
UNFULFILLED.

BT ROBKnTSON TROWBKIDGE

Yet ere He mdk age came and stole
The music of tola tuneful aouL

An artist felt the Impulse floe
To paint a masterpiece divine;
Yet while he dreamed yeara passed away.
Death knocked upon his door one day,

A rapt musician by the sea
Pondered a mighty symphony:
Yet with him In hiB grave It lies-M- ute

are its wondrous harmonies.

0 thou who. in thy secret heart
Ioit muse some life-Ion- s; dream of frt.
Be wise to da! Essay thy might!
Make laige with toil the hous of light!

;
-.

1 o' er the laudMjape dim and brows,
How silently tLv night cornea down.

Frcm The Continent.

FOUGED TOGETHER.

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 hud myself to-d-ay an exile.
Branding was not out of date at that
time, and until my death I shall bear
some fiery letters on my shoulder.

I was arrested, registered, condemned
and sent to Paris. As 1 left the court of
justice my terrible sentence rang in my
ears. On the long road from Paris to
Bicetre all day and all night till we
arrived at Toulon, the dull tollingof the
prison wagon on the pavement repeated
it to me. 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
life!" I heard nothing else; I could
think of nothing else. Late in the af-

ternoon of the third day, the wagon
stopped, the door was unlocked, and I was
led through the paved couit into a hall
that was bat faintly lighted. Here an
olBoer asked me my name, which he en-

tered in a large bonk banded with iron,
: as though it wa9 fettered.

'No. 207," cried the officer, "green.'
Tben I was led into another room,

where I ut-o- a the uniform of a galle.Y
sslave. From that moment I lost my in
dividuality. I was no longer Francois
Thierry, bat No. 107. The officer was
present while I was dressing.

"Hurry up!" he said, "it is getting
, and joa must oe married "before

dinner."
"AUrried?" I repeated.
He laughed as he lit a cigar. I was

again led through another corridor into
a damp court, where wild looking men
with clanking chains were walking up
and down before the muzzles of can-
non.

"Bring No.206," cried the officer'and
then call the priest."

No. 200 came in, dragging a heavy
chain behind him, and with him a robust
blacksmith.

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

"No. 207, listen to our prisoners' laws
If you attempt flight and fail, yon wil

be bastinadoed. If you succeed in get
ting to the harbor and are there cap
tared, von will be doubly chained for
three years. As soon as you are missed
three cannon shots will be nred and sig
vtnla aL mill rtA 1trifkH rY Aakh rl a

tian. Telegraphic messages will be seni
to the harbor guards and to the police
throughout France.'

Afler the officer had read this, with i

terrible satisfaction, he relit his cigar
put the book away, and left the hall. J

was now a prisoner forged to another
prisoner. As looked at him, I found
his eves turned toward me. Me was a
sinister-lookin- g fellow, and about forty
rears old, hot any taller than I, but of
Herculean build.

"Then vou are in for life?" he said.
"How do you know that?" I exclaimed

angrily.
"i cao tell by your cap green is for

life. Why are yoa here?"
"I conspired against the government.

- He shrugged his shoulders contempt
uously. "Then you're an elegant one.
We other prisoners hate such aristocratic
company.

I rn?de no answer.
"This is the fourth time that I've been

here," continued my companion. "Per-
haps you have heard of Gasparo, the
counterfeiter?"

--I had heard of the daring criminal.and
drew back from his gaze. An uneasy look
in bis eyes told me that he had noticed
my shrinking. From that moment he
hated me. Gasparo and I, with two hun-
dred other prisoners, were put to work
in a stone quarry on the other
side of the harbor. Day after day,
and week after week, from sunrise to
sunset, the rocks resounded to our blows.
Thus spring and summer passed, and
autnmn came. My fellow-prison- er was
a Piedmontesp. He had been a thief,
counterfeiter, incendiary; and when he
last fled from prison Le committed a
murder. Heaven alone knows bow my
s n fieri ups were intensified through this
terrible comradeship! How I shrank
from the ' touch of his band ! What
Ioathirjg took p ssession of me when I
felt his breath on my face at night! I
tried to overcome tuis aversion, but ia
vain. ,He knew it as well as I, and took
every opportunity lo revenge himself in
such ways as only a depraved mind cm
think of. However, it would h ive been
of no avail to pat mvyelf in opposition
to hiua, and any complaint to the over
seer would only have provoked the
wretch to worse tyranny. At last there
came a dav when his bate eemed to di-
minish. He allowed me my night's rest,
and seemed to be in a hurry. 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 rush to my face, and

could not say a word.
"Can you keep a secret?" he went on.
"Untii death!"
"Well, then listen. To-morr- ow Mar-

shall d'Anvergue will inspect the har-
bor, docks, prison and stone-auarry- .

Salutes will be fired from the walls and
ships, which will make it difficult to
hear the guard's signal for two escaping
premiers. Do you understand me?"

"Yes." .

"What, then, will be easier than to
knock off the fetters with the pickax, and
pescae when the overseer is not looking
our way? Will you dare?"

"With mv 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 had 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 spirk.
Gasparo whispered to me:

"When the first shot is fired from the

baraacks, strike with your pickax on the
first rfng of my chain close to the ankle."

A sudden suspicion came . over me.
"And if I should do it, how can I be
sure that you will then free me? No,
Gasparo; you must .strike the first
blow." 7;

"As you say," he answered, smilingly,
but with a muttered curse.

At that moment a flash came from the
barracks, and then a report that rever-
berated a hundred times from the rocks.
As the echo rolled over our Loads, 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 dexteroua 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 little guard-hous- e, 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
path."

As I fell I saw Gasparo throw down
one soldier and rush toward the other.
Then a shot, and all .was dark and still
around me.

Wheu I opened my eyes I found my-

self lying on the floor of a little unfur-
nished 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. Probably 1 was in
one of the upper rooms of the guard
house. I crept to the door and found it
locked. The little window was about
fonr feet over my head. I succeeded in
reaching it, and looked out. The rock
rose about forty feet from the house, and
a brook ran between me and the cliff.
To stay there would be ruin, whereas in
daring further lay a possibility of escape.
I forced myself through the small win-
dow, dropped dewn, and crept toward
the brook. The water in the stream
came to my waist; but as both banks
were high I confd walk-alon- g in it with-
out my head showing. I soon heard
distant voices, and raising my head care-
fully over the 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. I dived
under the water and held my breath un-

til it seemed that the veins in my head
would burst. When I could bear it no
longer, I rose 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, I strode rapidly on, with no other
leader than the storm.

--About 5 o'clock in the morning, as day
began to dawn, I 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 near the
rsad. When night came on I continued
my journey; but hunger soon drove me
into a small village on the road. I crept
softly between the cottages, and knocked
on the minister's door. He opened it
himself, 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
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 stream of pass
ers-by- , which led to St. Peter s. I 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 columns.

"Merciful heaven!" said one; "how
can a mas risk his life for a tew lire?"

"And with the certain knowledge that
out of eighty men eight or ten fall and
break their necks.'

"Horrible work!"
They passed on-an- d were lost in the

rowd.
l sprung up eagerly and read the no

tice. It was headed "Illumination of
St. Peter's," and made known that eighty
men were wanted 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 money down, 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 bureau were soon open,
and we crowded into the hall. My eyes
seemed to be drawn toward one corner
of the room. My heart stood still it
was no mistake I bad recognized Gas
paro. 1 went over toward him and touch
ing him, said :

"Gasparo, don t you know me?"
He raised himself up lazily and said,

Ah, Francois! I thought you were in
Torlon."

"I can't thank you that I'm not there.
Listen to me; if we both outlive this
night, you shall give me satisfaction for
your perfidy."

He looked indifferently at me. and lay
lown to sleep. At seven o'clock we were

c tiled up. and climbed the stairs that
ed to t e dome. My place was about

half way up, and I saw Gasparo go up
still bigber. When we. were all ready,
we crept through the windows up to
small boards hanging by ropes. Each
one was given a lighted torch, with
vhioli he woa to light the lamps that he
passed as the ropes were let dqwn After

had lit all my lamps, 1 looked around
acthesceue. Sa.ldenly I fait my rope
shake, and' looking up, saw a inn put
ing a torch to it. Almighty God! It

was Gasparo. With the agility of a cat
oil tubed up the rope, put mv torch in

the villain's fao9, and caught told of the
rope above wnere it was on ore.

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

1 told the director what I had gone
through. Tbe truth of my story waa
proved by the half-burne- d rope,' and I
was given money enough to leave Borne.

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 Enios.

The Tucson Citizen, which may pos-
sibly be romancing, has an account
of an archaeological 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
tbe continent. The ruins are said to be
abont four leagues southeast of Magda-len- a.

There is one pyramid whieh has a
base of 4350 feet, nnd rises to a bight of

750 feet; there is a winding roadway
from the bottom leading up on an easy
crradfl in thft ton. wide enough for oar--
Tiao-At- t tft nasR over, which is said to be
23 miles in length ; the outer walls of the
rnndwftv ar laid in solid masonry irom
hno-- a blocks of granite in rubble work
and the circles are as uniform and the
grade as regular as they could be made
at, thi ilatA bv our best engineer, ihe
wall, however, is only occasionally ex

1 heincr covered over with the
debris and earth, and in many places the
sahnaroand other indigenous plants and
trees, have crown 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
whioh rises to about the same height
and, if reports are true, will prove more
interesting to the archaeologist than the
pyramid. There seems to be a heavy
liver of a species of gypsum, about hal
wav un the mountain, which is as white
as snow, and may be cut into any con
ceivahle shape, vet sufficiently hard to
rntain it ahaoe after being cut. In this
laver of stone a people of an unknown
age have cut hundreds upon hundreds of
rooms, from oxiu to loor 10 ieet Bquare
These rooms are cut out of the solid
stone and so even and true are the
walls, floor and ceiling, so plumb and
level as to def r variation. There are no
windows in the rooms and but one en
trance, which is always from the top
The rooms are about eight feet high
from floor to ceiling:, the stone is so
white that it seems almost trans
parent, and the rooms are not at
all dark. On the wails of these rooms
are numerous hieroglyphics aud repre
santations of human forms, with hands
and feet of human beings, being cut in
the stone in different places. Batstrange
to say, the hands all have five fingers
and one thumb, and the feet have six
toes. Charcoal is found on the floors o
many of the rooms, which would mdi
cate that thev built firts in their houses
Stone implements of every description
are to be found in great numbers in
and about the rooms. The houses or
rooms are one above the Other, three or
more (dories high, but between each story
there is a iog or recess the full width of
the room below, so that they present the
appearand of large steps leading up the
mountain. Whotnese people were, anu
what age they lived in, must be answer
ed. if answered at all. by the "wise men
of the East." Some say they were the
ancestors of the Mavos. a race of
Indians who still inhabit Southern So
nora, who have blue eyes, fair skin aud
light hair, and are said to be a mora!
industrious and frugal race of people
who have a written language and know
something of mathematics.

He Wa Forgireu.

The Philadelphia Press tells the fol
lowing amusing story of the late Dean
Bichmond. President 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 is supposed emanating from the old
gentleman, thai no passenger should be
"deadheaded" on any excuse whatever
without showing a pass from some offi
cer named. Mr. Bichmond, the elder,
was once on his son's train, when the
young man wts collecting tickets, and
making no move to show a ticket, was
plnmply asked by the boy for a ticket.
"Go away, I haven't got any," said he.
"But my orders are strict," said the con
ductor, "to let nobody ride without
pass or a ticket.'v "Well, no matter,
said Dean, "I'm president of this road
and don't need either." "Can't help it.
father; you see how I am fixed. Shall
have to put you off if you don't do 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 "spondnlics
and did, amid the merriment of those
around. Jsut, as it showed tbe young
man a mettle in the line of duty, he was
soon forgiven.

Tricks on a Traveler.

Andrew Dam of the Union-eqnar- e

hotel told me a story the other day that
is too good to be lost. It appears that
among the guests at the hotel was a mai-
den lady from the rural districts. Dam
noticed that about nine o'clock every
night she would come down stairs, get a
pitcher of water and return to her room.

One night, he said, "I made bold to
speak to her, and asked why she did not
ring the bell for a bell boy to bring the
ioe. water to her."

"But there ia no bell in my riom."
"No bell in your rooja, madam! Pray

let me show you," and with that I took
the pitsher 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 a sort
of holy horror, and, then exolaimed:'

Dear me! Is that a bell? Why. the
hall boy told me that was a fire alarm
signal, and that I must never touch it,
except in oase of fire."

"And that, sighed Andrew, "is how
the hall boy saved himself tbe trouble of
going for the ice water." "Man About
Town" in N. Y. Star.

When Bachel, the famous tragedienne.
died she left a life annuity of SI 200 to
Sarah Felix, known to fame as the
patentee of cosmetics, and bestowed the
reversion upon her own natural ohildren.
When, however, Sarah Felix died, the
two surviving sisters of Bachel stepped
in and objected to tbe reversion going
to the ohildren, urging that the clause in
Rachel's will was a covert means of
favoring her natural children, while
eluding the law. Tbe Tribunal of First
Instance dismissed the claims of the
sisters, but this decision has now been
reversed on appeal, and Rachel's chil
dren will not get what she intended for
them.

Paralyzed. 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 feei
ng. He isa young man, not more than

28 years of age, and np the time of the
attack, had enjoyed good health. On
the day of the attack, he began to find
souie difficulty iu 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 to
rise again, and has . been helpless ever
since. He has lately resided at San Mi
guel, and was by profession a telegraph
operator.

tSIfsven'a Yoxemite innrryTwoib Pitsfe.
An aromatic combination for the preservation

of the teeth and gums. It is far superior to any
preparation of it kind in the market. In large,
handsome opol pots, price fifty cents. For sale
by all druggists. Hodge, liavis A Co., whole-
sale agents, Portland, Oregon.

Take 7fm. Pfunder's Oregon Blood Purifier.

Garrison repairs all kind of sewing machines, I

STIJLL, IX TUB I. EAD.
Mr. J. B. Garrison, one of our weighty fellow

townsmen, still keeps foremost iu supplying
lactones and families with the bsst 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 straightforward
method of doing business until, like his ma-

chines, his record ii White and his name is a
Household word. Mr. Garrison keeps m sup-

ply 'every variety of machino manufactured.hut
takes a pride in specially commending the
Household and White machines. Those in
need of a new machine, or who have an old one
that needs repairing, can get tetter suited at
Garrison's Sewing Machine Store, 107 Third
street, Portland, than elsewhere in that city.

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

- AKIN. SELLING & CO.

For the. best photographs in Oregon, go to F.
G. Abell's gallery. 167 First street, Portland. His
work will bear the most searching tests, for it is
made by gonuino artists, who understand their
business.

Roaring cataracts of honest applause, toaming
oceans of fun, and the best show of the season
now being held at the Elite theatre, Portland,
Otegou. .Regular prices 25 and 50 cents.

B. Garrison,
167 Third street Portland, for catalogues ot te-4i- rn.

"

(O. ST. H. CO. w Herlea A.

FGiliaM Basins Directory !

MrsioiiiorsR.
O W. PR KMTIt'K. lOT Klrat tt reel Leading

music dealer. Maiios.organs, sheet music and every-
thing in the mule line.

IV. V. JEWK HV .

C A. OVE. Mner. lO? Flart Stree- t-
Tilamond, watches and Jewelry. The Kocklord
Kali road watch. Country t rlers go'Mted.

MKAL KGItA VK.K- -.

C B. FKTVi '. 33 Onlt 8irl Seal e stay-e- r,

manufacturer of notary and lodge seals, bras
and xteel s;aiups, steel letters, Sc; rubber stamps
and wtencl s.

" TEATS iKD AWIXGS.
V. E-- SHITH.31, Vorth FVnai Si ,er. offt

ManufttClu tr of all kinds of tents. Ore bags,
hydraulic hoe, waicon and other awnings. Flags of
all nations a 8Pecllty Will rill country orders.

RGHOVAL,

ALBERT 1I1K H Piano Makr an Oriran
builder, and direct ageni for Stel way fe Son's
pianos, bas removed from S3 Yamhill to 131 Fourth
street, near Alder, Portland.

DOOBS, SAW II AND HLIMK
F. E. H F.AC II fc CO 10;l Front St. Dealers

in Paints. OIU and Olasi, Doors. Windows and
Winds Kend for P Ioe Uut and Catalogue.

MAKBLt; O K K.

M ERG EM A VOSPEK, 47 Stark. Monuments
Tombs, Headstones, etc., furnished In I til an and
American marbie. Coimtiy orders filled promptly.
Send for pricea and d starnw.

til RTRTOBH.'
COOPEK fc HAMILTO.V, Civil Engineer and

Surveyor. Koom 14. First National HauK building,
Portland, Or. All kinds of surveying and drafting
done In any part of the country.

BAKEBlfX
EtIPIICE BAK.ER-.-4- 2 Washington. Vowj fe

Pu nr. Props. Manufacturers of Pilot bread, Hod.
Picnic, Uiitter, lloston, Sugar Btid Shoe Fly crackers.
Orders from the trade solUilod and promptly at
tended to,

ATTWRXKIX
U. P. KESKE1IY,--Attorn- ey and Counselor at

Iaw Kaon a DekHm'a hull clinic. Legal butues.
pertaining to Letters Patent for inventions, befor
the Patent Office or fn the Courts, a specialty

VST RECEIVED AT GARRISON'S SEWINGJ Machine store, 17 Third street, Portland, Ore-
gon. lt'. cases of Household Sewing Machines. Dur-
ing two and one half years' use iu Oregon the House-
hold has forced its way to the front. Its superior
merits are now well known to the public. Agents
wanted to sell In every town in Oregon.

msiior scott gkammeii school--
A Hoarding and Day School for Koya.

SIXTH YEAR UNDER PRESENTTHE begins Sept. 4. Classes in Greek, l.HlIn.
German. French, English, mathematics, book-keepin-

sciences, music, drawing am! penmanship. Disci-
pline strict. Send for thirteenth annual catalogue
with list of former members to the Head Master-P- .

O. Drawer 17. J. V. HILL. M. D..
Portland. Oregon.

W. B. M AllYE,
Civil Engineer, Surveyor & Draughtsman.

a LL KINDS OF ENGINEERING EXECUTEDil In the state of Oregon and Idaho, Washington
and Moulaua territories.

Boon Ko. 13. over First National Itunk,
PORTLAND, OREGON.

S1000 liEWAHD
BE PAID TO AT"" PEBRONWILL a more effectual rei, 2? than

Dr. Keek's Sure Care for Catarrh,
Which has stood the test for fourteen years. Physi
dans. Druggists, and all who have used and thor-oughly tested it, pronounce it aperlOe for the cure of
that loathsome dwe awe., Try IU Your druggist has
It, price fL

Dr. Keck thoroughly understands, and Is eminently
successful in the treatment of sllehroalc anc 41 Si-e-

dlimn of bota kzm and all aces, having
made a specialty of their treatment for fourteen years
He treats draper without using tbe knife. His favor-
ite prescription la tarnished to lady patleata Frae.Mo lady boold be without it. Younar. mlldli.unl m
old, male or female, hisanlty or a. life of suffering toyour inevitable doom unless you apply In time to thephysician who understands, and is competent to treatyour case. Waato no more time nor money with in-
competent physicians. All communications attendedto with dWoatch. and are strictlv confidential. MmII
data sent to any part of the country. Circulars, teatl- -

monw, ana a usi oinnniea questions rurnlshed on
application. OOHi CLTATIO V frkr. incln.a three-ce- nt stamp for list and add res-- DR. JAMiat.UK. im& i ran street. .Portland. Or.

NORTHERN PACIFIC
Land and Immigration Company.

Offlcet Rooms 40 and 41 Union Block,
PORTLAND. OREGON.

P. O Chtlstrom. Frank Owes.
President. Secretary.

Ths Company operates throughout Oregon, Wash
ington, Idaho and Montana.

Lands of all kmda bought and sold.
Immigrant Colonization a Specialty.
Headquarters for all land seekers.
Description of Government and other wild lands

furnished free.
Information g"ven on all branchs of business.
Correspondence solicited and communications

promptly answered.
I. O. bn 800.

OREGON BiOOO PUfttF'E

EYE & EAR INFIRMARY
AND

SANITARIUM, OR HOME F0RTHESICK
Macadam Knnd, bet. Porter and Wood Nta..

Month I'ortlnnd, Or.
Dr. Pilklneton. late Professor of Ere A Ear 'Diseases

In the Medu-a- l Department of Willamette Vnlverslty
has erected u fine Dulldlnsr. on a beautiful elevation in
the south part of the citv, and Is prepared to accomo-
date patients suffering from all dWasesof the KVE,
EAR or Til ROAT. Also will pay special attention toperson laboring under Chronto Nervous affections.
and to diseases peculiar to women, and receive a liml- -

red number ot cases expecting confinement.
The intention Is to provide a lloi.ie for such cases

with all the best hygienic agencies combined with tin
best medical skill to be had in tbe metropolis.

ionsiiuiug pny.sieis.ri ana surgeon nr. mi up narvey,
Prof, of diseases of women and children In the meciicn.1
department Willamette University.

Also Dr. J. M. F. Browne, Prof, of Physiology mod
dep'u Willamette University.

"w, J niuifuui i I riiTii'-- s nun rirnnnr, miiinwII K. J. II. PILKIXU rtH.Cor. lot and Washington Mta.. Portland. Or. .

NINE CENT STORE.
Great Bargains in Fine Dry Goods.

Send for ptice list and samples. Frea Address

W. II. SHIVELY,
133 Thlril frtrBt, Portland. Oregon.

"Syces' Snre Care for Catarrii"
f IQTJTD OR DR PHICE f 1 00; "ATMOSPHERIC
JLJ Insufflators." Price 60c Drv Cure and Insuflla
tors mulled on receint of pric, with full direction foj
nse.etc. !S. o. SKIDMOHK Co.. r.utfgists 151 FIrsi
street. Po-tli- 'l. 'r. til for the J. Pacini

i " : s-- re r" iiunr nirA

BEXrK.lt Til A M LD.

CALIFORNIA FRUIT SALT.
A Pleasant and Efllcaclous Remedy.

fly
.AVEH'S

IF YOU HAVE ABUSED YOURSELF

By over Indulgence In eating or drinking: have sick
or nervous headache: dryness of the skin, with a
feverish tendency; night sweats aud sleeplessness; by
all means use

S'avers California Fruit Salt,
And feel young once more. It Is the woman's friend.
Try It; l per bottle: 6 bottles for ". For sale bv all
druggists. HO DOE, DAVIS & CO., Wholesale Agents.
Portland, Orfgon.

XJFl. HENLEY'S
TUB Greatest

lerviiis
Hows,

(Ltebiz's Enact),BEEF as woflaertm Kimim
ail IiLTisorator.

AND'ma Tame
(PyTopbosjuate),

tor me Blood, and
rood for tie Brain.

'Another Great Victory in Medio
Science ! .

Worth Millions to the Human Family I

CELERY, BEEF AND IRON
la acknowledged by all Physicians to t4

(he Greatest Medical Compound
yet discovered.

, la m never f . ilii.it Cnri-l- r Xenralaia
and ArrTuut lllilty.

Strangers in Portland
Shouli not fall lo rUu the

SAN FRANCISCO GALLERY,

Cor. First end Hon lnon Street.
Where you can get the

Best PMopplis in America.

CIVIL, ATTENDANTS
Always In Charge.

W. f. TO WX E, PbnUtrnp'ier.

V PHILLIP BESTS

MILWAUKEE BEBR

KoitU'l exi-rewl- for lla

PariHc Coast Trade.
ir in v at:il purity ton!l

IlllllflK. j

to One Trial Will Coin lace.
SU.'.K 1KAI.KKS

CHAS. KOHN & CO.,
44 FRONT STREET,

Portland. Or.

ENLAE5ED PICTURES
MADE IN THE

Highest Style of the Art,
BY

I. G. DAVIDSON,

PHOTO Gil A PIT EI .

PORTLAND, OKKCJOX.

C. E. McIJKEEX'S

QUEENS WAKE IUZAAIl,
UorilMiii Ntiet, fortlwud. Or.,

LKAPISfl AND CHKAWST HOfSK-furnLsliliii- :

flore In f'ortluiul. Tea and itlunet
Hetsa speetultj".

All Woods Itelotv Flrt Street I rl ?.

Full Set of TrethforlO.
Itest At, HIS.

TKETH KILLED AT LOW RATES; HATTSFAC
(laa admliiLtered. Dental grad-

uates. iiti:nr imoK,
Portlimd, Oregon.

Room 54, Union Block, Stark street entrance.

USE ROSE PUIS.

flAt Wis J,z$r- -

Effective Komcdy for Dipsomania
nia (sleeplessness). ,

i

17 Third St PORTLAND, OUEGOX.

JOHN B. GARRISON, Propr.
All tin- - I.ciulliis: Sowing Machines, Oil.

N'-ili-- Attachment untl Geiiu-in- e
J'in ts fur sale.

All kind r Sew in ir Marhine 1'epalred
strut Warranted.

(iKNKKAI. AOKNT FOR

Ths Kcugebli and Whits Sevisg Mi&ss,

CKXEKAL AGKNT FOR

THE TURKISH RUG PA TTERNS.

(ii:M.KAL AGKNT, FOR
T UNIVERSAL FASHION CO'S PERFECT

FITTING PATTERNS.

WILLIAM BECK & SON,
y ho.erale end retail df ahrs In

Sharp's, lieniiutoii's, Ballard's, Marl in
and Winchrster RepeaIng Rifles.

Colt's. Pemingto-i's- , Parker's, Moore's and
Caker's Double and Three-Barr- el

BHEECII-LOADIN- G SHOT GUNS.

FISHIXG TACKLE !

Of every description and quaiitf .

LEADER, F1.V HOOKS, MAMK.ETM.
Urulded aud Tapered Oil M1U I.loe,

SIX SPLICED Sl'LIT JUJ1H00 RODS,
Stui'ireun I.tnetnml tluokn oftill Klnda.

105 and 1G7 Second .Street, Tor Hand.

CHEAPEST HOUSE
AMERICAN0 WATCHES.

Elgin, Spriugrrteld or Wall ham Watch,
In ounce Silver Caie SI Jl OO
In a ounce Silver Cum ... , . IS SO.
In 4 onnce Silver Caw ..... . IT SO

I menn bn.lne.a, nnd guarantee these (leonine
American Movement no Imitation.

ALto full stock of
JEWEI.ttY, CI,ncKH and SPECTACLES.

Goods sent "C. O T." to any part of the country.
JOII.V A. ItFCK.

Watehmuker and Jeweler,
1 IB Front St. (opposite the Kamond),

Portland, Orfgon.

E. S. Larsen & Co.,
viioij,i:hal.k ghucers

SHlI'lMNiJ "ft Jj. CO. MK

Produce ami Commission Merchants.
Dealers in Tropical and I'ninestlc Fruits, Kntsetc.

C'cnslgumeDts of country produce solicited.
Ko. O.. 'rout treel, Pnrtlaad, Or.

'fc 1.00C Organs. H
fcj r: limit. J:, y E3

ti t..l,.,..,.l r,., Vt
r. i. ........... .

USE ROSE PILLS
THE NELSON

alcoJio! iliit), all forms of

i ..

F. t. Akin, Bkw.8bi.uku, It. K. Xnm m

BO (ITS ARE BEST.
THEY .ARE ALL SADDLE SEAMS.

IBVYKOOTIIKR.

See that Our Same I on Fair.
AKIN. HKLLINO Ot CO.,

OrtiMU

DR. SPINNEY,
Me. 11 Kearny street, a. F.,

Treats all Chraai and aneelal Disease

YOUNG MEII
HO MAY BK 8UFFKRINO FROM THE KF

Ivtiol vouthful follies or will de
well to avail themselves of this, tbe irreetest boonnr Isid s.t tbe altar of snflerln humanity. 1H.
8PINNKV will guarantee to for. el t f '0O for en
case of Seminal Weakness or private diseases of any
kind or character wbich be undertakes and alia te

Ur
HF.fi,

There are malfy at the ae of thirty to sixty who are
troubled with too frequent of tbe bladder,
often accompanied by a slight smarting or bnrulnrf
sensation ana a weakening of the system in a mannet
the patient cannot account for. On examining tbe
urinary deposits a ropy aeoiment will often be funnd,
and sometimes small particles of albumer will appear,
or the color will be of a tbln milkiah hue. again
changing to a dark and torpid There are
many men who die ofthW difficult, urnorant of the
cause, which Is the second stage of Seminal Weak neat
Dr. 8. will guarantee a perfect cure In all such cases,
and a healthy restoration of the genltor unloary or- -

Office Honrs 10 to 4 and to . Sundays from 10 te .
11 A. M. Consultation Iree. Thorough examloaUM
ami advice, ..

CJallor addre-- s 1 IC. HPIMJlKY Ac CO.
Ko. 11 Kearny hireet,au Krancisco, OaL

H. P. GREGORY & CO.,
TSo. 5 Iforth Front St., lie t ween A and It,

Portland. Oregon.

mm
ANU

HAWH,
Wood forking
Machinery,

)(r.n F.ngl nes
aan Holier.,

M miitg
Machinery

Kelllbg.
fneklng

and liose
Flour HillMachinery,
W'Mler Wheels

Kt

THE BALDWIN
IS THK OJILT Ft KIT (XiM

Family Kcstaurant iu Portland.

NO BTH W NT AOVKI.tr CUM l'AJV V.
WANT 1ST TIII TOW Send etamp for
new to naiioieriew inventions (.atalneiie S termsIady Agents for Coruuibwlons paid,
Keys to canvassforNoveltles. Or.

TJSE ROSE PIZ.Z.S.

ROAD CART.

Most Perfect Vehicle In the World.
Kany of aoce-w- , shafu being low and attached direct tothe axle. Perfectly balanced and entirely free from ailJerking motion of the home, so riiMagreeable In othercarts. Aides better and is more convenient and desirablethan a buggy, at about one-hal- f the cost, and It willcarry a top equally as well. Four different styles andqualities, from 100 to 150. Refer by oermlmlon to ailparties who have used them to prove that they are laMeacKldlns; Vehicles la the World.

A. 1. WKlJIO"X.Portland Can-lac- "u4 anil 2n Vnurtti RL.
Portland, Oregon.

Diseases Dyspepsia and Insoni- -

i

r i--uk ixanji, ubkuus,
( Incorporated under snf tie .Slute.l Kvery organ manufactured under the careful eye of one ofourcomptny Wo l on ensy imynients and protect our patrons from less If they are compelled from any

PHUse whatever to stop ilidr aj nit iits.
. :a flrtiit Htrcct, Portland, , Oregon.

P. M. ROSS. Manager .Branch House, Xew Taconia, W. T.
KKAXK COOPii-R- , Manager Branch House, Salem, Oregon.

ClNCHOVl RUHR V ( laod i'oruvi.Mi JJarli) and Ctlifornin Orapo lirandy. A wost delkJitful Tonic, and
(tha h Malarial

. .

BOSS

Erery

Portland,

.

IndUcretlon.

MIDDLE.AQED

evacuations

appearance.

.

:

: Purrtmid,

Manufactory.

No Greater Success has been recorded, ana nomiug c.cr imruuucru kiwus mich uiniuauut-- u uMiiaiun,
Try it once, and be coiiYiuced. For sale by Druggists and' Wino Merchants.

WILMERDING & CO., Agents for the Pacific Coast, San Francisoo, Cat.
CHAS. KOHN & CO., Sole Agent for the Northwestern Coast. 44 Krort St., Portlund, Or.


