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A COUNTRY SBCHOOL SCEXNE.

Within & little sehool-bouse, grayish white.
(One stormy winter day, if my memory serves me
right ) 3
ng the wooded hills of old Vermont,
'?;n: hgmeiy scenecame rippling to the [ront.

The school-room held some three score girls and
1.]

bo¥ ‘
13 and vale of every grade aad poise—
':Tl‘;‘:?laééi-h dols. the wit, the wild, the steady,
Who gatoered dally rbuud good Master Eddy.

ons elass in geographic lore
Jlul!;:l:eu upon to yeld I8 dally store. .
As round sod roand in turn, the class reclie.
Wita ready tongues their guestions answer right,
Augn<ts, ~usan, alfred, Heuben. John;
Horsiio careless then. goes stumbil g on,
And, rubhing slowly o'er his drowsy pate,
He gives the prodacts of & southern state
A rice and colton, SUgAr caue and covn,
Then adds, “and backer, piacld as the morn.

sNot right "' says Master E, In tones dem.ure. A
. ':'nat:)‘u;marn slAles mo ‘backer’ grow, I'm sure.
»My book sayss0," Horatio nrompi repiies,

As, book o hand, across the room he nies.

Beneath the master's gez» he holds the book,
Polnts ont the word with triumph in his look;
«-Ah! that's to-bac-co,” Master o:plumn

W ito pitying toues fur poor Horatio's p ins.

And still, in memory Idistinetly traco
‘vhe curious look upon that stud-nu's face,
Ax dropped aud closed his book, and turned his

feet,
To bu?l‘:lm meckly back unto his*seat.

And yet that humble youth & misann filled
More grand thao e'er the heart of (wsar thrilled.
He henrd falr freedom's call 1n Ume of strife,
And promptiy geve to her bisall—his life.

T ong may the stars and =trip2s in honor wave
Above that humbia soidier's grass growu grave;
There iy the fowers of each retaining spring
Their fairest hoes and swealest fragrance briug:

. Whoiie | will learn heue«forth, 10 messure Lian,
By tule more just than DY graMDmar can.

WHAT SHE FOUND.

Isadore Stafford was a8 woman to be
envied. Why not? Rich, a widow and
still yonng, or at least far from old, the
whole world lay at her feet. and she had
but to reach out her hand and take what
she wished; everything but happiness;
that had eiluded her and never seemed
farther from her than on this Christmas
Eve, when we see her standing by ber
window tapping impatiently upon it
with Ler exquisite fan. Isadore Staf-
ford never forgot her fan. With it she
toyed counstantly, and those who knew
her best conld tell from the movements
of the pretty thing just the stats of its
owner's mind. Her fans were us unique
as herself, and I could no more deseribe
them than I could describe her moods
and thoughts. Her favorites were a pure
ivory, whose carving were half an inch
in thickness, and executed by Italy's
finest sculptor; u black jet, at whose
edge swayed to and fro in the air frail
lihes-of-the-valleys, and one of gold, set
with small turquoise stones in heathen
ish designs--bat I am not telling the
story of her toys, but of the woman her-
self as she stood that wintry day amid
her luxarious sorroundings, watching
the lazy snowfiskes full on the pascers-
by.

I"Yes,the old year is almost gone and
the New Year will soon be here. Why
am I not bappy? Who can tell? I sim-
ply know I am net, and for once refuse
to have my bouse thrown open to hun-
dreds on New Year's day,who bow them-
selves in - and out with the senseless
words, “‘I wish you a happy New Year.”

This woman, envied by all who knew
her, nevertheless, vas to be pitied. The
world bad proved to her. as to many an-
other, a golden apple of Sodom, out-
wardly brilliant and desirable, but with-
in, ashes. She had never known pov-
erty, neyer been compelled to toil, never
even soiled her tiny fingers with work;
but she had missed also the mental dis-
cipline that results from these, and the
love ef parents, sisters and brothers—
even the love that a woman has a right
to expect when shie marries, for hers had
been little more thau a business arrange-
ment, made and urged by her guardian,
leat she should fail into the bauds of
fortune-hunters; and when the shackles
ware broken by death, the sense of relief
was 8o sweet that no thought of marriage
had since ever entered her mind. Of
conrse she had been sought, and persist-
ently, but with a charming firminess she
had kept her lovers her friends, by the
“*no" she uttered, and lived the years
that came and went, as others weary-
hearted Lave done.

QOauace only, and that in her school-girl
days, she bad felt the thrill of happi-
ness; but this was now so far away, so
faint in her memory, had flashed across
her Itfe sc suddenly and then vanished
forever, that it now seemed a mere dream
of her brain. Again she looked from
the window. The flakes were falling
" more rapidly; great, soft flakes that
tempted one to raise the face to feel theo
winged things brush against it; and the
children, wild with delight that Christ-
mas so near, langhed and shouted and
dancedd as merrily as if they were one
with the storm.

“Thirty-two! Life half gone, and all
spent in a chase after something that
does not exist. I'll make & vow on this
Christmas Eve, and if I fail to keep it
may ita ghost rise up to condemn me!
From this day no thought of happiness
shall enter my mind. It shall be ban-
ished with the fairies and hob-goblins I
believed in when o child—and quite as
mwythical as they.”

At this moment her eyes fell on a cou-
ple of miserable creatures, barely cov-
ered with rags that fluttered in the storm
like flags of distress, as shivering hands
found their way from their folds to beg
of passers-by fora coin.”

““There, 1sudore Stafford! What have
you to say now of unhappiness or misery
as long as such people exist in the world?
Thirty yearz! Ten times thirty are three
hundred., If I shonld live thirty years
longer I eould at least lift three Lhundred
eonls from degradation to humanity,
from suffering to comfort. TI'll try it!
The idea is & new one and pleases me.
Who knoyrs but life will be interesting
tome after all? How strange if, after
traveling the world over to find novelty,
T whonld find my first happy New Year
at home!”

1'ne inspiration took thorough posses-
sion of her, and alter ordering her car-
riage she hastily dressed for the street:”

““To St. Luke’s, John.”

One would fhink she had oft:n been
thers to have seen ber run up the steps
and ring the bell; but the matron did
not seem to recogunize her, and stood in
an expectant attitude to hear what her
visitor's errand might bé,

**Are your beds all filled?”
aristocratic-looking strunger.

““We are over-crowded, madum, and
have been compelled to decline some
patients for lack of room.”

And what has heen done with them?"

*“*Nothing, I fear.”

“*Could you get nurses for them if
comfortable beds were provided?”

“Yes, indeed!”

““How soon do you think the children
could be moved?”

*“To-morrow."”

“I have come on a singular mission
to-night, and T trust yon can Lelp me to
fulfil it.A wealthy lady has taken a whim
into ber head of opening her house on
Christmas to” some suffering children.
She does not wish her namo to be known
in the matter, but des red me to see if
vou could direct Lalf-a-dozen children
that are absolutely suffering for want ot

asked the

nurses and children to her house to-
morrow. She will keep them until
benefited, or until yon can find room for
them here. There will be a lady in
charge who will see that they want for
nothing.”

“I should not eall the lady’s action a
whim, but a most Christian like act.
I wish all who have wealth wonld do like-
wise, and I can promise you nurses and
childen to-morrow.”

““Thanks! She will be delighted. You
will also send your physician?”

*“Of course.”

“To-morrow, then, at — Lexington
avenue,” and bowing, she passed out
into the shadows, jubilant over her suc-
cess.

““Home, John.”

As she rested among the soft, warm
robes she murmured:

“I felt very guilty to hear taat good
woman say, ‘Christ-like,’ when it was
merely a whim for novelty, but already
I am enjoying the plan immensely.
Everything works like a charm. Theold
world is pasiing away; already the new
is dawning. What a blessed inspiration!
Who knows but that something in the
nniverse I shall find, if not happiness,
real blessedness?”

“Is she in her right mind, do you
think, Mary?"” asked Alice,Mrs. Stafford’s
maid, of the waitress, when the hounse
was electrified by her plans.

“And that's what I've been wondering
to myself—since I see the change in hLer
manner. Down't I remember going into
her room that very day, before she went
out into the storm, and seeing her sitting
in her great crimson chair, with her
hands crossed and ber eves having that
far-away look that is never good for wmor-
tals to have. I see, of course, that she
did not wisn anything, and thought I
would go down and bave a few words
with my cousin about receiving calls,
and when I came back she was gone—
and you know how we fretted about Ler
for two mortal hours. At last she came
back, snd her face shone as if she had
been talking with angels; and taking me
off by herself she told me to make every
thing ready in all the spare rooms for
company, and to put up an extra bed 1n
the largest. Of course I supposed she
was going to astonish her friends by
some elegant entertainment, but when I
hinted at this she said: ‘'Ob, no! It is
better than that, Mary. Entertainments
make heart-acles, and this is to make
happiness, Iam going to keep the Loli-
days in a new way. DPerbaps the New
Year will be really o New Year.” You seo
that sounded very strange. What could
New Year's be but New Year's anyhow?
When she told me it was cripples and
children frcm the hospital who were
coming, I knew for certuin she must be
a little out of her mind, but she looked
s0 beautiful and bright 1 bad not the
heart to oppose ber. Something has
happened to her, as sure as I'm » sensi-
ble girl."”

Not only were Alice and Mary, but
every domsastic in the houss was con-
vinced that their mistress would soon be
an inmate of a lunatic asylom ,when they
saw not one or two, but half-a dozen
pale-faced cripples brought into the
honse and pliaced in the elegant rooms
that had hitherto been devoted to the
great and hooored among her gues:s.
Not a thing was allowed to be changed
in these rooms, Delicate ornaments,
statuettes, pictures, books, all remained
as before, and underthe elegaut counter-
panes and blankets lay wistinl-eyed, saf-
fering children, who almost forget their
pain in the beantiful world where they
found themselves. Nurses cared for
them, and in and ouc¢ moved Isadore
Statford, dressed in a plain black dress
and white cap, not uulike « Sister of
Mercy.

Every eye brightened when she came
in sight with her beautiful face, and as
she passed from room to room, smooth-
ing a pillow here, or pattiog a cheek
there, the little wisitors, as she called
them, drew a lopg breath and believed
that they had alread® reacted lesven
and an apgel had ministered unto them.

Among these children was oneg toward
whom Mrs, Stafford felt particularly at-
tracted—a bright-faced boy of perhbaps
ten years of age, with great brown, la-
minous eyes, and a mass of golden-
brown curls clustering over his head.
He told Ler his name was Arthar Cleve-
land: that bhe had no parents- no one in
all the world but Kitty. Kitty was his
sister, and was a little thing, whom he
was drawing in his litlle wagon the day
on whioch he had been hurt by the ran-
away horses,

“Oh, ma'am! just think if it had been
Kitty!” said the poor little fellos: *'I
should have dizd-—for she’s all I have in
the world.,’

““And where is she now, Arthur?”

“‘I have not seen her since. A woman
took her bome and wiil tuke care of her
till I get well. When will my back get
well?”

“Pretty soon—I hope.
like to see her?”

His eyes were all the answer sle
needed, and before night little Kitty was
playiong on his bed, and a crib near by
told that she was a fixture, also. She
was not handsome like her brother, bnt
winsome and attractive, with sideh cun-
ning baby ways, that Mrs. Stafford, who
had neverseen much of baby life,thought
her a miracle of smartness.

The servants Lad bLeen foreced to be-
lieve their mistress no longer insane but
merely giving way to one of those freaks
which they had become acenstomed to,
though, as Bridget, 1he cock, said—

“Wbo would ever imagine she'd be
guilty of turuing this iligant house into
a hospital full of eripples and purses and
the like?”

“*Well, if it’s her way of being Lappy,
I am sare we need not object. It's ull
the better for us, for if these ebildren
were not here the honse 'ud be thrown
open to hundreds of gentlemmen New
Year's day, and then we wouvld have to
be in all day,"” said Alice. *“‘I, for one,
am mighty glad she's amused herself in
that way, for I waut to see my friends at
my consin's.”

During these days Mrs. Stafford had
not seen the physician, who came and
went at regular honrs and who conld not
quite understand why his little patients
were inmates of ove of the largest pal-
aces of the city.

The night before New Year's at last
came, cold and stormy. Mrs, Stafford
Lad been out all day, ordering flowers
and fruits and all sorts of gitts for her !
guests, and only returned Lhome when |
the gas was lighted in the streets. Ruun—|
nivg up to her room to rgmove her
wraps, her cheeks aglow with hsppiness
and health, she went to her pet's room
and found, not Arthur and Kicty and the
nurege merely, but a tall, heavily-bearded
man, who stood in the center of the
room, tossing Kitty like a ball in the
air. Such crowing and laughing from
Kitty! Such joy aud clapping of Lands
from Arthur!

Mrs. Stafiford stood for a moment un-
seen and unvoliced, enjoying the scene,
and feeling more gennine bappiness thun
she had known in mauy a year. Sad-
denly Kitty turned aud saw her, and
reu.ching out her hands 0 be tgkg".

Would yon

carennd comfort; or, better still, send

sprang from the doctor’'s into the arms

| ing, until, not ten a year,

e . o s s - — -

of Isadore Btafford, ntterly
the fact that she was queen of society.
To Kitty she was a beautiful woman,with
a loving heart, or perhaps she was mere-
ly the personification of comfort. Cud-
dling close to her guardian, she turned
to look at the doctor and play coquette
with him, as babies have done since the
days of Cain. Mrs. Stafford also looked
up—and bowed. The doctor stood trans-
fixed.

““Is it possible, Isadore, that we meet
thus—and over the gulf of years and
changes, stand face to face once more?
Little I thought that you were the Lady
Bountiful who was ministering to my
little patients the largest dose of health
thffy' could have had. Tell me of your-
self."”

“‘Come into the library. There is lit-

tle to tell. You have followed your
ideal—that is easy tosee. I have hveda
useless, tedious life without aim or profit.
This freak that brought you to my
door was only a dream that led me to
bope for happiness by doing good to
others. All selfishness, after all, you
886."
‘“‘How beautiful you are, Isadore! How
well all these elegant surroundings be-
come you! Itis well you did not marry
me. A doctor's life has little luxury in
iLll

There was a tone of bitterness in his
voice as he epoke, that for a moment
blotted out all conventionalities of so-
ciety, and almost defiantly she said in
reply,—

“Luxuries and happiness are not syn-
onymous. I have never seen an hour's
happiness since we parted until I brought
these children hera. You have bhad to
work, have suffera.d weariness and expo-
sare, but have no doubt Lad a happy
home to come to when the day wasgone.”

“Did you suppose I wonld marry? Did
you fancy 1 was like a woman? Ready
to vow to love and honor when I knew
it was a lie?"" he answered still more bit-
terly. “‘Itis true, I have been bappy,
but it has been iu the line of my doty—
at least, I have not been miserable., My
Lhhome has beean whereyver sickness and
suffering called me, and the years have
passed quickly because so full of cares™

““Poor Allen! Mine has beeninfinitely
worse, I have done no good, and the
vears have dragged their slow length
along,. each more tedious than the last.”

And so the two talked over the years
that had come and gone since they parted
until the clock on the mantel struck and
reminded him that others were waiting
for him to bring comfort and 1elief.
With a long, kindly pressure of Ler
hand, he said ‘*Good-night,” and ehut-
ting the door softly, left her alone.

How the memories crowded! They
came in at every door, and hungabout
every picture and corner. They sang in
lhier heart and danced in her eyes. They
blotted out the present and in its place
painted pictures of her sthool-days. Be-
veuth their power life had suddeanly be-
come a beautiful thing, and every houra

blessing.
-

- - - -

“Of all strange things that ever hap-
pened this is the strangest,” said the so-
ciety belle to the young gentleman by
her side, a day or twoafter Easter. *:Is-
adore Stafford married! The heavens
must be going to fall! 1 should as snon
expect to hear of Mother Mary Angelus
being married, for, surely, she is more
agreeable to gentlemen than this cold,
elegant creature, that has lived so long
among us and has never cared for any-
one,”

**I'he fact of her being married is not
a8 strange as the way it was done, ac-
cording to my notion,” replied the gen-
tleman. *“‘I believe in Cupid; that apy
veteran he aims at will fall. I always
thought she would find her fate some-
time. These proud icebergs always do;
but I never thought she'd marry a doe-
tor and turn ioto a sister of charity. To
think of the men she has refused!”

“They say he was an old friend, an:l
some one told me he was her first lover.
If so, that accounts for everything., Her
maid told a friend of mine that it was
the strangest ceremony ever seen 1B Now
York. You kpnow she did not receive
New Year's, and everybody was disap-
pointed, because it had been a favoriie
house for callers. Well, I happened to
know wbat was going on behind those
closed blinds, while hundreds of elegant
gentlemen were dropping their cards in
her basket. Shull I tell you about it?"

““By all means.”

““*Well, yon will scarce believe me
when I tell you that her parlors were as
brilliantly lighted and as elegantly deco-
rated as if she were to sit in them,
dressed by Worth, and adored by the
multitude—and all for what? For a few
hospital children to enjoy. They were
brought down into the parlor to receive
their gifts, and then they were served in
the dinning-room to a regular swell din—
ner. Of course the doctor was thore,
and they say she looked as happy asa
girl. She had onoly met him the night
before for the first time since she was a
girl. There must be a vein of romaence
in her nature, or she would never have
taken such a freak into her head. Well-
bred peecple should never have freaks.”

‘““Yet this must have done a great deal
of good. Think of the blessing to those
wretehed children. I never thonght she
seemed happy in socity.”

“*It must have been her own fanlt then,
Worth as much «ssheis, I think I should
manage to be happy,” replied the fash-
ionable young lsdy.

“You prefer money te friends, then?”

*‘It is our best friend, I think."

“T fancy as Mrs. Stafford she foand
life rather lonely,” was the persistent re-
joinder of the young gentleman. ‘I hope
she’ll be bappy.”

““Never fear. Late love marriages are
always happy,” replied the belle,

**And sbe was marrid at Easter.’

**Yeos, quietly in church, and she has
begun her new life by adopting a little
boy and girl, who were her gnests. 1
wonder if she'll give up fashionable life,
and we shall lose her nobby entertain-
ments. I think it will be horrid if she
does.,”

Mrs. Dr. Campbell did not forgst her
sociely friends; but, after a time, gave a
grand reception, to which all were in-
vited; after which she devoted herself to
her home and the wratched and suffer-
but double
that pumber, were lifted into u new
world by the power of her woman's
heart

“When I gave ap seeking happiness,
I found it, and blessedness also,” she
said, -

The Pittsburg Commereial, apropos of
the presence of Dukes, the murderer ant
Uniontown, Pennsylvania, advises the
citizens not to drive him out of fown.
The Commercial man has evidentls heard
of tbe Oxford Don who, seeing an
obnoxious proctor in the hands of the
stndents, cried alond: **Don't nail his

ears to the pump.” And they wore
nailed!

A make-up that would be popular:

i ““Yes,” saidl & man in the theater gallery,

“‘the make-ups were genarally fair, but
there was one make-up that T would like
to see—a make up for lost time between
the acts.—Boston Transeript,
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Milk.

The enormous amounts of spent grains
which come from the breweries of this
country are all consumed by domestic
animals in the neighborbood of the
breweries, and by far the larger part of
it by mileh cows. The volume of milk
which a cow will give depends very
largely on the amount of flesh-producing
food she can digest, and brewers’ grains,
which abound 1n flesh-forming matter,
easy of digestion by resson of the treat-
ment it receives, responds forcibly to
thia rale. There aure but few foods which
will stimulate a large flow of milk equul
to brewers’ graine, but there isno butter
in it. When used as an exclusive diet,
the milk of ecows consuming it soon
ceases to produce any butter. When
used as a partial feed, the butter product
will be gauged by the otiher food used
with the grains. As the grains inecrease
the weight of milk and decrease its value
for butter production, it is very unfair
for patryns of a creamery to feed grains
to their cows unless all the patrons do
the same. It is an artful way of water-
ing milk—the milk being watered be-
fore it comes from the cow i1nstead of af-
terward. So far as the butter-making is
concerned, both modes of watering pro-
duce exactly the same resulte, and, if
not the legal, the moral is the same in
either case. 9t means something for
pnothing, or to phrase it more exactly, it
means money for water. By far the larg-
est part of brewers' refuse goes to feed
the cows which supply with o called
milk the ecity or villugein which the
brewing is done. The people who pur-
chase the milk expect it will be watered
“all it will bear,” and it is a matter of
little account to them whether the water-
ing is done before after milking. Cows
supplying milk to a eresmery should
have no sour or fermented food.

Brewery Hefuse in

“How do you like my waflles ?" asked
a society belle of her guest. *'Could not
be mnicer,” was the reply. “Did you
really make these yourself 2" *'Ob, yes,
indeed. I read off tha receipt to the
cook and turned the patent flour-sifter
all by myself.”

TAKE NOTIUVE

A new feature of Port'and is & homa:pathic
pharmacy, lately opened by Messrs, Panl J. AL
Semler & Co, at 93 Morrison street.  Their two-
dollar medicine ease should be in every family
for emergencies. Sent free on receipt of price Lo
any par: of the countiv. [Hhooepathic cough
and croup syrup is the remedy for coughs and
colils, tl-1lm

Slaven's Yosemite Cherry Tooth Pasie.

An aromatic combination for the preservation
of the teeth and gums. It is far superior to any
preparation of its kind in the market. In large,
handsome opal pots, price fifty cents.  For sule
by all druggists. Holge, Davis & Co., whole-
sule agents, lortlnnd, Oregen.

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

For the lwest lrIj'IllJL’!’Si}ijl-‘ in Oregon, go to F,
(v. Abell's \{'..1.“6!'.\'. 167 First street, Portland., I1is
work will bear the most searching tests, for it
made by genuine artists, who understand their
husiness.

is

{o;;r;nz cataracts of honest iy danse, I--:l.:nitlg."
oceans of fun, and the best show of the season
now lbeing held at the Elite theatre, Portland,
Uregon.  Regular prices 25 and 50 cents,

Tourkisa Rpes.—Send w Jobn B, Garrisca,
167 Third street Portland, for cutalogues of le-
Aigns.

Garrizson repairs all kindg of sowing muchines,

Tike Fm. Pfunder’s Oregon Blood Purifier.
T I LY T Y AT e BT i 0 B SR TSR R

Hartland I‘;nn*r; ', !"'i'h nt |
LR AR IR EE TN iy t“"
£0f il DUSINGSS DI6OUTY .

T DOORS, SANTL AND BLINDS.
F. E. BEACH & CO. 1018 Front Nt Doealers
in Paints, Ofl and lass, Doors, Windows and
Riinds  s=end for Puice List and Catalosue,

LEADING MUNIU BOUSE,

J I ROBIBINN &L NMON, 220 FIRNST ST, -
Wholesale amd retsll dealers o Planos, Orfgwns,
=heet music sl Musics] Merchandise, Pletare
Frames and Monldings. Country orders will recelye
Prompr att=ntion

T BOOK BINDERS

J. . MORTIM ER. —Portiand biank hook maiii=

fuctory, 'y Washington street, Portlumd, Or,  The
relinbie  vstublishment.  Tiptop for  good  work,
Biank hooks with posted headings muade n specin 1y,

 MARBLE WORKS. ==

MERGES AL VONPER, 47 Stark. -Monuments,
Tomhs, Hendstones, ete., faralslies] in Toalan and
American marble, Conntiy ordery tilled promptly,
send forprices and d. slgas.,

. __BURVEWORS g

COOPER & HAMILTON, Clvil Engineers and
Survevors, Room 14, Firmi Natlons! Bank building,
Portinnd, Or. Al Kinds of surveying and drafting
done n suy part of the caountry.

BAKERIFES.

EMPIRE BARERY -4 Washington., Voss &
Fuhr, Prope. Manufactiurers of  1'flot bread, Soda,
Mieule, Butter, Bosum, Sugnr rind Shioe Fiy crackers,
Orders from the trawde solfolted and prompliy at
tended Lo,

ATTTORNEYN,
PD. . KENXEDY,---Attorney and Counselor st
Law Room & Dekum's bullding. Legod bustioes
prertaining to Letters Patent for inventions, befors
the Patent Ofies or in the Courts, o specinlty,
=i

rPHE WHITE-THE LARGENT SILIPMENT OF

the Intest improvisd White sew.ng machines ever
s “nt to this coast has just been recelved ot Garrlson's
sewing machine store, 197 Third street. The White is
stemtl v increasing  In publie favor Foghit Yenrs use
fn Oregon has proved it Lo be one of the most desins.
hir muchinesin the workl,  Agents to seil wanted In
every town an Oregon,

OREGON BLOOD PURIFIER,
ENLARGED PICTURES

MADE IN THE
Highest Style of the Art,

—BY—

I. G. DAVIDSOR,
PHOTOGRAPHER,
OREGON.

PORTLAND,

( ‘ﬂig M

THE PHOTOGRAPIER,

FINST AND TAYLOR STREETS,
Portland, Oregon.

LES. FREFLAND & RUBERTS,
IDDENTISTS,

Cor, Fir'st: & Yamhilt &ta,, Portiand, Or.
{ tavidson's Photograph Gallery.)

B3 Fint-vlaxs work st tie most ressonabla
Tals

Heve hotlh had many years axperience in Oregon
and Calilvornie.

C. E. MeBREEN'S
QUEENSWARE BAZAAR,

87 Morrison $yent, Portland, O,
FEPYHE LEADING AND CHEAPERT HOI'SE-

farnishing sStore la Portluvl, 'Teas and D lunes
Sets n specl-biy.

All Goods below Flist Sireet Prices.

[fh¢| JREGON BLOOD PURIFIER
RRIMEPFUNDE R'S S8
BE> | KIDNEY & LIVER REGULATOR.

SAN FRANCISCO GALLERY,

Dz

Photog=x

apherxr,

Comer First and Morrison Btreets,
PORTLAND OREGON.

-

-RY

'y

'6 CO.,

-

107 First St., het Washington uond Stark,
Portlnnd, O o B
Agents for the Hockfon] Rallrosd Watches, and

denlers in all Kinds of Jewelry
with dispatch. Goods sent U,
examining before buylog.

Country orders filled
0. D, with prnivilege of

H. P. GREGORY & €O,

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

I"ortlnnd, Oregon. !

Phillip

sAW LS

AND
=AW,

Woodworking
Miucliluery,

Steam Englines
wond FLol vre,
M ahiege

BRelting,
ucking
el Fhose

Fionr M1
Machinery

“'“lt."" Wheel
M { LA P L

Best's

MILWAUKEE BLEER

Bottled expressiy fur the

PACITIC COA

T TRADE,

Fuperior In guality and purity to sll others, |

One Trial Will Counvince. |

SOLE DEALERS,

CHARLES KOHN & CO,,

44 Front Street, Poartinnd, Or.

NORTHERN PACIFIC
Land and Immigr:

Oflice: Rooms 40 and

PORTLAND.

P. O, CHILSTROM,
President.

This Company operates thronghont Oregon, Was

Ington, Idaho and Montann.

Lunds of ull kKinds bought atul sold,
Immigrant Colonization & Specinlty,

Hendyuariers for all land s

Desceripiion of Goyvernment
furnishied free,
Informution &
Correspondence
promptly answrrsd,
3. 0. bax 54D,

Vierr aent nll

sl beited

, ?:'"- i

T N e e £
10 656 Pianns
1.04UC Organs,
re = Bimif; 13

. g

OREGON.

gt )

wtion Company

41 Unmion Block,

FiANK OWEN
Secretar

Kers,

- —~ - ——

e = . e bt

BYFIFR THAN GaeLD,

CALIFORNIA FRUIT SALT.

A Pleasant and Eficacious Remedy.

e e i * —

F.oe Auaiw, BN MELLIKo, i, B, Doacw,

BOSS BOOTS ARE BEST.

THEY ARE ALL STAYED SEAMS.
BUY NO OTHER.

IF YOU HAVE ABUSED YOURSELF

By over indnlgence iu eating or drinking: have slek
or nervous headuchs; drvnesa of the skin, with »
firverish tendency; night sweats and gleeplessness; by
all weans use

Slaver’s California Fruit Salt,

And foel Young once more, It 1s the woman's friend.
ey it: =1 per bottie: 6 bottles for €5 For sale by all
dmbpets, FHOIGE, DAVIS & OO, Wholesale Agents,
Uregun,

Port! sl

o L1 SN R ES Y 0 o R -
&0 . ; ur Nzme is on Every Palr.
: ARIN. SELLING & ©O,,
Port fund, Oregon,

-

SEHINGNACHINE
STORE: .

AN UNPARALLELED OFFER'!

It —Gonts” Oelde Guurd; usoal price, 7 50; price,

= 5 (ut r.-;.f--\.-p.rq-.-.-r||_m_ y NIz,
leggant  brillinnt Scarf o

2h: 41 50,

Sdl-—-Gients" Ring:
ustial price, €5,

it h— 150y pin, o geny, 3 5 psual price, §h,
sthi— A beantiful Sosom Soud, very heilllant, 81 50;

" « 20,

fith !.::"'.'1_ britiiant Kar Dirope, 81 50, usunl price, 86,

W wall meturn mianes of any of these goods if they
are pot supsrior o your i .'|---|:n1mu~‘l--!n\\iru.: that
1o St 0fTer bigs hoon msde heioms  Send money or-
der if possiil nd mddress"TIH I MORTON AGEMY,
Porihnd, the PO bhax 3402,

DR.SPINNEY,

No. 11 Kearny street, K. F., _
GENERAL AGENT FOR

Ths Bousehold and White Sewing Machines,

THE TURKISH RUG PATTERNS.

GENERAL AGENT FOR

T.iE UNIVERSAL FASHION CO'S PERFECT
FITTING PATTERNS.

regular  price,

it eard over fnger for size. 20

167 Third St,, PORTLAND, OREGON.

JOHN B. GARRISON, Propr.

All the Leading Sewing Machines, Of1,
Noeedles, Attachiments mnd Gono-
Ine Parts Tor sale,

—

All kinds of Sewing Machines Hepalred
and Warranted,

Treats nll Chronic nnd Special Discasos.

YOUHG MEN

HO MAY BE SUFFERING FROM TITE EPF-
tocts of youthfu! follies or Indiscretion, will do

witll to mvall themseives of thiy, the greatest booo
pver lald at the alitar of suffering homnodty, DR
SPINNEY will gunranters (o foreit §5300 for e ery
rase of Seminal Wenkpess or private diseases of any
kind or character which be underiaies aud falls to

ol .
T MIDDLE-AGSD MEN.

There are many at the nre of thirty (o sixty who are
tranbled with L o ireguent cviciticos of tue hisdder,
often snecompitded by 11 T nrting or buming
we it thon andd n wenlio e DIRNNes
the prtivit CANHGL e ! L] n sngaining the
tirdnary deposlts o ooy s e 5 e e found,
and sometines il parties o mihntnee r will npenr
ar the colior will b o JRishe b, VR
chiunzing o o durk amd Log I npiwara Thers nre

0 W o atie o i Aty lenemnt of the

Wi bs the seconn foo o f mepmionl W enkness

=, Wit puaesn e o) et cure 1 pil such cases,

and o henlthy restorution of the genlior utlinary or
Kdrs

Ufliee BToupes—3 1003 monks tas
A, M., Constiltntbian tree 1
il nddvice, sh.

The CRIENTAL BAZAAR _

Ko a8 Morrison
Btreet, betwean
Third and Fourthj
Portland, Or.

Imporiers and
1 vabvts i Clune
Wi,  Jn| aness
Laguv e Wars, Jews
elry, ‘Tens nnd Sllk
Gioods of all Kinds,

m s S

o

Rumdays from 10 to
srotlizh cxaminat e

and other wild langl
s of business,

HYJTE | COMINUBINeRl

LAND PLASTER,

For Sale by

EVERDING &

Alder and Front sireets,

Portiane, - - =

1s60.

LEATIHER &

NO. 180 FREONT STHEET,

Poﬂhlnll. - -

USE RQSE PILLS.

J. A. STROWBRIDGE,

I!If:!"g'f IMPORTER AND DEALFILIN

FARRELL,

- -

T1smdl

FINDINGS

Oregd

| monials, and & ligt of printed quesgions furnished on

- Oregon. |

ML ~PrILN

EY & U,
¢ Fronesea, O

Callur adire &
N, 1] 1 Manufncturens Gf
4 Tadlen and Gents
MW Littee dioundde, -
wee, Neckwenr and

U Fauey Guods,

Agent San Fran-
clsco  Boot  sud
shioe Factory. Re-
tuli st whuol
priec,

P, 0. Box B85,

Orders from the
country filled
oy,

el

. - &
=4 i I A T b}
S1000 REWARD
TILL BE PAID TO ANY PERSON PRODUC
Ing a more effectus] remedsy than

Dr. Keck’s Sure Cure for Catarrh,
Which hns stood the test for fourtesn years. Physd
clens, Druggists, and all who have gsed amd inor
oughly tested It, pronounce it specide for the cure of
:Int E‘mt'rl:some disease. Try li. Your druggist has

t, price §1.

r. Keck thoroughly understands, and s eminentls
successful in the treatment of all chrenle anc o1M-
cult discases Of both sexes And all ages, having
made o specialty of their treatment fur fourteen years
He treats Cancer without using the kulfe, His favor.
ite g;:-rﬁptloﬂ is furnished o indy patients Free.
No lady ?hould be without It. Young, middle-aged or
old, mal¢ or female, lusunity or n life of suering is
your inevitable deom unless you apply o time to the
Physiclan who understands, and ls com petent to treat
your case. Waste no more time por money with in-
r.‘omr@umt physicianse.  All communleations nttended
to with dispatch, and ure strictly confldentinl. Medi.
cines sent to any part of the country, Cireitlars, testi-

e ———————

JOHN A. CHILD. WALTER A. GRADON:

John A. Child
& Co.,
DRUGGISTS,

Inclos DEALELS IN

application. ODONBULTATION FRER,
JAMES

athree-cent stamp for llst snd addres DR
HECK. No. 5 Fimat street, Portiand, Or.

EYE & EAR INFIRMARY | KBEeeaiends )
SANITARIUM,OR HOME FORTHE SICK | W\EEEaFtis

Macndnm Reood, bet. Porter and Wood Ste,
South Por

Toilet  Articles,

Huhber Guods and
DRUGGISTY
BUNTDH T DN,
Specinl sttention gies

“n to

CANH ONRDERS
By Mall.
161 Mecond St., I’u:llund. .

Full Set of Teeth for $10,

Eest Set, 815,
FITEFETH FILLED AT LOW RATES; BATISFAQ-
twon guaranteed, Gas adminlstered. Dental grads
nules,
PIRISIIN IBB1INOs=,,
I"ortinnd, hregon.
Room 5, Unlun Block, Siark st I:'P!. Cniranecse,

roo & Ear Diseases
tee ITndvieersity

| titul elevatlon in

,and b prepared 1o acoomi
i dlseases of the KYE,

o Will puy special atl Vi

Uhrotie® Nervous §
P po wolien, and fec
ting i

LIS 4 el e

the south pert of the
Hhte patienis

FEAK or TTHROAT,

persons Inlonng

tedd nam 14
e Intention A
with all the best hygionie agencies combined with the
b=t inedtieal skill toobe bt in the metroplls
et sund surgeon Dre, Philip Tarvey,
ildren o ghe nedicnl
et te Universitys
« ML P Browne, Prof.
Slarnette LThiversiy.
» amount of refeapnees and clrealnr, mddrnee
PR. J. B. FILKINGEON,
Cor. Tst and YWashlogton Sis., "ortland, e,

“Sykes' Stre Core far vatarTi

of Physioloey med,

THE BALDWIN

IS THE ONLY FIRSNT CLANR
Family Restaurant in Portland.

Lhirs yncediancd (603 3eidn I =
eeate, = Ui SR THMORE & (5

A

sLreei. Potingd

(Paso at

"USE ROSE PILLS. | USE ROSE PILLS.

T

T r

CINCHONA RUBRA (Red Pe
Effective Remedy for Dipsomani

nia (sleeplessness).

No Greater Suceess has been 1
Try it once, and be convinced.

CHAS. KOHN & CO., So

WILM

wivian Bark) and California Grape Brindy.
a (the aleohol hahit), ail forms of Malarial Diseases, Dyspepsia and Insom.

A most delightful Tonic, and

scorded, and nothing ever introduced giving sueh ungualifted Satisfaction.
For sale by Druggists and Wine Merchants.

ERDING & CO., Agents for the Pacific Coast, San Francisco, Cal.
le Agents for the Northwestern Coast, 44 Front St., Portiand, Or.
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