DEAER MOTHER'S GROWING OLD.

Her eve s not 8o lusirous,
Her voloe bas less of cheer,
While in her hair, once dark ss mnight,
The threads of gray appear.
And ah! I am reminde
Tt hﬂ'ﬁu”mb ‘autifu!
That tho o autifal,
Dear ‘ln‘:)"l.hﬂl"l growing old.

Her cheeks have lost thelr glory,
&0 like the blush of mommn;
Her smiles have flown that used to bless
The bheart when sorrow worn.
And when ! 1uark her step that
Was buoyant once and bold,
1 eannot heip the thought, so sad,
That moth=r's growing old.

Turn back the years, O Father!
And make her younng once more,
Just &< my soul remembers her
in happy deys of yors;
When st her side my life In
Full gladness did unfold,
And I, n little child, dreamed not
Dear mother would grow old.

Bevond these hours 80 flecting,
Beyond earth's tolls and teara,

1o that sweet land I hope to gain
Beyond these mortal years,

Notning shall waste her pure life,
But besuty mapifold.

Wiih bappiness shall crown her lot,
And mother'll ne'er grow oid.

THE NEW MINISTER.

Scragg End suddenly decided that
instead of occasional preaching by the
Ponkapawket minister, it was entitled
to a “stated supply.” No longer would
it go without the ‘‘regular gospel priv-
ileges.”

Adoniram Hewett, whose father had
been a deacon, was deputed to make
appliestion to the proper aunthorities in
that denomination to which Scragg End
almost universally belonged for a minis-
ter to supply the Soragg Ead pulpit, or
rather the school desk until a church
should be built.

Adoniram -Hawitt received an encour-
aging answer to his application. A very
earnest and talented young preacher,
lately graduated from a theological sem-
inary, would at once bs sent to Scragg
End. .

The minister was to board at Adoni-
ram Hewitt's, the Hewitts being well-to-
do bevond the msjority of Scragg End
paople, and being regarded as possessing
book-learning, which qualification would
make them congenial companions for a
minister.

Adoniram Hewitt's house presented a
holiday appearance on that summer
afternoon when Lysander drove over to
Ponkapawket station to bring back the
minister.

As night came on Lysander drove up
—with only a girl beside him. What
could be the reason that the minister
bad not come? The young lady was a
stranger. She had probably come-to
visit some ove at Scragg End, and as
there was no one to meet her at the sta-
tion, Lysander had brought her over.
But he was helping her out at their
own gate. She was walking up the path.
Mrs. Hewitt adjusted her glasses, and
satisfied bersslf that the face was unfa—
miliar., She was a grave and dignified
young woman, with a self-possessed
manner, bat with a bright flush on her
face. Why didn't Lysander come up
and introduce her, instead of attending
to the horse.

“1 snppose you were expecting me,”
said the young lady, extending her hand
in & friendly way. ‘I am the new min-
ister-—Miss Barton.”

As Mrs. Hewitt afterward declared,
**You counld have knocked me down with
a feather.” And her overwhelming as-
tonishment was so plainly shown that
the new minister became very much em-
barrassed.

**Of conse yon know—certainly yomn
ought to have been told that—that I was
& woman.”

“We didn’t know. Why, we never
thounght of such a thing. They didn’t
say a word about it,” exclaimed Mrs.
Hewitt, and in her astonishment and dis-

_ may she utterly ignored the outstretched
hand.

The young lady had a strong and res-
olute face, but Mrs. Hewitt suddenly
became aware that the eorners of her
mouth were drooping, and there was a
hurt as well as a weary look in her face,
and all her mother compassioc was
roused.

“But it don't make any difference,
child—I mean ma'am. I have no donbt
you can preach as well us half the men.
We know what is going on in the world,
if we do live a good ways out of it, only
there never happened to be a woman
preacher anywhere about here,so it took
me by surprise. @ We believe in giving
women s fair chance here in Scragg End,
I can tell you.

“I was afraid youn might have objec-
tions,” said the young lady, a smile
chasing the weariness out of her face.

**OhLh, we shall think everything of
you, I've no doubt—after a while. You
don't know what it is to be without
regular preaching as long as we have.
Come right in and get.rested, and havea
cup of tea, for I expect you've had a
hard journey.”

Before escorting her guest to’her room
Mrs. Hewitt managed to slip upstairs
and slyly abstract Lysander’s new shav-
ing set from the toilette table, where
she had placed it for the convenience of
the new minister,

It is undeniable that at the first receipt
of the news a general dismay overspread
Scragg End. The older people were
disposed to consider that a trick had
been played upon them, and wereangry
accordingly, some even going so faras to
wish to have Miss Barton told that her.
services conld be dispensed with. But
nobody seemed willing to tell her, and
there was a great curiosity to hear Ler
preach.

There were a few courageous spirits
who openly avowed that they saw no
reason why a woman should not preach,
and were glad to have one for a mims
ter. Many complained of Miss Barton's
youth, but acknowledged that they
would pot have objected on that score to
# young man of twenty-six or twenty-
seven, whioh was her age.

There were s>me who thought she was
too bandsome for a minister, and others
who thought that since she was going to
set herself up for everybody to look at,it
was a pily that she was not handsomer;
some who thought women onght not to
preach at all, and others who thonght

some women might be allowed to, bat
& woman minister as a stated supply was
not what was wanted,

But in two Snodays Miss Barton con-
quered Seragg Ead, except a fow of the
most prejudiced, who wouald never own
themselves conqunered. She was so sim-
ple, 80 earnest, so sympathetic. There
were no long words, no far-fetched
snalogies, such as Mr. Ericson used;
there was no rattling of the dry bones of
1@30108’5; she touched the chords that
vibrated in their every day life.

**She comes right home to yon, that’s
8 fact,” said Joshua King. ':ﬁhe'a acrip-
tooral, too, and she makes as feeling a
prayer as ever I heard. T Jdon't like to
886 & woman in the puipit, and I ain’t
& going to say I do, but she’s edifyin’,
and no mistake.”

**I never went to meetin’ before when
I didn’t huve terrible hard work to keep
from noddin’, but somehow her talk is
kind of plain and sensible, and keeps me

awake,” said Luke Pettingill, who was
wont to disburb the congregation by
audible breathing.

People flocked to Scragg End from far
and near to hear the new minister, at
first with much the same curiosity that
they would have shown to see a white
elephant, but soon for the sake of the
preaching. Nobody could quite ex-
ylain Miss Barton’s popularity. Perhaps
old Mrs, Simmohs came as near to the
truth as anybody when she said ‘‘she
wasn't any smarter than anybody else,
but someway she seemed just like own
folks. And she knew just how folks felt
without boing told."” )

Ponkapawket wasscandalizdd. It was
a disgrace to the whole town to have a
woman preacher holding forth every
Sunday, and drawing such crowds—
drawing half the congregation away
from the Penkapawket church, too! The
descons requested Mr. Ericson to preach
a sermon from the text: ‘‘Let your
women keep silence in the churches.”

Mr. Ericson was known to hold the
Woman's Rights movement in contempt;
but he had been twice to hear Miss Bar-
ton preach, when there were no services
in his own church, and he had also
called upon her several times, and when
the deacons conferred with him about
preaching that sermon they found it im-
possible to obtain any satisfaction; he
was very polite, and he did not say that
he would not, but ‘*he smiling put the
question by.”

One day he surprised Miss Barton by
inviting her to an exchange of pulpits
for the following Sundsy; but that was
in harvest-time, and she had come to
Scragg End in June. Even Ponkapaw-
ket had vecome accustomed to the idea
of a woman preacher, il it did not ap-
prove of it.

He had found her sitting on the piazza
on'a warm afternoon in late September.
She had a large basketful of stockings
beside her, and was darning them dili-
gently. Some were her own, some were
Adoniram Hewitt's and Lysander’s, for
Roxy had gone away on a visit, and Mrs.
Hewitt's hands were more than full. She
looked as housewifely as if she had never
aimed at any wider sphere.

The shadow of a smile thickered about
Mr, Ericson’s mouth as he observed her
employment. Althongh Miss Barton
looked up only as much as politeness re-
quired, she saw the smile, and it
brought a flush to her cheek. Though
she Icoked so strong and resolute, it was
evident thst Miss Barton was keenly
sensitive.

He sat down beside her, and immedi-
ately proffered his request, perhaps as
an aatidote to the smile.

“Your people would be shoecked.
They don’t approve of me,"” said Miss
Barton.

“I never suspected you of any want of
courage,” said Mr. Ericson.

“I am a dreadful coward. I don™
think I fully realized it when I began.
If I had been sent anywhere but to
Scragg End, I don't know what I should
have done. Here they are humble-
minded people, without strong preju-
dices, and 1 do seem to have found the
way to their bhearts. But I am afraid I
should never dare to enter another pul-
pit—certainly not yours at Ponkapaw-
ket.”

““You wounld soon conquer there as
you have conquered here, said Mr.
Erioson.

“I couldn't endure their unfriendly
gaze. I should displsy all my woman-
ishness. 1 should blush, Ishould trem-
ble, I might faint. I should be a stum-
bling-block to the wemen who are fol-
lowing in the came pathway. I don't
mean to be that, My work in Scragg
End suflices me, and I am so thankful
for it.” e

“] am sorry you feel so about Ponka-
pawket, because I have a proposition in
my mind mach mora andacious than the
one that I made,"” said Mr. Erieson.

Miss Barton raised her eyes inquir-
ingly, and dropped them again instantly
under the minister’s gaze.

“I thought we might unile the
churches.” Mr. Ericson’s voice trembled
a little, as if he were afraid.

““I don't see how it ecould be domne,"”
said Miass Barton, frigidly.

“Of course there is but one way," said
Mr. Ericson, quietly. *‘I dared not ask
you to be my wife without suggesting to
you the fact that your work need not be
given up."”

The girl rose to her feet. Lysander's
stocking fell from her hand, and was
blown away by the wind, nnheeded. *'I
don't know what I have done to deserve
this—this insult. I thought that at least
you respected me, and I thought my
calling made me sacred-from such—such
attacks altogethe;.”

*I am sorry that yon should think it
an insult. I can hardly see how a man
could give you a better proof of his re-
spect than to ask you to become his wife.
And as for your calling making you
sacred, we don’t believe in the celibacy
of the clergy, youn kuow.” In spite of
his evident mortification and distress,
there was a sly twinkle in Mr. Ericson’s
eye as lLie said that,

“But I--I am a woman,” said Miss
Barton, sitting down again, and covering
her face with Ler hands.

**The more reason why you should be
married,” said Mr, Ericson, oalmly.
““You need a protector.”

““I am perfectly sufficient for myself.
And I shall never care for anybody—
aoything—but my work.”

Mr. Ericson arose. ‘I am sorry to
have troubled youn,” he said gently. “I
love you, and I have never known what
iv was to love a woman before; that is all
my excuse.”

Miss Barton watched him as he went
down the road, with the yellow leaves
falling upon him. She observed. as she
pever Lad done before, how finely his
head was set upon his broad shonlders,
what a manly grace there was about his
strong, well-knit figure.

““But he has no business to love me,”
she said, drawing her brows into a tight
frown.

Then suddenly shs remembered Ly-
sander’s stocking, and went down in the
grass to Jook for it. It had blown over
the fence into the field. She siretched
her arm between the slats and drew it
back. As she did so she caught sight of
Lysander. He was guathering squashes
and pumpkins on the little sonth hill;
she saw his figure in silhouette against
the sky. He started to come toward the
house, and she waitel for him—waited
until a sudden thought sent a fiame ol
color over her face.

“It can't be—"" she sail, half-aloud,
inquniriogly. *“I will keep that out of
my life. I won’t be a failure! I won't
be!™ And she rushed up to Ler room
asud locked herself in.

She came down as calm and grave as
ever when the tea bell rang, and after
tea she and Lysander read their daily
quantity of Greek, for Lysander was
pursuing his studies with renewed avid-
ity since he had a companion to help
bim, and hsd not yet given up his long-
cherished hope of studying for the min-
istry, though there seemed no prospect
of his being able to leave the farm.
After that day Miss Barton devoted
herself more sealously than ever to her

work. She darned no more stockings.
When she was not writing her sermous,
she was visiting the sick and the poor,
and making, or suggesting and inducing
others to make, improvements, saunitary
and moral as well as religiouns.

“She was praoctioal and efficient as if
she was not a woman,” many people said,
and old Jeremy Grimes, who had wished
to tell her when she came that they did
not want a woman preacher, said: “They
couldn’t have had such women in St.
Paul’s time, or he never would have
written what he did.”

But Mrs, Hewitt had a grigvance.
Miss Barton didn’t seem to make herself
one of the family as she used to. She
was shut up in her own room almest all
the time now, and she and Ly-
sander didn't seem to get along together
as they used to. She never ocame into
the kitchen and wanted to help make
cake now, or sat with them around the
fire in the evening while Lysander read
aloud. ' She '“didn’t seem to have any-
thing against them, but she wasn't free
and sociable any more.”

Lysander was teaching school this win-
ter and attending to the farm work in
his leisure time. His habit of studying
with Miss Barton had gradually died put.
To his mother’s persistent questionings
Lysander replied that neither of them
had any time for it now. !

Mrs. Hewitt could not make it ont.
““Pa,"” who prided himself on being long-
headed, hinted that he could, but he
would not say outright what he thought,
and his wife regarded hints with lofty
soorn.

One afternoon, after school hours, Ly-
sander went down to the woods back of
the house to superintend the operations
of some men who were cutting timber.
Just at dusk Miss Barton, coming home
from =& visit to a sick parishioner, en-
countered four men carrying on an im-
frovised stretcher Liysander'sapparently

ifeless body. He was lying white and
rigid, apd there were acarlet spots npon
the ground all the way that he had come.
Down on her knees in the snow fell Miss
Barton, and threw her arms around him.

**Ohb, my love! my love! have you gone
80 far awsy that you cannot hear e say
I do love you?” she eried. ‘1 was cold
and hard because I thought it was my
duty, bnt if yon could only come back—"

And then they had to raise Miss Bar-
ton and carry her into the house, for she
had fainted.

**That's just what I could have told
you a good while ago if I had had a mind
to,” said ‘““Pa,"” as he rehearsed the scene
to his wife an hour afterward. ‘‘She's a
terrible sight like a woman if she is a
minister. And Lysander—well, I calen-
late he won’t complain of having his foot
out, if it does lay him up for a while.
I can’t say whether she’ll let him do the
preaching, or whether they'll both do it,
but you'll see them married before sum-
mer."

*I don,t want anybody to think it's be-
cause I'm a woman," said Miss Barton,
rather inconsequently, when Lysander
led her, blushing and tearful, to his
mother’s arms. ‘‘But I didn't seem able
to belp it. And Lysandersays I neadn’t
give np my work.”—Harper's Bazar.

No Necessity to Waste Time on Poetry.

Mr. Topnoody came home early
Wednesday evening, and as his wife had
not begun her supper arrangements, he
sat down near her and said:

“My dear, I had & minute for reflec-
tion in my office to-day, and I thought
I'd write some poetry on home.”

“Drinking again, I suppose,” she an-
swered, significantly.

“You should not talk that way, my
dear,for home is & word that touches the
hardest hearts and brings back memories
sweet us heavenly music. But listen,my
dear:

Cliug to thy home! If there the merast shel

Yield thee a hearth and sheiter for thy head,
Aud some poor plot with vegetable stored—"

“Topuoody,” interrupted his wife,*‘did
you see that man about spading up the
garden?”

‘“No, dear, I—but hear the rest of
this:

Ee all that heaven allots thee for thy borrd,
Ugsavory bread and herbs that scattered grow
Wild on the river bank or miountain brow—"'

Yet ¢'en this cheer!oss mansion shall provide

More heart tepose than all the world beside.”

Did you nail that paling on I told yon
to this morning?” again iuterrupted
Mrs, T.

**No, my dear, but let me finish:

“‘Ia thatall?” she asked.

**Yes, my dear.”

“Well, I'm glad of it. And now go
back down town and see that man about
the garden, and get some meat for sap-
per, and hurry back and nail on that
paling, and get me a bucket of water, and
carry in the coal and kindling,and grind
the coffee, and not sit around and see
your poor wifa wearing herself outtrying
to make home something like. I think
when a man has nothing else to do but
write poetry, he had better hire out to
maul rails, and let somebody take his
place as the head of the family who
knows what its duties are, and will at-
tend to them instead of wasting his time
trying to be a poet. I don’t believe you
wrote that, anyhow, and I—" but Top-
noody was gone, and the poor woman
went out into the kitehen to make home
“someothing like.”- The Drummer.

@irl Life In Indla.

On the day of her wedding sho isput

into a palanquin, sl:iut. up tight, and car-
ried to her husband’s house. Hitherto
she has been the spoiled pet of her
mother; now she is to be the little slave
of her mother-in-Jaw, on whom she is to
wait, whose commands she is implicitly
to obey, and who teaches her what she 1y
to do to please her husband; what dishes
he likes best, and how to cook them. If
this mother in-law is kind she wiil let
the girl go home occasionally to visit her
mother,
Of her husband she sees little or noth-
ing. Bhe is of no more account to him
than a little cat or dog wounld be. There
is seldom, or never, any love between
them, and no matter how cruelly she
may be treated, she can never complain
to her husband of apything his mother
may do, for he would never take his
wife's part. Her husband sends to her
daily the portion of food that is to be
cooked for her, bimself and the chil-
dren. When it is prepared she places it
on a large brass platter, and sends it to
to her husband’s room. He eats what he
wishes, and then the platter is sent back,
with what is left, for her and her elul-
dren. They si{ together on the ground
and eat the remainder, having neither
knives, forks nor spoons. While she is
ycu g she is never allowed to go any
where.

The little girls are married as young
ag three years of age, and should the boy
to whom such a child - is married die the
next day, she is culled a8 widow, and is
from henceforth doomed to perpetual
widowhood —she can never marry again.
As a widow she must never wear any
jowelry, never dress her hair, never
sleep on a bed, nothing but a piece of
matting spread on the hard brick floor—
and sometimes, in fact, not even that be-
tween her and the cold brick; and, no

matter how cold the night may be, she

<«

must have no other covering than the
thin garment she has worn in the day.
She must eat but one meal of food a day,
and that of the coarsest kind; and once
in two weeks she must fast twenty-four
hours, Then not a bit of food, not a
drop of water or medicine must pass her
lips—not even if she were dying. She
must never sit down or speak in the
presence of her mother in-law, unless
they command her to do so.

er food must be cooked and eaten
apart from the other woman's. She isa
disgraced, a degraded woman. She may
never even look on at any of the mar-
riage ceremonies or festivals. It would
be an evil omen for her to do so. She
may have been a high-caste Brahminic
woman; but on her becoming s widow,
any, even the lowest servant, may order
her to do what they do not like to do.
No woman in the house must ever speak
one word of love or pity to her, for it is
supposed that if & woman shows the
slightest commiseration to a widow, she
will immediately become one herself.

It is estimated that there are 80,000
widows in India under sixteen years of
age. The prevalence of suicide among
young females is so great that it has
been brought to the attention of the
courts. This can be traced to the op-
pressive control exercised by the mother-
in-law in household matters over the
daughter-in-law, independently of and
unchecked by the interference of the
husband. The son is expected to take
the part of the mother against the wife.
—Leslie’'s Sunday Magazine.

A RBoyal Name for a Common Drug.

At Croton common drugs are sold at
all the stores. Recently an Irish woman
entered one of them and said to a new
clerk:

““Would yees be after putting up for
me a pound of Queen Annie’'s powder?"

The clerk took down a package of bak-
ing powder and was doing it up when
she exclaimed:

“Not at all, at all; me Patrick is sick
wid the African faver.”

““What fever?” inquired the clerk.

‘*The faver ‘nagar,’replied the woman.
‘“And yees should see poor Patrick shake.
He hasn’t a tooth left, and but for the
chapeness of shad we would not be able
to kape his ciothes on.”

The woman got the gquinine which she
wanted.

It is a fact voucked for by the oldest
inhabitants that during the shad season
many of the people cannot change their
clothes; not from the ardunousness of the
work, bat because of the number of fish
bones that puncture the skin.—N. Y,
Tribune.

" GARDNER BROS.

Grand Opening of Their Mammoth Estab-
Iishment.

The Largest Plano and Organ Establishment in
the Northwest.

GRAND ARBAY OF ELEGANT INST -
MENTS. Y

The dooPs of the extensive establishment of
Gardner Bros.,, wholesale and retail dealers 1n
pianos and organs, located at 165 First street, be-
tween Morrison and Yamhill, Portland, O-.,were
thrown open to the publie recently. Gardner
Bros.,who were temporar:ly located on Third St.,
have now seenred the desired location for con-
ducting their business on a scale commensurate
with the growing trade of this city, and will
carry such & stock of pianos and organs as has
never before been placed on eale here. Backed
a3 they are by ample capital, and dealing n
large cash lots direet from manufacturers, they
are enabled to place instraments of the very
finest make on the market at rates which will be
altractive to any one. [tey are sole agents for
that prince of instruments, the Geo. W. Steck
piano—an instrument which has taken the lead
in the most refined musienl cireles in Ameriea.
fu general workmunship, tone, action and dura-
bility, it is without doubt the very best. They
also have a number of other pianos of different
make which are excellent instruments, beauti-
fully fiuished and wvery rich in tone. In organs
they excel., They bhave no less than five differ-
ent makes of most elegant instruments.. Leading
in this line is their Tahor organ, which is
stiperor to anything ever brought to this coast,

Messrs, Ganlner Bros. are gentlemen who
thorougiily understand their business, and have
cone here with the intention and determination
to build up a large business, and will, by all fair
and honorable means, push the trade among the
peopie of the northwest. They will wholesals as
we!l as retuil, and in all matters of business the
putlic may rely upon ins'ruments being just as
representad.  The ladies and gentlemen of this
ity and vicinity are invited to call and inspect
nnd test someo of the superb pianos and organs
now on exhibition at their elegautly fitted sales-
rooms. They desire us to say that they deem it
no trouble to show their geods, and take pleasure
in the most respectiul attention to visitors,

TAKE NOTICE.

A new feature of Port'and is a homapathie
pharmacy, lately opened by Messrs. Paul J. A.
Semlar & Co , at 93 Morrison streot.  Their two-
dollar medicine case should be in everv family
for emergencies. Sent free on receipt of price to
anv pari of the ecountry. Homoepathic cough
and croup syrup i3 the remedy for coughs and
colds, ml-1m

Nilaven's Yosemiie unerry fooith Paste.

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 sale
by all druggists. Hodge, Davis & Co., whole-
sale agents, Portland, Oregon.

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

AKIN, SELLING & CO.

For the best photographs in Oregon, go to F.
3. Abell’s gallery, 167 First street, Portland. His
work will bear the most searching tests, for it is
made by genuine artists, who understand their
business.
Roaring cataracts of honest ap:lanse, foaming
oceans of fun, and the best show of the season
now being held at the Elite theatre, Portland,
Uregon.  Regular prices 25 and 50 cents,
I'vexisn Rugs.—Send to Jobn B. Garrison,
167 Third street Portland, for catalognues of ie-
tigns.
Garrison ropuirs all kinds of sewing muchines,
Tuke W m. Plfunder's Uregon Blood Purifier.

E_S Larsen & Coq:#

WHOLESALIE GROCERS.

sueeiva 1B, 8, L, & CO. e
| £
Produea and Commission Merchants.

Lealers in Tropical aud Pomestic Fruits, Nuts ete.
Cenddgnments of country producse soliclted.
No, 85 Front Street, Portlaud, Or.

NINE CENT STORE.
Great Bargains in Fine Dry Goods.

Address

Send for price list and samples. Fres

W. B SHIVELY,

¥33 Thira siree:, Fortiend, Orogon,
Full Set of Teeth for 810,
m HBest Set, S15.

L { FILLED AT LOW RATES, SBATISFAC
flﬁ;flgummved. Gos ndministered. Dental grad-

s PRICIIN BDROS.,
Portiand, Oregon.
Room 5, Unlon Block, Stark streel entrance.

[ine] ) REGON BLOOD PURIFIER
b FUNDE RS 3
B | KIDNEY & LIVFR REGULATOR,

Porland Busuess Directary !

REMOVAL

ALBERT BAR MSOCH-—Plano Maker and | Organ
bullder, and direet agent for Steloway & Son's
planos, has removed from 81 Yamhill te 120 Fourth
street, near Alder, Portland,

DOORS, SASI AND BLINDS.
F. E BEACH & €O 108 Front Mg —Dealers

In Palnts, Ollsx and Glass, Doors, Windows and
Blinds. Send for Pilce List andCntalogue,

TTLEADING MUSIC HOUSE,

J. Fi. ROBBINS & SON, 220 PIRNT ST.—
Wholesale aud retall dealers in Planos, Organs,
SBheet wmusic and Muoslenl Merchandi=e, Plotuare
Frames and Mouldings. Couniry orders will recelve
prompt attention.

— BOOK BINDERN.

J. D. MORTIM ER. —Portland binnk book munn-
factory, 6y Washington street, Portland, Or. The
reliable establishment. Tiptop for good work,
Blank books with posted headings made s specin'ty,

MARBLE WORKA,

MERGES & VOSPER, 47 Stark.—Mounuments,
Tombs, IHeadstones, ete., furnished ln Italisn and
American marble. Couontry orders filled promptly.
Send for prices and d: sigus,

“RURVEYORN.
COOPER & HAMILTON, Clvil Engineers and
Surveyors, Room 4, First Nutlonal Bank buliding,
Portland, Or. All kinds of surveying and draftlog
-diue in sny part of the country.

“BAKERIES,

EMPIRE BAKERY - Washington, Voss &
Fuhr, Props. Manufacturers of Pllot bread, Soda.
Plenie, Butter, Boston, Sugarand Shioe Fly erackers,
Orders from the trade solivited and promptly at
tended to,

ATIORNEYA

D. P. KENNEDY ,—-Attorney and Counselor al

Law Room S l'elnlrl'- bullding. Legal busines;

pertaluing to Letters Patent for inventions, before
the Patent OfMice or in the Courts, a specialty.

UST RECEIVED AT GARRISON'S SEWING
L4 Macbine store, 167 Third street. Portland, Ore-
on, 189 cases of Househo d Sewlcg Machines, Dur-
ng two und one half years’ use in Uregon the House-
hold has forced its way to (he front. Its suporior
merits are row well known to the publle. Agents
wanted to sell In every town In Oregon.

BETIER THAN GOLD.

CALIFORNIA FRUIT SALT.

A Pleasant and Efficacious Remedy.

—

IF YOU HAYE ABUSED YOURSELF

By over Indulgence lu eatlng or drinklog: have sick
or nervous headiache; dryuess of the skin, with a
feverish tendency; night swests and sleeplesstess; by
all means use

Slaven’s California Fruit Salt,

And feel young once more, [t iy the wommnn's friend,
Try It; 81 per bottle: 8 botties for 5. Forsale by all
druggista. HODRGE, DAVIS L CO,, Wholesals Agents,
Portland, Qregon.

ENLARGED PICTURES

MADE IN THE
Highest Style of the Art,

—BY—

|. G. DAVIDSON,
PHOTOGRAPHER,
PORTLAND, OREGON.
$1000 REWARD

ILL BE PAID TO AT ™ BERSON PRODUC
ln“n more eflfectunl rew._ 7 than
Dr. Keck’s Sure Cure for Catarrh,
‘Which has stood the teat for fourteen years. Physl
% Druggists, and all who have used and tnor-
¥ tested It, pronounce it specifie for the cure of
that m&mu Try it. Your druggist has

ll.g“n L
. Keck thoroughly understands, and is eminently
successful In the treatment of all ehronle and dj-"-
ﬁ diseases of both sexes and all ages, having

e a specialty of thelr trestment for fourteen years
He treats Caneer without uxdng the knife. ¥is favor.
iLe W is furnished to lady patients Free.
No ¥ uld be without It. Young, middie-aged or
old, male or female, insanity or a life of suffering ta
your inevitable doom unless you apply In time to the
physician who understands, and Is competent t treat
your case, Waste no more time nor money with in«

ownt yaiclana. All communications attended
o d?-lnhph . And are strictly confidentinl, Medl:
cines sent part of the country. Circulars, testl.
monials, and & Lulu]i:inmd_r?uutlona furnished on
lpﬁlhthn. OONS® TATION FREE. Inclose
& threecent stamp for list and addres:s DR, JAMES
EECK. No. 138 First atreet, Portland., Or.

- ;..8.
J. A. STROWBRIDGE,

DIRECT IMPORTER ANT DEALER IN

LEATHER & FINDINGS.

NO, 149 FROAXT STREET,
Portland, =

“Sykes' Sure Cure for.Catarry”

IQUID OR DRY, PRICE §100; YATMOSPFHERI(

d Tusofators,” price Sk, Dry Cure and [nsufis
tors malled oo receipl of price, with dull directlon for
nseete, N G, SKIDMOLE & Co., Druggists 161 Firs
Sole Amarita for the N, Parifiq
marlotd

USE ROSE PILLS.

1860.

regon.

street, Portiand,

Mg 4l

%_g @\R} fs 0 Hie
SEWING MACHINE

Lo PORE

167 Third St.,, PORTLAND, OREGON,

JOHN B. GARRISON, Propr.

All the Leading Sewing Machines, Oil
Needles, Attachments and Genu-
ine Parts for sale,

All kinds of Sewing Machines Repaired
and Warrnnted,

GENERAL AGENT FOR
70 Bousehold and White Sewing Machines.
(;lﬂ.\f}lB;\l:_A_(:E.\'T FOR
THETURKISH RUG PATTERNS.

GENERAL AGENT FOR

T !Z UNIVER3AL FASHION CO'S PERFECT
FITTING PATTERNS.

"DR.SPINNEY,

Neo. 11 Hearay street, 8, F.,
Treata all Chronte and Special Discasea.

YOUNG MEN

“V!!ﬂ MAY BE SUFFERING FROM THE EF-
fecta of youthfn! foilles or Indlseretion, will do

well to avall themselves of this, the graatest boon
ever lald at the altar of sufferlug humanitys. DR.
BPINNEY will guarantee to for.eft $500 for e ery
case of Seminal Wenkness or private disesses of any
kind or character which he undertakes and falls to

cure.
MIDDLFE-AGED MEN.

There are many nt theage of thirty to sixty who are
troubled with too (requent evacustions of the bladder,
often accompanled by a sil:ht smerting or hlu‘nlui
sensation and & weakening of the 83 stem in & mannet
the patient esnnot neeount for. On examing the
urinary deposits w ropy sediment will often be found,
und sometimes small particies of albumor will appear,
or the color will be of & thin mikish hue, Agslo
changing to & dark and torpld sppearance. Thers are
many men who die of this dilliculty, lgnorant of the
cunse, which Is the secoid stege of Seminel Wenknesa
Dir. 8, will cunrantes a perfect cure in all soch cases,
snd & healthy restoration of the genito® uninary op

gAnSs,
Office Houra—10 ta 4 mnd d o8, Sundays from 10 te
11 A. M. Cousuitstion ifreo., “Thorough examinatios

and advice, sh
iilor a DR SPINNEY & €O,

Cal! wur nddre &
Ko, 11 Keariiy strect, San Francisco, C

OREGON BLOOD PURIFIER.
H. P. GREGORY & CO.,

No. & Korth Front St., between A and B,

Portiand, Oregon.

SAWHLIS

AND
A WS,

Woodworking
Muachinery,

Steam Fngines
il und Boliers,
Minlug
Machlnery
Beltiog,
Fucking
und Hose

Flone M
Muachinery,

Wauler Wheels
Etc.. ete.

Phillip Besl's
MILWAUKEE BEER

Bottied expresely for the

PACIFIC COA~T TRADE,

fuperior in qualily and purlty to all others,

One Trial Will Convince.

SO0LE DEALERS,

CHARLES KOHN & CO,,

4F Front Streel, Poartined, Or.

EYE & EAR INFIRMARY
SANITARIUM.OR HOME FOR THE SICK

Macudnm Road, bet. Porter nnd Weooed Nia,,
South Forthead, O,

Dr. Mikington, Inie Professor of Eve & Ear Diseases
I the Medieal Iepartment of Willimette University
bas erected s fiae bhullding, on a beautiful elevation in
the south part of the city, and s preparad 1o secomo-
date patients suftering from all disenses of the EY E,
EAR or THROAT. Also will pay special nitention to
persons laboring under Chronfe Nervoas affections,
und to diseases peonliar to women, and receive & lmi
ted numberof crses experting confinement.

The iutention is to provide n Howe for such cascs
with all the best hyvgienle ragencies combined with the
best medical skill to be had in the metropolis

Consulting physivian and stingeon Dr, Philtp Harvey
Prof. of disensss of women and children n the ﬂu«"t'ld
department Willamette University,

Also Dr_J. M. ¥, Browne, Prof, of Physiology med.
dep't. Willzmaette University,

For any pmount of refervness and olrenlar, address

DIX. J. B, PILKINGTON,
Cor. 1st and Washlugton Sts., Portland, O,

. (. E. McBREEN'S
QUEENSWARE BAZAAR,

087 Morrison Street, Portiand, Or,,

HE LEADING AND CNEAPFST HOUSE-
furnishing Store ln Portland. Ten and Dinner
Nets n speclulty.
All Goods helow First Street Prices,

F. 8, ARiN, Bry EeLuixa, H. B Doscse

BOSS BOOTS ARE BEST,

THEY ARE ALL SADDLE SEAMS,
BUY NO OTHER.

See that Our Name is on Every Pair.
AKIN, SELLING & ©O.,

FRANCIS(O GALLERY,

(pzese

Photographer,
Corper First and Morrison Streeta,
PORTLAND OREGON,

WILLIAM BECK & S0N,

Wholesale and retail dealirs in
Sharp’s, Remington’s, Ballard’s, Marlin
and Winchester Repeating Rifles,
Colt’'s, Remingten's, Parker’s, Moore’s and
Baker's Double and Three-Barrel

BREECH-LOADING SHOT GUNS.

-

BAN

FISHING TACKLE!

Of every description and quality.
LEADERA, FLY HOOKS, BASKETS,
Hralded asd Tapered Ol 511k Lises,

SIX SPLICED SPLIT BAMBOO RODS,
Sturgeon Lines and Hooks of all Kinds
165 and 167 Necond Street, Portland.

NORTHERN PACIFIC

Lwmd and Immigration C)n puny.
Office: Rooms 40 and 41 Unten Block,

PORTLAND, OREGON.
P. 0. CHILSTROM, FraXE Owew,
i !mn L] e mm,‘

This Company operates throughout Oregon, Wash-
Ington, Idalio and Montana, ;

Lands of all kinds bought and sold.

Immigrant Colonization a Speciaity.

Headguarters for all land seckers.

Description of Government and other wild isnds
furnishied free.

Iuformation given on all hranches of business,

Correspondence  sollcited  snd  comununlestiobs

promptly auswered,
. 0. box HaP,

g HTISELL

5 000 Pianos
Family Restaurant in Portland.

10
1.000C Organs,
== Hall, buy
of Braculacturcre
Frow 925 to #1, 000
Cavh, Ramit or
Justs arnita
B Catalopies Preas,
M ANTISELL,
of “tarfie & boweil Tl
raiy Fistitiew

 USE ROSE PILLS.

USE ROSE PILLS.

e - L

CINCHON:

RUBRA (Red i‘orm‘Lm Bark) and California (

g

irape Erandy. A meost delightful Tonie, and

Effective Remedy for Dipsomania (the aleohol habit), all forms of Malarial Diseases, Dyspepsia and Fnsom-

nia (sleeplessness).

No Greater Suceess has been recorded, and nothing ever introduced giving such unqualified Satisfaction.

Try it once, and be conyineed. For sale by Druggists and Wine Merchants.

WILMERDING & CO., Agents for the Pacific Coast, San Francisceq, Cal.
CHAS. KOHN & CO., Sole Agents for the Northwaestern Coast, 44 Front St., Portland, Or,




