
HALF-WA- Y DOIN'3.

Bl'bbel fellow-traUIer- s: ' In LolJin' forth to--

I doesn't quote no 'special verse for what I lias
to sav.

De sermon will be berry abort, and dis here am
de tex:

Pat Lalf-wa-y doin'fl ain't no 'count for dis worl'
or de nex.

Disworl'dat vre'a in is like a cotton-ro-

Whar cbery cullud geulleman has got his line to

And eberv time a lazy nigger stops to take a nap
De grass Let ps on a growin' for to sm udder up

his crap.

When Moees led de Jews acrost de waters ob de
sea,

De had to keep jes as fas' as fas' could be;
Do you 'gpose dat dey could ebcr hab succeeded

in deir wish.
And reached de Promise Land at last if dey

had stpjcd to fish ?

My frien's, dar was a garden once, whar Adam
libbed wid Eve,

Wid no one 'round to bodder dem, no neighbors
for to thieve,

And ebory day was Christmas, and dey got deir
rations free,

And eberyting belonged to dem except an apple
tree.

You all know 'bout de story how de snake come
auoopiu roun'

A atunip-tai- l, rusty moccasin, a crawlin' on de
groun'

Ifow Eve and Adam ale de fruit, and went and
hid deir lace,

Till do angel obersoer he come and drove 'em ff
de place.

Now 'hposc dat man and 'ooman hadn't 'tempted
for to shirk,

But had gone about deir gardeuin and 'tended
to deir work,

Dey wouldn't hab been loaan' whar dey had no
busine-i- s to,

And de debbil nebbor'd had a chance to tell 'em
what to do.

Xo half-wa- y Join's, bredren ! It'll nebber do, I
say !

Go at your task and finish it, and den's de time
to play

For eben il'de crap is good, de rain 'ill spile de
bolls,

Unless you keeps in de garden ob your
stu!s.

Keep a plowin' and oe in' and ob de
rows,

And when de ginn'1112's ober you can pay up
what you owes;

' But if you juits cbery time de sun is
h-t- ,

I)e sheriirs gwine lebby upon eberyting you's
irou

Whateber 'tis you's dribin at, be shore and dribe
it through,

And don't let nutfin' stop you, but do what jou's
gwine to do;

For when you sees a niggar foolin, den, as
shore's you're bora,

You's gwine to see him cumin' outde small eend
ob de horn.

I thanks you for de 'tention you has gib dis af-
ternoon

Sister Williams will oblige us by ob a
tun1

T luuk Ant Rr.irlir .TrtuniAii'a 'limit. ii m nrnun
de hat,

And don't let's hab no half-w-ay donin's when
it comes to dat J

Y GODMOTHER.

Madame Dapont, wrapped in a loose
robe of some soft gray material, a faded
casb'mere shawl partly covering her, lay

. on the lounge before the bay window
that formed almost the entire front of
ner tiny cottage. Her large black eyes.
their brightness somewhat dimmed by
her long sickness, dwelt with dreamy
pleasure on the landscape spread before
her. (

It was a very common landscape, such
as can be seen in any country place on
anv summer day only a broad field,
wnite witu daisies among wnicn two or
three brown cows patiently sought for
tender blade3 of grass, with one tall,
fctout tree standing midway, solitary and
alone, and a background 'of dense tan
gled brushwood. To careless eyes, scarce
worth a careless glance; but to hers, so
long sunt out from sight of earth and
sky, a scene . most beautiful. The slen
der white wrinkled hands folded upon
her breast were yet too weak to hold
even one of her beloved books, and the
small feet etill lacked sufficient strength
to sustain the fiail body. But, thank
heaven! the cruel pain had gone, and in
its stead had come a blissful rest.

All through the fickle months of
spring, taking no heed whether they
smiled or wept, she had never raised her
weary head from the pillow.

And the snowdrops and crocuses and
scilisee and hyacinths and tulips bad
grown and budded and bloomed in her
little garden., and she, who had hoped to
watch them grow from the first green
leaf to the perfect blossom, had only
seen the few Viola had plucked and
brought to her bedside, where, seen
through a clcud of suffering, a shadow
had fallen upon their beauty.

And now it was the heart of June and
the roses, gay in every shade of pink,
climbing about the window, looked in;
and entreated her to come out. But no;
she could not hope to walk among the
flowers until the roses had faded and the
lilies had begun to reign. And perhaps
even this hope would not have been hers
had it not been for the love and care and
cheering words of Viola, the eldest
daughter of the big farmhouse. Kate,
the strong, rough Irish servant maid, was
kind and faithful in her way, but hers
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she might have died; but Viola served
for love (she hail loved the pretty old
madame since first they met), and love
brings faith and hope and patience and
many other beautiful things.

For weeks the young girl came morn,
noon and eve, to stay an hour each time,
and her visits were the only gleam of
brightness that lightened the darkened
room. And many the wee loaf ol
whitest bread, and golden pat of butter,
and driDk of rich sweet milk, and a fresh
laid, pirk-tinte- d egg. she brought to
tempt the languid appetite; and many
the song she sang, soft and low, to woo
for the sick woman the angel of sleep.

And yet not only were they neither
kith nor kin, but she knew naught
of Aladame Dupont save that she had
built the four-roo- m cottage the preced-
ing spring, and had lived there since the
last July in the hu "blest way.

There was a large family at the farm-
house, and much work to be done hard,
unlovely work, the very thought of
which often made the young girl, wak-
ing in the gray morning from pleasant
droain, clasp her hands and cry out:
''Is this to le my life forever?"' And had
it not been for the glimpse of beauty she
caught about her homo - the far-of- f river
gleaming in the sunlight or moonlight,
the orchard trees white with bloAoms in
spring, and laden with fruit in summer
and autumn, the shady woods where
countless ehy wild flowers hid from
the glafe of the world, the songs of the
happy birds, and the grand sunsets be-
hind the distant hills she would have
been heart-wear- y indeed. For she loved
evtry thing beautiful. And especially
did sho love music with all the tender-
ness of a creator, as madame discovered
one day the day they first saw each
other; in fact, when Viola, coming on
some errand to the cottage, stopped, en-
tranced' on the threshold of the door to
listen to the plaintive melody in a minor

key, feebly but beautifully played on the
old-fashione- d upright piano.

"You love music? said madame, turn-
ing slowly and confronting her.

"With all my heart," answered the
girl, the vivid flush that was ever ready
to appear flushing the fair, young face.

"You play?"
"A little a very little; but I have had

no piano for three years since my own
mother died."

"Let me hear you."
"Oh, madame, I dare not try after

you."
But the old lady rose and gently led

her to the instrument. There were two
or three keys entirely dumb, and the rest
were not in perfect tune, but the spirit
of music so guided the long slender fin-
gers that they reprodnced the minor mel-
ody madame had played so daintily en-
wrapped in bird-lik- e trills and rtppling
runs, that she, in turn, stood entranced.

"After me, indeed!" she said, as the
girl struck the last chord. "I had to
learn, but yon it is part of you. And
yon have no piano? Ah, that is sad.
Could I give you mine, it should be
yours. But it belonged to my dear hus-
band, who died twenty years ago, and I
could not bear to part with it. He was a
Frenchman, and a professor of music. I
was an American girl, and one of his
pupils. When I married him I helped
him to teach others, and so came to be
called 'madame. We loved each other
very much. But I shall be glad, my
dear very glad to have you come here
and play as often as you will."

"Could I come as often as I would,"
said the girl, with a bright smile, "I am
afraid I should soon tire you. But I
will come as often as I can. And, oh,
madame" suddenly kissing the soft,
wrinkled cheek "I cannot tell you how
much I think of you!"

But the often proved very seldom, for
some of the summer boarders staid until
1 he end of October, and the butter had
to be churned and the fruit canned, and
the young sisters to be prepared each day
for school, and the twin boys nothing
to speak of in point of years, but perfect
Methuselabs in mischief to be looked
after from morning until night, aud win-
ter wardrobes to be made, and a thousand
and one other things to be done. ;

And then madame fell sick, Jan d all the
fime'VioIa could spare she spent at her
bedside. "Time that had much better
be spent at home," scolded her step-
mother, "for there's a servant there;
and one servant is enough to take care
of two such houses as that and their mis-
tresses, too; sick or well. I have no
servant I"

"You have me," Viola could have re
plied, "and no servant ever worked
harder or for less wages," bnt she set her
lips firmly together and said nothing.
But she rose earlier than ever thereafter,
that she might not leave undone the
slightest of her tasks, and thus merit no
reproach for the few hours each day -- she
gave her dear old friend.

And now madame was getting well and
with the strength of her strong servant- -

maid, could go from room to room; but
she, wa3 best satisfied as yet to be in the
wee parlor on the lounge before the big
window.

And hero Viola made her appearance
the day the roses were beckoning, with a
merry greeting, and a dish of luscious
strawberries smothered in cream; but in
spite of the merry greeting there was a
hint of a shadow on her bonny face that
did not escape madame's keen black
eves.

"Tell me about it, dear," she said, in
her sweet, trembling voice.

Viola knelt beside her.
"Yon must be a fairy, madame," she

said, "for none but a fairy could Lave
guessed that I was a little 6orry to-da- y .
And for such a trifling cause I'm ashamed
to epeak of it. Bat the old lady insist
ing with gentle persistance, she began:
'It la a ball I would like to go to, but
cannot. I have never been to a ball, and
this one you remember the young lady
who boarded at our house last summer
with her father and sister "

"And brother." suggested madame.
"And ner brother." repeated Viola;

never lowering her frank blue eyes, but
blushing from the tip of her round cum
to the curls shading ner lair Drow
"Well, she and I were good friends then,1
but I never draampd she would remem
ber me after she went away, for he she
I mean is rich, and I am poor, and our
wavs in life lie very, very far apart. But
she has not forgotten me. Sse, madame,1
here is an invitation to a ball to be given
on her nineteenth birthday at her aunt's
house, only a few miles away. And- -

and her brother signs it too. He
writes a handsome hand, does he not.
madame?

"A strong, handsome hand, my dear,!
and he is a strong, manly fellow. I do
not forget the messages he URed to bring
me from you, and deliver with such
courtlv errace. You must go to the
ball."

"Oh. madame. it is impossible. I
could not go if it were to be the simplest
of parties, and it is to be a fancy dress.
I have nothmcr to wear, xou know the
crops failed last vear on account of the
drought. Bat what folly for me to Jet so
slight a thing distress me for a moment,
when all at home have health and
strength, and you are fast getting well?''

"For which we should be and no
doubt we are devoutly thankful." said
the old lady, "and all the more reasons
why you should go to the ball. You said
just dow I must be a fairy. I will prove
my right to the title by being a fairy
godmother. You did not know that my
name was Violet. Take the key you will
find under the clock on the mantle, aud
open the ottoman that stands yonder."

"Open the ottoman, madame?"
"Yes; it is c. simply a chest in disguise

and in it lies your ball dress."
The lid of the disguised chest was

raised, a long box was lifted out and
opened. An exclamation of delight
burst from Viola's lips. There is a satin
dress of dreamy whiteness. It unfolded
into a miracle of old-fashio- ned loveli
ness. Purple violets were scattered here
and there upon the scant skirt, as though
dropped from some careless hand, and
the puffed bleeves and short waist were
made of a wreath of amber-hue- d lace.
And then came a large quaint fan of
sandal wood and peacock feathers, a
necklace of pearls, a high tortoise-shel- l

comb, and a pair of satin shoes with low
flat heels and queer pointed toes.

"But you never mean that I should
wear these, madame," said Viola.

"That do I, most surely, said
madame, gayly. "I wore them, child,'
many years ago. And now another Violet
needs them. There is fate in it. And I
will put a spell upon them, and who
knows? they may help vou to win a
true lover as they did me."

"Bat the shoes, mudame they are too
small, I'm sure."

"Try them, my dear."
Viola slipped one on. "It binds across

the instep," raid she. :

lake the scissors and cut it, then."
'Oh, mademe, it would spoil it then."

"Do as I bid VOU. Futrv
must be obeyed. Now take the rosettes
still remaining in tha Imr anl faotan

one over each shoe to hide to damage
done."

And with the beautiful rosettes of satin
and lace, with a "V" encircled in seed-pea- rl

in the center of each, hiding the
gaps the scissors had made, the ioilet
was complete.

And so Viola went to the ball not in a
fine carriage drawn by prancing .Bleeds,
but in her father's covered wagon.behind
the old farm horse. But when she ap-
peared in the brilliantly lighted room it
was rather late, for the old horse traveled
slowly the creamy white satin dress
clinging to her slight graceful figure,
and pearls clustering around her smooth
throat, her golden hair wound about the
tortoise shell comb, her dimpled arms
and shoulders just showing through the
ancient lace, her innocent blue eyes
looking shyly over the quaint fan, and
her feet clad in the queer pointed shoes,
half hidden by the great rosetees the
gay crowd felt, some of them (the fair
maidens these) with bitter envy, that an
nnknown Princess of Beauty was among
them.

And the Prince of the reigning house
quickly followed his sister to welcome
her, leaving a Knight with diamonds
stars to sparkle for some faithful wor-
shipper. And again and again he and
the unknown Princess danced together
until nearly daybreak, when, a servant
summoning her hastily for the farmer
father was tired of waiting she flew to
the dressing-roo- m and one of the rosettes
bursting from its fastenings on the way,
away went the shoe it had helped to
hold in place, down, down through the
well of the winding staircase, to regions
far below.

And Viola, having the enchantment of
the night s.ill upon her, never missed it,
but hastily drawing on her stout boots,
ran to the old wagon, jumped in, and
drove away in the dim first light of the
morning from the Prince and Fairyland.

Bet when she awoke from the deep
sleep into which she sank as soon as she
reached her horn 3 the sun was on its
westward way she discovered the loss,
and while she was bewailing it the Prince
rang at the door.

"I have a slipper, or shoe, or some-
thing of the kind," he said, taking it from
the breast pocket of his fur-trimm- ed coat,
"and as it will not fit either of my sis-
ters, or my cousins, or any of the lady
friends who with them bide, I thought it
might fit you."

"It does not, really," said truthful
Viola, with her lovely blush, "I conld
not have worn it had it not been cut
open in the instep I have not aa aristo-
cratic foot and that is how thSstitches
that held the friendly rosette giving way
1 came it lose it.

"That I. thank fortune! might find it.
And now, Viola, dearest

But what need of saving more? Y'ou
can all end the story for yourselves, I
am sure, even to guessing that madame
lived to be a hundred years old, and
never was fairy godmother so loved and
petted as she.

A tiood Story of a Horse

We recently published the story of a
horse whose rider was thrown and in-
jured. The intelligent animal took in
the situation and trotted off, making such
demonstrations at the houso that people
followed him and rescued the rider, who
was unable to help himself. Mr. Hugh
McLellan, of this town, informed us that
the reading of the story brought to his
recollection an occurrence of his youth,
when living with his father in Gorham,
tnis state. xue iatner one evening
turned the family horse into a large pas
ture to feed during the night. In some
way (whether from an injury was never
known) the horse commenced to bleed
profusely from the nose. The animal re
turned to the bars which gave admission
to the pasture. These he broke down
and passed np to the farm-hous- e. Here
he beat upon the platform of one of the
doors until the father was awakened and
went out to see what was the matter; he
found the horse still bleeding. Calling
the son (our informant), the two worked
over the horse until the bleeding was
airested, though he was so much reduced
as to be hardly able to stand. There was
quite a pool of blood at the door, and a
still larger pool was found in the morn
ing at the bars, where the horse had evi
dently been detained in his efforts to
escape from the pasture. And yet we
are told that animals don c reason. --

Brunswick (Maine) Telegraph.

Senator Manderson.

Comparisons which reflect npon the
membership of the Senate as at present
constituted, are not uncommon. Whether
just or not and it should be remem-
bered that there is in human nature the
disposition to magnify the men and
things of the past the course of the
elections thus far indicates that while the
best men in the Senate of the present
Congress, with but few exceptions, will
be members of the next, the senators to
succeed those retiring or tailing of re-
election, are, generally speaking, men of
the age, culture and antecedants which
promise the thorough, vigorons and
sagacious treatment of subjects for legis-
lative action. This remark holds good
of both political parties, and is made
without the entirely unnecessary institu-
tion of a comparison between the future
and the present Senate.

The senator-elec- t from Nebraska.
Charles F. Manderson. is an able man
and a bril!iact speaker. He was elected
on the seventeenth joint ballot as a Re-
publican, and accepted the office in a
speech which has made an impression of
his excellent ability. The countrv may
expect to hear impressively from Senator
Manderson.

Ex-Empr- Eugenie Hopeless.

Daring the short visit of Prince
Nupoleoa to Eugenie at
farnborougu, more than one enterpris
ing press correspondent tried bard to dis-
cover exactly what wes coiner on. and
how long the Prince would remain there.
But strict orders had been given to the
servants, and not only was not one ad
mitted within the house, but no ques
tions of any kind were answered. Noth
ing can be more quiet and unostentatious
than the manner :n which Her Majesty
lives. Sho only leaves her apartments
to hear muss in her private chapel every
morning, and to join in the meals whiiih
she takes twice a day with the members
of her Leasehold. She inlends to build

new chapel close to her house, and
when it is fiuished the remaios of the late
Emperor and of the Prince Imperial will
be removed there from Chiselhurst. To
ssveral of those who have visited her the
ex-Emp- ress has expressed her conviction
that the cause of imperialism 111 France
cannot be revived with any hone of suc
cess for a long time to come.

A good way to save warmth in the
barn this cold weather is to throw a tnm- -
unriiMf tlnrtr nf tmnt ini ami I '

boards over the driveway and cover it
with a few inches of straw or old hay,
leaving scuttle holes at convenient inter-
vals. It will prevent the losi of heat
into the great empty space above.

The Squatter's Spirit." "

The spirit of the renowned old squat-
ter still lingers in the land.

"Whicll road shall I take?" asked a
traveler who sat on the steps of a cross-
road store.

'Which one do you want?"
"I intended to ask which one should I

take to lead me to the river?"
"Take your choice."
"Which one leads the river?"
"What river?"
"Why, the Arkansaw."
"You want to know which one leads

there?"
"Yea, sir."
"How long have you been in this

country?"
"That makes no difference, my friend.

I want to know something of the geogra-
phy of this community."

"No, it makes no difference how long
you have been here, but there ain't a
geography of this neighborhood, but
there was a lot of 'em in the school-hous- e

when it burned.
"How far is it to the river, any?"
"Well, any way, it's about 200 miles."
"Oh, how far is it?"
"You can make it as far as you

please."
"I mean how near is it?"
"That'll porter do. I don't know."
"Is this a temperance community?"
"Sorter."
"How long has it been since you had

a drink?"
"It ain't been more than a month, but

it seems like a couple of years."
"What would you give for a drink?"
"A common-size- d mule."
"I've got some very fine stuff here in a

bottle; have some?"
The native grasped the bottle eagerly

and drank.
"What is it you want to know?"
"The road to the river."
The native took another drink and

said:
"The river is right over yonder, but

the ferryman will charge you like thun-
der if you ain't got. no whisky. Good
day."

When the traveler arrived at the ferry
he found his friend of the store in the
boat waiting for him.

"Helloa! here we aro again. What
will you take to row me across?"

"How much have you got?"
"I mean, what is your price?"
"Three drinks and the cork."
"What do you want with the cork?"
"Want to put it in the churn to make

the milk taste natural. Arkansaw Trav-
eler.

The losers of the Isabella mine col-
lapse are mad, but there's much Method-
ism in their madness. Boston

A. RELIABLE FIRM.

For many months the advertisement of John
A Child, of Portland, has appeared in this paper
and he has received a large number of orders
fron this county, all of which have been filled
honestly and with promptness. Thatgentlemau
has latelv taken a partner in the person ot one of
Tortland's most promising voting men, Mr. Wal-
ter A. Gradon, who has won for himself hosts of
friends during the past few year as prescription
clerk in the same house in which he is now a
partner. The new firm will snatch prices ''bald-heade- d"

if we are to judge from their advertise-
ment. The firm is a thoroughly reliable oneind
any orders sent to them will be promptly at-

tended to.

Nlnven'a Yosemite Oirrry Tooth Paste
An aromatic combination for the preservation

of the teeth and gums. It in Ikr superior to any
preparation of its kind iu the market, in larife,
handsome opal pots, price fifty cents. For sale
by all druggists. iioige, uavis je wnoie--
sale agents, Portland, Ore.ijon.

DON'T BUY BOSS BOOTS UNLESS
YOU WANT THE BEST. SEE THAT
OUR NAME IS ON EVERY PAIR.

AKIN. SELLING & CO.
For the best photographs in Oregon, eo to F.

O. Abell's gallery. 167 First street, TortlandJ His
work will bear the most searching test, for it is
made by genuine artists, who understand tueir
business.

The next sensation at the Eiite in Portlond is
the npiwarance of El Nino, Eddie, the " VVondrr
of the World" and Alice Morgan, the "Queen of
Clubs ,' Popular 3, lb and 50 cents.

Turkish Ituos. Send to John B. Garrison,
167 Third street Portland, for cataloguea of te-aig-ns.

Garrison repairs all kinds ot sewing machines
Take WmTpfunder's Oregon Blood Purifier.

Porilai directory

DOO HS, AII AS I U L1XI.
I. . II EACH fc CO. 103 Front Ml-- IHalT8

In Paint. Oils and (ilum, Doorn, Windows and
Blinds. Knd for Hrloo IihI n1 Cntaloi'ti'.

LEAULNU MIMO llul'NK.
j. 11. bobbish t no, xio Finvrwi-.- -

Whoiesnle and dealers la Pianos. Organs,
islieet music and Mustcul ftlercndndiHP, net 11 re
Frames and Mouldings. Country order will receive
prompt attention.

J. I). MOKTIME1C Fortluiid b:nk houkc nmii'i-factor- y,

6'4 WaNliiugton etrwt, Portland, Or. The
reliable establishment, 'llptop (or good work.
Hlank hooks with posted headings mwd k wpoplH'ty.

" MARBLE WORK.
MEKOMSc VIWPKK, 47 Kurlt. Monuments,

Toinhs, Headstones, etc., furnished in It il an und
American nutrb'e. (Xiuntiy orders tilled promptly.
Hend for pripes and d- - wtyns.

HIJRVKYOBH.
W. . AftAYtCK. t'lVil Knineer, I'tintrui'tor andsurveyors. Oflic Room No. 8 Lane's ltuildliiK.

Kar.t Portland. All kinds of surveying and drafting
doiMforany part of the country.

UAKKUIIX
EMPTirETjAlCSK V 12 Washington. Vnss tKuhr, Props. Alaiiulncturers of Pilot bread. Soda.

Picnic, Hotter, Boston, Sutrar and hoe Fly crackers.
Orders from the. trade bollJited and promptly at
tended to.

ATTORWBV.
U. I. K.KJf5fFJ V, Attorney and Counselor at
Iw Kooni ft Uckum'i hulldlntr. Lnnl business
pertaining to Letters Patent for inventhms, beforf
1 be Patent Ofliee or in the Courts, a spej'inlty.

CANDIDATE FOR PUBLIC FAVOR ISANEW No. li White Hewiinr Mm-hlne- . on exhi
bition at Jrrls(n's Sewinc Machine eMore, Portland.
Tailor land others interests! in a Hrst-c- l ss manufac
turing machine are invited to call and examine.

SEEDS! SEEDS !

HAVE NOW ON HAND AT THEyK
OREGON SEED DEPOT

The largest xtock of needs ever held by one firm
north of Sail Krunclsoo, which will be sold at reason-
able liirures. consist Iiik ot ( rasa. Vein-table- , Flower
Kvdii, etc, etc. Ae:its for "Imperial Kif Food:"
also for Wickeisham's Hone Phosphates, ttend for
catalogue; free to uiJ applicants. Address,

2011 Second Street. Portland.

THE PHOTO Q ItAPI IER,
FIRST AD TAVLOU STREETS,

Portland, Ortgou.

PISE13 000 Pianos
1.00C Organs.

.' IKK Buy

From jstul.lme
Itiatr Ilium ULInk

B B cor.
AMTISfcLL.

rel jl ill
USE ROSE PILLS.

mat u you are in want 01 innroiwnir rename informa-
tion about the resources of Oregon, Washington, Idaho
and Montana, and the Pacjlic Nor.hwest iu general,
you suouiu ai uui-t- ?

A hu dsome.y illustrated an. I ably conducted twen y- -
(our page piiDllcation now entering

118 WINTII SUCCESSFUL YEAR.
Always nndr the same proprletorsh p and mannas

ment. Sent fpostage paid for one year. 2.00. Sam la
mnv2Snta. i- - NAMIKX Fabltuhvi-- .

H Front t., I'ortlitad, OrL

$1000 KEWAUD
lir ILL BE PAID TO ANT PERSON PRODU C--
T V lug a more effectual remedy than

Dr. Keek's Sure Core for Catarrh,
Which has stood the test for fourteen years. Phiel-rjm- n

T)mr4ata uid all who have used and Inor- -
oughfy tested It, Pronounce it apeelOc for the cure of
that loathsome disease. Try IU Your druggist las

?Keci thoroughly understands, and is emlnerJtly
successful in the treatment of all ehronl ana dlifl-co- lt

diseases of both aees and all ages, having
made a specialty of their treatment for fourteen years
He treats Causeerwithoat using the knife. His favor-
ite prescription la furnished to lady patients Free.
No lady should be without it. Young, middle-age- d or
old, male or female, insanity or a life of suffering Is
your inevitable doom unless you apply in time to the
nhvaicisLn who understands, and is competent to treat
your case. Waste no more time nor money with! in
competent physicians. All communications attended
to with dispatch, and am strictly confidential. UMI
claes sent to any part of the country. Circulars, Ittstl
monUliL and m. lint of Drinted Questions furnished or
application. COmCIiTATlOll KitJCK. inclose
a three-ce- nt stamp for list and address DK. JAMES r

itiuiv. mo. 10 jinn street, ur.

NORTHERN PACIFIC
Land and Immigration Compahy.

Iflocli,Offtcej Rooms 40 and 11 I'ulon
PORTLAND. OREOOy.

p. o. Chtlstbom. Frank OwEk
Presidfnt. Secretary,

This Company operates throughout Oregon, Wiish- -

ington, Idaho and Montana.
Lands of all kinda bought and sold.
Immigrant Colonization a Specialty.
Headquarters for all land seekers.
Description of Government and other wild lands

furnished free."
Information given on all branches of business.
Correspondence solicited ami communications

promptly answered.
P. O. box H09.

ZPZeZIT-OliIIE- 3 BEST
KUKWING COMPANY'S

MILWAUKEE BEER,
Bottled exprcstJy for the

PACIFIC COAST TGADE,
Superior in quality and purity to til others.

One Trial-Wil- l Convince.

SOLE AGENTS,
CHARLES ECOKft & CO.,

41 Front Mtref, Hnrtland. Or.

OREGON BIQOD PURIFIES.

EYE & EAIt 1 N FIRMAlt Y
SANITARIUM, OR HOME FOR THE SIC K
Uaeadum Koitd, bet. Porter mid Wood Stla.,

Month Portland, Or.
Dr. Pllkliigton, late Professor of Kye & TCar Piseilses

In the 51 edical Department of Willamette I'liiversity
nas erecieu a nne nuuuiiiK on n firvnim m
Die unnth rmrr nf the ritv. and is Dreiuired to acci no--

date natients snfferiiiK from all diseases of the li) K,
EAR or TllKOAT. Also wlil pay special attention to
persons uiooruig uiioer vux-ou- nervous nueciiy ns.
ana to diseases peculiar to women. nnu re five a 1

ted number of rases exnectimr. confinement.
The intention is to provide a lloi.ie for such casea

with all the oest nyifienic agencies comoinea wun
ht.ni mprlicnl skill in be hail in the metropolis.

Consnltiiig physician and surgeon Dr. Philip ITarv
I'rot. of diseases of women ami ennuren in me men cai
denartment Willamette University.

Also Ir. J. M. K Browne, Prof, of Physiology m
don't Willamette I'niversitv.

For any amount of references ami circular, nddnofii"

Cor. lstnnd Wimhlii.ton feltu. Iortl.nl. o
JOHN A. CHILI). WALTEll A. UKADOX.

John A. Ch Id
'; & Co.,coits

I IS- AND DRUGGIST 8,
V 8KK ME M DEALERS tS

Fine Chemicals,
Toilet Articles,
Unbber Oooda nd
DuroouW

sum on IKS.

Special attention giv-
en to r

CASH OUDKTXS
My Mall.

IOI Nond fit.. Portland, nr.

ENLARGED PICTURES
MADE IN THE

Highest Stylo of the A I1

-- BY

I. G. DAVIDSON,

PHOTO GKR A ?

PORTLAND, OREGON.

USE ROSE PILLSI

BET I ICR Til AS GOLD,

CALIFORNIA FRUIT SALT
I A Pleasant and Efficacious Remedy.

fi $Woraaf

IF YOU HAVE ABUSED YOURSELF
By over indulgence in eating 01 drinking; have sick
or nervous headache; dryness of the hkui, with a
feverish tendency; uight uweats and sleepUssness; by
all means use '

Seven's California Fruit Salt,
And feel young once more. It Is the woman's frland.
Try it: 1 per bottle: 6 bottles for S. For sale bv all
druirgista. liOlMJK, DAVIS & CO., Wholesale Agents.
Portland, Oregon.

DR. SPINNEY,
Ho. 11 Kearny street, S. F.

Treats all Ckronlc and SpeclaJ Dl

YOUNG MEN

XfTHO MAY BE SUFrERIXO FROM THE KT--!

VV fects of vouthful folllfs or Indiscretion, will do
well to avail themselves of this, the greatest boon
ever laid at the altar of Buffering humanity. DR.
HPINNEY will guarantee to for.eit lOOt) for eery
rase ot Seminal eakness or private diseases of any
kind or character which he undertakes and falls to
cure.

amiu,E-AE- I .HEX.
There are many at the age of thirty to sixty who ar

troubled with t- - o frequent evacuations of the bladder,
often accoinpai.lod by a slight smarting or burning
sensation and a weakening of the system iu a manner
the patient cannot account for. On examining tb
urinary deposits a ropv sediment will often be found,
and some times small particles of albums will apix ar,
or the color will be t a thin rn lkish hue. Again
changing to a dark and torpid appearance. There ars
many men who die of this il!liculty. Ignorant of ths
cause, which la the second staeeof Weakness.
Dr. si will guarunf-- e a perfect cure In ail such ruses,
and a healthy restoration of tbv genitor uninary or- -

f Ollice Hours 10 to ! und 6 to". Hundays from 10 to
41A.M. Consultation free. I borough examination

f"ciuis IIR WIHBYACO..
i So. II Keiirny Kir-j- i t. im l'rancsco, CL

The OMENTAL BAZAAR
No. 68 Morrison
Street, between

Third and Fourth
Portland, Or

Importers and
J enters lit Ch na
Ware, Jt ancse
l4iiierWar.', Jew-
el rv, 'lVas and.Silk
Ooo is of all kinds.

Manufacturers of
Tjidies' and Gents
White Coods, Iji- -

rcs, Neckwear and
Folic.. Uoods.

Agent San Fran-
cisco Hoot and
hhoc Fact' ry. Re
tail at wholesale
price.

P.O. Uox 335.
Oraers from thecountry filled

""M.tVfUW-i'- r promptly.

NEW YORK JEWELRY MANUF'G CO.,
IOT First !t., Iet. WnsMntfton una sir,Portland, Ore ;.n.

Agents for the Ito.-Ufor- Kaiirnnd Watches, and
'dealers In all kinds of Jewelry. Country orders filled
with dispatch. Woods sunt C. O. JJ. with privilege Of
exsuilning before buyliit:.

mil Sit of Teelli for $11.
Best trt, SI 5.

rpEETII FI M.ED AT LOW P.ATKS; HATISFAO-!.J-L

tion guaranteed. Was administered. Dental grad- -

hates. xwi3iirv imos.,
l'ortlnntl. Oregon.

Room M. I'niou Work. Stark street entrance.

LAND PLASTER,
For Sale by

EVERDING & FARRELL,
Alder aud Front streets,

Iortl;nc, Orftnn.
16 OO. 1S8U.

J. A. STR0W15RIDGE,
PIRKCT IMrOHTKR AND DKAI.K.1 IM

LEATHER & FINDINGS.
XO. lfct rUO.VT8TKF.ET,

ortland. - Oregon.

PFUNDER'Sl

F. S. AKisr, Bkn Hkm.i.no, - if. E. Domk.

BOSS BOOTS ARE BEST.
' THEY ARE ALL STAYED SEAMS.

HI V SO OTHER.

JSec that Our Name Is ou Everj Talr.
AKIN. SELLIKU CO.,

PortUsdi OreBW
, , 1.. , ;

' 'ik --)r' mHr. "i ,

AN JFUAXCI8CO OALI.EBY.

b.otograpliorfOinier First arid Morrison Blreet. '

PORTLAND OKKOON.

SEWING MACHINE
STOKE 167 THIRD ST.

ON SHORT NOTICE. ( 1 oy
f S mm

MACHINES
ox Vy KEEDLEB,

HALE. THBKAD.

ATTACri3IOTS,cte.

FOB Til
HOUSEHOLDS WHITE

H. P. GREGORY & CO.,
'o. u Ifortb Front Sf., botnecn A and li,

I'ortluud. OtrifOii.

Sawllls
AX D

M.V WH,
W00.I working
Ma'biuery,

3SirnmIfCittae.
rut

llrltlnr.
und II Me,

Flonr Mill
Mnrhlnerjr,

WnlrrWkerto
HU'., eto.

DRS. FRFELAND &. ROBERTS,
IIirX'IrTH,

Cur. Flrt &, VMinlilll St... Portland. Or.
(Ptvldwa't Photogrtpi Gallrry.)

work t t!ni rnoKt lemmable
rates

Hare both bad many rear experience In Oregon
arid California.

THE BALDWIN
It THE OS Fi UVT

Family Restaurant in Portland.

pyKes'Snrs cars for Catarrli"
iquid or ikv, vnrrB ino; "ATMoapHKRioI lwmn1iitor," J)r Vnrv and IiihuiM..

torn rmiiied on rwoliit of pru-- . w'.;h full direction tut
UMi.eio. K. l. KI U.MUKK ti., Utu4A tmM. rinn
street. Portland. 0. riolM Avxnw (or tlie N. fivittt
Ot.I.

USE ROSE P ILLS.

CINCHONA RUilUA (Red feruvUu Dark) and California Orapo llr .ndy. A most deliulitl'ul Tonic, and
Effective Remedy for Dipsomania (thy alcohol habit), all forms of .Malarial Diseases, Dyspepsia aud Insom-
nia (sleeplessness). i

.No Greater Success has been recorded, and nothing ever introduced giving such unqualified Satisfaction.
Try it once, and be conyinceilJ For sale by Drcggists and Vine 3Ierchants.

WILMEilDlNO & CO., Agents for the Pacific Coast, Sau Francisco. Cal.
CHAS. K0HN & CO., Solo Xgenis for Northwestern Coast, 44 Front St., Portland, Or.


