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CAPTAIN PETER.
By E'l'i‘:_;;'.._l’lsscu i

I, Penelope Cole, sud communly
called Aunt Penny, of the town of
Lyon, in this vear of our Lord
18325, 1 raw Uspteiv Peter with my
own'eyes. 1lived barely a wile
irom the Barrow—that dreary old
Louse un Lynn Besch, built in
colony times, aod pretty wmuck
goie to rack and ruin  whep
Captaio Peter leased it for a dwell-

Lord only knuws what sort

of ifpthat wau had led in his
outh. When ke cawe to Basrow

w:‘smy aud old, shaky on Lis
luge, ugly bevond belief. His
sharp eyes rolled wickedly under

y brows; he wore gold

rigge in his ears, and a tremendous
scar, like a sabra-cut, sesmed on
cheek from ter Je to chin. |

“Blesswe!’ suuid to my nephew
'}?ihi';am i, .:.’3

g Ducthman, that vo
‘twizt Salem and the¢ Weat ind.m
ports, “‘that man would make a
g9od fgure-hesd for o pirate
crafe?””

John told e that he had come
abroard the Flying Ducthman at
Port Royal, Jamaica, jost as tha
vessyl was waking readsy w put
out to ses. With biw was »
joung daughter, lovely

rincess, and 3 fetuale servant,

nt with age, and black as sole.
In great haste Captain Peter bud
uhmunge for the trio to Salenu.
He little luggage, hut, ws it
nc_m. lenty of mopes. He was
English-born-—at least, Le swore
from morning till night ia that
language; but hix daughter bore a
French pame -Ninon,
& creature of the tropics, she was
@8 white as snow, wund her hair
swept to her knece, like yellow
uilk, when loosed from the comb.
Jobn Graham fell in love with her
on the yoyage from Jawoaics, and
1, for one, could never blawme him,
girl was & born beauty, aud us
sweet and gentle as she waa fair
to lwk upon.

“Whatever biought Caplsiu
Peter to live over Lere at Lynn 7"
1 said o Johu.

“*The West India porte abunnd
in such characters,’” he wnawered.

It is mot wise to inguire into the !

past lives of some meu that you
meet at Kingaton and Sunts Cruz.
Never mi the captaic, Auut
FPenny. For my suke,” utd the
blood burned smoky-criwsun in
bim bronze cheek, I want von to

A8 &)

Though !

: then, crack! went the horse-pistol
. —a shot tore straight through the
‘topmont bow of my bonuet—the
! yute shut with a bang, whereupon
i I turned and ran for my life, and
; never stopped till 1 reached my
:own house, a mile away.
i When I told John Grabsw the
i vtory, he clinched his strong hands
:wod all the color sbbed suddernly
i from Lis face,
i **Monstrous!” he said.

“‘Bhe loves vou, Johu 7' 1 queri-

, eadly.

“Yea, thank God !"” he answered,
witk: fervor, “‘even aa I love her!”

Wall, dfor & little longer wy
nephew continued to boveraround
the Barrow; but he could not get
insidethe barred gate, nor batter
it down. Meanwhile the Flying
Dutchunan was making ready for
the Indies again. less of
luvers, she spread her wingein due
time, mod sailed southward, and
Jobn with her; but he left in my
vare & letter which I promised to
delivez to Nioon at the firet oppor-
tynity, which I did.

A sudden great joy lemed in her
delicate face. First she carried
the letter to her lips; then she
thrust it into the m of her

w0, just in time to save it trom

appho, who ran between us.

After that 1 saw no more of
Captain Petor’s daughter.

The Antuma stors came I0ar-
iug wcrossthe aea, aud the waves
fosmed high salong the Lynn
beaches the brown Nahant
cliffis. Balem merchants were
alregdy looklns out for the Flying
Dutchmaun, und all things consid-
ered, | thought it wiser tnlet John
do hir own wooioy. H

It wua & Winter night, bluster-
'in{, bitter cold, with a full moon
iriding in w cloudless sky. The
round was lmre of wonow, but
rtzen like iron. 1 ht-ap(-é mny
flre fith dry hickery wood, and |
had justsested wyselt to knit in
ite light und warmth when I heard
¥ouiy one runnivg up iny garden-

= e s
To wy great relief, I found that
the doctor had reached the place
before me. He was pe -
icine in a ylass, and did not seem.
to notice anything strange io my
appearanca, as 1 crossed the
thershold. L
“We have & bad ceso here, Miss
Cole,” he mald, briefly. el
“I have another patient wajting
for me, Miss Penny, =0
leave this one to your care lor
awhile. He is sleeping quietly
now, snd I promise to look in
before midnight." Vaenain b
He instructed me how to gave
the wedicine, and went- awa
down the bare stair. I
around Captain Peter's c
In one coruer atood » four-

breathing heavily. By his.

sat Ninon, psle as = suow-drop,
snd sreabling with amhndon._ .
At his feetcrouched b Bappho;
beating her withered -breast ag
intervale, and mutterivg, 1 dare
say to fier heathen  gods.. The
hearth was & bed of ashes inwhich
two or three sticks smoldered,
while a_brass-bound and much-
battered sea-chest stood: against
the wall. Over the bed,bhung a
rusty cutlass, and & sword with a
silver Lilt. 1 could hard} repress
secreal a8 wy eyes fell on the
httcrwe?on. 1 clytched Ninon's |
dreas. and pointed tothe wall. i}
did it come from, mpy dearf—
whose is it 7"

““My father’s,”” she whhparul% Tho

where did it come from, m
"It bangs alwaya by his .1
do not know its history.”
She looked greatly territlied, and
I did not wish to tnghten her still
further with strange stories; w0
1 said, very gently : **Haa all been
well with you since | saw vou
last 2’ : |
She shiook her vellow head.
“No, mdaw, ifl--very ill! And
now look at my poor father—he is
going to die.”

walk, the door flew upen, and oun
the threshold stood the  black|
woraan Supphlio. !
i Ske wore 0o bonmet nor outer!
yarment—only & cottou gowsn, and |
a red Madras Eandkerchief knotted
ius turban, with the euds pro-
jecting on either side of her head
like ears. Her eyer were rolling
#u wildly that I could see only the
{ whites, knd her whole bent and
1uitherud body shook an if with
| paley.

“uoud gracious ! said [, drop-
ping my knitting into the ashes
ol the hearth, ‘“‘whatever has
happened 7’

“ggml- quick, wigdin!" yusped
the old creatvrs; 'fole  cap’n
powerful bad. Lily  miss wante
yu'—comu yuick !’

With the exercise o! a little
patiecce, 1 guthered from  her
ibberiek thet Captsin Peter had
Hallen down-=teire in u fif, and]

goto the Barrow, uud ostabiish ither his daughter bad sent Sappho

sompe Bort of aquaintauce with that
little yirl Ninon. Captsin Peter,
smiable man ! threstenr o carve
me with & sheath-knife, if I wt-
tempt to crone his thresbold. To
tell the truth, I've nut been sble
to exchange & wonl with the poor
child since ebe stepped wabiore
Salews. Sappho, the aagress
rds the DBarrow gwir, aud
elivers all nuy teuder espayes tu
the old captain.”

“I'll ¢ry, Jobn,” ! suswerwd,
for I was very foud oi the lsd.
8o the next duy 1 put cu my poce-

svlored cardipal und silk bonnet
took my xeutnbaﬁlund turkey-tai
ian, and started fur tbhe Bamuw.
Itwas an old wouoden bouse,
built just above the beach. At
that tioe the spot wee vuspesk-
ably losely; wo. other dwellln
#tood nesr. The garden wes ful
@i trees, and surrounded by &
wall. To the right !az the rocky
paatures of the twu Nubauts; to
the left stretchied that port of the
town known by the lodisn nuioe
¢ Swampsecott. A path cf pebbles
led z0a 19 & stcut gate, taller than
wy owg Lead. Itriedto posb it
open, but it was faat.” I kaoocked
;i:h the bandle of wy turkey-tail

Diractly a pair of wale lege cawge
stumm slong s walk oa
the o side of the wooden barr-

Lu, and a hoarse voice roared out:

““Who the duece are you, and
what do you want here?”

"1 ain BMise Pemny Cole,” 1
aaswered, with dignity, “‘and I
waat to see Captian r and
his daugbter.
e
The voice me go to a place
shat I don't care to mention.

“Excuse me, sir," sald I, I saa
traveling, 1 trust, in a ¢on
direction. Belng your meighbor.
1 have come to make your aquaint-
ance, after the fashion of all elvil-
ised New England folks."

T rlhegy o et ot
swun . Intheopenings
Ca tl'ln Peter.

one hand be held a horse

. His :Les were twinkling
ike glass beads. The Eold rings’
glistened in his ears, and the scar
that I have before mentioned gave
& distorted look to his whole
weather-beaten face. Never did
eyes behold & more uuprepossess-
ing party since Thomas Veal aail-

ed up 8Ha River to bury
treasure at Peo Rock. He
ted the pistol straight st my

“*Sheer off, old girl!"” he cried,
*or I'll blow you out oi ‘water!”
*'Bir,”” said I, I am the aunt of
.;qhn Graham, Girst officer of the
ying Dutchmau, » friend oL

" yours.” '
At the sound of Johmu's nume
be turned ae purple a8 & thistle
#nd ripped out such a volley of
oaths that for an instant I seemed

to smell brimstone.
In the midst of this outburst, &

irl & red in thnﬁwaall,
er plzi;: lawn gown umrinj.'

her ty vellow hair shining in
the ﬁ-!aymstun a# white a8 2
lily snd eweet ss & rose. Bhe
rushed to the old captian, crying
out, in great distress:

“‘Don’t, father, dom't for my
sake!”

And what did that dresdful msn
do but strike her flat on the walk
. -1ike tlie besst thas .he. was! aad

ve the goodnqaa | it

tn vall me to her hielp. |

“Firvet of sll, Sappho, wo for e!
doctur—there’s one living not a
waile awuy, vu the other =ide of
the Barrow."

I yave her pomie winute di-
tettione, put ou my worsted cloak
atd hood, sul etarted alone for
the Barrow.

As [ drew uear o the old house
1 perceived the igure of of & man
standiny vuteide the high wooden
gute, in aun attitude of waiting.

“It's the doctor,” T thought,
aud quickened wy pace. Where
waw Bappho that she did uot show
hiw in?

‘“Has that stupid vegress locked
the ygate upon you, sir?"" 1 called,
Lut the mau did Dot wove ur
AUEWET.

I drew nearer to the waiting
dgore; then I discovered thas it
waa ot our yray old Lyonn doctor,
bat & Stranger, young, handsome,
aad druoej in & fwshion satirely
vai of date.

Cold as the night was, he stood
uncovered, holdicg s cocked, gold-
loced bat in one hand. | had
uever sech aface =0 comely, and
at the sawe time =0 frightfolly
:ale. His blonde Lisir was cou-
flued by a ribbon, and sprinkled
#ith & thiu rime ol powder. He
wore wsult of Jdark-blue velvet,
ewmbroldered  with  sowmething
bright, and a jabot oi tine lgce,
L with ruffles of the same at his
wrists. By his side bung & sword
with a soled silver hilt, beautifull
muft—-—a wonderful weapon,
thought, as the moou shown upon

I started back & step, but I was
nots uml‘s whl?i.mm. and lheh t..i
pearance of this stranger mig
aroused my curlooit& y

“Bir,”” sald I, bobbing him
@& courtesy, for it was rhlu that I
wad in the presence of nocommon

rscn, '‘do you want to see auy-

y at the Barrow 7"’

As though not to be outdone iu
politeness, the gentleman in velvet
made me a deep bow.

“Is monsieur the
ready?’ be answered.”
him that I am waiting!"”

Those were the verv words,
:lﬁ:“d ina be!aut{ful voice, hult

th & » oreign acceut.
put out nlaon%nnd. and tried to
grasp the sleeve of his embroider-
ed coat.

*“Who are you,” I demanded,
“that sends this message to Cap-
tain Peter 7"’

captain
‘Tell

uothin but
figure bad dissolved in thin air
—vanished, a8 if by magic, I look-
ed sround, Yee 1 stood alone—
absolutely alone, with the moon
and the shadow of the trees, out.
aide the Barrow gate!

What had I aeen ?—what heard ?
With & cold sweat starting from
every Eoreo m{ body, I pushed
back the gate—ior once ¢mbarras-
sed—and tlew up a d walk,
deep in dead, drifting leaves, to
the old house.
i Bappho opened the door to me.
The hall, as I eutered, looked like
@ black cavern, with a single flut-
tering candle set in its gloom.
The n led the way up a
bare stair, where my breath was
blown out before me like a cloud
in the bitter cold, and along

i he shouted.

There was no reply. [ grasped |
moonllgh.tf ﬁe h

“Very likely, aud & good thing)
fur you!" 1 was tempted to say,
but 1 checked wysell and made
an answer: “'It is the common lot,
1 will watch the night with you,
my dewr. 1 am =ure John Graham
would like to have me kere at
this time.”

Rhe gave me wu  elequent look.
The patient was still sleepin
beavily. 1 found some wood, an
mended the fire, for the creature
Happho would not stir frowm: the
foot of the bed ; then | et down
with Ninon, to wait.

A full hour went by. Neither
of us apoke & word. The wind
whistled through the leafless treen
of the garden—we could hear the
waves crashing on the beach.
FPresently u solemn clock, rome-
where near, struck eleven. 1 felt
no jar io the room, but at the last
etroke the twu eworde hmgins
over Captain Peter’'s head drop
with & sudden greast clatter. One
fell to the iloor; the other—that
with the silver hilt—tuwmbled
straight scroes the sick wan's
pillow. Hie ever cpened. With
& yell be started up in bed—he
grasped the weapon round ite
#hining hilt.

*Hoit eail, and stund 10 eva'"”
*““We'll stop ut the
Iele of May, and take the whole
ualt tleet—twenty swil—and we'll

strip and lash the commander, | Lis irupatient feet, aod abou!
und pickle Lim io bis own sa}t | for me to swake s5d open o iz
I saw that the man wue wandes- | The Fl Dutchman bad ctet -WE EEEP~
iogin his mind. T tried o tuis ug'gm:nwu barbor at eument.
the sw way, but At , wildly, bere
h;“l'n '(r';hen.l ol oﬂ;ﬁ him. - tdoh.: ;n'og!em%a I h:nhwt Bet | qrgas ¥ U BON @eswia s
of the tor's m ne, - : dobd,
daskied Wit rlru:u wy beud sud|Andobh, Jobn, I've eeen & real Ceaned rineapples,
roared : live ’halt to- and talkid
"X Buwl oi puuch, wates | Thore | with Ji—tbe ghost of » man xited 101008 FAbI8  Delivacies
are ten puncheous of rum and as by.pum-'nm;m ago." L Com O
many hogsheads of suger o che| 'Alive t1'" answered John. : :
E&l?g' I.nh“entrom ttlm; Duu-hﬂ;tm.l.dr nmu:m g am!m“ n’. m Wedasnge and Pertiss.
t. Jago—a ric an X z : T am—
easy, for we fired but Gae heoad.|o his arms to Ninea, and fme balias 5 aiaisisiyumifeh ofal
side, and clapping ber on.board | cried, “Darling come to me!” fns|
Tl v T . Bl il oo URESH BAKRD BREAD
*Capta eter,”’ said §, “‘you're . Y 3
& ve paich wan. 1f you :u om &Pﬁ:{tﬁhﬂm,’l’:‘:ﬂr_" - ]
like this, I sha’s’t answes for the Ilrolhllmil_ -‘_{ *I' . Evorv -Dav.

e

com:ﬂuznou.
Hall rising from the bed, he us-
sumed the attisude of a ssilor on
the lookout, and~glaring past e
into lunpty space, muitered,

y: -

**Blood aud wounds! It's & wmer-
chant ship from Madeira, laden
with wine. Up with the black
flag—hoist the skull and crossbones
&t the mainmast-head! Bince the
captain is so y, we'll give him
time to ssy his prayers. I'll be
tho parson. Hay, after me, Lord
bave mercy!—Short prayers are
always best, 50 no more words,
Avast there! a few bucketa of
water and & ecraper will take this
out of the deck. Strip the other
rogues, and beat them till the
boatswaiu piper Belay. That
Spanish kidalge that
overboard is caught aud hanging
by the mainsheet; hringhtho coop-
er’s ax, and chop off bis white
hands! Now wé will run to the
Florida Guli, and lay in and wait
for any Weat India home-bound
ships that take the leeward
passage.'’

My hair wae risiug oo my head,
The poor child Ninon slipped from
herchair, and buried Eer white
face in_tnz lap. At the foot of the
bed Sappho writhed in an agon
of voicelegs fear. Prepently Cap-)
tain Peter n to shout again:|
“'Sappho! Where 18 Sappho?”
e negress, quaking in every
limb, crawled on her knees to hie
side—crouched there, like a
frightened dog. He Tmped her
by her short gray wool.

“You blsck jade! You know
what I want to say. It was my
last Erise—n French ship, ecalled
the Ninon. She carried a cargo of
raw silk shd fine merchandise,
and her captain was an brave &
gentleman as ever cruised 'twixt
vnn;l. and water.”"

“Yes, magss,' yau the
wretched Bappho. eud

**He was taking his honeymoon
at sea with a young English bride.
You waited on her. You were
born a slave on her father's plan-
tation, at Savannah la Mar.”

l‘;Muu, fo’ the lov’ o}’lﬁod.don't
tell it!"” groaned Bappho.

_But the hand of death was upon

must |do no better, mo 1he gave

sgaic | plank, ‘my fse gallant, aeid 1,
FRad il Barry'y S brid"bokors

bed, ard there the old man lay,|w

v T

Ahite

“The sword !’ 1 gasped ; ‘‘where | fortune:

he threw | poor

- s e -

B ="

us y t
of his E. G. BEARD, ’
l:ie{ltohribom to retn:::' her - SERX'S

el s Conumm.
ik ey, iaoes B 58 odenvin U, 2L e
white face, ‘Give me tha

at your side,’ said I. He 4 | Marive Issuraoce writeo. iy

:

witha bed
twice with 1it.

"Yon'!l nlk

n .
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breath!”

Ninon raised . _

iu::'ul:{ my lap.

moth:r,” she whispered. : —~FOR #ALE ON THE—
At that minute l'dmuuglir..o! air

must swept through the chamber,

for the door swn , B8 b

for the door swung wide, sethougs INSTALLMENT PLAN,

without. I could discern nothing,

patural or supernatural, but _

Captain Peter, with a terrible cry, '
Ieaped up in bed, released Bappo’s H

Kray wool, and -houth,. “Freach
man, take your sword ! he hurl-| & Ferm Property io large or small
fracta on faversble terme.

ed the silver-hilted weapon
straight st the open door, and fell | If you are lockiag for iavestmens,
back on his pillow—stone dead!|eall b this ofice.

ken his
now,
whole
story. lIs she Captain Peter's
daughter, or the child of the
Frenchman who walked the

plank 7"
negress Jid not stir nor
answer, I touched her. Bhe
kuelt by the bed, as speechless as
the old freebooter himself. A
look of blank terror was frosen on
her withered black face. Captain
Peter had simply frigh the
arol bad gamed (oo Ight A0
son nto t
hér master's, and the secret of
Ninon's paternity was lost forever
I seised the grl's hand, =and
together we rushed from that
dreadful chamber, down the stair
snd oat of the houpe. J
Fortunately the doctor wea Blt
ulighting at the gate. I left him
to s to the dead, und
with Ninon across the beach,
wy own cottage. There we found
Jobn Graham, standing st
dour in the wmoonlight, stam

&¥IN OFFICE KEVENINGSwa

E. G. BEARDSLEY,

Real Eatate sad Issursues Ageat
—A¥D NORARY PUBLIS—
Breadalbin Hirest, Albany, Oreges,

The Albanv Bakery !

——Usdar the ov mmsegemmen) 0i—

Parker Bros

¥

§

2 et S P s

all that 1 seen
night, - he  lookad
m;e : hd'thot X,
Ltic "“ﬁ‘.n a trifie ..ﬁ °" _TRAB am» WUEFD

id. “AtK : ’ v '
iy BT 52 Candies Nuts. Raisins
secl in a lonely subuth; but “
old co him omt, et
last, and threatened to makd un- CANNED wo8bd, ETC?
rlll:unt disclosures, sobe fisd to
hﬂswme? w:“u:h"mm' k& S=a—A5 N0 Bl 10 s gt
anything further of  Niooa's . ,
fouud in the brass-bound sea-chest

4 fine assortmeat of aometio|
,...-' ’ . &3

atarred mother she M o

inherited blue blgod .us wall a8/ -

beauty. ~aselt e B
John sent her to school -for & .F. H mn‘
ear, and then married ber . :

hey live In a grand Sales bhouse |
over-looking the ses, a# pﬁ; -
ous and happy as folks in:a fdry| = ......Prepristered......

et " |g80, C. HENDERSON,
handsome

_ORIGINAL DEFECTIVE |

Wholesale and Rotail Deales in

Groceries,  Provisions,

WODOY. |
Frompt athention givea to all or-
zhﬂuoﬂy. All goods guaran.

Give us & call, We mean business,

GEQ. C. HENDERSON,
COOEOR T0 LA'TORREST & 2HOMPSOY

Seo Palaley & Flab about

0ek of cuts Lo oalest from. "m«‘u:"‘
& T

Cilile E!™° Bifwtuwie
You Can Find.

"s'EE D WHEAT.

. rmanently located on the
old Cline ‘hmmj X mils frem
Albany on Corvallis road. We have
oa hasd a large stock of

Choice  Fruit  Trees

ol our ewn growing, whish we wil
soll at lowest living rates.

Parties comtemplating planting
fress will eonsuls their interests by
examining eur stock and prices before

rebasing.
Hrmaxy & Baowymar,

Albany, Oregon.

ART
J. F. WHITING, ARTIBT.

lustruction givem and work eszecuied ka

. Portralt snd DecorstivePalntiag.
Letiering, Designing and Mechanical Draw
ing. Bu-ll.ud{ Foster block, Allany '

[
=

PIAWOS.

0SB WISHING A PIRST-CLASY 1B.

RED CROWN MILLS

o, LARBING & CO,, Preps,
BEW PROCESS FLOUR.
(Suparior for Famlly and Bake’s use)

Best Swragé Facilitiss.

WHERE WILL YOU FIND A

At the Delmonico.
e T o |

Mar  Bakery !

wesseneedd FULL §TOCK OF........

Nioon ietieg. Toi? and” peaties” 1o
Ninon ~ and- :
the mldnu:lsher children; I say;to
my nephew: “Do you rﬂllyﬁr —— aad mesnboteres of - —— !
lPievt, Joll:‘n, morlﬂ:‘ n
eter was.her r e e
And he slways answers, stontly ;

e Choice  Confectionery.

whose ghoat you ~met at : “Weare now prepared te ml-nnu:
Barrow gate!"” . : mﬂ:ﬂ'i Sut yrade, Sonsteting of
- | extee Trenchund cheotlats: Eeayt

Special Netlco. Ot

‘AY WHOLESALE QE BSTALS,

S plesnnd oo cormli o8 m;_- L oy i

¢ s !

l“hﬁy. Same as sold by ALBANY - ®REGON
, . A, Wi e

Spear e i

3 ’d. sandy teysaad o
Having taken the ageacy of Dr.[ fias sistiey
Thatcher's magaetic abigld, I

LADIES’ UNDERWEAR

Wilh & | o etnen s Shirts, Chilasen’s Clotd
irg, sd AL Ladion Sarsnoaie tead
> orGer 80 e

JapameseBazaarstore

- - . saicep vast see, EWONG WO KRS CO,

an
empty corridor, to Captain Peter’s
M&.t-

him, and, as it seemed, constrain-
ed him to speak. i

Crockery, Glassware,

Staple Groceries

Eastern Buckwheat Flour,
Canned Goods of All Kinds,
Bohemian Glasswars, Eto,

goeds were all whea pricss
n'nh:::lm“ot ﬂ!lla:ﬁlh
ﬂmmm-mu Byoodaibin I,

2odd .“““m"""“"

Convad Myer.

SEATTLES

Lots $200 and upwards.
taken off the market in 30 Days,

CRUCKERY, ETC,
ving purchased A Mighty grewth the lash ten yests inw of the world' cities is
h“':“.p;h u:r.-nownclici.: m‘:m No one can now m.h-cm eng.:uund
Ihphuupdlr' blis, promis- Mmmm.d_mm.mm;mw
ing ot all timea the Eu for

RBORN

. Never bas the bhand «§

\OWALD

Worlds Last Great City.

the p of improvingthe| RBome, oa ber seven hilla, was as to seattle’'s soow crowned Olym-
meed whea' eoulyE & car | ples on thie north and west Cascades ca ke east and south, and from those
mhzi.al;.h" L.I I:e‘: gnnl.:hr.bfq-vﬁnqmm ::&-Mo. nn‘i':nuou
offer to farmers. ’ For v :
and samples uwire of W. F,
Crosby, Albany, i
Albﬂ,ﬂy Nlll'SBl'iBS SEATTLE, THE QUEEN CITY.

Weare

A8 the base, which, in another score of years, will pass in population every
largest ocean.

city oa the Pasitic, the world's

THE WASSOM ADDITION

~——T0 SEATTLE——-

~JUST FUT ON THEE MARKET.

Will be

Some of its Advantages:

W0 2oet MEALY) eormsm et i e

for salo
e e
A mnml:‘muuun s a
—u“&'.::" best “"a:ém_u
ﬁw.o , Dentist, i
E. E. WARFORD,
Haring purchased the ¥ .
Is the lace where people of money, sonse and refinement will make their
PALAQE homes, and why?! Boecauss the scllege, the mineral springs, Ravenna Park,
~ KET the view of Mount Raunier, (which is grander bere than aaywhers elee on
MLAT MA.R T ) if for pe other resson, wounld make it most rable,
1a now prepared to furnish fresh meats of all Bﬂlﬂll!’l’lﬂd‘vhm Take held of the best while you have
'W'T".'w..hﬁ-dtrh:'m chanos at at lowest prices,
an band

TO THE PIONEER A WORB:

z
=
[
4
-
2
£
£2

y did yon take your liie and that of
Comat? What pen can write the

history? You have sonquered this 'and, made the growth of great cities im-

coffess, sandien ve and the amassing of colossal fortunes, almost in a day, possible.
n'l.'..h-.h: quality of Less, J_”m&mddnmwﬂzHMMMmypq
FRESB REA RY harvest to you do it ! corporationa,
nmxlgig DEEE the ablest finsnciers Bm?.r.nd America are investiug thousands, oay,
> millions, in Seatte.. Will not invest? Your chanoe is NOW. Baize it.
Atthiseld reliable houseis also to be !hﬂtﬂmMnEﬂmﬁmm. Only a few left—cheap;
found » complets amortmest of fresh ripe for platting, any cne of which will make you a fortune in a short time.
groceries, to whick I8 ceastanuly belug " ,’
all the seasonable lines of groceriss aad pro- Blyz:lnk. I can's deplicate them. )
vislons, such aa v, J, B. Kirkpatrick is amonag you and the sole agent for Wassom's
Cranberries Addition im Oregost.  Cell on him at cuce.
Fi Pfﬁll' I will be 1a Albany in & fow days and will remain ouly a day. I would
ine yichies, be glad to mest you and you to join us in the material up-
Dried Beef Chipped to order, | building of Sestile, the Queen of the Pacific. When in Seattle be sure
| Anchovy Mu ' and call at roam BAS, where I will take plessure in showing
Candies and Nuts, you the a9y,

W, W. BECEK.,




