HALF-WAY DOIN’3.
Belubbed fellow-trabelers:

day,
1 duesn‘tyquute no ’special verse for what I has

In holdin' forth to-

to say. ;

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

Dat half-way doin’s ain’t no "count for dis worl’
or de nex'. ©

Dis worl” dat we's a-libbin in is like a cotlon-
Tow, = "

Whar ebery cullud gentleman has got his line to
hee;

And ebery time a lazy nigger stops to take a nap

De grass keeps on a growin®” for to smudder up
his erap.

When Moses led de Jews ncrost de walers ob de

sea,

De had to keep a-goin’ jes® as fes’ as fas’ could be;

Do you ‘spose dat dey could eber hab succeeded
in deir wish,

And reached de Promise Land at last—if dey
had stopped 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 Lo thieve,

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

And eberyting belonged to dem except an apple
tree,

You all know "bout de st.ur}'-—how de snake come
sncopin’ roun’—

A stump-tail, rusty moccasin, a crawlin’ on de
groun'— .

How Eveand Adam ale de fruit, and went and
hid deir tnce,

Till de angel oberscer he come and drove “em off
de place.

Now “spose dat man and "ooman hadn't "tempted
or to shirk,

But had gone abont deir gardenin’ and "tended
to deir work,

Dey wonldu’t hab oeen loafin® whar dey had no
business to,

Aund de debbil nebber'd had a chance to tell 'em
what to (o,

No half-way doin’s, bredren ! It’ll npebber do, I
gay !

Go at your task and finish it, and den’s de time
to plav—

For eben 1f de crap is good, de rain "ill
balls,

Unless you keeps a-pickin’ in de garden ob your
aonls,

EKeep a plowin’ and a-hoein’ and a-scrapin ob de

raws,

when «le gioning’s ober you can pay up

what vou owes;

Dut if you quits a-workin ebery time de sun is
hal,

De sherif s gwine lebby upon eberyviing youu's
grlL-

W hateber “tis you's dribin at, be shore and dribe
it through,

And don’t let nuffin’ stop you, butdo what you’s
gwine to dg;

For when you sees a miggar foolin’, den, as
shore's you're born,

You's gwine to see him comin’ out de small eend
ob de horun.

I thanks you for de ’temtion you has gib dis af
ternoon—

Bister Williams will oblige us by a-raisin’ ob a
tuns—

I see dat Rradder Jounson's "bout to pass aroun’
de hat,

And don't let's hab no half~way dounin’s when
it comes to dat!

spile de

Aund

A-FAIRY GODMOTHER.

Madame Dapont, wrapped in a loose
robe of some soft gray material, a faded
caslimere shawl partly covering her, lay
on the lounge before the bay window
that formed almost the entire froni of
her tiny cottage. Her large black eyes,
their brightness somewhat dioymed by
her long sickness, dwelt with dreamy
glensure on the landscape spread before

er. i

It was a very common landsecape, such
as can be seen in any country place on
any sommer day—only a broad field,

+ white with daisies, among which two or
three brown cows patizntly sought for
tender blades of grass, with one tall,
stout tree standing midway, solitary and
alone, and a background of dense tan-
gled brashwood. To careless eyes, scarce
worth a careless glance; but to hers, so
long shut out from sight of earth and
sky, a scene most beautuful. The slen
der white wrinkled hands folded upon
her breast were yet too weak to bold
even one of her beloved books, and the
small feet still lacked suflicient strength
to sustain the fiail body. But, thank
lieaven! the cruel psin had gone, and in
its stead had come s 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
scillme and hyacinths and tulips had
grown and budded and bloomed in her
little garden, and she, who had hoped to
watoch them grow from the first green
leaf to the perfect blossom, had only
seen the few Viola had placked and
bronght to her bedside, where, seen
turough a elcud 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,
elimbing about the window, looked in;
and entreated her tocome 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 bope would not have been hers
had it not been for the love and care and
clieering words of Vicla, the eldest
daughter of the big farmhouse. Kate,
the strong, rongh Irish servant maid, was
kind and faithful in her way, but hers
was money service, and left to it alone,
she might have died; but Viola served
for love (she had loved the pretty old
madame since first they met), and love
bLrings faith and hope and patienee 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
brighiness that lightened the darkened
room. And many the wee loal of
whitest bread, and golden pat of butter,
and drink of rich sweet milk, and a fresh
leid, pivk-tinted egg. she brought to
tempt the langunid 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 peither
kith mor kin, but she knew mnaught
of Madame Dupont save that she had
buiit the four-room cottage the preced-
ing spring, and had lived there since the

last Jaly in the hu ~Dblest way.

There was a large family at the farm-
Lonse, 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
dreamas, clisp her hands and ery ont:
““Is this to be my life forever?” And had
1t not been for the glimpse of beauty she
ua.ugh? about her homo -the far-off river
gleaming in the sunlight or moonlight,
the orchard trees white with blosoms in
spriog, and laden with fruoit in summer
and aatumn, the shady woods where
countless shy wild flowers hid from
the glate of the world, the congs of the
happy birds, and the grand sunsets bLe-
hind the distant hills—she would have
been heart-weary indeed. For she loved
evirything beautiful. And especially
did shelove music with all the tender-
uess 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 thmho?g of the door to
listen to the plaintive melody in & minor

key, feebly but beautifully played oa the
old-fashioned upright piano.

““Yon 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 faig young face.
**You play?”

“*A little—a very little; but I have had
no piano for three years—since my own
mother died.”

“Liot me hear youn.”

“Oh, madame, I dare not try after
o“-”

Baut the old lady rose and gently led
ber to the instrument. There were two
or three keys entirely dumb, and the rest
were nol in perfect tune, but the spirit
of music so guided the long slender fin-
gers that they reprodunced the minor mel-
ody madame had played so daintily en-
wrapped in bird-like 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 you—it is part of you. And
you have no pianc? Ah, that is sad.
Could I give you mine, it should be
yours. Butit belonged to my dear hus-
band, who died twenty years ago, and I
counld not bear to part with it. He wasa
Frenchman, and a professor of musie. 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 T come as often as I would,”
said the girl, with a bright smile, ‘T 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 Low
much I think of you!”

But the often proved very seldom, for
some of the summer boarders staid until
1the end of October, and the butter had
to be churned and the fruil canned, and
the young sisters to be prepared each day
for schooi, and the twinm boys—nothing
to speak of in point of years, but perfect
Methuselahs in mischief—to be looked
after from mornirg untilnight, aud win-
ter wardrobes to be made, and a thousand
and one other things to be done.

And then madame fell sick, jand all the
time Viola could spare she spent at her
bedside. *‘“Time that had muech 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 sueh hounses as that and their mis-
tresses, too; sick or well. I have no
servant!”

*““You have me,” Viola could have re-
plied, ‘“and no servant ever worked
harder or for less wages,” but she set her
lips finnly together and said nothing.
Butshe 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, conld go from room to room; but
shg was best satistied as vet to be in the
wee parlor on the lounge before the big
window.

And here 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 faca that
did not escape madame's keen black
eyes.

“Tell me about it, dear,” she said, in
Ler sweet, trembling voice.

Viola knelt beside Ler.

““Yon must be a fairy, madame,” she
said, *“‘for none but a fairy counld have
guessed that I was a little sorry to-day.
And forsuch a trifling canse I'm ashamed
to speak of it.” Bat the old lady msist
ing with gentle persistance, she began:
“It iz a ball I would like to go to, but
cannot. I have never been to a ball,and
this one—yon remember the young lady
who boarded at our honse last summer
with her father and sister—"

**And brother,” suggested madame.

““And ber brother,” repeated Viola,
never lowering her frank blue eyes, but
blushing from the tip of her round chin
to the curls shading her fair brow.
“*Well, she and I were good friends then,
but I never dreamed she would remem-
ber me after she went away, for he—she
I mean—is rich, and I am poor, and our
ways in life lie very, very far apart. But
she has not forgotten me. S:2e, madame,
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 Dbrother signs it too. He
writes a handsome hand, does he not,
maedame?"

““A strong, handsome hand, my dear,
aad he 1s a strong, manly fellow. I do
not forget the messages he used to bring
me from you, and deliver with such
courtly grace. 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 nothing to wear. You know the
crops failed last year on accounc¢ of the
drought. Bat what folly for me to et so
slight a thing distress me for a moment,
when all at bhome have health and
strength, and you are fast getting well?”’
“For which we shonld be—and no
doubt we are—devoutly thankful,” said
the old lady, *‘and all the mors reasons
why yvou should go to the ball. Yon said
jost uvow I must be a fairy. I will prove
my right to the title by being a fairy
godmother. Yon did not know that my
name was Violet. Take the key you will
find under the clock on the mantle, and
open the ottoman that stands yonder.”

*‘Open the ottoman, madame?"
“*Yes; it is ¢ simply a chest in disguise
and ic it lies yoar ball dress.”
The lid of the disgnised 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-fashioned loveli-
ness. Purple violets were scattered here
and there upon the scant skirt, as though
dropped from some careless hand, and
the puffed sleeves and short waist were
made of a wreath of amber-hued lace.
And then came a large quaint fan of
sandal wood and peacock feathers, o
necklace of pearls, a high tortoise-shell
comb, and a pair of satin shoes with low
flat heels and queer pointel toes.
“But you never mean that I should
wear these, madame,” said Viola.
“That do I, most surely,” snid
madame, gayly., “I wore them, child,
mdiny years ago. And now snother Violet
needs them. There is fute in it. And I
will put a spell upon them, and who
knows?—they may help vou to wina
true lover as they did me.”
““Bat the shoes, madame—they are too
small, I'm sure.”
*“Try them, my dear.”
Viola slipped one on. *‘It binds across
the 1nstep,” eaid she.
:‘Tuko the scissors and cut it, then.”
'*Oh, mademe, it wonld spoil it then.”
Doas I bid yon. Fairy godmother
must be obeyed. Now take the rosettes

still remaining in the box, and fasten

one over each shoe to hide to damage
done.”

And with the beautiful rosettes of satin
and lace, with a **V"” encircled in seed-
pearl in the center of each, hidiag the
gaps the scissors had made, the ioilet
was complete.

And so Viola went to the ball not ina
fine carriage drawn by prancing _steeds,
but in ker 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 shonlders 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
unknown Princess of Beanty was among
them.

And the Prince of the reigning house
quickly follower his sister to welcome
her, leaving a Knight with diamonds
stars to sparkle for some faithful wor-
suipper. 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-room and one of the rosettes
bursting from its fastenings on the way,
sway 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 still 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.

But when she awoke from the deep
sleep into which she sank as soon as she
reached her hom3—the sun was on its
westward way—she discovered the loss,
and while she was bewailing it the Prince
rang at the door.

*I bhave a slipper, or shoe, or some-
thing of the kind,"” he said, taking it from
the breast pocket of his fur-trimmed 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, 1 thought it
might fit vou."

““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 aristo-
cratic foot—and that is how thé stitches
that held the friendly rosette giving way
I came it lose it.”

““That I, thank fortune! might find it.
Aud now, Viola, dearest—"

But what need of saying more? You
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 Gopurd.;iory 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,makiug such
demonstrations at the house that people
followed him and rescoed the rider, who
was unable to help himself. Mr. Hugh
MecLellan, of this town, informed us that
the reading of the story brought to his
recollection an ocenrrence of his youth,
when living with his father in Gorham,
this state. The father one evesing
turned the family horse into a large pas-
turs to feed during the night. In some
way (whether frem an injury was never
kuown) the horse commenced to bleed
profusely from the nose. The animal re-
tarned to the bars which gave admission
to the pasture. These he broke down
and pessed up to the farm-house. Hero
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
arrested,thongh he was so much reduced
as to be hardly able to stand. There was
qnite a pool of blood et the door, and a
still larger pool was found io the morn-
ing at the bars, where the horse had evi-
dently been detained in his efforts to
escape from the pasture. And vet we
arc told that animals don't reason.—
Brunswick (Maine) Telegraph.

Senator Manderson.

Comparisons which reflect upon 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 farindicates 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 failing of re-
election, are, gencrally speaking, men of
the age, culture and antecedants which
promise the thorough, vigorohs 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-elect from Nebraska,
Charles F. Manderson, is an able man
and a bril'iact speaker. He wus elected
on the seventeenth joint ballot as a Re-
publican, and accepted the office in a
spzech which has made an impression of
his excellent ability. The country may
expect to hear impressively from Senator
Manderson.

Ex-Empress Eugenie Hopeless,

Dariog the short visit of Prince
Napoleoa to ex Empress Eugenie at
Farnborough, more than one enterpris-
ing press correspondent tried hard to dis-
cover exactly what wes goingon, and
how long the Prinee would remain there.
Bat strict orders had been given to the
servants, and not only was not onead-
mitted within the house, but no qnes-
tions of any kind were answered. oth-
ing can be more quniet and nnostentations
than the manner :n which Her Majesty
lives. She only leaves her apartments
to bear mass in ber private chapel every
morning, and to join in the meals which
she takes twice  day with the members
of ber Lousehold. She infends to build
a new chapel close to her house, and
when it is finished the remuinos of the late
Emwmpercr and of the Prince Imperial will
be removed there from Chiselburst. To
several of those who have visited her the
ex-Empress has expressed her convietion
that the cause of imperialism in France
esnnot be revived with any Lhope of sne-
ceoss for a long time to come.

A good way to save warmth in the
barn this cold weather is to throw a tom-
porary floor of secantling and loose
boards over the driveway and cover it
with a few incLes of straw or old hay,
leaving scuttle holes at convenient inter-
vals. It will prevent the loss of heat

into the great empty space above.

Thé Squatter’s Spirit.

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

“Whicd 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 shonld I
take to lead me to the river?”

‘sTake your choice.”

**Which one leads the river?”

‘““What river?”

“Why, the Arkansaw.”

‘““You want to know which one leads
there?”

“Yes, sir.”

‘““‘How long have you been in this
country?”

““T'hat makes no difference, my friend.
I want to know something of the geogra-
pby of this community."

““No, it makes no difference how long
you have been here, but there ain’ta
geography of this neighborhood, but
there was a lot of 'em in the school-house
when it burned.

“How far is it to the river, any?”

‘““Well, any way, 1t's about 200 miles.”

“Oh, how far 1s it?”

‘“You can make it as far as yom
please.”

“I mean how near is it?"”

“That’ll sorter do. T 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, Lut
it seems like a couple of years,”

““What would you give for a drink?”

““A common-sized mule.”

“1've got some very fine stuff here in a
bottle; have some?" .

The native grasped the bottle cagorly
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."”

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

“‘Helloa! here we are 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.

squat-

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

scrip

A REELIABLE FIRM.

For many months the advertisemnent of John
A Child, of Portland, has appeared in this paper
and he has received a large number of unl‘ers
fron this county, all of which have been filled
honestly and with promptness. That gentleman
has latelv taken a partuer in the person of one of
Portland’'s moest promising yoling men, Mr. Wal-
ter A. Gradon, who has won for himsell hosts of
frienda during the past few years as preseription
clerk in thesame housein which heis now a
partner. The new firm will snatch prices “bald-
headed" if we are to judge from their advertise-
ment. The firm is a thoroughly reliable one,and
any orders sent to them will be promptly at-
tended to.

Silaven's Yosemite Cherry Tooth Paste

An aromatic combination for the preservation
of the teeth and gums. It is far superior to any
Irreparsl.iun of its kind iu the market. In large,
wndsome opal pots, price filty cents.  For sale
by all druggists. Hodge, Duvis & Co., whole-
sale agents, Portland, Oregon.

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

_AKIN. SELLING & CO.

For the best photogrephs in Oregon, go to F.
(. Abeli’s gallery, 167 First street, Portlands His
work will bear the most searching tests, for it is
made by gepouine artists, who understand their
businesa.

The next sensation at the Eiite in Portlend is
the appearance of El Nino, Eddie, the “*Wonder
of the World” and Alice Morgan, the *‘Queen of
Clubs ,' Popular prices, 25 and 50 cents, *

Toexisa Rues.—Send to Jobn B. Garrison,
167 Third street Portland, for catslogues of ie-
signs. __. _

Garrison repairs ail kinds of sewing machines

Take Wm. Pfunder’s Oregon Blood Purifier.
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Portland Business Directory !

DOORS, SASH AND BLINDS.
¥. E BREACH & ©0. 103 Frout Nit.—Dealers
in Palnts, Olls and Glass, Doors, Windows and
Blinds. Bend for Price List and Catslogue,

_LEADING MUNIC HOUSE.
J. i, ROBBINS & NON, 220 FIRST 81—
Wholesnle und retadl dealers o Planos. Organs,
Sheet masie and Musical Merchandise, Pletnre

Frames and Mouldings, Country orders will recelve
prompt attentian,

— T HOOK BINDERSN

J. D. MORTIM EIL —Portlund binnk hook manti=
factory, ' Waaliington street, Portland, Or, The
reliubie  establishment.  Tiptop for good work,

Blank books with Immerl headings mnde n ulr--s-m'!&

MARBLE WORKS. =

MERGES & VOSIER, 47 Stark. -Mounments,
Tombs, Headstones, ete,, furnished in Ital an and
American marb'e, Country orders filled promptly.
Send for pripes and d- gigns.

RUBRVEYDRS,
W. . al..L'KBl;—t?ﬁﬁ;@n?g-}'._(‘iu]|'mFu-T and
survevors. Office—Rooms No. 5 Lane's Bullding,

Euct Portland, All Kinds of surveying and drafting
done forany part of the country.

T BARERIES

EMPIRE BAKER Y- Washington., Voss &
Fulir, Propes.  Mlanufacturers of  Pllot bread, Soda,
Picule, Butter, Boston, Sugur and 8hue Fly crackers
(}nlrn; from the tgmle solioited and promptly st
tended to,

. . KENNFDY,-~-AlLlorney and Counselor st
[aw Hoom 5 Dekum's bullding. Legoal business
pertnining to Letters Patent for inventhonus, befors
the Patent OMee or in the Courts, a specinlly,

NEW CANLIDATE FOR PUBLIC FAVOR Is

the New No, 12 White Sewliig Muchine, on exhi-

bitlon at Garrison's Sewing Machine Siore, Portlund,

Taullors und others interest=d in a tirst-cl -84 manufae
turing machine are invited to call and examine.

SEEDS! SEEDS!

W E HAVE NOW ON HAND AT THE
OREGON SEED DEPOT

The Inrgest stock of seeds ever held hy one firm
north of San Franeisco, which will be sold at reason -
ahle flgures, cousisting of Grass, Vegetable, Flower
tevds, ele, ete. Agents for “Lmperial h’.nL Fouod:
ithwo for Wickshan's Bone Phosphates, Hend for
vatalogue: free to ull applicants, Address,
MILLEIR BROR,,
200 moeond Mireer, Fortland,
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Portland, Oregon.
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THE PHOTOGRAPHER,
NTICELL Piﬁﬁﬁg
10 000 Pianos

‘FIRST AND TAYLOR STREETS,
1.00¢C Crgana,

SE ROSBE PILLS.

i e - k] i
That If you are In want of thoronghly reliahle Infornun-
tion nbout the resources of {iregon, Washington, Iduho
and Montana, and the Pacllic Norhwest o genedal,
you should at once [

== 4
A hia dsome ¥y tlustraied ad ably condocted twe:-iy-
four page publication now eutering |
IS NINTH STUCCESSFUL YEAR. |
Always nnder the same proprietorash p and manage-
ment. Hent (postsge pald, for one Year. 4200, Spym j:le

copy & cts. - I.Lllflgi‘. Pablisher,
1+ 2 Froni Nt., Portlund, Or.

$1000 REWARD

ILL BE PAID TO ANY PERSBON PRODIC-
ing & more efectual remed thm:
Br?‘liaek’s Sure Cure for utarrlk’
‘Which has stood the test for fourteen years. 1 el
4:1..1:.l Druggists, and all who have used sng Lnor-
oughly

tested ounce it specifie for the curd of
l.hnlonhlom:" dme. Try It. Your druggist

ls.m'h L
A xc!ck thoroughly understands, and is eminent!
successful in the treatment of all chronle anc d
mﬂ“of both seRes and mll ages, having
& speclalty of thelr treatment for fourteen ¥
He treats Oaaeer withont using the knife. His favor-
ite presc is furnished to Indy patieats Free.
No lady should be without it \'ounf middle—acecLur
old, male or female, iusanity or a life of suffering is
your inevitable doom unless you apply in time to the
physician who understands, and Is competent Lo Lreat
your case, Waste no more time nor money with in-
com,| t physicians. All communications attenfled
to d?.tch,and are y confident M edi-
sent m{ part of the country. Circulars, -
mo! and s list otn{inwd nestions furnlahed| on
lgﬁmthﬂ. OONB 'I'A’!‘;Dl FREE. Inclose
s three-cent stamp for st and address DR, J ES
KECK. No. 18 Fimat street, Portland. Or. |

NORTHERN PACIFIC
Land and Immigration Company.

Office: Rooms 40 and 41 Unien Block,

PORTLAND., OREGON,

P, O. CHILSTROM, FRANK OWEN,
Presidint, A Secrethry.

This Company operates throughout Oregon, Wash-
ington, Idaho and Montuna,

Lands of nll kKmnds bought and sold.

Immigrant Colonization a Specinlty.

Headquarters for all land seekers.

Description of Government and other wild Isnds
furnished free,

Information glven on all hraneches of husiness,

Correspondence  soliclted  nmd  communications
promptly suswered.,

P. 0. box 8GD. |

PEHITILIP BEST
BREWING COMPANY’S

MILWAUKEE BEER,
Bouttled expressly for the

PACIFIC COAST TRADE,

Euperior in quality and purily to ell others.
One Trial-Will Convince.

SOLE AGENTS, '
CHARLES KOHN & CO,,

44 Front Strief, Portiand, Or. |

OREGON BLOCD PURIFIER. |

EYE & EAR lf_\’:FlRMAR*Y
SANITARIUM,OR HOME FOR THE SICK

Macadam Rousd, bet. Porter nud Wood Sia.,
Sonth Portlund, O, |

Dr. Pilkington, Iate Professor of Eye & Ear I!:-imlg-«‘-‘
in the Medical Department of Willsmette University
has erected & fine buliding, on & beautiful elevation in
the south part of the city, aml 1s ‘m»parp.l to secoino-
date patlents suffering from all diseases of the KYE,
EAR or THROAT. Also will pay special attontiof ta
persons laboring under Chronie Nervous affecti(ms,
and to dizenses peculiar to women. and recelve s Hol
ted number of cases expecting confineuienti. |

The Intention is to provide s Howae for such coses
with all the best hyglenie agencies combined with the
best medicnl xiell]l to be had in the metropolis,

Consulting physician snd sargeon Dr, Philip Harviey,
Prof. of diseases of women and children n the medickl
departiment Willamette University.

Iso De. J. M. ¥F. Browne, Prof, of Physiology nyed,
dep't. Willamette University.
or any smount of references and elrenlar, addnoss
DR. J. B. PILKINGTON, |
Cor. 1st nnd Wushingion Sis., Fortland, O

EHN A. CHILD., WALTER A. GRADON.

John A. Child
& Co., :
DRUGGISTS,
Five (hemicdls,
Toilet Articles,

KRubber Goods +n‘

DRUGGISTS'
BUNDRINS,
1w

Lo
ﬂlll)l‘.b
161 Nerond St.. Portland, Or.

ENLARGED PICTURES

MADE IN THE

Highest Style of the Art,

—BY —
l. G. DAVIDSON,
PHOTOGRAPHER,

PORTLAND, GREGON. |
USE ROSE PILLS.

Special attentlon
en

CASH

|

BETIER THAS GOLD.

CALIFORNIA FRUIT fALT

A Plessant and Efficacions Remedy.

IF YOU HAVE ABUSED YOURSELF

By over lndnlgence tn eating ot drinklui‘ have sich
or nervous hesdsaclie; drvness of the skin, with &
feverish tendency; nlght sweats and ah-e,slt'uanm: by
all menns use

Staven's California Fruit Salt,

And feel young once more,  [i I8 the woman's friend.
Try it; 81 per bottle; 6 hottles for 35 For sale by all
drugists. HODGE, DAVIS & CO,, Wholesale Agents.
Portland, Oregon.

" DR.SPINNEY,

No. 11 Kearny street, 8. F.,
Treats all Chronle and Special Dissascs.

YOUNG MEN

O MAY BE SUFIERING FROM THE EF

fects of vouthful follles or indiscretion, will do
well to avall themselves of this, the greatest boon
ever lald al the altur of suffering lnmanity, DR
BPINNEY will guaantee to foreit §500 for e ery
case of Seminnl Weakness or private discuses of any
kind or charscter which he undertakes and fulls to

cure.
MIDDLE-AGED MEN,

There are many at the age of thirty to sixiy who are
trouliled with t 6 irequent evacuations of the bladder,
nften accompaniod by n «lluhl sntarting or barning
sensation and a wenkening of the system in & manner
the patient eannot secoust for.  On examining the
urinary deposits s ropy sediment will often be found,
and sometimes smaull purticles of albumer will appear,
or the color will be of & tidn m lkish hue. ARaln
changing to 8 dark nod torpld appearance, here are
many men who die of this diiculty, lgnorant of the
ryuse, which s the secoml stiage of Seminel Weankness
Dir. 8, will guaruntes o periect cure in all such cuses,
nnd & healthy restoration of the genftor unlnury or

ang.
¥ Office Houra—10to 2 gnd 4 to s, Sundays from 10 te
11 A. M. Consuitation free. Thorough exsamination

and advice, s, DE SPINNEY & €O,

Call ur addre = :
No. 11 Eeprny street, San Frunemsco, Cal

The GIIENTAL BAZAAR
No, 88 Morrison

Street, between
Third and Fourth

Portland, Or

Importers and
Franders L China
Ware, Jaianese
lLauquerwnrs, Jow-
elry, Teas and Silk
Goo is of 4l kinds.

Manufacturers of
Laities' and Gents’
White Goods, La-
eos, Neckwearand
Fanoc, Gowis,

Agent “an Fran-
s Bool nil
Ehoo Factory. Re-
tuil ut wholesale
I’ﬂ"l‘.

PO, Boux 285,

Orders from the
country filled
prompily.

NEW YORK JEW co.,
107 First eu..l het. Woshington and Stark,
rerilanat, Oretoin
Agents for the 1'.: l."f."hl taiirend Watehes, and

Aenlers i all kinds of Jeweley.  Country orders filled
with dispateh, Goold sent O 0. 0. with privilege of

exsmining before h'.l_\'.ln-':'__ L
rull Set of Teeth for 810,
Best Set, S1 85
l"I"l-:E‘.l‘Il FILLED AT LOW BATES: BATISFAC-
tion guarantesd, Gas admioistercd. Dentsl grnd-
Hnales
IPPRICIIN IT1TO~=,,
"ortinnd, Sregon.
Room M, Uulon Block, Stark streel entrance.,

LAND PLASTER,
For Sale hy
EYERDING & FARRELL,
Alder and Front streels,
FPortlans®, - = - = <« ="
1s00.

(dregon.
1885

J. A. STROWBRIDGE,

DIRECT IMPORTER AND DEALER IN

NO. 180 FRONT STREET,
Portinnd, Oregon.

[fpe] (JREGON BLOOD PURIFIER
19! &

—

- - - -

KIDNEY & LIVER REGULATOR.

F. B, AKIN, Brxy BrLuNG, H.E

BOSS BOOTS ARE BEST.

-

THEY ARE ALL STAVED SEAMS,

HBUY NO OTHER.

A

See that Our Name " Every Palr.
ARIN, SELLING & 00,

SAN FRANCISCO GALLERY.

lDzcse

Prhotographer,
Corner First and Morrison Biresta,
PORTLAND OREGON.

SEWING MACHINE

STORE 167 THIRD ST.

REPAIRING DONE

ON SHORT NOTICE.

2

H. P. GREGORY & CO.,

No. & North Front Si., between A and B,

Portiuvd, Oregon.

SawMLlls

oA W,
Wondworkiog
Maochlvery,

Flone M1
M uchinery,

Water Wheels
ELc, ee,

CRS. FREELAND & ROBERTS,
DICENT'IST-,

Cor, Firsl & Yamhill Ste.. Portland, Or.
(Pavidron's Photogreph Gaillery.)

&F-Fint-class work et the most reasonable
rates

Have both had many years experlence In Oregon
and Calitoruia.

THE BALDWIN

IS THE ONLY FIRST CLANS

Family Restaurant in Portland,

Sykes Surs Cure for catarrh”

1]
l IQUID OR DRY, VRICE §106; “ATM

4 Insuffintors,” free S Dry Cure sod §
tors mnited on recelpt of pries, with full direo
useote. N G, ShIDMORE & Co., Drugglils
stroet, Portinnd, Or, i the N,
Twal, Ll

USE ROSE PILLS.

saole Aorem e

- o -

nia (sleeplessness).

Try it once, and be conviuced.

CINCHONA RUBRA (Red Peruvian Bark
Effective Remedy for Dipﬁlmllilll?l (tho aleohol habit), all forms of Malarial Diseases, Dyspepsia and Tnsom-

No Greater Success has been recorded, and nathing ever introduced giving such unqualified Satisfaction.

For sale by Draggists and Wine Merchants. | '
WILMERDING & CO., Agents for the Pacific Coast, San Fraucisco, Cal,

CHAS. KOHN & (0., Sole .&;geuts for Northwestern Coast, 44 Frent 8t., Portland, Or. he

s i

A
o
.
-

* !

) and California Grape Drandy. A most delightful Tonie, and :
3




