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THE CABIN IN THE CLEARING,

Backward gezing through the ahadows,
As the evening fades away,
| percesve the Mitle footprints
%hem the morning sunlight lay
Warm and mellow, on the pathway
Lnd!ug to the open door
Of the cabin in the clearing.
Where my soul reclines once more,

©O! that eabin in the clearing,
Where my Mary came a bride,

W here our children grew to love us,
Where oor little Robbie died.

g£till in memory blooms the red bud
By the doorway, and the breezs

Tiong'es with the fpicewood’s odor
And the catbird’s melodies.

And 1 mind the fioor of puncheons,
Rudely laid on Jyist and sill,

And the fire place skaped ana beaten
From the red clay on the hill;

With the chimney standing outside,
Like & blind men asking alms,

Made  fsticks and clay and fashloned
By the builder’s ready palms.

Half way ap the flue wide throated
pPoeas the hickory crossiree rest,
Whence depend tne pot and kettle,
W here the great fire blszes best.
O! lsmell tbe savory venison,

Eear the hominy simmer low,
As my Mary stirs the embers
Tosl were ashes loug BgO,

Once again 1 hurry homeward,
When the day of 1oil 18 o'er.
Aud mv heart leaps up In gladpess
For {n this wide-open door
Mary. in her homesprun habit
Wwith her baod above her ryes,
Gezes a'l around the clearing,
911l my coming form she sples.

‘Tis for her [ am & hunter,

And the fleet decr’s sudden bound
Tells bow swift and sure my aim ls,
Ere his life-tide dyes the gronud;

*Tis for ber | am an sngler.
And the spoited Leantios woo

Frcm their paradise of walers,

Ere the sun hsas cried the dew.

And the wild rose a :d the bluebell
Thet I pluck with gentle care,
Ara for her who rulefathe cabic—

Mary, of the raven hair;
'"Ti» for her I smite the forest
Dsy by day with myriad blows:
"Tix for her the cornsinlk tassels
Ana the golden pumpkin grows.

Of en, windicg through the woodlands,
Neighbars come with sopg and shout,
Eager for » duy of plessure
Where the latch key havgeth oul.
And with rrady hands assist us
At our labors, while the zest
Of our conversation brightsns,
Till the sun goes down the west.

Aye, and ones again I see them,
On & sad, sweetl summer day,

When the rotio on the maple
Seems (o sing his sonl away:

Aud toe clesnng swims around me
In a tangled dream ol woe,

And my weepiog Mary whispers:
“Tell me why he had to go?

“Why he had to go™' O, Heaven!
~ i God want our littie boy !’
“Tis the old ansuswered question
Cepkering 1o the heart of § +y,
Aud subduing many & pleasure,
As I see those friends of old,
Riding tenderly our darling
Iu the forest's virgin moid.

Now that cablo {n the eclearing
Is but dusr, blewn here and there,
Where the palpitatiog enginea
Breathe their darkness on the sir:
Where my forests towered in beanty,
Now a smcoking village stands,
And the rows of factories clus er
Grimly on my fertile landa.

¥careely room enough is lef! me
For this double, clustering rose,
W here the baby and {ts mother
Side by side in earth repose;
Boon the last fond trace will ranish
Which prociaims that they have been:
But no matier—heaven's galeway
Opened wide L0 letthem in,

Yet with Mary oft I linger
Where the well sweep slanteth law,
Planpning over 2!l our labors,
When (o pleut and what to sow,
How to ride to Eundsy meeting—
Fixiirg on a proper day,
For the rolling and the quiiting,
And the young folks’ evening play.

“E'ghty, end & memory only "
is that what yonu speak of me!
Well, the memory is 2 blessing,
And ils petures fair o see;
While the fiuirest and the sweelest
Lingers with tht cvermore—
"Tis tne cabinp ¢ the clearing
And my Mary at the door.
—B. 8. Parker

THE REY. ABIEL.

““These practices are so fatiguing; I
see no us~ 1n all this drilling; I'm quite
certain of my part, and, of course, it's
the only one with any difficult passages
in it— that is, extremely difficult.”

And Miss Chief Soprano slightly
turned Ler head and glanced toward the
study door. Immediately a chorns of
voices was heard, apd a chorns of eyes
seemed to be similarly attracted by the
aforesaid study door. The contralto
elevated her little pink nose, which
would be pink in spite of all the pearl
powder in the world, as she replied:
*“I'm sure that run in the Te Deum is
muoech more difficult than those simple
trills that give you so much trouble.”

*““Well,” said Mr, Basso, ‘‘I've prac-
ticed my part for two weeks hand-ran-
ning and I'm sure I don't know it any
better new than when I began.”

Bat then he was a married men and
nobody paid any attention to what he
said. What business have married peo-
ple io church choirs anyway?

Next, the high-pitched voice of the
conceited tenor piped out:

“It is generally conceded that the
more difficult parts belong to the tenor
and soprano; however, the tenor in the
new anthem is beyond all peradventure
the more difficult as to execution as well
as the more artistic as to effect.”

To which speech there was no reply,
as the tenor's voice had enjoyed the
superior advantages of a year's culti-
vation in the city, while the rest of the
singers had not gotten beyond a few
quarters’ lessons at the winter singing
schiool.

Bat the study door opens, and imme-
diately several pairs of feminine eyes
brighten a.d several feminine faces put
on their most bewitching smile; for be it
known to all concerned, that the opening
of the study door announced the coming
forth of the rector, and furthermore that
the rector was a handsome, rich, nnmar-
ried man, and last and most important
of all, it was decided that the rector must
take to himself a wife—an opinion in
which the party most concerned Leartily
eoncurred. Bunt then came the vexed
question, whong to marry. The new
brick rectory was all paid for, and the
large sitting-room with the bay window
was very plainly meant for asewing
society room. But then the first time
the society met thers, it got no farther
than the front porch,and who ever heard
of a sewing society holding forth on a
porch and & front porch at that! No,
that secret and sugust body, in whose
keeping repose the affairs of the entire
town, must hold meetings with closed
doors. But the unsurmountable diffi-
culty in the case was that the doors were
already closed and the key twenty miles
away, in the pocket of the Rev. Abiel,
The Rev. Abiel was so forgetful. So an
indignation meeting was held and it was
decided withont a dissenting voice that
the Rev. Abiel must marry, and, as I
stated above, tha one question now was,
*““Who?” And as the Rev. Abiel emerged
from the study door it is not to be won-
dered st that he was immediately beset,
It was very plain that the rector's choice
must fall on one of the choir, as that
body presented the elite of Mossbank
society. The playful element was repre-
sented by the contralto, who by virtue
of being the youngest and smallest of the
group, was natarally expected to do the
sportive. She was such a child. This
dear child was guite sure the .uctor
needed some one to cheer him up, to
lighten the heuvy cares of  his
ofice with a joyous, cheery -disposi.

.

tion. And, too, she served as an excel-
lent foi1l to the beauty and dignity of
Miss Chief Soprano, who had been heard
to say that the position of rector's wife
was one which should be filled by a wo-
man fitted by education and breeding to
preside with graceand dignity insoexalted
a sphere; but that, alas! in this flippant
age, where oould one look for such arare
combination of charms! And here she
elavated her eyebrows and with a shake
of the head leaned back in an attitude of
guiet grace and dignity, meant to chal-
lenge the admiration of all hearers. The
rest of the sopravo and alto had their
oharms and countercharms, which they
failed not to display to the best possible
advantage; but the chief soprano and the
little contralto were generally supposed
to be *‘considerable ashead.” I must not
forget to meution the organist, although
she didn't count; just a quiet, nnobtru-
give little body, who played for church
and Sunday school and taught the infant
class, and who was always in her place,
too. Then she was secretary of the sew-
ing society and on the sick committee,
and if the truth must be told the littlo
organist was the real head and body of
this committee, as she was the ouly one
alwaye ready to sit up with a sick mem-
ber. But then, as she made no fuss
about what she did, of course nobody
else did. And as she did not seem to
think she deserved any special praise,
nobody gave it her, for ‘‘the world helps
those who help themselves” is true ina
great many ways.

So when the idol advanced toward the
choir, the contralto i ninediately assumed
ber role, and with a hop, skip and jump
went to meet him. She playfully took
his arm and began chatting away at a
great rtate. The chief soprano posed
gracefully, and when the rector reached
Ler, exchanged with him a dignified
greeting. The lesser lights giggled and
acted as lesser lights usually do. The
little organist about whose rankin theno-
ble army of ‘‘setting for the rector” no-
body troubied himself, glanced up shyly

as the rector extended his hand. He
then went over to the reading desk to
mark the lessons for the next day, first

giving the number of the hymn to be
sune the next Sunday.

“Oh! dear me; must we sing that?
We'll have to practice it over and we
want to get through early to-night. I
pnever will get ready for Easter,” and the
speaker pouted in so artless a manner.
And so the practice went on, the so-
prano putting a little piece of dignity
into each trill and most gracefully pro-
longing her last note about a minuie af-
ter every other voice was still.

“Ob, my gracions, I'm so tired—just
snng out! Let's stop and rest awhile.
I've been at work so hard to-day, making
the shirring for the cutest Easter bonnet
you ever did see. I declare I've pricked
my fingers sore with that horrid needle.
Just see,”” continued she, holding up her
rosy finger towands the reverend gentle-
man. ‘‘Aren’t you sorry for me? We
poor girls do have an awfnl hard time
tryving to look nice, all for vou horrid
men, too!”

**Ah! if yon ladies only knew how we
appreciate the resalts of your labors, 1
am sure youn would feel amply repaid,”
lisped the tenor, who was ‘*sweet" on the
playful contralto. This nice speech,
however, seemed all wasted on the little
lady, who looked up into the rector’s face
for a reply, but this gentleman was not
versed in the polite nothings of conver-
sation,

“*Well, for my part,” said he, “‘I hope
that your music will so attract the con-
gregation that nobody will have any
thought for the matter of dress.”

“*Dear me,” spoke up one of the lesser
lights as the rector turned to his book,
“*I have been nearly a week on a lovely
blue silk, and I'm sure Thopeeverybody
will notice it; that's what I got it for.”
““And,” spoke up the contralto to the
chief poprano, ‘I know you will have
something handsome for Easter. Yon
always do. And Miss Mantua told me
yesterday that you were trying to find
some one to make one of those new style
dolmans.”

“Yes,” the voung lady addressed re-
plied, *‘I sent to St. Liouis for a pattern,
and Ican't find any one to make it for
me; but that is a matter of little conse-
quence. I shall make it myself. I shall
consider it the duty of every woman to
be able thoroughly to perform every
detal pertaining to a woman's posi-
tion.”

““Ah!" thought the rector, ‘‘there is
a woman of good common sense. Just
the sort of mistress every house_should
possess.”’ '

Again the voice of the playful one is
heard:

““What are you going to bave new,
Stella?"

I doubt if the low and rather short
““Nothing" was heard even by the ques-
tioner. The rector heard it, however,
and he saw, too, as she hastily stooped
to replace a fallen book, a tear drop to
the floor.

“‘Poor little girl,"” he thought. *“I
wonder if they are so poor; such a use-
ful, good little body, too; it is astonish-
ing how women's hearts do go out to-
ward finery!" and he turned agaiu to his
book, and the singers to their trills and
runs, and nobody knew of the heart-ache
of the organist.

**They’'ll all look nice but me, and he
will think me uglier and more insignifi-
cant than ever before. 1 might just get
a “new %hat, but then poor mother
couldn't have her new cushion, and she
wants it so much, and, besides, I have
jnst turned my cashmere Christmas and
it looks real nice.” Then as the words
of the hymn they were practicing for the
‘morrow fell on her ear,

“Give mea calm a' d thavkful heart,

From every murmur free.”

“T onght to be ashamed of myself;
here I have the promise of two new mu-
gsic scholars to-day and instead of beiong
th;mkful—oh, I am so ashamed of my-
self !”

And the singers looked at each other
and smiled in surprise as the soft
voice of the little organist joined ia the
last verse.

CHAPTER I1.

It was Easter morning. The good
people, the bad people, and the indiffer-
ent people of Mossbank were hurrying
along in response to the invitation of
the bells. The good people went to see
if everybody else were doing their duty.
The bad people went ‘‘just for the fun
of the thing,” and the indifferent people
went because everybody else did.

Twice had the Rev. Abiel opened the
the study door; the first time was the
bour for beginning the service. Thgre
wus the congregation. Oh! but where
was the choir? The organist was the
only member present of that important
factor of the day's celebration. The sec—
ond time was ten minutes after, when
the people were wondering why they
did not commence. This time the choir
was present with the exception of the
chief soprano and contralto.

But the Rev. Abiel finally walked up
the aisle to the pulpit. The church was
full and the opening anthem had been
well advertised, and hero, at the climax,
there was no opening anthem, owing to

the absence of those who were to render
it. The little organist did her part
bravely., Three times did she play
through the voluntary without stopping.
The rector began reading the opening
sentences. There was a flutter at the
door. Somebody turned his head; that
was the signal for every head in the
church to be turned. The chief soprano,
her step a little more hurried than usunal
with a slightly disturbed expression on
her face, and resplendent in the new
handsome silk dolman, walked up the
aisle to the choir, which was at one side
of the pulpit; the bugles and beads on
the cew garments sparkled in the sun-
light of that bright Easter morning. One
of the lesser lights nudged her neighbor
and whispered with a complacent smile,
under cover of her prayer book, ‘“She
looks horrid!"

Just as th»y sentences were finished
there was heard flutter number two, and

the playful contralto entered, the pink
mass of Howers and lace on her head
only rivalled by the color of her noss,

and as she tripped up the aisle she be-

came the center on which all eyes were
fixed-—this only serving to make her
more fluriied in manner anAd florid as to
nosa. And when they stood up to begin
tue second anthem the whispered, “‘How
unbecoming pink is toeyou," did not
serve to gquiet the troubled spirits of the
owner of the pink bonnet, so she ‘“lost
her bearings” and began in the wrong
place, which confused the others and
would have caused a complete break-
down 1if the organist had not, with all
the power she counld bring to bear on her
instrument, covered it over with an
interlude that was not in the notes. And
so it was all through the services. Toere
was, very evidently, a disturbing ele-
ment somewhere about the choir. Even
the Rev. Abiel could not fail to perceive
that, and as he watched the performers
he noticed but one bright, happy face;
but one face among the young girls of
that choir that seemed in perfect har

mony with the beautiful Easter tide and
that was the face of the little organist.
The Rev. Abiel wondered why it was
that he had never before noticed what a
sweet expression DMiss Stella wore,
““‘and,” thinks he, ‘‘how simple and
fresh she looks.” The only change iun
her dress was a bunch of violets at her
throat, and as the reverend gentleman
looked the face became sweeter and he
gave a start as he realized where he was
and where his thoughts were.

But the service is over. The congre-
gation has dispersed and the singers ave
standing in a group. The rector joined
them just in time to hear, ‘I don't know
what is wrong about it; I made 1t ex-
actly by the pattern,’” and to see oné of
the others examining the silk dolman to
find, if possible, the defect.

Now the Rev. Abiel had been the only
boy in a family of seven children, and 1t
is highly probable had gained an insight
into feminine *‘‘fixins.” He saw ata
glance what was the matter, and some-
how he seemed to have lost his awe for
the wearer of the garment, for he said:
“You have forgotten to press your
seams, Miss Roens,” and turned to speak
to some one else, and did not see the
sudden flush of anger and mortification
which overspread the usnally serene
face of the chief soprano.

“‘Miss Stella”"—how she started at the
sound of his voice, so low and right in
her ear—**Will you let me call for you
to-night and walk home with you after
service?” and the sweet blue eyes of the
shy little organist drooped beneath the
earnest brown ones so intently regarding
ber, and she gave & happy smile and for-
got to answer him. And the contralto,
who bas been watching this by-play and
Enows the game is up, smiles most tend-
erly on the tenor, thereby raising him
from the deptls into which her frowas
of the last six months have cast him,

It was Jate that night when Stella
i:nme and laid her head on her mother's

ap.

“‘Mother, dear, I cannot take the
music scholars, after all.”

*‘Oh, my daughter! I feared it was too
good to be true. ‘There's nothing oo this
side of the grave for the poor music

two

teacher and her invalid mother but sor-
row and dissppointment,” .
““Mother we won's live in the cottage

any longer.”

**Squire Hunter has raised the rent?
I knew it! I've been expecting it all
winter; but— Why Stella—what 13 the
marter? You look as if it were good news
instead of the death-blow to me.” And
the speaker was interrnpted by a fit of
coughing that told a pitiful tale.

“Oh! mother, dear, ghis bhas been a
beautiful Easter. A joy has risen above
all the sorrow and turped it into glad-
ness. I can't take the two schclars, be-
caute l've promised to take a big one
and he won't let me have any others, and
we must give up the cottage, becanse we
are going up to the new rectory to live
—Jim and me, mother, and somebody
else."

And the shining, glad eyes told the
rest of the story; and a prayer of grati-
tude went up from the weary heart of the
sufferer.

Mograr—Girls who spend all the Lent
in preparing for a grand exhibit can't
afford to rirk a new color, and be sure
yOou press your seams,

-{)_m aments for Tombs:

Greek antiquity had evaded death and
neglected the dead; a garland of meen-
ads and faunds among ivy leaves, a bat-
tle of Amazons or centaus; in the Ilate
semi Christian, Platonic days, some Or-
phic emblem or genius; at most, as in
the exquisite tombs of the Keramikos of
Athens, a figure, a youth on a prancing
steed, like the Phidian monument of
Dexilens; a maiden draped and bearing
an urn; bat neither the maiden or youth
is the inmate of the tomb; they are only
types, living types, no portraits. Nay,
even where antiquity shows us Death or
Hermes,gently leading away the beloved,
the spirit, the manes, the dead one, is
unindividual. “‘Sarkophagen u. Urnen
bekranzte der Heide mitt Loben,” said
Goethe; but it was the life everlasting
because it was typical, the life not which
had been relinquished by the one buried
there, but the life which danced on, for-
getful, round hic ashes. The Romans,
oo the contrary, graver and more reten-
tive folk than the Greek, as well as more
domestic, less coffee-hounse living, up-
pear to have inherited from the Eurus-
cans a desire to preserve the effegy of
the dead, a desire unknown to the
Greeks. But the Etrusco- Roman mon-
uments, where husband and wife sture
forth togaed and stolaed, half reduced to
a conventional crop-headedness, grim
and stiff as if sitting unwillingly for
their portrait, or reclin’ng on their sar-
cophagus lid, neither dead nor asleep,
vor yet alive and awake, but with bier-
atic mummy stare, have li.tle of msthe's:
or sympathetio value. The early Renais
sance, then, first bethought it of repre-
senting the real individual in the real
death slumber. And I question whe her
anything more ftting to be placed (n a
tomb than an effigy of the dead as we
saw them when the ocoflin lid is closed
down, as we would have given our all to
see them but for one little moment

fanoy with the grave; for to any but mor-
mid feelings the loved one can never
suffer decay, Whereas a portrait of the
man in life, as the throning popes in
St. Peter’s, scems heartless and derisive;
such monuments striking nus as conceived
and ordered by the inmates when alive,
like Michel Angelo’s Pope Julius, and
Browning's Bishop, who was so preoc-
cupied abount his tomb in St. Praxed’s
Church. The Renaissance, the late Mid-
dle Ages, felt better than this. On the
extreme pinnacle, high on the roof, -they
might indeed place against the rnsset
brick or the blue skye, amid the hum of
Iifq and the movement of the air, the
living man, like the Scaligers,the mailed
knight on his charger, lance in rest; but
in the church below, under the funereal
[all, they could place only the body
such as it may have lasin on the bier.—
Cornhill Magazine.

A Pistol and a Moral.

Senator Haile, of Springfield, Mass.,
offered to the members of the military
committee of the legislature a gold-
mounted revolver as a prize to the best
markisman. The contest took place at
the state camp ground at Farmingham,
and Col. Baneroft, of the house, was the
winper. It n.ay not have occurred to
Mr. Haile that the revolver has been nn-
commonly busy of late,and that it is not
desirable to encourage the possession or
use of that mischievons weapon. It is
quite possible that Col. Bancroft may be
trusted not to make an improper use of
Mr. Haile's gift, but the fuet that it was
given shows thatit is regarded as a valn-
able possession, and tends to stimulate
the purchase of pistols by persons who
have no more need of them than Col,
Bancroft has. and are much more likely
to do mischief with them., In such a
community as this not one man in a
thousand has any business with a re-
volver; it can be used for no legitimate
purpose. It is the weapon of assassina-
tion, or of accidental homicide. Every
day's dispatches tell of its deadly work in
the hands of a ruflian,a lunatic or a fool,
and not once a year do we hear of its do-
ing any good. Whoever can do any-
thing to make the carrying or owning of
a revolver disereditable will be a public
benefactor.—Worcester Spy.

‘3Tll_13y_‘re Swearing Yet.”

An eminent divine from one of our 1n-
land distriets, baving a very liyely hor-
ror of the dangers of the sea, took pas-
sage on board of an ocean steamer, with
a particular recommendation to the care
of the captain. On the fist day out, the
wind being fresh and the sea lively, the
parson became quite alarmed, and spoke
to the eaptain, who smilingly taking him
by thearm, led him to the forecastle
scuttle, and told him to locok down.
When he heard the men talking very
roughly to each other, and sweaving and
damning one another’s eyes and limbs,
he was struck with horror, and the cap-
tain said to him: “Do you suppose those
men would use that kind of language if
they thought there was any -danger?”
A few days after g/severe and dangerous
storm was encopfitered, and the parson
was observed by tho cuptain making his
way with great dificulty to the forecas-
tle seuttle. He immediately came back,
muttering to himself, “Thank God,
they're swearing yet,”

There Was Something the Matter with
Him.

A voung man who possessed a poor
voice, but who firmly aud steadfastly be-
lieved that he had in him the making of
a lirst-ciass tenor, engaged a tescher to
give him music lessons. When asked
how he liked his teacher, his reply was
a good master, but he was altogether too
religions for him.

“*How too religions?”

“Why, while I am practicing he walks
up and down the room wringing his
hands and praying.”

*“What is his prayer?
pray about?”

“I ean’t exactly say, but yesterday I
caught the woids, ‘Heavenly Father!
how long mnust I endure this?” There
was doubtless somethiog the matter with
him, Bu% he has not given me his con-
fidence about his troubles.”

What does he

Mrs. Katherine Chase, for so she now
signs herself, having finally acted upon
the permission of the courts and the ad-
vice of her eounsel to drop the name of
the man who hus tried so persistently to
injure her, is living quietly at her
father’s old home, Edgwood, busy with
the cure and iastruetion of her children.

siaven's Yosemite enerry footh Paste,

An aromatie combination for the preservation
of the teeth and gums. It is far superior w say
preparation of its kind in the market. [n large,
handsome oprl pots, price fifty cents.  For sale
by all druggzists. Hodge, Davis & Co., whole-
sila agents, Portland, Oregon.

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

AKIN, SELLING & CO.

Ruaring catiarac:s -'-.f__!.:rfn_-rnpiﬁn;o. loaming

occans of fun, and tha best show of the season

now being held at the Elite theatre, Portland,
Oregon. Regular prices 25 and 50 cents,

Garrison repairs all kinds of sewine machines,

Take Wm. Punder's Oregon Blood Purifier.

(0. N. . CO.—New Serles No. 1.1

Forland Businss Divctory!

TENTS AND AW NINGN,

V. FE. SMITH, 34, North Frong Si., ear. of €,

Mannfacturer of all kKinds of tents, Ore  bags,

hyilranlle hose, wagon and other awnings. Flags of
ull natlons & specinlty, Wi H#Il country orders,

REMOVAL

ALBERT BAKRTSOH-—-Piano Maker and Organ
bullder, and direct sgent for Stelnway & Bon's
pinuos, has removed from 86 Yambhlll to 131 Fourth
street, near Alder, Portland.

DOORS, SANH AND BLINDS.
F. EE BEACH & 00, —-103 Froat Ni—Doalers

in Palnts. Olls and Glass, Doors, Windows aod
Blinids.  Send for Price List and Calalogue,
=

__MARBLE WORKS.

MERGESN & VONSPER, 47 Stark. - Monuments,
Tombs, Headstones, ete,, furnished in Italinn and
Amegican marble, Countiy orders filled promptly.
BewdTor prices and d. slgnas,

_SURVEYORS.

COUPER & HMAMILTON, Civil Engineers and
Surveyors, Room 14, Firm Nationsl Baok building,
Portlund, Or. All kKinds of surveying and drafting
done in any part of the country.

- T BAKERIES,

EMPIRE BAKER Y -—-12 Washington. Voss &
Fuhr, Props, Manufacturers of  Pilot bread, Soda,
Pleule, Butter, Boston, Sugar and Shoe Fly crackers,
Orders from the trade solivitod and promptly at
tended to,

ATTIORNEYN

D. P. KENNEDY,-—Attorney und_ Counselor st
Law Room & Delinm's bullding. Liegul business
pertidining to Letters Patent for inventieus, befors
The Patent OfMee or in the Courts, s specialty.

UST RECEIVED AT GARRISON'S SEWING
L4 Muachine store, 167 Third street, Portland, Ore-
con. In cases of Honseho:d Sewing Machines.  Dur-
g two and one halfl veurs' use in Uregon the Jonse-
hold has forced Its way to the front. Its siperior
merits are pow well known to the publie, Ageuts
wanted to sell in every town In Oregon.

USE ROSE PILLS.

longer, as they continue to exist for ‘our ‘

THEATRICAL.

The “Whims" theatrical company, that is now
playing with o muech snecess in Portland, wall
make an interior tour playing as follows: June
4, New Tacomu; 5-6, Seattle; 7-8-9, Victoria: 11,
Port Townsend; 12, Port Gamble: 13, Port
Blakely; 18, Vancouver: 19, Dalles: Pendleton,
21-22: Walla Walla, 23; Day'on, 25-26; Waits-
burg, 27: Dalles, 30; Oregon City, July 3; Sa-
lem, 4; Eugene, 5: Corvallis, 6; Independenes,
7; MeMinnville, 0.

For the best photographs in Oregon, go to F.
(. Abell's gallery, 167 First strect, Portlaud. His
work will bear the most searching tests, jor it is
made by genuiue artists, who understand their
business.

Tunkisg Rues.—Send wo Jobn B, Garrison,
167 Thirl street Portiand, for cutalogues ol Je-
aigns.

BETIFR THABR GOLD,

CALIFORNIA FRUIT SALT.

A Pleasant and Efficacions Remedy,

IF YOU HAVE ABUSED YOURSELF

By over Indulgence in eating or drinking; have sick

or pervous headachie: dryuess of (he skin, with &
feverish tendency; ulelit sswwoents sl sleeplessness; by
all means use

Staven's California Fruit Salt,

And féel young once more. [t 1§ the woman’s friend.
Try It; 81 per bottle: 6 bottles for 25 For saie by all
driuguists. IODGE, DAVIS & CO,, Wholesale Agents,
Portland, Oregon.

OREGOW BLOOD PURIFIER.
DR.SPINNEY,

Neo. 11 Kearny street, & F.,
Treats all Chroanle and Speclal Discases,

YOUNG MEN

O MAY BE SUFFERING FROM THE EP-

fects of vouthiul follivs or lndiscretion, will do
well to avall themselves of this, the greatest boon
ever lald at the altur of suffiring humanity, DR
SPINNEY will gunranted (o for eit $500 for e ery
case of Seminst Wenkness or private diseases of any
kind or character which he undertnkes and fails to

onpe: MIDDLF-AGED MEN.

There are many at the age of thirty to sixty who are
troubled with t 0 frequent Vi pations of the bladder,
often accompatled by s slizht smurting or borning
senpation and a wenkening of the system in p manner
the patient ceannot aeeount for.  On examiuing the
urinury deposits s mopy seiinient will often be found,
and sometimes small partlclesof fRlbunisr wiil appear,
ar the color will be of & thin milkish boe,  Again
changlng to a dark and torpid appesrance. Fhers u,r.
meny men who die of this difticulty, lgacrane of the
eutige, which ks the second stigs of Seminnl Wenkness
Dr. 2 will guaratites s perfeet cure in all such cases,
nrud o hewlthy restoration of the geiltor uninary or
yana,

Office Hours—10 4o 4 bl
11 A, M. Consultution [ri
and mdvice, sk

Call or adare s (14 : 4

N 1 Kenrny =

. Bundays from lote
| iasvnigh exandnntion

SIFINANEY & OO,
2 rovt. s Franeisco, Cal

__iz P.-GHEGUBY & CO,

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

AW HILLS

Mortlaud, Oregon,

AND
=AW,
Wondworking
Muachltiery,

Steam Fnglines
nod Boliers,
Mising
AMachhiery

Belting,
Packing
und Hose

Flour M1
Machinery,

Wauter Wheels
Fatee.. et

81000 REWARD

ILL BE PAID TO A° ~ PEHRSON PRODUC
Ing & more er_r.-.-umn .. 7 than
Dr. Keek’s Sure Cure lor Catarrh,

Which has stood the test for fourteen years, Phys=!
c.hnal D aud sll who have osed and toor
oughly tested It, pronounce it speelfie for the cure of
’umt r;g:t'tluomm Try 1t. Your druggist has

. Keck thoroughly nnderstands, and s eminent!
succesaful in the treatment of all ehronle anc d18-
cult diseases of both sexes and aull ages, having
msade & specialty of thelr treatment for fourteen years
He treats without using the knife. His lavor.
reacription Is furnished to ¥ patients Free.
No lady uld be without it Younf middle-aged or
old, male or female, iusanity or a Iife of suffering is
your Inevitable doom unless you apply in time to the
Physician who understands, and Is competent Lo treal
your case. Waste no more time nor money with in-
com| snt phyasicians. All communications attended
to with dispatch, and are strictly confidentinl. Medl
clhem sent to part of the country. Circnlars, test)
moniais, and s list of printed guestions furuisbed on
applicaddon. CONSTULTATION FREE. Incloss
s three-cent stamp for list and address DR JAMES
KECK. Na, 135 Firat street, Portiand. Or.

EYE & EAR INFIRMARY
SANITARIUM.OR HOME FOR THE SICK

Macadam Road, het. Porter nod Wood Sie,
Nonth Fortland, Or,

Dr. Pilkington, Inte Professor of Eve & Ear Diseass
In the Medical Department of Willamette University
has ereeted w ne bullding, on s beauntiful #levation i
the south part of the city, and is preparasd o secomo
date pativats suflfering from all diseases of the EYE
EAR or THROAT. Also will pay specinl attention t
persons Iaboring under Chironie Nervous aifections

and 1o diseases peculiar to wormen, and recelve s ol
el number of cases expecting continement,

The Intention s to provi Hotae for such Ol
with all the hest hyvgivnie soencies combitned with the
best medicon! sKUL 16 be bl this metrenclis

Consulting physictan anid surgean De, 2'hilip TTarvey
Prof, of dizenaes of worgen and ehildeesn o tive medical
dv.-t-nrunmnt Willamerte Universiny,

Also Dr. 1, M. F. Browne, Prof. of Phy=iology med

dep't. Willamette University.
Yor any amount of refervnces and clreniar, atdres
DR. J. B. PILKINGTON,
Cor, ist and Wushington Sis., Portland, Or.

E. S. Larsen & Co.,

WIHHOI.IESA 1,12

sareeing |, S, L. L" ., Mirx
1.

Producay and Commission Merchants,

GROCE S~

Dealers in Tropical and Domestie Frults, Nuts cte.
Conslgnments of country produce solic ited.
No. 95 Front Sureet, Portiand, Or,

NINE CENT STORE.
Great Bargains in Fine Dry Goods,

Bend for price list and samplés. Frex Addresr,

W. B. SHIVELY,

133 Third Nireet, Porfiamd, Oregomn.

. A-F - i vy . "'—1
GTICELL ks i REY RG®
10 G20 Pianos
1.00C Organs,
B Ifall Doy
i 3 Hrery
" LIRES
“Riants A2 ‘-:.:r:
patals 1o Prna ;
ANTISELL, &
bor e it by BET B Peg
24 LU e s e

At Fratiee o

(. E. McBREEN’S
QUEENSWARE BAZAAR,

87 Morrison Ntrect, Portiand, Or,,

FPVTHE LEAUING AND CHEAPEST HOUSE-
Ten nod Dinner

furnishing Store in Portlamd,
Netan specl Ly,
Al Qoads helow Flest Ntreet Prices

h¢] JREGON BLOOD PURIFIER

i .
' HKIDNEY & LIVER REGULATOR.

5

e

BRANCH HOUSE 0F °T

S"EE'—;_-_-;:__'_-_' =EF

the axle, I'I'a
Jerking mot'on of the horse, so dinagreeable In
carts.  Rides hetter and s more convenlent and

than s buggy, st ahout one half the cokt, and will
L
qualities, from 8100 1o §$150. Refor hy vermission to
parties who have nsed them Lo prove thal they are the
Hest Hiding Veblclesin the

WESTINGHOUSE COMPANY ”

SCHENLKCTADY, NEW YORK.

MARKUFACTURRES
OF THRESBHER®,
HOKRSEE POWERS,
FORTABLE AND
TRACTION ENGINES,
EAW MILLB, ETC,
General agents for the
W stirghouss Double
Crlinder Engine, NO
SL{ILLED ENGINERR
NECESHARY. MaA-
RIME, LAXD, OR
ELECTRICAL EN.
(¢ NE3 mspecial'y. We
fully gusiaoiee every

el ard trausler Agents

for THE DRERIMNG
TWINE BINDER,
Reapers, Mower, and

dealens (o sll kinds of
BUGGIES sud AGRI-
CULTURAL IMPLE-
MENTS. Call or rend
for circulars, prices.de.

Office, oot of Morrison
street, Portland, Or,

THE NELSON ROAD OCART.

Most Perfect 2-Wheeled Vehicle in the World,

low and attached direct to

Easy of access, shafta beln
and entirely from sli

Perfectly balanc

& top equally as well, Four different styles

orid.
A, P. NELSON,
Portiund Carrlage Manufactory, 24 and 208 Fourth Bt.,

.P-mll.ud. Oregon,

\[/.

SENING NACHINE

PORTLAND, OREGON,

36T Third St.,

JGHN B. GARRISON, Propr.

Al the Lemding Sewing Machines, O11,
Needles, Attachments and Gena-
ine Parts for sale.

All kindds of Sewing Machines Repaired
and Warranted,

GENERAL AGENT T'OR

The Housebold aud White Sewing Machines

THE TURKISH RUS PATTERNS.

GCENERAL ACUENT FOR

T iZ UMIVERSAL FASHION CO'S PERFECT
FITTING PATTERNS.

WILLIAY BECK & SON,

Sharp’s, Remington®s, Ballard's, Marlin
and Winchester Repeating Rifles,
Colt’'s, Remington’s, Parker’s, Moore's and
Baker’s Double and Three-Barrel!

BREECH-LOADING SHOT GUNS.

FISHING TACKLE!

Of every description and quality.

LEADERS, FLY HOOKS, BASKETDS,
Bralded and Tapered 011 511k Lines,

SIX SPLICED SPLIT BAMBOO RODS,

Siurgeon Lines and Hooks of nll Kioda

165 and 167 Second Street, Portland.

DR. HENLEY'S

c E L E n e
' Nervine
Known.

e ——————
(Liedig's Extract),

the Wo Nutritive

aad Invigorator.
(PyTophosphate)e
'‘Another Great Victory in Medical

Tonic for the Blood, and
cience

Food for the Brai.
Worth Millions to the Himan Family |
CELERY, BEEF AND IRON

Is acknowledged by all«Physicians to
the Greatest Medieal Compound
yet discovered.
Is 0 never £ iling Core for Neurnigin
mnd Sesvoens Debdibty.

'ENLARGED PICTURES

Highest Style of the Art,

—BY—

l. G. DAVIDSON,
PHOTOGRAPHER,
OREGON. »

J. A. STROWBRIDGE,

DIRECT IMPORTER AND DEALER IN

LEATHER & FINDINGS.

NO. 189 FRONT STREET,
Fortland, - = - - Uregom.

& Full Set of Teeth for $10.

PORTLAND,

isdo

Best Set, 815
EETH FILLED AT LOW RATES; BATISFAC(-
tion guarnnteed, Gas ndministered, Dental grad-
NRLEs

PRICIIN BROS.,

Fortland, Oregon.
RHoom 5, Union Block, Stark street entrance.

F. =, ARIN, BEN EXLiIsY, I K, Doscie

BOSS BOOTS ARE BEST,

THEY ARE ALL SADDLE SEAMS,
BUY NO OTHER,

See that Onr Name is on Every Palr.
AKIN, SELLING & ©O,,

BAN FRANCISCO GALLERY.

(Dzesie

FPhotographor,
Corner First nnd Morrison Stroets,
PORTLAND OREGON.

Phillip Besl’s
MILWAUKEL BEER!

Bottled expressly for the

PACIFIC COAST TRADE,

Buperior In gqnality and purity to sll olhars.
One Trial Will Convince.

BOLE DEALERS,

CHARLES KOHN & CO,,

44 Froni Ntreet, Partland, ey,

NORTHERN PACIFIC

Land and Immigration Company.
Office:r Hooms 40 amud 41 Unlon Block,

PORTLAND, vOREGON,
P. O, CHILSTRON, FRANK OwWEN,
Fresidint, . Secrelary.
Thts Company operates throughout Oregon, Wash-
Ington, Iduho and Montana,
Lands of a1l kKmnds bought nnd solid.
Immigraut Colonization s Speolalty,
Headquarters for all lnnd seekers,
Description of Governmment and other witd Innds
furnished free.
Information given on all brine bes of buslness,
OCorrespondence  sollclted  and  communications
prompt!y answered.
P. 0. hox B89,

"SyKes Sure Cune o Catae’

LI(}L’II! OR DRY, PRICE §100; “ATM

nsufilstors,” price 50c. Dry Cure and I

e T ST i
L 44, »h e 0y

;Er«-'l Portinnd, (. Sele "f-‘."uni-'f."m-'ﬁ'

rom g el

THE BALDWIN

IS THE ONLY FINNT CLANS

Family Restaurant in Portland.

USE ROSE PI1LLS.

USE ROSE PILLS,
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