂmunnule. w87 P
Brownsville. ... ...5:80 A M Portland. ... _..... 425 P.M

West Side Division.

BETWEEN PORTLAND, SHERIDAN AND AIRLEE
vis O & C. 1L R, to Whites.

LEAVE. | ARMIVEL
Portland. BB A M Alrles ... LAZE PN
Sheridan NS A M Sheridan ... L20PM
Alrlee coonnn 100 AMIPortland. . ... ... 820 PM

RIVER AND RAIL DIVISIONS.
Columbia, Willamette and Yamhill Rivers,

NOVEMBER #0, 1551,
Leave Portland |
" tor ™" lton

e s e, | s
, -

Dallles, Walis
Walla, t'm-]_,_ i | [
2Ihﬁu&-.l!-&l?dﬂ?u?a\ﬂrnl
ver n
: |

m.'l‘mm;-|uu“u:su'auonuu
\k‘l:u. Xw}“u... I'“ ...... & AM| e
Onth'a't,
::.;sum!fg}uu-- 6 AMI~ oIt AM|evees
Westport, CUif-) ... 0 AM|..... uul....uca
WI-KHWI-}'“__ TAM| T AM "
lmm‘.'nul}‘l AM| 8 AN

mh I‘ — sean

FREIGHT,
For all points on Narrow Gsuge Division will be re
celved and forwsnded the O ~ +
'-mmum@"’«mm. G0N0 st e
4. MeCRAKEN & 0O,
Ag'ts State of Culifornis.
LL%u‘mI.
JOHN NUIR, S B B8 00

Snperintendent of Traffc.

C. H. PRESCOTT,
Manager]

tance of about three miles from Wallula. The | *

. -
Notice to Creditors.
STATE OF WILLIAM COYLE, DECEASED:
Notice in herely glven by the undersigneg
axceutor of the last will and tostament of Wilijagy,
Coyle, docoased, to the croditors of, and al persons
having olalims agaiost the sald decoased, to exhibis
them with the aeckamry vouchers, within six mantl,
from the date hereof, 8o T. K. Willlams st his reslidence
la;ml'ua'ella \'&Ile}{, Multnomah ecounty, O
!

Hurrington, M.w.lno}'-m-ilu',wh::
Portland, Oregon. Dated at East Portland, Mar | i
Dy, 1582, E L 31.'!Nht’,
T. K. WILLIAMS,
marslwi Exectitors,

DR. WITHYCOMBE, ". N.
VETERINA RY SURGEON,

Fortland, regom.

Writes Prescriptions ‘or Discasesof all classcs of stock
rice, #1 for ench prescription written. State symp
toros and ago of animals i pear ss possibi

OMece—C. P. Bacon's Blackhawk Stables, ps Secong
8, bot. Stark and Ouk.
Resldence—Cor Thirteenth and Tuylor Sta,

USE ROSE PILLS.

GOLD MEDAL AWARDED
the Author. A new and gront Med-
leal Work, wiarrantod the bostand
chieapest, Indlsponsble to every
man, entitled *“The Bclenoe of Lifg,
or Self-Provervation ' Bound In
fAinvst French omsling amibossed,
full gilt, 300 pp, contains beautifol
imull’ engravings, 120  proserip-
tlons, price unl]} -iI.'.;h went by
mall; HHlustrated sample, 6 cunts, "
wend now, Address i‘-fﬂuhl_\‘ Huli-muw
sleal Institute, or De. W, IL PARKEY, No, 4 Bul

street, Doston. jlul_\-l,',gl.w‘

T e —

A gue Mixture

Chills and Fever are permanently
cured by Dr. Jayne's Ague Mix.
tare. With a little care on the part
of the patient to avold exposure, and
the occaslonal use of JAYNE'S SANA-
TIVE P1LLs,this remedy will be found
to be certain In its operation, and rad.
leal In its effects. In many sections
of the country subjecs te Ague anc
other malarial diseases it has an es-
tablished character as a popular spe-
cific for these harrassing complaints,
and the number of testimonials re.
celved show that its reputation ia

constantly increasing,

Intermittent and Remittent Fevers

are effectually cured by Dr.Jayne's
Ague Mixtare, In these com-
plaints care should be taken to follow
the directiona closely, and especial
attention given to the liver, which
should be asaisted In performing its
fanctions by DR, JaAYNx'sBaNaTIVE
PiLys,

~HODGE, DAVIS & CO Whaelesale Doalers Portlan
Hregon

TUTT’S
PILLS

INDOPSES BY
PHYSICIANS, CLERGYMEN, AND
THE AFFLICTED EVERYWHERE.

THE GREATEST MEDICAL
TRIUMPH OF THE AGE.

I —
S8YMPTOMS OF A

TORPID LIVER.

Lossof ap,

under

B nens afler eating, with a disin-
olination to exertion of___&ia “or mind
Irritabilify of temper, Low ap D
of memo {i oo ng Do
ﬁﬁ“.-nm_u.. waarines in
utu%}ﬂ%{h’mﬁ@r fore th
allow n Hn nche, Hea g!
f500 i BGRE Blohly soloesd Urins,
IF THESE WARNINGS ARE UNHEEDED,
SERIOUS DISEASES WILL SO0 EE DEVELOPED.
8 are especlitly ndinpted to
suchcases,one dose ¢ tasuchachauge

of feeling as to astonish the sufferer.
They Incrense the Appetite, and
thelr!

o A h.:nﬂ;"?.ius- Aetiomonthe
ity sty T A

TOTT'S HAIR DYE.

Onay Hammor Wiimssk #ns changed toa

BLACK by a slngle application of this Dy, It
imparts a natoral color, neis Innllﬂ!lﬂ."l-“d-
Eold by Druggists, or senl by o pross o receips of §l

Office, 36 Murray St., New York.
( Dr, TUTT'S NANTUAL of Valuahle Information wnd
Conful Boenipis will be malled FRER sn

Dot denln e,
ﬁmiﬂseﬂjﬁﬂhﬂyﬂ

ticle for family and per-
somal use,in p?r
umhahxus. o
matter want ,
send for our Catalogue.
Wecanryin stock the fan

t variety of in
sfu-s- goods

" A




