BOLITUDE.

Laugh . and the world l:luzhl with you;
, and you weep alone,

lt:m I.I‘;l d earth must bornow its mirth,
But has trouble e h of its own.

Bing. and the nilis will answer;
Sigh. it s lost on the air;

The echeos bound to & ful sound,
Butshrink from voleing care.

olcs, and men will seek you;
Grieve, and they turn and go;
They want full mesasure of ail your pleasure,
But they do not heed your woe.
Beglad, and your friends are many;
Be 1ad and you lose them all.
There are noné to decline your qecumd wine,
But alone you must drink life’s gall.

Feast, and your halla are erowded,
Fast, and the world goes by,
SBucceed and give, and it helps you live,
But no man cano helg you die.
There is rooms in the halls of pleasure
For s large and lordly tain,
But cne t;‘y‘gne we mnz.ﬂlaiu:&
€ DAITow s
— —Eila Wheeler.

MEG’'S ADVICE.

It was the day after the party, and can
any day be any more utterly wretched? I
mean, of couree, to the people who have
given the party—especially when, like
my uncle and aunt, they are of quiet-
going babits and moderate means, and
must let guests dance in the dining-room
and have supper in the biggest bed-
ToOom.,

It was the day after the party, and
avery individual in the house was misera-
ble. The days before the party had not
been remsrkable for comfort, but they
at least had been tinged with the radi-
ance of hope and bright anticipation,
while now nothing remained but *‘dregs
and bitterness,” and to clear away and
get the house into order again. This
would have seemed rather a dreary task
in any circumstances, I dare say; but it
was greatly aggravated by the fact that
we were all in very low spirits, or toput
it honestly, in dreadfully bad tempers,
having each and all a special grievance
of our own.

My uncle's household consisted of
himself and my aunt, Mr. and DMrs.
(3ilbee, their two sons, Christopher and
Peter, their two daughters, Lottie and
Sophy, and myself, Meg Merton, the or-

han danghter of my aunt's only sister.

g(_v mother had died whea 1 was eight
years old, and my father, whose habits
were by no mesns of a domestic kind,
sent me to school, and allowed me to
aspend all my holidays at my aunt's; and
when he died and my school days were
over, my temporary home became a per-
manent oune. This came to pass quite
naturally, and was taken as a matter of
course by my kind hearted cousins; and
Aunt Charlotte, who had never seemed
to suppose that she was conferring any
particular favor upon me by giving me
8 happy home among them all. But I
appreciated 1t, and endeavored to prove
my gratitude in every way possible. 1
was older than Lottie and Sophy and
left school before they did, and I became
very useful in the house. Aunt Char-
lotte was of a nervous, timid nature, and
as J happened to be self-possessed and
cool and decided she soon came to rely
entirely on my judgment and energy,
and in & year or two 1 was housekeeper-
in-chief, and my advice was asked and
pretty generally taken on matters both
small and great—indeed, **Meg's advice"
became proverbial in the househoid.
Naturally I grew a little dictatorial, for
I often wondered what they eould have
done without me., Chris was the only
one I could not manage.

“Bully the others as much as you
like,"” he would say, ‘““but you shall never
bully me;” and somehow or other I never
felt inclined to try.

““Tiffs” occurred amongst us now and
then; but, on the whole, we were a very
happy family until the day sfter the
party, when, as 1 have said, we were
each and all miserable. My uncle was
confined to hisroom with a bilious attack,
where he lay groaning and anatbems
tizing ‘‘that champagpe.” My aunt
looked very haggard when she first came
down in the morniong, and said her head
ached badly; and her appearance did not
brighten as she and I investigated the

state of the crockery, et cwira.

**I shall never give a party again,"” she
said quietly, but il was the quietness of
despair, “‘Nine champagne glasses brok-
en, two sherries, and three of the best
china plates, and a great stain on the
drawing room carpet! We might have
been entertaining s set of barbarians!”

Christopher and Peter, usnally the
most affectionate of brothers, werse now
not on speaking terms with each other,
as my aunt and I discovered at breakfast
time; and instead of going Lo business
together, Peter lingered until Curis had
gone, and then started about five min-
utes afterwards, The unfriendliness
srose, as 1 well knew, becaute of a
stylish, disagreeable London belle,whom
some friends of ours had brought with
them to the party, and who had flirted
desperately but with maddening im-
partislity, with both my deluded cous-
ins. Hence their coldness toward each
other this morping. As for Lottie and
Sophy I wished, before the day was out,
that they were not on speaking terms,
for they were nagging at each other all
the time, and finished just before dinner
with a downrizht spiteful quarrel; and
sunt Charlotte cried. Their grievance
was about two brothers, Tom and Harry
Nowill; for Lottie liked Harry best and
Sophy liked Tom; and with the usual

contrariness of mankind, Harry was des-
perately in love with Sophy, and Tom
with Lottie; so it was usual, after every
merry-making we might have, for Lottie
and Sophy to fall out about them. I
felt vexed with everybody; but I think I
was quite justified in being so, for they
would all persist in believing—or saying
that they believed—that I was in love
with ridiculous John Howarth, just be-
cause he happened to be in love with me
and took care that every one should
know he was, too! I did think some of
them at least might have had more sense,
And now this fine London belle had ap-
peared on the scene—oh, I felt tempted
to break anotker best china plate and all
the remaining sherry glasses as I
thought about it! And if aunt had only
known the state of mind I was in, she
would never have trusted me to wash
them up and put them away. Even our
Newfoundland dog seemed to share the
general dissatisfaction, and kept coming
from his kennel as far as his chain would
nermit, and uttering long and dismal
howls. The cook said that it was the
sign of a death; but the housemaid per-
sisted that it foretold a wedding. I did
not feel as if I cared much which it was
or what happened—only I think I felt
more/inclined fora funeral than a wed-
ding, especially if the wedding entailed
& breakfast and—another party.

My sunt and I had been up as early as
usual this morning—we had too much
to do to be able to liein bed. Chris and
Peter of course wanted their breakfast
at the nsual hour, and their lnncheons,
which they always took with them and
ate in a little back room at the office—
put up; and then, whén they had started
for business, we commenced our dismal
investigations through the house. We
always dined st six o'clock, and it was
nearly that hour before we had succeed-
ed in reducing the house to anything

like order. Then Lottie and Sophy had
their quarrel, in the midst of which
Chris and Peter arrived, and we went to
dinner.
Chris folded his arms and puton a
dogged and determined look as he took
his place at the table,
‘I breakfasted off cold fowl,” he said,
gloomily—*‘I lunched off cold fowl—I
refuse to dine off it."”
My aunt grew tearful again.
““This is not cold fowl,” she answered,
‘‘it is turkey, and you might eat it. Cold
beef will keep a day or two—fowis and
turkeys, with sauce over them, will not.
But"—turning to me resignedly—'‘ring
for the beef to be brought in, Meg; we
gsve had enough unpleasantness for one
ay.”
‘““How is it there is a whole turkey
left?”” inquired Chris, somewhat mollified
as the beef appeared.
“It was Meg's fault,” replied Aunt
Charlotte. *‘*She put it on that dark
shelf behind the cellar door, and I found
it there this morning quite forgotten.
But I wonder,"Meg, that you did not no-
tice there were only two turkeys at sup-
per; this would nave been eaten if it had
been there.”
I did not bave any supper,” I said,
for I thought there would not be room.”
““That is merely an exouse,” . nterposed
Lottie; ‘““you were spooning with John
Howarth in the conservatory all supper
time."”

I meant to look defiant,but I may have
looked guilty.

“Did he propose to you?"” asked Sophy,

staring at me,
“1 will put a stop to this nonsense
about John Howarth,” I said, determin-
edly. “‘You shall all know exactly how
the case stands and then there will be no
excuse for any further display of stale
wit at our expense, AsSophy supposes,
Mr. Howarth did propose to me last
night.”

“‘Oh, Chris,” interrupted Lottie, ““how
could yon hit my cat in such a savage
way? Come here Tip—poor pussy.”

““You should teach your cat not to
stick his claws into one's legs at dinner
time,' retorted Chris; *“then he wouldn't
get hit.”

‘‘He was not touching you!™ returned
Lottie, warmly. ‘‘He was begging quite
ineoffensively.”

‘“‘He was sticking his claws into my
leg,” reiterated Chris, with quiet and
aggravating obstinacy.

““Now don't you two begin gquar-
relling,” said Sophy, impatiently, **but
let Meg *ell us about John Howarth. I
have often re ad about proposals in tales
but I have never heard of a real bona
fidle one described. Do tell us every
word he said, Meg."”

““Did he go down upon his knees?"”
asked Curis. *‘For if he did I wish I had
been there to see him."

“I shall not tell you whether he went
down on his knees or not,” I answered,
calmly, ‘““nor shall I tell yon what he
said. ‘‘Bat,” I added, with sentimental
meditation, ‘‘he said some wvery nice
things indeed to me—nicer you than
could put together, Chris, if you tried
for & hbundred years.”

“I can assure you I am not going to
try, even for a minute,” answered Chris,
giving me a most savage look.

My aunt suddenly burst into tears.

““T'his is the finishing blow,” she said,
—*“Meg going to be married! I will
never give another party as long as I
live! It was against my better judg-
ment that I yielded this time. I dad it
to please you all, and this is the resuit

—furpiture ruioed, eatables wasted,
your f{ather ill, you all quarrelling like
this, and Meg going to be married! No,
never another party in this honse!”

“—What—not even when Meg mar-
ries Joha Howarth?” sneered Chris.

**No, not even then,” replied aunt, re-
donbling her sobs.

“Well, don’t cry, aantie,” I inter-
posed, ““for I am not going to marry
him. I gave bim a very decided ‘No."”

Chris here gave a quick, covert glance
in my direction; after which his assamp-
tion of perfect indifference seemed to me
a trifle overacted.

““Oh,"” laughed Lottie, that explains
why the poor fellow ate trufile instead of
fowl with his boiled ham and never
found out the difference! I thought
what a curious taste he had."”

But aunt refused to be pacified; she
had reached that state of mind when
troubles ure positively preferred to bless-
ings.

*Saying ‘No' to Mr. Howarth will not
buy a new drawing-room carpet,” or eat
up all the tarts and custards and ecakes,
I am sure,” warming to her subject—
‘“‘the waste has been shamefunl! When
the confectioner's man came this morn-
ing, I had not a single cake or jelly or
blane-mange to send back, for every one
had been broken into! And I saw you,
Chris, take just a spoonful out of that
expensive porcupine, when a plainer
cake already commenced was close by
you.”

**Oh, don't blame Chris for that,
auntie!” I exclaimed. “'It was done for
Miss Jones, no doubt. If he had the
power Chris would cut off a bit of the
Koh-i Noor itself i she asked him."

“I would,"” said Chris; ‘“‘she is worth
a huodred Koh i Noors.”

“Really!” observed Peter, arounsed at
last from the gloomy lethargy that had
possessed him all dinner-time and ad-
dressing Chris. ‘““What a pity she does
not regard you in the same light! She
told me last night how she hated danc-
ing with you, saying that you were so
clumsy youn were constantly getting your
feet on her dress.”

““Indeed!"” retorted Chris, *“she {old me
the same thing about you.”

“T don't believe it,” said Peter.
‘“*Acother quarrel!” cried my aunt.
““Oh, dear, dear, what will be the eud of
it all?”

*“The end of it all might be pleasant
enough,” I replied with energy, *‘if only
every ooe of you would display a little
common-sense. I am out of patience
with you all!”

**Well, Meg,” said Lottie calmly,
‘“‘you generally seem to think yourself
capable of setting the world to rights; so
can you set our little world straight? It
seems to me we are all miserable. What
can you suggest to make us happy?”
‘‘Common-sense,” 1 repeated —'‘only
common-sense. Take my advice and
peace will be restored.”

““Liet us have it then,” said my aunt
querulously.

*““Ob, let us have *‘Meg's advice' at
once!” sneered Chris again. “‘How is it
wo have not thought of this panacea
earlier?”

“] will commence with my nuncle,” I
began firmly. *‘Let him—at least, make
him—see the doator to-night and he will
be better before morning."”

““That is good advice enough,” said
aunt, ‘“‘and I will tell him."”

*-As for you, aunt—go to bed at once
and forget vour worries. We will start
a subseription list for you, which I will
head with five shillings; and if tl e others
give with eqnal liberality, according to
their means, you will be able to replace
all the broken erockery and have the
white heairthrug cleaned also.”

““That is good advice, too, and I will
do my part by goirg to bed immediate-

13;;" sid aunt.umeekly.
obli to vyou, Meg.” .
‘l‘xgs fm-} y(;u. Peter,” 1 continued
severelv, **I think, instead of quarreling
with Chris about Miss Johnes, you had
better turn your attention nearer home.
I knew poor little Kitty Reynolds would
cry her eyes out when she‘got"home last
night, or rather this morning. 2

““You know more than I do then,"” re-

turned Peter. ;
*“Yes, I do; for I am in Kitty's con-
fidence, and you are not; and know
what Kitty said to me when she was go-
ing home, and you do not. And my ad-
viee to you, Peter, is, make it up with
Kitty and leave MissJones for those who
want ber.”

“Capital advice! But I never asked
youn for it, you see; so I don’t consider
myself bound to take it;"” and he went
on eating tarts. .

““And now, girls,” I continued, look-
ing at Lottie and Sophy, *‘make up your
minds to the inevitable, and change
lovers. They are twins, and so much
alike that you cannot always tell which
is which; and I think it mnust be merely
contrariness in you two to pretend you
like either one better than the other;
and”"—with just a careless glance at
Chris—*‘‘contrariness never pays in the
end. So take my advice, transfer your
affections quietly and say no more about
it.”

Then I helped myself to some blanc-
msnge, and went on eating my dinner.

‘‘But you have forgotten me,” ob-
served Chris; “pray have you no advice
for me?"

“I bhesitated a moment, then looked at
him defiantly.

“Well,” I said, *‘I think the advice I
have given Peter might also apply to
you; instead of making yourself
ridiculous about Miss Jones, I think you
might find some one to admire nearer
home.”

Then, owing to Peter's delighted
“Bravo, Meg!” and Chris’ steady stare,
I had a sensation that 1 had never ex-

erienced in all my self-possessed life

refore—I think it was emburrassment—
and I rose hastily from the table and
left the room, presumably to see **why
that dog howled so.” And Chris must
have left, curious on that point too, for
he also left the table and followed me to

Nero's_kennel.

When we came in again Peter was
standing in the hall with his top coat on,
brushing his hat very carefully.

“Why, Peter,” I exclaimed, ‘‘where
are yon going? I should have thought
you would bave been more inclined for
bed than a walk. Whereare you going?"”

Peter looked at ns with a curions mix-
ture of defiance and sheepishness in his
expression.

‘I am going to see Frank Reynolds,”
he said. *‘‘He told me last night that he
has a little terrier that he thinks I shall
like, and he said he would let me have
it cheap; so I am going to look at it.”

““But,” remarked Chris pitilessly,
““you know that Fravk has gone away
from home to-day, and won't be back
until Monday; and your journey will be
utterly fruitless, will it not, if you find
only Kitty in?"

**I shall see the terrier,” muttered
Peter, putting on his hat, “‘and shall
leave word whether I will have him or
not.”

““Oh, I have no doubt it will be all
right,” I remarked, with an innocent air.
Peter looked at me, and theu said:
*“*What was the matter with Nero?”

“Oh—his chain—1 think—his ecllar!”
I stammered, taken abaock by the sud-
denness of his question, and ending by
an appealing glance at Chris.

*‘Never mind, naver mind!” eried
Peter, waving his hands. “‘‘As you saud,
Meg, I have no doubt it will be all right;
it's leap year, von know, and Chris has
ouly acted as any other man Iere
Peter darted through the hall door and
slammed it after him, ntherwise the hat
brush wounld have struck him.

When Chris and I entered the dining-
room aunt was there.

“Your uncle has just seen the doctor,”
she said, smiling a little as she kissed me
before saving good night; ‘‘and if any
of the others bave been as ready to act
upon your advice, you can let us know
in tho morning. 1 think we are all
ready for bed to-night.”

“I shall have to sit up for Peter,
said Chris.

*““One of the servants can do that,”
said aunt.

*“No, they are all tired ont,” answered
Chris; “and I shall like to sit up, just
to ses poor Peter's bewilderment when I
ask him what 18 the color of the terrier.”

““Oh, he won't be bewildered at all!™
I putin. *‘He'll answer in all simpli-
eity, "Plum colored’ or *Navy blue,' and
then wonder why you look surprised.”

When aunt had retired, I noticed that
Lottie and Sophy were busy doing
something to their photograph albums,
and, observing them quietly, I saw them
exchange two photographs. I said noth-
ing; but when we all went upstairs to-
gether. they were meriier than usual
and quite friendly again.

_Thus the day begun so dismally ended
right happily; and its results were hap-
pier still— for Peter and Kitty are mar-
ried and happy now; Lottie and Sophy
are whispering together about a forth-
coming ‘‘donble wedding,” and Chris—
having also condescended to take **Msg's
advice’ for once—has a. wife who wor-
ships the very ground he treads on—and
ke deserves it, too.

““j) am much

”

A Glimpse of St. Helena.

Oar first glimpse of St. Helena is emi-
pently charucteristic of a spot fraught
with so many somber memories. Even-
ing is already beginning to fall when
through tha mass of leaden clouds that
darkens the whole northwestern sky
looms a black curving line like a pen
stroke painfully elabcrated by some
child giant through a monstrous blot of
ink. Lattle by little the jagged outlines
of bhigh rocky peaks begin to grow out
of the gloom, but so shadowy, and un-
real do they look that one might take
them rather for the phantoms of a mi-
rage than for a portion of the actunal
world of men. As the sun sinks nearer
and nearer to the sea its rays sirike full
upon the cloud of dimness that encircles
the island, working a strangeand ghastly
transformation. Along the whole of its
lower edge the darkness instantly turns
to fire, and the wvast black ecliffs of ba-
saltic rock stand like a fortress overhung
by the flamg-reddened smoke of battle.
All around 18 masses of shadowy figares,
bodied from the rolling clouds, seem
rushing on to chaage other masses which
are advancing against them. But not
the slightest_sound is to be heard, and
the effect of the great battle in dumb
show, full of furions life, yet silent as
the grave, is indescribably weird and
urearthly. BSuaddenly the clouds are
rent, and on the highest point of the
great cliff sppears a colossal face of
stone, the perfect likeness of the famous
emperor himse!f, tu:nad upward ss if
sleeping. Why does he lie so still with
thesa clonuds of war rolling above him ?
He was not wont £> slumber when hosts
were meeting in battle. Bui victory

and defeat are ull alike to him now; and

he whose last thoughts were of war has |
done with war forever:—

A little sufficetn him whom Dot sufficed all;
The small {s now &8 great fu him &8 once the great
was small.

The huge dome like mass of “‘the
Barn,” the wide sweep of Flagstaff bay,
with its frowning precipices, the great
black pyramid of Sugar Loaf point slip
passed us one by one in the shadowy twi-
light, and, just as utter darkness sets in,
we drop our anchor in the tiny hollow
of James bay, almost the only available
landing place on this iron bound shore.
Two dots of light far up the dark cliff,
and a third on the gloomy waters below,
are at first the sole tokens of man’s pres-
ence in this great fortress of nature, But
when the moon rises the whole colony
lies before us at once. Imagine a stream
of small houses trickling down a moun-
tuin glen between two mighty precipices
and widening as it nears the sea, and youn
have a fair idea of Jamestown, with the
tall, narrow spire of its church standing
sentinel over the white walls and dark
clumps of foliage around, and the chaf-
ing breakers encircling it with a ring of
glitttering foam, The hulls of several
small crafts and two or three larger ves-
sels loom out black and stern upon the
moonlit waters, along the edge of which
a line of bajteries stand looking watch-
fully seaward. On one side of the town
the vast black cliff of Munden point,
crowned with a formidable earth-work,
rises starkly up in all its massive
strength a thousand feet into the air. On
the other side, a zigzag road, proteoted
by a wall, wriggles its way up Ladder
hill for the benefit of those who object to
the perilous ladder that runs up the face
of the cliff to the barrack, the lighted
windows of which glimmer faintly 600
feet overhead. Between these guardian
giants the main (that is, the only) street
of Jamestown merges itself in the nar-
row road that winds away up into the
interior, through the finest scenery of the
island, along the great wall of voleanic
rock, culminating in Diana's peak, 2704
feet above the sea,

But the chief interest of the spot na-
turally centers in a quiet little white
house of one story called Longwood,
lying in a hollow on the other side of
the island, where a boy nam=>d William
Makepeace Thackeray saw a strange
sight on his way home from India some
65 yeara sgo. “The Hindu attendant
who was with me,” said he, telling the
story years later, ‘‘took me asbore ut St.
Helens, and led me & long walk among
hills and rocks, till at last we came to a
amall garden in which we saw a man
walking. ‘There he is,"said my Hindu
in a terrified whisper, ‘that’s Bonaparte.
He eats three sheep every day, and all
the little boys he ean get hold of.””
Wiser men than poor Tanuajee held
equally strange notions in those days re-
specting ‘‘the Corsican ogre.” To those
who saw him for the first time at St.
Helena, his appearance was probably as
great a surprise as it had been 17 years
before to Murad Bey, the warrior chief of
the Mamelukes. “*That little fellow the
greatest soldier of Frangistan?” (Europe)
said the proud Mohammedan, when he
saw the man who had beaten him; “by
Allah, he does not even know how to sit
his horse!” .

It was fit indeed that one whose whole
life was so strangely set apart from his
fellow-men should be born in one island
and should die in another, although the
auiet old sea-side house still shown by
the people of Ajaccio as *‘'la casa di
Napoleone" harmonized as ill with such
a career as the prison-like simplicity of
Longwood.—Cor. N. Y. Times.

An Archbishop’s Funeral Pomp.

The church of Rome delights in
aungust pageantry in the ceremonies of
great occasions, and the funeral of Arch-
bishop Wood in Philadelphia to-day will
be remembered as the moust pompous of
the obsequies in the history of that city.
The body of the dead prelate was yester-
day removed from his residence, where
it had lain since hi> death a week ago to-
morrow, and placed on a catafalque in
front of the altar of the cathedral, cov-
ered with royal purple velvet, en-
shrouded in the full vestments of his high
office, a white mitre upon the head and a
crucifix clasped in the hands. The scl-
emn procession of chanting priests and
the stately ritual of the funeral services
of to day reeall the pageantry of the in-
terment of the remains of Archbishop
Haghes in the Fifth avenue cathedral
last Japuary, after his dust had remsained
twenty yvears in the wvaults of St. Pat-
rick’'s., The pompous ceremonies of the
chureh of Rome profoundly affect theim-
agination of its devotees, and the impos-
ing services over the remains of a worthy
prelate will make a deep impression npon
a multitude.—N. Y. Mail and Express.

Rica Ogre Srruck.— Nevada City
Mining Company have discovered new
chute of ore, the point of development
being the 600 foot level morth. Within
two or three days they have taken oat as
many thousand dollars’ worth of very
rich free gold quaitz, and it is possible
the bunch may prove sn immensely pro-
ductive one, as there is more of the same
kind in sight, besides what may be hid
above and below on the new chute, which
was by some kind of luck inseparable
from mining missed on the higher levels.
Transcript.

Says the Philadelphia Press: *““The
editor of the Memphis  Appeal calls
Chalmers of Mississippi, a liar, and both
gentlemen are still alive.”” Yes! Deplor-
able, isn’t it?—Bos. Post.

A Reliable House of Portland

TO WHOM IT I8

SAFE TO SEND ORDERS.

MERCHANDISE BROK EE.

E. McLATGHT.IN HAS OPENFD IN {NN.
tJ o nection with hia Gireen Front (Mothing and Far-
nishing Store, 8 Merchand se Rrokerage, and will seql
and nurchase all kinds of Merchandi=e {n large or
=mall quantities for parties living ontside of the clty,
for s vory small comm'‘ssion. thershy saving them the
expens=e of coming to Portland. Matehl: g dress sam-
plesa specialty. Orders promptly filled. rrespond-
ence solleited. Addresa

J. E. MecILAUGHLIN,
F. 0. Box 827, Portland.
BEFER?ICEB—Murphr. Grant & Co., Aken, Rell
acoba B

ng & Co., ros., Wasserman & Co., J. Bach-
man Bros, WJ1m®

(. E. McBREEN'S
QUEENSWARE BAZAAR,

87 Morrison Street, Portland, Or,,

FPVTHE LEADING AND CHREAPEST HOUSE-
furnishing Store In Portland, Ten snd Diuner
Seots a speclulty.

All Booda below Flrst Bireet Prices.

W. B. MARYE,

Civil Engincer, Surveyor & Dranghtsman.

LL KINDS OF ENGINEERING EXECUTED
iu the state Wi Oregon snd Idaho, Washington
and Montana (erritories.

Room No. 13, over First Nationnl Bank,
., PORTLAND, OREGON.

THE BALDWIN

IS THE ONLY FIRST CLASS

Family Restaurant in Portland,

WONDERS IN MUSIC.

A lete visit o the warerooms of Messrs. Gardner
Bros. 165 First street, Portland, Oregon, has filled
us with wonder at the immense display of pianos
and organs of all kinde, Promineut among all
these {8 Steck’s Little Glant Piano, small and ele-
gant in case, yel wonderfully powerful and sweet
of lone. The Teber organ surpasses any instru-
ment we have yet heard Visit this bouse when in
Portand and enjoy a musical treat, J55-1m

Miaven's Yosemite vnerry Toolh Fastle,

An aromatic combination for the preservation
of the teeth and gums. It is far superior to any
preparation of its kind in the market. Ix} large,
handsome opal pots, price fifty cents.  For sale
by all druggists. Hodge, Davis & Co., whole-
sale ageats, Portland, Oregon.

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

AKIN, SELLING & CO.

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

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

TurkisH Ruves.—Send to Jobn B. Garrison,
167 Third street Portland, for catalogues of ie-
aigns.

Garrison repairs all kind of sewing muchines,

Take Wm. Pfunder's Oregon Blood Purifier.

Porlland Bustness Directory!

ASSAYERS.

W. 6. JENNE & 00., No § Washington St —
Analysls of ores, metals, coals, ete, Ons ussay for
gold anid silver, §3; 4 nasays, 310, Orders by muail
promptly attended to,

- _ MUSIC HOUSE., _
D. W. PRENTICE, 107 First Sireet--Leading
musie desler. Planos orguns, sheet music and every-

th{nﬁ In the musie line.

N. Y. JEWEI RY 00O,

.

C_ A. GOVE, Manuager, 107 Fisrt Ntreet—
Diamonds, watches and jJewelry., The Rockford
Rallroad watchi., Countrey vrders sollcited.

SBEAL ENGRAVERNS.

C. B, FETY, No, i} Ouk Street—Seal e grav-
er, manufaciurer of notary and lodge seals, hruss
and steel stamps, steel letters, &o.; rubber stwmps
and stenciis

TENTS AND AWNINGS,

V. E. SMITH., 21, North Front Nt., cer. of (.
—Manufucturer of sll kinds of tents, Ore  bags,
byvdraulic hose, wagon anid other awniugs. Flags of
all natlons a specialty. Will Al country orders

T REMOVAL

ALBERT BAR MOCH—Plano Maker and Organ
bullder, and direct agent for Sthinway & Son's
planos, has removed from B3 Yarhihill toe 131 Fourth
street, near Alder, Portland.

DOORS, SASH AND BLINDS.

¥F. E BEACH & ©0.—103 Froot St Dialers
in Paints, Olla und Glass, Doors, Windows snd
Blinds %Send for P lee List and Cataloguoe.

_ MARKBLE WURKS

HMERGES & VOSFER, 47 Nuark. —Monmmnents,
Tomhs, Headstones, ete,, fralsbed o Trad an and
American murble., Country orders Glled promptly.
Send for prices and d. signs,

== ~ RURYVEYORS,

COMOPER & MAMILTON, Clvil Knginesrs and
Surveyors, Room 14, Fira Notlons! Bass buailding,
Portland, Or. All Kinds of surveying and dralting
done in any part of the country.

T BAKERIFN,

EMPIRE BAKERY-—£ Washington, Voss &
Fuhr, Props. Manuofacturers of Pilot bread, Soda,
Pienie, Butter, Boston, Sugar and Shue Fly crackers
Orders fromn the trade solivited and promptly at
tended to,

* .:-4 l‘

(Incorporated under the Inws of the State.)
our compuany
cause whalever o stop their payments.

SENINCHACHIN

163 Third 8t,, PORTLAND, OREGON,

JOHN B. GARRISON, Propr.

All the Leading Sewing Muachines, OIL
Needles, Attauchimments and Geonu-
ine Partis for sale.

All kinds of Sewing Machines Repalred
and Warranted,

GENERAL AGENT FOR

The Household and White Sewing Machines,

GENERAL AGENT FOR
THE TURKISH RUS PATTERNS.

GENERAL AGENT FOR

T !£ UNIVERSAL FASHION CO’'S PERFECT
FITTING PATTERNS.

DR. HENLEY'S

' Nerving
known.
Li Extract
BEEF g 8IS BORCD,
and [nvigorator.
IHII |

. ¢
ou: 1t e B,
‘Another Gr.g:l '!’l!l ote in Medical

}'m
Tood for the Braih.
Worth Millions to the Human Family |

e 1 Physlel llb‘
Is sacknowledged by al clans to
ihl: Grca‘iest hfedlcsl c.s::pound
yet discovered.

Is 5 pever fulling € ure for Neuralgla
and Nervous Debliliy.

ATTORNEYA,
I;TF._KII_\SEI)Y.-—Auu.'IwV und Counselor st
Law Room & Dekum's bullding. Legal buslness

pertaining to Letters Puteal for Inventions, befors
the Putent Uee or in the Courts, s specialty.

UST RECEIVED AT HARRISON'S SEWING
4 Muacebine store, 187 Third street, Portlund, Ore-
gon, 1 cases of Househod Sewing Machines.  Duar-
fog two and one hall vears' use ln Oregon the House-
hold hns forced Its way to the front. lts saperior
merits are pow woll known o the public. Ageols
wanted 1o sili In every town in Oregon,

BETIER THAR GOLD.

CALIFORNIA FRUIT SALT.

A Pleasant and Efficacious Hemedy,

T

IF YOU HAVE ABUSED YOURSELF

By over Indulgence in esting or drinking; have sick
or nervous headnche; dryvoess of the skin, with a
feverish tendency ; uight swests and slevplessnessy; by
all means use

Staven's California Fruit Salt,

And feel young once more, It s the woman's friend.
Try It; s1 per bottle: 8 botties for &5  Forsale by all
druggists. HODGE, DAVIS & OO, Wholesale Agents.
Portlamd, Uregon.

Strangers in Portland

Should not fall Lo visit the

SAN FRANCISCO GALLERY,

Cor. of First and Morrison Streels,

Where sou can geot the

Bost Photographs i Ameria

CIVIL ATTENDANTS

Always In Charge.

W. H. TOWNE, Photographer.

PHILLIP BEST’S

MILWAUKEE BEER

Bottled expresly for the

Pacific Coast Trade.

Superior In quality andjpurity to all
others

One Trial Will Convince.
80LE DEANERS,

CHAS. KOHN & CO.,

44 FRONT STREET,
Portland, Or.

“Sykes’ Surs Care for Catarri”

I lﬁUID OR DRY, PRICE $100; “ATMOSPHERIC

nsutfatoms,” prioe S0c. Dry e and Insodis
tors malied on "'-"'“il{‘ of price, with {uil direction for
useete, X, G, SEIDMORKE & Oo., Drugeists 131 Firm
streatl, Portiand, ‘v =<'s Lrewps for the N l:{l'"n'i:-
Mhe st b

NORTIIWEST NO!SLTY coM l"’Ar! I'._
NT IN THIR TOWNS ! Send -tamp fo
getfo-';-nln?uanew inventinns i Catslogne & terms

Lady Agenis for specinities, = § ¢ qmn iy g

‘- to canveas for Noveltica

USE ROSE PILLS.

USE ROSE PILLS.

EYE & EAR II}’FIR)IARY
SANITARIUM,OR HOME FOR THE SICK

Muacadam Rowmd, bet. Porter and Woeod Nts.,
South Pertlund, Or.

Dr. Pilkington, Iate Professor of Eye & Ear IMseascs
I the Medical Department of Willsmette Tiniversey
has erected o ine building. on a beautiful elevation in
the sonth part of the city, and 14 prepared 10 fccome-
date patients suffering from all diseases of the EYF,
EAR or THROAT. Also will pay spechil attention to
persons laboring under Chronle Nervowas affections,
and to disenses peculiar o women, and receive s limi.
ved nomber of cuses pxpecting condinement,

The Inmtention is to provide s Home for such caaes
with all the best hvetenic azencies combined with the
best medical Rkl to be hsd in the metropolls,

Consulting physician and surgeon Dr, Philip Harvey,
Prof. of diseases of women and children in the medical
departinent Willameite University,

Also Dir. J. M. F. Browne, Prol, of Physiology med
dep't. Willlamette University,

or any smount of references and clrenlar, address
DR. J. B, PILKINGTON,
Cor. 1st and Washington Sts., Fortinnd, Or.

OREGON BLOOD PURIFIER.
$1000 REWARD

ILL BE PAID TO A™ 7 PERSON PRODUC
ln&s more effectual res.__y than .
Dr. Keck’s Sure Cure for Catarrh
Which has stood the test for fourteen years., P .
SeNly tesiod oproounge. It spacyas fof the s o
r ouw
Mlm&. Try dmuht“hlos

: i Your
'Ig.x thoroughly
soccessful fo the

ull uges,

srxee

o treats S without mﬁn‘ e Ette i
& knife. YOF-
Wﬂ ia furnisbhed Lo patients Free.
y uld be without It. Young, middle-aged or
or fesmale, insanity or s life of mﬂ'erln&l:

your inevitable doom unless you apply in time Lo
physician who understands, and ls competent Lo treat
Yyour case. Waste no more time nor money with in-
wzm All communications attended
o d?h, and are strictly confidential, Medi
cines sant w of the country. Ciren Lest)-
and a rinted questions furnished on
e o o e W

T s

KECK. No. 135 First street, Portland. Or.

ENLARGED PICTURES

MADE IN THE
Highest Style of the Art,

—HBY —

|. G. DAVIDSON,
PHOTOGRAPHER,
PORTLAND, OREGON.

THE NELSON

the axle,

ROAD OCART.

-~
. Most Perfect 2-Wheeled Vehicle in the World,

Easy of access, ahafta beln

low and
Perfectly balan o o

and 5»!!:‘1: Im;mnﬂ

Jerking motion of the horss, so
CAris.

Riden botter and Is more conv nt and

than a buggy, st about one-balf the cost, and

quaiities. |

equoall

as well, Four different
m $1 ml:g;-

to $150. Refur by

En!u who have used Lhem to wmﬂe that they ﬂ‘:

Every
We sell oneasy payments, and protect our patrons from lows If they are compelled

Riding Vehiciosin the Worid.

Portiand Oarviage Manufastoty. S5 f.:aﬂm'u.

Portland, Oregon.

The Durand Organ Co..

OF PFPORTLAND, OREGON.

organ manufactured onder (he careful eye of one of
from any

320 First street, Portland, Oregon.

D. M. ROS8, Manager Branch House, New Tacoma, W. T.
FRANK COOPER, Manager Branch onse, Salem, Oregon,

F. &%, AIN, HBEN SELLING, H. E. Doscm

BOSS BOOTS ARE BEST.

THEY ARE ALL SADDLE SEAMS,
IBUY NO OTHER.

See that Our Name is n Every Pair.
AKIN, SELLING & CO.,
Fortiand, Oregon.

" DR.SPINNEY,

Ne. 11 Kearay street, 8. V.,
Troats all Chroaie and Special Diseases,

YOUNG MEN

O MAY BE BUFFERING FROM THE

fects of youthful follles or Indiscretion, will
well to avall themselves of this, the grentest
aver jald wt the aitur of suffering humsnity,
SPINNEY wm‘#umnnlu to for et or e ey
case of Beminal Wenktiess or private of
kind or character whigh Le undertakes and falls
cure,

MIDDLEAGED MEN,

There are many at the age of thirty to mxty
troubled with .0 irequent svacuations of the bl
often ascoompanled by s slizht sinurting or
sengation and a weskenlng of the sy stem In &
the patient carnot account for. (n examin
nrinary d sits & ropy sediment will often be
and sometinmes small particlos of album.r will appear,
ar the color will be of & thin milkish hoe. Ad
changing to a dark and torpld sppesrance, 'l\lc‘? :z
many men who die of this difficuity. orant
eyuse, which is the second stage of Nemilons] Weakness.
Dr. 8, will goarantee & perfoct cure in all such cases,
and a healthy restoration of the genitor uninary om

“(")‘ace Hours—10 1o 4 and 6 to%. Sundays from 1048
i1 A. M. Consugliation free, Thorough esamination
and advice, i
Cnll ur addre » DI XPINNEY & 00,
No. M Kearisy sires L San l-'uucnou.(ﬁl.

WILLIAM BECK & SON.

Wholesale and retail dealers In
Sharp’s, Remingtou’s, Ballard’s, Marlia
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.

LEADERR, FLY HOOKS, BAsSNETS,
Bralded asd Tapercd Ol 811k Lioes,

SIX SPLICED SPLIT BAMBOO RODS,

Stmrgeon Lines and HMooks of all Kinds
165 and 167 Second Street, Portland.

—————— e e

H. P. GREGORY & CO,,

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

i
|
!

Portland, Oregon.

Sawills

AXD
AW,
Woodworking
Mmmn

CHEAPEST HOUSE

AMERICAN WATCHES.
Figin, Spriugfield or Waltham Wateh,

In ® onoee Sllver Cuse__, ... K193 00
In 3 oance Nilver Cuse... e 1O 5O
In 4 ounce Sliver Case .. ~. 17 50
I mean business, nnd guarantee these Geoulne
American WMovements—ono Tmitatlon.
Also full xtock of
JEWFLRY, CLUOCKS and SPFCTACLEY
Goods sent = O D" toany part of the country,
JOMN A. BYOK,
Watchmaker and Jeweler,
149 Front St iopposite the Famond),
Portland, Oregon,

-

E. S. Larsen & Co,

WIIOLESA ILLE GMOCEIRS
““ll‘l’“\'”E. S. IJ. ‘% (:O. MARE
l)

Produes and Commission Merchants.

Dealers in Trepical and Damestic Fruits, Nuts elc.
Consignments of country produce soligited.
Nos 11T & 114 Froat Street, Portiand, O,

BISHOP SCOTT GRAMMER SCHOOL.

A Boonrding ard Day School for loys.
MESIXTII YEAR UNDER PRESENT MAN-

agement begina Sept, 4. Classes In tireek, Latin,
Germar, French, English, mathematles, hook-Keep-
Ing, sclences, music, dmwing nnd penmansiip, Diiam
phine strict. Send for thirtesnth anoun! rcatalogue
with =t of former uemberns to t&v l'trwl Moants r

. 0. Drawer 17, * J 1ILL, M. D,
Ea Cuth Portiand, Oregon,

NORTHERN PACIFIC
Land and Immigration Company.

OfMce: Roomn 40 and 41 Unloen Hiook,

PORTLAND, OREGON,
P. O CurLsTeonM, FrANK OWEN,
Presid nt, - Becrelary.
This Company operates throughout Oregon, Waah-
Ington, Tdaho and Montans,
Lands of all kinds bonght and sold,
ITmmigrant Coloniastion s Specialty,
Hendquarters for all land seckers,
Description of Gevernment aud other wild lands
furnished free.
Information given on all hranchr of business,
Correspondence  sollclted  and  enmmuaications
promptly answered,
. 0. bax Ha0.

emm——

NINE CENT STORE.
Great Bargains in Fine Dry Goods.
Send for price list ln-;—:mplu. Fres

W. B. SHIVELY,
133 Third Street, Portisnd, Gregon,

Address,

Full St of Teeth for $10.
Hcat Bet, 815

r[‘l“.lﬂ'“ FILLED AT LOW RATESR; SBATIAFA

. Oins sdmiluistered. Deutal

PRIEIIN IITROS,,

FPovrtland, Oregow.
Room M. Unlon Block, Stark streel entrance,

Non guarnnies

(LT T 9

[he] [ REGON BLOOD PURIFIE!
SUME PFUNDE RS

"USE ROSE PILLS.

T<._1LJNE'r' % LIYER RE(

W
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