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A DAY.

fresh, and the dsisles small,
“ﬁlﬂ,':, the lawn with their starlets fair;
But the lbm of noon shall be stately

w .
T , luscious, of odors rare;
st Ab, well |
Noouo shali be gorgeous COmpare.

Noon, snd the aky is a blioding glare;
« The ﬁmm.l{n fainted while we have

sirayed;
We wandered oo far to tend them there.
And they ;}nwod for lack of the dew and

Ab, wealll
Eveniog shall right the mistake we made,

Evenlyg: "tis chilly in meadow and glade,
‘I be lust paia rowe hus dled {n the wesy
The huppy hour is long delayed,
Our wandering b:;l lon: !unml;
We will home to the tl'r:ngde. Home {8 best.

Nothing tmtulm,uy f No blest
Faint e/immer o t on roof or wall?
A weary search was Lhis day-long quest,
And on empty hands the shadows fall:

Ab, well |
Let us creep into bed and t it all,
-The Athensam,

CLOCK -WORK.

*My! nol” said Mrs. Poysett, laughing
at the very idea; ““we ain't afraid to stay
in the house one night 'thout men-folks.
Are we Lindy?”

“I guess not,” said the black-eyed
Linda cheerfully, washing her hands as
& preliminary to putting the bread in
the pan.

“Frank says when John wrote to him
to come and stay over a day in Boston,
‘You'll be afraid, mother, with all Lin-
dy's presents in the houss.” And he was
real put outat first because I wouldn't
have some of the mneighbors come in to
sleep.”

“Well, T don’t blame you, of you feels
ef you counld sleep—only two women-
folks,"” said the caller, ‘white-featured
Miss Haines. with prominent elbows and
emphatically clean calico. “It'ud on'y
amount to makin’ up a bed for nothin’.”

“Yes,” Mrs. Poysett went on, accom-

panying the slicing of apples for pies
with the regular swing of her rocking
chair, while she now and then placed a
partioularly thin and inviting ?iooa of
the fruit in her mouth; ‘““that’s what 1
thought. Ten—"leven—Lindy, when
you go into the sther room I wish you
would strike the clock round. It strikes
one too many."
. *Yes'm,” said brisk Lindy; and then,
trying to extricate the recipe for compo.
sition cake from inevitable dreams about
her wedding day, she forgot the clock—
and made an incident for this story.

‘““Your presents sir handsome, Lindy;
there’s no mistake about that,” said the
visitor, turning the oonversation skill-
fully to the quarter toward which the
town interest was just thea tending.

“Yes,"” answered Lindy, blushing a
little, Bhe had grown used to blushing
of late. ‘“‘People have been very kind to
ma-’!

‘“No more'n yon deserve,” said Miss
Haines oracularly and with an emphasis
thut left no room for denial. “‘Folkssay
to me: ‘John Willey's been pretty stiddy
to go ount west and make a home, 'n then
come back 'n marry the girl he's been
with ever sence they was child’en.’ But
I say to 'em, ‘no credit to him. No
more’n he orter dome. Lindy's pure
gold and he's got the sense to ses it.’”
And she finished her eulogy on the door

step, perbapa to avoid having the matter

dispated, while Linda went back to her
cooking-table langhing, and etill grate-
fully rosy over the sense that everybody
in general was far too good to her. It
was acase of the smooth running of
deep wuters. She and John Wille£ had
been prossically faithful to each other
for years before he asked har promise to
marry him. Eighieen months ago he
hal gone west ty set up in business as a
carriage builder, and now, having pros-

red, was coming east for his wife.

ithin two days’ journeyof home he
bhad written to ask Frunk Lioda’s broth-
er, to meet him in Boston for a day’s
sight-seeing and an evening at the thea-
ter. Perhaps you would say that the
ideal lover should have hastened to his
lady on the wings of the wind or with all
the power of steam; but Linda thought
differently.

“1t was just like him—wasn't it, moth-
er?” —she said thst very morning ufter
Miss Huines had gone, *“‘to think that
Frank would be the better for a change.
I'd rather have him go to Boston for a
good time than to see John oue day
sooner: And I'm sure nobody could
speak stronger than that; could they,
mother?"

“Id.n’t know what I shall do withont
you, Lindy,” said the mother irrele-
vantly, putting down the knife to wipe
away a furtive tear with her apron. “I'm
sure I don't.”

Linda was at her side in an instant
with a tear of her own, and the two wo-
men kissed, langhed and went on with
their work, as they had done a hundred
times within the last fortnight. For Mrs.
Poyseit had the equable temperament
that sometimes acoompanies rotundity of
form and a double chin, and Linda, be-
sides being sensible, could not keep mis-
erable very long ata time. Thus you
perceive that circumstances were render-
ing it as easy as possible for them to
v;enther the gale of the coming separa-
tion. ;

Meanwhile everybody in the township
was not rotund and possessed of double
chins; not all the houses were keepers of
new and shining wedding gifts, and,
strange to say, not everybody was happy.
Pete Haydon, who lived down in Tan
Lane, was poor and savagely discour-
aged. He made shoes ordinarily, but
that winter there were no shoes to be
had. He was a fine and practiced hand;
he could do all sorts of jobs, from clean-
ing a watch to building a chimney, but
nobody faw fit to have making or mend-
ing done. There had been only four or
five pieces of work since fall for Tinker
Pete, for none of which coald he in con-
scienoe ask more than ﬂﬁf cents, His
wife fell sick, the children’s clothes were
too shabby for school, and just then some
oue tapped him on the arm and tempted
him.

One morning a stranger strolled into
town and stopped at Pete's little shop to
ask his way. He was traveling to Bouth-
fleld, so he said,

“Where had he been?”

“Oh, anywhere,” airily and janntily;
“traveling about - the country. Might
take up with work somewhere, if I found
any warth doing.” 2

““Hard times,” said Pete, looking
wmoodily at the little red stove. *“*What's
your trade?”

“I've been a sailor,” mdP the u:um,%‘lel‘-1
ing his pipe—a prooess Pete wate
grgédlly?for his t.?wn tobacco box was
ou:&y. *““T'wenty years before the mast.
I should have been a captain before this
—but there's jealousies. 8o I got sick
of it. I eall myself a lsndsman now.”

*“You don't have ths look of a sailor,”
said Pete, his eyes traveling [rom the
shabby for cap and the dark face with
rather narrow, bold, black eyes down
over the shabby suit of brown.

The man gave a slight start and
glatced at him keenly. ‘““You don’t think
#0? Well, I've been on land sone time
now. BSalt weter's easy to shake off.
What might your name be?”

“Haydon—Pete Haydon.” i

e e e e .

“And mine's Job Whettles. Queer
name, ain’t it? Don’t believe there’s an-
other like it in the country. Good day,
mate. If I'm round this way again I'll
look in on you.”

And he did.

One day, as Pete was soldering s milk-
pail for Mrs. Burge, this time whistling
a little, having work to whistle over, the
man came in withont warning of rap or
‘voiee, ;

““Thought you's twenty-five milesaway
afore this,” said Pete plying his iron.
“*Take a seat.”

““Things don’t please me much over
that way,” said the fellow pompously,
again beginning to cut his tobacco, per-
haps as & cover to his furtive glances. *‘I
may stay 'round here for a sp2ll. Per-
haps I'll do a bit of work on somebody’s
farm.”

“Can't get it;"” said Pete, briefly, view~
ing his completed work with approval.
“Ain’'t no farm work to be had just
now.”

‘“Well, doing chores, I mean—light
work. I'm not particular how little I do
for my board,” with a coarse laugh.

**Folks do their own work ronnd here, '
said Pete. *“‘Some of 'em have got
money enough to pay, but they're able-
bodied, as it happens, and don't want a
hired man round in the winter.”

““Seems a pity—don’t it?—that things
can’t be equally divided, so that you and
I could have our share,” said the
stranger puffing industriously at his
pipe, but not forgetting to watch the
tinker. ‘I should like to help myself to
somebody’s pile; now, shouldn't you?
Honestly enough, of course, man. You
needn’t jump. I mean, suppose the
young fellow that owns the big farm
over there— Poyvett?--should say,
‘Whettles, take balf my bank stock. I
don’t need it all?’ do you think I should
say ‘no’?”’

Of course the tinker laughed at the
fancifal notion. He wasa sunny tem-

red fellow; if hardly needed » very
gﬁight thing to provoke his mirth.

Where Whettles stayed at night was a
mystery. Sometimes Pete suspected he
might have slept in a barn, he turned up
s0 tounseled in the morning; cften he
guessed that Topnan, the saloonkeeper,
had given him a lodging, from the fumes
that lingered about his shabby person.
He had money at times, for again and
again he treated Pete te a cheering glass
of whisky, Pete was not used to fre—
quenting the saloon; he did not in the
least approve of it; but it happened that
about this time the evil bird of prey
sought his company more persistently
than did sny more respectable person.
And Whettles was & sociable fellow; he
could tell more stories in half an hour
than any six of the honest people knew
taken together. He was, so Pete oun-
clnded, nobody’'s enemy but his own, It
would take more time than you are will-
ing to give, and a deeper knowledge of
mental intricacies than I possess, to de—
tail the process through which Pete was
brought to the point of promising to
creep into the Poysett farmhounse and
riflo the old desk that stood between the
sitting room windows. The grooer’s bill
was growing longer, his wife was paler,
and she worried him by entreaties to let
Whettles alone and forsake Toppan’s;
the aggregate of such straws is not
small.

The opportunity came,fitting the mood
as exactly a3 if the mood had made it.
Frank Poysett was going to Boston to
meet John Willey; the ‘‘women folks”
would be alone.

“You take Poysett's,” said Whettles;
“‘you know the lay of the land there;and
the same night I'll try Turner's, over on
the Lill. We'll meet somewhere about
1, down there under the big elm. avd
divide. After that I'll make tracks across
lots and takea tiain somewhers. No
body'll think of you.”

Tinker Pete was equally sure of nobody
suspecting bim. He had always been
bonest—this he thonght with a pang—
and, being a simple minded sort of a
man, he never caloulated the effect in
other people’s eyes of having been seen
with Whettles.

“But s'spose my courage gives out,”
be said unocertainly. “I don’t know's I
can do it, aiter all, It's easy enough to
get it, but what if somebody should see
me? It might end in what's worse.”

“Man alivel” said Whettles impatient-
ly. *““Afraid at yovr time of life? Well,
here’s what I'll do. They go to bed
early, you can have it over by midnight.
Now, I'll come back that way, and it
you're there and afraid to stir, I'll go in
and do i’ myself. But mind, I don’t ex-
pect you're going to back out. If I have
to do all the work I get all the pay.”

“Oh, I mean to do it fast enough,”
said Pete. doggedly. “Things can’t be
much worse off than they are now.”
“*And if I ain't there by twelve you'll
knew something has happened and I
can’t come, 8o you'll have to go on your
own hook. But be sure you are at the
big tree by 1."

‘Whettles, like many another skillful
tactician, did not tell his cat’s paw all
his plans. He had no intention of doing
what might be done for him. It was only
polite to assure Pete of helping him out
should his ccurage fail him, for fear,
nnder too great dread, that he might
break away from the plan altogether.
Whettles, who had as little right to his
name as to many another article he had
possessed at various times, was as traly
sn arrant coward as a villian. All of his
ill-deeds, and they were numerous, had
been done, as far as he could manage it,
at the expense of somebody else. If the
robbery at Turner's seemed feasible
without too mueh danger,he would keep
his word; if not, there was the excuse of
having been watched and prevented, and
Pete could be coaxed or threatened into
sharing what spoil he had from the Poy-
mofts’,

That night Mra. Poysett and Linda
had an early tea, and having done the
in-door work, and sat down for one of
those quiet talks that was so precious
because they were soon to cease, The
journey to Illinois was so long, and
Linda’s beginning a new life such a seri-
ous matter,that it seemed the two would
never have done talking over it. Hen-
ry, the nearest neighbor’s boy, had shut
up the barn long ago, the milk had
been strained, and the pails were washed.
“I've laid out a dozen of them cosrse
crash towels for your dishes, Linda,”
said Mrs. Poysatt. ‘‘Yes, I know you've
got lots o' new ones, but you can’t have
too many o' such tbings. There can’t
beany such thing as bein' extravagant
about keepin’ your dishes clean and
shiny. You grandmother Poysett
used to say she believed I'd like a clean
towel to every cup. Linda, how glad I
am you ain’t got to live with your moth-
er-in-law!”

A husky sigh of relief was here Mrs.
Poysett's tribute to 'the memory of the
woman who had made the first ten years
of her own married life a season of dis-
ciplioe,

“To think Jobn and Frank will be
here to-morrow night at 7!" said Linda,
dreamily. *‘We'll have quince for sup-
per, won't we, mother?"”

‘“Yes, and I guess we'd better be abed

Ln:tu url'yuwom .t there. You
fastenin’ up and I'll wind up the

clock.” Mrs. Poysett did that in the
dark, for Linda had taken the lamp into

the kitchen.

“Bight! Well, I declare!” said the
good lady as the clock strack after she
had groped her way up stairs. ‘“‘And it's
right, too, for Lindy put it round this
morning. Seems to me it took you s
good while,” she went on,as Linda came
in with the lamp. “Idon’t believe but
what yon went thro' some extra fastenin’
up, now, we're alone,”

“N i)t a bit.h motli:er,” said Linda, with
a smile cut short by a yawn.” I stopped
to put the cat ont."y

“I always think of what your father
said,” mused the old lady. it was after
the Hampstead murder. We never had
our doors fastened in the world till then;
and soon as the news of that come every-
body was scared to death, and your
father pul & button on the back door.
And the first night he turned it, he laid
awhile a-thinkin’ and he says, *‘If there
is one wooded button between me and
death, I gness I'll trust in the Lord and
not the buiton.” So he wentdown stairs
and turned the button back. What a lot
of hair you've got,Lindy, and how quick
you braid it!"”

When Pete crept up to the house at
10, the women had been soundly asleep
for two hours. He tried the kitchen
window; il had no fastenings and went
up noiselessly. He stepped in and stood
trembling. The clock in the next room
ticked with appalling loudness, His
knees smote together, but it required as
much courage to flee as to remsin. Per-
haps for ten minutes—perhaps hours,
judging by his own exaggerated reckon
ing—he stood in fear; and then, as the
olock ticked on steadily, as if it had no
reference to him, his counrage crawled
back and his heart beats great fainter.

He crept toward the sitting room door
on his hands and knees, There stood
the old desk, with its high spindle legs,
half of it exaggerated shadow and half
thrown into light by a shaft from the

mooun. FProbably the key was in the
lock. He had seen Frank bring in a fat
roll of bills after selling his oxen, toss
them in there and put down the cover
without turning the key. There had
been no robberies in Belburn, and so
people trusted more in human nature
and less in wood and steel. But the sit-
ting room was 80 light! He never should
dare to go in there; the very thought of
baving his shadow thrown on the wall,
distorted like those of the tables and
chairs, gives him andther sickening
spasm of fear. Whatif there were only
women in the house? He was not a thief
by nature or training. He would crouch
down in a corner and wait for Whettles
to come. He had been there ages, when
the clock with an alarming whir, struck
twelve. He started up with an after
impulse of gratitude that he had not
ahrieked. @ When had the hour struck?
It seemed incredible that he must have
slept, but it must have been so or, what
was propable, he had been too much
absorbed to hear it. It was time for
Whettles. He crept back to the kitchen
window and waited in the cold draft of
air, Minutes passed, each seeming ten,
He began to grow angry. Did the fellow
mean to play him false and not
come at all? As ager arose, his
courage to do the deed ebbed. I do not
believe conscience asserted itself very
strongly. Life was harder than it bad
been even one day before, and there was
no flour in the house now. He was still
bitterly at odds with life, but the after-
effects of the whisky Whettles had giyen
him were nervousness and irresolution.
The clock gave warning for another
honr. False, friendly old clock, if he
could have seen your face he would have
known it lacked ten miputes of midnight
then; instead, be believed it would strike
one. Too late for Whettles, Perhaps he
was now &t the o'd elm; he would hurry
there and bring him back to do his share
of the work. He closed the window be-
hind him and hurried off to the rendez-
vous. There was no one there. At that
moment the relief of having been pre-
vented from sin overbalanced every
other feeling. Sowmething must have
happened to Whettles; perhaps he had
been caught; perhaps he would say that
his accomplice was waiting for him un-
der the elm! He started on a swift run
for home, to find his wife watching for
him in the mooulight.

She was too thankful at finding him
sober to worry at the lateness of his
coming. Being s woman of tact she did
not question, but went to sleep, while
Pete lay till daybresk in a cold bath of
fear, expecting & rap and summons to
jail at every tapping of boungh or snap-
ping of frost-bitten nail.

Whettles had lingered about Turner's,
a great house over the hill, in the hope
that the guests—for there was a party
that night—would take their leave. Bat
no, the house was lighted from cham-
bers to parlor, and sleighs came instead
of going away. He walked up and down
the orchard, cursing himself to keep
warm. Later and later, and the singing
and dancing shadows on the curtain did
not cesse. He would hurry over to
Poysett's and see if the cat's paw had
done his work there. Hae stole up to the
designated window, as Pete had done.
No one was there, He listened and
whistled softly. The clock struck one.
He had no idea it was so late. Pete must
be waiting for him at the elm, And sohe
too, hurried away,

But there was only a mammoth lace
work of shadow undor the elm. Where
was Pete? The master villain, himself
puzzled, reflected a moment. Perhaps
the fellow had the money and was hiding
it at home. Lucky thought! He would
go to the house and call him up, in spite
of disturbing wife and ohildren, Then
see if he would refuose to share! He took
the road, and, passing Toppan’s saloon,
noticed a dim light in the barroom. It
was rather unusunal that it should be
there so late, but he had known it to1
happen before. He had just about money
enough for a dram. He tapped. and
then tried the door; il was unfastened,
and he wentin lightly. A man in a great
coat rose from his seat by the stove and
swiftly, dexterously pinioned him. Top-
pan himself, always on the winning side,
was there to help, and Whettles was ar-
rested for his last erime. )
Mis. Poysett and Linda were afeot
early the next morning, putting the
house in holiday trim.

““I declare if "taint an hour earlier 'n I
thought,” said Mrs. Poysett as she came
down into the sitting room where the lite
tle air-tight was already doing ardent
best. *Linda, you didn't strike that
clock round yesterday, after all.”
“*No, mother, 1 forgot it,” laughed
Linda. *“I should forget my head now-~
adays, if ‘twasn’t on.”
“Itell you what itis,” said the mother,
beginning $o spread the breakfast table,
“I'm just out of patienee with that clock,
strikin’ the hours away afore they get
here, It seems real malacious, tryin’ to
burry you off. Now, perhaps it 1s only
half a day’s job or so; let's send for
ginker Pete aad have him come up and
it," .

So the chore boy was disvatched for
FPete. He came like a onlprit, uncertain
whether the message was feigned to

oue could look into Mrs. Poysett’'s clear
eyes for a moment, or hear Linda's clear
laugh, with even a li ing fear that
either had anything to conceal. When
they deseribed the clock’s malady I am
inolined to think Pete was a8 near being
faint with surprise as ever man was in
his life, and I think he touched the worn
old clock case reverently, thanking it for
keeping his deeds honest, however he
had sinned in thought. He stayed to
dinner, and Mrs, Poysett put up a pair
of goodies for the children. On his way
home he heard the news. Whetties had
been arrested and taken away on an
early train. Again he walked in fear and
trembling; his hair grew used to stand-
ing on end in those days. He expeocted
an interview with Nemasis concerning
his intended orime, but, whether justly
or unjustly, Nemesis stayed away.

The wedding? It was a very quiet one,
and the bappy pair went away next morn-
ing, followed by blessings and old shoes.
Frank had such an extravagantly good
time in Boston, that he felt he could not
counterbalance it by plunging into work
deeper than ever. So he began cuiting
timber in the old wood lot, and hired
Tinker Pete to chop there every day till
spring.—Alice Deering, in Lippinoott.

A Wild Girl of the Mountains.

On the northern slope of South moun-
tain, in Millecreek township, Lebanon
county, Pa., lives a family, among whom
is a girl resembling a wild woman and
who is kept more like » wild beast than
a human being. The family consists of
but three persons, the father, son, and
the girl in question. They occupy an
old log hut, which is nearly ready to
tumble down. The girl's mother died
when she was a child and the poor
creature has had no one to train her.
Her mind has always been weak and she
was neglected eutirely in every way,
She has not been inside a schoo!-room in
all her life; she can not read or write.
She is very sby of strangers. When she
sees a person approaching her she disap-
pears in the bushes and rocks on the
mouniain. In the soring, it is said, her
father compels her to go out on the hill
with a flock of turkeys, which she has so
trained that they follow her through the
thickets and woods from morning until
night, Kind neighbors have several
times aftempted to catch the girl when
she was out with the turkeys and care
for her, but all to no purpose. She runs
at the sight of a person and disappears,
with the fowls at her heels. Wheat
bread, the neighbors say, is unknown to
the oreature; that her principal diet was
oorn dodgers and a sort of paste made of
dried rye flour. Her father genmerally
acts in the oapacity of cook and baker.
Her dress consists of old rags, which are
tied about ‘her body. Some time ago
one of the neighbors took compassion on
her and made a new calico dress, which
was probably the only one the girl has
worn for several yaars. Headwear and
shoes are unknown to her in her rambles
through the rough woods ana moun-
tains. Sue has long aubura hair, which
she wears hanging down over her shon-
ders. 'The household affairs of the
wretched family are said to be very
primitive, there being but one bed in
the hounse. Stories of a most outrageous
character have been ocirculated abont
this family. It is stated by good
authority that a number of citizers witl
call the attention of the proper officiais
to this family and have the matter
remedied,—Philadelphia Times.

An Insurauce Carpenter,

—_—

The other day, during a oase in the
police court, a witness was put upon the
stand, who gave his occupation as that
of o carpenter.

“Where is your shop?” asked a lawyer,

‘““Hav’'nt any,” urbanely responded the
witness,

‘*‘How can you be a carpenter without
a shop?”

*Well, you ses, I don't need one. I'm
an insurance carpenter,”

““What's that?”

“Well, I'm employed by the insurance
companies to estimate damages to
houses. You see, it works this way: A
building catches fire and burns up a few
rooms; or, say, the roof caves in. The
company sends me as an expert, and I
look around, measure with this tapeline,
and do a lot of figuring on a shingle with
& big red pencil. Then I say I can re-
pair the damage for $8.70, or something
like that.”

““And how does it work?”

“Oh! first rate. The house owner
sayvs he'll attend to the repairs himself.
He sends in a bill for three or four hun-
dred dollars. The company shows my
estimate, and rather than bring a suit the
man takes one-halt, on which I get my
percentage, don’t you see?” and the ex-
pert smiled benevolently.

““And so you never sawed a board in
your life?” said the judge.

“No; nor drove a nail,” grinned the
witness; “‘but I tell yon, gentlemen,
the companies couldn’t get on without
me'l!

No more they could, gentle reader; no
more they counld.—8. F. Post,

A Substitute for Wool.

A resident of this cily, it is reported,
has come into possession of an interest in
a discovery which, it is said, will de-
throne the woolen ecapitalists. It i1s a
process by which common vegetable
fibres are converted into a snbstitute for
wool. For six or seven years Sidel
Brothers, of Zittau, Saxony, have been
experimenting, and & German chemist,
who was in their employ, came to this
country to sell the product. Finding,
however, that a duty of sixty per cent. is
imposed on the article, he has entered
into negotiations for the production of it
here from the raw material. This
abounds in the forests and waste lands,
and is found in inexhaustible quantities.
It may seem remarkable, but is strioctly
in accord with the provisions of nature,
that where sheep produce the best aud
heaviest wool, the material from which
the substitute is procured is found of the
best quality.—Brooklyn Eeagle.

Georgians Digging Pits to Hlde in,

A unmber of the people of Monroe
county are digging pits to proteot them
from the next storm that comes along.
There is evidently no way to insure
safety against the ' fearful tornadoes
which of late years have swept over the
country; but the thing that comes near-
est to promising safety is a pit, and we
are glad to know that some of our people
are providing themselves with them. G.
R. Carrey, Pritchard, G. W. Walker
aud John Bearcy and perbaps some whose )
names we havenot heard have already
dug pits, and others are prepared to do
so. *‘I bear you have duga pit to pro-
tect you from the storms?”said a Method-
ist to a primitive Bagptist Saturday. *‘Yes,
I have,” was the reply. *‘Well, if you
hardshells, who befieve that whstav:er
will ba will be anyhow,have gone to dig-
ging pits, it is high time we Meéthodists

oover suepiocion of him or not. But no|

ware at it.”—Monroe Advertiser. [

THEATRICAL,

The “Whims'* theatrical company, that is now
plaﬂn&vpth g0 much success in i:ortland. will
ma interior tour playing as follows: June
4, New Tacoms; 5-8, Seattle; 7-8-9, Victoria: 11,
Port Townsend; 12, Port Gamble: 13, Port
Blakely; 18, Vancouver; 19, Dalles; Pendleton,
21-22; Walla Walla, 23; Day‘on, 25-26; Waits-
burg, 27: Dalles, 30; Oregon City, July 3; Sa-
lem, 4: Eugene, 5; Corvallis, 6; Independence,
7; McMinuville, 9. -

Hiaven's Yosemiite vnerry Tooth Paste.
An aromatic combination for the preservation
of the teeth and gums. It is far superior to any
Em;nration of its kind in the market, In large,
andsome opal pots, price fifty cents. For sale
by all druggists. Hodge, Davis & Co., whole-
sale agents, fortlard, Oregon.

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

AKIN, SELLING & 0O.

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

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

Turkisg Rues.—Bend to _Jobn B. Garrison,
::BT Third stroet Portland, for catalogues of ie-
gns.

Garrison repairs all kind of sewing muchines,

Take Wm._Pfundor's Oregon Blood Purifier.

(@, N. P, CO.—New Beries No. 2.)

portland Businsss Directory !

TENTS AND AWNINGS,

V. E. SMITH, 34, North Frong Nt., eor. of (.
—Manufacturer of all kinds of tents, Ore bhags,
bydraulic hose, wagon and other awnings, Flags of

_all natlons a specialty.  Will fill country orders.

_REMOVAL =
ALBERT BAK USCH—Piano Maker and Organ
bullder, and direct agent for Steinway & Son's

piauos, has removed from 83 Yamhill to 131 Fourth
street, near Alder, Portland.

“—
DOORS, SASH AND BLINDS,

F. E. BEACH & 00.—103 Froat St.—Dealers
in Paints, Olls and Glass, Doors® Windows and
Blinds. Send for Piice List und Catalogue,

L=

=  MAMBLE WORKS,

MERGES & VOSPER, 47 Stark. —Monuaents,
Tombs, Healstones, ete., furnjshed [ Itidian and
American tuarhte. Country orders filled promptly.
_Beud for prices and d. slgus.

NURVEYORS,

COOPER & HMAMILTON, Uivil Engineers aud
Surveyors, Hoom 14, Firsy Nutionel Bank bullding,
Portlaud, Or. Al kinds of surveying and draftiug
doue In auy purt of the country,

EAKFEBIES,

EMPIRE BAKERY..-12 Washmgton, Voe &
Fahr, Props. Manufacturers of Pilot bread, Soda,
Picnie, Butter, Boston, Sugar and Shoe Fiy eruckers.
&mrfni from the trade solloited and prompily at

nded to,

ATTORNFE YA,

D. . KENNEDY,---Attorney aud Counselor at
Law Room 5 Dekum's bullding. Logul business
pertaining to Letters  Putent for inventions, befors
the Patent Oftice. or in the Courts, & speclalty.

R e T R S R L

IL-'RT RECEIVED AT GARRISON'S SEWING
e Machlie store, 167 Third street, DPortland, Gre-
on, 169 cases of Househo d Sewing Msachines. Dur-
g two and one balf years' use in Uregon the House-

(]

hold has forced Its way to the front. I's superior
merits are vow well known to the pubile. Ageats
wantad to szl In every town la Oregon.

BETrER THAN GOLD.

CALIFORNIA FRUIT SALT.

A Pleasant snd Efficacious Remedy,

IF YOU HAVE ABUSED YOQURSELF

By over indulgence in eating or drinking; have slek
or nervous headsache; dryness of the skin, with &
feverish tendency; night sweats and sleeplesiness; by
all meany use

Slaven’s California Fruit Salt,

And feel young once more, It Iy the woman's friend,
Try It; 81 per bottle: 6 bottles for 25, Forsale by all
dru ts. HODGE, DAVIS & (0, Wholesale Agents,
Portland, Orrgon.

e

CHEAPEST HOUSE
AMERICAN WATCHES.

Elgin, Spriugfiecld or Waltham Wateh,
In 2 ounce Siiver Case.... ... 813 00
In 8 ounce Silver Cnae..._ ....... 15 50
In 4 ounce Sliver Case...... ... . 17 50
I mean business, nnd guarantee these Genulne
Americean Movements—no Imitation,
Also full stock of
JEWELRY, CLOCKS and SPECTACLES,
Goods sent “C, O I.* to any part of the country.
JOHN &A. BFOK,
Watchmaker and Jeweler,
149 Front 8t. (opposiie the Famond),
¢ Portland, Oregon.

E. S. Larsen & Co,,
WHOIL.LESA LR GCGROCERS

sureeize 5, S, I, & O, »aex
| !

Produea and Commission Merchants.

Dealers in Tropleal and Domestic Fruits, Nuts ete.
Censignments of conutry produce solicited.
Neo. D5 Front Ntreet, Portiand, Or,

NINE CENT STORE.
Great Bargains in Fine Dry Goods.

1¥60. 1888
J. A, STROWBRIDGE,

DIRECT INMPORTER AND DEALER IN

LEATHER & FINDINGS.

NO. 189 FRONT STREFET,
Portiand, = - - -

Oregoa.

ENING HACH

1¢7 Thied St.,, PORTLAND, OREGON.

JOHN B. GARRISON, Propr.

All the Leading Sewing Machines, Ol1.
Needles, Attachinents and Genu-
ine Faris for sale.

-
aa L

Al Kinds of sewling Machines Repaired
aned Warranted,

GENERAL AGENT FOR

The Household and White Sewing Machines,

GENERAL AGENT FOR
THE TURKISH RUG PATTERNS.

GENERAL AGENT FOR

T iZ UNIVERSAL FASHION CO’S PERFECT
FITTING PATTERNS.

BAN FRANCISCO

GALLERY.

(Dzerone

Photographer,
Corper First and Morrison Strests,
PORTUAND OREGON.

§ Most Perfect 2-Wheeled Vehiole in the World,

fiso. Refcr by permission to
ey Vatno o (D pepys jhas Shey
Portland, O

DR.SPINNEY,

Neo. 11 Kearny street, 8 F.,
Treats all Chronle and Bpecial Discasea,

YOUNG MEN

WHO MAY BE SUFFERING FROM THE EF-
fects of youthful follies or indiscretion, will do
well to avall themselves of this, the greatest bog
ever Iald at the alter of suffering humanity. D!
SPINNEY will guarantee to for elt for e ery
~ase of Seminal Weakness or private diseases of any
kind or churacter which he undertakes and fails to
cure, g
MIDDLE-AGED MEN,

There are many at the age of thirty to mxty who are

troubled with t o {requent evacuations of the bladder,
uften M:cumsw ted by a slicht smurting or baroing
sengstlon and a wenkeniing of the system in o manneg
the pati-nt eavnot acceonat for. On examin the
uricary deposits & ropy seliment will often be found,
wnd sometimer simull particles of albumer will appear,
ar the color will be of & thin milkish hue. Agaln
changing to & dark and torpld appearance. There are
muny men who die of this diftieulty, igunorant of the
cuuse, which Is the second stage of Semingl Weakness,
Dr. 8, will rantee n periect cure in all such cases,

and s healthy restoration of the genivor uninary or
€ans,

Uffice Hours—10 to 4 and 6 to%. Sungdays from 10 te
1A M. Consultation NMee. Thorough examination
und advice, 55,

Call ur addre = NE SPFINNEY & €0,

No. 1 Kearuy steect, Ssn Franeisco, Cal.

Phillip Bes(’s
MILWAUKEE BEER

Bottled expressly for the

PACIFIC COAST TRADE,

fuperior in guality and purity to all others.
One Trial Will Couvince.

SOLE DEALERS,

CHARLES KOHRN & CO,,

14 Front Streat, PPortland, Gr.

USE ROSE PILLS.

EYE & EAR INFIRMARY
SANITARIUM,0R HOME FOR THE SICK

Macadam Road, bet. Porter and Wood Sia.,
South Postland, Or.
Dr. Pilkington, late Professor of Eye & Far Diseases
In the Medical Department of Willimette Tniversity
has erected a fine boilding, on a beautiful elevation in
the =outh part of the city, and is rreparpd to accomo-
date patients snffering from all disesses of the EYE,
EAR or THROAT. Also will pay special attention to
persons lahoring under Chronie Nervous affections,
and to diseuses peculinr to women, and receive s limi-
ted number of cnses expecting conflnement.
The intention is to provide a Hidoe for such casey
with all the beet hyglenle sgenstos combined with the
hf;“'l m--iiivul r.}tzlll to e hml: in the me-tmru:li!s. -
fonsulting physiclan and surgeon Dr. Phillp Marve
Prol, of diseases of women an?i-hikir(-n in tlie muﬂa:f
depuriment Willamette University.
Al=o Dr. J. M. F. Browne, Prof, of Physiology med.

dep't-Willzameite University.

For any amount of refereices and r:!r-»ufnr. nddreas
DiE. J. B. PILKINGTON,
Cor, 1st and Waoshiagton Nis., Portland, Or.

ENLARGED PICTURES

Bend for pnice list and samples, Fres Address, MADE IN THE
W. B SHIVELY, Highest Style of the Art,
133 Third Ntreer, Portian’, Oregon, —~BY—

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

THE BALDWIN

IS THE ONLY FIEST CLASS

YKES 3106 Gre for Gatarrh”

{
] IQUID OR RY, PRICE $100: “AT™
4 Insufllators.” |1ﬂt,‘f Sc. and
of pris

: IJ? Cure m-
tors mallad on rece! oo, with full for
nse ete. N, 0, SKIDMOR &bm._bnvm

street, Portland, ©w, Suda Agents for the N,
e m

at.

Family Restaurant in Portland.
Full Set of Teeth for $10,

m Best Set, 813,

EETH FILLED AT LOW RATES: SATISFAC
:!‘ ’:nn guaranteed. Gas administered. Dental :‘rﬁd
PRIEHN BROS.,
Fortland, Oregoa.

' _qu!_g._'s-!._t'_:_ﬁpuﬁ_l_lhl_n_ek. Stark street entrance,

C. E. McBREEN’S

QUEENSWARE BAZAAR,

67 Morrison Sireet, Portland, Or,,

HE LEADING AND CHEAPEKST HOUBE-
furnishing Store in Portiand, Tea and Dinner

Sets n speeluity.

All Goods below First Sireet Prices

KORTHWESNST NOVELTY COMPAKY.

WANT IN TH'S TOWN : Send ~ 1
ze"nu randle new I.nxanﬂnn- H (‘!n-logm‘-‘::grm

¥ Agents for s tles, : Commlsslons £
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EGON BLOOD PURIFIER

canvessfur Noveliles !  Postlacd

USE ROSE PILLS. !

B PF UNDE RS |
IIDNEY & LIVER REGULATOR

NELSON ROAD OART.

S B g
m??mmﬂwl
t‘: well. Four siyles

are

cles In the World.
A.P.

F. &, ARy, | BEN SELLINUG, H. E, Doscr

BOSS BOOTS ARE BEST.

THEY ARE ALL SADDLE SEANS.
BUY NO OTHER.

See Qur Name o Every Pair.
AKIN, SELLLING & (O.,
Portlund, Oregon,

WILLIAM BECK & SON
1 Wholesale and retall dealirs in '

Sharp’s, Remington’s, Ballard’s, Marlin
and Winchester Repeating Rifles,

Colt's, Remington's, Parker’s, Moore's and
Baker's Double and Three-Barrel -

BREECH-LOADING SHOT GUNS.

SN e

&
v : - =

FISHING TACKLE!

Of every description and quality.
LEADERS, FLY HOOKS, =R
Bralded and Tapered 011 §11k Lines,
SIX SPLICED SPLIT BAMBOO RIDS,
Sturgeon Lines and Hooks of nil Hinds
165 and 167 Secound Street, Portland.

DR. HENLEY'S

e i
Y The Greatsst
Know
T T S — S S TR T e e e 8 e,
Extract)

the Braln.

m

‘Another W in Medical

Worth Millions to the Human Family |
CELERY, BEEF AND IRON '

Is ack led all Physieians - .
knowledged by s Favsicians to b4

yet discovered,

Is a never fulling Cure for Neunralgila
and Nervous I’eb‘llll’.

H. P. GREGORY & CO.,

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

SawNills

AND

NORTHERN PACIFIC
Land and Immigration Company,

Office: Rooms 40 and @l..lfnlon EBlock,

PORTLAND., OREGON.
P. O. CarLstroM; FRARE Owex,
President, Al | Becrelary.
This Company operates throoghout Oregon, Wash-
Ington, Idaho and Montsna,
Lands of all kinds bought and sold.
Immigrant Colonization & Specialty.
Headgnarters for all land seekems.
Description of Governinent and olher wiid lands
furnished free, . '
Information given on all hranches of business,
Correspondence  solicited and  communlcations
promptiy answered.
P. 0. box N80,

OREGON BLOGD PURIFIER.

O e ARD

Carrisge Manufactory, 33 and 08 Fourth St., )




