“ROCKE OF AGES"—A COMMENTARY
ANON,

“Rook of :‘rg cl:hn. for d::ae."
Toough maiden sung:
Fell the m’un usiy W
From Rer girlish, gleeful tongue;
Bang =s little children sung;
_Bang sa sing the birds 10 June:
Fell words like brown leaves down
On the current of the tune:
“Rock of ages, cleflt for me,
L.;t me hide mysell in thee.”

“Lat me hide myself in thee—"
Felt her soul no need to hide;
Swaet lhgl::gu song could be—
And she no thought beside;
All the words anheedingl
1 lipa untouch by care,
Dreamii g not they each might be
On some other lipg & prayer—
“Kock Of agan, for me,
Let me hide niyself in thee.”

"l;!?ck of sges, cleft forga-—-“

Was A woman sunug them now
Fleadingly and praycriully; -
Every word her beart dia know:
Reme the song a8 storm-tossed bird
Beas witn weary wing the air;

Every not: wilth sorrow stirred,
Every syilavie aprayer—
“*Rock of ages cleft for me.
Let me hide mysell in thee."

"kl?lck of ages, cleft for me—""
negrown aged sucg the hymn
‘l‘lrl and cenderiy—
cice grown weak aud eyes grown dim.
“Let o+ pid® mysel{ @ Lhes,"
Trembling though the voice and low,
Rose tha sweet neacefully,
Liks o river its flow,
Bung e vnlr they ¢an siv g
Who behald the promised rest—
* Ruck Of ages, cleft for me
Letme hide myself in thee,”

* Rock of ages, clef for me,”
sung abgve & coffin-lid;
Uoaerneath. all restfully,
All Lire's Joys and sorrow hid
Nevermore, U storm (ossed soul !
Nevermore from wind ortiae,
Wilt thou need thys=If to hide,
Could the s'ghtiess, sunken 2ves,
Close benesth Lhe wﬂau-y bair,
Could tke mute and stiffened lips
rgain ip pleading prayer,
Ntll , aye siitl, the words wou.d be,
* 1ot we hide myseif in thee ™

., DEATH IN THE PIT.

Am '@owr #as the prettiest less in
the village; anid T loved Ler, but, a8 fort
~ ot, all yonng chaps weme of
same min®, bt Bhaneyer looked at ous
more than another, day there was
no work in the pit for «<ng, and so ¢
rasds vp mind that I wonld go and hawe
it out with Amy. I set ont with a brave’
enough Leart, but just as I reached the
cot , Who ghonld come ont but Amy
bersely lhoking prattier than ever; but
appearing 8o suddenly she dashed my
spirit, and I hadn’t a word to say to her.

“Why, Charley, what is the matter?”
she exclaimed, 1n a frightenad sort of a
wWay.

*Well, it is just this,” I said. And I
there came to a fullstop.”

‘‘Is snything wrong with Jack?" she
asked, eagerly.

“Jack!™

“*Xes; ho is down in the pit, and they
say it is foul,whicih makes me and mother
very unessy. You have not heard any-
thing?”

**No,” T answered steadier now that I
could comfort her. *“‘He is sall right.
You mustn't mind what old women say,or
yon'll be lookin’ for a blow up every
day in the year, when fthere is nothing
more than common. I haven't come
about Jack; it is about myself.”

She looked at ms; then her cheeks
flashed, and she turned away,

*“‘I want to tell you bow I love you; 1
can't say =ll I want to, but here I am,
and I wouldn't change mysélf for a king,
i yon will take me justas T am.”

““Ah, yon don't know how ycu pain
me,"” she answered.

“Don’t say that, Amy; bat if you have
pity in your heart show it to me, and I
will cherish you faithfully to the day of
my death.” .

“*It1s o use. I can rpever marry a
pitman. I gnve the p.omise to mother
and Jack over the graves of my father
and three brothers, all killed at one
time.”

She then looked at me through a mist
of tears, aud I turned and left ber with-
out & word.

I felt as if the sun wonld never shine
for me any more; I thought I might as
wall be 1n my grave as to tryto live
there. Why shouldnt I go to York-
shire or Derbyshire, or even to the dig
gings in Australia, for that matter? The
potion of it gave me a little spirit. It
turned my thoughits, and I stepped out
more briskly, going straight home. 1
badn’t much to settle there, only to bid
good-bye to the people I had lived with,
and I soon came out, pack in hand, and
began my tramp.

“I was walking on, when suddenly the
air rang with a crash which shook
the ground. I knew what it signified;
such sounds denote but one result in the
Black Country, and, throwing down my
pack, darted off to the pit.

It didn’t seem a minute before I came
to the dust heaps round the pit's mouth,
but some were there before me, and the
people were rushing from the village in
a stream. The smell from the pit almost
threw me down as I came up, and I had
to ge* my breath a little when three or
four of us ¢rept on to the mouth and
locked down. The explosion bad de-
stroyed the cage, but it badn't injured
the signabPrope; hence a means of com-
mnnication remained for any one imme-
diately below. Assoon as I saw this I
proceeded torig a cross-bar, and pres-
ently had it ready.

“Just Jower me gently; I may pick uy
one or two, if there’sany near,” I said to
two banksmen.

“You can't po down there yet,” said
the viewer. How many are there in the

it?"

““Half an hour ago there were fifty;
but I'm thankful to Bay that they all
came up but then,” replied the time-
keeper.

**And they are Jost, for there will be
another explosion presently,” said the
viewer

*I'll go down anyhow,"Isaid doggedly;
**and if no one will lower me, I'll jump
down."”

A good many were on the heaps now,
and two or three called out, ‘“God bless
you, God bless yon, dear lad.” The
bankmen lowered me down, and I sank
through the mouth of the pit. A Davy-
lamp was tied .round my wrist, and I
heltfs rope in my hand, so that I might
signal to be boisted up, if the air became
foul. But Ihad no intention of going
back until I had searched the pit and as-
certained if thera wersany alive. One
thing. I didn’t care about my own life;
snd another, I would have been ashamed
to face the folks above without
doing something, so I felt impaticat that
they lowered me at sucha snail’s pace.
I kept looking up and down'to measure
the distance yet to be traversed. But my
progress was notified by the increasing
density of the air which began to affect
my F reathiug; and as I went down I was
obliged to shift my face from side to
side to make s little carrent. At last
my feet touched the ground.

I looked around as I jumped off the
straddle, and saw the furnace was out,
which put ja stop to the ventilation of
the mine, and no air entered except by
the shaft. Thestench was overpowering
and from this and the silence I guessed
the worst. It was evident that the ex-
plosion had killed the horses, for no
sound came from the stables, which

)

| wer$ oloss to the shaft; and what hope
could there be for human -beings ian a
distant part of the pit? T did not stand
to make these refloctions; I was working
forward as they passed through mind.
T knew the old pit blindfolded, but what
with the gloom and may shortness of
breath, I was some minutes scrambling
to the incline. When I reached the first
gallery I pushed open the trapand went
on & few steps, but my lamp was “‘afire”
and I knew the atmosphere was 80 much
gunpowder. As I stumbled along it
came 1mto my head what Amy had said
about Jack being in the pit. I rushed
forward like mad; my foot struck some-
thing; I bent over wimt appeared to be
a corpse, and the gleam of my lamb fell
upon its face., It was Jack. I caught
him in my arms, and with the strength of
of a giant and the speed of a deer—
hardly conscious, hardly breathing—I
made a dash for the shaft,

It was easier work going back, when
you were in the main or horse road, and
I found that Jack was breathing when I
reached the sbaft. The discovery kept
all my senses at work without my
ing to motied it. T only felt 4§
would be another explosion. = I~
J.?lk ‘3 the ;:w‘idlaedan&. tied
an ot; them pull Fope,
and as the p£pla above mbﬁxu
tackle, I hung on by my arms, -

It wasn’t till we had "reached twenty
feet up that I felt the strain of standing
on nothing; but from that moment ikbe-
came terrible. My hands seemed ready
to snap, and my head spun round in an
agony. I watched she mouth of the pit
till my eyes swam,and I thought I must
drop before I rénched the top. ‘Then
they began to hoist faster; I could see
the walls of the shaft; I could feel the
purer air; I heard voices; and presently
strong arms caught me, and I was landed
on the bank.

They had Jack off the straddle before
you could look round, and be was carried
away, while they raised my head and

oured a little brandy into my mouth.

called out for the viewer.

‘““What is it, Charley ?” heasked, bend-
ing over me,

“‘Everybody away from the mouth of
the pit, sir,” ¥ said. -

““Youn are right; it will come in a min-
ute or two,” he answered. .

They got me to the top éf the bank,
when I heard a scream, and there. was
Amy trying to throw herself on her
brother, but kept back by the other
women. She never glanced at me. I
wished then that I had stayed in the pit,
or let myself drop from the buaras I
came up, and so escaped seeing her
again. Buat I lad made up my mind
that I had looked on her for thelast time.
I told my helpers that I could walkpow;
and when they let go my arms I turued
toward the moor intending to pick up
my pack and draf 0N to the pext villnge:
But I could no more walk five miles than
I conld fly. Wheh I came to my pack I
sat down by it and felt that I wmust give
up. I was so beat that though the sec-
ond explosion at the pit shook the
ground nonder me, I dide’t lift my head.
All I thought of was lying quiet. By
degrees 1 recovered a little strength, and
my thoughts took me to my old lodging,
where I decided to rest before I set ont
onp my wanderiags.

The day passed, and the night, and the
next day, and I was still in bed, the good
folks of the house attending me like a
child. My limbs, which had been racked
by pain, now felt easy, and I was ready
for & start again. Dut I thought there
would be oppousition, so I got up very
guiet, and wss putting on my things
when tiue door opeved and in came Jack
Glover.

*““Hilloa, Cbharlev, Lhere we are!” he
cried, seizinzg my hand and giving it a
bhearty squeeze. ** Who wonld bhave
thonglt of us two chaps being alive to-
day ?"

“Well, Jack, I am glad for vou, but I
shouldn't have cared for myself.”

‘‘How's that ?"

“J have something on my mind."”

“You!” he said, langhing and giving
me a little push. **Here, sit down snd
have a pipe, and it will zll go off like the
smoke,"”

“I don’t care if I never smoke again,”
I said, savagely.

“Now, I'll tell you what it is; you've
been having a tiff with our Amy,’  said
Jack,

“I haven’t."

“Well, you know best about that, but
you were seen lalking with her. and sihe
had a crying fit directly after. And when
she heard from me that it was you who
brought me up from the pit, she fainted
in my arms."”

“Didn't she know that till you told
her ?" 1 asked.

‘.NO"'

“Then I'll juet tell you about her and
me,” I said.

I was a long time telling it, but Jack
sat up as if he was listening to a play or
a sermon at chapel. I told him of the
feelings Amy bad raised im my heart ;
told bhim how 1 had watched for her,
thought of her, dreamed of her, and,
finally, recounted our latest colloquy.
Duaring the whole time Jack did not moye
a muscle, and not till I stopped for breath
did he put in a werd.

“Don't you think yon have been a lit-
tle fast, old boy 7" he then said.

‘““How o you mean ?"”

“Why, in giving up so. Suppose when
Amy said she couldn’t have you, you hed
put yonr arm aronnd ber waist and said
she must ?"

The view had never struck me, and
rather took me aback.

““But there was her promicse to you
and her mother never to get married toa
pitman."

“*So there was. DBuat did vou never
hear that promises were made to be brok-
en?”

“I can’t say but I have,” I muttered,
clapping on my hut.

“*Where are you going ?"

“Yon wait here a minnte.”

With that I took two strides down the
stairs into the road into Mrs. Glover's
cottage. I stood oatside a minnte, then
I opened the door, and the first thing I
saw was Amy sitting by ber mother, look-
ing like a ghost—only ghosts never look
pretty. She gave me one look, then
started up and spraug into ny arms. My
heart was so full T couldn’t speak st first,
but I thought I must do something, so I
slipped my arm around bher waist, as
Jack recommended. Now I felt sure of
her, and of all the happiness the world
conld give, and as my breast swelled
with pride and joy, I also began to beasr
a little malice.

“Ab, Amy, if you had only loved me,”
I said.

She gently tightened her arms around
my neck.

“How happy we might have been,” I
continued.

*Then we cau be, Charley,” she ros-
ponded.

““ How ?
know."”

The little fingers unlocked, and I felt
Amy falling awsy, but I remembered
Jack’s connsel and still held tight by her
waist.

“‘There's your promise to your mother

We can never msrry, you

and Jack; how are we get over that?” I
continued.

““I forgot that,” faltered Amy, as white
as a sheet.

“*And what do you say to it, mother ?”
I eried to the old lady. :

Mrs. Glover rose and took Amy’s hand
and put it in mine.

““That’'s what I say to it,” she said,
heartily; “‘and Jack is of the same mind."”

“*And this is what I say to it,” I cried,
giving the girl a kiss,

You won't be surprised to hear that we
were married the next week. And nowl
am the viewer of the colliery; and as for
Amy, she will tell you that, though she
Las married a pitman, and has her ups
and downs like other people, thers is no
happier woman in the kingdom.

GRIMSHAW'S LOVE AFFAIR.

A savant at work and a savant at play!
} Whas a different oreature! Of the many
who were accustomed to listen to him
with deference and respeet at various
gatherings of the learned, how few wouljl
have recognized him now!

Mr. Theodore Grimshaw could neve
have been very young, I think. He was
sixty-five at the date of the little narra-
tive, and had friends as old as himself
who maintained that in his scbooldays
he was mot in the least like a boy, ani
that io early manhood he was as littlé
lixe other young men as could well be
imagined.

Throughout his parchment-like ex-
istence Mr. Grimshaw had been absolute-
Iy impervious to the tender passion. His
warmest feelings were those which he
bestowed upon the fatare of Africaas a
colony, while the interest he took in the
Water Sapply of his neighborhood was
stronger than any ever won from him by
blue eyes or brown.

In the calmm security of his wealth,
noted ability and dried-up temperament,
Mr. Grimshaw went to dine ope evening
at the liouse of & married friend; an M,
P., of expansive waistcoat and with an
unconquerable conviction that the im-
portance which attached to him in the
rural district he bad the honor of repre-
senting in parliament was equally feit in
London. As this gentleman kept an in-
valuable cook, and gave many dinners,
no one interfered with his harmless de-
Insion.

Buat the M. I’. had a sister, and she was
a widow. The widow was just under
forty, and in the full possession of much
beauty; which—as the dear departed
conld no longer value it—she now de-
sired should be a comfort to another.
She thonght Mr. Grimshaw looked lone-
ly,and it was but a short time before she
convinced him that he was so.

It seemed that in proportion to his form-
er callonsness Mr. Grimshaw was now to
suffer the tortures of love. His fair one
first altracted, then repellad Lhim; and it
was just three weeks after the dinner-
party at which they had first met, that
the elderly gentleman by nn effort of his
mighty intelleet pulled bimself together,
nnd resolved to sdsk the momenteons
auestion. With extraordinary care he
dressed himself, and was caught by his
soft-stepping valet in the nct of grace-
fally bowing and presenting a hair-brush
to himself in the cheval glass! Could
the astonished man have seen the choice
boquet with which bis master afterward
ascended the steps of the M. P.'s house,
be would have understood better why
the hair-brush had been practiced with.

The flowers were accepted gracefully;
and, althongh suffering from such
thumps of the heart as Africa had never
given him, Mr. Grimshaw felt pleased at
the glow qf courage which inspired him,
and fell to business.

*1f I may hope''—he softly whispered.

She widow drooped her eves and
blushed. She had long decided that his
fortupe and the earriage it would enable
her to drive in were wurth a real binsh.
She yielded her plump hand and reinrn-
ed the faintest pressure.

““My life shall be devoted—"

“YWhat remains of it,"” mentally cor-
rected the widow, with a critical glance
at the bald patch on her suitor’s head.

“To your happiness,’ pursued Mr.
Grimshaw.

The conversation them turned to a
place of residence. He had always lived
it London; but—perhaps she would like
the country better?

She wounld not have him change his
habits for the world—country places
were mostly demp. Yes, she adored
flowers, but where were they so beauti-
ful as in London?

Thus far all went well. Visions of
& quiet residence where art shounld ren-
der everything as harmonions and beau-
tiful as the home of such a woman
should be, flitted deliriously through
the brain of the happy Mr. Grimshaw,
and with impassioned fervor he flung
himself on his knees and implored the
widow to name the day.

Silence, save their own voice, had
reigned supreme. Flowers blooraed in
the balcony, sweets scents were wafted
in by the gentle breeze of early summer,
and, for the first time in his life, Mr.
Grimshaw felt young. Ifhe had only
looked less withered and sere, his ardent
attitude might have moved a stone.

With gentle hesitation the widow
listened, and would have speedily fixed
an early day while praying for delay; but,
in place of her dulcet accents, there
rang out clear upon the silence a child's
shrill voiee from the adjoining room—
only divided from this by heavy cur-
tains, throungh which a pair of blue eyes
peeped eagerly.

“Come, Nelly! Come and see the funny
old gentlemsn saying his prayers to
mamma!”

An electric battery counld not have
caused Mr. Grimshaw a greater shock!
First his mortification that his most
sacred privacy had been pried into:
next, that terrible word “mamma!"”

“Yon haye children, then?’ he in-
quired, in an aggrieved tone.

“Of course; every one knows I have
five!"” the fanir widow announeced, with
some petulance in her tone,

“I did not know it, madam. It is alto-
gether unfortunate. I—ah—really—I—
never could bear children.”

“Say no more, sir,” loftily interrupted
the injured lady, sweeping from the
room.

All Mr. Grimshaw's friends can now
recognize him again, and from s edlin
and uninterrupted interest in the
colonies te bo established in Africa, and
the water supply in London, the world
reaps a rich haryest—or will, some day,

A Nail in His Head.

The physicians in one of the Lospitals
of Vienna have made the remarkable
discovery, in dissecting the body of one
of their potients, that he had carried
abont in his brain an iron nail coverad
with rust that, to all apimarunces, must
have held its sipgular lodgment since
early childhood. The man was forty-five
years of age. & bookbinder, and ulwuys
passed for a thoroughly intelligent per-
son. 'The nail in his brain did not scem
to affect his mental powers in any parti-
cular. There is probably no case on

Mellow Deeay.

Several cities lying on the Massachu-
setls coast seem Lo be in a state of mel-
low decay, as it were. Newburyport is
probably the most old-fashioned and old-
fogy place on the continent. It is rich
in recollections, however, and is a fine
spot for residence during the hot weath-
er. Next to Newburyport is Salem. Old
tutor Flynt took a trip in 1754, driving
in a chair (o Portsmouth, New Hamp-
shire, when he was eighty years old. The
house that Nathaniel Hawthorne was
born in still stands, It will be remem-
bered that Hawthorne's grandfather,
Daniel, was a privateersman in the revo-
lutionary war,

Salem created the India frade. A story
is told that when its vessels went trading
te the East Indies, the hLeatben there
heard so much about Salem, and name
being spelled out, when possible, i, such
big letters on the stern of the sbhips that
they had an idea Salem waes an immense
country somewhere, and U. S. A, wasia
Sittle town in it where the ship e
from.

The East India Marine sc viety
| which all the sea captains

minder of Salem' past 2\
capléins brought back nlls
jtjm.\i}.nd in 1825 they built
the mu&BuE]. There are

¥ any Old relics
of New '-kngland . here,

1 ¢ Among other
things is tiie queiot WG 614 shirt used
when Governor bLreadford was baptized,
and his christening bianket. Then there
wre small clothespins made by prisoners
confined at Dartmoor ; a coutribution
box used at Topstield; a little packet of
tea which Lot Cheeyver shook out of his
shoa after he had been at the Boston tea
party; u pewter spoon mould, and a
piece of wood-carving done by a monk
in the fourteenth century. Two hemis-
pheres, of the size of an English walout,
were crowded with fizures carved within
the n—one hundred and ten fignresin all
-—representing, ia one, heaven, and in
the other the day of judgment. These
are seen through a magnifying glass.

Prescott, the historian, was born in
Salem, in the Reed hounse, on the site of
which now stands Plummer hall, ocen-
pied Ly the Salem Athenwmum and Essex
Institute.
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(‘uukh;g as a8 Fina Art.

It caunot be denied that zood cooking
is an important element in home life and
happiness. DMany people think that
while a girl must go to school for years
to accomplish a knowledge of their own
and foreigu languages, and must have
masters for this and that accomplish-
ment, she may be safely lefito pickap a
Enowledge of cooking after she has a
hounsebold of ber own, This is a great
mistake. I once myself had a dreadful
time in trying to prepara a dinner in the
absence of my faithful Bridget, and I
wounld have given up Latin, Greek and
French that day to have known when the
potatoes were done, and to have discov-
cred how to get the peas aml beans out
of the water in which they were Hoating.
To be a good cook, girle, one needs a
light, firm band, an accurate eve, and a
patient temper. One needs, too, & few
rules and a trasty cook-book. We have
all scen the easy way in which a gocd
cook makes a eake. She tosses thres or
four things together, gives a flirt of the
apice-box, and a feathery touch or two
of her foamy eggs, pops the pan ioto the
oven, and presto! there appears the per-
fect loaf. And if you ask her how she
did this or that part of her work, she
will very likely smile and say, “'Obh, I
used my judgment. The judgment is
the quality which pno noyice in cooking
can expect to possess; baf with patience
and constant practice it will surely
come.

How He Won Her:

Miss Catherine Hartness, a society
belle and heiress, occupied a front seat
in the Cleveland Opera House one even-—
ing lately with Charles H. Patten, a rich
banker of that eity, whose suit to win
her hand had been met with objections
from her parents. The couple watched
Salvipi in his unequaled counterfeit of
love and jealousy in the role of Othello,
but as the final scene of revenge and
death was about to be produced they
went out and took the train for Pitts-
burg. Arriving, they suommoned a
minister and wers married in the hotel.
Then a dispatch was sent to the Hartness
family announcing the marriage, and
that they would return for forgiveness
after a two months’ bridal toar. It is
supposed that the bride did not pre-
meditate flight on that evening, but that
Salvini’s acting and the Jover's pleadings
overcame her resolution to obey her
parents.

THE WHITE

The largest shipment of the latest improved
White sewing mm.-[hiuos ever sent Lo Lhis coanst
has just been recsived at Garrison’s sewing ma-
chine stors, 167 Third streat, The White is
stendily inereasing in public favor. BEight years
nse in Oregon has proved it to be oneof the mwost
desirable sewing machines in the world, Ageuts
to sell wanted in every town in Oregon,
slaven's Yosemite Cherery Toolly Paste.

An aromatic cormbination for the preservation
of the tecth and gums. It is far superior to any
preparation of its kind in the market. In large,
handsome opsl pots, pries fifty cents, For sale
by all druggists. Hodge, Davis & Co., whole-
sule agents, Portland, Oregon.

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

AKIN, SELLING & CO,

Turkisa Rues.—Send to Jobn B, Gurrison,
167 Thirl street Portland, for eatalognes of e~
migna.

P Busness Dresay!

1N
Fuittd
Uil
_ DOORS, NASH AND BLINDS.
F. £ BEACH & ©O 1018 Front St — Dealers
in Puluts, Olls and Giass, Doors, Windows and
Blinds. Send for Milce List and t':talm:m'.
=

T TTLEADING mUsIC HoUSE.,

J. 1. ROBBINA & NON, 220 FIBST S1.—
Wholesale and retall dealers In Plapos, Organs,
Sheet music and  Musiesl Merchandise, Picture

Frumes and Monldmgs. Country onders will recelve
prompt attention

— BOOK BINDERS
J. . MOKRTIMER. —Portiand biank Dook mann=
furtory, 6's Washington street. Portland, Or. The

rellahiv  establishaient.  "Piptop for good work.,
Blauk books with posted headings made g specinty,

s MARBLE WORES

MERGES & VOSNSPER, 47 Sgark. —Monnments,
Tomns, Hewlstones, ete,, furnlabesd io Tosd wn ahd
Aweriean marb e, Conulry ordes filled promptiy.
Setdd for prices sad G slgus,

L SURVEYORN.

W. B. MAYRE—Civil h'.iig'l‘l}t”-i;r.(‘{im::.iv'ibi and
surveyors, Olflee—Hoom No, 8 Lane's Bullding,
Eat Portland, All kinds of surveying and dmmfting
dona for suy part of the country.

 DBAKERIES.,

EMPIRF BARERY.C2 Washington,. Vis &
Fuhr, Props.  HMunufactucers of Pliot bread, Soda.
Picode, Butter, Boston, Sugar and Shioe F1y crackery.
l}rrlcl-n; from the trade solidted and promptly at
tended Lo,

ATTDRNEYE

ENLARGED FPICTURES,

I. G. Davidson, the popular Portland photo.
grapher, is filling orders for enlarged picturesiol
all kinds, at his gallery on the corner of First and
Yambhill streets, He employs a number of the
st artists at this work and it will bear the closest
inspection. His work i3 as good us any ever pro-
duced on this coast, while his prices are extreme
ly*reasonable. Mr. Davidson will receive ordrrs
by mail from any part of the northwest const andl
will deliver them,all finished m the highest
stvle of the art, within a reasonable time. A
trial onder from any section of-the country wiil
convinee anvone that Mr, Davidson i3 the man
to favor with orders, as tair treatment has always
been his rule,

For the best photogruphs in Oregon, go ta F.
G. Abell’s gallery, 167 First street, Portiand. His
work will bear the most searching teste, for it is
made by-gopuine artists, who understand their
businesa.

The next sensation st the Elite in Portland is
fhe appearance of Kl Nino, Iiddie, the “ Wonder
of the World” and Alice Morgan, the “(Queen of
Clubs ;) Popular neless, 25 and 50 cents,

Take ‘Nm. Piunder's Oregon Biood Purifier.

AN UNPARALLELED OFFER'!

15t —Gients* Orlde Guard 3 usunl price, 87 5 price,
F2 5. Cnut representa seetlon, 4 sine,

20— Flegnnt brillant Sear! Pin g
5. %] 50,

Ml—Gents' Ring: fit card over Goger for size, §20
usnal price, 85,

4th—Breas:uin, g gem, 31 30; nsunl price, 85,

regular price,

Sth—A beantiful Bosom Siud, very brilliant, 81 5
usml price, &5,

fth —Ladies brilliant Eur Drops, &1 50, usnul price, 45,

We will return money on any of these goods if they
are not sup-rinr to yvour aaticipations, knowing that
no such affer has heen made before  Sed money or-
der If possitile, and nddress THE MORTON AGENCY,
Portland, Oregon, P, O, box 362,

CREGOH BLOOD PUR!FIER.

B WESTIXGHOUSE=CO.

Schenectady, New York.

BRANCH HOUSE,

PORTLAND OREGON

G. P. DART, Manager.

MANUFACTURERS of THRESIHERS, LEVER
TRACTION ENGINIS, DITAG SAWS, &o.

—————

Also General Agents for The
Weostinghonse Mackine
Co.'s New Double Oylinder,
bingle Action, Belf-Contaln-
vd Engine, Unexecelied for
Foonomy i every particular,
Skl Engineesrs unneces-
iy, No Pucklog, o Adjus
g, no Pousddiug o boxes

and TREEAD HORSE FPOWERS, PORTABLE aud

We do not eliim to have the ONLY TIHRESHER In Oregon,

But wi'll say-we enn prove that we have a moaclidne the hest malapted to the wastis of the Farmers of the Pa-

cific Ceas’'. We clnitn we can thresh cleaner from the
work Tu general thaa otlvers,
PENSE of the FARMER.

Engine
this MARKET.

addressl,

BETIER THAMN GPRLD, |

CALIFORNIA FRUIT SALT.

A Pleasant andd Efficacions Remedy,

51000 REWARD

TLL BE PAID TO ANY PERBON PRODUC
lnﬁ{n more effectual remedy than
Dr. Keck’s Sure Cure for Catarrh,
Which has stood the test for fourteen years Phys!
o Druggista, and all who have used and inor
onghly tested It, pronounce it specifie for the cure of
'r.thulout't;mme dsease. Try It. Your droggist has
r. Keck thoroughly understands, and 1 eminently
successful in the treatruent of sll chronle anc Jifs-
cult disemacs of both sexes and ail ages, having
made 4 specialty of thelr treatment for fourteen years
He treats Oaaecer without nsln‘ the knife, Flis favor-
ite mmﬂpﬂon is furnislied 10 lndy patients Free.
No ¥ ahould be without it \'oun.ﬁ. middle-aged or
old, male or female, lusanity or & life of suffering Is
your Inevitable doom unless you apply in time té fhe
physician who ondemstands, and s competent O treat
your case, Waate no more fime nor money with in-
con':ﬁt.en: physicians. All communications aitended
to dispalch, and are strictly confidentisl. Medl-
cines sent to any part of the country. Circulars, testl
momials, and & list of printed gnestions furnished on
-t e Ly R
: mp for rege LS
HKECK. No. 1535 First sireet, Portland, Or.

ENLARGED PICTURES

MADE IN THE

Highest Style of the Art,

11

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

EYE & EAR INFIRMARY
SANITARIUM.OR HOME FOR THE SICK

Mnendnm Hooad, bhet. Porter and Weooed S,
Ssouth Partiend, Or,

Dr, Plikinzton, late Professor of Eye & FEar Dikeises
In thie Madion! Dyepasrtment of Wi et Univiersity
hs erected s Soe bollding. ona I ifui elevafion
the south part of the clty, whid N préepured Lo gepPonmio-
dAntes potients sufTormg foom nll discasos Gf L IEY E,
EARor THROAT. Also wili pay special attentlon to
persons  lehoring under Chrande Nervons nifegtions,
wnd (o diseases pecnliar 1o women, and reccive s ol
tesd numiber of cases expreting confineent,

The (ntention s to provide o Howe for such| cases
with all the st hviienio ageneies combgped with the
best meddiesd skill tod il i thie metrolis,

Consnlting physichan A surgeon Dre, Phillp Hrvey,
Prof. of dlseeses of women and children In the njedion)
depiirtiaent Willhtette University.,

Alxo e, J. M. . Browne, Prof, of Phystology] med,
dep't. Willametle Univiersity,

For any saopount of refercinces and elreninr. wldross

NR. J. B, PILKINGTUOUN,
Cor. 1st and Washington 8te., Portland, Or,

NORTHERN PACIFIC

Land and Immigration Company,
Office: Rooms $0 and 11 Union Block,

PORTLAND. "OREGON.
P. O CHrisTRONM, Frawg OWEN,
President, Secretary

This Company operates thronghont Oregong Wash-
ington, Tdunho amd Montana.

Lands of wll K:ineds bought and sold,

Immmigrant Colowniztlon u Specinity,

Headquarters for all land sevkers

Desoription of Government and otber wild lands
turnishied free,

Information given on ull hranches of business,

Cortespondence  solicited aned communipations

prompily muswersd,
1, O, hox SG0,

PRI LI LI EE‘?.ST
BREWING COMPANY'S

MILWAUKEL BEER
Bottled expressly for the

PACIFIC CCAST TRADE,

Euperior In quality and purity to all othprs.
One Trial Will Couvince.

SOLE AGENTS,
CHARLES KOHN & CO,

44 Frant Stree?, Portiand, ¢,
JOHN A. CHILD. WALTER A. GRADON.

John A. Child
& Co.,
DRUGGISTS,

DEALKRS IN
Fine C(hemleals,
Tollet Axticles,

Kuahber Gosds and
DHUGGINTS
SBUNDRIES.

=pecial mﬁﬂiun gl
tn to

CASH ORDERS
==~ ' By Mall
1061 Necond St., Portinnd, Or.

C. E. McBREEN’S
QUEENSWARE BAZAAR,

687 Morrison Street, Portland, O,

FIVHE LEADING AND CHEAPRST [HOUSE-
! furnishing Store {9 Portlaint, Ten and Diuner
Setn u speclalty,

Al Goods below First Sircet Prices,

m ¥ull Set of Teeth for 10,

Best Set, 815,
FPEETH FILLED AT LOW RATES; SATISFAC
. tlon guarnatesd,  Gigs adimluistered. Dental grad-
nates,
PIREIIN BBTROS=., |
Fortland, Oregon.
Room . Unlon Block, Stark street _s-mJur!r'e.

. P. KENNEDY ,—-Attorney and Uounselor at
Lawww Room 6 Dekum's bullding., Legsl busines:
pertatuing to Letters Patent for inventions, befors
the Patent Office. or In the Conrts, s speeinity.

-
NEW CANLIDATE FOR PUBLIC FAVOR TS
the New No, 12 White Sewlng Machlne.onexhi-
bition ut Garrison’s Sewling Machine Store, Portland.
Tullors and others interested In a Arst-class manofuc -
turing muchine nre invited to eall and examine,

“Sykas' Surs Cure for Gatarrl

l IQUID OR DRY, PRICK $1 07 “ATMOSI'HERIC
4 Tosuteton ™ priee e, Dree Cure and Lnsiflis
tors muallvd on peecipt of preics, witn full din-ction for
UHESLe, Mok SKIDMORE & Co,. Uriegists (LS L Flon
Btreet, JPorttand, fw sole Sewnis for the N, Faoils

af e liad

record to parallel this,

USE ROSE PILLS.

ey e o AR .

e WA

=S

\
I

i daliforpial

S0

AL
ol R
IF YOU HAYE ABUSED YOURSELF

By over indulgence I enting or drinking: have sick
or nervous headuelie: drvoness of the skin, with a
feverish tendency; night sweats and sleeplessnsny; by
ail myeans use

S'aver’s California Fruit Salt,

Ared feol vonng once mors, It I the woman's friend,
Tey (17 1 per bottle: 6 bnitles  Formsale by al
Truggists. HOLGE, DAVIS & Co., Whalesale A Zent-, l

for =7

Puortiand, Orogoen,

I/

SEWING NACHINE

1637 Third 8t,, PORTLAND, OREGON,

JOHN B. GARRISON, Propr.

All the Leadinge Sewing Machines, Oil.
Semidles, Attachments and Gena-
fne 'arts for sale,

All Kimld= nf Sewing Machines Repuired
mnd Warranted,

GENERAL AGENT FOR

The Household aud White Seving Machines,

GENERAL AGENT FOR
THE TURKISH RUG PATTERNS.

GENERAL AGENT FORR

T.i€ UNIVERSAL FASHION CO'S PERFECT
FITTING PATTERNS.

DR.SPINNEY,

No. 11 m sireet, 8, F., T
Treats all Chronie nnd Special Diseases, 1

YOUNG MEN

HO MAY BE SUFFERING FROM THE EFP-
fects of youthful follles or Indiscretion, will do

well to nvall themselves of this, the greatest boon
ever lald at the altar of snfYering humanity. DR
SPINNEY wili gusrantees 1o for.eiy $30 for e ery
case of Seminal Weaknoss or private disesses of any
kind or charscter which be vndertakes and fulis to

cure.
MIDDLE-AGED MEN.

There are many at the age of thirty toslxty who are |
tromied with ¢ o Iregoent »vecuations of the bisdder,
ofeen aceompeled by a slicht siawrtiog or barning
sensation and o weakenlng of the systen i manne
the patlent ceannot account for Ou exnmining the
urinary deposits a ropy sediment will often be found,
nnd Mnrm-l&:m-e\ smsis particles of aibumsr will appesar,
arthe color will be of a thin mikish hue., Agnin
chaneging to o dark and tarpild aAppearance, There ure
many men who die of this dificalty, lgnorunt of the
catse, which is the second stage of Sembnnl Weakness
Dir. 85, will gosrantes o perfect cure fo sl suel cases,
and a healthy restoratleon of the genitor unlnary op
gAIS,

(Office Houra—10 1o 4 ampd 8
11 A, M. Consultatton Ire
vl advies, si

Cadl ur addre s D

No. 1) kezruy sl

tos, Bundays from 10 te
I horough examination
SPINNEY & €0,

pioe-i, man Francsco, Cal

/&
v4 RAULHOAS weTER (B,
S e

NEW YORK JEWELRY
107 Flrst 8¢, het. Washington und Stark,
Purtlond, Ore fon,
Agenta for the Hookford Hallread Watches, and
di-alers tnall Kinds of jowelry, Country orders fllled

with dispateh. Goods sent U, O, I, with privilege of
cxamining efore busring.

LAND PLASTER,

For Sale by
EVERDING & FARRELL.

Alder and Front streets,

ACLI

Partlund, - * - - o - (rregon.

] ' T

J. A. STROWBRIDGE, |

LEATHER & FINDINGS. | |

AO. 189 FRONT STREFT,
Povrtiand, - - - -

1 =Gy

|
Swegen. |

CRS. FRFELAND & ROBERTS,
DICNT DT,
Cor. Firs' & Vomhil! Ste., Foctiand, Or.
(Davideon's Phntozraph Gallery.)
g@-Fipt-cias: work «L the mcst ressonanle
rales
Have both bad wsny years exporience in Oregon |
and Cnliforuis.

USE RONE PILLS, |

W owarnait sll muschinery sold by us,
will do the SAME WOLRK with ONE-THIRD LEFS FUEL nud WATHEKR than ANY ENGINE Ia
Do not buy wilhout seelng our goods or hearing from us,

G. Westinghouse & Co., Portland, Oregon. Oflice fool of Morrisen St

stenw, sivie ths grntn bhetter, aud do more and better

Nelther do we have to reboild one msehloes by the Acold ot the TIME and EX.

We FURTHER GiUARANTEE that our
For clrenlars or other lnformation

F. &, AKIN nes ., E. Doscon,

BOSS BOOTS ARE BEST.

THEY ARE ALL STAYED SEAMS,
BUY NO OTHER.

NELIING,

-

See that Our Name is on Every Palr.
AKIN, SELLING & 00,

FRANCISCO GALLERY.

Photogyapheoex,

Corner First and Morrison Btraeta,
PORTLAND OREGON,

" H. P. GREGORY & CO.,

No. 5 North Front 51, between A and B,

Portlnnd, Oregon,

SawHils

AND

=AW,

Wandworking
Machluery,

HBAN

Machinery

Belting,
Pueking
and Hose,

Filoor M1l
M uchinery,

Wuter Wheels
| Hiog gt >

The ORIENTAL BAZAAR
'!\'n, 68 Morrkwn
Stevet, hetween

Tuind sud Fowrthyj
Portland, Or

Importers and
Fomleas I Choaon
Waure,  Jaf ahesa
LayuerWars, Jowm -
ey, Tran nnd 8K
Ciomnds of il Kinda

Manufucturers of
Ladies' undd Gents
W hite Goods, Lae
een, N ook wear and
Funey Uoods,

Agent Sun Fran-
chwa . Boot  shd
Shioe Factory, He
tull =t wh
prive.

PO ox 288

Orders from the
couniry flisd
pranpily,

37 g
o 5d 3 Do e e bs
10 COD Pian s
1.00C Organe.
Lt LU o L
of Mauiflactiurers
Fropm 9.3 001,000
Vn=h, Rent or
Tnnte Yeenhla
Catalogn = Free,

AMTISELL,

LarSwty by, vgy ®

THE PHOTOGRAPHER,

FIBST AND TAYLOR STREETS,
Portlaud, Ovegon,

THE BALDWIN

IS THE ONLY FiRST CLANS

Family Restaurant in Portland.
REGON BLOOD.PURIFIER |
L PFUNDE R’S B85
IDNEY & LIVER REGULATOR

Jiiei0
B K




