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oalled to his mate from his perch, under FAIRBANKS'"Very innooently so, I assure yon. Duel-

ing is under ban in . this commonwealth
and generation. Still, I would be ex

THE IS AND NOW.

CLYDE HABBOH.

Home Beautlfiers. ;

Among other pretty ways to finish the
edge of a silk lounge quilt are these:
Put a border of narrow ribbon on in
strips, make a point on the end of each
piece of ribbon, and under these, allow-

ing it to show a trifle bolow them, put a
ruffle of lace. The other way is to omit
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the eaves of the mill.
Why was Janet bo long in replying to

Gale Cardonne's passionate appeal? He
saw tbe color come and go in her face. a
He saw her lips tighten.

"I am sorry, she said at last, with a
gasp; her frame trembling.

"Sorry, replied he, feeling a little
dazed. "Because I have proposed to

".because i am constrained to decline
your offer," she said.

It required bravery to speak these
words, dictated by duty, when love and
desire wanted so much to rebel.

Oh," ejaculated Carle Cardonne, red-

dening and biting his upper hp.
His hand was a brawny one, and she

saw how tightly it closed on the upper
rail of the gate.

"If I knew the reason?" he asked.
"You will not insist," she said, appeal-ingl-y

catching her breath.
i "Evidently it exists in myself," he re-

joined.
"No, Mr. Cardonne."
bue spoke with rapidity and with a

quick fling of her hand.
"Perhaps time, Janet "
"No," she interrupted. "It will al

ways exist." ,.
He had used tbe word exist, and

seemed to tiimK it lust the one to serve
her.

"Janet, you are the first woman to
whom I ever proposed," he huskily said.
"That is true, though I have almost
reached middle age.".
I "I believe you, sir," she answered,
humbly, regretfully. "I appreciate the
honor you have paid me. I am sorry

He did not want her pity. He felt like
seizing her and flinging her down the
embankment; but by a great effort he
curbed his temper.
i "I am too polite to insist upon "know

he said Vrt r to i rrV 4--

ing your reason,
say I have not the right to demand it,
and I don't know but that would Ae the
truth. I am grievously disappointed,
and it is such a novel, and such a a
wretched experience to me that I do not
know where to look for redress or for
comfort, rather. You wish me to under
stand that a chasm yawns between
us"

"wnicu can never be bridged, com;
pleted she, her tone firm, though she
trembled, as he could see in the star
light.

He lifted his hand to his cravat as if to
relieve a choking sensation there.

"I cm do nothing but submit," he
slowly, ruefully said.

He strode angrily down tbe path, but
stopped, turned and called out:

"Good night, Janet."
The resigned, pitiful tone made her

heart ache a3 it had never ached before
"Good night, Mr. Cardonne," she

flung back, startled at the sound of her
voice, it was so unlike her own.

she stood alone lor a lew minutes in
her agony, her fingers twisted into
knot, an ashen pallor in her face.

in.
"TET I LOVE YOU, SIR

A week later Janet Thorne met Cale
Cardonne at the gate of Northbrook. She
had stopped to deliver a dispatch. He
took it, but eyed.

her
, askance, his face

r-r 1 v v

rigid, ae noticed tnai sne loosed wor
ried and that her hand shook.

"Thank you," he crisply said, turning
to go.

"Mr. Cardonne!"
Her tone was quick, incisive, tinged

with desperation.
He wheeled around. She stood stone

still for a moment, white and speechless.
she was having a herce light with her
self.

; "You despise me," she said, huskily.- 9 t 1 w
Why, no, cmidi ne spose the epi

thet in tenderness, not because she
looked so childlike, nor because he was a
dozen years her senior.

"I am very miserable over it, but can- -

not blame you, ne said, "unless it may
be because you have no business to be so
charming," and a queer smile came to
his lips.

She lifted her hand in a half depre
cating way.

"There is something I must tell you,"
she slowly said, looking past him 'into
vacancy. "In justice to mvself, sir, and
1 nope you win not tmas me bold. 1 re- -

ifrrl vnn. aiwl vaI. T Intra tmii nir TTnm
.1 r ' J ... --' ' " "
i deeply tjtoa knows!

The sweet gray eyes were looking di-

rectly at him then, a warm glow in them.
ills heart gave a bovyid.

"Janet, you have reconsidered?1
She shook her head.
"Then you have simply increased the

pain the consciousness of the great
boon i have lost. 1)0 you delight in
that?''

flu tone rose in volume, and a fiery
sparkle came into his handsome brown
eyes.

She recoiled, one hand pressed against
her heart.

; "I want you to know, sir, that I, too,
am suffering," she said, in a hushed,
measured tone. "It has given me more
pain to maks the confession than it did
you to hear it."
.

' She walked rapidly away, and he
stared after her, slightly stupefied.

"It is her candor that is her peculiar
cbarm, was his mental comment. .

IV.
AN OUTBURST OP TEMPER.

Cale Cardonne had but one congenial
friend, a cei tain Doctor Weatherby, a
man a little crotchety, out a jovial, good
hearted fellow withal, a most excellent
physician, and well read, not only in the
classics, but in the polite literature of
the day. Every idle evening either
found Cale Cardonne in the cosy office of
the doctor or the latter in the library at
.NorthbrooK.

.t s-- e

"uaruonne, yoa ougnt to get mar
ried," the doctor said, one evening.

They were seated in the library, little
more than the doctor s bald head visible
in the smoke with which he had envel
oped himself.

"Why so, Weatherby?'
They had a familiar way of calling

each other by their last names.
"You might look elsewhere and fare

worse," remarked the doctor.
"You have some one to recommend?"

Cale Cardonne said, iuterrogatively.
"Aye,. I have," replied the doctor.

"One who is worthy, in every respect, of
any honest man s love. mean Janet
Thorne."

cused for asking an explanation of such
sudden outburst.
"She jilted me," growled Cale Car

donne, his passion silent.
"Who jilted you?"
"Janet Thorne." i

"No, she didn't," the doctor said with
emphasis.

"I tell you she did, aeciarea uie
other, with equal emphasis. "Ought
not I to know? I I underwent itl
That's just w hv I am" so sensitive!"

"She did not jut you," persisted tne
doctor.

Cale Cardonne was on his feet again.
"What do you mean?" he fiercely de

manded. "Oh, you want me to be pre
cise I "Well, sho rejected me."

"That's the better word," rejoined the
doctor. "It isn't so derogatory. What
possible reason could she have had?"

"You might asK her," growiea me
owner of Northbrook. "I didn't."

"Perhaps she doesn't love your
"That isn't complimentary to me,

t eatherby. She confessed that she did
love me." .

"Oh!" ejaculated the doctor, lapsing
into silence for a time. ...

"Cardonne. if she loves you she U

marry you,' he slowly said. "There is
some mystery about the matter. She is
very frank and abominates conceal
ments. I have Enown her irom oaoy-hoo- d,

and her mother before. Ha!"
The exclamation was sudden and ex-

plosive and his face intensified. .

. "I think I know," he said, possibly
not aware that he was rubbing his hands.
"Cardonne, if you'll apologize to me for
that shaking I'll find yoa a wife."

"Janet?" asked the "German .Baron,
with an illuminated face. "Do it, and
I'll so on mv knees to vou. I'll consider
myself your debtor forever. I'll"

"Oh, don't be so prof use," interrupted
the dootou: "but push the tobacco
pouch over this way."

: V.

YOUR MOTHER ISN'T YOUR MOTHER.

"Janet "Dr. Weatherbv said, "it was
shabby in you to refuse Mr. Cardonne."

He had stopped in front of the cottage,
and she was leamnsr over the wheel ol
his crisr. .

The blood filled her face and left it
marble pale. ;

"Did he, think so lightly of it as to
mention it?" she asked, her eyes snap
ping. . . .

"liigbtlyr cried the doctor, witn i

shrug of his shoulder. "I am glad we
weren't on the too of Notre Dame when
he mentioned it! Janet, your mother
isn't your mother."

It was an astounding announcement,
and made in the abrupt way usual with
the doctor. It was an inconsistent, im
probable, impossible statement, and yet
Janet understood him. For a moment
she seemed bereft of speech and motion.

"Dr. Weatherby, is that true?" Bhe

gasped,
'Yes, Janet."

4?And father kept it frcm me?"
"There ' never . was any need to tel

you
"Why is there any need now
"You can auswer that yourself, Janet

That is why you rejected Cale , Car
donne." -

'Yes," gasped Janet. "It would no
have been right. You have guessed the
reason as a physician solely, perhaps
And my mother my real mother, my
true mother was she insane?

"No, little one."
"Father in Heaven, I thank Thee!"
Her hands were clasped, her eyes were

reverentlv uplifted, her face shining like
the face of a saint. At least the doctor
thought so.

"Janet, your happiness lies at your
feet, he significantly said. "You wil
be sensible enough to take it up.

Janet stole into the dim woods to be
alone under the trees and the wonderfu
revelation. Her stepmother, whom she
supposed was her real mother, had died
in the insane asylum raving mad. Poor
Janet believed that she had inherited
the taint; the dreadful visitation would
come some time; she could not bring
sorrow to the Ufa of a husband or shame
and suffering to her 'offspring.

"... x1'
THE CHASM BRIDGED.

There was a great crowd at the church
fair. Cale Cardonne, looking not unlike
a German baron, passed from table to
table, chatting with tbe ladies and buy
ing thfcir wares. -

Unce a pair oi sole, sweet gray eyes
met him from amid the festoons of ivy;
Ah, he knew to- - whom they belonged
His heart ached for a moment, and the
light went out of his face.

"A letter for Mr. Cardonne I cried the
postmistress from the little window
the pretended postoffice.

He walked tlrther, paid the postage
and received his letter. It contained
but one line:

"The chasm has been" bridged!"1.
A tremulous hand and no name! What

did it mean? It came to him so sudden
ly that he felt that he was trembling.

The evening wore, away; the crowd
dispersed; the ladies covered the tables
for the morrow; the janitor began to put
out the lights.: v

Cale Cardonne lingered. Janet came
tothe door, drawing her shawl closely
around her, her face unusually red, con-

sidering it was usually so white.
"Can I see yon home, Janet?
She answered him with a nod and a

smile.
The path Jed from the church across

thempadows, odorous with clover and
flaunting with dandelion blossoms; the
sky an unbroken expanse of blue, stud
ded with softly twinkling stars.

Janet was clinging to Cale Cardonne s
arm. : r ;,

"I received your letter," he said.
"Yes." - .... V
"It had but one meaning."
''There was but one intended."
"Oh, Janet, you have made me inex

pressibly happy!"
She did notv answer him. There

wasn't any-nee'- d to. Perhaps she couldn't
answer, he had clasped her so tightly.

"How was it bridged? - he inquired.
"You are never to ask," was her flur-

ried answer. "Dr. Weatherby knows."
"Oh," ejaculated Cale. "I recall a

It was merely a fool- -

"At the time it Beemed hDrriblr real,"
Janet replied with a" shudder. "Thank
God it wasn t real! -

Yard & Furlong were members of "a
legal firm, and had one morning a case
in the feUpreme court before the late
Judge George G. Barnard. Tbe judge
went through the callendar in the usual
wax but when their case was called no
one answered.1 He then, as was custom-ary- ,

called the names of the attorneys.
When he came to "Yard & Furlong," he
added, in a whisper loud enough to be
heard throughout the court room,
"Measures, not men."

Boston has furnished 1.000.000 free
baths this season. "

The same bird sits on the swaying bough
And carols the tame sweet tune.

The flowers that round roe blossoming be
Have lost neither scent nor bloom.

Tbe same bright snn Its radiance sheds
Upon bird and flowering lea.

And ret. tbe snn Is not the sun
Of an hour ago to me.

The summer sky above me spreads
It dome of azure blue,

WJ th not so much as a summer cloud
To dim its brilliant hue.

And yet, above my world Is spread
- A leaden, darkened sky.
That changes the pretty woodland scene

Of the hour that is j art gone by.
"

The IHUe brook, wi'i its silvery voice,
Is flawing by banks as green

As when I passed, an hour ago,
And named it "Happy Stream."

- And now the brook, with Its tinkling spray,
Has to me a voice of pain.

But I know the voice Is merry.
The sadness, my heart's refrain.

Ah, yes, the scene Is just the same.
And the bird on the swinging bough,

But a something from out my heart Is gone
That was, and is not now.

CARDONNE'S COURTSHIP.

X.

THE LITTLE TELEGRAPH OPERATOR.

North brook came under the auction-
eer's hammer by foteclosure of mortgage.
It was a valuable country seat, and did
not bring half what it was worth.

The purchaser was Cale Cardonne, an
intelligent, wealthy, self-opinionat-

man. sometimes called by his friends
"The German Baron;" not because he
was of German descent, but probably
because of his ruddy face, fine physique
and brusque, positive manners, the latter
verging upon rudeness when his passion
was aroused. -

The neighbors speculated considerably
about his advent at Northbrook, and
prophecies were made which were not
particularly complimentary. He would
introduce .new-fangle- d notions; he
would engage in foolish experiments; he
would be an easy victim to the fallacies
of theoretic farming, and the like.

Well, he came and settled among them
and nothing of the kind occurred. He
left farming operations to an experienced
hand, devoted his leisure moments to
books, enjoyed the fresh country air and
attended so much to his own business
and not to that of other people that he
was voted too exclusive.

There was a railway station at North-broo- k,

and one day he ran hastily up the
steps to send a messenge by telegraph.
He leaped from the train without think-
ing of the valise which he had placed on
the seat beside him. Its contents were
valuable, and he was anxious to receive
it by the returning train.

The operator was a quiet, demure-lookin- g

girl, very compact and plainly
clad; and her face creamy white, neither
approaching to pallor nor indicating ill-healt- h.

He stated his errand. Could she get a
dispatch to Crovland before the train got
there?

"Oh, yes," was the reply. "How can
you identify the valise?"

Her voice sounded as clear as a bell,
and her white, shapely hand was toying
with the button of the telegraph instru-
ment.

"My name is on it," he said.
"And your name is?"
"Gale Cardonne."
She had heard of him, but never had

met him. She surveyed him in a specu-
lative way, yet with no suggestion of
boldness. Her eyes were soft grey eyes,
with fabulous depth and just then
vinged with wistful interest.

A few ticking sounds followed and
then she announced that the message had
been sent and acknowledged. He flung
down a coin in compensation and then
picked up a book which she evidently
had been reading.

"Sartor Resartus, by Thomas Car-lyle- ,"

he exclaimed, reading the title, an
intonation of surprise in his voice.
"Iton are are ploding through this?"
he asked, stammering in his choice of
words.

"Yes," she answered.
"And enjoy it?" was his next ques-

tion, a little grimly put.
A faint pink flush came into her

cheeks.
"At least. I do not consider the read'

me of it ii juuiraiuu,
:-- a:i: duo, lojuiuou, tt

arcely perceptible smile about her
lipa. i .

.tier reply pleased him. He was stand-
ing almost directly over her, for she was
seated. He noticed the finely poised
head, the compact brow, the delicate
ears, the chestnut colored hair, with
lurking shadows of bronze on it, and not
a strand out of place.

Her figure was lithe and graceful, and
her air modest and self --composed. His

'
proximity did not disturb her; the con-
sciousness of his worth did not cause'
her to depreciate herself.

She opened a small drawer, threw into
it the coin which he had placed on the

.table and' handed him the proper
change.

"Keep it," he said, with a toss, of his
head.

"I cannot," she replied. "I am not
entitled to it."

"I am at liberty to give it to you."
"But I am not at liberty to receive it,"

sh answered, "or rather I do not wish
to." v

He picked up the change with a
frown.

"You know my name," he said; "if I
knew yours we might consider ourselves
acquainted."

"My name is Janet Thome," she re-

joined in her quiet way.
He bowed, then descended the wind-

ing stairway.
"Janet!" he repeated to himself. ''A

Btaid name, and it suits her. Somehow
I feel strangely interested in the little
thrush."

' II.
REJECTED.

The two met frequently after that.
Janet lived in a neat little cottage not
far from the station. Ber mother was
dead, and she supported an invalid
father with her earnings.

Cale Cardonne visited her at the cot-
tage, sent her books' and flowers, and
sometimes walked with her in the woods
that stretched between Northbrook and
the cottage.

Having seen so much of the world,
being rich, handsome and a pleasing
talker, it was no wonder that she became
fond of his society. He, in turn, was
very much fascinated by hor, and some-
times wondered why. He had mingled
a great deal in society, and had met with
many beautiful and accomplished ladies,
while she was but a .quiet, demure, ord-
inary looking jpountry girl. However,
he was not the only man who had tried
to find his way out of such a quandary.

He proposed to her one evening. They
were standing beside the cottage gate.
The stars were shining softly overhead:
the young moon was just visible over
the low lying hills; a subtle, resinousou j wafted from the woods; the
Irogs croon. tlxe meadows; an owl

the lace and put a tassel or small ball on
each point.

A somewhat novel way to trim a table--

scarf is to put three-cornere- d piece3 of
silk or satin on' each end. Have these
pieces half a yard deep at the longest
side, in the corner embroider a spray of
flowers; where the satin or silk end joins
the center part of the scarf put a row of
fancy stitches. A dark crimson felt
scarf with one end of light blue, the
other of crimson shaded to brown, is very
handsome.

A. useful and even tasteful cover for
he marble slab of the sideboard is made

of a strip of canton flannel just the width
of the slab. It should be long enough to
hang aver at the ends fonr or five inches.
Trim the ends with white or colored ball
fringe, and if you wish to, a row of Kate
ureenaway fagures may be outlined at
each end. Line the flannel with firm;
white cotton cloth, or with turkey red
calico.

Applique figures, cut from cretonne on
felt or momie cloth, can be done in tms
way: First, cut the figuies from the
cretonne, and then place them on paper
and trace their outline, after which cut
out the paper figures and ylace them in
any form that you choose on the felt,
cloth or whatever material your cover
is to be made of. You may have them in
rows across the front, or in a border
around the edge, or in corner boquets,
or in a wreath in the center. After ar-

ranging the paper flowers, you put the
cfetonne ones over it and hem stitch
them around with black silk or any pret
tily contrasting color. Lime to cover
with silesia, and if a finish is needed you
may put a cord or fringe on it.

There is at present a mania for darned
lace or net. This darning is done with
linen or silk floss and crewels. This em
broidery net is exceedingly handsome
and very expensive when bought, but to
many ladies the mere fact that it is their
own work gives a charm and value to it
that no bought work could possibly pos
sess. An exquisite lambrequin is made
of white bobbmet worked with nloselle
in Gobelin stitch. The Vandyked edge
is done in olive shade And button-hole- d

on the edge, while eaoh point has a tassel
of olive silk tied with red silk. The cen
ter of the net is embroidered with red
silk in three shades, and the pattern can
bo of your own choice. The upper edge
o the lace is in Olive. '
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I hare, ss an executor, just seen how f40,000 In

life insurance aved fully doable that amount of
orotteriy in tbe settlement of the es ste of a friend
Had U not been for this $ 0 000 in cash corning in
a jurt tbe time when most needed,! doubt If m ich
of anything or tne esuta couia nave oeen eared.
I have inc ea e1 my insurance to $50,000 to pre
pare lor a utecomu geocy.

I. G. Davidson, Portland, Oregon, enlarges
more mctures tlian anv other Dhctoirr&Dher in
the state. Send orders direct to him as he
has no canvassing agents. Pictures finished in
any desired style, India ink, water colors oil
or crayon.

"DON'T BUY BOSS BOOTS UNLESS
YOU WANT THE BEST. SEE THAT
OUR N4.ME IS ON EVERY PAIR.

AKIN. SELLING A CO.

Koaring cataracts or honest applause, foaming
oceans ot fun, and the best show of the season
now being held at the Elite theatre, Portland,
Oregon. Hegular prices 25 and 50 conta.

Agents wantoJ in every mwu iu Oregon 'ana
Washington to cll the pew improved NO.
SEVliN American "ewine Machine. John Ss. liar- -

rison. General Agrtnt. 17 Tntrd- - street. Portend
Oregon,

Frauk Q. Abell, the best of Oregon artiste Is al-

ways prepared to make pnotoeraphs iu the hi b est
style of tbe art. at his gallery, 167 first street. Port- -
laud. Call at bis art rooms when In the city.

Take Tfm. Pfunder's Oregon Blood Pnrif sr.

Garrison repairs all kind of sewing machines.

O. A' . CO. Sew teil-- Jio. fdi.

Portland Basmess Dlfeclory.

MIXOY. 1IKRNKTK1X ts CO.. Front una
Mtarfc Show cases of all kinds oa huutl or made
to oiuer, at tsun rancisco prices. i I

STAIR lll'ILUKKS.

BISHOP SMITH, S. W. cot. Front and
. Stair rails, balusters an 1 posts fun blunt to

oruer. Country orders promptly utteiMeu to.

TUB IXTKKSrA.Tlrt.A1.. Corner Third and
Ji The best one dollar a diy house on the coast.
PuAsenga a and b(ta3e ;onvy(l to ami from all
tra ns ana hoits free. K. L.ewiston, proprietory

ASSAVEBS.

XV. O. At CO., No & WttBhlnirton ht.
Analysis of ores, metals, coals, etc. On aswy for
gold and silver, $3; 4 assays, $10. Orders by jmail

yprorgptiy attenoea to. !

MUSIC HOUSE.

LD. W. PR RSfTICE, 107 VirtF Street-Lead- ing

N. Y. JEVVElKrm
C A. OOVE, Hanaxer, lOT FUrt trret- -
. Diamonds, watches and Jewelry. The Rock ford

itauroaa which, uountry orders solicited. I

HKAli ESORAVERI. i

C H. rKTl, no. Oak Street Seal eugrav- -
er, manufacturer of notary and lothte seals, brass
and steel stumps, steel letters, tc; rubber stamps
and stencils.

HARDWARE.
i

OOfOUGII, NHITH Ss COLEMIN,! IV'o.

f& Neeond ImDorters and dealers in builders'
Hardware, mechanics' tool, cutlery, farming tools
and marbleized slate mantels Country orders so
liclted.

DOORS, SASH AKD 11LIKDS.

P. t UKACII A CO. loa Front Hu Dealers
in Paints. Oils and Glass, Doors, Windows j and
Blinds. Send for Price List and Catalogue. i

HAKBLE WORKS.

MEROEs VOSPER, 47 Stark. Monuments,
roinos, iifHusrones, eic., inrnisueu in lwaii aim
American marble. Conntiy orders niled promptly.oeua ior prices ana at signs.NtRVHYOKI.

COtlPEK As II AM 1 1.TO V. Civil EnirlneeM and
Surveyors, Rooni 14, First National BauK building,
i'ortiand, ur. All Kinds of surveying ana araituignone in any part ot tne country. I

BARBllX
EMPIRE RAKF.RT 12 Washington. Vdss

r"nhr, irops. Alanuf&ctnrers of Iliot bread, 8ola.
Picnic, Butter, Boston, Sugar anlnoe lly crackers.
orders iroin tne traae boiuitea ana promptly at
tended to, '

ATTORSRVH.
D. P. KENNEDY. Attorney and Counselor at

taw Room & Deknm'a bnlldlng. Legal busine? ,i

pertaining to Letters Patent for inventions, befort
th vtent oiTlce. or m the Conrts. a sieclltv.

rrST ItECEIVED AT GARRISON'S SEWIXO
M Machine store, 167 Third street, Portland.; Ore- -
iron, Iti9 cases of Hnnseuoid Sewing Machines. Dur
ing twoand one half years' use in Oregon the House
hold has forced its way to the front. Its superiormerits are now well known to the public .Agents
wanted to sell in every town in oreiton.

iu FELDMANN & CO., I

Importers and Wholesale Dealers in

Woodeil and Willow Ware,
. And Uanofacturera of

Brooms and Uz-umlie- at

STAND ABD SCALES
FOB i

WAREHOUSE, STORE AND FARM USE.

grain And stork tktjckx.Write rr Price Xt(i
L. II. PARSER, Agent,

Its Herth Trout Street, Portland, Ongom.

WILLIAM BECK & 0NV

. Wholesale and retail dealers In

Sharp's, Remington's, Ballard's, Karlb
and Winchester Repeating RlfleSe

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

BREECH-LOADIN- G SHOT GUNS,

E

FISHING TACKLE 1

Of every description and quality.
LKADEBS, Ilr IXOOK9, BASKETS,

Braided and Tapered OH Silk I4ne,
SIX SPLICED SPLIT BAMBOO RODS,

Sturgeon Lines and Hook of all Kinds.
165 and 187 Second Street, Portland.

A Chair that makes aLounge
or a Bed.

r
(Closed-- ) (Open.)

We have tne Best Assortment of

FVSKITOBE, CAKPETS,
WALL PAPB, i BKODIIVO,

And at LESS MONEY, than at any other house in
tbe city. You will save money by buying your P 17 A
NITUBK from us.

G. SHINDL.ER & CO.,
166 First and 167 front st..

NEAR MORRISON . PORTLAND.

TACTOKT-Wllliba- ri, Or.

DR. HEIOT-Eir'- O

Tie greatest

Howl

(LleDiri Extract),
Ms wosferM mmtiTi
m asi IiTiiorator.

(PjToplospHati),
Tonic tor tie BlMd,

i Foci lor tie Bran.

'Another Great Victory in Medical
Science 1

Worth Millions to tha Hamaa Family I

CELERY, BEEF AND IRON
Is acknowledged by all Physicians to M

the Greatest Medical Cempound
yet discovered.

Is a never fulling ?ure for Xenralata
and Aitvuu IlrbKlty.

BIDGD PURIFIER.

H. P. GREGORY S CO.,
?o. 5 North Front St., !etwe?a A and H,

I'ortlund, Oresoa.

Saw
AND

HAW8,
Woodworking

Machinery,

Steam Engine
and Hollers,

Mining
Machinery

lieltlnar.
Packingand Hoae

Flour Mill
3L Machinery,

IVaterWheela
Etc. etc.

EYE & EAIt INFIRMARY
AND

SANITARIUM, OR HOME F0RTHE SICK
Macadam Road, bet. Porter and Wood Htm,,

Mouth Portland, Or.
Dr. nikinirton. late Professor of Kve A Kar Diseases

In the Medical Department of Willamette University
has erected u fine bull. tine, on a beautiful elevation iu
the south part of the city, and Is prepared to accomo-dat-e

patients HiifTerinif from all diseases of the KVK,
KAlt or TJi ROAT. Also will pay sj)ecial attention to
persons laboriuif under Chronic Nervous affections,
and to diseases peculiar to women, and receive a limi
ted number oi cases expecting connnemeut.

The intention is to provide a Home for such cases
with all the best hvelcnic airenctes combined witli tin
best medical skill to be had m the metropolis.

for any amount ot references and rtremar. annret
DK. .1. K. PIl.KIXtVrOK.

Cor. lat and WnMhlitarton sita.. Hortlnnd. Or.

BUSINESS EDUCATION!
GO TO THE

1.'

wnetet
A'orth west corner Second and Salmon Sta.

W. S. JAMES, PriaclpaL F. . CHAMBKBS, Beci
The a C. Journal (new edition), riving full Inform

tlon.aentraKK. Address

Portland. Or. P. O. Box-66-

E. S. Larsen & Co.,
WIIOL.E8AL.E OnOCER

HiK-maE-. S. Lu & CO. M4M

P.
Produce and Commission Merchants.

Dealers in Tropical and Domestic Fruits, Kata eta
Conrignmenta of country produce solicited.

'Son. 11S Am 114 rronft Street, PortUnd, Or.

W. B. MARYE,
Cifil Engineer, Snrreyor & Draughtsman.
A IX. KINDS OF KNO INEERI NO EXECTTED

XX. in the state 1f Oresrou and Idaho, Washington
and Montana territories.

Room Xo. 13, over Flrt Kntlonnl Rank,
PORTVND OKEGON.

' S. & G. GUMP & CO.,
MANUFACTURE! S OF

Picture Frames, Monldingrs Mirrors, Art

69 Third street (AI-vror- lh lilock',
OUTI.AKD, OR.

204 and 206 Fourth street, Portland, Oregon

F. t. AKIN, BIOS' BELLIKb,. 11. E. DcM R

BOSS BOOTS ABE BEST.
THEY ARE ALL SADDLE ktA MS.

BUrSOOTIIEH.

I J V- i wn'sTia i iinnit
I Of: ?5

j )

C ? j.See that Onr Same is on Ercry Pair.
AKIN, 8XLLIXO At CO.,

' ' Portland. Oregon.

Northern Pacific It. R. Co.

LAND DEPARTMENT
(Western District.)

This rompany offers for. sale abont fonr minionacres of

Washington Territory and Iflaho,
At low rates for easa. or on

EASY TIME TERMS. 4 :

Balance In fntiranrmal payment. "with Interest at!percent. Apply to
PA XT I. SCItn.3515. Ben'l Inod As.,

Ayr. Oltroo

attbfvti 1351.

I - -V .7J oJitiDczima "

QPficfcbaCc Qiuqqfah
... . .' . .

9Ic9. 92 and 94 chent Shut
SotStaf - ,

I G A LVA fsl I Z E D I RON C0RN!CES.

PATENT SMOKE ft VENTMTING CH.'MNEYS,

I TERRA C0TTA CHIMNEY PIPE 8f TOPS ETC.

Htm wvimwmwm.
I IQ0ID OR DRV, FR1CB fl : "ATMOSPHKEIO

tors mulled on receiri of ri1'"i with fttil drrecflon for
Ohf ,etc. r.i HKID-OU- V?.. Drninrtu 151 tlni

reeu P"'liPi. r- - or tle Si. t'mct
rn4t r2wj

Full Set ofTeeth forlO."
'tWut Ret. ftlS.-- ' .

FILLKD AT U)W TtATBH; 8ATTSFACVTEETH teed, (ias adminitilered. Dental grad- -

Wt?' PREIIN ItltOH..'
Portland. Orrgoo.

nom Mr Union Block. Stark street entrance- -

!M
1C7 Third SU PORTLAND, OREGON.

JOHN B. GARRISON Propr.
All the Lratlins: Soivlnjr arachlne. Oil,

XmUos, Adarliinonts aiul tieuu-- ;
ine 1'a.rta for sale.

All kinds of SewiiiK Machines Repaired
j and Warranted.

GKNKKAL AOKXT FOR

TIis Hsusahold asd Whits lm$ Mm
PORTLAND

-- BUSINESS COLLEGER
N. E. Cnr. Second and Yamhill SU.,

PORTLAND. - - OREGON.

A. I. Armstroso, Principal.
J. A. W'esco, Penman and Secretary

DosigneJ for Uio Business Education of Both Sexes.

Admitted on any week, day of the year.

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

The College "Journal," crtnlaining information
of the course of study, rate of tuition, time to)

enter, etc., and cuts of "plain and ornamental pen-

manship, tree.

FRANK WOOLSEY, J. N. KNOWLE8
Portland. San Francisco

J. X. KNOWJLES,
Shipping & Commission Merchant

CONSIGNMENTS SOLICITED.

WOOL A SPECIALTY.

Rags. Machinery. Farm Implements and all kinds o
(Supplies furnished on short notice.

Office: 107 FROST STREET,

Portland, Oregon. .

Reference: First Nationa Bank.

CHEAPEST HOUSE
. FOR ..

A3IERICAN WATCHES.
Elgin, SpriugnoW or Wallham Watch,

In 8 onnre Silver Caw giaIn a onnvn Stiver Caic... . & Sf
In 4 onnee Niirer C:ia. . IT SO

I mea bnlno, mid ira Iran tee thee Oenalns
AHwrlcmn Mnvement no Imitation.

Also full stock of
JEWELRY, CLOCKS and SPECTACLE.

Goods sent "C O D." to any part of the country.
JOHS A. BKK,

Watchmaker and Jewelec,
149 Front St. (opposite the Itaaaond),

Portlanrt, Oregon. V

P. W. DEAEBOHN &To.
3Iamifiiclurers end Dealers in

DOORS,

WINDOWS,

BLINDS,

GLASS,
107. Front Street, Portland, Or.

ESTIMATES FUnXlSIIFO.

FOR SALE

A Flrtl-t'ht- u Elaht-IIorn- e Power
VERTICAL ENGINE & BOILEK.

Can be seen In running or !er. For particulars a
dressV b!, Rox 228,

oe-l- PortUnd, Or.

, i rPFUNPErfS) b

P i8e he --

ish fancy, wasn t it?
Just then something happened which

rather disturbed the doctor's compla
cency. A pair of brawny arms seized
him. lifted him from his chair, then re
placed him in it with considerable vio
lence. "

The doctor was a small man, but
tough as a tennis ball, with very little
temper, or else but a'luggish one. He
shook himself, adjusted his shirt collar,
picked up his pipe, and recrotsed his
legs. ,.

"Cardonne, I didn't know that yoa in
dulged in profanity," he said, his pipe
once more in hi month.

"Did I swear? You are to blame. Yoa
provoked me." So. 128 Front street, Portland, Or. !

USB ROSE PILLS.doctor."Ub, I did, eh?" said the USE ROKE PILLS.USE BOSS P1LLH.


