w

' Bhe dida’t wani Work that was only make believe;

floor,
- Left th:o paint twenty times worse than before.

Than chide the dear heart which is enjoyirg itself.

- gineer's cabin and kiss

~eat. His eyes were like stars; and there

. ing, then he said, ‘Unless it was like—

. was perfectly trusty and obedient. I be-
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MISS LOLLIPO®'3 HOUSEKEEPING.

1l thcughtshe must hel
""‘3’ 144 -:?wluup unlh%l!

———————————

Little
%"lﬂllﬂ ® dishes,

brosh up the table and sweep up the flar,
And eian:poll' the stains from the paint on the

“For muzzers who've dot little children,” said
“‘Must bave yiille housekeepers; dat's what I'll
u..

Littls Mwus Lollipop went through the room,

Whllkbed the dust hign with the edge of the
m,

Broke Ti': poor cup which she dropped on the

Bhe spattered and splashed—but how could I
chide
The li‘t‘t‘i:r heart swelling with sweet, helpful

“For trnc would my muzzer be able ” said she,
“‘T'o goi (roo her work if she didn’t have me?"’

Dearer lha'iom in the sunny blue eyes
! dast ehe is » which fades as it fies;
“m“r?:ma'- tthe bulngé%’on the ghelf

Dear little Loltlpop, we are like you—

Bpolling the work we are trying 1o do—

But surely 1he father who loves us wiil heed
And take, In i kindoess. the will for the deeq.

THE YOUNG ENGINEER.

“The young man you met at the gate,
uir? Yes, that is my son—my boy Jack.

“You noticed the scars on his face, sir,
and thought, maybe, that they spoiled
features meant to be handsome?

“*Ah, sir! that was because you did not
know. Why those red marks make him
more beautiful to me now than when a
baby in my arms, with yellow curls and
laughing eyes and a skin like a rose leaf,
the people hurrying in and out of the
trains would turn to look and smile at
him, and praise him to each other, speak-
ing low, maybe, but not too low for a
mother’s quick, proud ears to hear.

“For we lived in a little house close by
the station; and, wher I heard the whis-
tle of his father’s train, I used to snatoh
the boy from his cradle, or off the floor
where he sat with his little Playthings,
and ran down to the farther end of the
long depot, where the engine always
halted, to get the smile and loving word
that my heart lived on all day,

“Not the least bit afraid was the baby
of all the ghistling and clanging of bells,
the groaning of the wheels and puffing of
the steam. He would laugh and spring
80 in my arms that I conld scarcely hold
him, till his father would reach down
sometimes and lift him up into the en-

i bim for one pre-
cious minute, and then toss him down to
me again.

*“Wheh he grew a little older he was
never playing horse or soldiers like the
other little fellows around; it was always
& railroad train that he was driving. All
the smoothest strips out of my billets of
kindling wood went to build tracks over
the kitchen floor, hither and thither,
erossing and recrossing each other.

‘“‘Don't move my switch, mother
dear,’ he used to cry out to me, “You'll
wreck my train for sure!’

80 I had to go softly about my work,
with searce a place sometimes to sot my
foot. And all the chairs in the house
would be ranged for cars,the big rocker,
with the tea bell tied to its back, for the
engine; and there he would sit perched
up by the hour together, making believe
attend to the valves and shouting to the
firemen, ‘

*I shall never forget
father took him to ride on the engine,
Jack bad begged over and over to go,
but his father always bade him to wait
till he was a little older. So I had
said, —

*“ *Don't tease father any more, Jack,
dear." And, like the true little heart he
was, he had not said another word sbout
it for a matter of six months or more,

*‘But that day such a wistful look came
into his face; and he pulled himself up
tall and straight, and said quite softly,
his voice trembling a little, ‘Father, do
you think I am grown enough now?’

“Looking at him, T saw two tears in
Lis pretty eyes. I think his father saw
them, too; for he turned to me in a
hurry, and said he,—

** “We meet the up train at Langton,
Mary; and Will Brow will bring the lit-
tle chap baok all straight, I know. What
do you say?’

‘“What counld I say but
time he was back again;

the first time his

yes? At supper
but he could not

was & hot, red spot on each cheek, so
that I feared he would be ifl. And I had
thought he would never be done talking,
but now he said searce a word.

' *“What was it like, Jackie?’ I asked
him.

** ‘O mother,” be said, ‘it wasn't like
anything!’ He sat still for a minate think-

that you read last Sunday.’

““ *And what was that, Jack?’ T asked,
for I had quite forgotten. '

‘“‘Don't you know, mother? ‘The
wings of the wind?’ ”

*“That was not his last ride on the en-
gine by many times: for, as he grew old-
er, his father would take him often on
Saturdays or other hal holidays. He

lieve he would have had his right band
cat off sooner than have meddled with
anything, but he knew every valve and
screw and guage, and watched every
turn of his father's hand, and learned
the signals all along the line, so that my
huosband said to me more than once:

““‘I believe in my heart, Mary, that if
I was to be struck dead on‘the engine,
Jack could rush her through without a
break)

“‘He was in school, and learning fast;
but, out of ‘hours; Le was always study -
ing over books about machinery and
steam. Such an odd child as he was,
with thoughts far beyond his years!
SBometimes, sitting here by myself, I go
over in my mind the strange things hLe
used to say to ma in those days,

“I remember that cne evening he had
been reading for a long time in some
book that he had got out of the publio
libr:r(‘iy; but by and by he stopped and
leaned his head on his hand, looking in‘o
the coals. All at once—

* ‘Mother, said he, ‘isn’t it a wonder-
ful thing that God eould trust men with
it?’

* ‘With what, Jack?' :

** ‘With the steam—the power init, I
mean! "It was a long time before he did.
Bat when the right time came,and some-
body listened, then he told.’

““*Oh, mother!" said he, with his eyes
shining, ‘what must it have been to be
James Watt, and to listen to such a se-
cret as that!”

“In » minute he spoke again.

““‘And it's never safc to forget to lis-
ten, because we can’t know when He
might speak, or what there might be to
hear.’

*“X ecounld not answer him fora choking
in my throat, but I laid down my knit-
ting, and put my arm around him; and
he looked up into my face with some-
thing in his eyes that I never forgot.

*“We were getting on well then. The
little house and garden were almost paid
for; snd we thought that nowhere in the
world were bappier peopls than we, or a
brighter, cozier home, y husband and

‘Faithful and true!’ I
took courage.

up, working his way from

Yo -

ment should be made. But before the
money was due, my husband came home
sick one day.

**‘Don’t ﬁe frightened, Mary,’ he said,
‘I shall be better to-morrow,’

**But he only grew worse next day. It
was a lung fever that he had, and for
many days we thought he must die. Yet
he rallied after a time—though he kept
his hacking cough—and sat up and
moved about the house, and at last
thought himself strong enough to take
his place again. But that was toomuch;
for, at the end of the first week, he
came home and fell fainting on the
threshold.

“““It's of no use, Mary,’ Le said, after
be came to himself. ‘I can't run the
engine, and, if I could, it isn’t right for

ple’s lives to be trusted to such weak
mds as mine.’

‘*“He never did any regular work after
that, though he lived for a yesr,

““Young as he was, Jack was my stay
and comfort through that dark time. My
poor husband had matters in his “mind
that he longed to speak to me about; bus
I always put him off, for I could not bear
to listen to anything like his going away
from us.

“*But at last, the very day before the
end came; as I sat by his bed holding
his hand in my mine, he said very gently
but firmly, ‘Mary, wife, I think you
must let e speak to you to-day.’

"I fell to erying as if my heart would
break, and he drew a pitiful sigh that
went like a sword through my breast;
yet I could not stop the sobs. Then
Jack rose up from the little stool where
he had sat so quietly that I had almost
forgotten he was there, and came and
touched me,

“““Mother, dea mother,” Le said, and
as I looked I saw his face perfectly white,
bat then there were no tears in his oyes.

** ‘Mother, he said again, ‘please go
away for a little while, I can hear what
father wants to say.’

“You will think me cowardly, sir, but
I did as the'child bade me. I left the
door ajar, and I could hear my hus-
band’s weak voice, though I could not
understand the words, and then my
brave boy's answers, clear and low, not
& break or tremble in the sweet voice.
And at last Jack said, ‘Is that all, dear
father? and “Yes, I will be sure to re-
member it,—every word.’

‘Then he came and kissed me, with
almost a smile, and went through the
outer door. But an hour afterward,
when { went out to the Wwell, I heard a
little choking sound, and saw him lying
on Lis face in the long grass, under the
apple tree, sobbing his very heart away.
So I turned about, and went into the
house as softly as I could, and never let
him know.

‘*After it was all over and we had time
to look about us, we found some debts
left and very little money. It wasa
hard thing for me, that had for so long
& strong, loving arm between me and
every care, to have to think and plan
how to make ends meef, when I conld
not even start evenly at the beginning.
But Jack came to my help again.

“Father said that you were never to
work bard, dear mother, becanse yon
were not strong, but that I must take
careof you some way. He thought you
could let two or three rooms to lodgers,
maybe, and that the best thing for me
just now would be to get a train boy's
place. He said the men on our road
wounld be sure to give me a chance for
his sake.”

““I donot know that I had smiled be
fore since his father died; but when I
heard him say ‘our road’ in that little
proud tone he bad, I caught him to my
heart, and laughed and cried together.

" ‘“And I spoke to Mr. Withers abount
it only yesterday,’ he went on; ‘and he
said that Tom Gray is going to leave,
and Ican have his chance and begin
next week, if I like. What do yon say,
dear mother?

*‘0 Jack,” I said, ‘how can I get
through the long, lonesome days with-
out you? And if anything should hap-
pen to you, I should die!

**Don’t, mother!” he said gently, for
the tears were in my eyes again. Buat I
would not heed him.

" *And you to give up your school!’ T
eried. *Apd all our plans for you to
come to naught!’

** ‘Father thought of that, too,’ he an
swered. ‘But he eaid that the whole
world belonged to the man that was
faithful and true., And I promised him,
You can trust me mother!’

“Trast him? Ah, yes ! he had struck
the right chord at last, and I lifted my
head and dried my tears. Whatever un-

seen dangers I might fear for my boy

would be of the body, not of the soul.
thanked God, and

“‘It was wonderfal how he succeeded

with the books and papers and the other
things he sold.

him that made
everybody. I have been told by more
than one that the sight of
Landsome face was like sunshine, and
that people bought of him whether they

There was something in
him a favorite with

his frank,

wanted anything or not.
“*Well, the years went by, and he grew
one position
to another on the road, trusted every-
where. He was my own boy still,
though he was so tall and strong, with
his bright curls turued chestnut brown
and a silken fringe shading the lips
that kept their old, loving kisses for me
alone,

*“It was not - ery long that he had had
the place of engineer, which he had
wanted so long. He had a day off, and
was doing some little thizgs for me
about the house and garden, when one
of the depot hands came running up the
path, calling for him.

* ‘Mr. Harding wants yonu instantly,
Jack!' eried the man. ‘The Jersey ex-
press should have left the depot five min-
utes ago,and the engineer has just fallen
down in a fit. Cnrtis und Fiteh are both
off on leave, and Mr. Harding says there's
nobody left but you that.he’ll trust with
the train.’

“*Ir ecried Jack, in a maze. ‘The
Jersey express ! And I never drove any-
thing but a freight train I’

““*Well, well,’ cried the man impa-
tiently, ‘don’t stop to argue! Orders is
orders, and here's & minute and a half
gone already.’

“Jack seemed to come to himself at
that. He darted one smile at me, and
was off like a shot, drawing on his eoat
as be ran.. 1In less time than I take in
teljing it, I heard the sigaal of the out-
going train and knew that my boy was
trusted with a task that used to be given
only to the most intelligent and careful
men in the service,

“They brought him back to me that
night, sir, and laid him on his father’s
bed; and, by piecemeal, then and after-
:llr:.rds, I learned what had happened that

y.

“The train, starting out so late, they
were forced to make up time somewhere
on the line. So, on that long, straight
stretch of track, through the valley,
they were making,sixty miles an hour,
The train fairly flew. Jack could feel
the air strike his face like s sharp wind,

I were always talking of this and that to
be done for Jack as soon as the last pay )

though it was a balmy spring day.
*Then an awful thing happened, The
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on the right of the engine broke. Jack
seemed to live all his life over in that
one terrible instant when he saw thé end
of the rod swing upward. It struck the
cab uader him and dashed ii into a thon-
sand pieces. And he knew no more un-
til a horrible agony awoke him where he
had fallen senseless on the engine.

‘“Burned and almost blin , with the
flesh scalded and torn from his hands, he
remembered his engine, with its open
throttle, leaping on to certain destruc-
tion. He seemed to see the passengers
beside the long train, as so many times
in the old days when he called the morn-
ing papers through the cars,

““He knew how they looked and what
they were doing,—the men reading,
smoking, talking of the elections, the

ricse of grain, or how stocks went up

t week; women with crowing, dimpled
babies in arms; little children crowing
to the windows, vninli trying to count
the whizzing telegrap -poles; young,
happy people going on wedding journeys
maybe, and others coming home who
had been long sway.

“He remembered that, as he hurried
to his place at the front, that day, a little
girl with a clond of golden hair had
leaned from a car window, to give one
good-bye kiss to her father on the plat-
form. ‘Take good care of mamma, dar—
ling,’ he had heard the gentleman say.

“The fireman—no coward, either, was
Tim Harbrook, but with wife and babies
at home— Jet himself down from the ten-
der and escaped. So might my Jack
have done, but he crept along the side
of the leiping ‘engine, carefully and
painfully he swung himself into his
place, and, with every motion of his
hands an untold agony, he reversed the
engine and put on the air brake.

“Then, the train stopped, snatched
back from the pit’s mouth, and they took
my boy from his post -‘faithful and
true.’

**It was a long time before Jack's borns
were healed. The road- people often
came to see Lhim,—no men counld have
been kinder,—and every week his wages
came in full,

*‘But one eveninpg, after he had begun
to get ont a little, one of his mates came
in. ‘Come, Jack, old fellow, you’ll be
moped to death here,” he said. ‘You
want a change. There’s a big meeting
of the road folks over at the h.ll to-
night. I'm just_on my way. Come
along!

" ‘What sort of a meeting?” said Jack.

“*Oh, I can’t eay, exactly. Something
interesting, they told me, and everybody
invited.’

‘‘He stole a
knew he wante
I really thonght
said,—

*“‘Yes, Jack, go along with Tom.’

“‘But I'm not presentable with this
face,’ said Jack.

*“‘Pshaw, mun. It's evening, and no-
body'll notice. Leastways they needn’t.’

“With a little more coaxing, Jack set
off with him. I had hardly heard the
gate ¢lick, when the door opened again,
and Jenny Brown eame in like a spirite.

** “‘Quick, quick, Mrs, Burton! Put on
your bonnet!’ she whispered.

"* ‘Where? What do you mean?’ I said,
for I was frightened.

** “To the meeting! Hurry, or we shall
be late!’

“She was tying my bonnet strings
under my chin, as she spoke; and she
had the house-door locked, and me down
the garden path and out of the back gate,
fairly without my will. She hurried me
across the square,”and pushed me
through the crowd around the hall-
entrance. !

I was out of breath with nervousness
and fast walking, so we sat down in &
back seat. The room was full, There
were a grealt many ladies there, and on
the platform sat the superintenden: and
several of the directors of the road.
Everybody seemed to be whispering and
smiling and looking backward toward
the door, and I looked too, though 1
dido’t know why,

““Then the door opened and Jack came
in with Tom. { heard somebody on the
other gide of me whisper, “That is he!”
and another, and another, and a rustle
crept through the place; and then,all at
once,such a cheer went up as,I can truly
say, I never heard in all my life before,
no, not even when the troops came back
from the war. The people stood up and
tue ladies waved their white handker
chiefs. '

‘‘The superintendent tried to speak,
and rapped on his little table, but all in
vain until the crowd had had their three
times three. And, through it all, I
watched my boy. He looked around him,
dazed at first by all the tumult, and try-
ing to know what it meant. But wher-
ever he might turn his eyes he met a
hundred others smiling on him, and
more than a score of hands outstretched
to him as he passed, and all at once he
knew!

*‘O, sir; I can not tell you all about it;

how they carried him up to the front,
though not on the platform— there he
"would not go; how they found me out
and made me sit beside him: how there
were speeches and hand-shakings and
laughing and crying. .
““And at last the superintendent said
that there was a little child there, the
granddaughter of fhe president of the
road, who had besn with her mother on
the train that day, and that she had been
selected by many grateful friends to
present a little token to the man whose
faithful courage had saved so many
lives.

"“Then, » beautaful lady, all in soft,
rustling silk, came up the aisle, leading
the lovéliest child I ever saw, with a
great glory of golden hair around her
head like the picture of an angel. I felt
Jack start, for it was the very child
whose face had come to him in that aw-
ful moment on the flying engine.

*“The little thing let g0 her mother’s
hand as she came near, looking up with
shy blue eyes, and in her small fingers
was a purse of gold, You could see the
great coins shining throngh the netting.
She held it up to him, and al] the room
wus still as death. I heard one great sob
in my boy’s throat; and then, he hifted
the child in his armse, and stood up,
holditg her, straight and tall.

“But he did not take the purse. ‘No,
darling,’ he said, in a low, tender voice,
80 clear that everybody heard, Then Le
kissed her and lifted one long curl f-om
her neck.

*“ ‘This is the only gold I want,” he
said, and he looked at the child’s mother
with a question in his eyes.
® *‘The lady nodded, and my boy took
out a little pair of scissors from his vest
pocket and cut the curl off gently and
put it carefully away.

‘““And, sir, if they had cheered before,
what was it now? = The arched ceiling
rang, the gas jets flared and flickered,
and the very pendonts on the chande-
liers clashed together.

- "'But he wonld *not take the money
—then, nor afterwards,

. '“tis not ours. What can we dz with
it? We can not throw it awsy,’ the super-
intendent said,

“*I’ll tell yon then, sir,” said Jack, at
last. ‘Brakeman Jim Flaherty was killed

ueer look at me, and I
me to help him. So, as
it mightdo Jack good, I
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He left a sick wifa and six
little children. Give the money to
them.’

““And they did so.

“Now, you know, sir, what the scars
on my boy’s face mean to me. I read in
the red marks, ‘faithful and trne,"and I
would not have them changed for the
coat-of arms of any king on the throne.”

A Feathered Shepherd.

In Bouth Amerioa there is a very
beautifui bird called the agami, or the
golden-breasted trumpeter. It is about
a8 large in the body as one of our com-
mon barnyard fowl, but as it has longer
legs and a longer neck, it seems much
larger. Its general color is black, but
the plumage on its breast is beantiful
beyond description, being what might
be called iridescent, changing, as it con-
tinually does, from a steel blue to a red
goid, and glittering with a metallic
luster.

In the wild state the agami is not
peculiar for anything but its beauty, its
extraordinary ory,which has given it the
name of trumpeter, and for an odd habit
of leaping with comical antics into the
air, apparently for its own smusement.

hen tamed, however—and it soon
learns to abandon ils wild ways—it
usually conceives a violent attachment
for its master, and though very jealous
of Lis affection endeavors to please him
by a solicitnde for the well being of all
that belongs to him, which may fuirly
be termed benevolence.

It is never shut up at night as the
other fowl are; but, with a well deserved
liberty, is permitted to take up i S quar-
ters where it pleases. In the morning it
drives the ducks to the water and the
chickens to the feeding ground, and if
auy should presume t7 wander they are
quickly brought to a sense of duty by a
sharp reminder from the strong beak of
the vigilant agami. At night the faith
ful guardian drives its charge home
‘again,

Sometimes it is given to the care of a
flock of sheep; and, though it may seem
too puny for such a task, it is in fact
quite equal to it. The misguided sheep
that tries to trifle with the agami soon
has cause to repent the experiment; for,
with a swiftness unrivaled by any dog,
the feathered shepherd darts after the
runaway, and with wings and beak
drives it back to its place, not forgetting
to impress upon the offender a sense of
its error by pecks with its beak,

Should a dog think to take advantage
of the seemingly unguarded condition
of the sheep, and approach them with
evil design, the agami makes no hesita-
tion about rushing at him and giving
combat. And it must be a good dog that
will overcome the brave bird. Indeed,
most dogs are so awed by the fierce onset
of the agami, accompanied by its strange
cries, that they incontinently turn about
and run, fortunate if they escape un-
wounded from the indignant oreature.

At meal time it walks into the house
and takes its position near its master,
seeming to ask for his caresses. It wil
not permit the presence of any other pe
in the rcom, und even resents the intrn-
sion of any servants not belonging there,
driving out all others before it will be
contented. Like a well bred dog, it does
not clamor for food, but waits with dig-
nity until its wants have been satisfied.—
St. Nicholas.

Home Hints,

Tomatoes dipped in bread crumbs and
browned in butter are a delicious addi-
tion to the dinner,

T'wo draped curtains of white serim
with insertion and untique lace, strung
cn rods with rings, are pretty for the
windows of a small parlor.

Griddle cakes made of batter and toma-
toes are put forth as something gastro-
nomically new and the ‘‘creation” of
somebody’s chef at Newport.

Rice croquettes are delicious if served
hot with brandy sauce. This sauce is
made like common pudding sauce, only
it should be a little thinner.

Celery becomes better and better with
the approach of winter. The nighest
authorities now say it should be packed
in crushed ice an hour before it is eaten,

A filet of veal stuffed with fine herbs
makes an excellent foundation for a din-
ner, and if nicely browned and served
hot, with brown gravy. may well take
the place of chicken or duck.

No two after-dinner coffee cups should
be the same, says an exchange, and this
will enable chiua collectors to show what
they have got that is old, new, odd,
unique, exclusive aud pretty.

Lemon fritters are delicious. To one
cup of milk and one egg allow the juice
of one lemon, These may be served with
sauce; in that case, add the grated peel
of half the lemon to flavor the sauce.

Roast ham is a noted Pennsylvania
dish. Itisroasted the same as beef, only,
being less juicy, it requires a longer
time in the oven. It is served cut in
thin slices, with a gravy made of beef
stock and brown flour.

Muffins without soda, if baked in a hot
oven, will be light and excellent. Take
one cup of sweet milk, one cup of flour,
one egg well beaten, abont a third of a
teaspoonful of salt. Have your gem
pans very hot, fill about half full, and |
bake. Theseare nice with butter alone,
or with maple sugar syrup added.

Thou must be lord and master to thine
own actions; not a servant or a hireling .

Mr. F'a Reason,

I am one of the partners to s youngz, bat rapidiy
growing and ruecessful mereantile hovse, I have
not only insured my l:fe for the benefit of my fami-
ly, bug f am. with each of my two pariners insnred
to the full amount of our respect ve interests in
the irm. Fhould one of as die, the firm is not
crippled by the withdrawal of & partner’s interest.
For the first ten years we charge the preminms to
expensd account; after that period s passed the
policies revert to our familes,

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

AKIN, SELLING & CO.

nts wanted i1n every sown in Oregon &na
w:fglnmon to sell the new improved NO.
SEVEN American Sewing Machine. John B. Gar-
rison Geperal Agent, 167 Third street, Portland,
Oregon.

Roaring eataracts ot honest applause, loaming
oceans of fun, dnd the best show of the season
now being held at the Elite theatre, Portland,
Oregon. Regular prives 26 and 50 cents,

Fraok G. Abell, the best of on artists, is &l-
Ways prepared (o make pnotographs in the highest
style of the art.at his gallery, 167 rirst stree!, Port-
iand. Callat bis art rooms when in the city.

Take Wm. Pfunder’s Oregon Blood Purifier.

Garrison repairs all kind of sewing muchines.

©. N. ¥, C0.—~New Neries Nr. 25,

N. & G. GUMP & (0.,
MANUFACTURELS OF

Pleture Frames, Monldings, Mirrers, Art
Goods, Eie,
69 Third Strect (Alnsworth Block),
ORTLAND, OR.

USE ROSE PILLS.

e e ——

e e T TEER————

Ly S

Portland Business Dirgclary.

SHOW CANEsS,

rs
and

DIX0N, BEERASTEIN €0., Front
—8SLuw cases of all d
m‘uu‘um s e 2
HOTEL®,

THE INTERNATIONAL, Corner Third and

3. —The best oue dollar »
s and
trains snd boats free. E.

day house on the coast,
coaveyed to and from all
Lewiston, proprietor.

D. W. PRENTICE, 107 Firag Streei—Leading

music dealer, Piay
Lhieg in the musie line,

N. Y. JEWE: RY CO.

O8.0rguns, slieet music and every-

C A GOV Manage
Diamonds, w&cbﬂ and
Rallrosd watch. Co

r, 107

Flsrt Sureet—
Jewelry, The Rockiord
‘ountry vrders sollcited,

SEAL ENGRAVERY,

C. B FETY, No. 33 Oak Sirect—Seal enﬁmv-
rass

er, mauufacturer of notary

and lodge seals,

and sleel stamps, steel letters, &e.; rubber stumps

and stenclis
HARDWARE. ™
GOODNOUGH, SMITH & COLEMA N, No.
65 Second—Importers and dealers in buildery’

Hardware, mechanics’ tools, cutiery, furmh

and marbleized siute mantels
leited.

Ltoouls

Country orders so«

MARBLE WORKS,

MERGES & VOSPER, 47 Btark. —Monuments,

Tombs, Hmlnmnesl ete,,
American marbie, (3
Seud for prices and d signs,

. BAKERIES,

turnlshed in Italian and
‘ountiy orders filled promptly.

EMPIRE BAKER Y...12 Washington. Voss &

Fuhr, P

rops. Manufacturers of Pllot bread

Piculc, Butter, Bmm Stgar and Shoe Fly crackers,

Orders from
tended to,

the t

8 solivited and promptly at-

AT ORNEVN,

D. P. KENNED «,-—A torney

and Counsclor at

Law IRoom 8 Nekum's bullding. Legal business
perwaining to Let ers  Patent for inventions, befors

the Patent Office or i the Courts, & ﬁﬁ.iﬂty.
S —— . - .

UST RECEIVED AT GARRISON'S SEWING

e Macbhine store, 167 Third street,
on, 169 cases of Hou: ehnid Sewing

Portland, Ure-
Machines, Dur-

L4
Lm{ two and one balf y sars’ use in Uregon the House-
0

d hus
merity are now well
wanted to sell in every town In Oregon,

forced its way to the fronmg,

Its superior
known to the publle. Agents

OREGON BLOOD PURIFIER.

FAIRBANKS’

[ ST .
| FATRNARRE ~ 5

—_—

STANDAIill? SCALES
WAREHOUSE, STORE AND FARM USE.

GRAIN AND STORE TRUCKS,

Write fer Price List:

L. H. PARKER, Agent,
88 North Front Street, Portland, Oregon,

Another Gregt V!ehfy in Medical

clemece

Worth Millions to the Homan Family |
CELERY, BEEF AND IRON

Is acknowledged b
the Greatest Medical Ce
yet discovered.

all Pl:yl:lclam to b4

s n never fulling Cure for Newralgln

and Rervous Idebiiiny.

Gotablished 1851,

cWéc/qc-, @vig (S‘ o.

I poz tin g

Wtolesals @-:-nggiob

flgents for Leading Droprictory Medicines,

Flanid Exctzacts, lls, Btc:, Btee

os. 92 and 94 Front Stweed

Coz. Stach:
Fovttand, Owegon.

FRANE WOOISEY,
Portland,

4. N. ENOWLES
San Franclsco

J. N. KNOWLES,
Shipping & Commission Merchant.

CONSIGNMENTS SOLICITED.

WOOL A SPECIALTY

Bags. Machinery, Farm 1mplements snd all kinds o
Bupplles furnished on short not'ce,

Oftice: 107 FRONT STREET,

Portland, Oregon,

Reference: First Nationa Bank.

F. W. DEARBURN & CO.

Manufacturers and Dealers in

DOORS,
WINDOWS,
BLINDS,

GLASS,

107 Front Street, Portland, Or.
FNTIMATE~S FURNISHED.

BUSINESS EDUCATION!

GO TO THE

Goznad
C@ﬁﬂ[ :
FoRTLAND ORFGaN,

Northwest eorucr second und Salmon St
W.S JAMES, Principal. F.E CHAMBLRS, Heol,
The C. . Joumnlég:;edmoa). giving full informa

tlou, sent FREE. A

JAMES & CHAMBERS,
Poruand,

Or.—P. 0. Box 88,

BAYER & STAUCH
METAL ROOFERS EMANUFACTURERS

[GALVANIZED IRON CORNICES, |

THE NATIVAL, WHITTEMORE & CLAWSO!!

PATENT SMOKE 8VENTILATING CHIMNEYS,

GLADDING McBEAN&COS.

SEND FOR NEW B0 PAGE ILLUSTRATED CA

233 %235 SECOND ST.PORTLAND ORE

PE&TOPS ETCA

\JE}N

"USE ROSE PILLS,

N A I T O 2 e BT =S ALTS ¥
i Tl SRS L= B —l )
-r.‘--rﬂ'-‘ﬁ-n.rd.: e e R T S D e . :
v e R
. L5 eSS
L
_‘
—— e e e e ‘—— -

DRS. PILKINGTON and STICKNEY,
Ortheopedic Surgeons and Physicians,

Have opened the above Institution for the care of all Deformities, 83 SPIVAL CURVAVYORES,
CLUB FOOT, PARA LYSIF, DISEASES OF THE JOINTS, TUMORS, RUPTURES,
andalso A L NERVOUS DISEASCS,

DR. PILEIAGTON wl‘tmt all Disenses of the Fye and Ear and Ae:vous
System, ;

DR. NFICKNEY has spent four vears in Europe, chiefly at 8. Thomnas and Royal Ortho-
pestic Hosplrals, in Lencon, Evgland, In study of this class of Disesses, and purposes B:illing per-
manently here for Burgical practics.

MAASAGE, BLECTRICITY in all forms, and all the modern improvements In the treatment of
these allments sre ured, Address DR, PILKINGTON or DR, 8TICK NEY.

Tty OfMicge=- Dekum's Baildiag, Cor. First and Washingion &t4., Pertiand, Or.

Peck & Snyder American Club, .
Barney & Berry Iron and Wood Top Skates,
Rush and Piston Roller Rink &kates.

ALSO CHEAP SIDEWALK ROLLEXK BEATES,

Send for Catnlogue to
THOMPSON, DeHART & Co., - -  Portland, Or.,
IMPORTERS OF ;

Hardware, Iron and Steel, Wagon Material, Cumberland Coal, Blacksmith and
Wagonmaker i'ools.

B Revised Prices since completion of Northuru Paoifie Rallroad,

—— e et — e

Furniture, Furniture.

I. F. POWERS, FURNITURE MANUFACTURER.
t::."'fﬂ of m. A W&%ﬂm of
Paper and Bedding.
SCHOOL PDEBES &4 SPECIALTY.
actory on Water 8¢, bet. M. und Warrisoo.

The largest and and low.priced furnitaore in (1]
Fastern ~
stock of
Intending purchasers wiil consuit their interests by my stook before
e —

;.'l"‘er. and my OWn S
Cuarpets, 0il Cloths, Curtains, Upholstery, Wall
>y inspectiug parchasing
NOS. 185, 188 AND 190 FIRST ST. AND 184 SECOND ST., PORTLAND, OR.
- e e Mt =

— —e e ¥
Tea Company
2?59 FIRST STREET, PORTLAND, OR.,
Wholesale and Retail Dealers in

TEAS, COFFEES, SPICES, BAKING POWDERS, EXTRACTS, &c
As we are the only house of the kind n O‘I'Pz;h rtles from the coun wounld do w11 ¢
avail themsrives of the opportunity te Lhay at |' F‘:auclnm prices, We xt::{lmlli'l’ mnsmemn:.‘
Orders by mall promptly filled. Send for prices,

_J. X WHEELER & C O,
Tea, Coffee and Spice Merchants.

WILLIAM BECK & SON

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL DEALER IN

GUNS, PISTOLS, CUTLERY AND SKATES.

Skates, Foils,
Boxing Gloves, Indian Clabs,
Masks, — L Aile Bells.
Barney & Berry's Iece Skates, llenlﬂ'- Roller Skates, Peck & Bayder's Aatomatie Bkates,

185 nnd 187 Second St., - '.- o

. o - Portiand, Oregan,

———— ¥

BN SELLiNe, H. E. Dosca

“THE B0OSS™

BUY NO OTHER.

F: B, Axmw,

R S0
SEWING HACHINE

S J.ORE

167 Third St,, PORTLAND, OREGON,

JOHN B. GARRISON, Propr.

All the Leading Sewing Machines, OIl,
Needles, Attachments and Genu-
ine Parts for sale,

All Kinds of Sewing Machines Repaired

and Warranted, ¢

GENERAL AGENT FOR

Ths Housshld aad Whie Sewng Machines,

PORTLAND
=BUSINESS COLLEGE e

N. K. Cor. Second and Yamhill Sts.,

PORTLAND, OREGON.
A. P Anwsrroxa, __Princiml-
. A. Wesco, Penmaun und Secrctary

Desigaad for ths Rasiness Education of Both Sexes,

. B. B. B.
= See that Our Name is on Every Pagr. .

Admitied on any week day of the year,

SIPEN{WORK -

Of all kinds executed to order at reasonable rates,
Satisfaction guarantced,

The College * Journal,™ containing information
of the course of study, ratee of tuition, time to
enter, ete., and cuts of plain nnd ornauncatal pens
manship, frec,

CHE APE%}‘ HOUSE

AMERICAN WATCHES.
Elgin, Spriugfield or Waltham Wateh,

In 2 cunce Stiver Case...., e 813 OO 3
In 8 ounes Bllver Cose.. . —— T
In 4 ounce Milver Case..... ..... 17 B
I mean businesa, nnd gunranice these Geaulne
American Movements—na Imitation,
Also foll stock of
JEWELRY, CLOOKS nnd SPFCTACLES,
Goods sent “C, 0 D, toany part of the country,
JOHN A, BYOK,
Watehmaker and Jeweler,
1498 Front 8¢, (opprsifte the ¥smond),
Partland. Oregeai,

Full Set of Teeth for $10.

Best Bet, 815,

YEETH FILLED AT LOW RATER; BATISFAC
thu Euaranteed. Gas administered. Dental grud.

PREIIN BROS,,

Portlnnd, Oregon.
aom 5, Union Block, Stark stréet entrance

SF8S' Stre Cure for Satamd’|

i
] ,'45I0 OR DRY,

st

D OR LR P:!{ICB #100; "ATMOSPHERI10 F DnNN &
e A I e
P e e Arena tor'ihe N, buctlt | Wooden and  Willow Ware,
— T ' And Maoofacturers of
-r[‘beUREGDN BLOOD PURIFIER Brooms and Erushes,
’ ‘H[IH']iii:) g No. 125 Front street, Poruand, Oz,

B KiDNEY & LIVER RECULA USE ROSE PILLS,




