w \“ﬁ_lf"&&_{'ﬂ: e B

THE MORTGAGE.

& 'iowrk_od mmncth lp;'l-l.:l; and wioter, through
summer &

. T

through fall,

em ail;
n'o?:i&:n nlgﬁl and Sundays, it worked each

Tt mettied dozr'n smong us and it never went awsay.

 But the mortgsge worked the hardest and the

- &  Whataver we kepl from it seemed a'most as bad as

) :

It wa'ched ns ever5 minute, and it ruled us right
and lert.

The rust and biigh: wera with us sometimes, and
sometimes not;

The derk browed scowling mortgage was forever
on the spol.

The weevil and the cout-worm. they wentas well as
came; ,

The mortzage stayed forever, eatlng hoarty all the
same.

1t nalled np every window, stood guard at every

door,
And" beppipess and sunshine made thelr home
wiith us po more.

Till with falllng crops and sickness we got stalled
upgn the grade,

And there ram» & 0ark day on us when the in-
U'rest wasn’t paid; :

And there came s sharp foreclosure and 1 kind o
lost my hold

And grew weary snd discouraged, and the farm
was cheaply sold

The children left and scattered, when thev hardly
1 Wele growon;
Myw fe"lhs p ned and perished, an' I fcnnd my-
L2 e,
What abe qied of was ‘'a mystecy,” and the doc-
tors never knew;
But I knew sh» died of morlgage—just as weéll as I
wanted to.

" If te trace s hidden sorrow were within the doc-

tors' art, .
Thkey'd ba' found a mortgage lying on that wom-
an’s broken heart. )
Worm or bee' le, drought or tempest, oo & farmer's
land may iall,
But for first-class ruination,

‘yainst them al
—Will M. Carleton.

trust & morigage

MY ONE LOVE PASSAGE.

—_—

CHAPTER I.

I wisa I could so describe my mother
that yon should realize the sweetness of
her niture and the pleasantness of her
ways. She was of medium height, of
clear complexion and soft brown bhair,
and a face that tapered from & broad and
rather low forehead, with a small and
besutifully shaped chin.

She was fair to look upon, dear
mother, but her beauty was not her
greatest charm. There was about her an
indeseribable krightness and freshness
that reminded one of early sunshine and
sweet moroing air, and that soothed and
cheered and invigorated as only sunghine
and pure aircan. She charmed me Irom
my mournful grieving after my lost sis-
ters, and made me quietly happy.

None of the gladness of her own na-
ture descended to me--1 was always calm
and sedate. From a meiancholy child I
passed into a serious, self-contained
woman. Beantiful girlbhood, with its
wild impnlses, eager friendships, erratic
energy and pretty bashfulness had no
part in my life. Sometimes I have
grieved that it was so, for I have thought
that this absence of one phase of exist-
ence made me an imperfect woman, and
prevented me from possessing some of
the most endearing attributes of my own
BEX.

Bat I grieve no longer, and as I think
of my mother, I wonder much that with
her bright face to look upon and ber
wise and cheerful words to listen to, I
ever grieved at anything. Bat I sup-
pose in every woman's life there is a
time when a mother’s love is but a sec—
ondary love, and this time came to mein
my twenty sixth year. Until then,
though 1 was rich and bandsome, and
knew all the neighborhood for miles
round, nobody had come to woo me.

A small estate close to our village
changed hands, and its new possessor

was introduced to us.

He was of middle age, good-looking
and dignified, and was often by my side.
He had traveled much, and for me his
conversation had great interest. And
there was in his eyes a glance of energy,
a fire that geemed to kindle in me a cor-
responding encrgy. In his presence I
eould sing better than when with others;
conversing with him Iseemed to acquire
an eloquence that at times startled my-
self; his well considered cpinions found
an echo in my untrained mind; his lefty
thoughts were my thoughts. I did not
stand in awe of him, such as some
women do for lovers superior to them-
selyes. I was simply lifted above my-
self and placed upon the same plane
witk oim, where 1 gazed upon him as
equal, and felt & warm and just appre-
ciation of his talents and good qualities.

I know not when I first began to love
Lhim, but I know that one evening as he
bsde me good night my heart fluttered,
and whea I sought for a reason for this
npusual symptom I blushed and was
ashamed. Nor was I long troubled with
fears of being an old maid, for the next
morning he gave me the right to love
him,

We sat in the oak dining room, the
bright svring shone cheerfully in, ligLt
ing up the dark wainscoting and placing
in brilliant relief the high carved man-
tle-piece, where grinuing gublin faces
stared and Jeered aud peeped from twin-
ing wreaths of flowers, leaver and corn.

Stephen stood by; he had been expati
atiog on the beauty of the workmauship.
I looked at him and I saw also the grin-
ning heads, and their grotesqueness
formed a strong contrast to the calm and
manly beauty of his face. As I looked
an earnest and kindling light beamed in
his eyes; instinctively I rose from my
seat, attracted by that glance. He took
my band and said: =3

“Sarah, be 1wy wife; I cannot live
without youn.”

His face glowed like a cloud at sun-
set. I looked no more. He put his arm
around me, and whispered softly :

**Sarah, you love me; your heart says
80.” It was beating under his hand.
““Itsays you love wme, my own, and I
worship you! Darling, speak; one little
word will be enough!”

My bead was on his shoulder, and I
marmured “‘Yes.”

He clasped me closer in his armas.
Phen I thonght, ‘I am foolish-—that is
not a fitving answer;"” and I freed myself
from his embrace, and stood calm and
dignified, and said, with &ll my heart iu
my voice :

*“Stephen, I love you!”

‘““Heaven bless you, my wife!"

One kiss, and we stood silent, calming
(W - excitement.

Presently we sat down and talked of
the future, of our unchanging love, and
of the great happiness the coming years
prvmised. :

When be left me I hastened to my
mother. She was delighted, and her
eyes sparkled with pleasure, When [
went to rest that night joy at being so
beloved prevented me from sleeping.

We were to be married in the antumn,
The dsys passed very swiftly; there was
no hindrance to our happiness; we were

both rich; the future lay smiling before
ns, while the present was fall of delight.

I loved Htephen with all my heart.
He said he loved me devotediy, and there
was an admiration—a sort of worship—

with his love that is so dear to woman.
He suid I was queenly, and that I was |
s glorious creature; and held my head
higher and was more stately than ever;
and when I looked in the glass J saw a
besuty in my face that I had never seen
there before, and I exulted in my good

fortune, and thought in my foolishness

that no woman had ever before been so
happy. g I

T'here were festivities in our house
thef, and the grinning, goblin faces
looked upon gayeties they had not seen
since the first years of my mother's mar-
ried life. We welcomed all our friends
and neighburs and made merry. My
mother determined that the last months
of my stay shonld be as happy and beau-
tiful and bright, as much company and
fine taste could make it, but, alas ! her
intention was frustrated.

A schoolfellow and dear friend of my
mother’s had been for some years a wid-
ow, and at that time we received a letter
to say that she was dead, and had be-
queathed her onlx child, a girl of 17, to
my mother's love and care. A few days
Inter Annie Forsyth arrived, and her
grief and black clothes threw a gloom
over us that, notwithstanding our pity
and sympathy for the poor child, we felt
was oppressive and unwelcome.

Poor Annie cried almost incessantly
at first, but after a few days she would
look up into our faces with sadly mourn-
ful eyes, and say she was sorry she was
so unhappy, but she would be better
soon.

Dear mother charmed and consoled
her as she had charmed and consoled
me in the past, when my father and sis-
ter died, and now and then there was a
smile in the beautiful eyes, and the pale,
pinched face grew pretty and youthful,
and I began to hope that when her sor-
row had worn itself out she would prove
to be a merry little sprite, and I rejoiced
that she was there to take my place in
the old home when I left it for the pew
one. My mother loved her already, and
would easily taks her to her heart as
a second daughter.

CHAPTER II.

Annie's complexion was very fair, her
features small and regular, with a timid,
pleading expression in them. Her hair
was of pale gold falling in masses of
curls about her neck. She was small,
slight and singularly graceful and there
was an intangible something about her
that claimed for every one a special ten-
derness.

I particularly recommended her to
Stephen’s kindness, and he good-natured-
ly told her stories and did his best to di-
vert her mind from its sad memories,
and he succeeded well. Bometimes,
when he talked to her, she wounld look
up into -his face with a wondering,
reverentisl expression in her mournful
eyes, and then I was more proud than
ever of his talents, snd more than ever
thankful that he was my promisad hus.
band.

At first, when I sent Stephen from me
fo talk to Annie, he weant with regret; a
little while, aod there was no regret; and
then, oh! woefunl thonght, I tancied he
went with pleasure.

Once, as he sat by her, chatting and
amusing her, I thought he looked like
her father, and I pictured him in the
future adapting his conversation to the
intelligence of a little child who sbould
call me mother, and bringing her bright
smiles into her face and overshadowing
her with loving kinduess and protection;
and my heart grew warmer, and I loved
him more fervently thon ever before.
And, as watching him, I wished that my
love might grow as great as his good-
ness, he caught my eyes and his face
colored.

A chill ran through me, a fear, indefi-
nite but terrible, oppressed/me. I went
into the garden and walk among the
flowers and trees, and le:;l?e fresh even-
ing breeze blow upon my head.

I tried hard to colleet my thoughts,
but I could not. A strange doubt.dread
aud hoMor possessed me. I could not
think—I seemed to have no mind--I
could only feel.

I walked down the fir-tree avenue, Its
darkness claimed kindred with me. It
led to an open glade, where a fountain
sparkled in the setting sun; its waters
fell in jewels of many colors. I saw
them not, Lut throwing myself on the
grass rested my head on the cool margin
of its marble basin.

Presently my hand played with the
cool water; then I bathed my forehead
with it, and soon I fouud myself count-
ing the golden fish that sported ia its
cool depths and watching their gambols.
I vaguely wondered how many heart-
broken women had bathed their fore-
bheads in that fountain,

Then I reniembered ar ancestress of
mine whose betrothed had died on the
eve of her wedding day.

I saw her duy by day at the fountain,
and each dey more shadowyand ethereal
until at last her soul passed from the
mausic of its waters to the music of the
beautiful spirit land; and her friends
fouud the frail body on the turf,the head
on the fountain's margin, its eyes seem-
ingly gazing at the fish and its long curle
floating in the water.

I remembered this clearly and was
tbapkful. My mind had come back—the
stiange, hateful madness had passed
away; but I bathed my Lead again and
again and kept very quiet. I was afraid
of myself.” I knew that I had been jeal-
ous and I scorned myeelf; yet I wassuch
a8 poor, weak thing that I mnst treat my -
self carefully, tenderly, lest I fell again
into mny past foolishness,

I sat by the pool looking into its
waters. I pressed the green leaves of the
water lily against my forehead and its
gracious coolness made me more myself,
and I looked still into the water, blue
with the sky and rosy with sanlit cloud,
and I felt that hope and happiness en-
dured forever; grief might come and
dim their brightness, but could do no
more.

I felt the demon of jealousy had en-
tered into me. I was humbled and
I longed that evil thoughts might pass
from me, and I grew calm and rational
once more. The peace of night settled
all around me. An odorous perfume
filled the air and & darkness came down
like a protecting genius, shrouding the
earth softly.

I was at rest. The fear that had so
strangely disturbed me was dead, and
once again I believed that the love of
my promised husband was all my own.

For some days Stephen kept always
by my side, and I enjoyed again the long
conversations that were so delightful to
me and the evil thought returned no
more to disturb my peace.

Our wedding day was very near. All
preparations had been made; fair, new
garments of every description were be-
ing inspected by my friends. I wasto
begin the new life with everything new
—new clothes, new house, new happi-
ness.

Alice relapsed into her old sadness
and grew day by day morae beautiful, for
her face was flushed a little and there
was mournfulness in her large eyes that
tounched the gazer's heart.

One evening I observed, Stephen look-
ing at her, and there was that in his
glance that roused all my dread once
more. ¥rightened and trembling gf what
I might learn, I yet courageously set
myself to seek for information. Stephen
was always kind and aff.ctionate, but I
folt with sinking heart that he was not
the same, that the warmth of Lis love

== -
wa\ less than the warmth of*its expres- I
sion. And once agsin I saw that terrible
look of sorrow, regret, as he gazed at
Annie, and my resolution was taken.

T suppose the first terrible shock had
broken the force of my discoveyy, for
the calamity affected me less severely
than the doubt. I was rational now and
conld understand my position. T saw
its difficulties and its dangers and wanted
to work my way clearly through them to
the end. I must not marry Stephen,
that was certain, and I must tell him so
myself.

My own affection was my greatest
danger. I felt that I must show no re-
lenting, no lingering tenderness, I must
build mp a barrier between us; at least
around my own heart I must put a strong
wall of separstion, through which no
sound of grief could pass. His, alas!
would open so readily tu the new love as
to need no defense from the old. I wounld
be brave—I would! But my sorrow lay
beavy upon me; the air of the house suf-
focated me, the dear voices seemed mook-
ing voices, tormenting me. I went out
amid the trees for rest and strength., I
went up the fir tree avenue to the foun-
tain. The sun shone, the birds sang,the
water sparkled—all aronnd me was joy
and beauty, and in my heart was a deso-
lation as of death.

I had (reamed a beautiful dream. Oh,
that I could dream a little longer—my
awakening was all too soon. I lay still,
wooing back the beautiful dream; butiis
thread bad been broken. I was sad anto
bitterness, but my will was strong to do
right and to bear my grief silently.

It wanted but four days to my wedding
day. I must act promptly. I nerved my-
self to oy great trial. I loved Stephen
more than ever, and I felt that to make
him bhappy I could lay-down my life, or,
what then seemed to me the harder fate,
live without his love.

As 1 left the breakfast room mother
said: *‘Come back soon, dear; this day
week we shall be withont you, so we
f’rant as much of your company as possi-

le.”

I went into the dining room; the mel-
low amtumn sun streamed upon the griua-
ning goblin faces on the high mantel-
piece, and I turned from them—they
seemed to mock me.

Stephen came soon. I said, as he en-
tered, *‘Stephen, I have something of
importance to say to yon."”

His face grew pale; he was about to
speak, when I said quickly:

‘“Listen to me for one moment.”

To my own ear my voice sounded dis-
mally hollow, but by a great effort I
spoke calmly.

“Stephen, I love you dearly. I loxe
you far too well to cause you one regret,
or to cloud your life with one shade of
sorrow. I have felt proud and happy in
the thought of becoming your wife. But
I am not 8o now. I must have the whole
heart of my husband. I could not be
content with his esteem and affection,
You have changed, Stephen! I do not
blame you that it is so, but I must not
shut my eyes to the consequences of this
change. I mustnot bring sorrow upon
you and remorse upon myself, so | say
be friends, for the future.”

““Sarab, have pity," he said.

**I have pity,” 1 said—‘‘pity for my-
self and for you. I am saving us both
from misery in the future.”

“‘1 love you earnestly, soberly!” he re-
plied sadly. “I have always loved you!
If once or twice my fancy has changed,
pardon me, Sarah! It will not do so
again. I have resisted the temptation.
Forget and forgive! Our wedding day
is very near. I love yon faithfully,
and guard you with a husband’s fondest
care!”

“‘Stepben,” I continned, “‘your heart
is cold to me still. You would wreck
your own happiness to try and insure
mine and to keep plighted troth. Take
back that troth—be free! Go; live
where you will and be happy! It would
break :ay heart to be your bride now! 1
could not live to be cqldly loved! 1
must be the joy of my husband, not the
clould that shadows his life!”

“*Sarah " he began.

“Hush!" I said. *'I will tell you all,
I have looked into your eyes aund read
there what you had not the courage to
read in your own heart. 1 haye read
there that yon love another. Your heart
was never wholly mine, and mow is not
your own; it has gone from yon to
Annie.”

His face was blanched; his strong
hand, that rested on the back of a cosir,
trembled.

‘““Hear me, for Heaven's sake,"” he
cried. *‘I have never spoken s word of
love to Annie. Her sorrow, her beauty,
her childishness toushed me; but that is
past. We will see her no more, and yon
shall be as happy as ever you dreamed.”

“Never!"” I said fiercely; for I felt that
he was not thoroughly frank with me;
that bis love for me was weak, and that
he was only maintaining an engagement
for the sake of honor—*‘‘mever!” Oaur
engagement is &t an end! We will go
our separate ways. Heaven grant that
yours may be a happy one!”

Apd I turned to lenve the room.

‘‘Pause—consider!” he eried.

‘1 have considered. My decision can-
vot be changed. I will tell my mother.
Bleas yon, Stephen, you shall always be
my best friend.”

I offered him my hand.

‘‘Bless you!"” he replied, and kissed
my hand. ¢

That kiss made me shiver, it was so
cold.

As I went to my room I met Annie.

“l am not going to be murried, An-
nie.,” I said. *‘I have changed my
mind.”

“I am so sorry! I thought you wonld
have been so happy!”she replied and be-
gan to cry.

“*She does not love him yet,” T thought
and was pleased.

I sought my mother and told her what
I had done; and then her bright, cheer-
ful eyes were dull with tears, and soon
she wept as she Lad not done since my
lost sister's death.

**Mother, mother, do not be so dis-
tressed!”

“Yon suffer so, my darling.”

‘“Yes,” I said, sternly; ‘‘it is hard to
bary my love—to bury it deep, that nore
may soe its grave and to hold no thought
of it in my heart-~to put it from me for-
ever—to be as if it had not been. Oh,
mother, I cannot!”

‘“‘Patience, darling. Soon you will
gain the power. - My heart grieves for

ou, my dearest. We wiil try to forget

im,” she said gently, ““we will learn the
task together. I, too, have made a loss,
I thought I had gained a son and had
bright visions of the future. We will
put him from our minds and go back to
the old, quiet life. We will each beall
to the other, as in the old time."

*It shall be 80,” Isaid. ‘*My love is
buried. It may rest in peace; our tears
have watered its grave. I will put it
from my thonghts, But there is a love
that lives, snd is fresh and strong and
vigorous—sa love that cabnot die and
that knows no change—our love, my
mother.”

She held me in her arms; she hushed

and othed me as though I were a child

once more, and I wept away the great
bitterness of my grief.

We sorrowed long—my mother, my-
self and the gentle Annie, who grew very
dear to me, with her earnest sympathy
and pleading, child-like love.

Stephen had not touched her heart,
and I was glad of this, although I settled
that he should do so in the futare.

We sorrowed, I say; yet it was hardly
so, for we each tried to cheer the other
and forget the past; but a settled depres-
sion was upon us and we decided to en-
deavor to dispel it by change of scene.

We went to the seaside and the great
ocean gave us strength, and my mother
was fresh and bright as the morning sun-
shine once more, and sha cheered and
cherished me until I was happy ina sub-
dued tashion and could almost forget the
past.

Annie grew strong and merry, but her
figure was still slight and fragile, and
her eyes kept their saduness, and her
manner was still simple and pleading
like that of a timid child. She would
never grow womanly, my mother said,
regretfully. It was best she sbould not,
I thought; the clinging plant always
finds the stroog support. And I went
to my music; I could not be idle or have
reveries yet my cure was not complete.
I had to ieep my mind well occupied, to
fill it with tplans, hopes and ideas; to
bar entrance to thonghts that should not
have admittance. And well my good
mother helped me. Love has itsin-
stincts, and told her always when my
mind was straying, aud when it was
partly empty and forbidden memories
were stealing in, and she would rouse
me with cheerfnl words of ordinary.cown-
versation and a look that spoke her
heartfelt sympathy. Obl, blessings on
thee, my mother! thy love was the joy
that knew no change; it was strong, it
was steadfast, it was invigorating, it
cheered me, it kept me firm to do right,
it made my happiness.

We had been from our old homea
year, when it was decided that my
mother and Annie should return there
while I still remained with some friends.

Three months later I received a sweet
letter from Annie, saying she had ae-
cepted Mr. Hawthorne. Stephen and I
had met as friends—rather distant and
ceremonious friends, I am afraid, for we
could not quite forget the past—its
shadow seemed to hang over us.

And thus Annie went from us, and I
remaiced always at the old home, and
my dead love ceased altogether to trou-
ble me, and if my dear mother grieved
that the bright hopes she had cherished
at the first were not realized, she never
let me guess her secret sorrow.

We were very happy; we did all the
good in our power with our wealth and
we brightened the lives of many of our
poor neighbors and soothed the last
hours of many a poor woman by prom-
ising to take an interest in her children.
And as I grew older I thought I knew
why Annie had won Stephen’s love from
me, The shy, wianing, girlish ways,
that had never been mine, were her
chief charm.

Yoracious Birds.

Should any one possess a caged thrush
it will be as well to keep a separate cage
for snail-eating, as the Eir:l is so eager to
break up the snail that hecovers the cage
with slime. A large stone should be put
in this feeding cage, and the ?rd will
soon learn to pass into it when 4 snail is
ready for him. The appetite of the bird
is wonderful. A thrush will eat at a
meal the largest snail that England pro-
duces, If a man con d eat as much in
proportion, he would consume & whole
round of beef for his dinner. Tke red-
breast, again, is a8 most voracious bird.
It has been calenlated that to keep a red
breast up to its normal weight an amounnt
of animal food is needed daily equal toan
earth worm 14 feet in length. Takiog s
man of average weight and measuring
bulk for bulk with the redbregast, I tried to
ecalculate how much food he would con-
sume in twenty-four hours, if he ate as
much in proportion as the bird. Assum-
ing a saasage nine inches in ecircumfer-
ence to be a fair equivalent of the earth-
worm, I find that the man would have to
eat sixty-seven feet of such sausage in
every twenty-four hours., I mention
this 1n order to illystrate the amount of
work which is done by insect eating
birds. Here it mnst be remembered
that even the hard billed seed-eating
birds are obliged to feed their young on
insects until their beaks are sufficiently
bardened to eat the seeds. And we must
agnin notice that the young of these
birds are hatched just at the time of
yeanr when the destructive insects are
most pleatiful.—Good Words.

In Rome a small Egyptian obelisk has
been discovered in an excavation behind
the Church of Santa Maria sopra Min-
erva, near the site of the Temple of Isis
and Serapis. It lies rt a depth of fif-
teen feet and is in a good state of pres-
ervation, A sphinx in basalt was also
found, with a cartouch on the breast.

F. W. Dearborn & Co.

This house deale in doors, window blinds, glas,
€'C, at Ko. 107 Frontstreet, Portland, Oregon, As
they are their own manniacture s, they are €ps-
bled ta furnish the bert of stock in their hoe at &
very low rate Those who conlempiete bullding,
and especia!ly contractors who are compering for
work, will do well 0 get ertimates from Lhis
house Orders from the eountry will be promptly
attended 0.

New Branch House. .

Messrs. Raymond & Wilshire, of San Fraocisco,
have openad a branch house at No. 95 Front St.,
Portland, where they will rarry A large stock of
«afes ecales and stove trucks. Prices furnished oo
application. o

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, 187 First street, Portland. Wis
work will bear the most searching tosts, for it is
made by genuipe artists, who understand their
business.

Tunkisa RBues.—Bend to Jobn B. Garrison,
l;i? Fhird street Portland, for catalogues of le-
aigna.

Garrison repairs all kind of sewing muchines,

Take Wm. Plunder’s Ure;m: Blood Purifier.
R e

NINE CENT. STORE.
Great Bargains in Fine Dry Goods.

Bend for price list and samples, Frea Addressg

W. B. SHIVELY,
133 Third Btree:, Portiand, Oregomn.

o Full Set of Teeth for $10.
Best Set, B18.

'l‘l‘:l‘ﬂ'“ FILLED AT LOW RATES; SATIHFPA(O-
tion guaranteed. Gas administered. Dental grad-
untes,

PRISITN BROS,,

Portinnd, Oregon.
Room 5, U'nlon Block, Stark street entrance.

NORTHWEST SOVELTY COMFPFANY.

WANT IN TH!'S TOWN | Send mtamp fo

Men to handle new inventions | Catalogwe & termos

Lady Agenia for speclaliies, (‘ummh-lmw;!d.
s to canvass for Novelties. art

USE ROSE PILLS.

Portand and cpjoy s musical treat,

WONDERS IN MUSIC, |

A lete visit to the warerooms of Messrs, (iudnq'r
Bros. 165 First street, Portland, Oregon, has filled
us with wonder al the Immense display of pisnas
and organs of all kinds., Prom‘neat among all
thess is Steck’s Little Glaut riano. small and ele-
gant in care, vel wonderfully powerfal and sweet
oflone. The Taber organ surpasses sny Instru-
ment we have yet heard Visit this hOu#ersl(ill Tx

¥o-1lm

Roaring cataracts of honest applause, foaming
oceans of fun, and the best show of the season
now being held at the Elits theatre, Portland,
Oregon. Regular prices 25 and 50 centa, |
S

(O, N. . ©O,—New Series Ne. 8,

Purland Basinss Divclry!

GUODANOUGH, SMITH & COLEMAN, No,
G5 KRecoud—lmporters and dealers in builders'

Hardware, mechanlcs' tools, cot ery, farming toois
llln;i ri:nrh[el:ud plub mantels, Country orders so-
clted.

-

e — — ——— -

ASSAYENRS.

W. G. JENNE & 00O., No &f Washington st —
Annlysis of ores, metals, coaly, ete, OUne assuy for
gold an | silver, £3; 4 assays, 210, Orcders by mall
promptly attended to.

— e SN BTRALS S _L

D. W. PRENTICE, 107 First Sireet—Leading
muosic dealer. Planos.organs, sheet musie sud every-
thing in the mu-le Hne,

N. Y. JEWE"  RY ©D.

€ A. GOVE, Munnger, 107 Fisrt Street—
Dismonds, wawhes and Jewelry, The Rockford
Railroad watch. Country s rriders sollcited.

AEAL ENGEAVER-.,

C. B. FETY, No. 233 Oak Mireet—Seal engrav-
er, manufactorer of notary and lodge seals, brass
and sreel stamps, steel letters, &c.; rubber stampms
and stenclis

DOORS, SASH AND BLINDY.
F. E BEACH & €0 —103 Freut N —lealers
in Paints. Olls and Glass, Doors. Windows afd
Hlinds Send far P loe List and Catadogne,

T MAKBLE WORKS

MERGES &L VOSPER, 47 Ntark. —Monuments,
Tpmabs, Hendstoney, ote., furoished In Tt an and
Anmerican marble. Country orders fllled promptly.
sénd for prices undd signs.

T N RYEVYORS,

OUOPER & HAMILTON, Civll Enginesrs and
Surveyors, Hoom 4, First Nutlonal Bank bullding,
Portland, Or. All kindsof surveving sond Jdrsitiug
done in sny part of the COUntry.

 BAKERIES

Fulr, Props. Manufacturers of Pllot bread, Sods,
Plcule, Butter, Rosaton, Sugar and Shoe Fly crack«r«
ﬂrd?: from the trude sollolted and promplly At
tended Lo,

ATTORNEVK ]

D. . KENNEDY , .—-Attorney and Counselor at

Law EHoom § Dekum's ballding. Legal busluess

pertaining to Letters Patent for lnventhons, before
the Patent Office or in the Courts. a specialiy.,

’['s-t‘r RECEIVED AT GARRISON'S SEWING
L} Machine store, 187 Third streel. Portland, Ore-
gon, 1 cases of Househod Sewing Machines. Dur-
Ing two and one hulf years’ ase in Oregon the House-
hold has forced its way to the front., [ta soperior
merits are pow well known o the public
wauted to sell in every town In Oregon,

AgeEnts

BISHOP SCOTT GRAMMER SCHOOL.

A Bonrding and Nay Mchool for Boss
PRESENT MAN.-

HESIXTH YEAR UNDER
agement beging Sept. 4. Classes In Greek, Latin.
Germar, Frenoh, English, mathematios, hook-Kevp-
Ing, sclences, music, drawing and penmanship.  Dsar
pline strict. . Send for thirteenth annual catalogie
with liat of fermer members to the Hend Master
P. O. Drawer 17, J. W. HILL, M. B..
Porthand, Oregaon,

EYE & EAR I,\'FIB-MARY
SANITARIUM,OR HOME FOR THE SICK

Macadum Hooad, het. Porter nnd Wood Mise,
South Portland, Or.

Dr. Pliklngton, late Prafessor of Eye & Ear Disefaes
in the Medical Department of Willnmette {'nlvernity
hus erectod & fine bullding, on a beaotifal Aevation in
the south part of the city, and |41 prepared 1o saccolno-
date patlents satfering from ki1l diseases of the EYE,
EAR or THRROAT. Also will pay special attention to
pereoms laborimg under Chronle Nervous affections,
and to diseases peculinr o women, and recelve a Hmi
ted number of cases expoecting conhnement,

The Intention is to provide u« Houw for such chses
with all the best hygienie ageneles combined with the
bt mueddioa] skill to be hat in Lthe metropolis

Conaulting phrsiclan sud surgeon Dr, Philip Harvey,
Prof. of disenses of women and chilliren in the medical
departnient Willamette Universicy.

Also Dr, J. M. F.-Browne, Prof, of Physiology med
dep’t. Willsmette University.

or any amonnt of refercnces and clreninr, address
DR. J. B, PILKINGTON,
Cor. 1st and Waushington Mis., Portlond, Or.

NORTHERN PACIFIC

Land and Immigration Company.
Officer Rooms 40 and 4! Unton Blook,

PORTLAND. OREGOXN,

P. O CHTLSTROM. FraNk OwgN,
President, Recrefar y.

This Companry operates thronghout Oregon, Waoash-
Ington, Idaho and Montaia.

Lands of all kinds bought and sald,

Immigrant Colonigation a Speclalty,

Headgoarters for all Innd seeRems,

Deseription of Government and other wild lands
furnished free.

Information given on all hranehes of businesas,

Correspondence  solichted and communplentions
promplly answered,
_I‘.‘ P. box B9,

F. W. DEARBORN & CO.,
Manufacturers and Dealers in

DOORS,
WINDOWS,
- BLINDS,
GLASS,

107 Front Street, Portland, Or!
ESTIMATES FURNISHED.

ENLARGED PICTURES

MADE IN THE

Highest Style of the Art,

—BY —

|. G. DAVIDSON,
PHOTOGRAPHER,

PORTLAND, OREGON.
A Reliable House of Portland

O WAy 't 1s

SAFE TO SEND ORDERS.

MERCHANDISE BROKER.
E.McLAUGHIIX HAS NPENFD IN (DN
o nection with his Greens Front (Mothing and Fur-
nirhing Btore, & Merchand se Rrokerage, and will seql
and mirchase all kinds of Merchandiss in Inrge or
stnall quantitiea for parties living outsdde of the elty,
for a very small comm'sslon, thershy ravineg thém the
expense of coming tn Portland. Matchirg fAreds sam-
plesa specialty. Ovders promptly fillad. rrespond-
ence sollcited. Addreaa

J- E- MBIJAUGIIL[N'
P. O, Bex 227, Feortland.

REFERENCES—Murphy, Grant & Co., Aken, Ba]l-
ng & Cn,, Jacobs Bm.?“"mrm Co., !{:ht:h-
m#

W. B. MARYE,

Civil Engineer, Surveyor & Dranghtsman,

LL KINDS OF ENGINEERING EXEUUTED
in the stute Bf Oregon and [daho, Wa-h ngton®
and Montans territories, |
Roeom No. 18, over First Nntlonnl Houk,
PORTLAND, OREGON,

“Sykes' Sure Cure for Catarri”

l lCiLlD OR DRY, PRICE §100: “ATMOSPHERIC
nsuffiators,” price 50c.  Dirv (hipe amd Epsalls
tors malled on n.'culQr of price, with full dimerilon fus
uneete. M. G, SKIDMOIE & (v, Deougrda® 151 Fie
:‘lrun'l.. Portland. "w  Sola Aeante fnr e e (Pueife
Al

i}fﬁe‘]OREGUN BLOOD PURIFIER
PeRlis PFUNDE R'S 3=

aot b #

{5 | KIDNEY & LIVER REGULATU]

e s NP 1 2 2 T TR T

NN

. E

AULCESSOEBN TO E.

iBER.

i

LAND COAL.

CUMBELR
HARDWOOD LU

HASELTINE &

Jd. RORTHELUF & O,

co.

wodaig ‘puvpjaog

“1S LNOYJ 82T ¥ 92T

I IRON, STEEL,

— — — . .

'HE NELSON ROAD CART.

VEHICLE

i~
THE WORLD,

Ensy of access, shaflis be'ng low nnd aitached d rectly Lo Lhe

pxie

Periecily alnnced, awnd en lrely free iom all Jerkiag mo-

1l n of the | orse, so disagreesble I orher caris
ides betwer aud I8 more couvenient and d.sirabile .

bugey, 8t about one-haifl the cost, and it will ernrry a aus
Refer by permlssiou to pardcs wio MVQW

- s well

to prove thag thej are
THE BEST RIDING VENICLES IN THE WORLD.

Several differs nt atyles and qualities from #100 1o $1°0,
- There wre seversl new aud lmportant features In this oart, for

which we have applied fur letters patent.
E=FSend for Tllustrated Caloloc ue and Price List,
FPortland Carrlage Manafmetory.

A. . NEL.SON
204 and 206 Fourth street, I‘orunnd.‘;ﬁlom

New York Tea Company

€50 FIRST STREET,
and Retail Dealers in

Wholesanle

FORTLAND, OR,

TEAS, COFFEES, SPICES, BAKING POWDERS, EXTRACTS, &c.

As we are the only house of the kind In Om. p::l.ies from the country wonld do weil to

avill themselves of the ups)orluniry tn huy &
Orders by mall promptly H

J. X..

led. Send for prices,

WHEEILLER & CO.,
Tea, Coffee and Spice Merchants. ‘

neisco prices. Wa guarantee sat " b

.'(JSR: 2 Ky
SEWING HACHINE

107 Third St.,, PORTLAND, OREGON,

JOHN B. GARRISON, Propr.

All the Lemding Sewing Machines, O11,
Needles, Atiachments and Gena-
ine Parts for sale.

ANl Kinds of Sewing Machines Repalred
aned Warranted,

GENERAL AGENT FOR
The Househo!d and White Sewing Machines
GENERAL AGENT FOR
THETURKISH RUG PATTERNS.

GENERAL AGENT FOR
T iE UNIVERSAL FASHION CO’S PERFECT
FITTING PATTERNS.

DR. HENLEY"

' Nervine
Knowa.
(Liebig's Extract)
BEEF e Wonderfal Nutrittve
apd Invigomator.
.

NnNID

(Pyrophosphate),
Tonic for the Blood, and
; Food Tor the Brain.

Another Grogt Vlotofy in Medical

Worth Millions to the Human Family |

CELERY, BEEF AND IRON
Is ackuowledged 'h? all Physicians to b4
the Greaiest Medical Compound
yet discovered.

Is u never falling ( wre for Neoralgis
nind Nervoas Ilebinity.

H. P. GREGORY & CO,
No. 5 North Front St., between A and B,

Portiund, Oregon,

Sawhills

AND
=HAWS,

Woodworking
« Machinery,

Nteam Engines
o ,-.J and Haliers,
Mining
Muchilnery

Belting,
"acking
nnd Hose

Flour Ml
M uchinery,

Wauter Wheels

Ete. ete.

VR
Drl.“i. more effectual rew.. > than

eck’s Sure Cure for Catarrh

patients Free
without it. Young, middie-nged or
or fsmale, lusanity or a | of mﬂbﬂn&l:

ess you apply In time to
ds, Is competent L Lreat
‘Waste no more time nor money with in-
phyniclans. All commauanieations atteuded
and are strictly confidential. Med)
part of the country. Circulars, testl
of printed gquestions furnished ot
mnﬁ.'rn ON FREE. Ipclos

reg-cant stamp for lst and address

K. No. 135 First street, Portiand. Or,

OREGON BLOOD PURIFIER.
CHEAPEST HOUSE

FOR

AMERICAN WATCHES.

Elgin, Spriugfleld or Waltham Wateh,
In ® ounce Stiver Onse_... ... 518 00
In 8 ounces Sliver Ouse.... ......... 15 50
In 4 ounce Nilver Case..... ...... 17T 60
I mean business, nnd guaraniee these Geaunlne
¥ Awmerican Movements—no Imitatioo.
- Also full stock of
JEWELRY, CLOCKS nnd SPECTACLES,
Goods sent “C. O T.' to any part of the country.
JONN A. BFCOK,
Watchmnker and Jeweler,
149 Fronl St (opposite the Femond),
Portland, Oregon.

E. GUITHARD & CO.,

Impo ters, Munufacturers and Dealers la
Teas, Coffees, Spices & Chocolates,
SAN FRANOINCD, CAL.

(. THOMSOSN, - - Portland Manager.

Oftca—100 Frant Mt

F. 8, AxiN, BEN BEiiumwg, H. E. Doscn

BOSS BOOTS ARE BEST.

THEY ARE ALL SADDLE SEAMS,
IBUY NO OTHER.

Nee that Our Name is on Every Palr.
AKIN. SELLING & OO,

WILLIAY BECK & SON,

Wholesale ard retail dealcrs (n
Sharp’s, Remington’s, Ballard’s, Marlin
and Winchester Repeating Rifles.

Colt’s, Remingtoa's, Parker's, Noore's and
Baker's Double and Three-Barrel

BREECH-LOADING SHOT GUNS.

FISHING TACKLE!

Of every description sand quality. _

LEADERS FLY HOOKS, - BASKETS,
Bralded and Tapered Ol1 M1k Lines,

SIX SPLICED SPLIT BAMB0OO RODS,
fturgeon Lines and tfooks of al)l Kinds
165 and 167 Emmd Street, Portland.

PHILLIP BEST’S

MILWAUKEE B

Bottled expressly for the

Pacific Coast Trade.

Buperior in quality andfpurity 1o ali
- others

One Trial Will Convince.
SBOLE DEALERS,

CHAS. KOHN & CO.,
44 FRONT STREET,

FRANK WOOLSEY, J, N. ENOWLES
Portland. Ban Francisco

J. N. KNOWLES,
Shipping & Commission Merchant.

CONSIGNMENTS SOLICITED.
WOOL A SPECIALTY.

Bags, Muchine: v, Farm Tmplements #nd sl kinds of
Suppiles furnished on snort not'es,

Offive: 107 FRONT STREET,
Portland, Oregos.

Reference: Firmt Natlional Bank.

e i~ —— e —— ———

E. S. Larsen & Co.,,

smversa B, S, {) & CO. minx

Producs and Commission Merchants,

Dealers In Trepical and Domestic Frults Nats eto.
Conslgnments of country produce solicitad.
Noa 119 & 114 Froat NSirvet, Portinad, On

C. E. McBREEN'S
QUEENSWARE BAZAAR,

07 Morrison Bireet, "ﬂh.‘. *‘_.’

¥ LEADING AND CHEAPEST HOUSE-
Tnlnmhhlna tore n Portland. Ten and Disner
Seda n spectiairLy.
All Goods helow Firsi Niveet Prices

" .USE ROSE PILLS,.

e gl s gy
- P 3 L S e MEEES.,
T E i udetadt b i S
L) 3 .

USE ROSE PILLS,

.
7 gt




