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I am French by birth, and my name is
Francois Thierry. I will not burden you
with my early history; but will begin
by stating that I was sent to the galleys,
and I find myself to-day an exile.
Brending was not out of date at that
time, and until my death T shall bear
some flery letters on my shoulder,

T was arrested, registered, condemned
and sent to Paris. As 1 left the court of
justice my terrible sentence rang in my
ears, Onp the long road from Paris to
Bicetre—all day and all night—till we
arrived at Toulon, the dull reolling of the
prison wagon on the pavement repeated
ittome. When I look back at that
time, I think I must have been stunned
by the unexpected severity of my doom,
for I have not the slightest recollection
of the particulars of that journey.
“Hard labor for life!” “Hard labor for
lifel' I bLeard pothing else; I could
think of nothing else. Late in the uf-
ternoon of the third day, the wagon
stop ped,the door was unlocked,and I was
led through the paved court into a hali
that was but faintly lighted. Here an
offver ssked me my name, which he en-
tered in a large bonk banded with iron,
as though it was fettered.

“No. 207," cried the officer, ‘‘green.”

Tihen I was led into snotber room,
where I put-on the uniform of a galley
slave. From that moment I lost my in
dividuality. I was no ‘ionger Francois
Thierry, bat No %07. The officer was
present while I was dressing.

“Hurry up!” he said, *‘it is getting
Jate, and you must oe married “before
dinner.”

**Married?" I repeated.

He laughed as he lit a cigar. I was
again led through another corridor into
s damp eourt, where wild looking men
with clanking chains were walking up
and down before the muzzles of can-
non.

“Bring No.208,” cried the officer,*‘and
then eall the priest.”

No. 206 came in, dragging a heavy
chain bebind him, and with him a robust
blacksmith.

The ring of an irow chain was put
ronnd my ankle, and forged together
with a single stroke of the hammer. A
like ring bound my companion. Each
stroke re-echoed through the arches like
the scornful laugh of demons. The offi-
cer drew a small red book from his
pocket and said:

““No. 207, listen to our prisoners’ laws:
‘If you attempt flight and fail, yon will
be bastinadoed. If yon succeed in get-
ting to the harbor and are there cap-
tured, yon will be doubly chained for
three years. As soon as you are missed,
three cannon shots wiil be fired avd sig-
nals of alarm will be hoisted on each bas-
tian. Telegraphic messages will be sent
to the harbor guards and to the police
throughout France."” _

After the officer had read this, with a
terrible satisfaction, he relit his cigar,
put the book away, and left the hall. I
was now a prisoner forged to another
prisoner. As i looked at him, I fonnd
his eyes turned toward me. He was a
sinister-looking fellow, and about forty
vears old, not any taller than I, but of
Herculean build.

““Then you are in for life?” he said.

“How do you know that?” I exclaimed
angrily.

**I can tell by your cap—green is for
life. Why are y.ua here?”

‘I eonspired against the government.’

He shrugged his shoulders contempt
unously. “Then yon're an elegant one.
We other prisoners hatesuch aristoeratic
company.”

I mode no answer.

*“This is the fousth time that I've been
here,” continned my compsanion. ‘‘Per-
haps yon have heard of Gasparo, the
counterfeiter?”

-I hal bheard of the daring criminal,and
drew back frown his gaze. An uneasy look
in his eves told me that he had noticed
my shrinking. From that moment he
hated me. Gasparo and I, with two hun-
dred other prisoners, wers pul to work
in a stone guarry on the other
side of the harbor. Day after day,
and week after week, from sunrise to
snnset, the rocks resounded to our blows.
Thus spring and sumwmer passed, and
autnmn came. My fellow-prisoner was
8 Predmontese. He had been a thief,
counterfeiter, incendiary; and wher he
last fied from prison Le committed a
murder. Heaven alone knows bow my
snfferivgs were intensified through this
terrible comradeship! How I shrank
from the touch of his hand! What
loathiog tnok p @session of me whben I
felt his breath on my face at night! |
tried to overcome tuis aversion, but in
vain. He kpew it as well as I, and took
every opportunity to revenge himself in
snel ways as only a depraved mind can
think of. However, it wonld have baen
of no avail to pat mvs=elf in opposition
to him, and any eomplaint to the over
seer would only bave provoked the
wratch to worse tyranny. At last there
came a day when bis hate seemed to di-
minish. He allowed me my night's rest,
and seemed to be ina burry. The next
morning, shortly after we had begun
work, he came close to me and whispered
in my ear:

“Don't you wish to escape ?”

I felt the blood rnsh te my face, and
conld not say a word.

“*Can you keep a secret?” he went on.

*“Until death!”

““Well, thep listen, To-morrow Mar-
rhall d'Anvergue will inspect the har-
bor, doecks, prison and stone-quarry.
Salutes will be fired from the walls and
ships, which will make it diffienlt to
Liear the gpard’s signal for two escaping
prisrners, Do you understand me?”

“Yes.”

“What, then, will be easier than to
knock off the fetters with the pickax. and
pegeae when the overseer is not looking
our way? Will you dure?”

“With my life.”

“Your hand!”

I had never before touched his blood-
stained hand, and could not refrain from
shuddering as I clasped it. The next
morning wo bad to undergo an inspec-
tion before going to work. An hour be-
fore noon the first salute from the har-
bor reached our ears. The dull report
went through me like an electric spark.
Gasparo whispered to me:

‘““When the first shot is fired from the

o barracks, and then a report that rever-

=il

—_ —_——————-

- e —

——

baraacks, strike with your pickaxon the l
first ¥ng of my chain olose to the ankle.”
A suddep snspicion oame over me.
*And if I should do it, how can I be
sure that yon will then free me? No,
Gasparo; youw must strike the first
blow.” h

‘“As you say,” he anawered, smilingly,
but with a mutiered curse.

At that moment a flash came from the

berated a hundred times from the rocks.
As the echo rolled over our heads, I saw
him get ready to strike, and felt my
chain fall. Hardly had the thunder of
the first shot died away before the second
came. Now I was to free Gasparo. I
was less dexteroms than he, so it took
several strokes to free his chains. At the
third shot we threw away our caps,
climbed up the rock, and struck for a
path that led into the valley. Suddenly,
at a sharp bend in the road, we stood be-
fore a ﬁttle guard-house, in front of
which were two soldiers, They pointed
their guns at us, and ordered us to sur-
render. Gasparo turned toward me,
struck me heavily, and said:

““There, stay, and let them capture
you. You always were a thorn in my

thl"

P‘Aa I fell I saw Gasparo throw down
ome soldier and rush toward the other.
Then a shot, and all was dark apnd still
around me.

When I opened my eyes I found my-
self lying on the floor of a little unfur-
pished room, but fairly lighted by a
small window. I arose with pain, and,
leaning against the wall, tried to think.
The recollection of my last adventure
soon came to me. Probablyl was in
one of the upper rooms of the guard
house. I orept to the door and found it
locked. The little window was about
four feet uver my head. I succeeded in
reaching it, and looked ont. The rock
rose about forty feet from the house, and
a brook ran between me and the cliff.
I'o stay there would be ruin, whereas in
dsring further lay a possibility of escape.
I forced myself through the small win-
dow, dropped dcwn, and crept toward
the brook. The water in the stream
came to my waist; but as both banks
were high I conld wallkalong in it with-
out my head shuwing. I socon heard
distant voices, and raising my head care-
fully over ths bank of the stream, I saw
dark figures moving toward me. Sud-
denly a dark lantern was turned on the
water close by my hiding place. Idived
under the water and held my breath un-
til it seemed that tue veins in my head
woald burst. When I could bear it no
longer, I rosé again, took breath and
listened. All was still. My pursuers
had gone. I then climbed the bank on
the stony path. Wind and rain in my
face, [ strode rapidly on, with no other
leader than the storm,

-About b o'clockin the morning, as day
began to dawn, T heard bells ringing,
and saw a large city in front of me. Not
daring to go any farther, I sought shel-
ter in some thick shrubbery mnear the
road. When night came on I continued
my journey; but hunger soon drove me
into a small village on the road. Icrept
softly between the cottages, and knocked
on the minister’s door. He opened it
bhimself, and I told him my story. He
gave me something to eat and drink, an
old coat in exchange for mine, and a few
francs. )

On the fifth day of my flight from
Toulon I reached Italian ground. I
begged my way from place to place until
I arrived in Rome, where I hoped to find

750 feet; there is a winding roadway
from the bottom leadiog up on an easy
grade to the top, wide enough for ear-
rdages to pass over, which is said to be
23 miles in length; the outer walls of the
roadway are laid in solid masonry from
huge b{ooku of granite in rubble work,
and the circles are as uniform and the
grade as regular as they could be made
at this date by our best engineers, The
wall, however, is only occasionally ex-
posed, being covered over with the
debris and earth, and in many places the
sahnaro and other indigenous plants and
trees, have grown up, giving the pyra-
mid the appearance of a mountain. To
the east of the pyramid a short distance
is a small mountain, about the same size,
which rises to about the same height,
and, if reports are true, will prove more
interesting to the archmologist than the
pyramid, There seems to be a heavy
Iayer of a species of gypsum, about half
way up the mountain, which is as white
as snow, and may be cut into any con-
ceivable shape, vet sufficiently hard to
retain its shape after being cut. In this
layer of stone a people of sn unknown
age have cut hundreds upon hundreds of
rooms, from 5x10 to 16 or 18 feel square.
These ronms are cut out of the solid
stone, and so even and true are the
walls, floor and ceiling, so plumb and
level as to defy variation. There are no
windows in the rooms and but one.en-
trance, which is alwuys from the top.
The rooms are about eight feet high
from floor to ceiling;- the stons is so
white that it seems almost trans-
parent, and the rooms =are mneof at
all dark, On the walls of these rooms
are numerous hieroglyphiecs aud repre
sentations of human forms, with hands
and feet of human beings, being cuf in
the stone in different places. Batsirange
to say, the hands all have five fingers
and one thumb, and the feet have six
toes. Charcoal is found on the floors ot
many of the rooms, which would iodi-
cate that they built fires in their houses.
Stone implements of every description
are to be found in great mombers in
and about the rooms. The houses or
rooms are one above the other, three or
more stories high, but between each story
there is a jog or recess the full width of
the room bLelow, so that they present the
appearanca of large steps leading up the
wountain. Who these people were, and
what age they lived in, must be answer-
ed, if unswered at all, by the '*wise 10en
of the East.” Some say they were the
ancestors of the Mayos, a race of
Indians who still inhabit Sonthern So-
nora, who have blue eyes, fair skin and
light hair, and are said to be a moral,
industrious and frugal race of people,
who have a written language and know
something of mathematics.

He Was Forgilyen.

The Philadelphia Press tells the fol
lowing amusing story of the late Dean
Richmond, Presidegt of the New York
Central railroad, a well known railroad
and steamboat man: One of his sons at
the time was a conductor on the Central,
and very strict orders had been issued,
it i3 supposed emanating from the old
gentleman, that no passenger should be
**des«lheaded” on avny excuse whatever
without showing a pass from some offi-
cer named. Mr. Richmond, the elder,
was once on his son’s train, when the
voung man ®was collecting tickets, and
making no move to show a ticket, was
plumply asked by the boy for a ticket.
**Go away, I haven't got any,” said he.

occupation if not friends. I hired a
small room, rested a few days, and then
eagerly sought work. Evening after
evening I returned disappointed. The
little money that I begged melted away.
At last I could not pay my landlord, and
he turned me out into the street. Me-
chanically I followed the etream of pass-
ers-by, which led to St. Peter's. 1 crept
in wearily, and sank down in the shadow
of the large doors. Two men stood near
me reading a poster that was hanging on
one of the columus.

“Merciful heaven!” said one; “‘how
can a man risk his life for a few lire?”

“*And with the certain knowledge that
out of eighty men eight or ten fall and
break their necks?”

‘‘Horrible work!"”

They passed on-and were lost in the
srowgl.

I sprung np eagerly and read the no-
tice. It was Leaded *“‘Illumination of
St. Peter’s,” and made known that eighty
men were waunted to light the lamps on
the dome and three hundred to light
those on the columns. I went to the
manager, had my name put on the list,
received half my moneydown, and was
to present myself there at eleven o'clock
tbe next morning. I was there promptly,
amid a crowd of miserable looking men.
The doors of the burean were soon open,
and we crowded 1nto the hall, My eyes
seemed to be drawp toward one corner
of the rcom. BAIy heart stood still—it
was no mistake—I bad recognized Gas
paro. I went over toward him and tounok-
ing hiw, said:

““Gasparo, don't you know me?"

He raised himself up lazily and said,
‘‘Ah, Francois! I thought you were in
Torlon.”

“I ean’t thank you that I'm not there.

Listen to me; if we both outlive this
night, youn shall give me satisfaction for
your perfidy.”
He looked indifferently at me, and lay
down to sleep. At seven o'clock we were
edled up, and elimbed the stairs that
led to t e dome. My place was about
balf way up, and I saw Gusparo go up
still higher. When we were all ready,
we crept throngh the windows up to
small boards hanging by ropes. Each
one was given a lighted torech. with
which he was to light the lamps that he
passed as the ropes were let dawn After
[ had lit all my lamps, T looked around
av the scene. Sn.ddenly I felt my rope
shake, and lookinz up, saw a man put
ting a torch to it. Almighty God! It
was Gasparo. With the agility of a out
I olimbed up the rope, put my torch in
the villain's fucs, and canght sold of the
rope above where it was on fire.

Gasparo, blinded and wild with pain,
gave a terrible yell and rolled down like
a stone. Through all the hnmming of
the living ocean beveath 1 heard the
dull thud as my enemy struck the pave-
ment. I had herdly recovered my breath
when we were drawn up again.

1 told the director what I had gone
through. The truth of my story was
proved by the half-burred rope, and I
was given mouney enough to leave Rome.

Since then I have-had many adven-
tures, but never found myself in such
terrible company as on the dome of St,
Peter's on that fatal Easter.

Ancient Rnins.
The Tucson Citizen, which may pos-
sibly be romancifig, has an account
of an arch®ological discovery represented
to have been recently made: Ancient
ruins have recently been discovered in
Sonora, which, if reports are true, sur-
pass anything of the kind yet found on |
the continent. The ruins are said to be
abont four leagues southeast of Magda-
lena. There is one pyramid which has a
base of 4350 feet, nnd rises to a hight of
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“‘But my orders are strict,” said the con-
ductor, *‘to let nobody ride without a
pass or a ticket.”™ *‘“Well, no matter,”
said Dean, “'I'm president of this road
and don't need either.” *“'Can’t help it,
father; you see how [ am fixed. Shall
have to put you offif youdon'tdo one or
the other.” The old man looked at him
square in the eyes, but the son didn't
quail and looked a look that
meant mischief, the president deemed it
best to come down with the ““‘spondulies™
and did, amid the merriment of those
around. But, as it showed the young
man’s mettle in thé line of duty, he was
soon forgiven.

Tricks on a Traveler.

Andrew Dam of the Union-sqnare
hotel told me a story the othér day that
is too good tao be lost. It appears that
among the guests at the hotel was a mai-
den lady from the rural distriets. Duam
noticed that abount nine o'clock every
night she would come down stairs, get a
pitcher of water and return to her roomw.

*“One night,” he said, I made bold to
speak to her, and asked why she did not
ring the beil for a bell boy to bring the
ice water to her.”

- *“But there is no bell in my ruom.”

“*No bell in your roon, madam! Pray
let me show you,” and with that I took
the pitcher of ice water in my hand and
escorted her to her apartment. Then I
pointed out to her the knob of the elec-
tric bell. She gazed upon it with u sort
of holy horror, and, then exclaimed:

““Dear me! TIs thata bell? Why, the
hall boy told me that was & fire alarm
sigeal, and that I must never touch it,
except in oase of fire."

‘*And that,” sighed Andrew, “‘is how
the Lall boy saved himself the trouble of
going for the ice water.,”—**Man About
Town"” in N. Y. Star.

When Rachel, the famous tragedienne,
died she left a life annuity of $1200 to
Sarah Felix, known to fame as the
patentee of ccsmeties, and bestowed the
reversion upon ber own nataral ehildren.
When, however, Sarah Felix died, the
two surviving sisters of Rachel stepped
in and objected to the reversion going
to the children, urging that the clause in
Rachel's will was a covert means of
favoring her wuatural children, while
eluding the law. The Tribunal of First
Instance dismisged the claims of the
sisters, but this decision has now been
reversed on appeal, and Rachel's chil-
dl:-en will not get what she intended for
them.

Paranyzep.—Owen M. Schwatka, a
relative of Mayor Nichols, was suddenly
stricken, on Monday last, of paralysis,of
the form called hemiplegia, one side be-
ing nearly destitute of motion and feel-
ing. He isa yonng man, not more than
28 years of age, and up the time of the
attack, had enjoyed good health. O
the day of the attack, he began to finc
so.ae difficulty in talking, -and also
in performing the necessary movements
in walking. Nothing serious, however,
was apprehended and he laid down on a
bed, but in a short time was not able te
rise again, and has . béen helpless ever
since. He has lataly resided at San Mi-
guel, und was by profession a telegraph
opérator.

Siavon's Yosemite vnerry Tooih FPaste,

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,
handsonse opal [mt.s.llwrice filty cents. For sale
by all druggists. odge, Davis & (o, whole-
sule agents, Lortland, Oregon.

Take Nm, Pfunder's Urwego_ﬁ Blood Purifier.
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Garrison repairs ull kind of sewing muchines, 1

STILL IN THE LEAD.

Mr. J. B. Garrison, one of our weighty fellow
townsmen, still keeps foremost in supplying
tactories and famiiies with the best sewing
machines that are manufactured in America.
Mr. Garrison is the oldest dealer in sewing
machines in the state, and he owes his contin-
ued success to his honest and .alrm_gmfo'rward
method of doing business, until, like his ma-
chines, his reeord is White and bis name Is a
Household word, Mr. Garrison keeps in sup-
ply ‘every variety of machine manufactured,but
takes a pride in specislly commending the
Honsehold and White machines. Those in
peed of a new machine, or who have an old one
that needs repairing, can get better suited at
Garrison's Sewing Machine Store, 167 Third
stroet, Portland, than elsewhere in that city.

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 }:".
G. Abell’s gallery, 167 First street, Portland. His
work will bear the most searching tests, for it is
made by gemuine arlists, who understand their
business. ™

Roaring catarscts of honest applause, loaming
oceans of fun, and the best show of the season
now being held at the Elite theatre, Portland,
Oregon. Regular prices 25 and 50 centa,

Turxisa Rues.—Send to Jobn B. Garrison,
167 Third street Portlaad, for catalogues of ie-

alzna,
A S——
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Portiand Business Directory !

MUSIC  HOUSF,

D W. PEENTICH, 107 First Strect—Leading
music dealer. Pinnos,organs, sheet music and every-

thing in the mu-ic Hoe,
N. Y. JEWE RY 'O,

©C A GOVE., Munnwer, 107 Fisrt Streei-
Dilamonds<, waiches and jewelry. The Hockford

Halirosd watch, (.‘-uum.ri' crders so'lcited,
Wi e e b

AREAL ENGRAVER-~.

C B. FETY, No, 88 ttnk Sivert—Seal e grav-
er, manafacturer of notary and lodge seals, brass
and x1eel siamps, ste2l letters, &o.; rubber stamps
and stencl &

TENTS AND AWAINGS,

V. E. SMITH, 84, North Fron: St , esr. of G
=Mavuluctin er of all kluds of tents. Ore bags
l:fdmulic hese, wagon and other awnings. Flags uf
all natlons a speeialty. Wil fill country orders.

___RBREMOVAL.

ALBERT BA K "SOH—Piano Maker an_ Orcan
bullder, and direct agent for Stel way & Son's
pianos, has removed from 83 Yambill to 131 Fourth
street, near Alder, Portland.

DOORS, SASH AND BLINDY

F. E BEACH & €O —103 Frant Nt.—Dealers
In Paints, (Ml« mnd Glass, Doors. Windows and
Hlinds Send for P ice List and Catalogue,

MARBLE wOoRK-

MERGES & VOSPER, 47 Stark.—Monnments,
Tomhs, Headstones, ete., furnished In Italaan and
American marhie. Country orders filled promptly,
Send for prices and d niEns.

—  NURVEYORS.

COUPER & HAMILTON, Civll Engineers and
Surveyors, Hoom 14, First National Bauk bLallding,
Portland, Or. All Kinds of surveying saod drafting
done in any part of the country.

- BAKERIES,

FEMPIRE BAKERYX---4 Washington. Yos &
Fuhr, Props, Manufactnrers of Pilot bread, Soda,
Pienie, Butter, Boston, Sugar and Shoe Fly crackers
Orders from the trade sollaitod and prowmptly at
tended Lo,

__ATTORNEVS,
D. ", KE!\'I\'EBY.-—.-\!UWHN' and Counselor at
Luw Room 5 Dekum's bullding. Legal busines:

pertaining to Letters Patent for Inveutions, before
the Patent Office or in the Courts, n specinlty.

]t’f-‘-‘l“ RECEIVED AT GARRISON'S SEWING
e Machine store, 17 Third street, Portland, Ore-
gon, I8 cases of Housshowd Sewing Machines, Dur-
Ing two and one halfl years™ use in Oregon the House-
luﬁd has forced its way to the front. Its superlor
merits are pow well knowns to the public. Agents
wanted to sell In every town in Oregon,

BISHOP SCOTT GRAMMER SCHOOL.

A Bearding and Day School for Boys.
HESIAXTH YEAR UNDER PRESENT MAN-
- agement beging Sept, 4. Clnsses I Greek, Lating
German, French, English, matheointics, book-Keep-
ing, aclences, masic, drawing and penmanship,  Discs.
plme strict.  Send for thicteenth annual catalogne
with list of former members to the Hewd Master-
I, O. Drawer 17, J. W. HILL, M. D.,
Pourtlamd, Oregon.,

W. B. MARYE,

Civil Engineer, Surveyor & Draughtsman.

LI. KINDR OF ENGINEERING EXE(CUTED
A in the state of Oregon and Idaho, Washington
and Montana territories,

RBoom No. 13, over First Nutional HBuank,
PORTLAND, OREGON.

$1000 REWARD

ILL BE PAID TO AT " PERSON PRODUC-
lngKn maore effectual rewn._ "> than
Dr. Keck’s Sure Cure for Catarrh,
‘Which has stood the test for fourteen years. Physi
D and all who have used and tnor
¥ It, pronounce It specifie for the cure of
Try it. Your druggist has

m&mn.
. Keck

= ht.nomn:hiy nnmm‘ ~ g and :-
of bath se

ears
the knife, His favor.
Free.

s 12 tlents
be without It. Youn e e-aged or
o

apply In time to the
Is competent to treat
more time nor money with in-

All communications attended

are strictly confidential, Medi

dn-m s=nt md of the country. Circuiars, testl

uld.:{ht rinted guestions furnished
Sipsis, SomSpETATION PR o
5 ¥ 85 street. Po d. Or.
NORTHERN PACIFIC
Land and Immigration Company.
Office: Rooms 240 and 1 Union Block,

PORTLAND. OREGON.
P. O CHTILSTROM. Frang Owxs,
FPresident, . TE'Ary.

Thig Company operates throughout Oregon, Waah-
ington, Idaho and Montana,

Lands of all kinds bought and sold.

Immigrant Coloaization a Bpecialty.

Headquarters for all land seckers,

Description of Government and other wild lands
farnish+d free.

Information g'ven on &ll branches of busineas,

Carrespondence  sollelted and communications
promptly answered.

. O. nx 809,

'OREGON BL00D PURIF:ER

EYE & EAR INFIRMARY
SANITARIUM,0OR HOME FOR THE SICK

Mucadam Roand, bet, Porter and Wood Nta.,,
South IFertlund, Or.

Dr. Pilkington, late Professor of Eye & Ear'Disoasey
In the Medics! Department of Willamette University
has erected o fine bullding. on a beautiful elevation in
the south part of the city, and is preparad to accomon-
date patients suffering from all dise of the EYE,
EAR or THROAT. Also will pay spﬂclul altention to
persons  laboring under Chronie Nervous afectinns,
nnd to diseases pecullar to women, and recelve a lini
red number of cuses expecting confinement,

The intention 1s to provide & Howuae for such cases
with all the bast hyglenie agencles comblned with the
beat medical akill to be had in the metropolis,

Consulting physielan and surgeon Dr. l};Illp Harvey,
Prof. of diseascs of women and children In the medical
department Willamette University.

180 Dr, J. M. F. Browne, Prof. of Physiology mod
dep't. Willamette University.

Fotr any nmount of references and elreulsr, address

DH. J. B, PILKINGTON,
Cor. 1st and Washington Sta., Poartiand, O,

NINE CENT STORE.

Great Bargains in Fine Dry Goods. |

—

Send for price list and samples, Fres
W. B. SHIVELY,

133 Third Nirees, Partiand, Oregon.

"Sykes' Sure Care for Gatare”

['quip or veY, PRICE $100; “ATMOSPHERIK

nwffiators,” price sbe. Dyy Cure and Insufila
tors mulicd on veesipt of prics, with Mll direction foi
useetc. =, (0, SKIDMORE & Co.. Hougglsts 181 Flrs
streel, Po~tinmg, 7ir. SRala Agenis for the N, Pacill

Cosal mprkf
(REGON BLOOD PURIFIER

2w PFUNDE R’S 3=

DNEY & LIVER REGULATOR.

Address

e
{
3!

1BE% Ky

BETVER TRAM GHLD.

CALIFORNIA FRUIT SALT.

A Pleasant and Efflescious Remedy,

IF YOU HAVE ABUSED YOURSELF

Indulgence In eating or drinking! have siek
t?ryn(:-‘;frgu{: litlgn.dnchl': dryuess of the skin, with a
feverish tendency; night sweats nud sleeplessuess; by
all means use

Slaven’s California Fruit Salt,
And feel young once more. It 1s the woman’s friend.
Try it; 81 per bottie: 6 bottles for 5. For sale by all
druggists. HODGE, DAVIS & CO., Wholesale Agents.
Portland, Oregon.

DR. HENLEY'S
(Liebig's Exract),

the Wonderful Numitive
apd Invigorator.

The Greatest
Nerving
Knowa.

(PyTophosphate),
Tome for the Biood, and
Food for the Brain.

‘Another Grogt Vlotofy in Medical

clence

Worth Millions to the Human Family |

CELERY, BEEF AND IRON
Is ackuuwledged u{v all Physiclans to bd
the Grestest Medical Cempound

yet discovered.
Is & mever fallivg CUner Tor Neuranlgla 1
and Nervous Deblilty. ]

Strangers in Portland |

Should not fall to visit the
-

SAN FRANCISCO GALLERY,

|
1
Cor. of Firest and Morvison Nipeels, |
]
Where you can get Lhe i

Bost Potoeraphs in America.

CIVIL ATTENDANTS |
|
Always in Charge

W. H. TOWNE, Puotogrnphier.

PHILLIP BESTS|

MILWAKER B‘E_ER‘

Bottled oxoressiy for 1

Pacific Coast Trade.

pusi ity et el y oo ndl
il

Trial Will Conylaee.

SOLE DEALERS,

CHAS. KOHN & CO.,

44 FRONT STREET,

STITEE T o LT

One

SE Portiand, Or.

ENLARGED PICTURES

MADE IN THE
Highest Style of the Art,

—BY—

|. G. DAVIDSON,
PHOTOGRAPIIER,
PORTLAND, OREGON.
C. E. McBREEN'S
QUEENSWARE BAZAAR,

67 Morvrison Street, Portland, Os,,

HE LEADING AND OCHEAPEST HOUSE
furnishing Store I Fortland. Ten und IManer
Sets n speelaley.

All Goods helow Filrstl Sirect Prices,
Full Set of Teeth for £10.
Best Mht, 815

EETH FILLFD AT LOW RATES: SATISFAC
tion guaranteed. Gas admlnistered. Dental grad-
nates, =
PRIZIIN IBiltOs~s,,
FPortinand, Oregon.
Room M, Unlon Block, Stark street entrance,

L >

 CHEAPEST HOUSE |

RN
SEWING NACHINE:

FPORTLAND, OREGON,

——

BEN_SELLIXG,

—— -

F. B AR, M. . Do

-dpt

THEY-ARE ALL SADDLE SEAMS,
IBUY NO OTHER. )

167 Third SNt

JOHN B. GARRISON, Propr.

All ihe Leading Sewing Machines, Oil.
Needlles, Attachments amnd Genu-
ine Parts for sale.

Al Kingds of Sewing Machines Repaired
and Warrnnted,

GENERAL AGENT FOR
The Household 2nd White Sewing Machines,
GENERAL AGENT FOR

THE TURKISH RUG PATTERNS.

GENERAL AGENT FOR
T .2 UNMIVERSAL FASIHION CO'S PERFECT
FITTING PATTERNS.
- .
WILLIAY BECK & SON,
Who.ersle gnd retall dealirs In

Sharp’s, Rewmington’s, Ballard’s, Marlin

and Winchester Repeating Rifles.
Coit's. #eminglon’s, Parker’'s, Moore's and

Caker's Double and Three-Barrel

BREECH-LOADING SHOT GUNS. |

See that Our Name Is on Every Pair.
AKIN, SELLING & 00.,
Ll'.ru-ad. Oregea.

. DR.SPINNEY,

YOUNG MEN

O MAY BE BUFFERING FROM THE
outhful follles or ind
< f of this,
= 3 - v ever
J BPINNKY

. 33 T I e case of Seminal #3'3“
FISHING TACKLE! T

kind or character which he un
Of everr description and quality.

s MIDDLE-AGED MEN,
There are mafly at the of thirty to mxty
LEADERESN, FLY INOODKS, “Aﬂﬂ.m.
Bralded aud Tapered Uil Allk Lines,

| troubled with t00 frequent evacuations of the
often accompanied by a slizht smarting or
SIX SPLICED SPLIT BAMBOO RODS,
Sturgeon Lines nud tlooks of nll Kinds,

sensation & weakening of the n&‘u‘mu
165 and 167 Second Street, Portland.

h tient cannot sccount for. XA

ST S R

and some tmes sm relclen

or the color will ba E-ln thin milkish

! changing to s dark and torpld appearance.

| many men who die of this dlmwu !
'['nun;, w&kzh 18 mt::cﬁpngﬁ!:ttrd —_ W

r. 3. W TRl - i care such [

and s w&?mmmuun of the genitor unloary or

EAnA, L
to 8, Sundays from 10 e
'Thomlt eLaminsties

FOR

AMERICAN WATCHES.
Elgin, Spriugﬂe]t_l_ or Waltham Watch,

In 2 ounce Sllver Case. ... .. 213 o0
In 3 ounce Sliver Case,.. . 16 50,
In 4 pnnee Siiver Case...... ..... 17 50
I mean business, nnd guarantes these Gennine
Americean Moyemeuts—no Imitation
Also full stock of .
JEWELRY, CLOCKS and SPECTACLES,
Goods sent “C. O D.* to any part of the country.
JOHN A, BYUK,
Watchmaker and Jeweler,
149 Front St, (opposite the Famond),
Fortland, Orogon,

OfMce Hoursa—10 to 4 and g
11 A, M. Consultation [ree,

| and ndvice, sh
| Call or addres DX SPFINNEY &
% Francisco,

No. 1]l Kearuy str=«t, Sao

H. P. GREGORY & CO.

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

~ SawMills

AND
=AW,

Woodworking
Muchinery,

Htenm Fogines
] and iers,
Mining
ac

¥ Machinery

Helt .
I'lalr
nnd Hose

Flour M1l
Machinery,

Waler Wheela
Ete. #te.

THE BALDWIN

Family Restaurant in Portland,

e

E. S. Larsen & Co_..,

WHOI.LISALLI GROCERS
‘:l _Ht ]4. ((v (100 MARE
.

Produee and Commission Merchants.

=HIPPIN

Dealers in Tropleal and Diomestle Frults, Xuls ete.
Censiguments of eountry produce solicited.
No. 95 Front Street, Portiaad, Or.

-

mmwm RNOVELTY COMPFANY.
WANT IN THIS TOWN

USE ROSE PILLS.

THE

Most Perfect 2-Wheeled Vehiole In the Werld,
Easy of access, shafts hel w attached
the axle. Perfectiy blh.m.:’ Ilond .:ﬁ‘:inly froe F
Jecking motion of the horse, so a reeable
carts. Rides bettoer and (= more convenlent and
carry 8 B e ally a e e
as well, 1 .

?u:l:‘{uu.*hmﬁiln{tn ﬂ;’ﬂ. m?;: hy pe - to
rartles o ve used them to prove that are
Hest Riding Vehleclos In the Worid. v

A. P. N N,

5 _Portland Carrlage Manufactory, 204 and B,
Portland, nr(-suu.‘e e -

The Duﬁgngg: Organ Co.,

fIneorporated ander the laws of the Stule) Every organ manufactured under ithe careful eye of one of
wrcompiny e sell oneasy puyments, and protect our patrons from loss if they are compelled from aoy
HUSEe WHlover 1o 1ok (heir ) e nis, »
320 Flest street, Portland, Oregon.
D, M, BOSH, Manager Branch Hoase, New Tucoma, W, T.
FRANK COOPiER, Munuger Brunch House, Salem, Oregon.

. " e TN S it ot o ieia

CINCHONA RUBRA (ied Peruyian Bark) and Cali

>

fornia Grape Lrandy. A most delightful 'l‘olile, and

Effective Remedy for Dipsomania (the alcoho! hutbit), all forms of Malarial Diseases, Dyspepsia and Insom.

nia (sleeplessness).

No Greater Suceess has been recorded, and nothing

g
ever introduced giving such ungqualified hlatlllll'uﬂ;..’.r’r

Try it onee, and be convinced. For sale by Druggists and"Wine Merchants,

WILMERDING & CO., Agents for the Pacific Coast, San Francisco, Cal.
CHAS. KOHN & CO., Sole Agents for the Northwestern Coast. 44 Front St, Portlund, Or, .

BOSS BOOTS ARE BEST.,




