- been partially in M. Archaimbuult’s con-

, her arms lightly across her bosom, and

city when beleagured by her victorious
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ROBIN AXD I,

GOOD WORDS.

Once upon & winter day,
As 1 sat, forlorn and sad,
Thinking, in a fretful way,
Of the time when I was glad—
Hopping lightly o’er the znow,
ame & robin that I know.

On the window ledge he stood,
With & bright, inquiring eye;

*T'was a com that he should
Always call in passing by,

Just to show we might pretend
Each to entertain a friend.

When I saw my tiny guest
Waiting for his daily crumb,

Deinty, trim and self-possessed,
Neverdoubting it would come,

I could almost hear him say;
“Mistreas, food is scarce to-day.”

And my hearl made sad reply
As the little dole [ threw,
“Strange that one so poor as [
maﬁd hava store enough for two!
Robin, if such & thing could be,
Would you throwa crumb to me?”

Not a sound disturbed the hush
Save my own impatient sigh—

Robin to a neighboring bush
Darted off without good-bye.

How! you leave me, faithless bird,
As ] waited for a word,

Alb! I wron that heart of flame, g
Through the silence, sweet and clear,
Forth his cheery carol came,
And I held my breath to hear,
For that dear familiar strain
Woke my better self again.

§ 'T was 8 benediction sweet,
Chanted in a foreign tongue
Like those graces after meat,
By the warbling scholars sung,
‘Where the reverend customs hold,
Handed down by men of old.

Did I dream that, as he sang,
Some one entered at the door,
Thet some childish laughter rang,
And small footsteps crossed the floor?
Who hath touched my lips with wine,
Mellow juice of Auld Lang Syne?

Buddenly the music ceasea,
Yet Lhe silence breathed of balm,
Art thou flown then, small hedge priest,
Somewhere else to raise the psalm?
“Man,” the Master flnely said,
“Doth not hve alone by bread,”

MONSIEUR, MY HUSBAND.

And yon mean to tell me my brother

roposes to marry Marie to a Prussian?”
Eﬂle. Archaimbanlt, the sister of the
well-known Strasburg banker, was for
once roused from her ordinary well-bred
calm. She spoke shrilly, and her dark
eyes sparkied with rage.

“I do,” said the ugly little abbe, the
great friend of the family, and confessor
to Marie Archaimbault and that beloved
twin brother, Alphonse, who was killed
in the late Franco-German war. The
abbe and Mlle. Archaimbault (who kept
house for her widowed brotber, now ab-
sent for the moment in Paris) were
seated in the magnificent drawing room
of the Hotel Archaimbault in Strasburg.

“Impossible — preposierous! Marie,
the best match in the town—who might
marry & vicomte at the very least,” and
the aunt glanced complacently around at
the tapestried walls, the Leavy amber
salin draperies,the massive gilt furniture
-and marqueterie cabinets arrayed as
primly as the garden outside, where ave-
nues, cut straightly as if by some sharp
giant konife, ended in a statne or a
fountain. ‘‘Marie—to marry a Prussian!
My brother must be mad, or you"—turn-
ing sharply to the a%be, *‘are jesting.”

« *'I never felt less inclired to do so,
mademoiselle.” And, indeed, the abbe’s
wrinkled-leather fuce was twisted into an
expression of grave perplexity as he
leaned his elbows on his knees, loosely
clasping his thin hands, and staring
vaguely at the huge rose boauquets on
the Aubusson carpet. He understood
the letter he had that morning received
from his friend, the banker, well. It
was dated Paris, and commissioned the
abbe to break the news of his consent to
the pretensions for Marie’s hand of a
young (Gierman officer, the son of a Ber-
lin milhonaire. This the abbe, who had

fidence, took to mean that the recent
alarming failure of certain great Parisian
bankers had so far imperiled the Stras-
barg house that failure could only be
averted by this marriage. For Marie’s
fortune had been a temporary stop-gag,
and the young German was more than
1eady to marry her withount it; in faet,to
make any arrangement M. Archaimbanlt
pleased.

But the abbe did not understand the
banker's postscript, which assumed
Marie's consent, and announced the ar-
rival of “M. le pretendu’ as immediate.
‘“He wishes to have his first interview
with Marie alone,” wrote M. Archaim-
ll:ault-. “Request my sister that it may

e"l

Lt was necessary for.the abbe to break
the ice. The roses on the carpet did not
help him. At last he blurted out:

*“This gentleman arrives to day.”

“Let him arrive.” Mlle. Archaim-
bault leaned back in her chair, folded

looked—in the neat black dress she was
still wearing as mourning, not only for
the young nephew ‘“‘murdered by the
Prussians,” but for captured, subdued
and enslaved Strasburg—as grim and
forbidding as a prison portenllis, *‘Let
him arrive. He will not see me.”

““No," said the abbe,quaintly. *“Your
brother desirus that he shall see Marie
alone.”

No shell thrown into the beautiful

foes could have produced a sharper
effect.  Mlle. Archaimbault gasped,
paled, choked; took up her fan, then
dropped it, and burst into tears.

““That is all right,” thonght the abbe,
#heerfully. *“When once they begin to
cry, they give in.” Then hLe gave her
time to have her ery ont,and, walking to
the window, gazed out where the town
lay spread out around the proud cathe-
dral, whose lofty spire seemed still
stretching skyward—the beloved city,
now all patches and props like some
wounded human being. But mademoi-
selle wept on, and he came back into the
stately room, thinking how much more
uopleasant this was than his usual expe-
riences of the hotel; the evenings spent
playing piequet with M. Archaimbault,
sod teaching the fair, beautiful Marie
English. Latterly there had been more
Eoglish and less picquet,for the banker,
after losing game after game through in-
advertence, wenld get up and go to his
own room, aud the abbe, after taking a
few thoughtful pinches of snuff, would
put away the cards and join Marie,
where she rat at work in the corner with
her sunt. They had nearly finished read-
ing “Ivanhoe,” and to-day an unknown
knight would ap . How little they
bad dreamed of this!

“*“Do you not think it would be better
to think how we shall break the news to
Marie, instead of erying about it?” asked
the abbe, gently. Thenas mademoiselle
incoherently murmured something about
‘“the shook,” and ‘‘being totally un-
nerved,”he rang a small silver hand bell,

The yellow satin * iores” were
lifted, and, as if by magio, a footman, in
the fawn and orimson Archaimbasult liv-
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‘ery, with heavy silver shoulder knots

and luops, spotless stockings and freshly
powdered hair, stood there awaiting his
orders.

*“Tell Mlle. Marie”— began the abbe;
but the footman stepped aside with a re-
spectful obeisance, and a young girl
came in, dressed in white, with large
bows of black ribbon, She was tall,fair,
with serene bllie eyes under arched
brows, and a soft white skin, more like
the Belgian motker who had died shortly
after the birth of the twins, Marie and
Alphonse, than like the French father
and sunt, dark, wiry and determined.
Perhaps the beautiful girl’s most potent
charm was her graceful throat and neck,
which deserved the epithet of ‘Swan-
like” anciently bestowed upon the cele-
brated Matilda of Flanders. “*Good
morning,” she began, pleasantly. Marie
was always glad to see the good-natared,
monkey-like face of the abbe, with those
stray wisps of hair which never wonld
keep in the right place across his bald
hﬂ. Then her welcoming expression
changed to one of consternation. ““Ma
tante!"—and she went quickly to her,
kneeling down and exclaiming, *“Papa?”

“Is perfectly well,” said the abbe,
drily; “your aunt has been crying—
sbout yon.”

“About—me?”
plexed.

**Yes. You have received a proposal
of marriage.”

The aunt clasped her niece’s hands
and averted her eyes. A smile flitted
across Marie'sface—amused, incredulous
—~as & stray sunbeam flickers upon a
wintry landscape. @ She had rarely
smiled since her twin brother’s death.

“ But mon pere, there is no one,” she
s»id, Indeed, they had led secluded
lives since the war—since their terrible
loss—at the Hotel Archaimbault,

The abbe. cleared his throat.
there is,” he began.

“Do not teil her. I cannot bear it.
It is an insult,” muttered her aunt,

Marie glanced quickly from one to the
other, and then compressed her lips.
‘““Please tell me at once,”she said firmly,
“Whatever it is, I can bear it. I have
known grief.,”

*“I have had a letter from your father
this morning, in which he desires me to
inform you that he approves of a pro-
posal made for the honor of an alliance
with you by a young German.”

The abbe repressed the conternptuous
term ““Prussian,” out of respect for the
approved aspirant. Still, so strong was
the Strasburgian hatred of their present
rulers, that he felt ashamed when he
disclosed the intelligence, gnd could not
bring himself to look Marie in the face.
‘I'herefore,neither he nor Mlle, Archaim-
bault, who sat, the image of despair,
gazing into vacancy, saw the beautiful
blush, the droop of the eyes, the happy
smile that awelt one moment upon the
young girl's face—one moment, for i
was only a moment. Still, the memory
softened the *“Oh!” with which she
greeted the announcement,

“You perceive we have not quite killed
her with our intelligence,” remarked the
abbe to the aunt, somewhat satirically.

‘“The idea is too preposterous for her
to realize,” replied tEe lady,indignantly.

“What! —that a German wishes to
marry me? Does my father desire the
alliance, mon pere?”

“I am afraid—I thick he does, ma
fille.”

“What is this® man—this German—
like?”

“Well"—the abbe paused, thinking
pitifully of the natural curiosity of these
daughters of Eve, a curiosity so strong
that it seemed to smother their holiest
natural impulses—*‘he is, I suppose,
tall”—throwing up his arms—*‘strong”
—inflating his echest—‘‘fierce”—rolling
up his little eyes—*‘with a great mus-
tache, red, red as fire.”

“No, no, not red—fair!’ eried Marie.
Then as her aunt and her confesser
stared in astonishment,her head drooped,
and a blush mantled over Ler fair throat
with a tinge of pink.

“And he is—an officer.” (‘*At least
this will arouse her natural animosity
toward her brother's slayers,” thought
the abbe, himself growing almost an-
noyed by Marie's unpatural demeanor.)

Marie was silent.

““And his name,” continued the abbe,
almost sternly, ““is Karl Eichmann.”

“Cruel! You have killed her!” cried
the aunt, terrified. Marie had risen to
her feet, and, holding her hands to her
breast, had staggered away. She leaned
sgainst the wall, her eyes closed, pale
with the ghastly pallor of a corpse,

**What have I done?’ Mon Dien!
what have I done?” exclaimed the poor
little abbr, wringing his hands. *“I
can assure you, mademoiselle—my good
child, I had no idea—how was Ito im-
agine—"

‘““You have done nothing,” said Marie,
solemnly, opening hereyes. How could
you know? Mon pere—that name was
said to me—by my dear brother—the
moment before—he died.”

An instant’s silence. Then the abbe
murmured: ‘‘This is indeed a mystery.”

““A most horrible mystery,” sobbed
Mlle. Archaimbaunlt. *It is the worst
day of my life.”

““Compose yoursell, my chill,” said
the  abbe, hastily. A servant entered
apd presented a card to Marie on a gilt
salver.

*It is Herr Earl Eichmann,” said the
young girl. “Ask Herr Eichmann into
the ante room,” she  said calmly to the
servant; “‘and when I ring the bell,bring
him in.”

The foolman bowed snd retired.

“You, my aunt, and yon, mon pere,
bad better await vs there,” (pointing to
an adjoining room),*‘and when youn hear
me rivg this bell twice you will come to
me."” :

“She is right,” said the abbe, consol-
ingly, offering his arm to Mlle. Archaim-
bault. And feefing half stunned, he
hardly knew why, he led the tremtling,
weeping woman into the adjoining bou-
doir.

After Marie had carefully closed the
big doors upan them, and had arranged
the ““portiere,” she made a violent effort
fo compose herself for the coming inter-
view. “Mon Dieu! what can it mean?"
she first said, wildly, pushing back her
hair from her burning forehead. How
well she remembered the events of that
awful day, when her twin brother—al-
most one with herself —her belovod
Alphouse—died! e bhad been brought
home to them, dying slowly of some in-
jury to the spine,shortly after the capitu-
lation, and they had endured the slow
agony of watching Lim lie insensible day
after day, hour after hour. The cruel
time when Strasburg lay fetiered, the
?emy‘s strong foot upon her neck,

earer than ever to her children in her
slavery! Each man, woman and child
seemed to bear ome link of her heavy
chain around their hearts like a crown of
thorns, while they silently scorned and
shuoned their conquerors, and caressed
their lost nationailty’in secret. In mourn-
ing garb they thronged the chureclies,
creeping thither through streets where
they wounld be less offended by the sight
of those ‘‘acoursed Prussians.” And
while the market:place was gay, the
restaurants full of bright uniforms, the

Marie looked per-
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military bands clashing ont the latest
German waltzes and quick marohes, not
one citizen of Strasburg could be seen
there. They were abasing themselves
before the altars, and the little chapsl of
Our Lady of Sorrows in the cathedral
was full of sad kneeling figures from
early morning till late night. Here
Marie came,here she fled in her anguish,
when the doetor told them Alphonse’s
life was now an affair of hours. It was
evening; while the flickering of the
many votive tapers played upon the sad
beautiful face of the Mater Dolorosa in
the great picture above her altar, casting
strange new expressions across the
pained features, the kneeling crowd were
in shadow. Marie could faintly dis-

corner of the chapel—the great image of
Mary with the dead Christ in her lap.
She wept and prayed; and was rising to
return to her watch beside the death
bed, when she saw a face gazing in upon
her through an aperture in the screen
that divided the chapel from the cathe-
dral nave. A man’s face soft and tender;
the eyes fixed upon her with such pity,
such deep, yearning love, that instinct-
ively she moved a step forward. ‘Then
she remembered, recoiled, and the face
vanished. Was it a comforting vision?
Some strange influence had passed into
her soul; a promise of consolation.
Calmed, wondering, she went through
the darkness and out into the moonlight,
unaware of a quick step that followed,
till, the door shut behind her, a voice
said, pleadingly, “Mademoiselle!”

She started—turned, Heavens! she
was face to face with a tall officer; the
moonlight gleamed on the silver facings
of his light blue uniform.

““Monsienr!” she cried, with passion-
ate anger, Then, diawing herself up,
she flashed one glance of hatred upon
him and fled.

That night Alphonse opened his eyes;
he was conscious, he smiled upon them.
Bending over him, she heard him say
those two words, “Kurl Eichmann,”
then he sighed, and his spirit went.

All these things came back to her as
she stood irresolute, looking at the eard
inscribed with that name. At last she
nerved herseli and rang the bell.

““Herr Karl Eichmann.” Quick foot-
steps crossed the floor, spurs clanked,
a tall figure was there. She stood, her
eyes fixed on the floor,

**Madmoiselle!”

“Ah!" A ghiver, a shuddering sigh;
all color left Marie's cheeks; her lips
trembled. This was the man in the pale
blue nniform, and his face wus the face
she saw that night in the cathedral.
Bewildered, she shrank back and stam-
mered: ol

“Sir, there is some mistake. I ex-
pected Herr Lieutenant Karl Eichmann.”

He smiled. His lurge blue eyes looked
benignant, though his hugs mustache
lent fierceness to his face.

*T am he,” he said.

“You—bui you—you spoke to me—
and my brother—

“Did your brother tell youabout me?”
he eagerly asked.

“Monsieur, my brother is dead; but
he once spoke that name to me.”

“Then yon do not know that it was I
—that saw itah! let me tell you,
moiselle,” he -dgied, for Marie turned
away; the sigh§ of that hated uniform,
the recollecti f that night sickened
“Hear me! It was I that, fight-
ing near your brother, saw the fragments
of a shell strike his horse—saw it
rear and throw him. These arms lifted
him and carried him from the field. Yes,
mademoiselle, his head rested here” (he
struck his shoulder); **and if it had not
been for me you would never have seen
him again alive. I was powerless to save
his life, but at least I can lay claim to
baving prolonged it. Now, will you still
turn away as if you could not bear to
look at me?”

*You were my brother’s enemy—per-
haps—even—ah! I cannot bear the
thougiit.” She spoke in a hard, choked
voice,

“*Mademoisslle, I was his friend.’

“How could you—a Prussian—be my
brother's friend?” She turned upon
him in anger; more with herself—for in
spite of the fact that this man was a foe
hated with a cherished hatred, the same
curions influence affected her as in the
cathedral. When she looked at that
fie fuce with the frank, large eyes, and
the bronzed, aquiline features, she was
attracted, pleased, soothed. .

“Why did §ou not tell me this, then,
before?”

“If you remember, mademoiselle, I
tried to speak to you, but you would not
hear me.”

*“That was not the way, that was not
the time.”

““There I take leave to differ from you.
I was determined that no one should
hear the story of Alphonse's death blow,
except yon, from my lips.”

“Why?"

‘“Because, mademoiselle, I loved you,”
He spoke with passionate earnestness.
She blushed violently.

““How could you do that, monsieur,
when you had never seen me?”

“If T tell you all, will you listen?
Mademoiselle, Alphonse and I were
friends in Paris, just before the war be-
gan. He was there, 88 you know, with
his regiment—I to enjoy myself during
my leave. How little we knew, when
we used to talk of you, of the yawning
gulf—the battlefield—that would shortly
| divide us.” :

“He spoke to you of me?” The tears
welled into her eyes. -

He drew a little velvet case from his
breast, reverently kissed it, and held it
taward her. “Perhaps you rezognize
this?”

“My portrait! The one I gave Al-
phonse.” She was agitated. *Did he
give it yon? But no; how could he?”

“When I carried him into the tent
after the fatal moment, he opened his
eyes, recogunized me, and feebly feeling
in his breast, drew out this, gave it me,
and said one word—'Marie!" It was his
last effort,” added the young man, with
emotion, ‘““before he fell into that un-
conscious state from which he never re-
covered. I understood that he wished
me to place this in your hands.”

“And—yowr name—was the last he
said. What did he mean? Obh!" ex-
claimed the young girl covering her face
with her bands.

“‘He kaew how much I thinght of yon
—how I ecared for him— how I had loved
your portrait, mademoiselle. He was
pleased, he would read me your letters
—those sweet, innocent, girlish letters;
he would have introduced me to you;
but then came the fatal news—the decla-
ration of war. Private friends became
public fces.”

“Doer my father know this?” mur-
mured Marie, behind the screen of her
hands.

“No. He kmew Alphonse was my
friend. And he gave me permission to
see you alone. Oh, Marie listen to me.
I have thought of you, felt for you, fol-
lowed at a distance, watching over you
so long! I knew nb only chance was to
see you and plead my own jcause. A
just one,” he added almost hnghﬁly.
““If these arms are not worthy to hold
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you—then may they be withered, par-
alymed, ss I stand here.” =

“Give me a minunte to think,” mur-
mured Marie, sinking into a chair and
resting her head wearily against the
back. “‘Can you not wait—oome again?”

‘“No, mademoiselle.” The answer was
sudden, fierce, like a shot. *“I will
either leave you at once, or remain.”

There was silence. Marie, in miser-
able perplexity—bound to Ler preju-
dices, yet her beating heart, her inclina-
tion, belying them—tried to think. She
thought Jf Alphonse. Once more she
heard the feeble utterance—*Karl Eich-
msann.” Her father, had he not actually
sent him hers? Then—a Prussian—that
hated uniform! The more she reflected
€ more uncertainshe grew.

Suddenly she sprang up. Decision
was in her rallying color, her sparking
eyes, her whole demeanor.

“It is all over,” thought the brave
youug soldier. His heart secemed to
sink within him; he trembled like a girl;
he turned to go; his head sank upon his
breast,

The hand bell rang shrilly—once,
twioce.

Before the second peal was fairly over
the doors of the boundoir opened ab-
ruptly, the portieres were pushed aside,
and two scared, anxious faces looked in,
the abbe’s quaint, ugly face above that
of Mie Archaimbanlt, who walked into
the room, pale, stern, determined to up-
hold her niece's brave refusal of this
bhated Prussian, if need be, to the death.

“Moensien:!" Karl Eichmann started
as Marie spoke, gently, tenderly; then a
soft hand stealing into his, he turned in
astonishmeunt, to find Marie smiling, al-
most beaming.

*‘Ma tante,” she said, “and mon bon
pers, allow me to introduce to you Mon-
aieur, my husband.”

“Diablo!” eriod the abbe, startled
info profanity.

*“God protect us!"” said Mlle. Archaim-
bault, devoutly, crossing herself as a
shield against Prussian witcheraft.

“You are both right,” exclaimed the
young man, first passionately kissing the
fair haud that lay conteutedly in his,
then saluting them with a stiff, military
bow. *‘You, madame, and you, mon
pero-~the devil may begin wars, but it is
the good God who ends them!"—White-
hall Review.

Jewesses and Wigs.

There is a 1emarkable mystery sur-
rounding the origin of the custom of
the Jewish women cutting off their hair
and donning a wig on their marriage.
The stubborn adherence to this custom
suggested the plot of the gloomy story
which concludes the “Jews of Barnow.”
Even in the present day the custom is
still observed by the ultra-orthodox.
The effects of the custom were supposed
to give a clue to its origin.

There was undoubtedly too mach
reason in the Middle Agea for the Jew-
esses to be eager tomake themselves as
onattractive as possible. The custom
of cutting off the hair of the bride on
the wedding day is not mentioned in
the Talmud. According to Mishnah
Ketuboth, vii: 6, it is contrary to Jew-
ish custom for married women to appear
in the street with head wuncovered.
Ouat of modesty the custom was also ob-
ferved in the house, and in order to
remove the possibility of temptation,
the hair—serving no longer as an orna-
ment, but being a superfluous weight
on the head—was entirely ent off.

According to Mishnah Nazir, iv: 35,
the cutting off of the hair isconsidered
a disfigurement, which the husband
could veto in case of his wife being a
Nazarite. Some few believe that the
custom dates from the very earliest
times, and they found their opinion upon
the allusion thereto in Deuteronomy,
chapter xxi: 12, Referring to the mode
prescribed for taking a captive woman
for wife, the text says: “'Fhen thou shalt
bring her home to thine house, and she
shail ehave her head.”—Jewish Chron-
icle.

- A Brave (xirl

Mrs. McKay, of Yreka, Cal., is said to
possess more courage and presence of
mind and strength combined than any
other schoolmarm in the world. While
on her way to school through an open
field she was attacked by an infuriated
steer. To have turned and run might
have been fatal, and no gallant young
man was near enough to rash to the
rescue. She therefore dil the only
thing that counld have saved her—literal-
ly took the bull by the horns, and so
held on to him until help arrived. She
is regarded in the vicinity of Yreka with
much admiration.

Soft hearts often harden but soft heads
never change.

Howe's Original Jabilee Singers nnd Consnll-
dated Minsirein,

This great company, now playing to crowded
houses throughout the Sou ns{. turning hundreds
of people away nightly, will appear in Oregon
City Monday, April 9th, Salem, Tuesdav, 10th,
Eugene, Wednesday, 11th, Albany, Thursday,
12th, Corvallis, Friday. 13th Independence,
Baturday, 14th. 1The t'mnpmi}‘\'ill open at New
Market theater in Portland as soon as the present
dramatic compauy, now playing there, leave,
Ihe papers throughout California and the Sound
country are loud in praise of this company, and
we advise all our readers throughoat the valley
to go and witness their wonderful performances,

Klaven’'s Yosemite Cherry Tooth Paste

An aromatic combination for the preservation
of the teeth and gumna, (It is far superior to any
rroparnion of its kind in the market. In large,
mndeome opal pots, price fifty cents.  For sale
by alldruggists. Hodge, Davis & Co., whole-
sale agents, Portland, Oregon.

DON'T BUY BOSS BOOTS UNLESS
YOU WANT THE BEST. SEE THAT

OUR NAME 78 ON EVERY PAIR.
AKIN. SELLING & CO.

For the best pholographs in Oregon, gosto F.
G. Abell's gallery. 167 First street, Portiand, His
work will bear the most searching tests, for it is
made by genuine artists, who understand their
business.

Garrison repairs aif KInagpt sewing machines

Take Wm. Pfunder's Oregon Blood Purifier.

AN UNPARALLELED OFFER !

Ist-Gerts’ Orlde Guard: usoal price, 7 50; price,
52 50. (Cut represents sectlon, Y size,
.5’-'175’,”“"' brilllant Searf Pin; regular price,

Bd—-Gents' Ring: it card over finger for siza. §2:
nsoul price, 25,

4th—Breas'pin, a gem, §1 50; nsual price, 84,

Sth—A bewntiful Bosom Stud, very brilliant, 81 %0;
Lsual price, §3.

fth—Ladies' brilliant Eur Dropa, $1 50. usual price. $&

We will return morey on any of 1hese goods if they
are not aug.-rlor to your anticipations, knowing that
der i possiblevand san e T BORTC Juoney or-

esan ress .

Portlaud, Oregon. P. O, box 862,

ENLARGED PICTURES,
L. G. Davidson, the lar Portland photo
Ebar, is filling orders E)orp:nlu'god pictup:la- all
inds, at his gallery onthe eorner of First and
Yambhill streets. He em loys a number of the
best artists at this work an«fit will bear the closest
inspection. Iis work is as good as any ever pro-
duced on this coast, while his prices are extremely
reasonable. Mr, Davidson will receive orders by
raail from any part of the northwest eoast and will
deliver thew, all finished in the highest style of
the art, within a reasonable time. A trial order/
from sny section of the country will convinee
anyone that Mr. Davidson is the man to favor

with orders, as fair treatment has always been
his rule,

The next sensation at the Elite in Portlond is
the ap noe of El Nino, Eddie, the “ Wonder
of the World” and Alice Morgan, the “Queen of
Clubs,” Fopular prices, 25 and 50 cents.

Turxise Rues.—Send to Jobn B. Garrison,
167 Third street Portland, for catalogues of ie-
signs.

Portlazd Business Dirciory !

——

DOORS, SASTE AND BLINDS,
F. E BEACH & ¢O —108 t_ Nt —Dealers
in Paints, Oils and Glass, Doors, Windows lt;:d

Blinds  Bend for Price List and Ca ue.

—— LEADING MUSICO HOUSE.

-~ — — — o e —

J. H. ROBBINS & SOV, 220 FIRST N1 —
Wholesale aond retail dealers In Planos, Organs,
Sheet music and  Musical Merchandise, Picture
Frames and Mouldings. Country orders will recelve
prompt altention.

e BOOK BINDERS

Jd. D. MORTIM ER. —Portiand biank book muanie
fnrlor‘y.u},' Washington street, Portland, Or. The
raliasble establishment.  Tiptop for good work.
Blank books with posted headings made a specin'ty,

MARBLE WORKS,

B ——————
MERGEN & VOSNSPER, 47 Sgark. —Monuments,
Tomnbs, Headstones, ete., furolshed in Ttslan and
American marbie. Countiy orders filled promptly.

Send for prices and dﬂns.

SURVEYORS,
W. B. MAYRKE—Civil Engiueer, Contractor aod
surveyvors. Office—Roora No. 8 e's Bullding,

Eact Portiand. Al kinds of surveying and drafting
dona for uny part of the country.

BAKERIES,

EMPIRE BAKER Y- Washington, Vo &
Fahr, Props. Manufacturers of Pllot bread, Soda,
Pienle, Butter, Roston, Sugar and Shoe Fly crackers,
:h'dgerg tf“rom the trade sollolted and prompuy at
a1l 0

ATTORKNEYN,
D, P. KENNEDY,-—Aulorney and Counselor at

Law IRoom 5 Dekum's buldding, Legal businesy
pertaining to Letters Patent for inventions, before

the Patent OMoee or in the Courts, a nEhIL\'.

NEW CANLIDATE FOR PUBLIC FAVOR IS

the New N, 12 White HNewing Machine. on exhi-

hitlon st Garrison's ~ewing Machine Btore, Portland,

Tatlors und others interested in a Arst-cless manufoe-
turing machine are Invited to eall sl examine,

SEEDS! SEEDS!

VW E HAVE NOW ON HAND AT THE
OREGON SEED DEPOT

The largest stock of seeds ever held b

one firm
north of San Fraucisco, which will be sold at reason-
able figures, consisting of Grass, Vegetable, Flower
teeds, ete., ete. Agents for “Imperial K Food;"
I.noltur W'I‘l'krraha;il'l I-m;u- I"lws{%h'ntm end for
calalogue; free to sl applicants. Address,
MILLER BRIR,,
200 Secnnd Street, Portland,

DR.SPINNEY,

No. 11 Kearny street, 8. F.,
Treats all Chronie and Special Discases

YOUNG MEN

HO MAY BE SUFFERING FROM THE EP-
fects of youthful follles or indiscretion, will do

well to avall themselves of this, the greatest boon
ever lald at the altar of suffering humanity., DR.
BPINNEY will guarantee to forfeit $500 for esery
case of Seminal Weakness or private disesses of any
Kind or character which bt undertakes and falls to

o g MIDDLE-AGED MEN.

There are many at the age of thirty to sixty who are
troubled with t' 0 {requent evacustions of tue biladder,
often m;msmdm by a slight smurting or burning
sensstion and a weakening of the systein in 8 manneg
the patient carnot sccount for, n exami the
urinary deposits a ropy sediment will often be found,
and sometimes small particles of albumer will appear,
or the color will be of a thin milkish hue. Agaln
changing to a dark and torpid appearance. There are
muny men who die of this dificulty, ignorant of the
cuuse, Which is the second stage of Seminal Weakness,
Dr. 8, will guurantee & perfoct cure In all such cases,
and a bealthy restoration of the genitor uninary or

AlR
‘(}ﬂk'l.illnnrs—'lﬂ todund ftos, Sundavs from 10 to
A, M Consaltation Iree, Thorough examination
and advice, s4,

Call ur addre s NIK. SPINNEY & €O,

No, H Kearny sireet, S&n Francisco, Cal.

H. P. GREGORY & C9.,
¥o. 5 North Front St., Detween A and B,

Portland, Oregon.

SaWMlls

AND
SA WS,
Woodworking
Machinery,

Stenm Engines
] and Boliers,
Mining
Machlnery
Belting,
Faeking
and Hose,

Flour M1l
M achinery,

Water Wheels
S ___Eu-.. ete.

OREGON BLOOD PURIFIER.

PHILLIP BEST
BREWING COMPANY’S
MILWAUKEE BEER,
Bottled expressly for the
PACIFIC COAST TRADE,

Superior in quality and purity to all others.
One Trial Will Convince.

SOLE AGENTS,
CHARLES KOHN & CO,,

4% Fronl Sirecer, Portiand, Oir.

D S

NORTHERN PACIFIC

Land and Immigration Company.
Office: Hoems 40 and 41 Unlon EBlock,

PCRTLAND. OREGON,
P. O CHILSTROM. Frang Owex,
Presids nt, Baoratary.

This Company operates throughout Oregon, Wash-
Ington, Idaho and Montans,

Lands of all kinds bought and sold.

Immigrant Coloniz stion & Speeialty,

Headquarters for all land seekers,

Description of Government and other wlhd lands
furnished free.

Information given on all branchesof business,

Correspondence soliclted mnd communications
promptly answered.

Po 0. h’!‘m-

3] '!'lSE LL

10 000 Piancs
ey

From$=3to $1,000
Cash, Bent ur

] Trints ilmenta
Cataline Free,

ANTISELL,

PN

Full Set of Teeth for $10,
Best Set, 815

i

T‘EETH FILLED AT LOW RATES: SATISFAC.
tion guaranteed. (as administered. Dental grad-
nates,

. PREHN BROS,,

» Portinnd, Oregon
Room 54, Unlon Block, Stark street entrance,

2y
G CRS FREELAND & ROBERTS,
DIENTINTS,
Cor. Firs' & Yamhill Stx,, Portland, Or.
("*uvidson’s Phot graph Gallery,)

8-Fir t-clens work at the most reasomable
rates

Have both had many yearsex ence in Oregon
and Callfernin, s pest =

USE ROSE PILLS.

USE ROSE PILLS.

e s e I ——

6 WESTINGHOUSE: o

Nchenectady, New York.

BRANCH HOUSE,

PORTLAND.... ... . OREGOY

G. P. DART, Manager.

| ﬁ[A'Nl,’FA(‘TI’ItRR.‘i of '[‘!’I!lESi[ER!!. LEVER and TREAD HORSE
TRACTION ENGINES. DRAG SAWE, &r,

MMAMQJM
Welth.. ghowse Maching
Co.’s New Double Cylinder
Mmmz
ed Engine, Unexcelled for
Ecomomy in every partioular,

POWERS, PORTABLE and

We do not ela'm te have the ONLY THRESHER in Oregon,

But we'll say we ean prove that we bave 8 machine the best adapted to the wants of the Farmers of the Pa-
cific Coas'. We claim we can thresh cleaner from tha

work In general than others. Nefther do we have to e

PENSE of the FARMER. We warrant sl machinery
Engine will do the SAME WORK with ONE-THIRD LESS FUEL WATER than ANY ENGINE In

this MARKET. Do not buy without seelr
addressl, ©. Westinghouse

. SE—

BETFER THAE GoLD

CALIFORNIA FRUIT SALT

A Pleasant and Efficacious Remed Y.

By over indulgence In ealing or drinking: have siek
or nervous headache: dryvess of the skin, with n
feverish tendency; night swests and sleeplessness; by
all means usa

S'aven’s California Freit Salt,

And feel young once more. Tt Is Lhe woman's frlend.
Try it; sleper hottle: 8 bottles far 3. For sale by all
driggists, HOUGE, DAVIS & ('O, Wholesule Agents,
Portland, GUrrgon,

e — e b
)

ORK JEWELRY MANUF'G CO.,
107 First 8t., pet. Washington und Stark,
wrtland, Ore on.,

Agents for the itockford Hailresd Watches, and
denleis lnall Kinds of Jawelry., Couutry orders fil
with dispateh. Goods sent C, O, D, with privilege
exxnmining before buring,

JOHN A. CHILD. WALTER A. GRADON.

John A. Child
& m',
DRUGGISTS,

DEALERS IN

Fine Chemieals,
Toilet Articles,

Rubber Goods and

DRUGGISTS
SUNDRIES,

Epecial n.t—t;:tIon glv-
en to
CASH ORDERS

= By Mall
101 Serond St., Portlsnd, Or.

EYE & EAR I§FEMBY
SANITARIUM,0R HOME FOR THE SICK

Macndam Hoad, bet. Porter and Wood Sta,,
Sooth Portland, Or.

Dr. Pilkington, late Professor of Eye & Ear Distagss
In the Medical Depsriment of Willimette University
has erected i fine bullding, on & Leautifnl elevation in
the =outh part of the city, and I8 prepared to accomn-
date patlents suflering from ail disenses of the EYE,
EAR or THROAT. Also will pay special sttention to
persons laboriug under Chronie Nervous saffections,
and to disenscs peeuliar 1o women, and recelve o liml-:
tedd number of eases expecting confinement.,

The intention Ix to provide u Howne for such enses
with all the best hyglenic agencies combined with the
best miedical sKill to be had In the metropelis,

Consnlting physicisn and surgeon Dr, Phillp Harvey,
Prof. of disvases of women and children In the medical
department Wilinmette University. _

Also Dr. J, M. F. Browne, Prof. of Physiology med,
dep't. Willamette University.

or any emount of references and clreglar, address
Dit, J. B. PILKINGTON,
Cor, 1xi and Wushington Sis., Fortland, Or.

$1000 REWARD

ILL BE PAID TO ANY PERSON PRODUC-
ingxa more etfectunl remedy than
Dr. Keek’s Sure Cure for Catarrh,
‘Which has stood the test for fourteen years. Phys!
St e o K wpeeae T (b
oun spec r cure o
that loathsome ¢ Try it. Yourudmwhl has

It, g'be $L .
. Keck thoroughly understands, and 1s eminentl
e-umﬂ 1in the }ram:ent of ailnﬁhmuﬂl < muua
sSenses O th serxes ages,
made a specialty of their treatment for fourteen
He treats Cancer without using the knife. His favor.
ite :Emnn s furnished to patienta Free
No lady sbould be without it. Yo"“,f middle-aged or
old, male or female, insenity or a life of suffe s
your table doom nnless you apply in time to
physiclan who understands, and is counpetent £ treat
your case. Waste no more time nor money with in-
m'mtent physicians., All communieations ag
to , and are strictly confidentinl., M,
t::;::,u sent ‘,ﬂ m otﬂ th;gnunt.ry. Cw;:ulsu. Lestl
nials, and ) n questions furnished on
 three-cont statop. fof Ine oo oy, jLnciose
n mp for list ress AM
KKCK, No. 135 m’:;t street, Portland. Or.

ENLARGED PICTURES

MADE IN THE
Highest Style of the Art,

. G. DAVIDSON,
PHOTOGRAPHER,

PORTLAND, OREGON,
7

V777297 )

THE PHOTOGRAPHER,

FIRST AND TAYLOR STREETS,
Poertland, Oregon.

ving
ears

(e’ (YREGON BLOOD PU

‘IREIMEPFUNDER'S &

i ki~ O Iwrp o i
! \ii.—"Hf_‘ & LIVER P LU

N |

our goods or hearing from 0
Oo., Portland, Oregon. Offes foot of Morrison 8¢,

straw, save the gram betier, snd do more and better

butld our machioes in the fold st the TIME and EX -
sold by us,

We FURTHER GUARANTEE that one
For clreulars or other Information

P& Axm, Bex Senimxa, H. E. Dosca,

BOSS BOOTS ARE BEST.

THEY ARE ALL STAYED SEAMS.
BUY NO OTHER.

See that 01 ae ison Eter)' Pair.,
AKIN, SELLING & ©O.,
Porilund, Oregon.

BAN FRANCISCO GALLERY.

lpzone

Photographer,
Corner First and Morrison Streeta,
PORTLAND OREGON.

The ORIENTAL BAZAAR

No. 88 Morrscn
Street, botween
Third and Fourth
Portland, Or

Importers and
Lenless Chins
Ware, Japunese
I.nqu»rwlr;.dl -
elry, Teas n k
Gools of ail kinds,

s Mannfacturers of
¥ Ladies’ and Genty’
White Goods, La-
eri, Neckwearand
Fanes Gooda,

Agent San Frun-
cisco  Bool
tull at wholesale
price.

P.0.Box 288,

Orders from the
country fillea
promptly,

SEWING MACHINE

STORE 167 THIRD ST.

EEFAIRING DONR

LAND PLASTER,

For Sale by
EVERDING & FARRELL,

Alder and Front sireets,

S ST CUr e Gy

&

UID OR LRY., PRICE $1 9 "ATMOR
nsuffiators,” price anc.* frre Cere mdm

m. - -

NGRS o Dt ety

te X (G, A n. D ]

ml. . Or Sele Agemils inr the N, P&

o af mariol
isGo. '

1888,
J. A. STROWRBRIDGE,

DIRECT IMPORTER AXD DEALER IN

LEATHER & FINDINGS.

NO. 189 FRONT STREET,
- - m

T8 THE ONLY FIRST CLANS

THE BALDWIN |
Family Restaurant in Portland,

. LA

USE ROSE P 1.!'18*
1 .t -~ 4? ..-

*
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