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“MIZPAN”
BY RTHELIND RAY.

From the Portland Telegram.
Chloe Hathawsy sat in the firclight
ons oool, sutumn evening, her head rest-
ing on her hadd, and her dark eyes fixed
thonghtfully, slmost sadly, on dying

It was her twentieth birthday, and her

thoughts involuntarily wandered back

over the year that had just passed.

A horlm year it

been, she thonght, and a little bro-
her lips.

last two years had been like n

barren desert, with no oasis—no

t‘m“mmﬁd

yet no one suspected oo a8

*‘skelleton in her cupboard,” She was

al when in company, gay, light-

and cheerful—always ready to

and make light of tronble of

all kinds; snd though she countad her

lovers by the score, she kept them all at

s sale distance, and solemnly declared

will surely soms fime—for 1 am
old snd can Iive always, and what
you do without me, dear?” :

“T'm sure I don's know, Unele,” Chloe
would answer wearily, “I only know
that I have & horror of marriage, and
never éven give it a second thought ex-
cept when eompel me to. Please let
me with you, always, Uncle—I am

contented o drift on in this
wagfonm."
ut there had been s time when Chloe
wai 18, when life was not the dreary,
ST, LR T
- eart i ¥y and jo ¥,
and existence itself scemed s PLI‘N.
She thought of it now, and sighed; it
seemad so long ago—so many bitter
changes had come since those haloyon

ds,

Q'm Chloe was only eighteen, she
had met Will Boone—handsowg, noble,
intelligent—just such a man as women
{all in love with in spite of themselves,
and slmost unconsciously she had given
him her heart. 4

And he, handsome, polished man of
the world, thongh he was, learned in a
few, short months, to love this little,
pure, wild flower tenderly, and truly—
with all the ardor of his strong, on-
ste nature,

For one short summer they had drifted

on in perfoect hlml;- ,ta:guumf every-
thing and every but themselves and
thair gu!dmt' ‘mdrm-mliting onl‘{ in the
Ppresan ng , And carnng
not for the future. ! methinks such
days have dawned for all of ns—and
were they not brighter, purer, betler
than- any we have known since then?
““Ah! for the days!" But sutumn
came, and Will wss compelled to return
to the city, But before he left, he told
Chloe that be loved her,and elipped a
flashing opal on her finger,

*“If you love me, darling,” he said,
“‘wear it till Ohristmas, when I will re-
turn—I can say no more &ill then.”

And then he had kissed her and left
her, sud Ohloe bad worn his ring be-
canse sho loved and trusited him. In-
side the ring was engraved the quaint,
old-fashioned motto, ‘‘Midpah,” mignify-
ing, “The Lord watch between thee and
mwk&h we are abseut one from the

He had promised to write her, but not
ono line came from him; yet she waited
Kb'oaﬂy trustingly, feeling sure that

the end it would all be right.

Tha'u:dpnud away, and Decom-
ber came, the days slowly
Cbristmas morning dawned clear
sod cold, sod Chloe entsred the break-
room and took her place, with her
heart in a flutter of foverish hope.
would coms to-dsy, she told herself con-

fidently.

Then the mail was brought in—two or
Iotters for her father and one for
, and as she glanced at the posi-
gave a joyful bound, for
from New York.
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cards fell into her Land;
the name, Miss Lizzie Combs,
other Mr. sud Mrs. W. L.
And Jxm Chloe, without one
own, white and sense-

P8
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oor,
vreat God!” oried her father, “I
ve killed my child—my little Chloe!"

And when, an hour later, Chlos came
Daack to conscipusness and life, she found
herself an orphan—her father had fallen
dead as he uttered that anguished ory,
“‘Great God; I have killed my child!”
He had always been subject to heart dis-
easa, and the sudden shoeck had “‘locsed
she silver cord,” and poor Chloe wna
fatherless sas well us motherleas.

Her unole immodiately came, and after
the funeral, carried hor away to his own
«logant luxurious home in the city—the

. samo city where Will lived with his
bean bride, who lul:} uT.ught i:im 20
soon to forget poor little, dark-eyed,
faithful Chloe. ’

But she learnad that Will had gone to
Earope, and would wot return for two or
thres years; and so with a dreary hope-
loss despsir setiling over her heart, she
“‘took up the burden of life agnin,” and
none hor fashionable friends or ad-
mirers dresmed she had a deep, dm
gnvein hor heart, in which »

aried her first and only love; for un-
like men, 8 woman can never forget the
man shoe has onos loved. .

And as aho sat in the firelight, this
svaning, thi of the bitter past, and
still more bitter futare, the door opened
softly, and ber uncle entered and seated
himsalf beside her.

“Chloe, my dear,” he said, gently
drawing her head down on his shoulder,
and softly caressing the dark, waving
hair, “I want to talk to you awhile.
Havo yon given Mr. Hampton his an-
gwer yei?”

“Not yet, unole,” roplied Chloe,
wearily ; “he is coming this evening.”

“And may I aak, déar, what your an-
swer will bo?"

"I intend to reject him,” said Chloe,
hositatingly, ““for I do not love him."

I"l.ilg dear child,” said Mr. 3‘!3:‘5\7.
o you to panse ere you reo
Hampton. He is the noblest man
know, and very wealthy besides. You
umierstand my wealth will to my
l:inltln:lwhon I die, and yml:i v beI com-
pe to earn your own living. ean-

.mtbonﬁnﬂﬁ{nlﬂllm oﬁ”'idﬁd

J marry
Guy! Nothing yon ocounld do would

Just for a moment Chloe was t,
and » over
her, 'Then she said slowly, ‘“‘Unels, it

od the envelope and two

7
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prossed
warm, passionate kisses on her beantiful
gn:. she olosed her eyes resolutely upon

[T

reary, hopeless, aimlgss past, and

mind, and her sad heart echoed, “Ahl
for tlu golllm :hyl "

- - L

shine, it might more properly have been
ealled in this instance—in continual
traveling, but at last, Chloe grew weary,
and they stopped at Baratoga to spend
the summer, )

The first evening of their arrival there
was u ball at the hotel, and they went
into the ball room and at a late hour,
Chloe looking wadiantly beautifnl in her
pale pink satin and opals; her cheeks

in this gay scene.

sronsad her.

“Chloe,” he gaid, “let meo introduce
my old friend, Will Boone!" )

Ohloa lifted her eyes. One wild,
startled glance into the cold, handsome
face of the mun she loved, nnd then she
alipped quietly down off the sofa into
the arms outstretched to receive her—the
arms of hor firat, false love.

Twice in her life had Chloe fainted—
once when she found that her lover was
fulse, and now that she found that lover
before her.

Her husband took her hastily from the
arms of his old friend; the usual restor-
atives were applied, and Chloe was soon
herself agnin.

“*My poor little girl,” said Guy, ten-
derly, **what could have caused it?—the
heat and excitement, I dare say; und as
soon as you'vespuken to Will, we will
leave—I know you are tired!"

“Indeed I am not,” returned Chloe,
bravely; and then, with a little of
surprise, she held out her hand to Will
Boone,

is not an old friend of mine, after all!
three years ago! I'm so glad to see

It that her courage was failing ler,
““Is your wife here ?”

“My wife!” repeated Will, while Gny
burst into a loud lsugh. “I have neo
wife, Chloe.”

Chloe's face turned ghastly white.

“No wife?" she gasped, ‘“‘why; Will,
you sent me your wedding cards I”

“By George!" exclaimed Guy, ab-
ruptly, “I'm engaged for this waltz!"
And the Tanconscions, blundering follow
hastened away, and with a long drawn
breath, that was almost n groan, Will
caught Chloe's hand, and'hurried her
into the conservatory,

“*Now, tell me,” he exclaimed, with
great beads of perspiration on his brow,
“what you mean "

“I mean what I say,” replied Chloe,
faintly. *“Did you not send me your
wedding cards ?”

“NO!" thundered Will,

“Then—0, Will, why didn't you
write 2" s

balioyo it at first, and wrote you again

again; but when Christmas eame,

y%?il;_ father wrote me that you were mar-

ried!” .

Chloe, Chloe, say that it was not true'!”
“*It was not;” Chloe was weeping now,
“1 loved you all the time, Willl"
**And he—your father—eurse him!—"
He stop abruptly, as Chloe put

out both white, frembling hands.
*‘Chloe, darling,” he said, hoarsely;

“‘you are (Giuy's wife, and he is blamelass

—we must not forget that! God help ns

to live our livea nobly, despite this great

wrong! “Oh, Chloe, my darling,” he
eried, holding out his arms, ‘“‘come to
me just once—yon belong to mo—I have

a right to hold you.

But poor Chloe shrank away.

“Lend me not into temptation " she
murmured, with white lips. |

And just then Guy came rushing in.|

our dance.”
morning.

other,"
Chige never saw him again. |

the Beyound,
“Been Down 1o Indlana.”

how matters stand in that State.

ane.

bad some query pertaining to politics.

many opinions expressed.”
“What majority will Hancock get 2"

the second man.

heat.”
“*Hurrah for Hanoock!”
“Hurrah for Garfield!"
““Yea, I heard a great deal hurrahing.

hard work bLeing dons thers by both
sides. On every railroad I fonnd—"

““Found a majority for Hancook!"

“Feor Garfield!"

“Onevery railroad train T found men
canvassing the political situation,” cun
tinued the man.

““Yes, but what did the leaders seem to
thinlk ?"

“I didn't talk with any of them.”

““Well, what was the drift 2"

“It didn't drift."”

““What wo want to know," said a ward-

unb ased opinion, based on what you
saw down there, as to how Indiana will
go noxt week.”

' Well, sir, I—"

man. X

““You keep still yonrself | yelled an-
other.

“We want your unbiased opinion,”
put in a third.

“*Well, I went down to Indians. I saw
my qﬂndmothur die. I buried her. I
was in the very centre of the political
excitement, and I heard prominent men
in both parties say that——"

““Yon heard 'em say what? Tell us
what they said.”

mother made the first soft soap in Cen-
tral Indiana ! Ah, gentlemen, she was
good old soul, and you who have had
grandmothers will certainly excuse my
emotion "

He put down his head to conceal the
tears, and thirteen men got out of that
on the gallop and left him alone,—[De-
troit Free Press.

There is an Indiana woman only twen-
ty- three years old, who, when she went
to Indisnapolis recently, to purchase a
pair of shoes, could find none large
enough, and had to leave her measure.
This called for a pair of extra “fifteens,”
the last being afoot in length and five
inches wide. It should, perhaps, be
stated, however, that the woman herself
weighs five hundred and forty-seven
ponuds, end is seven feet two inches
in heig

No Jupae or Wareemenox.—“I say,
Parker, ean yon tell the difference

between a ripe watermelon snd a decayed
head of cab! &

bage ?** **Give it nill; can’t
e said

tell.” Brewn laughed softly, as

“You'd be a nice man tosend to buy s

watermelon, you would,” .

over took |

Mr. and Mrs. Guy Hampton wero | C
i i .| 806). Questions of college and other
B A Dave bae IL extgmnl?y unanimous prayers settled for

| us very briefly: *If you have no faith,

were flushed slightly, and her eyes |
flashed with a bright, restless fire; ouly
the weary, hopeless drooping of the |
scarlet lipsshowed that her heart wasnot |

Bhe had danced several times, and was |
sitting” quietly, talking with a friend, |
when her husband's voice saddenly |

“Why, I'll declare!™ she cried, *il it
Why, Guy, I knew Mr. Boone two or

;ou." she went on, hurriedly, for she
e

‘‘Because yonr [father—curse him—
told me yon were engaged. I did not

“‘Heliol” he cried, “‘are you two talk-
ing over old times? Come Chloe, thiﬁ'is

*‘One moment,” said Will, as be shopok
his friend's hand, and then took Chloe's
in & long, ;minful clusp. ‘I leave in the

" Then his oyes fell upon the
flashiug opal, and he added, brokenly :

“The Lord walch belween thee and
me while we are absent one from the

1 wonder, are such wrongs righted in

Yesterday forenoon, when it became
known around the City Hall that there
was & Detroiter in ono of the officos who
had just got back from Indiana, there
WAS B of politicians anxious to hear

“How does Hancock stand ?” asked

“How's (tarfleld?” queried a second.
Each of the dozen men around kim

“Yes, I've been down to Indians,”
ca.lml; replied the individual, as he tip-
od his chair back., “I was in sixteen
ifferent counties, and I heanl a great

“Hancock! You mean Garfleld,” said

“Yes, I heard a good many opinions
expressad,” continned the man, “and the
exeitement in every town was at a fover

You people np here have no iden of the

leadier, pushing to the front, ‘‘is yonr

‘*Keep still back therel” yelled a

“] heard them say that my grand-|

of forei

Walter Beott’s Sundays.
‘B

As ususl from Lookhart's farrage we

| cannot find out a single thing we wantto
| know —whether Scott worked, after his
resolved to make a good and faithful wife | week-dny custom, on the Sunday morn-
to the man who loved her so fondly. | Ing. :

And just then her opal flashed red in tﬂa {his cattle and his household rested
firelight, and a line of an old song that | (L. iii, 108). T imagine he walked out
Will used to sing, rang through her |

But, I gather not; at all events,

into his woods or read quietly in his
study. Immediately after breakfast,
whoever was in the house, ‘““Ladies and
gentlemen, I shall read prayersat 11,
when I expect you all to attend” (vii

have at least manners.” He read the
Church of England service, lessons and
all, the latter, if interesting, eloquently
(ibicd). After the service, one of Jeremy
Taylor's sermon’s (vi 108). After ser-
mon, if the weathor was fine, walk with
his family, dogs included, and guests to
cold pienie (iil. 109}, followed by short
extempore Biblical novelettes; for he
had Ins Bible, the Old Testament espec-
ially, by heart, it having been his moth-
er’s Inst gift to him (vi. 174). Theses
lessons to his cluldren in Bible history
were always given, whether there

was 8 pienic or not. For the!

rest of the afternoon he took his
sleasure in the woods with Tom
urdie, who also always appeared at his
mnster's elbow on Sunﬂnf after dinner
was over and drank long life to the laird
und his lady and all the good company,
in a qoaigh of whisky or a tumbler of
wine, secording to his faney (vi. 195.)
Whatever might happen on the other
evenings of the week, Scott always dined
at home on Sunday; and with old friends,
never, unless inevitably, receiving any
person with whom he stood on ceremony
(v.835.) He ecame into the room rub-
bing his hands like a boy arriving at
home for the holidays, his Peppers and
Mustards gamboling about him, “‘and
even the stately Maida grinning and
wagging his tail with sympathy.” For
the Esguebangh of the leas honored week
days, at the Sunday board he circulsted
the champagne briskly during dinner,
and econsidered a pint of clareteach man's
share afterward (v, 339,) 1n the even-
ing, mnsie being to the Scottish worldly
mind indecorous, he read aloud some
favorite author, for the amusement or
edification of his little circle. BShakes
peare it might be, or Dryden, Johnson
or Joanna illie, Crabbe, or Words-
worth. Bat in those days “Byron was
pouring out his spirit free and
full, and if o mnew pieco from
his hand had appeared, it was sure
to be . rend by Scott tho
Sunday evening afterwards; and that
with such delighted emphusis as showed
how completely the elder bard Tad
kept up his enthusiasm for poetry at
pitch of youth, and all his adwmiration
for genius, free, pure, and nnstained by
the least drop of literary jealonsy, With
such necessary and ensily imaginable va-
rieties as chances in having Dandy Din-
mor , or Captain Brown for gnests at
Abbotsford, or Captain Mannering,

in Castle sireet, such was Scott's lhabit-
nal Sabbath—n doay, we perceive, of ent-
ing the fat, (dinner, }-rosnmuhly not
cold, being a work of nccessify and
merey—thon also, even thon, Saint
Thomas of Trumbull, had thine!) and
drinking the sweet, abundsat in the
manner of Mr. Southey's cataract of Le-
dore—**Here it comes, sparkling.” A
doy bestrewn with coronations and sops
in wine, deep in libations to good hope
and fond memory; a day of rest to beast,
and mirth to man, (as also to sympathetic
Leasts that cannot be merry,) and con-
cluding itself in an orplual hour of
delight, signifying peace on Tweadside,
and good will to men, thero or far away
—alwsys excepting the French and
Boney.—[John Rubkin, in Nineteenth
Century.

Human Power and Progress.

The Greeks tanught their children music
that they might learn obedience to the
laws, for sll musie is the subjugation of
sounds to fixed laws. Man's self-will
mokes discord. Modern civilization
seizes the same idea and illustrates the
thought that there is no such thing as
human power aside from obedience to
law. Man in himself is weak, but when
he falls into sympathy with the laws of
nature and uses them imtelligently, he is
almost omnipotent. Belf-will is the es-
sence of weakness and the father of the
whole brood of infirmities. We have
made great progress in the development
of the eountry, becanse we have studied
and nsed the laws of nature. All our in-
ventions are simple applications of nat-
ural prineciples, for no man ever oreated
u prineiple or a force. Two classes of
men have been chiefly instrnmental in
this stupendous work. The hord stu-
dent of principles, without a grain of
--pmncaf' sense,” has discovered the
principles upon which nature works,
and “the practical man” has nir rlied
these principles to practical uses, Hence
our wonderful materinl progress. And
the question arises, How far can we go
in the direction of development? Is
there any limit to homan progress?
We unswer that the scope of future
trinmphs will be larger than that of the
past. It will be so becanse the laws of
nature are all comprehensive, and no one
can for a moment believe that we lave
exhausted the forces of nature. In fact,
we have only entered upon the onter
confines of the era of developmont, be-
eause wo haveo only begnn to discern the
elementary principles that lie at the basis
of natural law,

Our future suoccess, however, will de-
pend npon our ability to stimuiate tho
student element. The practieal man
gathers and enjoys his rewards as he goes
along, and he needs no special enconr-
agement, But the stndent of laws and
principles receives few honors and less
emolnment. If we discourage the ab-
sorbed stndent, we paralyze the germin-
ative powers of progress, Without
the stndent, the practioal man, who ap-
plies knowledge, eannot exist. Hence
the necessity of nourishing our higher
institutions of learning, for in them we
crento caroful students of the laws of
nature. The university is the home of
progress. Practical men must realize
this truth and riehly endow professor-
ships and scholarships. In this way
alone can we make provision for the
illimitable progress of the future, that
mnst be the joint work of the student
and the practical man.—| 8, F. Post.

——— e

Hysterla

Hysteria is by no moeans confined to
women, for one of the worst attacks
which I ever witnessed ocearred in a
man. This gentleman one day fonnd he
had lost his all, and on returning home,
he became ihe victim of laughing and
crying, until sheer exhaustion brought
an end to the attack. This was quite in-
voluntary. But it might be remarked
that even in hysterin snch u thing as
fashion prevails, showing that a certain
?nwor of restraint may be used. When

was & boy, hysteria was the fashion;
and if during conversation any remark
was made to touch a lady's sensibilities,
she would clinch her hands, make a wry
face; her eyelids wonld undergo a rapid
vibration, she would give a sob or two,
nnd sink from her echair. The cure
was accomplished b throwing
cold water over her f;ou; and if
this encroasched on her neck or
wetted her dress, the cure was very sud-
den and complete. During church
service, it was the usnal practice to have
a yonng ludy carried ont; but I think as
arule she belonged to an inferior class,
whose kindjof work dunring the week did
not allow them to play dress-making
tricks with themselves on a Sunday; for
if I remember rightly the cmre was
effected in their case by tho call for a
Benknil’o. This was used to loosen the
ody-armor, when s loud explosion took
place, followed by s deep sigh and a
speedy recovery of the patient. 8o
fashionable was fainting or hysterics in
church that I bave a lively remembrance
of a young lady who s weekly
atlack, and was often carried out by a
gentleman in the next pew. As thess
two wereafterward married, I apprehend
thiat this was one mode of courtship. I

am on;i'too thankful to think, for the
peace

other people, that this method

=; | S R

[ Chamber’s Journal,

Counselor Pleydell, and Dr. Robertson

Advice to Young Men.

T¢ Hon, William E. Dodge, in his re-
cent lecture on *Old New York,” or
“New York as it was Fifty Years Ago,”
when he was & young man of twenty-five

years, gave the following financial advice

to Joung men;

‘All young men shonld aim fo save
gometmovan st the expense of a lim-
ited be, and many little things
they think necessary. If there were none
but young men here, I would say that
from the year when T entered a store

with o salary of fifty dollars, to my last

{m, when as a salesman, I roceived \:s:uy
arge pay for those days, I never fail

business, those savings and my experi-
ence were all my capital.

The advance herg given, illustrated by
guch an excellent example, is worth its
weight in gold to any one who pme-
tices npon it. Almost every one who is
in working condition can wmake his ex-
penses less than his income. 1f the lat-
ter be amall, he can cut down the former
0 08 o leave o small surplus each year.
If, on the other hand, his income be
large, he ean make o large saving, with-
out any meanness or sacrifice of decent
appearances. What he thus saves by
not expending it, is his capital; and if he
saves something ecach year, then with
ench year his capital incresses. 'This
course, pursued for thirty or forty years,
will make any man moderately rich, and
some men very rich, unless the mishaps
of business shall sweep awny the accu-
mulation.

One difliculty with many young men
in the ontset of life is, they do not un-
derstand the art of practicsl economy.
'I'lulsy spend too muchin tl‘xia little fooligh
and unnecessary ways, and sometimes in
donbtful, if not iu{muml ways., They
waste their earnings, and live faster and
better than they can afford tolive, They
keep themselves poor forever, unless
they ara radically tﬂmgm} They! refuse
to forego present pleasure in order to
secnre & much greater future good. The
result is that, no matter how long they
live or how much they receive, they con-
sume all they earn, and as o any accu-
mulation by saving, end’ esch year just
where they began it, The mowment their
working power ceases, then by sickness
or age, thoy become objects of charity.
They have nothing to fall back npon for
their own support, or that of those who
are dependent npon them.

The ndvice of Mr. Dodge, reduced to
praetice, would give to life a very differ-
ent show in the way of results. The ad-
vico embraces the principle of thrift by
economy ; and economy consists in
spending less than one earns, and ns
mnch less as is practicable, by throwing
overbeard imaginary wants and supply-
ing only those that are real.

If one is poor, which is the condition
in which most persons must start life,
then so mueh the greater the reason why
he should start with the saving prineiple
in the very ontset. By saving he will
learn how to save. It will become his
habit to do so, and, under ordinary cir-
cumstances, he will accumulate enoungh
in n series of years to make himself com-
fortuble, necding mno man's charity to
supply a single want, We mdvise all
men to act upon this excellent theory.

A Miner’s Daring.

There are no brayer men in the world
than can be found among the mines of
the Comstock, Aceustomed to face dan-
gers every day of their lives, they never
shrink from the eall of dnty, An in-
stance of personal bravery ocewrred re-
cently at the Hale & Norcross, which is
worthy of record as showing what men
will do and dare. The pump column
in the mine burst, the flow of water
which is usually pumped at the Hale &
Norcross, a large portion of which comes
from the well-known north drift on the
2200 level of the ‘“‘Savage,” and is
very hot, was sent through con-
nections to the C. N. 8. shaft to be
raised to the Sutro tunnel level. One
day this flow of waler was unusuaslly
strong. The pumps labored assiduously
to keep it down, but labored in wvain.
Bailing tanks were added, and still the
acenmulation eould not be kept down.
When the 2,400 station at that shaft was
some three feet under water, information
was sent to the Hale & Noreross of the
fnct, and o desire wns expressed to know
the cause of the increased flow. The
necessity of an investigation thus be-
came imporative. * * %

Superintendent Deidesheimer, not
knowing what might have happened in
that confined locality to threaten the
safety of the mine on the lower fevels,
and not wishing to send men where he
was unwilling to go himself, sent for
Foreman Kellogg, who was working on
the broken pump column, informed him
of the sitnation of affairs and asked him
to go with himself and see what was
wrong. Mr. Kellogg wonld not allow
Mr. Deidesheimer to incur the risks of
the exploration and set about preparnng
to go alone, He saturatei & woolen
shirt with ice-water and bound it on and
over his head, leaving but a single eye
exposed. He then muflied both hands,
and thus prepared entered the drift, leay-
ing with the Snperintendent & reqnest
that if he did not return in fifteen min-
ntes the drift should be elosed behind
him o be opened no more. This could
well be done, as the Savage had bulk-.
headed that level, the air had been shut
out and the workings there practically
abandoned. After enduring that terrible
heat for twelve minutes Mr. Kellogg
came back and reported nothing amiss,
The extra water was but an unusually
large intermittent flow from the old
north drift in Savage. When stripped
of his mufffings Mr. Kellogg found that
in some way one of Lis hands had be-
come bared while he was in the drift,
and the back of it had been burned to a
solid Llister by the dry, hot air to which
he had been exposed. Water boils on
the Comstock in 198 degrees, and he had
sustained for twelre minutes a tempern-
ture only 40 degrpes below that of boil-
ing water, and sulfficient to have roasted
Lim in a very ahort time,

A- Boud of Sympathy.

A man witha grip-sack in his hand
halted before a Detroit fruit-stand and
pricad n chioice variety of peaches. When
told that they were twenty cents a dozen
lie whistled to himself, walked softly
around, and tinally asked:

“*Are yon a Baptist?"”

“Hardly."

“‘Neithr am I. Ididn't know but that
if wa both belonged to the same denomi-
nation you'd throw off a little, Do yon
lean on the Methodists?"

**Can't say that Ido."

“That’s my ease, I never did take
much stock in the Methodia's., Twenty
conts a dozen is an awful price on these
peaches, considering how tight money is.
I expect youn are a Universalist, eh?”

i(.\'c.!l

“Neither am I. Can't youn say fifteen
cents for a dozen of these?"

“Hardly.”

‘*Aren’t you an Episcopalian?"

“No, sir.”

“Neither am I, but T was afraid you
were, Iv'e been asort o' looking you
over, and I shouldnt wonder if you
trained with the United Brethren. Come,
now, own np."”

“I never attended that church,” was
the steady reply.

“Nor I, either. Bay, what are yonm,
anyhow?"

“I'm a hard-baked old sinner.”

“No! Whoop! That's my case to a
dot! I'm ealled the wickedest man in
Washtanaw county! I knew there was s
bond of sympaihy between us if we
could only find it out! Now, do you say
fifteen cents a dozen?”

The, fiuit dealer counted them out
without further oblection.

A letter addressed to “‘the prettiest
girl in Sedalia, Mo.,"” has been posted
above the window in the post office among
the unclaimed letters. The young
ladies go to the office and look at 1t, but
are too modest to claim it, A blue-eyed,
stylishly dressed miss looked at thoe letior
l:lml{, and ssid to a lady with her: "It
looks like his writing. 1 wish they had
just sent it to me, and not stuck it up
that way in a public place. Tl never geb
it now.

has gone out.— ;

The modest girl is not fast. It is nob
with the Maud 5. horse. ;

The Educational Failure.

Mr. Richard Grant White contin.
ues his reasoning against the present
public sehool system, and with the
skill which usually attends him in
argument. * * .* Tt has boen
long dawning on the minds of our
thoughtful men that the American
educational systom is not precisely
what it is claimed to be. Mr, White

| would like to say, what we have
to save a part, and when 1 started in | tholight for s good many years, and

shows how and why this is, and we
cannot add anything of appreciable
|value in thdt direction. But we

| said at intervals, editorially and por-

sonally, that we attribute the most
| of the evils under which this ple
| suffer—political, social, moral, and
| intellectual—to the incompetence of
|our educational system. And this,
| first, because the system iunculcates
|‘only platitudes and truisms iustead of
'principles and laws. And, second,
because its tendency is loveling in-
| stead of elevating, training minds to
 the suppression and sacrifice ol in-
| dividuality, and only to the advan.
|tage and advancement of quulities
i which are generic and not spoecifie—
memory, comparison, accumulation,
| instead of analysis, causation—in
fuct, reasoning. To this leveling
tendency is to be attributed the fact
that we have, 08 a product of this
gystem, actually no first-class men or
women in any walksin life; that our
greatest minds bave done their work
under the influence of special educa-
tion—the system which preceded our
public school system, and which con.
sisted in affording the student the
tools by meduns of which he was to
guin his education, and leaving the
matter there—minds belonging Lo
the generatious now passing-away;
tha t our political public school sys-
tem produces professional politicians
instead of' political cconomists, law-
ovaders and law-breakers instead of
law-makers, copyists instead of origi-
nal thinkers. Astoall of this we
shall have more tosay in the future,
and shall Le quite ready with the
proofs. In the meantime, we are
| glad to see such innovations as the
Quincy (Mass.) now school system,
the improvement in Boston and in
Philadelphia, and tho wise icono-
clasm by which Mr, Richard Grant
White is preparing the scene for a
manifest chaugd in the scheme of
education and in the characters
which are to introdace and estab-
lish it.—ZFra.

The Brumfield Case

The Kansas City Journal of Seplem-
ber J0th, mentions n suit pending in the
Cireunit Court of Jackson county, Mo.,
whiah, aa it 15 of interest to many readors
of this coast, we reproduce ns follows: |
A petibon was filed in the Cirenit |
Clerk's office on the 27th of September |
by Nancy M. Brumfield against Samnuel |
Lewis Wolf, in which she prays that the |
title of the Drnmfield homestead be di-
vested from said Wolf and vestad in Ler.

the pmrcrty wias the home of herself and
fofmer husband long befors his

DESEHTION AND SUBSEQUENT MURDER
In Washington Territory. That on or

Brumfield was making secrst propara- |
tions to leave her and decamp wit]lx his
daughter-in-law, he obtained by frand |
and false protenses, her signature to a
deed conveying this property to the de-
fendant, Samuel Lewis Wolf. Bat the |

tion wos paid or over has been paid by |
the defendant for this property. That
the deed to him was frandulent, and
made with “the wunderstanding that |
be was to reconvey the
erly to DBrumfield in person, aund |
thus defraud bher of her rights.
That hie was only holding the propert
in trust for Brumfleld's sudden des
oply preventeil him from conveying the
property back to Brumfleld. The home-
stead is valued at 35000, and lies east of
Kansas City on the Blue river. The |
suit will come up at the next term of |
the Circuit Court. The remarkable |
story of the infatuation which SBamnel
Brumfield, a rich farmer, conceived for |
the bride which his son bronght home |
one day; the manner in which he had {
FALSE WAHRANTS SWORN OUT
And ostracised his son from fear of Lhe |
law; then quistly disposed of his prop-
erty and eloped with his daughter-in-
law, is familiar to all the renders of the
Jowrnal. He was joined by his friends, |
Bud Thomas and his wife, and subse-
quently the bodies of Brumfield and his '
mistress were found in Washington Ter- |
ritory, and Bud Thomas and his wile
came back here, and were soon after ar-
restad for the murder. The story is one |
of the most remarkable in the annals of |
orime.” Thomas and his wife still lan-
guish in jail at Walla Waila, awaiting
the tardy arrival of the day which will
send them to the gallows for an awful
erime, or give them back their long with-
held liberty. |
g o= B
Freneh Farmers.

French farmers work unceasingly. |
They are not rapid workers, but
they are always at it. This indus- |
try is accompanied by extreme fru- |
gality. Their clothing is of the sim- |
plest and most primative form and |
material, and the French housewives |
or mothers seem to have carried the |
art of patching clothing to the high- |
est pitch of - perfection. In some
speeimens I have seen it would bo\
difficult to say with certainty which
was the original picce as distin.
guished from the patches. They
spend but little in furnishing and |
almost nothing in the ornamentation |
of their homes. They live also in
the most frugal way. . It bhas been
gnid that two Scotchmen would live
where one Englishman wounld starve.
Be that as it may, it is probable that
three Frenchmen could live on an
allowance all too small for the most
frugal Scotchman. This fact scems |
to solve the problem how it happens
that a populous country like France,
with an average production per acre |
less than Eogland, can yeot export
breadstuffs. The producers consume
so much less. Small farming seems
to rule the country, one man tilling
his own land with the belp of his |
wife and children,

et |

Love Brorms.—It was, we think, with
“Jane Eyre” that it began to be sup-

that the hot encounter of two lov-
ors, with all their joxtapositions and all
their quarrels, heats coolnesses, was
the omnly objeot of fletion—a disastrons
diseovery which has done more damage
in the world than many a more im-
portant mistake. Taking Bhakespeare's
example, however, we may say that s
story which is pure love and nothing else
must end in a catastrophe. It is an in-
tolerable state, not to be supported by |
the great mars of human beings who are
not in love; and its suddennsss, and the |
overpowering brief current of ils po-
tency, the pity of the strange and tragie
conclusion, the bitier sweet of that union |
which is ending, are component parts of |

its power over us, and justify ils accept- |
ance as the supreme romance, the one |
typical tale of youth and passion, There
ia no looking behiad or after in that sud- |
den rapture—it is all concentrated in the |
moment, the hour, the one point of i
wnhshnmnhon, which to ordinary
mortals is out upon the clock in the |
Sovihfal gaiz oaupy theis rosl posiion |
T ocoupy iti
in a real world, the interest of their story
not only gives zest to the study of more
ordinary existence, but it &m the in-
dispensable composition,
beginning and ending which every :E |
requires.—Blackwood's Magazine,

about the first day of August last, whon |

|

ABOUT WOMEN,
The woman who pretend to Isngh at
love is like the uhildpvhonng:' at night
when it is afraid, |

A bachelor, sccording to the latest
deﬂn.itign. isa man ﬂ:ﬁ:u lost the op-
portunity of making a woman miserable.

Two young damsels on a certain street
have each nine fellers. The old women
in the neighborhood think the affair will
end in a base-ball mateh,

A Brooklyn colored woman has just
procured a divoree from the som of the

of Ashautee. Bhe says love in
Ashantee is several degroes below love in
a cottage.

A Chieago girl fell senseless when she
saw her sweethoart with a glass of bhoer
athislips. Sunch cold-hearted selfisliness
wis enongh to make any girls head
Bwim,

_No woman, however mervous, has a
right to wake up her husband from =
sonnd sleep to tell him, on his inquiring
what's the matter, “Nothing, only I
wanted to know if you were awake.”

Mrs. Elizabeth Cady, Stanton thinks
that the lot of Ameriean’ women is pre-
ferable to that of tho sex in any other
part of Christendom, but there are one
or two things where there is still room
for improvement.

An Oil City maiden, who had just re-
covered from a two-days’ sttack of green-
apple oramps, recited in publie that
touching poem, “Go feel what I have
felt," with snch emphasis that it brought
tears to the eyes of the corner grocer.

A hundred years ago, when you ealled
on & girl she kissed you good bye. Now,
if you suggest nnyufing of the sort, her
father calls you into the library and asks
you what you aré worth. Are we & na-
tiou? Aund is this progress?

A sailor was récently before a magis.
trate for beating his wife, when the mag-
istrate attempted to reach his heart by
asking him if he did not know that his
wife was the **weaker vessel." “If she
is, she ought not to carry so much sail,”
replied Jaok.

An observent correspondent at Long
Branch notices that American women are
foilowing in the footsteps of their En-
ropean sisters and enltivating avoirdupois
Ease and freedom from anxiety develop
it, and prosperity and plampness go hand
in hand.

A young lady of Chester Connty, Penn-
sylvania, has agreed to marry a young
man immedintely alter the election if
Haneock is elected; but if Garfield is
eloctedl they are to wait four years,

A lady at White Snlphnr Springs is
compared to the mother of the Graochi,

because, when asked by a reporter for a |

description of her dress, she said: I
don't wear a very handsome costume,
buat I have the niesst husband apd two of
the sweetest children in the room."

A man at Kansas City conld not win
the girl whom he wanted, and therefore

married hersister. The wife soon learned

the truth, and wadvised that the mis-
take be rectified. The sister assented,
and a divoree, followed by a maxriage
oaremony, has apparently settled matters
to the satisfaction of all parties.

A Baltimoro Loeiress fixed herself up as |

s homely woman of middle age, and got
into n street-car in which were four of

her suitors. As one of them wanted to |

get off, he got np and let her bave his
sent. She supposed thiat he went to ride

The plaintiff chargos in her }mtition that , “11‘0“ the platform, and of course accept-

od him when Le proposed. Some men
are born to lack.

The Press in France,

Thie peculiar position of the press on
the other side of the Channel s, says
the & 2/l Mall Gazettr, belng ilustrated by
fieah legal ecesutricities. An individnal
having beenconvieted of defamation be-
fore @ correctional tribuval, the court
ordered the senteuce to be published in

plaintiff further avers that no considern- | three journals which were named. The

conducters of one of these journals re-
fused on the ground, among others,
that they could not be compelled to ex-
ecute a judieisl decision in which they

were not concerned, and that in any |
PropP- | agge publication ought to be paid for.

Next day eame a “sommation' from the
Procurcur General, ordering the free
publication of the sentence under one of

| thearticles of a decree of 1852, by whieh

itis lnid down that the muabpagers of
newspapers are bound to publish at
the head of the paper, and free of
charge, all notices of authentie infor-

mation sent to them by the depositaries

of public authority. Again there s re-
fusal, snd the managers were snmmoned
before the correctional tribunal. The
case beiug dismissed, it was carried to
the court of appeals, which confirmed
the decision give in the court helow. A
further ap&rl to the court of cassation
however, resulted in the expression
of an opinion that the journal in ques-
tion was bound to make the insertion
demanded, and that the depositaries of
ublie authority were, by the decree of
852, put in possession «of & rightof the
mode of exerelsing which they are the
sole judges., As ls poloted outby more
than one Parisian journal, If this prin-
clpleis to ba definitely accepted, the
press will be more than ever at the
mercy of an arbitrary administration.
I'he weaning and intention of the de-
cree of 1852, it ix contended, was to give
the depositaries of public authority the

right of contradieting an erroneous re- |

I‘u)rt through the columns of the journal
)y which thal report was origiually
cirenlated. Ad the law has been now
interpreted, however, the way has been
opened for most monstrous abuses.
It would be possible to fill the frout page
of & jouronl day by day with ‘foffioial
prose,’” and ruln it both rs o commergial
specnintion and as a political organ.

A Drunken Man’s Safety.

A man sent out to repair telegraph
wires on the 17th be, s s
Ho hnd on his climbing hooks, and
catching ﬁiiht of the procession at a
point near the orossing of the Boston and
Albany Railway and Columbia Avenue,
he forthwith shinned up n telegraph-
pole, From this perch lLe beheld the
sight, and gefting both logs gver ong of
the eross-bars and both arms around the
{:_alo he fell asleep, meditating very
ikely, upon the forward strides made by
our city within the last half century.
While thas reclining 25 feet from the
ground, lie was espied by a kind-heartad
individual, who pointed out the perilous
situation of the man to a police sargent
of the Fifth Division, remarking that
Lo [the sargent | must get him down, or
lie would fall and kill himself. “How
am I to get up there?” asks the sargent,

“Can't say,” replies the kind-henarted |

man; ‘*but something ought to be done.”
‘“The feller haint in no danger,” breaks
in a man with & red nose and a squeak
in his voice, who has just come up and
taken a critical mdelong squint at the

{man on the pale. *“Why isn't ho?"
sharply demsnds the kind-liearted man. |
“Don't you see,” returns the squeaky |
voice, “the follor's up there so tight he |

can't fall, nohow. '

il

Taw Fesare Noverst's Hero.—In the | Fowest market ratos for all kinds of goods
usually kept in hardwaro stores, together
with many noveltiés not generally found
in that line.—T%legram.

| ol times when literature was chiefly in

| the hands of men, women were elevated

to a visionary pinnacle; but now it is the |

ore are |

| few things which more surprise the male |
reader than the flattering picture which [

 he finds presented to him of his own | chant, has been compelled ta change his
Epecies in the shape of heroes wha to him | loca:iion in ordor m?‘m“i hli’

| growing PI*NN?. accordin,
| located at No. 267 First .

turn of the stronger sex, and th

are very (lueztinnabla specimons of the

fl'W- . * Once more we repeat
there is nothing so mscrutable as & wo- | brick store, where he Lins ample storage
rfect as he is, ho | for his customers. Mr. Knapp is build-

man's hero. ing
may conduet hi like the basest
hound, and nobedy thinks any worsa of
him. He remains to all parties as high-
ngnanimous & being as ever,
even after this extremely silly and futile

| attempt to lead the conscientious little

heroine astray, * * * This uncon-
scious homage ought to soften the gen-

] tlomen of the newspapers; but hers, we

fear, another principle comes in, and
your eritio, who feels himself in every
way s more desirable specimen of
humanity than the much landed bero,

but who s that no such
awaits him, becomes mh'n m:mmol imag-
inary brother.—( Blackwood’s Magazine.

Mr. Te 18 re o
when nhu nportod_‘ww hg“:f?'hg

w he
of the day,
:a’zo:;ti?highc y. l.h;t“ Le was surprised
ence.

by getting drunk. |

| spades, rakes, seythes, axes, ote. ete.

smiths, masons and miners. The gentle-

Dayton, Robert F, Hall and Buell Lam-

ness man, and we are glmd to chromicle
his prosperity.

Oregon
who nﬂ send their nnue

, will free for three
months, a copy of his Musical Review,

-

Bin may be clasped so close we can not
see its face,

"Ono to-day is beiter than ten to-mor-
BOWS.

Reason and virtue alone can bestow
liberty.

No denunciation is so eloguent as the
final influence of s good example.

Complain not if anything be ill, but
be thankful that it is no worse,

that come to market packed in

., Eggs
layers ought to be fresh enough.

When a strong nature grows tender,
it possesses the most fasvinating influ-
ence in the world. =

When religion is made a seience, there
is nothing more intricate; when it is
made a duty, nothing more easy.

The man who leaves two-thirds of &
cigar in a8 dark nook on the front-door-
stoop when he goes to see his girl wall
make a thrilty husband. =

Talmage declares he would rather be a
Modoc Chief in the day of judgment
than s plundering United States reser-
vation officer. Well, what's to hinder
him ?

The English hold frequent]potato ex-
bibitions, with large prizes offered for
the best, and the number of new wyarie-
ties vearly monounced to the publie is
very large.

It is said that sealskin coats will be
very fashionable this winter. As this
item may prevent numerous marriages
we hate to give it, but alive journal is
expected togive all the news,

A Eansas City reporter records the
fact that the *“‘defeated candiudate took
his way to the train, wmﬁped in gloom
and new store clothes, "The gloom was

| an elegant fit, but tho store clothes were
| too short in the legs and very baggy

abont the shoulders.”

In Cincinosti the women wanted to
vete for President “just for fun;” but
they couldn’t agree whether to have the
polls in & milliner's parlor or an ice

| eream maloon, so we never shall know |
how much majority Hancock would have |
received. [

Lest it mny ecscape the attention of |
some whom it may concern, we take this |
oceasion to mention that leap year is |
| drawing to s close, and that clergymen's
| fees are as low as oyer.—| Boston Globe.
| Will somebody take pity on the young
|man? Come, ladies, he musi bo a grest
| catehy, seeing that he expects youn to pay |
| the parson's commission,

Mr. John Addington Symonds begins
n poom, *I had two lovers; now both are

i lost to me.” Now, John Addington, ex-

cuse familiarity, but yon might have

prafited by the experience of others.
A polored widow in Lexington, who is

now drawing a pension of 25 a month |
from the Giovernment, recently rejected | ney and Liver Curo 1s highly endorsed by niiu~
' an offer of marriage, remarking bﬁ WY | fatory, judges, physicians, surgeons, by men  of

ment | liwrary and scbolarly distinetion, aud by indi-
viduals in all the walks of |ife.

of explanation: “II I does, de Gu

will take riy pension 'way, an' nary nig- |
gor in Kaintuck is wufl 8 a month to |
| me."

Tuz Onp Soxas.—In the old songs
there was invariably s displsy of work-
manship of a respectable kind, and oc-
easionally the skill of the writer rose
above the respectable level, while in o
literary sense the new songs ave for the
most part contemptible. 1f the texture
of those now silent ditties was occasion-
ally coarse, it was entirely free from an

| nnwholesome savor. The fun in them
| was the rough fun of back-slapping, rib-

punching farces of the period. Hobust,
and not seldom elumsy, humor, baot—

ungnestionably humor. **John Jones,” |

*“The Burial Club,” “The Cork Leg,”
“Never buy Tripe on a Friday,” and

many other unctuous tol-de-rol ditties
whoso titles do not readily recur—they |

are in the memory locked, but the key is
for the moment mislaid—served as o
Iyrical safety-valve for the hoistorons

animal spirits of the time, the like of |

which we are unhappily not provided

with the year 1880. {

Dayton, Hall nn;f l_.-mb;mn. |
- This young and enterprising firm have |
o very handsome oxhibit at the Mechanies |

Pavilion, near the entrance, and opposite
the fountasin in machinery  hall.

They have a lurge show case |’

filled with fine cutlery, such as razors,
pen-knives, scissors, ete., and a number
of miscellaneons nrticles, such ns door-
bells, solid bronze and nickel-plated door
and window trimmings, locks bolts
and such goods, and, a patent !

'sad iron, which would be a boon

to any house-wife, In a neat npright'
show-cnse they present some extra fine
fishing rods and tackle, pistols and other |
sporting goods, which es the eyeof all
true sportsmen. On the shelves to the |
left they show farmers’ and honsewives' |
goods, such ns axes, forks, rakes, black-
smiths' hammers, tongs and fireside sots, |
The rear wall is very prettily
vovered with a miscellancons display
on a ecrimson background, composed of |
crogs-cut and hand-saws, broad and

( ehopping axes, ship ecarpenters’ tools, |

chisels, augurs, butcher and hunting

| knives, surrounded by a fertoon of log

and halter chains, the whole forming a |
beantiful backgronnd, which shows ox- 1'
cellent taste in  arrangement. Fonr |
scroll saws are shown, which cateh the |
eyo of cvery boy that comes into the

Pavilion. 'They are the Rogers, Lester,

| Holly and Barnes' velocipede patent, and |

arc but a small part of that elass of |
goods whieh this firm handles. They
show n number of brackets, picture- |
frames, ete., which gives an idea what
can bo done with the seroll saws. They |

| also show a Sibley buildors’ level on a

tripod for which they ars sole agents.
At their corner on First and Taylor street, |
in this city, the firm have'sa hand-
same brick store which they have been |

| compelled to enlarge hy an addition of |
| 80x50 feet, two stories high, in order to
| keep up with their largely-increasing

t-'rm{e. Their store is mow 100 fest in
length, with 30 feet frontage, and is filled
from cellar to garret with shelf and
heavy hardwaro, mechanies' toals, sport-
ing goods, scroll saws, farming
implements , sneh as shovels ,

as well as a large assortment of fine
tools for carpenters, machinists, black-

men that compose the firm are Frank

berson, all young men who have been

bronght u{ in the hardware business in

New York City from boyhood, and
have eastern connections which enable

| them to offer some rare inducements to
| the trade. Thoungh this firm have been
| known until recently as retail dealers
 solely, they liave made arrangements to
| wholesale all the kinds of goods in which
they deal, and the reputation they have

mnde for themselves as fair dealers in
Portland, will be of great help to them
in their new line of business. They are

repsred to fill orders promptly and at

Change of l.ouum;
Mr. J. B. Knapp, the commission mer-
streot, in a
ing up a splendid reputation as a busi-

Every musie feacher or musician iy
Washington Terri ar Idaho,
address to

n-wm form New York, alarge

Hubs, Spokes, Felloes, Hicko
Be. I Anonrgnmof
HEAVY HARDWARE

——

THE OBJECT of this Institution is to impart a quality of knowle
nsed in the practical. everyday aiTuirs of life, lﬂ'ordlﬂ:??nem Busin
in less time, than any other character of School o
English Branches will recelve special attention, Private I
separate study if desired, in either da Aers
METHODS, eareful attention, and entire satisfaction guarauteed to all is who

will work. Lady Assistant constantly in attendunce in Ladies Department.

or evening session. New

and Oikl.umm

Hall & I-ambm a .

Orders from

—e——__4 Portland,

IIH_—‘—L—J_:{?H_—'.—{

Solicited.
Wholesale Hardwar
g English Re

|

Aroasing Ita Readers,

An alarin of fire st midoight is a startlin
| thing, but uot half so startling to manyiio hear it
| 82 would be the sudden knowledge of their own
| dangerous physiesl condition.
. | thousands are hurrying to their graves becauso
known better. No man ever undertook | they are carclissly indifferent to the ingidious in-
to get along witih two loves who didn't | roads of discsss and the means of cure, It is
make a failure of it. You should have | e mision of H. H. Warner & Co., with their
i Bafe Kidney asd Liver Care, Lo sronss men to a

sonse of their danger and then eure them,—

The Chicago TVmes says :  Warner's 8afc Kid-

| W inmaking any purchnse orin writ-
inginresponye to any advertiscinent in

thia paper you will please mention the
| mame of the paper,

| iJ'se Rose
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NEWSPAPER PUBLISHING
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Box 58, Portland, Or.
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Use Rose Pills.
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J. C. Carson,

Manufactarer and dealer in all kinds ot

Sash, Doors, Blinds,

FRAMES, MOULDINGS, BRACKETS, Ete.,

SEABONED FINISHED LUNBER
Constantly on hand,

IImporter o
Paints, Oils, Glass, Brushes.
AND A PULL LINE OF
Painters’ Materials.
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What the Press Says.
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FULL ASBORTHNENT OF
Ladies’ Ready-Made Suits
For §13 we will send (0, O, mbm_m

Elegant Wool and Silk Suit.
Address, H. B. LITT, £ Q. Box 157.
J. B. ENAPP,
Commission Merchant
AND PURCHASING AGENT.

All Goods on Commission.
WOOL, GRAIN, DAIRY IMRODUOCTS AND

. FRUITS A SPECTALYY.
Agent for Parmoits Putent Doublatres,
267 First street, Portland, Oregon .
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