TWENTY YEARS AGO.

Tve wandered to the village, Tom; I’ve sat be-
neath the tree, ! Lo
Upon the school-house play-ground, that shel-
tered you and me;
. But none were lefl to greet me,
were left to know,
Who played with us upon the green,some twenty
Fears 8go,
The gress is just as green, Tom; bare-footed
boys at play
Were sporling just as we
- ust as gay. _ |
But the “Master’ sleeps upon the hill, which,
coated o'er with snow,
Afforded us a sliding-place, scue twenly years
Aago.
The old school-houseds altered now; the benches
are replaced :
. By new ounes, yery like the same our penkuives
opoe defuced;
But the same old bricks are in the wall, the bell
swings to and fro;
Its music’s just the same, dear Tom, "twas twenty
years ago

Tom; and few

did then, with spirits

' The boys were playing some old game, beneath
that same old tree; |
1 have forgot the name just now,—jou’ve played
tha same with me, =
On that same spot; "twas played with knives, by
throwing so and so]
The leader had a task to do,—there, twenty years
3 ngo.
The river's running just as still; the willows on
its side
Are larger than they were, Tom; the stream ap-
pears less wide; _
But the grape-vine swing is ruined now, where
once we played the beau, _ !
And swung' our sweethearts—pretty girls—just
twenty vears ago.

The ppring that bubbled "neath the kill, close by
the spreading beech,

Is very low,— twas then so high that we could
'um!y rench,

And, knesling down to get a drick, dear Tom, I
started s,

To see how sadly I am changed since twenly
years ago

"Pwas by that spring, upon sa elm, you know, |
cul your name,

Your sweetheart’s just beneath it, Tom, and you
did miine the samic;

Some heartless wreteh nas peeled the bark, "twas
dying sure but slow,

Just as she died, whose name vou cut, some
twenly jears ago.

My lids have long been dry, Tom, but tears
came o Iny eyes;

I thought of ber I loved so well, those early
broken ties; :

I wisited. the old church yard, and took some
flowers to strew

Upon the graves of those we loved, some tweuty
veéars ago.

Some are in the church-yard Iaid, some sleep
beneath the sea;

But few are left of our old class, exeepting yon
and me;

And when our timne is come, Tom, and we are
called to go;

1 hope they'il lay us where we played, just
twenty years sgo.

,

A RUSSIAN PRINCESS.

What was I to do? Never was a woman
laced irn such a pitiful condition. T had
{een brought to Russia by a New Eng-
land sewing machine company to run
their machines st an agency of theirs in
street in Bt. Petersburg, where a
Landsome shop had been rented. One
blustery cold dey towards the close of
Ogtober, I found the shop door closed,
and learned to miy dismsy that our agent
bad disappeared and the machines all
been seized for rent and debts. What
was o be done? All the morey I had in
the world was about equivalent to 212,
What was due me I had left in oar
sgent's bands, and I felt sure it was lost.
I thought of everything in the twenty-
five minutes which elapsed between my
heart-breaking when_I found the shop
door closed and m? rapid walk to my
Jodgings. Fortunately my room bad
been hired for the month, and had been
paid for in advance. I had atleasta
roof over my head for a few weeks. An
idea suddenly struck me. I had been
making sn evenirg dress on the machine
for a Russian lady who spcke English.
She had some idea of baying a machine.
Iz crder to expedite the work I had
taken to my room the body of her dress,
and, having a machine there, had sewed
on it nights. That machine I would
‘gertainly keep; it would go very liitle
toward the payment of the debt the
agent owed me. I hurried home. Per-
hape there was a letter with some money
in it. There was nothing. I must find
the lady--bat how? She had left no ad-
dress, She had hardly spoken to me. I
thought I heard her say that she would
come again, and I believed she had fixed
op this day. There was but one chance
in a thousand. I maust stang in the
street and wait until she appefired.

I hastened back and took up my posi-
tion npear the shop. I scanned every
woman passing by. It was bitterly cold
and raw, and the wind chilled me. T was
fasint with anxiety. Had I only Enown
more of the language, I would have
asked a policeman to take me to the
American Copnsul—to the Minister. I
was in despair. Suddenly a carriage
drove np, a footman opened the door
and a lady elegantly dressed alighted. T
tore across the street; it was the Russian
Jady. With my heart in my mouth I
told her my pitifal story and begged her
to help me. If she wanted a servant,
wounld she ‘try me? I had a sewing ma-
chine, and I would make her dresses for
nothing if I conld only stay with her nn-
til I conld write to my people at home;
they would send me money and. I could
get back to the United States. My words
must have had but little sense in them, I
was so broken ‘hearted, for at first she

~hardly seemed to understand me.

“Iwas withont a friend in the world
here; a poor American woman, thou-
sands of miles from her home.”

She looked steadily at me,then opened
her portmonnaile.

" *No, no,” Isail. “I want no money.
T can not beg. I was notso poor as to
ask alms, Bat you do not remember me?
"The store is closed. The man who kept
it has run awsy. I showed you the way
the machine was worked.”

Then she scanned me quickly; next
cross-questioned me sharply.

*“How could & young girl trust herself
alone in this strapge country?” she
asked,

“I am not alone. Two other young
women came from the United States with
me. Two weeks ago they were sent
home, and the miserable man in charge
induced me to stay, promising to give
me money enough at the end of next
month f.r my trip home to the United
States. Might not the police look up the
ﬁsester? I have been outrageously swin-

““The police? and my dress—am I to
lose it?” the lady asked impatiently.

“Not all of it. The skirt is in the
shop; the body, the waist, is 1n my room
almost finished.”

It seemed to me dreadful thst in my
agony she sbould talk about her dress,

‘*Where do you live?” she inguired
abruptly. I told her. *‘“‘Get into the
carriage,” shesaid. I didso. When we
were off the main street she stopped the
carriage, got out with me and we walked
to my lodgings. I opened thedoor. On
the table was her nd. 1t did not
seam o interest her. She picked it up,
however, glanced at it a moment, then

| Little sister, good-bye.

threw it down. She examined the sew-
ing machine. .

“How long would it take me to hecome
proficient in working this?” she inquired
as she sat down before the machine and
tried the pedals. *‘'Is it fatigning?"’

‘‘No, madame. Oh, wou d you buy it?
It is mine by rights. The money for it
might helfa me to leave St. Petersburg.”

“How long did you say it would take
me to become proficient?”

““Two weeks—perhaps less.”

“*Would it distignre my hands?” She
took off her gloves, showed her well
cared-for hands, her fingers glittering
with rings.

‘““Your beautiful hands would hardly
be spoiled.”

“Well, then, give me a lesson at once
—at once. I will pay you for your
tronble.”

I expressed my gratitude with almost
tears in my eves. *‘I have po material
here—but anything will do,” I said, as 1
opened my trank and took out an apron.
“I will run a tuck across the bottom—it
will do no harm.”

““Nonsense. Take the waist and begin
on that.”

““Bat it is quite finished, and sany extra
stitching would spoil this delicate cream-
colored silk.”

““Give it to me,” said the lady, taking
up her scissors and deliberately cutting
the waist up the back.

“Now sew me up this,” she eried. T

the machine, sewing wup an ugly gash,
but of course the waist was spoiled.
*“*Now I will try;" and she sat down, and
under my instructions worked for an
hour. She was wonderfully elever with
her fingers and seemed to seize the
peculiarities of the machine at once,

‘At this rate of progress, madame, you
would become ¢nite a good workwoman
in ten days,” I said, approvingly.

She roade no reply, but worked away
for another half hour, erossing and re-
crossing the body with stitehes, ‘It is
not so tiresome after all,” she said, ““but
I have had egough for to-day. To-mor-
row J will call, and then you will take
the machine to pieces and show me how
it must be put together again. Yon will
oblige me very particularly by not going
out to-day. I have to thank you for
your patience. Keep my visit silent. I
bope you have learned that in Russia it
is better to keep a quiel tongue. Do not
returo to the shop. Pray take this for
my first lesson,” and she placed on the
machine table a piece of gold.

] am very much overpaid,” 1 said.

“Where are you from? English or
American?”

**American—{rom New Hampshire.”

“New Hampshire! Where is that?”

“One of the New England states."”

*I pever heard of it. You are a good
Republican, I suppose?”

“*1 hope s0.”

“Well, adien.” I felt very much in-
clined to kiss her, She looked cold and
haughty, but my heart was so full of
thankfulness that, overcoming somewhat
the awe I felt, I ventured to take her
hand in mine apd put it to my lips. She
did not withdraw i1t. *‘Poor child,” she
said, *‘you do not look more than twenty
and at yvour age to be in such trouble!
This must be a hard experience for you.
Good-bye, and nntil to-morrow.” She
gazed at me steadfastly, as if she would
loog me through, and then, bowing, left
me.

I did not, would not allow myself to
be digheartened. I sat down and wrote
two letters—one to my mother at Am-
herst, the other to a sewing-machine
company at New York, I explained my
pitiful condition,

Next morning early tiiere wss a low
knock at my door. I opened it, and a
woman plainly dressed entered. She
did not say a word. She placed a bundle
she beld in her hand in & chair apd at
once went to the machine, took up the
bodice and commenced sewing,

“Yon will kindly forget the lady of
vesterday and know me as Elise simply,
or rather, as Eliso is French, we will say
Eliza. I want to learn your trade. It
is 2 whim of mine. “Do you think that
in & month I could earn my bread ‘his
way? I offer'you a partnership. I ecan
find the funds. The contents of the shop
will probably be sold out and you will
be able to buy one of the machines for
me. Now, will you take this one apart?

I bad not a word to say. I broughta
wrench, a screwdriver, an oil can and
unloozened the working parts of the ma—
chine. She took they oil can and bent
over the machine, studybng it. Inotiead
that she touched with her~white fingers
all the grimy parts of the machine until
Ler hands were soiled.

*‘It is by no means as
a revolver,” she said.

I made no comments as™I put the
working parts together. She was very
silent, working incessantly upon some
coarse material she had brought with
ber. I sat near her—teaching her what
to do. She worked on until past noon.
*“Is it not time to eat something?”

“Itis,” I replied; “*wounld madam par-
take of my simple meal?”

“Madam! I awm- Eliza—and yon say
your paué is. Mary. Mavy, I shall be
very gfad fo share your food with vou, if
you will let me. If you have not enough
fce two, I will go out and buy what is
wanted. What shall it be? I dare say I
can shop better than you. Will you lend

}um plieated as

shoes?"

Before I could say a word she had
them all on. Then she laughed for the
first time and courtesied to me. *‘Sister
Mary," “‘Sister May,” she cried in great
glee, ‘‘our co-partnership begins from
to-day. I am capital and you brains.
I shall not be
gone more than aquarter of an hour.”
And T was so astonished as to be speech-
less. In a trice she was back, loaded
down with packages. She bhad a load of
bread, a piece of cheese, a pot of pre-
serves, n breast of smoked goose, some
salt cucumbers. *‘I have a somayar, but
it was too beavy for me to carry. The
man I bought it of will bring it here at
once. It is second-hand, but as good as
new, I sce you have a tea-pot. My only
two extravagances were some good soap
and a pound of the best tea. Come, let
us eat. I can arrange-anything. I am
to wait on you.”

Then came the man with the copper
nrn and charcoal, and she made the tire
and prepared the meal. “We don't
drink tea out of cups when we belong to
the people, but swallow it in tumblers.”
Though I sat down at the little table
with her; I ate very sparingly; I was so
much confused.

‘“Before I conclude my first day’s les-
son. Sister Mary, let me ask you some-
thing. Did you ever read the ‘Arabian
Nights?” Itis s b.ek I suprose all the
world has read.”

“It is quite well known in the United
States. All children read it and ‘Robin-
son Crusoe.’”

“*So I thought.”

““You want me to remember Aladdin?”’

““Not at all. ' The story I wish you to
t! ink about is not half so pleasant, It
is about Sindbad the Sailor, and the old
man-ape lhe could not get rid of. Yon
are the sailor, Sister Mary, and I am the

ugly old man-apa,” and she mude so

took it, and as carefully as I counld ran”

me yonr sLawl, your furs and your over-.

comical a grimace that I could not help
smiling.

“I assure you that is my charaeter and
you mnever will get rid of me until you
break my head. Sister Mary, will yon
share your supper with me, yogr bed
with me to-night, your breakfast with
me to morrow, not for that day, but for
the npext day. and the day after that?”
She said this very quietly as she took
my hand in hers. I was ataloss to
know how to reply.

‘““We are to wori together for our liv-
ing—only, Sister Mary, make me pro-
ficient. I will be so diligent.”

‘But, madam.”

“*No—Sister Eliza.”

‘*Sister Eliza, how is it possible that a
lady of means, whose scquaintance I
made but yesterday, who awed me with
her grand manners, her carriage, should
wish to become a sewing-woman?”

“Ask me no qnestions. This, however,
I will promise you. The story of the
old man-ape is partially true, but thers
is a Jimit to your endurance. In a month
from now, I swear to yon, your passage
home shall be paid you, and besides that
there will be given you a handsome sum
for you to start in life with in your own
country; only, for Gud's sake, remember
that just as you threw yourself on my
mercy I now throw myself on yours. I
believe you have character and courage.
No harm will come to you. I want =a
refuge, and bave found it. Teach me
what you call the tension, how to tighten
the band when it slips, how to gauge the
stitch, and what to do when the thread
breaks.”

In o day I learned to love that woman.
All the haughty,prond manner was gone.
She waited on me. She was the first up
in the morning. She was alaays busy.
The porter of the house evidently mis-
took her for one of the two giris who had
been in the employ of the sewing machine
company, for one or the other of them
had often been in my room. Some
small extra compensation bhad been
given him for the new lodger. She never
spoke save in IKnglish, and Ler coming
to me had beensv mysterious that I felt
quite certain the porter was entirely ig-
norant of her condition.

Certainly it worried me a great deal.
More than onee I ventured to ask for an
explanation, but Eliza wonld place her
hand on my mouth eo that my speech
was interrupted. It distressed me to see
how hard she worked, for I felt sure that
this new life was hurting her. I could
see thet from her pallor. If anything
more than another made me feel sorry it
was for her beautiful hands. She seemed
to take iufinite pains in soiling them.
“They are filthy—horrible,” she would
say, ‘‘and still I think I ocare for them
more than I should—if [ only could get
a thick, red, rough skin on them."”

As she had said, the owner of the store
was only too glad to sell me a machine.
Eliza furnished the money. Work came
to us in a mysterious way—Ileft down
stairs with the porter. By and by a fash-
ionable dressmaker, who made dresses
for the court ladies, sent for me and
gave me work. As what we bad to do
was well sewed and were always prompt,
in less than three weeks we were doing a
good business. My companion, save for
the daily purchases made in the immedi-
ate neighborhood for food never went
out. No one called on her; she never
received a letter. A few days over tue
month had passed, when one morning sas
I was running up & seam in a piecs of
cloth, my needle struck something. It
was a piece of paper.

“It is for me, Sister Mary," said Eliza.
She took the bit of paper, held it to the
stove, appeared to read something, and
then opened the stove door and burned
it. I did not question her. She worke:
on cheerfully all day, chatting on indif-
{ferent subjects

That night when we were in bed, tak-
ing me in her arms, she said:

““Poor Mauary, your troubles, your
anxisties, are now over. To morrow
early apply for your passport. It will
cost vou to go from here to Liverpool,
say £40, and the passage from Liverpool
to the United States as much more; tuat
makes £80, and you will have something
to spare. I wish it conld Lave een
more, but you will have altogether £330,
which, after dedncting your traveling ex-
penses, will lenve you some money to be
gin your life with again. From me-—
who have learned to love a singularly
honest and simple-minded woman—yon
shall haye this ring,” and she slipped on
my finger a ring, ““but don’t wear 1t; the
diamond might betray me. So far, Meary,
you have run no risk, but next week you
might be ruined forever, for vou have
harbored .

I was speechless with terror.

““Only a woman,” she continued,
“whose own life —or the life of any one
else who stood in Lher way—she would
care no more for taking than wonld the
cook who wrings a chicken's neck. Do
not be shocked, Mary, I shall sleep as
aweetly to-night as if death did nol
threaten me. My story, as far as relates
to you, is soon told. It became necessary
for me a month ago to disappear. The
simplest chance in the world threw you
in my way. - Had you been of any other
nationality than an American I would
pever have trusted you. Youn might go
out now, Mary, asnd sell me Judas-like
for a sum of money which would make
you rich for life.”

I clung convulsively to her and bade
her be quiet.

“Through my veins, child, there runs
the best blood in Russia, but every drop
of it I will shed for the cause. Thank
your God for younr lowly estate. You
must go away to-morrow, and now good
night.”

I begged her to cowe to the United
States with me. She said:

*‘No,my place is here. I shounld be use-
less there.”

Then she complained of lassitude, and
presently weunt to sleep, I looked at her,
her face pillowed on her arm, breathing
as calmly as an infant, and ' thought her
the loveliest woman I had ever aeen.

Next morning, out of a package of
some rough material, she produced, as if
by magie, a roll of notes which, without
counting, she handed to me. *“Later in
the day there ought to arrive some furs
for me, for poor Mary must not get cold.
Now, away with you.” Her old manner
had returned. ‘‘Get your passport. Go
by Bremen to England, or the ice will
delay yon. Do not wait,”

541l I was irresolute. I could not
bear to leave her. I sobbed as if my
heart wounld break. Then she knelt to
me and implored me to go. At last I
consented. My p ssporf was given me
at police headquarters without & word.

1 returned to onr room. As I stood at
the landing the cheerful clatier of the
machine was heard. Eliza wus bending
over her work, singing some plaintiff sir.
“Is it all right?”’ she asked, very quietly.
“Sce, your furs have come. They are
very beautiful, aud so wasm.”’

‘I have permission to leave.”

“Thank God! See my work.
I conld donow without you.”

“You do not lova, me, Eliza,” I eried.

“Not love you—my sister! Iloved my
husband—he was shot. I loved my only
child; in the agony of my grief—becanses
his father was killed—from my breast he

I think

love you best. Then she burst into a
paroxism of tears. *‘It is because I love
you—that I might be your death.”

As she rung my hand she felt the ring
on my finger. “‘Off with it! You wore
your mittens at the pelice office! If they
had seen it! Quick, let me hide it. She
took off my shoe, and hid the ring in my
stooking. ‘*Should you ever marry, sell
the ring; or the stone in it, and you will
not be portionless. Now, off with you.
I have made a bundle for you. Therest
of your things you will give me. Here
is & phot-ogmpl{ of yonrs--you will let
me keep it? I have been happier with
you than for years.” She took me by
the hand, gave me one long kiss, closed
the door on me, and I never saw her
mors,

My trip home was without a single in-
cident. My dear mother comforted me.
Still, there were some vague feelings of
dread. My mind wandered, all I could
do,towards my room companion. Picking
up a newspaper when at home,some ftwo
weeks after my arrival, I read in the tel-
egraphic dispatches:

**St. PETERSBURG, Dec. 31.—An arrest
of great importance has been made.
One of the chief actors in the: Nihilistio
plots, a Russian princess, was faken, but
only after she had killed one of the two
police. Disgnised as a sewing-woman,
she had baffled the police.”

A Parisian Journalist’s Buttefly Exist-
ence.

The other night I fell in with a noted
journalist whé gave me s picturesque
and comiecal account of the luborioud life
which he, in common with most of :his
confreres, leads in- this whirlpool of
Paris. It was past midnight, and Le vas
just calling on his wife toaccompany her
home; b1t as people were only just be-
ginning to come, I suggested that he was
going away too early. ““Mon zher, I
must be up at half-past five,” *“Half
past five?” I said, “*for a man who goes
to bed at munearthly hours, and writes
leading editorials for a morning newspa-
per!” **Oh,” he said, holding up his
hand and spreading out his fingers in a
gesture of humorous deprecation, “I am
no better than a galley slave, This I'ri-
day nignt it is merely due to the provi-
dence of kindness that there is not a the-
atrical premiere. Had there been one, I
should have been deprived of the pleas-
ure of coming here, and should have
been obliged to sit in a heated theater
until after one o'clock, carefuliy taking
notes and studying the situution of a
play which would not appeal to my feel-
ings; and then should have trundled
home in an ill-smelling cab, to be up at
half-past five, taking a cup. of chocolate
and get awry by an early train."”

“*For what purpose?” I asked.

““Tc go down into the eountry und lec-
tare at a military school, where I am one
of the professors, and where, if I atn not
on the platform at my desx at exactly
eight—I shounld receive such a ministe-
rial whipping that I shounld not be likely
to forget 1t. I get back to town tired
out for my mid-day meal. 'Then at one
o'clock, pungtually, I sit down to write
out my feuilleton on the theatrical per—
formance of the previons night, which
takes me three hours to do. Then I post
it off to the newspaper to which I con-
tribute once a week all sucih matters.
This finished, I jump ioto a cab and go
to anotlier newspaper office, where I
write political editorials. There I work
Itke & econdemned eriminal until séven,
and I am always late at dinner;after din-
ner, very often—and he raised both
hands and shook them—very oftsn,
thanks to the merciless Labits of mana-
gers of theaters, there is a premiere rep-
resentation on Sanday night, and my
poor head is cooked again until one
o'clock on Sunday morning. Then I
have two books i hand, ore of which I
am under contract to deliver at a certain
tima, and the other I am contributing
serialiy to an artistic journal, so that I
am surprised at myself when I have leis-
ure enoagh to go into society. Dut that
is nothing new. Everybody in literature
does thesame. Wae live a stupid life of
perpetnal, work with hardly an instant
for reflection.” And ke took his wile
nnder his arm and went off with his
shoulders bowed, as if he were already
prepared to batt against the barriers of
overwork always rising in front of him.
—Letter to Philadelphia Fress.

To prevent sausages from buarsting
when cooking, never make a hole in them
with a fork while turning them.

Siaven's Yosemiie Uherry Tooth Paste

An aromatic combination for the preservation
of the teeth and guma. It is far superior to any
preparation of its kind in the market., In large,
bhandsome opal pots, price fifty cents.  For sale
by alldruggists.  Hodge, Davis & Co., whole-
sale agents, fortland, Orezon.

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

~ AKIN, SELLING & CO.

Turgzd Roas.—B8end to Jobn B. Garrisom,
167 Third street Portland, for catalogues of fe-
signs.

Take Wm. Plunder's Oregou Blood Purifier.

Pariland Basiness Dirgolory !

L B

___ DOORS, SASH AND BLINDS.

F. E. BEACH & €O —103 Front Nt.—Derlers
in Paints, Olls and Glass, Doors, Windows and
Rllnda. Send far Price List and Catalogue.

ucked poison and died. After them I

ENLARGED FPICTURES,

I. G. Davidson, the popular Portiand phologra-
her, is filling orders for enlarged pictures of all

inds, at his gallery onthe corner of First and

Yamhill streets. He emrloga ‘& number of the |

best artists at thiswork and it will bear the closest
inspection. His work is as good aus any ever pro-
duced on this coast, while his pricesare extremely
reasonable Mr. Davidson will receive orders by
mail from any part of th= northwest coastand will
deliver them, all finished in the highest style of
the art, within a reasonsble time. A trial order
from any section of the country will convinee
anyone that Mr. Davidson is the man-to favor
with orders, a8 fair treatment has always been
bis rule.

Howe's Originnl Jobilee Singers and Consoll-
dated Minstrels, :
This great compauy, now playing to crowded
houses throughout the Sound, turning hundreds
of people away nightly, will appear in Oregon
City Monday,&pril 9th, Salem, Tuesdar, 10th,
Eugene, W ?nesdsly. 11th, Albany, Thuraday,
12th, Cornallis, Friday. 13th, Independence,
Saturday, 14th. 1 hecompany will open at New
Market theater in Portland as soon as the present
dramatic gopmpany, now playving there, lt-an-l.
The papers throughout California and the Sound
country are lond in praise of tlis company, and
we advise all our readers throughout the valley
to go and witness their wonderful performances. |

The next sensation at the Elite in Portland iu!
the appearance of El Nino, Eddie, the “Wonder |
of the World” and Alice Morgan, the “Queen of |
Clubs ;' PFopular prices, 25 and 59 cents. ol

For the best photogruphs in Oregou, go to P,
G. Abell’s gnllery. 187 First street, Portland. His |
work will bear the most searching tests, for it is|
made by genuine artists, who understand their
business.

Garrieon repairs il kinds of sewing mechines |

AN UNPARALLELED OFFER !

1st —Clents’ Orlde Guard : usnnl price, 87 500 price|
2 5 Cutl represenls seetlon, 4 sizo,
2d—FElegant hrillwnt Scarfl 1
23 81 50,

3 —Gients'
usnal price,

Ith— Bresstpin, s gem, 31 30 oxoal price, 25,

fth—A beautiful Bosom &tad; very briillant, #1 50
usual price, o5

Bth—Tadies’ brillinnt Eur Drops, £1 50, asaal! price, 85§

We willi retorn money on any of these goods if they
are not supsrior o yvour anticipations, knowing tha
na such offer has been made before  Send money or}
der if possible, and address THE MIORTON AGENCY,
Portland, Oregon. P. O, box 302, |

The ORIENTAL BAZAAR

No. @8 Mnrﬂm:h
Street, hetween
Third und Fourth
Portland, Or

recular price|

|
Ring: it canl over finger for =lzz, 42|

Tmporters and |
T'enlers 1 Chinp
Ware,  Jaranesp
FugquerWurs, Jew-
elrvy, Teas nnd Silk
Goods of all kinds,

Manufacturers of

Ladies' and Geuly'

8 White Goods, L

ees, Neckwesrani!
Fancs Goods.

Agent San Frar|-
clara  Bool a;mi
Hhoe Factory. Re-
tull nt “lu-ln'!«h}l‘
price.

P.0.Box 285.

Oriders from tHe
country filldd
promimly.

S},OOO REWARD
ILL BE PAID TO AXNY PEHRSON PRODUU-
Ing A mare !'l.rt‘('tulbl remedy than

Dr. Keck®s Sure Cure for Catarrh,
Which has stood the test for fourteen years. Phys
duu.' Druggists, and all who have used and inoy-
oughly tested t&m 100 It speci@e for the otre of
luut luﬂirluome . Try 1. Your druggist has
t. price §1. p

r. Kvck thoroughly anderstands, and 1s rmimmﬁ;ﬂ
succesafnl in the treatment of &ll ehironle anc di
cult discases of both sexes and nll nges, havl
made a specialty of thelr ireatment {or (ourteen years
He trests Cancer withont using the knlfe. His favor-
ite ﬁrr.-lhpmn is furnished to Indy patieats Freeé.
No ¥ sbouid be without it. Young, middle-aged rE
old, male or female, insanity or a life of sufering
your lnevitahle doom unless you apply in time to the
physiclan who undemstands, and ls comnpetent £ treat
Your case. Waste no more time nor money with in-
com nt physicians. All commuonications attendod
to with dispatch, and are strictly confidentianl,, Medi
cines sent to m{ part of the country, Circnlars, testi-
monials, and & list of printed qoestlons furnished an
uprllcll’.hn. CONAMULTATION FREF. Incloge
i three-cent stamp for list and addres« DR JAM ks
KECK. No. 135 First street, Portland. Or. I

ENLARGED PICTURES

MADE IN THE
Highest Style of the Art,

—BY—

1. G. DAVIDSON,
PHOTOGRAPHER,
PORTLAND, OREGON. |

EYE & EAR INFIRMARY
SANITARIUM,OR HOME FOR THE SICK

Macadam Rooad, bhet. Forter nud Wood Sis.,
South Fortland, Or. !

Dy, Plikington, Inte Professor of Eye & Ear Disenses
In the Medical {l-ﬂ-]&mrunrnt of Willamette TTnivergity
has erected s Ane hulldioe. on s beautiful elevation In
the south part of the city, and s ub-;mrwl to sCvono-
daute paticnts suifering from all disewses of the EYE,
EARor THROAT., Also will pay special attention to
persona laboring under Chrouiec Nervons affeotldns,
and to diseases peculiar o women., snd receive a liml
ted numberof enses expecting conlinemnent,

"Phe tutention s 1o provide w Howvie for such csses
with all the best hygienle agencies combined with phe
best medieal skill 1o be had in Lhe metropoila,

Consulting plrysician snd surgeon Dr. Philip Harviey,
Prof. of disetses of womeu sud children In the miodjeal
dopnrtment Wihonerte University. |

Also Dir. J, M. F. Browne, Prof, of Physiology mjed,
dep't, Willamet e University. !

l!“ur any smount nf references and elrenlar, n-l-i’[o.-us

DR. J. 5. PILKINGTON,
Cor. Ist and Washington Sts., Porthand, O

T TTLEADING MUNIC MOUSE,

J M. ROBBINS & SON, 220 FIRST Ni.—
Wholesale aod retall dealers In Planos, Orguns,
Eheet musle aml  Musleal Merchundise, Picture
Frames and Mouldings., Country orders will recelve
prompt attention.

T TTBOOK BINDERS

J. D. MORTIM ER. —Portlend blank boox muann=
factory, 65 Washington street, Portiand, Or. The
relluble  establishwent. Tiptop for good work,
Blank books with poated headings made kspacia'ty.

MARBLE WOREKS. — 7

MERGES & VOSPER, 47 Ntark.—Monuments,
Tomhbs, Headstones, ete., furolshed In Ttdding and
orders filled promptly.

Awmerican marble, Conntr ¥
ssend for prices and d, BIEI_M.

= <= RIRVEYORS,

W. B, MAYXRE—(vi Elxrsinwr. Contractor and
survevors, OMece—Room Na, 8 Lane’s Bullding,
Eant Portland. All kinds of surveylng and drafting

done fm-nn: E:rt of the cmm.r{.

PEITI.IPEPr BHSTT
BREWING COMPANY'S |

MILWAUKEE BEER,
Botlled expressly for the |

PACIFIC COAST TRADE,
Euperior in quality and purity to all others|

One Triel Will Convince. |
e |

SOLE AGEINTS,

CHARLES KOHN & CO.,

44 Front Streetl, Portiand, Gr.

T BAEKERIER

EMPIHE BAKER Y. Washingibn, Voss &
Fuhr, Props. HManufacturers of Pllot bread, Soda,
Plenle, Butter, Boston, Sugar and Shoe Fly erackers
:lnlrn: froun the trade sollited and promptly at
ended to,

. ATTORNEYN,
. . KENNEDY .~—Atlorne

tiww Room & Dekum's bultding. Legul business
partaluiug to Letters Patent for loventions, belors

the Patent Office. or In the Conrts, n specinity.
g NEW CANLIDATE FOR PUBLIC FAVOR IS
the New|Nn, 12 White Sewling Mauchine, on exlyl-
bitlon at Garrison's Sewling Machine Store, Portlmwl,
Tallors and uthers interested in & first-cluss manufac-
turlng wnaching are loyited to eall and examine.

SEEDS! SEEDS!

WE HAVE NOW ON HAND AT THE

OREGON SEED DEPOT

The laesgesl stock of seeds ever held by one firm
north of Ban Frauciseo, which will be sold at reason-
ahle figures, consisting of Grass, Vegetubie, Flower
rewds, ele, ete. Agents for “Imperial fgg Food;”
also for Wickersham's Boune Phosphintes, Send for
catalogue; free to ull spplicants.  Address,
| MILLER BRS,,

200 Second Street, Portland,

OSE PILLS.

wid Counselor st

USS;R

|
THE BALDWIN

IS THE ONLY FIEST CLASS |

Family Restaurant in I’ort!rTul.

@ GRS. FREELAND & ROBERTS,
DENTI=NTM,

Cour, Firnt & Yemutll ~te., Poﬂland.iﬂr.
{Pevidson's Pootograph Gallery.)

&Fo-Firl-clesy work at the mcst reasnniable

rates J

Have both had many years experience in Odegoo

and Califorisia,

Full Set of Teeth for § u'r

Hext Set, B15

'FFI-:'I'!I FILLED AT LOW RATES; “.\Tfﬁh‘.\i‘-
tion guaranteed, Gos administered. Dental froad-
HTEV TSR |

FITICEIN I3 1ROes,,
- Portinnd, (Mregon.
Room 51, Unlon Block, Stark street entrance.

G WESTINGHOUSES CO

Scheneetady, New York.

—_—

BRANCH HOUSE,

PORTLAND................OREGON

G. P. DART, Manager.

TRACTION ENGINES. DRAG SAWS, &e. We do

cific Cons’,

PENSE of the FARMETIR,
Englne will do the SAME WORK with ONE-THIR
this MARKET.
addnessl, -

Also titneral Agents for The
Westinghouse Muching
Co."s New Double Cylinder,
Bingle Action, Seif-Contain-
cd Eagine, Unexcelled for
Economy \u every particular,
Billled Eogineers unneces-
sy, No Packing, no Adjus
ing, no Pounding o boxes,

-

MANUFACTURERS of THRESHERS, LEVER and TREAD HORSE POWERS, PORTABLE and

not claim to have the ONLY THRESHER In Oregon .

But we'll suy we cdn prove that we have a machine the best adapted to the wanis of the Farmers of the Pa-
We clnim wo can thresh eleaner from the straw, save the gramn better, and do more and better
work In general than others. Nelther do we have to rebuild our machloes In the feld ot the TIME and EX -
We warrant all machkivery sold by ue. We FURTHER GUARANTEE that our

D LE=S FUEL and WATER than ANY ENGINE In

L'o 1ot buy without seeing our goods or hearing from na.  For olreulars or other information
G. Westinghoose & Co., Fortland, Oregon.

O fice fool of Morrison Nt

e =T

EETIER THAY GTLD

CALIFORNIA FRUIT SALT.

A Pleassnt and Eficacions Bemedy,

i e e

IF YOU HAVE ABUSED YOURSELF

By over Iudulgence In eating or drinking: have sick
or nervous hesdache: dresness of the sKin, withr &
feverish tendency; night swents atl sleeple sanveas; by
all means use
Slaven’s Caiifornia Frait Salt,

And feel yvoung once more. Tt I the woman's friend
Try It; 21 per bortie: 6 botths for % Forssle by all
drigzi=ts. HOLOE, DAVIS & OO, Wholesule Agents,

Portland, Oregan,

eV,

W SREE 2N,
RAL le&t WATEN o

4 ‘-"\f-_, r .‘Jk”—l’ . - - v
NEW YORK JEWELRY MANUF'G CO.,
107 Filrst St., het. Washingteon nnd Stark,

Purtinnd, Ore oon.

Agenta far the Hoeckford licillead Watches, and
denlers tn ndl Kinds of 70 L8 Country orders flll
with dispateh. Goods sent O, O, D, with pnivilege o
exwmindng belors huving,

F R AKIN, BEN BELLING, H. E. DoscH,

BOSS BOOTS ARE BEST,

THEY ARE ALL STAYED SEAMS,
BUY NO OTHER,

See that Qur Name I3 on Every Pair,
AKIN, SELLING & OO,
___Portiand, Oregon.

e e,

H. P. GREGORY & CO,

No. 5 North Front St., between A and B, |

Fertland, Orrgon.

Sawills

AND

A Wi,
Waoodworking
Muchinery,

Steam Englnes
und Holiers,
Mining
Maclilnery

Beltlog,
Pouceking
und Slawe,

Flonr M1
Muachinery,

Water Wheels

Eve., ere.

SEWING MACHINE

STORE 167 THIRD ST.

REPATREING DONE

NORTHERN PACIFIC
Land and Immigration Company.
OMce: Hoomu 10 snd 41 Unlon Bleck,

PORTLAND, OREGON,
P. O CNrLSTROM, Frasg Owex,
Presia: pt. Scoretary.

Th's Company operates throughout Oregon, Wash-
lngton, Idahg and Montans,
Lands of all kKinds bought and sold.
Immbgrant Coluuization & Sheelnlly.
Hendguarters for sll land seelerms.
Deseription of Government and other wild lands
furnlahed free, :
Iuformmation given on all branches of business,
Correspondence  =ollelted  and  communications
prompily ansawered, '

P. 0. hox H39.

et Tl
«d b il LL
10 000 Pianos
1000 Organs,
re == himif, Moy

f Maunlostaurans

Fron $20 to $1. 140
Casls, Kent or

Yisnts Hmenba
Coatalones Free,

ANTISELL,

i1, Warl ot 4 | el

bt Fracmissn

it ES

THE PHOTOGRAPIER,

FINST AND TAYLOR NTH EETS,
Fortiund, OQregon.

EGON BLOOD PURIFIER

FRANCIS(CO GALLERY.

(Dzcre

Photogra heor,
Corner Firet nnnd Morrison Btreets,
PORTULAND OREGON.

" DR.SPINNEY,

Neo. 11 Kearany street, K ¥,
Treats all Chroniec nod Special Discases

YOUNG MEN

WH.O MAY BE SUFFERING FROM THE
fects of youthfu! failles or indiscretion,

well to avall themssilves of this, the 'r.m%
ever lald at the aliar of suffering humanity, .
RPINNEY wil guvantes to for.el for e ery
ciase of Seminsl W enkness or private disesses of any
kind or character which he undertnkes nod falls to
cure. :
MIDDLE-AGED MEN, 3
There are many at the age of thirty to sixty
rtroubled with t.o trequent evacustions of e
often accompacied by o sibhy smurting or
sengation snd &8 weaenlng of the system in &
the putient cannot sceouut for. On e:nnlum
urinary deposits g ropy sediment will olten bs
and sometimes stuall particles of albnmor will gppesr,
Agaln
are

f)rllu-’rolur will kbﬂ t;l‘u 1!:1111 milkish hoe,
shanging to a dark and torpid appearnnce,

:u‘uuy n'ﬁu. who die of this slfflcalty, |1|mnnl. the
eitse, whioh §s the second stage of Semiosl W

Dr. 8. will guarantec u porfect cure In all stuch cases,

nnd o Bealthy restoration ol the genlior uninary o

AN,
OfMce Hours—10 to 4 and 6105, Sandays from 10 te
aminatwon

1WA, M. Consultatlon free, Thorough ex
wnd wivice, =5,
Call ur addre » NI SPINNEY & €O,
No, M Kearny stres 1, Bun Franeiseo,

REGQM BLODD PURIFIER

JOHN A. CHILD. WALTER A. GRADON:

John A. Child
& Co.,

- DRUGGISTS,

Fine Chemicals,
Toilet Articles,

Eubher Goods and

DRUGGISTS
BUNDRIES,

Bpectal atiention ghw
«n L

CASH ORDERS
= M By Mall
161 Necand Kt., Portland, Or.

LAND PLASTER,

For Bale by

EVERDING & FARRELL,

Alder and Front sireets,

SAN

Urcgon,
1888,

J. A. STROWERIDGE,

DINECT INPONTER AND DEALER IN

LEATHER & FINDINGS.

NO. 180 FRONT STREET,
Portiand, .

Portlans, - P * . ® .

1sdw.

—————
[ 10
rr

\S7kes Suro G o atarmy

npffiaturs,” price 0o, 1=r O
tors nukiledd on reotipt of price, with i

o O BRINDUMORE & On,,

(1% 6Le, '
e sSede bwreica e Lhe e

Slreet, Prgiand. M

[rhe IR )
FU PBFUNDE R'S 2
{621 KiDNEY & LIVER REGULATOR. |

" USE ROSE PILLS.

et




