
brought in reach of the fire, and amidst THE NELSON ROAD CART.Porllaii Business Directory.now that I have references and all that
sort of thing."

"Then you are not" She stopped;
be smiled. .

"No, I am not exactly a bug-ma- n, as

traveling companion detailed a few that
may serve as instances.

On the evening oi December 24, 1865,
tho schooner Haynes from San Domingo,
was discovered off the west end of the
island fast on a shoal. A boat from the
Humane society's station boarded her
and found the cabin warm and a geod
fire in the stove, but not a soul on
board. All had embarked in the boats,
and had been overwhelmed. The ro-
mance of this wreck lies in the fact that
her captain was a resident of the island,

MOST PERFECT

Tw 'Wheeled

VEHICLE
or

THE WORLD.
access, shafts beinir low and attached directly to theEasy of

m a :ass i a m

RETROSPECT.

A pood nix vtars ago it was
That first I knew ChrUtlne,

When I wu la the Junior class.
And she was Jub eighteen.

Her eye were large, and brown, and clear,
Her hair was golden brlgit;

We met at Narragansett Pier,
And I was gone at Bight.

I dangled at my charmer's feet.
And dreamt of marriage bells,

1 furnished sweets unto the sweet
In shape of caramels.

The likeness tnat within, them lay
To me. I did not spy,

Por "every hour" fresh were thsy,
And so, alas! was I.

That rammer time of long ago.
How fast it slipped awaj 1

And I adoied her more, I know.
With each succeeding day.I had to tell her so, at last.
How sweet she looked, and fall!

The little breezes, sweeping past,
Were playing whh her hair.

I said If be were not my wife
I anew that I should die;

I wore i loved her more thau life,
And thi was her reply:

"I like you. Jack" her voice was low.
Her eyes were downward bent

"Bat. Jack, it wouldn't do, yon know;
You haven't got a oenl" Life.

eiie. renecuy Daianctd, and entirely free nom all jerting mo-
tion of the 1 orse, so dlsagreeaole in other carts.

Rides better and is more convenient and d si ruble than a
b iiggy. at about one-ha- lf the ccst, and it will carry a top quKllya swell. Itefer by permission to parties who have used them
to prove that they are
THE BEST RIDING VEHICLES IHT THE WOULD.

Several differ nt styles and qualities from 1100 to fUO.
There are several new and important features in this cart, for

which we have applied for letters patent.
CVSend for Illustrated Catalogue and Price List. A. P. NEL.ON",Portland Carriage Manufactory. 204 and 206 Fourth street, Portland, Oregon

Jf w ITofIe Tea. Company
JB80 FIRST STREET. PORTLAND. OS ,

TVliolesalo and Retail Dealers
TEAS, COFFEES, SPICES, BAKING POWDERS, EXTRACTS, It.

As we are the only house of the kind b Oregon,avau tnemseives oi tne opportunity to nny at tsan
uruen oy man promptly uueu. otuu viz prices.

T. WHEELER Ac O O..
Tea, Coffee and Spice Merchants.

I. F. POWERS, FUBNTTURE MANUFACTURER,
The larceat and moat complete rtmtat mt

city, consisting af Parlor. Ubrair, IMalm fcn4
afaetare. j&.iao a large aad well aelected ataek of

Cuarpets, Oil Cloths, Curtain, Upholstery, Wall Paper and Bedding.
SCHOOL. BEAKS A. SPECIALTY.

Intending purchasers will consult their Interests by Inspectlug my stock before purchasing
N0S. 185, 188 AND 190 FIRST ST. AND 184 SECOND ST., PORTLAND, OR.

Faetory on Water SC. bet. Moatsfmery aad Harrison.

the most terrific howling unceremo-- .

niously precipitated into the flames.
This was the signal for the most un
earthly mingling of whoops, groans, fe
male shrieks and general uproar, wnicn
closed the barbaric scene.

ALL SORTS.

Banks high Old butter.
A bright beginning Sunrise.
Never behind A man'sbeard.
A heated term' 'You're a liar !"

The first rifle team The pickpockets.
The original yellow stone The topaz.
Perpetual motion Revolutions in

Mexico.
Mother Eve originated the "fall" fash

ions.
Died in the wool Mary's famous little

lamb.
Hire mathematics The arithmetic of

wages.
Honor makes the man; the want of it

the maneuverer.
The man who rides horseback always

takes a baok seat.
Positive ape ; comparative, baboon ;

superfluous, dude.
A maiden heiress is the only miss that

makes a sooial hit.
As far as the tramp is concerned all

roads lead to roam.
The hen is a kind mother; but still she

sits on her children.
A common political combination

Whisky and cigars.
A tailor sews and rips; while the bee

seeks the rose and sips.
Jiept in check The young man sup

ported by a rich father.
Indians make good brakemen. Nobody

cares when one is killed.
The watermelon crop will be an utter

failure by Thanksgiving.
It is at the quilting "bee" where you

hear the stinging remark.
A scholar who is never far from the

head the pupil of the eye.
No matter what the color of a circus

poster may be, it is always read.
Two things that always command re

spect money or a powerful club, j

Eve was the first maid. This, how
ever, does not break the rib theory.

It is only a man with a pocketful of
rocks who can afford to throw stones.

The nearest a Louisville man ever gets
to water is , when he carries home a
melon.

Many women are spoken of as angels.
and Mrs. Noah must have been an ark-ang- el.

Noah was pretty well fixed on poker.
He had at least a pair of everything in
the pack. j

The liars must go. Troy Times.
Good-by-. Rochester Union. You are in
a hurry to leave. Troy Times, j

A Missouri man has invented a fence
through which snakes cannot go. He is
about five thousand years too late. If
his fenoe had surrounded Adam's garden
the world would have been saved lots of
trouble.

This employing college students for
table waiters at summer hotels makes
trouble. You see girls have very little
discrimination at times, and when a
young lady is introduced to a youth
whose father may be worth a million,
and she learns that he is a collegian and
asks: "Oh, were you waiting on table at
the Spray Cliff house last summer?" it
makes a very embarrassing situation.

"Say, sis," remarked the high school
girl's brother, "you ought to see the new
chap we've got at the store; he don't
know beans." "Can I ever teach you
to use proper language?" inquired the
high school girl, severely; "you should
not say 'he don't know beans,' but 'he is
not sufficiently versed in botany to reo-ogni- ze

the matured ovule of a common
leguminous plant.' "

Over the Hills to tne Poor House.

An old man named Jonathan C.
Bowles died recently at the city infirm-
ary. He was seventy-fiv- e years of age,
childless, friendless, and alone. ! No ore
came lo shed a tear over his grave.
Years ago the old man was wealthy. He
owned a large hotel in East Cleveland,
On the spot where Adelbert college now
stands, and later was an affluent mer-
chant. He is said to have been twice
worth $100,000, but lost it all in real
estate speculations. It is said of him
that he had always possessed a horror of
going to the poor house, and among the
papers found in his moth-eate- n old
satchel was discovered a well-marke- d

copy of Will Carleton's poem, "Over the
Hills to the Foorhouse." Among the
other things found in his possession
were S7000 in worthless stock certifi
cates of a Colorado silver mine, a letter
certifying that he was a good Methodist,
and six cents. These were what remained
of two large fortunes. No relative nor
friend of the poor old man was found to
give the body other than a charity
burial. The body was interred in the
eemetery connected with the poorhouse.

--N. Y. bun.

The high school girl, severely repri
manded her brother recently for using
the phrase "not to be sneezed at." She
savs he ought to say. "occasioning no
sternutatory convulsions." Oil City
Derrick.

Reader, your share of the publio debt
is within a shade of $29. Come, pony
up.

I. Q. Davidson, Portland, Oregon, enlarges
more pictures than any other photographer in
the state. Send orders direct to him as he
has no canvassing agents. Pictures finished in
anr desired style, India ink, water colors, oil
or crayon.

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

VAKIN, SELLING CO.

Agents wanted in every to wn in Oregon and
Washington to sell the new Improved NO.
SEVKN American Hewing Machine. John B. Gar-
rison General Agent, 167 Third street, Port'and,
Oregon.

Roaring cataracts of hone3t applause, loaming
oceans of fun, and tho beet show of the season
now being held at the Elite theatre, Portland,
Otegoii. Regular prices 25 and 50 cents.

Frank G. Abe 11. the boat of ireirra artist, is al
ways prepared to make pnotoerapns in tne nighm
style of the art. at hia gallery, 167 first street, Port-
land. Call at his art rooms when in the city.

Garrisoa repairs all kind of sewing machines.

Take 7m, Pfunder's Oregon Blood Purifier.

O. If. P. CO. Hew Berlea IT.

Full Set or Teeth for $10.
Best Set, S1&

(SHOW caajcmT

DIXOX, BRKKSTKIX fe CO., Front and
atarit Jsnow cases or all km da on hand or made
to order, at San Francisco prices.

STAIft BVIXDEBS.

BISHOP fc SMITH, 8. W. cot. Front aad
O. Stair rails, balusters and posts furi.tahed to
order. Country orders promptly attended to.

HOTEL.
THE INTERXATIUNAI.. Corner Third andJi tne Dost one doilarii dy bouse ou the coast,

l'assengd s utiU bugxage conveyed to and from alltrains and boats free. K. Lewl.ston, proprietor.

W. O. JEXNE b CO., Xo S Washington Ht.
Analysis of ores, metals, coals, etc. on? assay for
gold and silver, $3; 4 assays, 10. Orders by mail
promptly attended to.

MUSIC BOUSE.

D. W. PRENTICE, 107 Vlrt Street Leadingmusic dealer. Piauos.organs, sheet music and every-
thing in the music line.

X. Y. JCWKI SY CO.

C A. GOVE. Manager, io7 FUrt Street-Diamo- nds,

watches and jewelry. The Kockford
Kali road watch. Country orders solicited.

SEAL. ENGRAVER.

C B. FETY. Vo. S Oak Street-Se- al engrav-
er, manufacturer of notary and lodge wals, brass
and steel stamps, steel letters, Jtc; rubber stampsand stencils.

HARDWARE.
QOODNOVGII, SMITH fc COLEMAN, We.

&& Second Importers and dealers in builders'
Hardware, mechanics' tools, cutlery, forming tools
and marbieized slate mantels Country orders so-
licited.

DOORS. SASH A9TD BLIND".

F. JR. BEACH ft CO.-1- 03 Front St.-Dea- lers

in Paints, Oils and Glass, Doors, Windows and
Blinds Hend for Pi Ice List ami Catalogue.

MAHBLB wUBp.
HKROES fe VOSPEB, 47 Stork. Monuments,

Tombs, Headstones, etc, furnished in Italiau and
American marble. COuntiy orders filled promptly,
fceiid for prices and d signs.

NUKVfiYOKW.

COOPER fs IIIUILTOJT, Civil Engineers and
Surveyors, Hooin 14, First National Bank: building,
Portland, Or. All kinds of surveying and drafting
done in any part of the l1mmmmmmmm

EMPIRE UAKEKTf.-r- 2 Washington. Voss A
Fulir, Props. Manufacturers of Pilot bread, Soda,
Picnic, Butter, Boston. Sugar aud Shoe My crackers.
Orders from the trade solicited aud promptly at-
tended to,

ATTORNEY 8.
O. P. KENXEOTf, -- Attorney and Counselor at

Law Boom & Deknra'a building. Legal bunlnecj
pertaining to Letters Patent for inventions, befort
the Patent Offlce or In tbe Courts, a specialty.

rUKT RECEIVED AT GARRISON'S HEWING
tj Machine store, 167 Third street. Portland. Ore- -
iron. lti'J cases of Houseno.a ewing Aiacmnes. Jjur- -
inir two and one half yeuiW use in Oregon the House
hold has forced Its way to the front. Its superior
merits are now well known to the public Agents
wauted to sell in every town in Orenon.

A FABULOUS DISCOVERY,
Worth Millions to the Human Fam-

ilyCelery as a Cure.
The habitual daily use of this vegetable is

much more beneficial to man than most people
Imagine. The writer, who is familiar with its
virtues, is acquainted with many men and
women who from various causes have become
so much affected by nervousness that when
they stretched out their hands they shook like
aspen leaves, but by a moderate use of celery
they became as strong in nerve us other
people. We have known others to be cured of
palpitation of the heart. To this we may add
that we received of Dr. Henley, of Portland.
Oregon, a bottle of "Celery, Beef and Iron."
By close analysis we state the preparationcalled Celery, Beef and Iron is what it is re-
presented to be, absolutely pure, and everyone engaged in labor weakening to the nerves
should use "Celery, Beef and Iron." We find
also according to the formula received, each
bottle is composed of Liebig's extract of beef,extract of celery, and pyrophosphate of Iron
with condensed wine. These combined we
pronounce the best known remedy for anydisorder of the nerves or neuralgia. The
most delicate nerves, even of birds, we give
celery, how much better will it subserve the
wants of the human family ? Prf. B. II. Open-heig- en

in Journal of Chemistry.
Prepared and put up by Dr. W. Hbnlkv.

Portland, Oregon. Ofiice and Laboratory, 87
Morrison street, bet. Fourth and Fifth.

A Chair that makes a Lounge
or a Bed.

(Closed.) (Open.)
We have toe Best Assortment of

FUBXITIIRE, CARPETS,
WALL PAPER, BEDDING,

And at LESS MONEY, than at any other house in
the city. You will s we money by buymg your FUR.
KITUBE from us.

G. SHIND LER fc CO.J
lea First and 1? Front st

NEAR MORRISON PORT! AND.

ffiJ" FACTORY Wllliborg, Or,

f i!fiiti
1C7 Third St., PORTLAND, OREGON.

JOHN B. GARRISON, Propr.
All llo Leadliiff Sewinjr Machines, Oil-'owll-

Attachments and Ucnu-in- e

Parts for sale.

All kinds of SewhiR Machines Repaired .

and Warranted.

CKNERAL AGENT FOR

Tb E::"i:li and Whits m Machines.

. PORTLAND
-- BUSINESS COLLEGE,5--

N. E. Cor. Second and Yamhill Sts.,
PORTLAND. OREGOII.

A. I. Armstrong, Principal.
J. A. Wesco, lVniniin and Secretary

Designed for lie Business Education of Both Sxes.

Admitted on any week day of the year.

Of all kinds executed to order at reasonable rates.
Satisfaction guaranteed.

The Collexe "Journal," cmtaininir infonnntion
of the course of study, rate of tuition, time to
enter, etc., and cuts of plain and oi n:uncnlal pen
manship, tree.

BUSINESS EDUCATION!
GO TO

ELjE

Korthwvat earner Meeoad and Salmon Bta.
W. 8 JAMES, Principal. F. E. CHAMBERS, 8ecy

Tbe O. C. Journal (new edition), (lying full Inform

theso little fellows have called me, A-

lthough I must plead guilt to a slight
learning in that direction, let just now
I would joyfully part with the biggest
bugs of my collection if in exchange I
might examine your grandfather's pa-

pers."
He was so gracefully genial that one

could no more be absurdly dignified with
him than with the golden robin singing
on the Indian cross.

"Will you walk in?"
"I will sit out here instead, if you will

permit me."
So Popsey and Wopsey dragged a

chair and then stood motionless and
wonder eyed, listening to the talk of dis-

covery and adventure. They did not
understand it very well until the conver-
sation turned to Indian lore. Indians
and bears they could comprehend.
Then the mother, attracted by a strange
voice, drew near the door in her melan
choly, wavering way.

"The postmaster's wife thought that
La Salle was an Indian ohtef ," Charlotte
was saying, "and she heard of Father
Marquette, but supposed him the priest
down at La Paz. Her opinion of him
would not have made him vain. She
does not believe in 'poppery as she
calls it."

"I met a woman the other day who
thought a herbarium was a bug," re-

marked Mr. Duncan. Then of course
they laughed.

But everything comes to an end. The
boys began a dumb show behind the
stranger's back td indicate to their sister
that they were perishing of hunger; so
she let the conversation lag in order to
end the call.

"Come to-mor- row and see the papers,
if you like," she said. "It will be Sat-
urday, and I shall be at hoaie to answer
questions."

He thanked her and withdrew, jump-
ing over the rail fence which skirted the
field of rye in order to get a near view of
the cross, on which not one, but a doz-
en, golden robbins were now holding a
vesper conclave. And the teakettle was
soon singing in the Brantome kitchen a
song as gay as that of the robins, and
Charlotte was not her usual careful self
as she picked the strawberries for tea.

"Half of them green," said the dis-

gusted Wopsey. " 'Spect she's thinking
of the bugman."

,

It certainly was astonishing how much
consulting the Brantome manuscripts
needed. And, too, Mr. Duncan required
so much assistance. It was "Miss Bran-
tome, will you kindly read this list
while I copy it?" or "Miss Charlotte,
really I can't make out whether is an e
or an i," all the while. Grandfather
Brantome would have begun to inquire
as to marriage settlements and Scotch
pedigrees had he been alive to see those
chestnut locks, innocent of bangs, and
that dark mustache in such' dangerous
proximity. It was the old story two
young heads bending over the same
page. No word of love had passed. All
was on a strictly business basis, the cor-
rectness of the History of the Missions of
the Northwest the objective aim.

But at last there was no excuse for lin
gering longer. The hills across the
prairie were red and gold,, and robins
had fled, and the grain around the little
burying ground cut and stowed away.

Charlotte was walking home as usaal.
Far away in the road two moving dots
appeared, which developed into the twins
as they came nearer. Tears were cutting
briny furrows down their not very clean
cheeks. Hysterical sobs alone came
from their mouths as they tried to speak,
but finally sister intuition culminated
these words from the chaos:

"Mother has runned awayl She said
she would if we didn't stop pounding,
and we didn't, anl she has rucned!"

That poor mother! She had made the
same threat a hundred times before, but
had been pacified.

"Which way? Tell me quickly"
thinking of the river, so tireless and so
cruel.

"She runned up the railroad track."
No more words were needed. Back of
the garden was the branoh railway from
La Paz. The evening; train was nearly
due.

.Leaving tne twins to toddle alter as
well as they could in their exhausted
state, she ran. Ban? She flew. The
bright invalid shawl was a beacon. Mrs.
Brantome sat down upon the tack, idly
playing with some yellow flowers. Char
lotte knew her patient well.

"Mother, she said, "it is late and the
boys are calling and you must feed the
chickens."

The mother shook her head. Persua
sion was no persuader. Then Charlotte
scolded. Alike useless. Then, as a last
resort, she used a gentle force. A
failure. Sit there and pull those yel-
low flowers to pieces that the poor,
unbalanced woman could do, noth
ing else. In heaven's name what
was to bo done? Those who had expe-
rience knew the strength of the insane.
The train whistled for the crossing a mile
away, and just then, , some guardian
angel guiding him, Jas. Duncan jumped
the fence, a wet handkerchief in his
hand.

Blessings on the medicine which sub-
dued the bugs! It subdued this poor
woman in a moment, and he had lifted
her out of danger before the train
rushed past.

Then he explained. He had been
copying the inscription on the Indian's
cross as the boys went screaming by. He
gathered enough from their incoherent
words to learn what the matter was. The
chloroform idea was simply an inspira-
tion.

"Haw can I repay you?" asked wet-eye-d

Charlotte, as the party, boys
mother, and all were walking back.

"By making over to me Pierre Bran-tom-e's

manuscript and bis grand-
daughter. I can never write the history
without her.

"Well," softly, "in the cause of sci-
ence perhaps."

And this is how it came to pass that
the boys marched up the church aisle
before the robins came again with Char-
lotte and the bug man.

As for the cross it spreads it white
arms over a. new-mad- e grave. The poor
mother has "runned away" forever.
Chicago Tribune.

Ocean Disasters.

A Nantucket letter to the New York
Evening Post says: Five hundred ship-
wrecks are recorded as' having occurred
on the island since commerce began in
its waters, and this by no means includes
all. The first wreck was in 1664, when
an English ship went to pieoes here, and
the passengers and crew were murdered
by the Indians. In the revolution sev-
eral prizes made by our privateers came
ashore on the south side, and their rich
cargoes, strewn along the beach, were a
treasure-tro- ve to the inhabitants whom
the war had impoverished. Some of the
saddest disasters have been recent. My

and had been married just before sailing
on this voyage. The wife, apprised of
his return, and that he would be with
her on Christmas day, made ready the
feast and sat listening for his footsteps
at the moment of his destruction. The
next day, during a terrible southeast
gale a second wreck was reported on
the south shore that of the ship
Newton, Captain Horting. thirty
six hours out of New York bound
to Hamburg. . An eye-witne-

ss

described this wreck as the most appall
ins sight he had ever witnessed. The
sea was terrible in its might, and had
torn out spar, mast and cargo and strewn
them for three miles along the beach.
Under the bluff a young man lay.
stripped of his clothing and yet warm,
though the life had been beateu out of
him. From the Havnes and the Newton
fourteen bodies were gathered up and
oonveyed to town, where a service was
held over them in whioh all the clergy
men of the island joined. The captain of
the Newton had a young wife and the
second officer a lonely old mother in
Hamburg, and these ladies were at once
fully informed of the sad fate of husband
and son. Their letters in reply, pathetic
and grateful, are still preserved by the
benevolent gentlemen to whom they were
addressed.

There may be humor even in wrecks.
as in the case of the ship Nathaniel
Hooper, whioh struck on South Shoal in
1838. At midnight the orew abandoned
her, leaving all sails set, and a squall
Btriking her soon after.she drifted off and
away toward Boston. At daybreak she
was overhauled by a smack, which find
ing her derelict, put two men on board,
with instructions to work her into Bos-
ton. The two seamen shortly after fell
in with another smack, whioh lent them
three more men, and thus manned, the
ship, with much pumping and exercise
of good seamanship, was brought safely
into port. The day after the wreck her
captain chartered a steamer and went
out to learn the fate of his craft, but
finding only debris and empty hoses
floating over the shoals, came to the wise
conclusion that she had gone down.
With convenient haste he repaired to
Boston to report to his owners, and'there
found his lost craft safely moored.

Early Motions of Nature.

In all religions there are two great om
nipresent relations of man to nature, to
God, and of man to man. One is the
worship side, the other tho moral side.
Confining ourselves to the relation of
man to nature, what has the study of
early Aryan mytns shown to be man s
first conception of the nature around
him. The Hindoos have probably wan
dered less over the face of the earth and
suffered less than any other Aryan peo
ple. Their early religious records are
consequently the clearest and best pre
served. From these it appears that the
earliest religion was what is now called
animism. This is, as yon choose,
the soul, ghost or spirit theory
of nature, and is supposed to have
had its source in dreams, the
impalpable nature of whose
visions suggested the presence in the
dreamer of a soul distinct from the body.
If the presence of a soul could explain
dreams, it could equally well be made to
explain such things in himself as man
could not rationally comprehend. The
idea of his own soul is followed by the
idea of a soul in every man. From this
it is but a short step to the idea of a soul
or spirit in nature, to acoount for mys
terious powers and properties. Thunder
and lightning become the work of a
spirit; fire, heat and cold the presence of
others; and so on through all nature.
Wherever there is something inexplaina- -

ble, there is a mysterious spirit.
This is the earliest and simplest anim

ism. Soon, however, unequal foroes of
nature suggest unequal spirits behind
and in them, and gradually great and
small spirits develop, some predomi
nating others. Throughout, all, whether
equal, great or small, are worshiped on
account of their mysterious powers. Be-
sides the spirits in living bodies and in
nature, are the souls released by death,
but imagined still to wander at times
about the earth, and to have some influ
ence on living men. especially in con
trolling the fate of their bodily descend
ants. From this conception arose ances
tral worship, and the many ceremonies
at the grave intended to give peaceful
rest beyond, that the departed spirit
might thus be kindly disposed toward
his offspring. A belief in future life was
necessary to a strong, active people
having a tenaoious love of life. "Our
Indian Mythology," in Popular Science

A Digger Ceremonial.

A correspondent of the Chico Enter-
prise gives the following account of
one of the peculiar anniversary ceremo
nialsof the Digger or California Indians
inhabiting Concow township:

On Saturday, the 25th of August, the
country around Bloomer hill, just across
the river opposite Cherokee, Was made
hideous by the recurrence of that savage
custom among the Indians known as their
burning. To observe this ancient cus
tom, which they regarded with super- -

stitious sancity, aDout mty dusky sons
and daughters gathered on Saturday, pre
pared their soup, and gathered their
wood, and made all arrangements for the
burning,, which took place about 12
o'clock Saturday. This place, Bloomer
hill, has been for years the Indian bury
ing . ground, and it is estimated that
thousands have been buried there. At
sunset on Saturday thev sprinkled the
graves with flour and yelled a3 none but
an Indian can, until exhausted. The
next evening, after being refreshed
with grasshopper, angle-wor- m and
acorn soup, they manufactured their
devils. The materials used in
constructing his satanic majesty
were bones any kind and feathers pro
miscuously gathered. He was about four
feet high, and looked as much like the
"devil before day" as can be imagined.
About dusk they built a large fire, and
kept it burning until midnight with
wood gathered for the purpose. Then
commenced the sacrificial offerings,
which consisted of wearing apparel and
provisions, which they suppose will be
wafted by something like "presto
change to their friends in the "happy
hunting grounds." After burning about
500 pounds of .flour, several squaw-load- s

of bacon, numerous red handkerchiefs,
breeches and shirts, they listened to a
long, and of course eloquent, harangue
from a venerable "buck." They then
appointed a committee to escort their
improvised devil into the cirele, where
he was given a warm reception. He was

in

parties from the country would do wH to
.Francisco prices. ,Ve guarantee satisfaction.

flae. medium and lowpice4 furniture la thadumber ateta, both of JSoatern and my awn aaaa

F. t. AK1K, Bsar Bkluxu, H. E. Dosi--

BOSS BOOTS ARE BEST.
THEY ABE ALL SADDLE SEAMS.

Birr no other.

I w..Kj

'T' 'tamf'""m''J

See that Car Same is ou Ercry Pair.
AKIN. SEI.LIXO Jb CO.,

Portland. Ore son.

OREGON BIPOD PU8IFIE87

WILLIAM BECK a SON,
Wholesale acd retail deal. rs tu

Sharp's, Remington's, Ballard's, SXarlin
and Winchester Repeating Rifles

Colt's, Remington's, Parker's, Moore's and
Baker's Double and Three-Barr- el

BREECH-LOADIN- G SHOT GUNS.

f "f '

PISHING TACKLE!
Of every description and quality.

LEADERS, TL.Y HOOK., . BASKETS),
llrAlde aad Tapered Oil II Ik !.!.SIX SPLICED SPLIT BAMBOO BODS,

Slargeoa Usn and Hooks of all Klada.
165 and 107 Second Street, Portland.

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

Porttaad, Oi euoa.

Sawlls
AND

HAWH,
Woodworking
Machinery,

Steam Engineaan Hotter.Minlnar
Machinery

Be HI ok.

Floor Mill
Machinery,

Water Wheel
EtC!. ftC.

'.ac9 jyavxs 4 (So.

atnpczttncf
QOficCcsaCc Qmqqish

efCcs. 92 and 94 ffzent Shed

EYE & EAR INFIRMARY
AN

SANITARIUM, OR HOME F0RTKE SICK
MaeadiM Bead, bet. Porter and Wood St.,Saath Portland, Or.

Dr. Pilkington, late Professor of Eye A Ear Direasm
in the Medical Department of Willamette VnlvirHyhas erected a An building, on a Inmntiful elevation la
the soatli part of the city, u:ni is pri'fared to accomo-
date patients suffering ironi ull dlseaxcfi of the KYK,
EA R or Til ROAT. Also will pay sneelal attention to
persona laboring nnder Chronic Nervous affections,
and to dlseasee peculiar to women, and receive a limi-
ted number ol cases expecting confinement.

The intention is to provide a Home for such cases
with all the best hygienic agcncl combined with the
best medical skill to be bad in the metropolis.

For any amount of references and etrcniar. address
DR. J. B. PILKINUTO.V,Or. litf aad Wmhlnrton Sts.. Portlitad. Or.

W. 13. AfAHYE,
CiTil Engineer, Surreyor & Draughtsman.
A IX KINDS OF FNGIKKERINO EXECUTED

XL in the state of OreKon and ldho, Washington
and Montana territories.

Boon Xo. 18, over F2rt Sntlonal Bunk.
PORTLAND OREC-O-

, , CPFUNDER'S) 0 j

FIERCE BKAHTOME'S (JIUNDDaUGII-TEH- .

The proverbial straw had broken the
metaphorical camel's back. The patience
of Charlotte Bran tome, usually equal to
tha exigencies of the occasion, was ex
hausted. The twins,- - as a matter of
course, were the culprits. They, how-

ever, with the complacency natural to
boys of 6 or thereabouts, were indiffer-
ent to the tempest of despair which
raged in their sister's breast. They had
considerately refrained from adding de-

ceit to their guilt, but had confessed
fully and unreservedly to rifling the
canary's nest, to tearing a jacket and
dropping a hat down the well, to eating
the strawberries that were saved for sup- -

and to catching tbeit most faithful
Eer, with a fishhook. The fishhook rep-
resented the straw; Charlotte the camel.
She could have borne anything better
than downright cruelty developed in one
so early in one of her own blood. She
never was a boy.

"And a man was here," went on Pop-se- y;

"a big man," volunteered Wopsey,
the other twin. "And he asked us about
everything, and we said our mother
.wasn't very well and our Bister was an
old maid schoola'am."

Charlotte winced. Where had he
picked up that expression? And had it
come to that?

luu uiuab uui tub vo ontmgo ujcb
about mother or me. What did he
want?"

"He wanted to eee you."
"Me?" Visions of tramps, of spying

burglars, only they had nothing to
"burgle," as Popsay had said one day,
came into her mind.

"How did he look?"
"He was beautiful," "He was dread-

ful," said the twins in duet.
Further questioning elicited these

facts: He was young; hd was old; he was
short; he was tall; he wore spectacles; he
had a mustache, and was a bug man. In
the last and crowning fact the boys
agreed.

Practice had made Miss Bran tome a
tolerable clairvoyant, so far as reading
those two small minds was concerned.
She jumped at the conclusion that some
wandering naturalist chasing on elusive
bug, had chanced that way, and gave the
subject no more attention. She had
other things to think of than "bug-men- "

or any men, and the problems of how to
provide a new hat for Wopsey and how

. to instil remorse into the hearts of her
charges drove other thoughts away.

Sitting down on the low doorstep of
the house that had been home to her for
six and twenty years she tried to reason
it out. The sun was yet high; the days
were at their longest. Behind her flowed
the tireless river; in front of ber, across
the prairie, the hills were green. In the
field of rye over the way gleamed a large
white wooden cross. Her grandfather,
in whose veins flowed some of the blue
blood of France, had bought a home in
this western conntry when the remnant
of an Indian tribe had still property to
sell. The deed of sale provided for the
preservation of their little bnrying--

.. ground. Here among the sinking graves
Pierre Brantome had built the cross. It
had been renewed several times since
then, but had tilways seemed the same,
and was ever the patent protector, sol-

emnly holding its white arms out as if to
defend the mouldering sleepers. The
grain grew thick around, but the tiny
village of the dead was never disturbed
by spade or plow.

Old Pierre, however, had never pros-
pered. Neither did Pierre the younger;
and one night when riding home his
horse shied at the white cross in the
moonlight and threw him with his head
against a stone. He left no legacy but
the homestead and a debt to his wife and
children. There was a gap of twenty
years between Charlotte and the twin
babies, and she really had a third infant
on her hands, for the mother was nothing
more useful than that after her husband's
death. She was dot feeble minded ex-

actly, but painfully gentle, strange and
unaccountable.

Charlotte shouldered her burdens with
a brave heart. Her French accent for
Grandfather Brantome's blood had never
filtered through Canada brought her
employment in a school in the town near
by. The long walks baok and forth
kept the roses in her cheeks, the boys
were good sometimes and she, being
good, was happy. It requires leisure to
be successfully miserable.

The cross typified to her the "daily
martyrdom of private life." And now,
looking at it, her heart grew light. The
new hat would cost but a trifle. Surely
there were more strawberries npo in the
garden, the canary would lay more eggs,
the jacket could be mended, and old
Speckle had proved superior to the fish-
hook.

But what could the boys be screaming
about?

"The bug-ma-n! The bug-man- !" they
were shouting, trotting toward her with
all their might on their sandy little feet.
It was certainly strange. Why should a
stranger call twice? That he should

( come once was not surprising but
twice.

"We showed him your photograph,"
said Popsey, "and he said you didn't
look like an old maid a bit."

"And he said," went on the other ter-
rible infant, without a pause, " 'wasn't
we glad to have such a nice sister he
wished he had,' and he had such a lot of
'bugs. He puts them to sleep with med-
icine and sticks pins through 'em, and he
has a gold watch and he let us wind it
up; and we told him to come again some
more, and here he is."

Charlotte was speechless, but in some
wav she found herself rising to her feet
to greet a gentleman who was taking off
his...hat to her and bowing with a grace

0 J 1 T k 1 13which even uranaiatner israniome wouia
have approved.

"Miss Brantome, I believe."
She acauiesced in silence.
"I am gathering material for a histori-- -

cal work, and was directed to you for in
formation concerning the antiquities of
this region. And I might as well say

FAIRBANKS'

STAND AED SCALES
FOK

WAREHOUSE, STORE AND FARM USE
GRAIN AND STORE TRUCKS.

Write tor Price Llstt
L. II. PARKER, Agent,

M8 North Front Street, Portland, OrecoB.

Northern Pacittc It. It. Co.

LAND DEPARTMENT
(Western District.)

Tills company offers for sale about four mCllon
acres of

FERTILE LANDS
IN

Washington Territory and Idaho,
At low rates for cash, or on

EASY TIME TERMS.

OFE-FIPT- H IDOWILT;
Balance in fonranauar payments, with Interest at?
percent. Apply t

PATI.. SCnVLZE, Oenl lnd Agt
PORTLAND, OREGON.

FRANK WOOLSEY, J. N. KNOW1.ES
Portland. San Francisco

J. N. KNOW1.ES,
Shipping & Commission Merchant.

CONSIGNMENTS SOLICITED.

WOOL A SPECIALTY.

liasfs. Machinery, Farm Implements and all kinds of
Supplies furnished on short notice.

Office: 107 FRONT STREET,

Portland, Oregon.

Reference: First Nationa Bank.

P. W. DEARBOItN & CO.

Manufacturers and Dealers in

DOORS,

WINDOWS,

BLINDS,

GLASS,
107 Front Street, Portland, Or.

ESTIMATES FtKNISIIED.

CHEAPEST HOUSE
FOR

AMERICAN WATCHES.
Elgin, Springfield or Waltham Watch,

la fl ounce Silver Case ..18 OO
la 8 onne Sliver Caae. IS SO
la 4 ounce Silver Case.... . IT SO

I ateaa basin, and raarantea these OeaatM
American Movement no Imitation.

Also full stock of
JEWELRY, CLOCKS aad SPECTACLES.

Goods sent "C. O 1." to any part of tha country.
JOHN A. BFCR,

"Watchmaker and Jeweler,
149 Front St. (opposite the Enaond),

Portland, Oregon.

E. S. Larsen & Co.,
WHOLESALE GROCERS
hippine. S. .L. & CO.

P.
Prodnca and Commission Merchants

Dealers In Tropical and Domestic Frolto, Kuta eta
Consignments of country prodnee solicit.

Hon. IIS dk 114, Ei-oa-t Street, Parttaad, On

S. & G. GUMP & CO.,
MANUFACTURERS OF

Picture Frames, Moulding, Mirrors, Art
tioods, Etc,

89 Third Street (Al worth Block),
ORTLAKD. OB.

'

L. FELD2IANN & CO.
Importers and Wholesale Dealers in

Wooden and Willow Ware,
And Mannfactnrera of

Brooms and J3rushes
Ho. 12S Front street. Portland, Or.

armTTlrnn M Care for Gatami
f IQUID OR DRY, PRICE flOO; "ATMOSPHERIC

insanmiors," price sue. uiy vurewra iiwuustor mailed on recet' t of Price, with full direction foi
UM-et- 8. O. SKID :ORE 4s Co., Drnggttts 11 first
street. Portland, Of. Sole Areata for tha N. Pada
Oneat. ma2M.f

TEETH FILLED AT LOW RATES; 8ATISFAO
Gas administered. Dental grad-

uates.

Portland. OreajaM.
oom M, Union Block;. Stark street entrance.

USE ROSE PIXXiS.

uoo, seniFKKK. Aaaress
JAM EH A CHAMBERS,

Portland, Or. P. O. Box 581.

xj s 11 RoiE pi its. USE ROSE PlXtltO.


