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" False to His Pirst
~ Love.
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Thers were not a few people in the
circle of Beatrice Latham’s friends who
shook their heads donbtfully when the
news was announced of her engagement
to Mr. Robert Headley, lieutenant in
her majesty’s service, after an acquaint-
anco of only three weeks. It was easy
to talk about love at first sight, to
assert that in this brief space of time
they had reached a degree of intimacy
which many happily married people
had failed to achieve in three years, to
point out that his antecedents were as
completely satisfactory as his presence,
which no one denied to be singularly
straightforward and winning. In spite
of all plausibilities, two sets of cavillers
remained—those men and girls, namely,
who were jealous either of him or her,
and those few older people who had some
actual or pergonal experience of un-
toward possibilitics in love affairs. Be-
gides, in this case the shortness of the
acquaintance was not the only hazard-

' ous cirenmstance of the engagement.
Only a few days later, Headley and
Capt. Erskine (the friend at whose
house he had been staying, and who had
introduced him to the Lathams) sailed
for India, and Beatrice was left tolive on
the memory of a month’s surpassing
happiness and to wait patiently for the
return of her lover. The girl’s trust in
him was absolute. She had, as it were,
been taken by storm, for in the unre-
served ardor of Headley's wooing she did
not perceive the want of depth, and the
absence of self-restraint, in his nature,
but only an entire devotion to herself,
which made her brim over with delight
and responsive affection. Thus her
ﬁnssiouate belief in his loyalty enabled

er to face the weary ycars of separa-

tion with a marvelous courage, which
served to increase the respect and ad-
miration already accorded her as one of
the sweetest and most beautiful girls in
the wide district of Kersham. Capt.
Erskine, who was an old playfellow of
the Lathams, regarded her as a little
less of an apgel than her sister Connie,
and when, at the final leave-taking, she
appealed fo him to stand by Headley
through thick and thin, he registered a
gilent vow that his promise given in re-
turn should not be an idle one.

For more than & year DBeatrice had
never & moment’s anxiety. Headley
was well and happy, and his frequent
letters breathed the same ardent affec-
tion that she had learnt to believe in
from his lips. When, however, the re-
port of difficulties in Afghanistan was
followed by the news that both Headley
and Erskine had been ordered to the
front, it was no wonder that she should
be sorely tried by the f{ears and nncer-
tainties of the long campaign. Letters
reached her only at long infervals, and
were usually so short and hurried as to
give her an increased sense of the hard
work, the insecurity, the stir and turmoil
with which her lover was surrounded.
She bore up bravely by dint of con-
stantly impressing upon herself tho
necessity of fortitude in a soldier’s
bride, but her great love made con-
fidence and composure very hard some-
times. Then at last one day a letter
came which dissipated all her fears and
filled her with joyful anticipations.
Connie, who was in the room when it
arrived, noticed the start she gave and
the light that flashed intc her face as
she read, and asked, smiling :

“Well, dear, what is tho news?”

Beatrico rose and impulsively flang
her arms around her sister’s neck.

“Oh, Connie!” she eried, “Robisg com-
ing home "

“Not really, Bee!”

“Yes, really,” repeated Beatrice, hali
sobbing with excitgment and gladness;
“I suppose I ought to be sorry, for he
has been wonnded; but he says it is
nothing to speak of, onlv just enough
to get leave for—and I ean think of
nothing but seeing him again. He and
Richard Erskine were side by side and
both got hurt. They gail this month—
bow long does it take? Connie, Connie,
he ¥tk be here in a fow weeks!” '

“Hush, Beatrice, you mustn’t excitoe
yourself,” said Connie reprovingly; but
her own heart was beating now at the
thought of Erskine's return, and she
added nervously, “I hope Richard’s
wound is only slight, too.”

/" “Oh, yes,” said Beatrice, laughing and
kissing her, “they will both be nearly
well by the time they reach England).
And Rob has got his captaincy—isn't
that splendid?”

The girl grew gradually more com-
posed, but she could not sober down
altogether, and every day that brought
the wvessel bearing Headley nearer
home seemed to add to tho brightness
of her eyes and the indescribably happy
light-heartedness of her manner. Head-
ley sent a letter overland whenever
they touched at a port,and in the last
one, from Gibraltar, he wrote that he
haped to be with her on the following
Sunday, but she must not wendor if he
were delayed a day or two; he would
telegraph the moment he landed.

To the impatient girl the intervening
days passed with almost intolerable
dilatoriness. They were so long, so
hot, so still, so full of a summer drowsi-
ness out of all sympathy with the highly
strung state of her emotions. She
could not wait quietly; unless every
hour was filled up by some active oceu-
pation she fretted and chafed against
the nnhasting leisnreliness of time, and
wore hersell out with restless longing
for Headley's coming.

On the Saturday the Lathams took
part in a large nutting party, and it
wns & general comment that no one
stood the heat so well, or worked with
such unflagging perseverance, as Bea-
frice. As the shadows lengthened, one
couple stole off for a stroll, and Bea-
frice, turning round to toss a bunch of

= nuts into the basket held by Connie, re-

¥ 5 marked with a smile:

i e : “I suppose I must not call those two

S . fto task for idleness, considering how

" % soon I shall stand in need of indul-
) ee myself. Onuly think, Con, within

our-and-twenty hours Rob will prob-
ably be here!”

One of the children nutting near her
“““Jooked up =t this and said brightly:
g " “Do you know, Miss Latham, Dick's

e g " poming sooner than that. Mother had a

: * telegram this mmorning to say he would

- be here to-night.”

" Beatrice gave a liftle excited ery, for

_ .. Diek was Capt. Erskine, and there was

3 - no reason why Headley should be later

. . than his friend.

5 ' F “ Ahl” ghe exclaimed, “Rob means to

surprise me.  Good-by, all of you—I

am off home. Just think if he shonld

' come and find me out!”

" The others langhed at her frank im-

. petuosity, but she was quite indifferent
= %o their merrimuent, and with a quick
" nod and wave of the hand sped away

e.

The house was quiet and empty, and
she fidgeted about from room toroom in

;-'?I] " R

8 state of feverish suspense. Should
she go and change her dress? No, per-
baps she might not have time; besides,
she had none that snited her better
than the simple sateen she was wearing.
Then the anxiety to be found pleasing
in her lover’s sight bronght her to a
standstill before the mirror, and she
serutinized herself carefully and eritie-
ally. Would he think her looking
older or plainer, she wondered. She
turned away at last in doubt, for it was
difficult to judge of herself. She need
not have feared, for she never looked
prettier or sweeter than now, when
happy expectation was breathing a
bright flush over her cheeks, and her
eyes were shining with a light kindled
by the purest love and faith.

Presently, as she could not sit idle,
she called for a jug of water and some
vases, and began arranging the bunch
of ferns and wild flowers she had gath-
ered in the woods. Tirvst the loveliest
and most fragrant were chosen out and
tenderly made into a little bouquet
for Headley, and she had not done
much more than this when the sound of
the visitors’ bell fell upon ber listening
ears. A moment later the servant an-

no Jd—

‘.’gaptnin" (Beatrice’s breath came
and went quickly, and she caught hold
of a chair to prevent herself from dart-
ing forward) “Erskine.”

“You, Richard!” stammered Beatrice,
all the tensions of her face slackening;
“I thought—I thought-—I am very glad
to see you—I-—I hope you are quite
well.”

Captain Erskine had never been a
talkative or rexly-wilted man, and now
he found himself in a predicament
worse than sny he had encountered in
the Afghan campaign. Deatrice's ill-
concealed disappointment and feeble
attempt at a cordial reception might have
struck him as comical had he not come
with a previous knowledge of some-
thing which rendered it intensely pa-
thetic.

“I am gnite well, thank youn,” he said
awkwardly. “Is Mrs. Lathamat home?
I should like to see her.”

“She is in the wood —so is everybody
except me. Please sit down and tell
me all the news. Is Capt. Headley
well 27

“Yes,” said Erskine; and then there
was a pause, during which Beatrice be-
came nervously aware that something
Was wrong.

“Yon are telling me the truth ?” she
gaid, aneasily, and Erskine again said,
“Yes, yes.”

“Then what is it ?” asked Beatrice.

“T would rather teil Mrs. Latham,”
sald Erskine.

“Is it anything about Robert,” de
manded Beatrice, quickly.

“Yes, but I cannot speak to you about
it. It is bad news—painful news.”

“In whot way? Why are yonu silent,
Richard? Do you mean that it is dis-
ereditable to Robert?” :

Erskine bowed his head, and the poor
girl, in mingled indignation and dis-
tress, entrecated him to keep nothing
from her.

“1f there is harm to be told of Rob, 1
would rather you should tell me,” she
said, tonchingly unsuspicious of what
ibe horm might be; “I ean forgive him
anything, but I could not bear the
othiers to know.”

*You do not understand, Beatrice,”
said the poor eaptain.

“How can I while you won't speak
ont!” exelaimed the girl restlessly.

“When did you last hear from Head-
loy #” asked Erskine, to gain time.

“Trom Gibraltar.”

“And thoge was nothing in the letter
to make you suspect anything wrong?”

“No.”

“The seoundrel!” ejaculated Erskine,
under his breath ; but Beatriece heard it,
and quick us thought started to her feeb
and turped npon him.

“How dara yon! Ah, for pity’s sake
don’t look at me like that! You are
torturing me—put me oub of my mis-
ery—tell nie the worst at once!”

The wild alarm in her face was too
mueh for Erskine, and he blurted out
the truth—

“Headley was married this morning,
almost immediately we landed.”

The room swam round Beatrice, and
with a long, choking sigh of angaish
she swayed and staggered back aguinst
the mantelpiece. A crash followed, for
the hand she had stretched out vaguely
for support struck the specimen-glass
into which she had pnt her little
beuquet for Robert, and it fell shiver-
iner to atoms on the floor. Beatrice,
pereeiving in the accident a significant
sequel to Lrekine’s words, felt asthough
her heart must break with the glass,
vet the shock of eold water dashed over
her probably saved her from fainting,
for she instinetively laid Lier cold, wet
hand asecross her dizzy brow and eyes.
Erskine, too, in despair seized the jug
of water on the table and made her
drink some out of the {lower-vase.

“T am all right now,” she said faintly.
“Goon. I must know more.”

At this moment the sonnd of voices
at the bottom of the garden indieated
the return of the nntting party, and
Beatrice nivered from head to foof.

“Oh, I cannot face them all!” she
exclaimed, wildly. “Jnst one word,
Ricliard—how do you kuow this?”

“] wes told of it; then I met him
and lie confessed it.”

The girl looked into his face for one
glimmer of doubt, but there was noth-
ing to be read in it save the deepest
compession, and bowing her head hope-
lessly she fled to her room.

Erskine’'s mecting with Connie was
robbed of all sweatness by the misera-
Lis news he had to communieate, and
Lie suffered the more acutely, because,
in a measure, he felt himsell answera-
ble {or his friend. Not only hLad he
introduced lim to the Lathams, but
his promise to Beatrice had gnickened
his sense of reaponsibility, so that now
when Headley hiad taken the final step
of treachery he hardly dared look Mrs,
Latham or Connie in the face.

Headley's was a pitifal ease of weak
impressibility. While the war Iastd
he had not been tempted to forget
Beatriee, but when on the voyage home
he was thrown into constant cofipan-
ionship with a girl who simply made up
her mind from the first to bring him to
her feet, his fidelity wavered and at last
broke down altogether. Erskine was
powerless, for no sooner did he show
himself distinetly antagonistic to her
schemes, than Miss Laing so contrived
that he coull 1ot suspect the extent to
which she carried on ler designs be-
hind his back. Throughout, Headley
was conscious and ashamed of his base-
ness, and whenever opportunities oo-
curred of sending letters overland, he
wrote to Beatrice in terms of unchanged
devotion. It was so diffieult to confess
his perfidy in black and white.

“What a villain I am,” he thonght,
with his pen between his teeth, on the
oceasion of his writing from Gibraltar,
“to sit down and humbug Beatrice
while T'm making love to another
girl!”

Then he drew out Beatrice's nhoto

graph and Ler last letter, and dwelt
alternately on the sweet sincere face
and on the loving words till his sense
of honor was momentarily aroused.
“No, no! I'm not scoundrel enough to
desert a girl like that. She shall never
know what I've been up to. I won't
speak to that little witch again—I swear
I won't.” In which excess of virtnous
resolve he penned that last loyal letter
to Beatrice, which she had treasured
and delighted in. For the next few
hours Miss Laing found him difficult to
manage, but her tenacity was greater
than his power of resistance, and by the
time they reached England his infatua-
tion rendered him a helpless tool
in her hands. Well aware that
unless the marriage took place
clandestinely and at once, it
probably never would, she prevailed
upon him to go through the ceremony
without a moment’s delay. It is peed-
less to say more, except perhaps that
Headley’s transgression carried its pun-
ishment along with it. He suffered bit-
terly.

As for the Lathams, Connie is Er-
skine's wife now, and " Beatrice, after a
long period of suffering as keen as love
was absorbing, is at length regaining
something of her former self. She is
not the same—no woman who has loved
aud been so cruelly betrayed can ever
be that-—but though deep in her heart
one scar of unforgotten bitterness re-
mains, the changing interests that enter
into every life, however quiet, have done
their kindly work and blunted the
edge of painful memory. -

HMow a Pig Made a President.
[Boston Globa.]

About this time in knots sbout the
sunny corners and around depots and
hotels, when political stories arein
orgder, you will occasionally hear somo
old stager remark that“a pig once
made Andrew Jackson president.” It
was never my fortune to meet one who
could remember how it came about, but
in a copy of Tho American Traveler for
December 19, 1828, being volume IV.,
No. 50, I find all the particnlars, which
I copy for the benefit of the Society for
the Perpetuation of Old Stories.

It appears that away back in theearly
dawn of the nineteenth century, in the
town of Cranston, R. I, Mr. Some-
body's pig smelt o cabbage in & neigh-
bor's garden—he rooted through the
fence and demoralized said garden—the
garden owner sned the pig’s proprie-
tor—dJames Burrill was the prosecuting
attorney—the prosecuting attorney
was a candidate for the United States
senate—the senator was chosen by the
state legislature—in that body there
wus a tie, occasioned by the absence of
one of Burrill’s phrty, who stayed away
on acconnt of the lawsuit aforesaid—
the said tie was unravelled by the cast-
ing vote of the speaker in favor of Bur-
rill’'s oppcenent, Jeremiah B, Howell —
Jereminh voted forthe war which James
wottld not have done—the war was made
by & majority of cne in the national
senate —the war made Gen. Jackson
popular——that popularity gave Jackson
the presidency.

The Landlord’'s Verdiet.
[Cincinnati Enqguirer.]

Actors nre proverbially interested in
the eriticisims uttered upon their per-
formances. An amusing story in regard
to this is told of the older Mathews,
who upon one occasion played ‘Rich-
mond” to & friend's “Richard I1I,”and,
as they were both good fencers, they
fought the fight at the end with uncom-
mon vigor, and prolonged it somoewhat
unnecessarily.

After tho performance the two stars
lighted each other to theirinn,in thehope
of liberal applause from the landlord,
to whom they had presented a ticket.
But, though thus handsomely treated,
their host sat silent, and even when in-
vited to join them in a glasg and smoke,
he maintained the same attitude of ab-
solute quiet, till at length, finding that
every cirenitous approach to the subject
was hopeless, Mathews attacked him
with the direct question. “Pray,” said
e, “how did you like our acting?”
This question so put was not to be evaded.

The landlord looked perplexed, his eyes |

songh! the ground. Ife at length siowly
took his pipe from his mouth, drained
Iis plass, went to the fireplace and
deliborately knocked the ashes out of
his pipe, then, looking at the expect-
ants for a moment, he exelaimed, in &
decp but hasty tone of voice, “Darned
good fight,"and left the room.

Engliah Art Progress.
[Joa. Hation in Hazpar's Magnzine.)

Art schools have sprung up all over
the land; Lambeth has competed with
Worcester, and both with the great pot-
terics of the continent; Durham and
Kidderminster have vied with the carpet
loons of Brussels and the hand-weavers
of Iersia and Tarkey; Birmingham and
Sheflicld have songht to perpetoate
classic models in their motal wares;
Manchester, Bradford and Belfust have
consulted the best schools of design
and coclor for their toxtile fabries; the
iltustrated newspapers have given the
cottage and the nursery artistie
sithstitutes for peor German prints;
famous dranghtsmen have adorned the
fuiry tales and fables of youthiul liter-
ature with characteristic forms of
beanty; the peinter has left his garret
ameng the London chimney-pots; and
once more English architects and build-
ers are erecting Englishhousesin which
all that was useful and picturesque in
the “Old Kensington” and *‘Queen
Anne” strles is restored and adapted
to our greater knowledge and better
sanitary skill, and more or less ideal-
ized throngh the impulse of the reac-
tion fhat has set in sgainst whitewash-
ing chnrch-wardensand the other Goths
and Vandals of the interregnum now
bhappily at an end.

A Kew Industry. ¥
[Texas Siftings.)

“Let's go out and take a drink ?”

“Well,—er—you see, I can't leave
just now—not, anyway, until the affair
breaks up.”

“What's the reason you can’t leave
before the thing winds up; got a lady
here?”

“No, I haven't got any lady, but—er
—yon seo I'm hired to entertain these
people for the evening—and—and—
these clothes I've got on %‘relong to Col.
Yerger, and I don’t think he has quite
got enongh confidence in me to leave
the ironse with 'em. I sce him looking
dowu this way now. 1'm a stranger in
in these parts. But I've got a chum
down nt the foot of the stairs. His
clothes ain't good cnough to eome up
here in, and I guess he'll be only too
zlad to go out and take a drink with
you.,”

The Religion of Fear.

- [Avkansaw Traveler.]

T ain’t got mneh confidenee in dat
Hgion woaat is Lasod on feax. A com-
viet mav work mighty hard ’ecase de
obarsesr 1@ lookin’, but de work isneber
done as well asif ke wan't fo'ced to
do it.

There are twenty-eight legitimate
theatres in New York City.

AT A BAD TIME.

Commander J, B. Coghla% U. 8. N,
writes to us from the Navy Yard at
Cal.—An enforced residence of two
years in California made me the subject of
most painfnl attacks of rheumatism. Con-
sultation upon my case by eminent naval
and other = ns failed to afford me the
slightest relief. Dr. Hoyle recommended
to me St, Jacob’s Oil, the happy result of
which was my con(:ﬁlete and wonderful

cure.—Washington (D. C.) Army and Navy
Register,

President Arthur has pardoned Sergeant
Mason, who attempted to shoot Guiteau.
Piso’s Cure will cure coughs, asthma,
bronchitis and consumption. Twenty-five
cents,

The new mausoleum on Staten Island
for the Vanderbilt family is to cost $70,000.

“GOLDEN MEDICAL DISCOVERY”

Has been used with signal success in con-
sumption of the lungs, consumptive night-
sweats, spitting of blood, shortness of
breath, weak lungs, coughs, bronchitis,
and kindred affections of throatand chest.
Sold by druggists,

-
The wife of Inventor Edison is said to be
one of the most extravagantly dressed
women in New York. .

J. W. Thornton, of Claiborn, Miss.,
says: “‘Samaritan Nervine cured my son
of fits.”

Dujardin’s Life Essence cures neuralgia
and nervous headache.

*> Mrs. M. J. Alston, Littleton, N. C,, says:
“I recommend Brown’s Iron Bitters to the
nervous and debilitated. It greatly bene-
fited me.” -

Dujardin’s Life Essence .is the remedy
for the overworkt?-sram.

£
For a cough or cold there is no remedy
equal ta Ammen’s Cough Syrup.

Dujardin’s Life Essence conquers nery-
ous debillity, loss of memory.
S
A rich gold strike has been made near
‘Washoe, Nev.

-——
“Men must work and women weep,
So runs the world away.”
But they need not weep so much if they
use Dr, Pierce's “Favorite Prescription,”
whiech cures all the painful maladies pecu-
liar to women. Sold by druggists.
i e e e o
Decrease in the public debt during No-
vember, $1,721,767.

-

Wakefulness at night is a terror. Sam-
aritan Nervine cures it, and hence is a
blessing.

——

Dujardin’s Life Essence positively cures
hysteria,, and all nervous affections.

A ¢oop THING—Enterprise and energy
are good qualities in business, but unless
you have something that will withstand
competition, you will find it up-hill work
to succeed, There are many patent medi-
cines for colds and coughs, some of which
are first-class and ro'ha.i:l}' do all that
could be expected of them; but we have
never heard of am‘ cough mixture that has
been so suceessful in winning its way into

ublic favor as “Ammen’s Cough Syrup.”

tis having an immense sale and every one
that uses it speaks loud in its praise,—
Editor Ploneer, San Jose, March 25, 1882,

Strength for the weary—Dujardin’s Life
Essence.

Strength to vigorously push a business,
strength to study for a profession, strength
to regulate a household, strength to do a
day’s labor without physical pain. Do you
desire strength? If you are broken down,
have no energy, feel as if life was hardly
worth living, you ean be relieved and re-
stored to robust health and strength by
taking Brown’s Iron Bitters,a sure cure for
dyspepsia, malaria, weakness and all dis-
eases requiring a true reliable, non-acoholie
tonic. 1( acts on the blood, nerves and
muscles and regulates every part of the
system.

Dujardin’s Life Essence giives brain foree
and vital energy.

-

Window-glass makers are on a strike in
Pittsburg, Pa.

e

The huge, drastie, griping, sickening
sills are fast being suimrsmlm‘l by Dr.
derce's “Purgzative Pellets.”  Sold by
druggists.

B e B e

Oakley Hall has gone to England to

practice law.,

Dujardin’s Life Essence makes the old
feel young again.,

—

Rev. G. W. Offley, New Bern. N. C,, says:
“T have taken Brown's Iron Bitters and
consider it one of the best medicines
known.”

Dujardin’s Life Essence'is Toe GrEat
FrENCH NERVE ToNIC.

- -

For throat diseases, coughs, colds, ete.,
is found in the use of
Troches.
Sold only in boxes.

effectual relief
Brown's Bronchial
cents.

Price 25

W

SEWING MACHINE:
' USTORE

IOHN B. GARRISON, Propr.

All the Leading Sewing Machines, Oil
Needlies, Atlachments and Genn-
ine Paris for sale,

All kKinds of Sewing Machines Repaired
and Warranted,

GENLERAL AGENT FOR
T2s Housshold and White Sewing Machines,

PORTLAND
=BUSINESS COLLEGE=

N. E. Cor, Second and Yambhill Sts.,

FPORTLAND, OREGOHN.
Yo AR iG ‘rincipal.
j}.\..’\I.-\-‘-\';::'J,m)hﬂ :’::Efl:l‘: and Secretary

Designed for the Business Education of Both Sexes,

Admitted on any week day of the year.

SIPEN+WORKe-

Of all kinds executed 1o order at reasonable rates,
Satisfaction guaranteed. =

The College * Journal,” containing information
of the course of study, rates of tuition, time lo
enter, elc., and cuts of plain and ornamcntal pen.
manship, frec.

BAYERE STAUCH

ME TAL ROOFERS % MANUFACTURERS
|GALVANIZED IRON CORNICES

THE NATIVAL , WHITTEMORE &

PATENT SMOKE RVENTILATING CHIMNEYS, |

ALGENT FOR

AN&COS.

233&235 SECOND ST. PORTLAND OREGON.

F. 5. AXIx, Bxx Npiiwe, M. E. DoscH

“THE BOSS”™

BUY NO OTHER.

B B B.

See that Our Name is on Every I"arr.
AKIN, SELLING & T,
Portland, Orcavn,

USE ROSE PILLS

FAIRBANKS’

| TAIBRARAS - "

-

STANDM};Q SCA LES
WAREHOUSE, STORE AND FARM USE.

JERAIN AND STORE TRUCHKs,
Write for Price List: v
L. H. PARKER, Ageat,
86 Nerth Front Street, Portland, Uregnn.

CHEAPEST HOUSE

o

AMERICAN WATCHES.

Elgin, Spriugfleld or Waltham Watch,
In © ounece Silver Case..... ........5 13 00
In & ounce Sllver Case... ........ 13 50
In & ounce Silver Case...... ..... 17 5O
I mean businaes, snd guarnnies these Gennlne
Amervican Movements—no Imlintinn.
Also full stock of
JEWELRY, CLUOCES and SPECTACLES,
Goods sent “C. O 1." Lo any part of the country.
JONN A, BFCK,
Waichmaker and Jeweler,
140 Front 8t. (opposite the Fsmond),
Portiand, Oregan,

OREGG: BLOOD PURIFIER,
USE RGSE PI7 s,

Full Set of Teeth for 810,

Best Bet, 8156,
EETH FILLED AT LOW RATES; SATISFAQ
Lo gunrantesd,  Gasaahmindstens). Dental ead-
nuley, S
PIRICIIN ItIzdms,,
FPovilnod, Gregon.
oom H, Unlon Block, Stark street entrennoe

S. & G, QUNMP & €O,
MANUFACTUREPS OF
Plcture Frames, Mouldings, Mirrors, Art
Gonds, ¥ie,
689 Third Btreet (Alosworih Bleel |
OBRTLAND, O,

¢ SYILLS.

= -

TR

i FELDHANN & CO,

Lwnporters aud W hoelesslo Deglers In

vooden and Willow Ware,

Aud Manufacturers of
Brooms and DBrushes,
No. 128 Frout street, Portlaud, Or,

“Swcas’ S Care for Catareh

IUID GR DRY, PRICE §100; “ATMOSPFHER1D
.l Toseilntars,” price Se. Dy Cnreand Insufija
tore melled on rmn-iv! af price, with full direction for
use.ete, N 0L SKIDMORE & Oa,, Dengplsts 161 Firs
stree!. Poviiend, e Bele Yessio for the N, Paclfe
s at 1 ardiu
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Another Gna‘tﬂ!"lw in Medioa!

Worth Millions to the Human Family |
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Peck & Sn

Barney & Berry Iron and Wood Top Skates, -2)
Rush and Pision Roller Rink Skates.

ALSO CREAP SIDEWALK ROLLTI sKMA'TES, )
Send for Catalogue to 4

THOMPSON, DeHART & C0., - -

IMPORTERS OF

Hardwaore, Iron and Stee!, Wagon Material, Cumberland Coal, Blacksmith
Wagonmaker *’l‘ools.
8#F Revised Prices sinee completion of Northern Pacific Rallrosd.
o —— — e —n 2 e —————

Furniture, Furniture.
I. F. POWERS, FURNITURE MANUFACTURER.

The lnrgest and most egl:lﬂete ussortment of fine, medinm and low-priced furaiture In thy
elly, consisting of Parler, hrary, Dining asd Chambesr NSetn, hoth of Eastern aad my own mas-
ufacture. Also & large and well selected stoek of

Cnarpets, 0il Cloths, Curtains, Upholstery, Wall Paper and Bedding.
SCMNOOL BDFSKES A SPECIALTY.
Intending purchasers will consnlt thelr Interests by Inspectiug my stock before pnrchasing

NOS. 185, 183 AND 190 FIRST ST. AND 184 SECOND ST., PORTLAND, OR.

Factory on Water St., bet. Moutgomery and Hareison.

New York Tea Goml;an”y

Wholesale and Retail Deanlers in

As we are the only house of the kind In Oregon, parties from tha condtry wonld do well to
availl themselves of the nﬂmmmny to buy at 1 Frunciseo prices. We gnarantes satisfaction.
Orders by mail promptly filled. Send for prices.

J., T WHEEILER & Cdr
Tea, Coffee and Spice Merchants

S—

T FESTABLISHED 1852,

WILLIAM BECK & SON o

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL DEALER IN

CUTLERY AND

GUNS, PISTOLS, SKATES.

Skates, Foils,
Boxing Gloves, ; il Indian Clubs,
Masks. < g S A e Bells.
Barney & Berry's Ice Skates, Ilenley's Roller Skates, Peck & Snydev's Antomntie Qk‘llel-
Muanhattan Holler Skates.

165 nnd 187 Seecond St., - * - - - -

- - Fortland, Oregon.
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Easy of nccesk, sLuls being low spd sitached diviotly 66 (he
axle. Perfectly balanced, and entirely free hrom wii jetKing mo
tion of 1he | arse, s disagreennle in othér esits.

Rfides better and is mwore convenlent and desirable than »
bugey. 21 about ove-half the cost, and it will carry a top rquplly
as weil, Hefer by perwission to partles who have used ther
to prove that they are

THE BEEST RIBDING VENICLES IN THE WORLD

Several diffors nt styles and qualities from $100 Lo $160.
There are severnl new and important features in this eart, for

WZANS

which we have applied for letters patent,
e@~Rend for THustrated Catalogune and Price List

A.P.NEL=O0ON,
Fortiand Carrioge Manufetory.

201 and 206 Fourth streel, Portland, Oregon

Portland, Or.,

and

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

"

' PALMER & REY,
SCOTTISH-AMERICAN TYPE FOUNDERS,

IMPORTERS AND DEALERS IN

Printing and Lithographing Presses and Maierial, and Priniers Hﬂﬂhilﬂﬁ’[&
ELECTROTYPINC AND STEREOTYPINC.
royrielors of the S. ¥. Newspaper Union, N. P. Newsparer Dion, Pacific States Advertising Burea.

Woz. 405 and 407 Eansome Strest,
SAE FRANCIS(O,

No. 114 Front Street, corner Washington,
FORTLARD, OR,

——tADVERTISEi——

N THE

“Official Travelers’ Guide”
OF e Nowrusry Pacirie B R

General Advertising Medium on

the Pacific Coast.

The DBost

Always Relinhle. Sed Stamnps for Sample Copy.

LEWIS & DRYDEN, Publishers;

: = s l=—a PORTLAND, OREGON,

THE MORGAN PORTABLE STEAM DRAG SAW;

The Createst Invention for Woodmen of the Aéei* B
Can be Moved Anywhere in the Timber by One Man!

Cuts from 15 to 18 Cords of Wood Per Day with the Help of Only O Sawyer!

WEIGHT OF MACHINE AND SAW 150 POUNDS.

U o
The Murgan Portable Steam Drag Saw is an invention fhat fills a long felt want‘nr
woedmen. The saw and engine are so light that it can be carried right to the logs in
the wood and will cut them right where they Iny. No need of heavy teams to haul the
logs to the engine, the same as where the donkey engines are wsed. Any man of ordi-
nary intelligence can operate the saw, The price is so low that any man can pay for

his engine and saw by one month's work with it. For further particilars address -

THE MORCAN STEAM DRAC SAW COMPANY,
W. D. PALMER, MANAGER, e o
Lock Box 59,

102 Front Street, Portland, Oregon, '

-

Jesse Moére % Co.‘.‘,.
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KENTUCKY WHISKIES.
~ = =

417 and 419 Market Street, San-Francisco, Cal, -
Sole Agents for the Pacific Coast.

|
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Ship direct from Louisville, Ky., by rail or wa Cape Hof‘ﬁ,ﬁ

or from San Franecisco, California.

H. F. GULLIXSON & CO:=

IMPORTERS AND DEALERS IN

CARPETS, OiL CLOTHS, LINOLEUM

Lace Curtains, Cornices, etc., -

No. 8680 Marlset Stroet,

Opposite the Palace Hotel, SAN FRANCISCO.
e —— RRANCH HOUSE 3@ S -

B

e

Corner First and Yamhill Streets, Portland, Oregon. * =

-',._‘__,‘



