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The morn hath not the

AN UNFIRIEHED POEM BY BRYANT,

—

FROM THE CEXYURY. -

that it wore,
Nor doth the day so beautifully die,

Biunce I can call thee to my side no more

To gase upon the sky.

For thy dear hand, with each return of spring,

I sought in sunny nooks the flowers she gave;

I seok Lhem still, and sorrowfully bring

The choicest to thy grave.

Here, where I sit slone, is sometimes heard,

From the great world, & whisper of my name,

Joined, haply, to some kind, commending word,

By those whose praise is fame.

And then, a8 if I thought thou still wert nigh,

.

I turn me, half g thou art dead,

To read the ?nth gladness in thine eye

That once [ might have read.

I turn, but see thee not; before my eyes
The imagh of & hillside mound appears
Were all «f thee that not to the skies

Was laid with bitter tears.

And T, whose thoughts go back w happier days

That fled with thee, would ly now resign
All #hat the world can give of fame and praise
For one sweet look of thine,

Thus, ever, when I read of generons deeds,

Such words as thou didst once delight to hear,
My heartis wrung with anguish as it bleeds

To think thou are not near.

Aud now that I ean talk no more with thee
Of ancient friends and dass too fair to last,
A bitterness blends with the memory
Of all that happyh. |
—

LA TARFIAUDE.

I really do not know, said Jairas, why
I should tell you these things, for you
will probably not believe me, and never-
theless it would be easy for you to find
out that I bave not changed one word of
the story, which everybody has heard,
and which I first relsted to the judges.

I am from Bordeaux—a l’uundligg,
brought up anywhere and anyhow. ¥y
first recollections are about 'a mother
who used to kiss me, and a father who
beat me asif I were without feeling.
Then I don't remember anything more.
Mother was dead, and father. had gone
away somewhere. Bome charitable folks
put me in a Brothers® school, where they
taught me to read and write. That was
all. I was thick-headed, but I grew up
solidly. When I left the sechool I was
strong and museular. I became a boat-
man; then I hired myself out asa laborer
on those great flatboats which unload
the merchant vessels around the Gi-
ronde..

Rolling hoguheads and casks, carrying
heavy packasges—that was my trade, and
a hard one; but it pays well. I spentmy
lifeatit. A bmhinaort of a life, if you
like, but an honest one. I neverinjured
anybody, I earned my bread, and spent
the money as fast as I made it. Perhaps
1 was a_little oo ready to strike, for I
am quick-tempered, but I had an open
heart and an open band, And even if I
did fight sometimes for a mere trifle, I
did so without any real hatred, and never
refused to do a favor for a friend.

I must confess that I did like to drink
u little onee in & while,but not too much.
No one ever saw me do as some men do
— stagger from one cabaret to another,
and lie down to sleep it off in all sorts of
disreputable places. But I liked to have
a little spree with friends, and I liked
the company of the young girls who
served the mild wine, and whose eyes
were mild and gentle. I was just twen-
ty-three; and was no more afraid of work
than 1 was of fnn.

Well, there came a bard winter that
year.,” Even at Bordeaux the snow fell
thisk and fast; and the wind lashed one's
face like a whip. As I was going along
glose beside a wall,my foot struck a heap
of rags—regular tatters; and a cry came
out of the rags.

So I stooped dcwn and picked the
bundle up. It was one of the good God's
own creatures, freezing to death there mn
the snow. I carried the thing under a
gns lamp and looked at it. It was a little
girl about twelve or fourteen years old,
and as pretty—as pretty as love,

She had lost eonscionsness, I carried
her into a drinking place, and started to
rub her, shake her, and make her swal-
low a few mouthfuls of hot wine.

Well, sir, when she opened her eyos—
when she looked at me with those great
pupils of hers, black as tar and soft as
velvet, it was all up with me. I secaored
8 vroom for her in the lodging house
where I lived. The little one made me
afraid of her, somehow; she made me
feel in a way I had never felt before. It
was just like when ome begins to go
mad.

* 4 - > *

Well, next day, when she had had a
good sleep, I saw her again, and talked
to her. Where did she coms from? She
had come from everywhere; she had been
traveling with a band of gypsies— South-
ern folks, ssho went through the country
giving gymnastic exhibitions. One day
she ran away, because the man who
called himself her father had threatened
ber terribly. She had been wandering
all through Bordeaux, hiding here, beg-

‘- ging there, perishing with hunger and

S

eold. In short, she was nobody's child.
She was simply a creature that kind
Providence had sent me to take care of.
At least I thought so then; now I think
that it was the devil himself who placed
her in my .

Well, I felt gueer about her all the
time; but I soon made up my mind
what to do. I rang the bell of a Convent
of the Gray Sisters which was beside
the Baint Andre Hospital, right back of
the Place d’Armes. I saw the Mother
Superior and told her all sabout my ad-
venture.

“I can’t possibly keep the child,” I
gaid; “‘yon'll have to take care of it, Sis-
ter. As for the money, I'll settle all that
with you,” 2 .

So we siruck s bargain, and I told the
little one. T don’t think it quite pleased
her. But, anyhow, she was locked up
there; and I felt relieved.

- Then Itell yon I became steady enough
—no more sprees, no more fights. I
thought of nothing but the little one. I
worked like four men;and every Sunday
I went to see her. They were not at all
pleased with her., She was slways mak-
ing the Bisters mad, and turning the
oconvent upside down. Then when we
wounld be alone, she would fling her

.uz:muml my neck and look into my

eyes, 80 that it scemed to me I saw mil-
lions of stars. And she would say to me
betwean two kisses:

*“Take me away from here; I want to
ugqish you, I don’t like it here.”
- It was hard to refuse her; for I be-

Jonged to her body and soul, the little

wretchl—and she knew it.

seatied Brea Still I re-

- “When you can read, write and connt

;?'-'jl':'md, ‘‘you can. geava here—not

. 7 "Whenllmll I go then?”

. mornis

Wl
=

~ “‘Tnst wherever you like.”
she would always answer:

& want to go with yon, and to your
homé; I want to be your wife.”

T - * * =
was there threeyears. At last gne
rning the Superioress sent for me,
id they could not keep the little
'v'_..:r]msor. She was iusolent to
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:mdy, passionate as s eat, and in-
as an itch, |

And when I told the Superioress that
I was going to marry the girl she lifted
her 'Eﬂ to heaven and eried:

‘““May God help you!—may God watch
over you!” .

- The little one did not know much; she
would never study. But she had grown
?ﬂl Tnd beunti{:oll.’ ﬁd ;hlat hour s}ie was
ovely as an an ' —great clumsy
brute that I was—I was crazy abput her.
I married her, and I was happy—mad-
ly happy. Even now, in spite of all she
has done, when I think of that bliss, 1t
makes me tremble inevery limb. I had
worked so hard, so constantly, that even
while paying her beard, I had beec able
to lay something aside. Ah! dame! I
had no high living in those days; and 1.
ate more bread than I did mﬂgthing else,
But when rhe left the church she found
waiting for her a complete hoasekeeping
set—a neat, clean, cheerful home. I had
done the best I counld.

» And when we went out on Sundays,
she leaning upon my arm—DLord! how
proud her I was! How everybody
turned round to look at us! But, then,
you have no idea how beautiful she was!
Ah! she was a wonder—a marvel of God’s
creation—I could npt desoribe her!

My friends knew of her already, while
she was with the Sisters. I could not
keep my adventure to myself; I told
everybody, like tha big fool I was,

She had kept her Gypsy name. Her
skin was golden as & mandarine’s. Some
fools called her black. Then they ended
by nicknaming her La Tarpiaunde on ac-
count of her brown skin; and she was
the first fo langh when my friends ealled
her by that name.

How happy I was!

But, I tell you, I paid dearly for that
happinees; for I had a terrible time of it
afterwards. Need I tell you that I kept
on working as hard as ever—yea, working
bevond my strength—in order to pet her,
to spoil her, to get her exerything she
waunted? There was ome thing which
always fretted me in the midst of my
{::y. She was a8 lazv as a dormonse;—

d no idea of putting her ten fingers to
the least good use,—doing nothing all
day but reading trashy books, without
even taking the trouble to mend her own
dresses. And greedy!—and a liar! It
was 0o use trying not to see it—no use
having a web over your eyes! Though I
was really drunk with love—blind drunk,
—tboungh she conld make me see stars at
midday, still I could not help seeing how
disorderly her life was. ButI used to
gay to myself: she will change for the
better as sne grows older. And I used to
think if the good God shounld send us a
child, she wounld have to take charge of
it, and that would make her a better
woman. Luckily for me we never had a
child! What would such a child have
been? O misery!

That happiness lasted two years—two
years that passed as quickly as two days,
Now it is the hours that drag along as
slowly as if they were years.

Already several times, when I came
home. I had not found her there. No
dinner ready—the house all dismal, and
empty, and cold. It was very trying. A
moment later she wounld come in, all out
of breath, and excnse herself by saying
she had been taking a walk with some of
ber girl-friends. 8till I didn’t say any-
thing. You see, whenever I found fault
with hex, she would pout, snd then it
was I who was in the wrong, and I had to
beg ber pardon.

But one evening she was out much
later than nusnal; and I was at the win-
dow watching for her to come. Af last I
saw her shape at the corner of the street;
but, at the same time, I fancied that she
was not alone. I thought I sawa man
with her. I knew that man! A man they
called Dalto,—a Calabrian,—a handsome
fellow he was!—who used to work at the
whart with me, It was only for a moment
—like a flash. The shadow of the man
disappeared ; and Lia Tarpiaude, bursting
into the room like a summer breeze,
flung ber arms about my neck. I must
have been mistaken. Men like me
are made to make mistakes, it seems,
and to be deceived, when they love any-
body. .

Next day when I went down to the
port, I fancied that Dalto shunned me;—
anyhow, whenever I looked at him he
turned Lis bead away and seemed embar-
assed. And the same evening he quit
work before the rest of us. My blood
had been boiling all day; my mind was
fud of suspicions. The mere sight of
Ddlto filled me with silent rage. I felt
Jdike leaping npon him and strangling
him with my hands, It seemed as if he
knew how I felt; for he kept at a distance
from me. When I saw him going away,
I could not stand it any longer. I had
to be cautions abont it; for he seemed to
be afruid of something, and every now
and ihen stopped to look behind him. 1
crept along, edging the houses, It was
springtime; but the sun sank rapidly,
and it was soon dark. Dalto kept on;
quickened his pace; I followed, and came
closer to him.

And all the while I was blaming my-
gelf. 1t seemed to me that I was doing
wrong in spying the woman I loved—the
child I had picked up in the snow, and
made my wife.

Misere de Dieu! Dalto stopped, and a
creature came to him. It was shel!—It
was La Tarpiaude.

And she threw her arms about his
neck, just as she had done with me
only the evening before, when she came
in late.

I was about to spring forward, but con-
strained myself, by a tremendous effort.
I waated to know all.
She had takem his arm and was
walking along with him, lolling upon
him, laying hercheek upon his shoulder.
Just as with me!—just the same thing!
It was af the guinconces—among the
trees and flowers. The promeunade was
deserted, for the weather was still cool;
the trees which overshadowed the walks
gave me a good chance to follow them
olosely. I neves losta single movement.
Every moment they kissed each other,
and the sound of their kisses felt to me as
though something burned me to'the very
marrow of my boves. I bit my lips—I
buried my fingernails in my breast. But
still followed them. They sat down
uapvn a bench; and I hid behind a
great chestnut free to listen. I heard
him say: :
“No! No! we must not remain longer
together this eveding. I am sure Jalrus
su something;—he never _took
his eyes off me all day. We were fool-
ish to remain.so long last eveniug. He
suspects us.” | )
She burst out laughing.
**He! pecaire! ah! the poor fool! You
don’t know him! ' I could make him eat
dandelions, believing they were aspara-
g. Why, whenever I let him kiss me
o sees stars and all sorts of things, and
goes crazy—really erazy.”
Yes, she was right. 1 was crazy, mad,
frenzied. I leaped upon them with the
rear of a wild beast. ‘‘Curse you!”
I cried, *‘Curse you, I shall kill you
both!” . . .
Buat still' I controlled myself. :
“Here!” I said to Dalto, striving to
keep myself from leaping at his throat

“I do not wish to merder you, You have

your knife; I have mine! Defend
yourself{—remember!—we fight to the
death!”

And I put myself on guard, my kunife
in my hand. He also flang off his jacket
and rolled it about his left arm.

I had a narrow escape, for as1 was just
on thefoint of burying my knife in his
heart, I stumbled forward, stung by an
strocious pain. La Tarpisude, crawling
upon the ground, had got behind me,
and bit my leg in hopes of making me
fall. T knocked her from'me with a heavy |
blow; and as Dalto rushed forward, we
grappled. His knife grazed my cheeek,
but at the same moment 1 buried mina
in his chest. :

It was time! La TParpiaude had
atiacked me again and bit me & secongd
oS r
When she saw her lover fall she
uttered a smothered cry, and fled! Ah!I
never even thought of running after
her. I had killed a man, loyally, how-
ever, in staking my own life against his,

And ¢ La Tarpiande, the wicked thing,
had succeeded in making me fall, they

both would have murdered me. a
I did not think of running away. I

remained right there—my teeth chatter-

ing—repeating to myself all the while,
*I have killed a man!—I have killed a

man[” -

People passing by saw Dalto lying stiff

and dead, and shouted, “Murder! Mur-

der!” the police easily captured me, for 1

made no effort to resist them.
t 3 * *

* * *

The Police Commissary questicned
me. When I told him my story he only
laughed in my face. He declared that I
had had a private quarrel with Dalto, and
had lured him to the Quinconces in
order to murder him. He did not believe
in the duel story for a very good reason,
When I was arrested I still had my knife
in my hands. But the dead man’s knife
could not be found.

And then I remember having seen La
Tarpiaude stoop down just before she
ran away. 1 had thought it was to see
whether her lover still breathed. It was
not. It wasin order to get the knife. It
was in order to make 8 murderer out of
me. La Tarpiasude had revenged herself
well.

What Tse my explanations to the
Judges. They only shrugged their
shoulders, and looked at each other,
smiling with incredulity. They betieved
me a common assassin- nothing more.

La Tarpiaude had shrewdly guessed
the whole force of the blow she was able
to deal me. -

Worse than that! Because they were
never able to find her, I was aocused of
having murdered her also, and hidden
the body away.

And then I was condemned fo the gal-
leys—or to hard labor for life, as they
call it in these days.

The Ghost of the Tuileries.

The Tuileries bad its ghost, and it
was a local, not a family, spirit. The
Red Man of the Tuileries has appeared
all through the history of the building,
though in the stirring time before the
revolution he was naturally more than
on duty. He used to be seen at dead of
night, Jeaning in a sombre fashion with
folded arms over the stair case, or at one
of the great windows overlooking Paris.
A few days before the 10th of August
Marie Antoinette’siwomen rushed into her
apartment to tell her that they had seen
him in the guard room during the ab-
sence of the guard. He looked at them
with a face of unutterable woe. He was
last seen during the Commune. The old
watchman who had charge of the build-
ing was going his round one night when
he became aware of a scarlet-clad figure
in the gloom, skulking behind one of the
pillars. He made for it, but it seemed
to pass around the pillar and disappear.
He looked about everywhere, but there
was nothing. The old man had his
own reasons for thinking that he might
have been deceived on this occasion so
he took nothing but coffee after dinner
next night before making his rounds, yet
there was the red man again. ‘v'his time
he was leaning meditatively on his arm
and looking down 6n Paris. The watch-
man shouted at him; he tuarned around,
faced bim with the same look ofgicy woe,
and disappeared. The old man ran for
help, late as it was, and made a thorough
search of the place. They did find some-
thing red; their search ended in a sanve
qui peut, and they saw the first glance of
incendiary fire that was to reduce the
palsce of the Tuileries to a heap of
ruins.

%The New Postal Orders.

A little postal bill passed both Houses
of Congresa in e olosing hours
modifying the postal money-order
system so as to authorize postmasters of
money-order offices, under authority of
the Postmaster-General to issue postal
notes in denominations of §5 and under.
This is an important bill and will greatly
facilitate the transmission of small sums
throngh the mails. It authorizes the
issne cf money-ordeas without corres-
ponding advices of 5 and less, to be on
engraved paper, and known as postal
notes, payable to bearer, such notes to
be invalid after three months, but the
holder can, after that time, get the par
value of the note by applving to the
Postoffice Department at Washiogton.
For issuing a Eo_stal note a fee of three
cents will be charged. This bill anthor-
izes the issues of money-orders’ in de-
nominations of a hundred dollars more
or less, but none for more than a Lun-
ared dollars can be issned. The follow-
ing fees are fixd to be charged for mon-
ey-orders: For ovders not exceeding
$10, 8 cents; from $10 to $15, 10 cents;
$15 to $30, 16 cents; $30to $40, 20 cents;
840 to 8560, 25 cents; $50 to $60, 30 cents;
860 to $70, 30 cents; $§70 to $80 to $100,
45 cente. ;

Ladies of the Bed-Chamber.

———

The pre-eminent distinction of extra
bed-chamber lady to the Queen has just
been conferred on the Duchess of Bed-
ford. It ean be held only by a peeress,
and the Duchess has for her colleagues
the Countesses of Mount Edgecombe,
Mayo, Gainsbro’, and twoothers. These
are all “‘extras,” and are aided hy eight
ordinary ladies of the bed-chamber. But
let no republicam leader, whether in
France, Switzarland or America, fancy
that these extra and ordinary ladies ean
singly or collectively fulfill the arduous
daties in connection with the ro¥al sleep-
ing apartment. They sare sssisted by
twelve ‘‘bed-chamber women”--note the
graduation in title—whe have some claim
on her majesty, either by reason of their
own or by their husband's services. A
small salary _is- ajtached to eaclieffice,
which, however, is esteemed not so much
for its money value as because it brings
the bearer within the charmed eircle of
court life. “The real work of attending
to the Queen’s bed-room is performed
by a eouple of very ordinary house-
maids of German extraction, whose names
are “‘never told,” and. whose wages are
such as few serving women in the states
would eare to accept.—London Letter.

Small acts sometimes have in them

clements of true greatness,

A Belated Bridegroom’s Battle

A young gentleman of Lowndes coun-
ty ‘““met his fate” in the n -of one of
wndes county's fair danghtars, and
every arrangement had been made, the
time appointed, the guests i , fora
consumnation of the interesting ' event.
The time came for him to come over and
claim his bride. He got in his buggy
and drove over to the new bridge at
Bock Ford; but alas! the swollen current
had been too much for the bridge, and it
was impassable. He hastily retraced his
steps a mile or two and then drove rap—
idly down to Startling’s Ferry, thinking
that the high water wounld not prevent
his crossing on = flat, and perchance, by
harJ driving, he could make the time.
He put whip- to the horses and made as
fast time as possible over the wet and
bad road, Arriving at the ferry, he was

cross. He next thought of the Belville
Ferry, eight or ten miles lower down the
river. At once he made for that place,
but before he reached the fiat he got
into & lagoon of water, and after driving
some distance into it, he saw that he
could not cross. He turned his horse
to retrace his steps, and as soon as the
animal got out of the road it began to
bog and plunge in distress. The young
man hastily displaced his clothing, pre-

tory to getting out and outting the
orse loose, and in doing so he lost
a valuable pistol and some gold ecoin
which was lying loose in his pockets.
Afrer some considerable difficulty he got
the horse out of the bog sand
rolled the buggy out by hand. His
only alternative now was to travel up the
river 25 or 30 miles to Quitman, take the
cars for Valdosta and hire a conveyance,
which he did. When he arrived at the
place where he was to ¢laim his bride he
was nearly two days behind time, and he,
of course, found the family and friends
in a disturbed state of mind, for they did
not know the river was impassable and
oould not account for his failure t come
to time. A few words explained the
trouble and tBe next day they were made
happy in each other’s love.

The Family Bill of Fare.
Orange Custard—A simple but delie-
ious dish for dessert is made by catting
up oranegs in small pieces and then
pouring over them some rich boiled cus-
. Serve with cake.

Raised Waffles—Mix over night, tak-
ing care to sel in & warm placé where it
will rise, one pint of milk, ome-third
of a cup of yeast, and one pint of flour.
In the morning add one-hn{)r a teaspoon-
ful of salt, two eggs, the yolks and
whites beaten separately, and one table-
spoonful of melted byfter. Have the
waflle irons well-peuey and hot. « ; °

Baked omelet—Boil one pint of milk.
Beat six eggs thoroughly, the volks and
white separately. Put half a teaspoonful
of salt, and butter the half size®f an ezg,
into the boiling milk; stir this into- the
beaten eggs and turn all into a deep dish
to bake. Bake 10 minutes in a quick
oven. It should be of a delicate brown.
Serye while hot.

Character is the diamond that seratches
every other stone.—Bartol.

= —

A RELIABLE FIRAM.

For many months the advertisement of John
A Child, of Portland, has appeared in this par{.)er
and he hasreceived a large number of orders
from this county, all of which have been filled
honestly and with promptness. That gentleman
has lately taken a partner in the person of one of
Portland's most promising young men, Mr. Wal-
ter A. Gradon, who has won for himeelf hosts of
friends during the past few years as prescription
clertk in the same housein which he is now a
partner. The new firm will snatch prices *bald-
headed” if we are to judge from their advertise-
ment. Phe firm is a thoroughly reliable one,and
any orders sent to themn will be promptly at-
tended to. !

Slaven’s Yosemite Cherry Tooth Paste

An aromatic combination for the preservation
of the teeth and gums. It is far superior to any
preparation of its kind in the market. In large,
handsome opal pots, price fifty cents, For sale
by all druggists. Hodge, Davis & Co., whole-
Sale agents, 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 the most searching tests, for it is
ragde by genuine artists, who understand their
business,

The mext sensation al the Elite in Portland is
the appearance of El Nino, Eddie,the “Wonder
of the World” and Alice Morgan, the “Queen of
Clubs ;' Popular prices, 25 and 50 cents.

Torxisa Rues.—S8end to Jobn B. Garrisor,
167 Third street Portland, for catalogues of ie-
signs. ¥

Garrison repairs 2il kinas of gewing machines

Take Wm. Pfunder's Oregon Blood Purifier.

Portland Busimess Directory!

DOORS, SASH AND BLINDS.
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greatly annoyed at finding he counld not |

a, a0 the Paci

four
IS NINTH SUCCESSFUL YEAR.

159 Front St., Portiand, On

mﬂm‘gh want of {haroughty rel lable informa-
and Pacific Kor;hvn_n general,

A haudsomeiy illustrated and sbly conducted twenty-
MPIMMUMDI: R OREy

Always under the same proprietorship and manage-
ment, Hent (postage Pail) 0% e year. 4508  Homm
copy 25 cts. Eﬂl‘uﬂ! Lm'.w

BETTER THAS GOLD.

DR.SPINNEY,

Neo. 11 Eeamy street, 5 ¥.,
Treats all Chroale and Special Discases, .

YOUNG -MEN

fects of youthful follles or indiscretion,

cuuse, which is the second stage of
Dr. 8, will
and a heal

LA, M.
and advice, 25,
Call ur addre n DE. SPINNEY & CO.
Y TN0. 11 Kearny street, San Francisco, Cal

O MAY BE SUFFERING FROM THE n:;

tee & perfect cure in all such cases,
restoration of the genitor uninary or

AfA.
% Office Hours—10 to 4 hnd 8 to 8. Sundays from 10 te
Consultation free. Thorough examination

IF YOU HAVE ABUSED YOURSELF -

B inda fu eating or drink have =ich
o:? n‘mu'; hmue; dryu%ss of the s with a
feverish tendency; night sweats and slee ; by

all means use ;
S'aven's California Fruit Sait,

nd feel young once more, It Ixthe woman's friend.

well to avall themselves of this, the greatest it; £1 per bottle: 8 bstties for §5. For sale by all
ever laid at the altar of humanity, DR | drogists. HODGE, DAVIS & (0., Wholesale Agents.
BPINNEY will “‘umm to for.eit for exery | Portland, Oregon. £
case of Beminal Weakn or private esses of any :
kind or character which he undertakes and falls to Uﬂiﬂaﬂ Bloun PllﬂlFlER

. MIDDLE.AGED MEN,

There are many at the of thirty to sixty who are 'Ifh BIB Al, R,
troubied with tvo frequent evacuations of the bladder, © o NT BAZA'A
often -enomguled by a slizght smarting or No. 68 Morrison
sensation and a weakerming of the system in & mannet bet 2
the patient cannot sccouut for. On exam the Street, between
s e il 2ertitentd sirree wiil el g R
and some
or the color will be of  thin milkish hus. e‘,‘,‘:‘“‘{ .
e!nnginx n dark an pearance.
many men who die of this difficulty, rant of the Importers

4 m Weakness ]"enlm in C'.:ﬂ\n

Ware, Jaranese
LaguerWarz, Jew-
elry, Teas and Silk
Goods of all kinds,

1 Monufacturers of

Ladies' and Genis®
= White Goods, La-
8 ees, Neckwear and

=" Fancy Goods.
E Agent San Fran-
ci=co  Boot  mnd

v, Re-
tull o
price.
P.0.Box 2848,

Orders from the
couantry filled
prompily.

JOHN A, CHILD. WALTER A. GRADON.

SEWING MACHINE

STORE 167 THIRD ST,

BEEFPATRING DONE

John A. Child

& Co.,
oo g AT DRUGGISTS,

NEW YORK JEWELRY MANUF'G CO., e
107 First Be., bet. Washington and Stark, Floe Chemieals,
@ Bl'ltl'!‘l 5'!' U%%fo?:éoeﬁ - O%ngwa‘rﬁgnﬁ Toilet Articles,
b Belre veging: . e Rubber Goods and

DRUGGISTS
SUNDRIES,

. CASH ORDERS
Ry MallL
1061 Second St.; Portland, Or.

NORTHERN PACIFIC
Land and Immigration Company.
Office: Rooms 40 and 41 Unlen Block,

PORTLAND, OREGON.
P. O. CHILSTROM. Fraxx OWEN,
Presidont. _Becretary.

This Company operates throughout Oregon, Wash-
ington, Idaho and Montana,

Lands of all kinds bought and sold.

Immigrant Colonization a Specialty.

Headqusarters for all land seekers.

th Portiand, Or.

hag er¢cted a fine
the south part of the city, and

EAR or THROAT, Also will pay s

ted nunber of cases expecting ennfinement.

with all the best hygianic agencles combined with t}

best medical skill 1o be had in the metropolis.
Consulting physician and surgeon Dr. T

L rtment Willamette University.
Ixo Dr, J. M.
dep't. Willamette University.

Cor. 1st and Washington Sta., Partiaand, Or.

EYE & EAR INFIRMARY
SANITARIUM,OR ﬁéﬁﬁ?on THE SICK

Maendam Rowod, bet. Porter nnd Wood Sts.,

Dr. Pilkiington, late Professor of Eye & Ear Diseases
In the Medica! Department of Willamette University
ullding. on & beautiful elevation in

is Pmpured 10 fCcomo-
date patlents sulfering from all diseases of the EYE,
ial attention to
persons laboring under Chronie Nervoons atTections,
and to diseases peculiar 1o women. and receive a limi-

The intention I= to provide & Howae for such cases
ilip Harvey,
Prof. of diseases of women and children in the medlcal
. Browne, Prof, of Physiology med.

rany amonnt of references and cirenlar, address
DR. J. B, PILKING

Deseription of Governmnent and other wild lands
furnished free. Y

Information given on all branchey of business,

Correspondence solicited and communications

promptly answered,
P. 0. box 689._ 5

THE BALDWIN
IS THE ONLY FIRST CLASS o
Family Restaurant in Portiand.

LAND PLASTER,

For Sale by

EYERDING & FARRELL,

SERDS! SEEDS!

VW E HAVE NOW ON HAND AT THE
OREGON SEED DEPOT

catalogue; free to all applicants, Address,
- MILLER BRNS,,
204 Second’ Street, Portland.

Alde® and Front streets,

-i, > -

P.ﬂln_lli' » 2 -

=

DRS. FREELAND & ROBERTS,
Cor. First & Yamhill Ste,, Portland, Or.

Oregon.

DENTISTSS

The largest stock of seeds ever held hy one firm ’ togra ;

north of.;:n Fraucisco, which will be sold at reason- (Davideon's -Pho pb Gellers.) ble
able fignres, conslsting of Grass. Vegetable, Flower B3 Fint-clans work at the most reasons
Seeds, ele, oto. Ageuts for *Imperial Egg Food;” | rates .
also for Wickersham's Hone Phosphates, nd for Have both had many years experience in Oregon

and Californis.

1883,

ry

s

THE PHOTOGRAPHER,

FIRST AND TAYLOLKR STREETS,
Pertland, Oregon.

1860.
J. A. STROWBRIDGE,

DIRECT IMPORTER AND DEALFER IN

LEATHER & FINDINGS.

XO. 189 FRONT STREET,
Portiand, - - s -

Oregon.

———

72| (JRECON BLOOD PURIFIER

.| iR PFUNDER’S |

USE ROSE PILLS.

1955 | A\ IDNEY & LIVER REGULATOR

|CAFIFORNIA ¥RUIT SALT |

at wholesale:

Epecial n:t:;:tiou giv- |
en to

| osepte. 8. G. SKIDMO
| street. Po<tland.
4 Tne b,

— 1
=]

-
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See that Our Name is on Every Pair,
" ertionds o

SAN FRANCISCO GALLERY. -

Photogryrapheoer,
Corper First and Morrison Btreets, .
PORTLAND OREGON.-

H. P. GREGORY & CO,

No. 5 North Front St., between A and B,
Portland, Oremoss T -

Sawhiills

Fiour Mill |
Machinery,

e Water Wheels
bl RB..E“. N | .

81000 REWARD

WEL“PA]EOM_Y PERSON mn‘u'?-
mi_ﬁsﬂ"cﬁ"?ﬁ'"w

R Sl e

Best Bet, 815 |
FILLED AT LOW RATES; SATISFAC-
tion guaranteed.  Ous administered. Dental grad-

L
W PREAEN BROS.,
: .
Room 54, Union Block, Stark street entrance,

g =~
L

“Sykes Sura Gurs or Gatarrh”

Llllm’n OR bnh?!!tcnti‘gg“&w ORPHERIO -
: ators,” price 50, Cure and Insufils.
tors malled on of 4 with full direc .

Soler Axemia for e

O,

. _ | et
USE ROSE PILLS.

F. E BEACH & ©0 —108 Front St.—Dealers
in Paints, Olls and Glass, Doors. Windows nnd
Billnds. Send for Price List and Cataloguoe.

DING MUSIC HUUSE.

J. W. ROBEI & y B —
Wholesale and retall dealers In Planos, Organs,
Sheet music and Musical Merghandise, Picture
Frames and Mouldings. Country orders will recefve
prompt attention.

BOOK BINDEMS

J. D. MOKTIM ER. —Portland bisgk book manne
fncmr‘y, B¢ W n gtreet, Portland, Or. The
relinble establishment. Tiptop for good work.
Blank books with nEs made & specia-ty,

T T MARBLE WOREs. 0000

MERGES & VOSPER, 47 Mtark.—Monuments,
Tombs, Heudsmnmb:m. furnished in Itsban and
American marhle, untty orders filled promptly.
&end for prices and d

e ==

T RURYEYORS
W. 5. MAY KE—Lavil ueer, Cuntructor aud
surveyors. Office—Room 8 Lane's Building,

Eat Portland. All kinds of smveying and drafting
done forany of the country.

E ashington. Voss &

R R ewT ina Bhgs Wy crackers:
. " ALY

Orders {Om the trade soliolted and prompily at

ATTORNEYR.

D. . KENNEDY, . —Attorney and Counselor at
x"1-‘:;!11 wl‘,enm L ‘?‘!nr Inven :ru.bulgtno'#
mrl'n:.n'lom or i the Conria. a specialty.

HE “WHITE" WE HAVE THIS DAY SOLD
ovur entire Interest In, aml transferred the li‘!!nl.‘
of Sewlinyg hlsc}mm to Mr. John B. Garri-
son, of 167 Third str et nd, Or. Mr. Garrison
witl f_ﬁrmmr nul.mlry th!e ‘mwl:lg demand fur thiv
su popu W machine.
L 1 4 FILLT. & BARF.

PHIILILIP BHST
BREWING COMPANY’S
MILWAUKEE BEER,

Botlled expressly for the =]
PACIFIC COAST TRADE,

Euperior in quality and purity 1o all others.
One Trial Will Convince.

SOLE AGENTS,
CHARLES KOHN & CO,,

44 Front Street, Partinnd, ®r.

——

e
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" Try it onee, and be convinced.

USE ROSE PILLS.

4

CINCHONA RUBRA (Red Peruvian Bark) and California Grape Brandy. A most

Effective Remedy for Dipsomania (the alcohol habit), all forms of Malarial Diseases, ]
nia (sleeplessness). _ g . Lor i AT

No Greater Success has been recorded, arid nothing ever introduced _glv!pg such

For sale by Draggists and Wine M

~ WILMERDING & ©0., Agents for the Pacif
CHAS. KOHN & (0., Sole Agents for Northwestern Coast, 44 Front

1R
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