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THE USWELCOME GUEST.
In and sortow
1o sore and shame

litsle child came hither
# Without s father's name,

The elementa around {¢°
Wera warring luto stirfe,
For not ene ray of gladness

Lit up the stranger’s iife.

angel, pansi
‘%tpxgli l.'allll shininz '.'ngk‘.
Beneld the unloved infant
And bore the tidings back.

The mild and pitying Baviour,
Thatinam lay,

SBent down another angel
To take the child away.

Th;;pil-mdsﬂant r
That romes but once to all,

Who wears upon his t
The shadow of & pnﬂ-

He knelt beaide the eradle,
And stooped above the child;

And lo! the sieeplng infant
Looked up atly smiled.

He kiesed the lips and forehead,
He hished the babe tn rest;
Then tenderly he hore him
Unto ths Baviour's breast.
Now king nor gueen nor kalasr
o.lothid ln&xa lll{l.

Tho
y on that 1it ild
In royal robe to walt.

But angels stand around him,
Who guard the und=afiled.
For none in heaven {s greater
Than & sinless 1t c_l-:_gg

Mirror,

IN THE RESERVE.

They tell me I ought to look upon it
88 8 duiy—my husband's duty to his
country—my duty to my husband; but
it is so hard, so very hard to bear, and at
timses I canoot help railing against my
nnhnfgy fate, and—no—not wishing
that I had never wed, but often that I
had never been born.

Mine's no new story, but just the sim-

le old tale of & foolish girl who fell in
ove with a soldier. I am older and
wiser now, but still use these words,
‘“fell in love with a soldier,” weak as
they may sound to you, for I did fall in
love with my brave, true-hearted lad,
and though care and trouble have made
me older and wiser now, I love him bet
ter than ever, and if my time were to
come over once more, I should fall in
love with him again.

Jack enlisted when he was very young,
the people taking him willingly enough
becagse he was such a stardy, well-buiit
fellow. He went off and enlisted in a
tiff, after a.quarrel with his father, who
was a small tradesmd in a country
town, where I was in service, Jack and
I had often laughed and chatted together
in boy aund girl fashion, and when he
had quarreled with his father, he came
to say ‘‘good-bye” to me, and told me
that he was going to enlist, and—I re-
member it all 8o well—I laughed at him,
and told him not to be a goose, and he
gave me a curious sorrowful look, and
seemed as if he was going to say some-
thing to me, but he only choked like,
turned shnrplf round, and went away.

As I said, 1 was very young and girl-

ish then, and T had never thought more

of Jack than that he was a nioce, bright,
merry lad, whe always bad a pleasant
word to say to me, and I went abont my
business, thinking no more of the matter
till about a week afterward, when there
was & lot of talk in the town about how
Jack Forrester had enlisted, and that his
father was half-mad aboaut it, and had
gone to Norwich to buy his son off, but
that he had been so flerce and angry with
Jack that the lad had quarreled with him

sgain, and declared that he would never

eome home any more.

It was two years before I saw Jack

sgain, and it was one day when I was
going slong the road.

talked abont Jack, who had always been
& favorite in the town, and I had heard

of his having been sent with a draft to
Malta, but when we met I hardly knew

the fine, tall, broad-shouldered, bronzed
fellow with a great brown beard, and

though I started and half felt that I

knew who it was, I was ready to pass

him, with my heart beginning to flatter

in a {nrioua, frightened way, but he
canght my bhands in his, and stood
there, holding them tightly, and look-
ing down in my face, speaking at last
in & very husky voice, as he said:

“At last, Mary, my darling!
have prayed to see this day.”

I tried to langh, snd to say that I was
glad to see him again, and to tell him he
was very much changed, but the words
would not come, and I began to ory; for
he could speak now, and quickly and
well, and he told me that he had Dbeen
nearly broken-hearted at having to leave
me, whom he loved with all his heart;
how he had thought of me always dar-
ing the years that he had been away,
and ended by looking at me so search-
ingly, a8 he said:

‘*And have you been true to me, Mary,
all this time?”

“True to yov, Jack?” I said, simply.

How I

+ “TI don't know."”

“Don’t know?” he said passionately.

““Mary, my girl, have you the heart to

play with me now?
one?”

‘“Is there any one, Jack?” I said, re-
peating the words.

““Yes, girl, tell me—no, don’t tell me
you love some one else. Icounldn’t bear
it"'

“I don’t love any one, Jack,” I said,
feeling half frightened at his fierce,
quick way.

““And yca don'tlove me?” he said. .

“No, Jack, I don’t think I do,” I said,
orying bitterly now; ““but I always liked
you very much, and I'm very glad to see
you, Jack.”

““Are you,” he said joyfully.
that again, dear?”

“*Say it again, Jack?” I replied, look-
iog up in his eyes, and feeling my weak
heart flutter very quickly now. “Of
course [ am very glad fo see you back
again, and you do look so different,
dressed in that red coat.”

“Do 1?” he whispexed. ‘‘Ah, bat I'm
not a bit changed. Mary, darling, I loved
youn when I was a boy, but I love you a
thousand times more now that I am a
strong man."”

‘Do you, Jack?” I said, blushing, as
I walked by his side.

“Do I? Yes., Why, Mary, the thought
of your darling face has been my pro-
tection ever since I went away. I
wouldn’t drink more than was good for
me with the lads, for I said to myself,
what would Mary s«y?”

“Did {on say that, Jack?” I said, feel-
ing so pleasad, and with my heart beat-
ing faster than ever.”

*Indeed I did, and I wouldn’t go into
any rough company, for I felt that you
would know if I did, and somehow the
thought of you, my darling, has kept mo
right and sguare, for I said I'd come
back to you, and show you that, how-
ever people may run a soldier down, he
has got a heart, like other men; and I
had swora that I would be true to you.”

My head was in 8 whirl, and I wanted
to speak, but I eould not, and then I
was vexed, for I felt that he would think
me silly and stopid, snd all I could do
was to was to walk by his side right up
to our door, where he said ‘‘Goodby,”
bolding me tightly by both my haads.

"y must go and see my father now,”

Is—is there any

“‘Say

I had not for-
gotten him, for from time to time people

*“What, haven't you seen him, Jack?”
“No. Howcould I go and see him
till I had seen the little girl who isall
the world to me? Now, goodby, dar-
ling, I must see you again to-morrow.”
He left me then, and L went in trem-
bling, to run up to my room, and sob as
I had never sobbed before.

1t was not that I was miserable, but I
felt sc confused and strange, and my
thoughts seemed to be always with Jack,
and somehow I began to think at last
that as he loved me so truly and so wsll,
Ism that, though I had not known
it, lplovsd him, too. ;

Then I felt frightened and ashamed,
and wondered what would become of me
for being so bold, and at last, there it
was, I found myself thinking all day
long of the brave, true hearted fellow
who had loyed me all these years, and
feeling angry with myself for thinking
so little of him before.

Ob, how bright and pleasant every-
thing seemed to look from that day
forth, and how I used to sit and glow,
and feel happier than I had ever felt be-
fore, when }.) thought about Jack loving
me so well, -

The future was nothing to me; I
conld only think of the present, and a
hundred times a day I used to say to
myself: “Jack loves me, and I'll try to
love him, too.”

Ah, it took mno trying. My young
girlish heart leaped forth to meet him,
and all seemed happiness and joy tilL I
began to wake up to the truth of all
about me,

First, my mistress gave me 8 severe
talking to upon the imprudence of being
seen talking so much to a common sol-
dier, acd I felt as if I could have said
bitter words to her for caHing him
““common.” Then came the next trou-
ble, and that came from Jack one even-
ing, and it was as he was walking home
with me from church.

““My furlough’s nearly over, Mary,
dear,” he said, ‘“‘and I shall have fo
go.’:

“Go?" 1 cried, and for the first time
my arms started up and clung to him.

““Yes, my darling,” he whispered, as
he held me to his heart, *‘I must go and
leave you. Father wants me to stay,
but I've served half my time, and I'll
do the rest, and come home like a man
28 has done his duty, and then I shall be
in the reserve.”

‘“But you'll—you’ll take me with you,
Jack?”

He didn’t speak, but gave quite a sob
a8 he held me tightly strained to his
heart, and it was some time before the
words would come; but at last they did,
and he seemed cruel and as if he didn’t
care for me, as he told me he loved me
too well to make me a soldier’s wife,

‘““No, dear,” he said, ‘‘the barracks
would be no place for you. My darling
must have a little home of her own, We
must wait.”

“Wait, Jack? How long?” I said.

He waited for a few minutes before he
poke again, and then he said, ‘““Five
years,” and 1t sounded like a knell.

But five years soon pass by in a busy
Irfe. Jack went away, and I felt half
broken-hearted, and thought him cruel
to go; bat I grew patient and hopeful.
He wrote to me regularly from all his
stations—such simple, true, loving let-
ters, that fhere was always something to
look forward to, and, as he used to say,
though ours was a long courting, he
would, after all, be only eightand-
twenty, and me two years less, when he
came back, and that the time had taught
us to be fonder of each other, and the fu-
ture would be'all happiness and joy.

Aud so it was, in our humble way,
when he came back with his papers to
show that he had served his time and
was in the Reserve. Being a strong,
clever fellow, he soon got an engage-
ment in the town, with thirty shillings
a week., His father was dead now, or
he might have had something to do
with the business; but he did not seem
to mind, He had saved some money, so
had I, and we furnished a little house,
and we were married.

Surely no woman was ever prouder of
her husband than I, and as I grew more
and more to understand his goodness of
heart and love, I began to be afraid of
the cloud that I now saw overshadowed
our lives, I bhad not noticed it at first,
but as I grew thoughtful and sat and
dreamed over my baby, I wondered what
I should do if there happened to be a
war. The idea used to make me shad-
der and tremble, wondering how it was
that I had never been thoughtful enough
te think of it before.

*“What, what's the matter, little
mother?” he said to me, playfully, one
day. ‘““Wrinkles in your forehead and
wet eyes. Has baby got #tooth coming,
and are you afraid it won’'t come
throngh?”

“Ohb, Jack, dear,” I said, as I flung
myself sobbing into his arms, don’t
laugh—don’t treat such things lightly.
I have been thinking."”

“Thinking! What about?”

*‘Suppose there were to be a war and
you were called out?”

“‘Oh, nonsense, dear,” he said. “*Why,
that would only be when the country
was being drained, and every man would
have to do his duty and fight for it.”

“Covntry? Drained, Jack?” I said,
vacantly.

*‘Of course; when there was some tre-
mendously big war—only then. That's
what the reserve. is for. Just to be—
there—in reserve, you know, in case it
should be wanted.”

‘‘But will they be wanted soon, Juck?”

‘“Wanted? No, my dear. Not likely.
Why, who are we to go to war with? Not
with the French, nor yet with Rassia or
America, nor yet with Germany. Why,
the queen’s daughter will some day be
empress there.”

““Then you don’t think there is any
danger, Jack?”

*Danger? No, my pet; and beside,
what soldier ever thinks about danger?”

‘““Not about danger, Juck, dear, but
about leaving his wife and child.” .

‘““Hush! Don't, woman!” he oried, al-
most flercely. ‘‘I ean’t bear it.”

I never saw him look a0 strange before
as he did then, and it was days before he
appeared to get over it really. Then it
seemed to be forgotten; bnt I know now
that it always hung over ns both like a
clond, though we hid it one from the
other. The years went on, and we had
another and another littie one, and
though we were no better off in money
mstters, we were very happy, for a bet-
ter husband, or one prouder of his chil-
dren, never lived. ‘‘Neglect 'em, old
woman?” he used to say. “No, I hope
not. We've got 'em to take care of, and
80 we will, as long as we can. When
we can’t, they must buckle to and take
care of us.”

Nothing was ever too hard for him to
do; there was nothing in the way of work
that he would not undertake, and, from
being a well-drilled soldier, he did it in
such an orderly way that tlie townspeo-
ple liked to get him to do odd jobs, and
this was very nice, but the drawback
was that they kept him from doing any-
thing better.

As I have said, the dread of his bein
called out ‘was always banging over nﬁ

.z .

like a oloud, and when the Afghan war |
came, he used to get his paper and read
out to me how the lads were getting on,
and qaite flush up like, as he seemed to
grow excited over what was taking place, |
my heart used to sink, and I've laid in
bed at night trembling an 1 in agony lest
he shonld be wanted again; but the good
news came at last of there being peace
once more, and it was then that I found
out how he had been thinking and read-
ing about it himself.

‘““Hooray, old girl,” he cried, “it's al}
settled. ey won't call out the re-
serves this time. I'm not afraid to go,
nor should I shrink from my duty asan
old soldier, but somehow it would come
hard, just now.”

Then the time on once more,
and I breathed more freely till the news
came of the trouble in Egypt, and once
more I seemed to be in agony, always

fondly hoping that what Jack said was
right, and thet it woald only be in the
case of some great war, or in an emer-
gency, that the reserves would be called
out.

‘“‘Nonsense, my girl,” he ecried, merri-
ly. *““Not for t. They would not
call us out for that. They'll only ‘want
a few thounsaund for that job.” Don’t you
make yourself uneasy about that.”

It was the very next week that I saw
him reading his paper on Sunday morn-
ing, as usnal, just as he always did over
his pipe when the week's work was done,
while he read little bits to me of what he
thought would be interesting, and, that
day, war and fighting were as far from
my mind as ever they could be, till all at
once it struck me that Jack’s voice was a
little altered, and as an idea flashed into
my brain, I looked up sharply,and found
that he had shifted himself a little so
that he had got tbe newapaper between
us, and that seemed to make my fancy
something certain. .

“Jack,” I =aid, in a quick, sharp way,
‘‘youn haven't read anything about the
war in Egypt.”

“Didn’t I?” he said. *“Oh, they're
getting off right enough. I think the
ships'll do all the work. Oh, they’ll pol-
isb off the Egyptians and bring the pyra-
mids back for loot."”

I got up and pressed the paper down
with my two hands to see that he was
looking at me in a curious, frightened
way.

“Jack,” I said, ‘“‘you’re keeping it
back from me. They're going to call
out the reserves.”

““Yes,” he said, letting the paper go
and standing up firm and strong in his
soldierly way; ‘‘they've settled to have
them out, my girl.”

“Apd you'll have to go, Jack?” I
wailed.

“Yes, dear, I shall have to go like—a
man. Like better men than I am who
will have to go.”

“There ain't no better men, Jack, no-
where,” I cried,as 1 flung my arms
around his neck, and clung to Ihm.
“No, dear, vou can’t go—you ghan’t go,”
1 panted. ‘"How can you leave me and
the children?”

I never felt so proud of my husband as
I.did that day when he strained me
tightly to hie breast and said quietly, as
if he was giving orders:

“My little woman is going to be strong
and brave, and to help me in my trouble.
I shall have to go, my darling, and I will
go like a man.”

“Yes, Jack,” I sobbed, piteously,
““you shall go like my brave, true hus-
band; but oh, Jack, it is so—so verv
hard.”

“Don’t make it harder for me, my
darling,” he whispered. *‘Don't-for
God’s sake, don't!”

Itseemed to come to me then that it
was my duty to try and help and com-
fort him, and I dashed away the tears
and held his hand in mine, as I laid my
head against his breast.

“I'm going to be strong, Jack,” I whis
pered. “I won't make it harder for you
to go—and—and—oh, Jack—Jack!”

And then I got over it again, and tried
to be cheerful, when I had had my cry
ont, and chatted and langhed about how
we wonld get on till he came back. And
he langhed and chatted, too, and said,
that the government would take care of
me and the little ones, and that they
would soon polish off the Egyptians.

“We'll spoil 'em, my girl."” he cried,
“‘and I'll soon be back again.” -

““But you won't have to go yet, Juck,”
I said, with my voice shaking, in spite
of all I could do.

““Yes, dear,” he said, “‘directly. I
shall be warned to morrow, you'll see.”

He was, aad the next day he had left
his work, the good byes were said, and
bhe had gone, looking as bright and
eager as could be, while I langhed, and
held up the children for him to kiss, and
he told them father would soon bs back,
and treated it just as if he was going for
a holiday. Then we saw him into the
train—saw him leaning out, waving
his capy to me till the went around
the curve, the little ones waving their
handkerchiefs, and looking as happy as
could be, till he was out of sight, and I
looked happy, too, till our eldest girl
turned her little face up to me, and I
saw her pretty lips tremble, and her face
work, as she cried out all at once:

“I don't want poor father to go.”

How could I keep calm then? Yonu,
Jwho think of those who are dear, and
who have busbands, sons and brothers
forced to fight for their country, tell me
that? I know that itis their dunty, and
that it must be done. That is the same
with the highest as with the lowest in
the land. No, not quite. It is terrible
hard that the men of the reserve should,
in so little a gnarrel, be obliged to leave
the homes they have made, their steady,
regular work, and wives and children at
home in penury and misery. One week
the father is earning his good wages and
bringing them home; the next week he
is gone, and the unhappy woman who
shares his lot 18 no longer the prosperous
workman's wife, bnt the poor wife of the
soldier, struggling to live upon the
scanty pay that she receives. The
gituation the reserve man held is for-
feited at once, and besides the black
outlook of poverty in the winter to ceme
—for what can a woman with little chil-
dren do to earn her bread?—there is the
never-ceasing, weary hours, and watch-
ing and waiting for news. The tele-
grams of fights arrive. **Ouly a trifling
skermish,” the papers say, “‘Our losses
very small;” but there is always a list of
killed and wounded for wife, sister or
mother to read with swimwming eycs, to
see if he whom she loves is there,

“Nat this time,” she ories, with a
burst of joy, unless—yes, unless he be
one of the missing ‘‘that may turn up.”
That may turn up, when all the time he
may be lying wounded on the burning
sand. I tell you that night after night I
lie awake, seeing my poor fellow with
glazing eyes and whitened lipa faiotin
in the terrible Leat, and seeming to as
me for water to quench his thirst. Then
I have seen him lying on a stretcher,
carried by four comrades to the rear. At
ope time it will be with his face gashed,
and a dreadful look of agony as he turns
his head from side to sine. At another
time 1 have seen him carried in with his

-

I know it is he; and I have felt the cold |

sweat trickle from my brow as I have
lain trembling and sick at heart.
Dreams and fancies, you will say; but
who that has a loved one at the war ean
help such fancies—dreams? I have
fought and tried—I have knelt and
rayed for strength, and the sirength
as come; but there are times when my
agony seems greater than I can bear,

He was gone to do his duaty, as thous-
ands of our brave fellows have gone be-
fore, and we whom they have left behind,
we soldiers’ wives, will do our best to
keep hope alive, and patiently bear our
lot; but for those who, like myself, are
so suddenly left adrift—struggling wilh-
out the husband’s protectingarm—ought
not the country, which we are told is
grateful, do a little more? The Reserve
man should not marry, you will say; but
is this just? After years of toil, ready at

looking forward to the day, and yet Qan’ time to fisk his life in the country’s

use, has he not earned his rest? Burely
you will ovn he has, and that he does no
wrong in making himself a home. Think
of this, then, sooner than condemn, and
have some pity on the suffering wives
who #it at home and weep.

A Huxter's TERRIBLE DEATH.—Thos.
Bear of Jefferson county, Fa., went out
huntiog’ on Wednesday last. Not re-
turning home, a search was made for
him, On Friday afternoon his headless
body was found in the woods a few miles
from his home. His head and portions
of his breast and shonlders ware found
in the brush twenty-five feet away from
the body. A short distance beyond where
the body lay a large tree had been felled.
The trunk was chopped only half in two
and was split up for several feet. Itis
snpposed that Bear was chopping down
the tree to secure a raccoon which he
had treed, when the trunk split in fall-
ing and one half of it flying up struck
him in the breast with such violence as
to tear his head and shonlders from his
body and hurl them to the spot where
they were found.

Mr. B's Beason:

The history of failmrca in the United Btates is
about as filows, as pnearly as I can ascerialn:
Ninety six of every hundred merchants; sevealy
flyve of every hundred banksofall Ekinds; ity of
every hundred fire ingnra ¢3 enmpinies—and yet
not one properly organiz i, parely mnatual lil“af -
surante compiny Only three of every hundred
men leave tbeir familles in comfortsble e¢irenm-
stances at death. These facts are star ling to every
busineéss man. However prosperoas [ might be—as
itisevery man of the hundred who think< be is
not one of the ninety-six to fail—I could nol sleep
without my line of life insurance.

THE MINSTRELS,

Waliter P, Mosy' Boston Operatic Minstrels will
make an intérior tr:p, play'ng at Oregon City 1wt
2ith, Salem 25th, Eagene Clty 27th, Carvallis 20th,
Independence 30th, Lafayettelfl't, McMinnville
Nov. lst. and Hillsboro MNov, 2d  Be<wsle Louite
King, the favorite bzrilone prima donnpe, will
render her most choice voeal selectiong  Refined
minstrelry is Moss' sironghold, and the palronsge
he receives shows that it is what the people desire,

I. G. Davidson, Portland, Oregon, enlarges
more pictures than any other photographer in
the state. Bend orders direct to him as he
has no canvassing agents. Pictures finigshed in
any desired style,—India inlk, water colors, oil
or crayon.

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

AKIN, SELLING & CO.

Roaring cataracts ot honest applause, foaming

oceans of fun, and the best show of the season

now being held at the Elite theatre, Portland,
Oregon. Regular prices 25 and 50 cents.

Agents wanted 1n every twwun 1n Oregon sna
Washington to; sell the new K improved NO.
SEVEN American Sewine Machine. Johu B, Gar.
rison. Geperal Agent, 167 Thiid street, Portland,
Oregon.

Frank G. Abell, the best of Oregon ariista, is al-
ways prepared to make pnotegraphs in the highest
gtyle of the art. at hie gallery, 167 «irst stree’, Ports
iand. Call at his art rooma when in the eity.

Garrison repairs all kind of sewing muchines.

Take Wm. Plunder's Oregon Blood Purifier.

0. N. ¥ CO.—New EBeries Ne, 21,

Portland Business Directo

T AHOW T 3 i

DIXON, BERNSTKIN & 0., Front wund
Stark—Show cases of sll kinds on bund or made
to order, At San Francisco prices.

ATAIR BUILDEES,

BISROP & . .
6. —Stair rails, balusters and posis furtished to
order, Country orders promptly attended to.

MOTELS,

THE INTEENATIONA L, Torner Third and
F.—The best one dollar s day house on the coast.
Passenge s and bagenge conveyed to and from all
tra'ns nod boats free. E. Lewlaton, proprietor.

ASSAYERS.,

W. 6. JENNE & 00., No § Washington Sg.—
Analysis of ores, metals, coals, ete. (ns= assay for
gold and sllver, 83; 4 sssays, $10. Orders by mail

0.

Eromgtlz sll‘eng_d L

MUSIO HOUSE.

D. W. PRENTICE, 107 Firet Street—Leading
gt‘?uw dealer. Planos,orguns, sheet music and every-
n

In the mose line,

|
l
I

" N. Y. JEWELRY CO.

-

C A. GOVE, Manager, 107 Fisrt Street—
Diamonds, watches and Jewelry, The Itockford
Ralirond watch. Country uorders sollcited,

SEAL ENGRAVERS,

C B. FETY, No. 88 Ouk Street—Seal eugrav-
er, manufacturer of notary and lodze seals, brass
and sieel stamps, steel letters, &c.; rubber stamps
and stencils,

 HARDWARE.

SOODNOUVGH, SMITH & COLEMAN, No.
806 Neenad—Importers and dealers in bullders'
Iiardware, mechanics' tools, cutlery, farming tools
nuﬂerét.arbleised sinte mantels Country orders sce

¢

DOORS, SASH AND BLINDS.

F. E. BEACIH & 00.—103 Froat Mt —Dealers

in Paints, Ofls and Glas Doors, Windows and
Blinds. Send for Price List and Catalogne.

I MAKBLE WOEREs.,

|
E

MERGES & VOSIPPER, 47 Stark.—Monuments,
Tombs, Headstones, ete,, furnished In [walian and
American marhble. Countiy orders filled promptly.
Seud for prices and d- signs.

SURVEYORES.

COOPER & HAMILTON, Civll Engineers and

Surveyors, Koom 14, Firsu National Bank bullding,

riland, Or. All Kindsof surveying snd drafting
done In un the coun ¥

BAKERIES,
EMPIRE BAKEERY. .2 Washmgton. Voss &
Fuhr, ps. Hanufacturers of Pllot bread, Sodna,

Pienle, Butter, Roston, Sagarand Shoe Fly erackers,
Orders from the trade solivited and promptly at

tended to,
ATTORNEYA

D. . HENNEDY ,—~-Atltcrue
Law Room 6 NDekuwm's bullding. Legal business
pertaining to Letters t for inventinns, befors

h LN fMice orin the Conrts, & inlty.

g
2
e

and Counselor at

lrg

IUHT RECEIVED AT GARRISON'S BEWING
4 Macbine store, 167 Third street, Portiand, Ore-
Fou. 169 cases of Househod Sewlog Machines, Dur-
ng two and one half years’ nse in Uregon the House-
hold has forced Its way to the front llla superior

wanted Lo sell In every town In Oregon.

W. B. MARYE,

Civil Engineer, Surveyor & Dranghtsman.

LL KINDS OF ENGINEERING EXECUTED
in the state bf Oregon and [daho, Washington
and Montana territories. .
Room No. 18, over Firsi National Bank,
PORTLAND OREGORN.

[ifne! YREGON BLOOD PURIFIER

WRCEE UNDE R'S S5

face covered over, so I cannot see it, but

55 KIDNEY & LIVER REGULATOR.

Sharp’s, Remington’s, Ballard’s, Marlh
and Winchester Repeating Rifles.

Ceit’s, Remingten's, Parker’s, Moore’s an

BREECH-LOADING SHOT GUNS&,

FISHING TACKLE!

Of every description and quality. .
LEADENS, FLY HOOKS, BASKETS
Bralded and Tapered O11 811k Lines,
SIX SPLICED SPLIT BAMBOO RODS,

Sturgeon Lines and Hooks of all Kinds.

165 and 167 Second Street, Portland.

A Chair that makes a Lounge
or a Bed.

(Closea.)

(Open.)
We have the Best Assortment of
FURNITURE, CARPETS,
WALL PAFPER, BEDDING,

And at LESS MONEY, than st suy other houss in
the city. You will save money by buyng your FUR
NITURE from uvs.,

G.SHINDLER & CO.,

1648 First and 167 Front ot.,
NEAR MOURRISON......cccomunrssinensess FORTLAND,

M FACTORY -Wilisburg, Or.

Northern Pacific R. R. Co.
LAND DEPARTMENT

(Western District.)

This company offers for sale about four milllen
acres sf

 FERTILE LANDS
b 6. 4

Washington Territory and Idaho,
Atlow rates for eash. oron

EASY TIME TERMS.

ONNE-FIFTH DOWII;

Balance In four annual payments, with Intereat at?
percent. Apply te

FAUL SCHULZR, Gen'l Land Agh,
PORTLAND, OREGON.

DR. HENLEY'S

CELERY =

BEEF - 5=

‘Another Gngm in Medical
Worth Millions to the Numan Family |

2 bi all Physicians tou bé
Is acknowled b
the Grenﬁt ){edlell Oon’ pound
yet discovered.

Is & never fulllug Cure for Neuralgin
sod Nervous Deblility.

J. N. KNOWLES
San Francisco

J. N. KNOWLES,
Shipping & Commission Merchant.

CONSIGNMENTS SOLICITED.
WOOL A SPECIALTY.

Bags. Machinery, Farm 1a plements and all kinds o
Supplies furnished on short not'ce,

FRANK WOOLSEY,
Portland.

Office: 107 FRONT STREET,
Portiand, Oregon,

Reference: First Nationa Bank.

CHEAPE?OT HOUSE

AMERICAN WATCHES.

Elgin, Sprihigfleld or Waltham Watch,
In ® ounee Stiver Case... ......... 818 00

In 8 ounes Silver Case.. . ...
In 4 onnee Silver Oase...... ..., 17T &8
I mean business, nnd guarantee these Glenming
American Movements—no Imitation.
. Also full stock of
JEWELRY, CLO and SPECTACLES,
Gooda sent “C. O D." to any part of the country,
JOHN A. BFECK,
Watchmaker and Jeweler,

149 Front St. (opposite the Eamond),
Pgnlnnd. Oregon,

Sotablished 1851.

c‘ﬂédgc', f{sgvio (%' ©o.

Jmpc‘zﬁug
Qfelesalz Dunggisty

ﬂ-.}cnb for .ecoéiﬂg Qscpz iclazy Medicines,
Fluid Bxtrach, Alls, Blee, Bler
Mos. 92 and 94 Front Stued
Cor. Htacl

Fovtland, Owegon.
F. W. DEARBURN & CO.

‘ Manunfaetnrers and Dealers In

DOORS,
WINDOWS,
BLINDS,
GLASS,

107 Frout Strect, Portland, Or.
ENTIMATES FURNISUED.

FOR SALE.
A Firet-Class m;bllu- Power

VERTICAL ENGINE & BOILER.

Can be scen in running order. Fur particulars ad

dress,
“C. B,” Box 228,
FPortland, Or.

Full Set of Teeth for 810,

Mest Set, 8185,
EETH FILLED AT LOW RATES: BATISFAC
t’t:on goaranteed. Gas administeredl, Dental gead-
aales

1 PIRRIZIEN IBINTOMS,,

Paoactinnd, regon.
roim 3 UUnion Bloack. Siark siresl entraRnce.

—_—

of-1m

WILLIAM BECE & £ox |
Wholesala and retail dealers In 1

Baker’s Double and Three-Barrs! *

cmenca oo

o Y

r

exle.

Rides

Lo prove

which we'liave applied for letters patent.
83Send for IHlustrated Catalogue and Price List
Portinnd Carriage ManufMmetory.

HARDWARE, IRON AND
Wagon Material, :

PORTLAND, OREGON,
IMPORTERS OF

STEEL,

Cumberland Coal,

BLACKSMITHS'& WAGONMAKERS’ TOOLS.

Sole Agent for the '

Draw Gt S_i_l}lfi_lgﬂ Machines.

The completion of the Northern Pacific Rallroad has
to Ize busin d
mhdu “mrm our 88, and we are 1]

THOMPSON, DE HART & CO.,

THE NELSON ROAD CART.

Two= Wheeled
VEHICLE

=
THE WORLD.

F.ani'o!.m shafts be'ng low ard attached d'rectly to the
erfectly balsnced, sud ¢nurel
tie n of the ) orse, s0 dissgrecunle in other carta

free from all jerking me-
better a1 d is mwore covvenlent and deslrable than a

b at about one-helf the cost, and it will carry a top ®qorlly
Sawell Refer by permission to parties who have used them

that thes sre

THE BEST RIDING VEHICLES IN THE WORLD,

Reveral differ¢nt styles and qualities from $100 to §1°0.
Trere are several new and important features in this cart, for

A. P. NEILSON,
204 and 206 Fourth stireet, Portland, Oregon

Furniture,

The largest and most complete
elly, consisting of Parior, Library, Din
ufpeture. Alsc a large and well selected stock

——— e

, urn ture.

I. F. POWERS, FURNITURE MANUFACTURER,

of Sne, medinm and
lﬂ.?-lumm#

farniture In the
and my oWR Ban.

Cuarpets, Oil (loths, Curtains, Upholstery, Wall Paper and Bedding.
SBCNMOOL DESES A SPECLALTY.
Intending purchasars will consult their Interests by Inspecting my stock before pnrchasing

NOS. 185, 188 AND 190 FIRST ST. AND 184 SECOND ST., PORTLAND, OR.

Fuctory on Water 8¢.. bet. Montgomery aand Harrison.

T —

avail thbemsslves of the o

rtunity to
Orders by mall promptly

Tea, Coffee and

"3

New York Tea GCompany
Whol::;:;:“. a.:tﬁer:ail Dzaol:;'s in

TEAS, COFFEES, SPICES, BAKING POWDERS, EXTRACTS, &c.

As we are the only hounse of the kind In tiea from the country would do will to
i hummdmo prices. 2.

We guarintee satisfaction.

led. Seand for prices.

J. J.. WHEELER & CO..

Spice Merchants.

QHRRISOn
SEWING HACHINE

STORE

187 Third St., PORTLAND, OREGON,

JOHN B. GARRISON, Propr.

‘lrI
All the Leading Sewlug}})[nohlnen. 0il.
Needles, Attachments and Genu-
ine Parts for sale.

All kinds of Sewing Machines Repaired
and Warranted.

GENERAL AGENT FOR

Ths Bousehold and White Sewing Machines

PORTLAND
=BUSINESS COLLEGE*

N. E, Cor, Sccond and Yamhill Sts.,

PORTLAND, OREGOCH.
A. P AnMsTRONG, Principal.
J- A. Wesco, Penman and Sucrcury

Dasigned for (ha Business Education of Both Sexes.

Admitted on any weck day of the year,

PEN+WORKi&- ‘

Of all kinds executed to order at reasonable rates,’

Satisfaction guaranteed, .

The College * Journal,* containing information

of the course of study, rates of tuition, time o

enter, cte., and culs of plain and oroamncatal pens
manship, irec.

OREGO* BLOOD PURIFIER.

F. B, ax1x, BEN BRLLING, H, K Dosca

BOSS BOOTS ARE BEST.

THEY ARE ALL SADDLE SEAMS.
‘BUY NO OTHER.

See that Our Name s on Every Pair.
AKIN, SELLING & 00O,
Portland. Oregon.

FAIRANKS’“

H. P. GREGORY & CO,,

No. 5 North Front St., between A and B,
- Portiand, Oregon. =

SywHl

BAYER& STAUCH

METAE ROOFERS XMANUFACTURERS

(GALVANIZED IRON CORNICES

THE NATiVAL, WHITTEMORE & CLAWSON

PATENT SMOKE & VENTILATING CHIMNEY.

GLADDING McBEAN& COS

£ : NE S EIGY
SEND FOR NEW 80 PAGE ILLUST i
23358245 SECOND ST_PCR

EYE & EAR I§EIBMABY
SANITARIUM,OR HOME FOR THE SICK

Macadam Rond, het. Porter and Wood Nta,
M;.h Portland, Or. . !

Dr. Pllkington, Jate Professor of Eye & Ear Diseases
10 the Medical Derartment of Willamette Univershy
hua eracted & fine ballding. on 8 beaotiful elevation In
the sonth part of the city, and Is prepared to
s et e T

or % w

ns laboring under Chrorg:'yl\mous
and to diseases pecitiar 1o women, and receive a lim!-
ted number of cases expecting confinement,

The intention '1:!" provide a Howwe for such cases
with 21l the best bygienic azenclies combined with the
best medical skkill to be had in the m

For any smoount of referenses amnd circunlar,

DR. J. B. PILEINGTON,
Caor. 1st ond Waoshington Sts,. Portilnad, Or.

L. FELDMANN & CO.,
Importers and Wholesale Dealers in

Wooden and Willow Ware,

And Manafactorers of
Brooms and Brushews,
No. 128 Front street, Portiand, Or.

STANDARD
WAREHOUSE, STORE AND FARM USE.

GRAIN AND STORE TRUUKES,
~ Write for Price Nist:

L. H. PARKER, Agent,
B8 Nerth Froat Strect, Portlasd, Oregon.

BUSINESS EDUCATION!

LRop 70.A0NT, ORFGOX.

. Nerthwest corner Sceond nnd Saimon Bga,
W.B JAMES, Principal. F.E CHAMBEARS, Seck

The . C.. editfon), giving full tnforma
m.mm 5

Porth:d. .%.—P. Q. e,

E. S. Larsen & Co,

WHOLESALE GROOCERS

wmrrrive |, 6, {; & CO, xema

Dealers in Trepical and Domestic Fruits, Xuts st
Cunsignments of country producs solicited.

8. & G. GUMP & (0.,

& MANUFACTUREES OF .
Plcture Frames, Monldings, Mirrors, Art
Gioods, Ec,

89 Third Rtreet (Alvswerth Block),
ORTLAND, O

L/gSmon onv, rrice v e
tors mdlled 00 ety o7 Vs, wi, Tl die
ms

USE ROSE PILLS.

USE RGSE PILLS.

USE ROSE PILLS.

:? :-L" L

THOMPSON, DE HART & 0.,

>

SCALES

Prodnce and Commission Merchants. =

S Sar Car el
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Nes 118 & 114 Frent Streer, Fortland, Or
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