MRS. BULLFROG.

PY NATHANIEL HAWTHORNE.

| times keep them in

1t makes me melancholy to see how |

like fools some very sensible people act
in the matter of choosing wives. They

nature to the
diet will some-
pretty roond  flosh
for a week logother. Laving hold of
thiz same little basket, I throst my
hand under the newspaper with which

mere ly to sustain jour

ney's end.  Such airy

ppr]\lpx their ]uulgml'nli |I\ nmost un- | jt was care fli“\ covered,

due attention to little niceties of per-
sonal appearance, habits, disposition,
and other trifles which concern nobody
but the lady herself. An unhappy gen-
tleman, resolving to wed nothing short
of perfection, keeps his heart and |
hand till both get so old and with-
ered that no tolerable woman will
accept them. Now, this is the very
height of absurdity. A kiud Providence
has so skillfully adapted sex to sex and
the mass of individuals to each other,
that, with certain obvious exeeptions,
any male and fomale may be moderate-
ly happy in the married state. The
true rale is, to that the
mateh is fundamentally Jand
then tuke it for granted that all minor

peeertainm

i -_rnm| one

objections, should their be such, will
vanish if you let themalone.  Only put
yourself beyond hazard as to the real
basis of matrimonial bliss, and it is

scarcely to be imagined what miracles,
in the way of recognizing smaller in-
congruitics, connubial love will effeet

I freely confess
] wias 'Ill’-

For my own part,
that, in my bachelorship,
cisely such an ever-curious simpleton
as I now advise the reader not to be.
My carly habits had gifted me with o
feminine sensibility and too exquisite
refinement, I was the accomplished
grmh’mtn of adry gomls store, where,
by dint of ministoring to the whims of
fine ladies, and suiting ilken hose 1o
delicate limbs, and handling sating,
ribbons, chintzes, ealicoes, tapes, ganze,
and eambric needles, T grew up a very
lndy-like sort of a gentleman. It is
not assaming too much to aflirm that
the ladies themselves were hardly so
lady-like asThomas Bullfrog.  So pain-
fully acute was my sense of femnle im-
perfection, and such varied exeellence
did 1 require in the woman whom 1
ocould love, that there was an awfal
risk of my getting no wife at all, or of
being driven to perpetrate matrimony
with my own image in the looking
glass.  Besides the fundamental prin-
eiple already hinted at, I demanded the
fresh bloom of youth, pearly tecth,
glossy ringlets, and the whole list of
lovely items, with the utmost delicacy
of habits and sentiments, a silken tex-
ture of mind, and, above all, the virgin
heart. Ina word, if a young angel
just from Paradise, yet dressed inearth-
1y fashion, had eome and offered me her
hand, it is by no means certain that I
should have taken it. Therc was every
chance of my becoming s most miser-
able old bachelor, when, by the best
luck in the world, I made s journey
into another state, and was smitten by,
and smote again, and wooed, won and
married the present Mrs. Bullfrog, all
in the space of a fortnigth., Owing to
these extempore measures, I not only
gave my bride eredit for certain per-
fections which have not as yot come to
light, but also overlooked a few tritling
defeets, which, howoever, glimmered on
my perception long befors the elose of
the honeymoon. Yet, as theve was no
mistake abont the fundamental prinei-
ple aforesaid, T soon learned, as will
be seen, to estimate Mrs, Bullfrog's de-
ficioncies and superlluities st exactly
their proper value.

The same morning that Mys, Bullfrog
and I came together as o unit, we took
Lwo seats in the stage-conch and began
our journoy towards my place of busi-
negs,  There being no other passengers,
we were as much alone and as free to
give vent to our raptures as if I had
hired a hack for the matrimonial jaunt,
My bride looked charmingly in a green
silk calash and riding-habit of pelisse-
vloth; and, whenever her red lips parted
with a smile, ench tooth appeared like
an inestimable pearl. Such was my
passionate warmth that—we had rattled
vut of the village, gentle reader, and
were as lonely as Adam and Eve in
Paradise—I pleaded guilty to no less
freedom than a kiss. The gentle eye
of Mrs. Bullfrog scarcely rebuked me
for the profanation. Emboldened by
her indulgenee, 1 throw back the calash
from her polished brow, and suffered
my fingers, white and delicate as her
own, to stray among those dark and
glossy curls which realized my day-
dreaws of rich hair.

My love," said Mrs. Bullfrog,
derly, **you will disarrange my ourls,

“0 no, my sweet Laura!"" replied T,
still playing with the glossy ringlet,
“'Even your fair hand could not manage
n curl more delicately than mine. 1
propose myself the pleasure of doing
up your hair in papers every evening
at the same time with my own.”

“Mr. Bullfrog," repeated she,
must not disarrange my curls."”

‘I'his was spoken in a more decided
tone than I had happened to hear, until
then, from wy gentlest of all gentle
brides. At the same timo she put up
her hand and took mine prisoner; but
merely drew it away from the forbidden
ring'lot, and then immm“llt'l_\' relessed
it. Now, I am a figety little man, und
nlways love to have something in my
fingers; so that, being debarred from
my wife's curls, I looked about me for
any other plaything. On the front scat
of the oosch there was one of those
small baskets in which traveling ladies
who are too delicate to appear al a
public table generally carry & supply
of gingerbread, Miscuits and cheese,
cold ham, and other light refreshments,

"
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l

“What's this, my dear?” eried I; for
the black neck of a bottle popped ot
of the basket.,

“A bottle of Kalvdor, Mr. Bullfrog,™
said my Wife, coolly taking the basket
from my hands and replacing it on the
front seat.

There was no  possibility of donbting

my wife's word; but I never knew a
genuine Kalydor, such as I uss for my

own complexion, to smell so much like

cherry-brandy. [ was about to express
my fears that the lotion would injure
her  2kin, when an accident oeeurred
which threatened more than a skin
deep injury.  Our  Jeho hnd carcelesaly
drivon over a heap of gravel and fairly

capsized the conch, with the whoeels in
heels where onr heads

Wlhat bee

thov

the air and our
should have beon.
wits I eannot

me of my
Imnoine: have =l
ways hoad o perserve trick of deserting

me just when they were most

but ko it chaneced, that in the confusion
of our over-throw | (quite  forgot  that
there was a Mes. Ballfrogin the world.
Like many men's wives, the good lady

served her husbnnd asa stepping-stone,
I had serambled out of the conch and
wis instinetively settling my  eravat,
when somebody  brushed roughly by
me, and I heard a smiart thwack upon
the conchman's ear.

“T'nka that, villian!™ cried a
strange, conrse *“Youhave ruin-
ed me; vou bluckguard! 1 shall never
be the woman I have been!”

And then eame a second thwack,aim-
ing at the driver's other car; but which
missed it, and hit him on the nose,caus-
ing u terrible effusion  of blood. Now,
who or what fearful apparition was in-
flicting this punishment on  the poor
fellow remained an  impenetrable mys-
tery to me.  The blows were given by
a person of grisly aspect, with a  head
almost bald, and sunken chiceks, appur-
ently of the feminine gender, though
hardly to be elassed in the gentler sex.
There being no teeth to modulate  the
voice, it had a mumbled fiercencss, not
passionate, but stern, which absolutely
made me quiver like a ealf's  foot jelly.
Who could the phantom be? The most
awful cirenmstance of the affuir is  vet
to be told, for this . or whatever it
was, had a riding-hubit like Mrs. Bull-
frog's, and also a green silk calash
dangling down her back by the strings.
In my terror and turmoil of mind I
could imagine nothing less than that
the Old Nick, at the moment of our
overturn, had annihilated my  wife and
jumpod into her potticoats,  Thiz iden
scemed the more probable, sinee 1
could nowhere perevive Mrs. Bullfrog
alive, nor, though I looked very sharply
about the conch, could 1 detect
traces of that beloved woman's
There would have been a
giving her Christian burial.

“Come, sir, bestiv yourself! Help this

you

Vioiee

orgoe

any
lKIl[_\'.
comfort in

rascial to sct up the coach,” said the
hob-goblin to me; then, with o terrifie
serecch to the three conntrymen at a
distance, “Here, you fellows, ain’t vou
ashamed to stand off when o poor  wo-
man is in distress ™

The countryvmen, instead of flecing
for their lives, came ranning ot full

specd, and laid hold of the
couch, 1, though a small-siged
man, went to work like a son of Annk,
The conchman, too, with the blood still
streaming from his nose, tuggod

lapsy-taryy

:Il‘-u,

wid

toiled most manfully, dreading,  doubt
loss, that the next blow wmight break
his head.  And yet, bemauled as the

poor fellow had been, he seemed to
glance ut me with an eyve of pity, as if
my caso were more deplorable than his
But I cherished o hope that all woulid
turn out & dream, and seized the oppor
tunity, #s we raised the couch, to jum
two of my fingers under the wheel,
trusting that the pain would awaken
me.

“Why, here wo are, all to rights
again!" excluimod a swoeet voice héhind.

“Thank you for your assistonce, gentles
men. My dear Mr. Bullfrog, how yor
wrspire! Do let mo wipe face.
Jon't take this little necident too much
to heart, good driver.  We ought 1o be
thankful that none of our necks are
broken,"

“We might have spared one neck out
of the three," muttered the driver,
rubbing his ear and pulling his nose,
to sscertain whether he had beon cuflisd
or not. “Why, the woman's & witch."

1 fear that the reader will not believe,
vet it is positively a fact, that there
stood Mrs. Bullfrog, with her glossy
ringlets curling on her brow, and two
rows of Orient pearl gleaming between
her parted lips, which wore a most an-
gelic smile, She had regained her riding-
habit and ealash from the grisly phaun-
tom, and was, in all respects, the lovely
woman who had been sitting by my
side at the instant of our overturn. How
she had happened to disappear, and who
had supplied her place, and whenee she
did now return, were problems too knot
ty for me tosolve. There stood my wife

Yy oury

That was the one thing certain
among & hesp of mysteries. Nothing
remained but to help her into the

voach, nnd plod on, through the jour
ney of the day sand the journey of
lifo, ns comfortably as wo could. As
the driver closed the door upon us,
I heard him whisper to the three coun-
trymen, —

“How do you suppose a fellow feels

needled :
|

ghmt np in a eage with a she-tiger?”

Of conrse this gquerry conld have no
reference to my gituation. Yet, unrea-
sonable as it may appear, I confesa that

S0 oo-
Bull-

EWiret

my feelings were not nltogether
static as when I first callod Mrs,
frog mine. True, she wias A
woman and an angel of a wife; but what

if a Gorgon should return, amid the
transports of our connubial, bliss, and
take the angel's 1‘|:ll'f'. I recol-

chimeras were flitting seross my  faney
[ bogan to look askanece at Mrs. Bull-

frog, almost expecting that the trans-
formation would be wrongat belore my
| eyes,

'Tr divert mv mimnd, I took np the
newspaper which had cove pedd the Hittle
hwaskot of refreshments, and which now
Jav nt tho bottom of thi h, blush-
ing with o deep<red stain and emitting

a potent -.[n:.ri'_ru.n- fume from the con-
tonts of the
ars u]i[,

ral enl-

The paper was two or thres v
but contained an article of s
[ umns, in which I
fully intevestod
triad for br
riving the
vid extraets from both the
{and lady’s amatory correspondenee.
The deserted damsel had personally ap-
peared in eourt, had borne
getie evidence to her lover's perfidy and
the strength of her blighted affections,
On the defendant’s part there had been
an attempt, though insufficiently sus-
tained, to blast the plaintift’s character,
and a plea, in mitigation of damages,
on account of her unamiable temper,
A horrible idea was suggested by the
lady's name,

“Madam,™ said 1, holding the news-
paper before Mrs. Bullfrog's eyes —and,
and thin-vis-

arew wondee.
report of a
ymiise of marriaee,
full, with fer-
ventleman’s

BOyen
It wus the
"]l'h l?=I I:T'.

testimony in

and cener-

though a small, delicate
aged man, 1 feel assured that T looked
very terrific—*“madam,’” repeated 1,
through my shut teeth, “were you the
plaintifi in this canse?”

“0, my dear Mr. Bullfrog," replied
my wife, sweetly, “I thought all the

world knew that!"

“Horror! horror!
ing back on the seat.

Covering my face with both hands, I
emitted a deep and death-like groan, as
if my tormented soul were rending me
asundor-—I, the most exquisitely fastid-
jous of men, and whose wife was to
have been the most delicate and refined
of women, with all the fresh dewdrops
glittering on  her virgin rosebud of a
heart!

I thought of the ringlets and
pearly teeth; T thought of the Kalydor;
I thonght of the coachman’s bruised
ear and bloody nose; 1 thought of the
tender love-secrets which she had whis-
pered to the judge and jury, and a thou-
gave an-

excluaimed 1, sink-

rlossy

sand tittering auditors—andd
other groan!

“Mr. Bullfrog,™ said my wife.

As I made no reply, she gently took
my hands within ler removed
them from my face, and fixed her
steadfastly on mine.

“Mr. Bullfrog,”
lv, vet with all the
strong c¢haraeter, 1t me
this
prove yourself, to the best of your abil-
husband as I will bo a

LWL,
eyos
said she, not unkind-
i i=ion ol lll'l
alvise you to

OvVercome foulish weakness, ol

ity, as ool a

wife. You have discovered, perlups,
some little imperfections in your bride,
Well, what dild you expeet?  Women
are not angels, I they were,  they

would go to heaven for husbands; or,

at least, be more difffeult in their cholee

on earth.”
“But why

tions?2" mterpos W 1,

concenl those ill\[ll'!'f!‘l'-
tremulonsly

“Now, my love, are not yon a most
unreasonable little man" said Mrs
Bullfrog, patting me on the cheek,

Qught a woman to disclose her frailties

garlier than her wedding dav? Few
husbands, 1 assure yvou, make the dis
covery in such good scason, and still

fower compliain that these trifles are
concenled o Jong Well, what n
strange man you are! Poh! you are

Juking

“But the suit for breach of promise!’
;_"l‘n.lnl‘l| 1

“Ah, and is that the rub?"’
my wife.  *ls it possible that you view
that aflair in an objectionable light?

exclaimed

Mr. “u“fl'llg. I never could have
dreamed it! Is it an objection that |1
have trinmphantly  defended myself

against slander and vindicated my pur-
ity in a court of justice? Or do yon
complain beosuse your wife has shown
the proper spirit of & woman, and pun-
ished the villnin who trifled with her af-
feotions P

“But,”" persisted I,
corner of the conch,
not know precisely how
diction the proper spirit of a woman
would endure—but, my love, would
it not have boen more dignitied to treat
the villain with the silent contempt he
merited

“That is all very well, Mr. Bullfrog,™
sald my wife, slyly, **but, in that case,
where would have been  the five thou-
sand dollars which are to stoek your
dry-goods store?”’

“Mrs. Bullfrog, upon your honoz,"
demanded 1, as if my life hung upon
her words, “is there no mistake about
those five thousand dollars?"”

“Upon my word and hovor there is
none,”’ replied she. *The jury gave
me every cent the rasceal had; and |
have kept it all for my dear Bullfrog.™

“Then, thou denr wowan,”

shrinking into a
however; for 1 did
much contra-

braoken bottle of I(‘l‘._‘.llul', |

eried L, |

Iwil‘h an overwhelming gust of tender-

negs, “let me fold thee to my heart
The basia of matrimonial bliss s sooure,
and all thy Tittle defeets amd frailtios
are forgiven. Nny, sinee the result
has been so fortanate, I rejoiee at the
wrongs which drove thee to this
blessed lawsuit. Happy Bullfrog that
I am."
—tiibe

Sad, But Can't be Helped.

A ceftain ring of hall a dozen men

lvcted the tale of a fairy, who half the | have for the past year been in the habit
time was & beantiful woman and half | ¢ mocting at a cortain Detroit drmg
the time o hideous monster, Tl 1 .-.:I--I‘-' every evoeming (o tell stories and
taken that very fairy to be the wife of indulge i;: gossip. and the way they
my hosom? While s=uch whims and have hime on each time has been o ter-

drugeist Tlio

ele with himeself,

rible teinl to th other
l! I‘v_ :'[TI‘Y
| he tackled one of the coterie
expluining:

o eouree [

Il SevVers strugr

about e,

it want to hurt vou

fooline=, but «eems to me vou could broak
up an hoor carl

AL no ollinse whiatever,”” wns thi
renly, “bat 1l tell vou what the troab-
I 15, If we conld all go out togother it
would be all right, but if one gets up
and starts off the rest all talk ahout
i'.l'\

CHowp"

“Well, if the Colonel goes out, the

dmrr h;u‘ail_\ closes on him before some-
bady remarks that it is curions how he
oot his title 88 he was in Canada all
throueh the war If the Julee follows

him some one says he doesn’t know any
| maore about law than a hog does of play-

ing the If Igo
| hints that 1 had to leave
;_{'T'lll‘l‘l“\' 01

pianao, olt, some one
Indinna for
fire,

embarrassing

setfing my and &0

1L groes Yllll st how
it is?"

S fix it afterthiz,' replied the drug-
after o little reflection, amd  that
night, ns 10 o'clock struek, a ]IU'V Ciinae
in and announced a big fire down town.
The gang went oul body, and al-
though the report was false not one re-
turned. ‘The next night the
nounced an accident around the corner,
and the next he had a stabbing affuir
near by, The gang soon tumbled to the
racket, and now, as the clock strikes 10,
every man rises to his feet and they go
out together., This places all on an equal
footing. and there is only one sl
thought connected with the scheme. It
is that the druggist and  hiz clerk,
must perforee be left behind, will slun-
der and the whole gung s soon
a8 their bucks are turned, —Free Press.
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Where is Mr. Barnum Now ?

A baby mermaid is on exhibition in
Edward W. Thomas's store at the cor-
ner of West and Gifford streets, It is
the property of William A. Lawrence,
who lives at No. 40 Sabine stroet, and
is the malte of the one recently sold to
Cornell University for $150. In ap-
pearance it has absolutely nothing in
common with the fabled beings of pagan
antiquity. The flesh has been dried to
the bones, and the wings, intended by
nature as a covering and proteetion for
the body, are folded back, the head-
stunding up very prominently,
The mouth is large and partly
showing two rows of sharply pointed
white teeth The
face, which bears o faint
[ resemblance to the similar

picee
open,

a-\|-r--~~'_mu of the

suggestion of
feature in
and al-
long,
and furnished st the extremitios
formations that in their
dried condition are not anlike a doll’s
| feot,  The length of the from
the head to the tip of the about
| sixteen inchos Sy racise

- o -

| the human anatomny, is vicious

most  ferocions, 'he legs are
slender

with web-like

creature
tail is
Herald,

An Elfin Song.

Over the sunny meadowss
Down through the singing pines,
Where inosses are laspnd Ao shadows,
Aud \llll_l Lthe micy shines

O sweet are the woslland alters,
Aud biright wre the greenwood wavs,
With thetr feet o the sparkling waters,
Avd thelr forcheads crowned with bays!

Tis the thne when the sunset tinges
The lust of the daytime hours,

Andd the bink s huog with fringes
Of plok azalea fowers,

"T'i= late in the misty dim light,
And up to the smber stars,
The farles are Hosting out of sight—
Over the de
And the EIf queen comes from the hillshde
Uedor the light of the moon,
Where the jasper doarways open wide
At the sound of the silver shioon.

wlurs

8he slngs down the woodland spaces
All under the dog-wosd Spray,

Where the violets bide thelr faces
Aund thiunk of the rose-draped May.

There where the laurels gquiver,
Where lovers meet and part,
Bhe dreams of the eltin river
And sleeps on the lily's heart
— Nt Courtland, sn Nt Lowie Magasine

—_— . - - —
An Expert Counterteiter.
| J. L. Dye, the counterfeit detector,
lins in his possession two of the
{ unique counterfeits that have obtained
| cirenlation since UL made himself fam-
ous in St. Louis by cutting bills in such
a manner that he made ten  bills where
he had had but nine.  This new genius
| is an expert in the wso of the pen, and
f all the stock snd  toals  Lie needs for the
work are pens, maguitier and paper of
the proper texture,  Ho then creates the
bill, not using any prioting machinery
whatever. The bills Mr. Dve has are a
$10 and & $20, both of them being exe-
ocuted with such perfection as to detail
that were it not for some of the slightest
irrogularitios and the fact the bill blurs
when moistened, detection would not be
possible. The BSecret Service peoplo
have not been able to find the maker, as
he shoves his own bills in such loeslitios
that the bill is not subjected to the ex-
perts. — St Lowss Globe-Demoorad.
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FEED AND LIVERY STABLE

THE

Union Milling Co.’s

FULL ROLLER FLOL R 1

[AKES TIE LEAD

Wherevar It has been tried. [ L kinds of

For Sale by all the Leading Dealers
Everywhere.

HOWLAND & LLOYD,

Manufueturers of

FURNITURE

lnh Ope

p eonstantly on hand & large supply
ol | |T|'-r wied e Room sets, DBedding,

I'lr-»- Oflice Furniture, ete.

mnges, Muattressos, and all
Furnitur

PATRONAGE

mude Lo grder

SOLICITED.

| PH[]TUGRAPH GALLEBY '

Corner Main and O Stroois,

FIRST - NATIONAL BANK i o o

W. T. Wt

Caxl
i

Geo. Wriany
I'h sident,

”,1 .:l,‘.,»":,rI.Ell..-lg-...- nn
UNTON. OREGON. ‘ in) !”. ‘-_... l" e :.'.".‘Jn. “t
Vit-.v.'s o residenc:s taken on epplic
D e S 8 R e Wt Gelio,
o | Al wark <\Tl_'_.|_':i_‘.n::u- s tislo
[ 1 S0 (l vt tonidiod nndl i RO a8 REOPs.
o AP MASON
COMMERCIAL— E LI
.. I Organs
Livery and Feed Stable. -
I Pinnos
Orprosite Cextessian Hoter, i

JOHN 8. ELIOTT, - PROPRIETOR

T nexcelled

Having fornished this old and po F”l‘, Y cnn gave rom §50 to $10 on the
hostelry with an iple room, plenty of iy u purchiee of an instrument by
z00d Nostlers and new bugsi i better | VUVIOEhIOURR Oilen: 6

f Weeies, is hette . G A 3
prepared than ever to necommodate cng Agent. Usion, Oga

tomers. My terms are reasonable,

Buy the Hayward

|
COVE TANNERY. HAND GRENADE

| Fire Extinguisher.
Apay ChossMaN, PROPRIETOR,

I vhady should have them, Men,
Has now on hand and for sale the Lest of | Wonme n or children can use thom. Thou

sinds of dollurs worth of property saved

ITARNESS, LADIGO, every duy.  They don't freeze, are not in
UPI'ER jurious to flesh or fubrie, and are always
tand |l‘".‘ul,\'. You canaot afford to be without

LAUE LEATHER. | them,

1
ETC. (. J. Becht
San Franciseo, Cal,
La Grande, Oregon,

D. B. REES,
Notary Public
——AND——
Conveyancer.

OFFICE—State Land t)ﬂu e building,
Union, Union County, Oregon.

Avent, 124 Market St.,
Cook & Dwight, Agts,,

fsin)

SHEEP SKINS,

PORTLAND PRICES

Puid lor Hides and Pells,

WALLA WALLA

BEER DEPOT.

Corner Main and A Streets, Union.

E. MILLER, - . . Proprietor. MO =

Q +
Keeps alwaye on hand the tinest brands of BMORE OV
WINES,

LIQUORS,

“PUNCH”

Best Havana Filled

|
and CIGARS.

The very lwst Lager and Bock Beer in

the market, at 25 ceuts wquart.  Beer and
luch 20 conta,

A fine illined table for the aceommendn- J it " Uni
tion of customers.  Dhrop in and be sovia- Jones Bros., agents, Union,
ble. ‘ E. GOLLINSKY & CO.

SMOKE THE

“ESTRELLA”

|
Near the Conrt Hivis | l\l.‘l’ “‘1:-“1“ lll||'rul‘!r-* ”u\'n.r-.l Ll IRr.
A. F. Bexsos, . ¥ ProeriEToR NONE BETTER.
I nion, Chevgan !
Vinm, Gitubuss au Snst G s (Or Y JDNES Bnu s
necommuodation of the publiec genet ]y
|i<ll'~"_\-.1lall:‘- for commercinl wen o B
clnlty ‘
2T e nevoummodations lor Teed eannot

b ecxeellod fo the vl V. Terms rensonable,

—_ e —

BLUE MOUNTAIN

Brewery and Beer Hall

Main Street, Union, Oregon

‘l‘m'm'r of Main and B streets, Union.

- Dendors in

GROCERIES,

CANNED GOODS,

HExry STiusun, . - PROFIETOR

K#-Oriders from auy purt
will receive prompt attention, 1 have on
hand some very tine BOUK BEER. Drop
In and sample it

ol the valley

S - — —————

~ NORTH POWDER

RestauranLqu”

PONY STEVENS

VARIETY AND FARKCY GOODS,

PROP, AND—
The traveling public will please take no- |

tice that, in addition to my saloon  in

North Powder, 1 have opened o tirst-cluss

RESTAURANT, aud respectiully solieit o

share of the public patronage, The tubles

will always be supphicd with the |

BEST THE MARKET AFFORDS,
and no

pPatrons e
Caull on me, cnt

CIGARS

GENTS' FURNISHING GOODS,

|
pains will be sparcd to make my
smfortable

drink and be | WATCHES,

|
Tonsorial Rooms

o I and JEWELRY,

Junes Bros, slore,

happy.

CLOCKS,

Two doors south
('nion, Oregon.

PROFRIETON ]
| Glonssware, Musical Instruments, Picturk

Huir outting, shavy ing and uln.ln| WG | Friumes and Pictupres Moulding,
done neatly and in the best style, Bird Cages, Baby Car-

Muin Street,

J. M. Jousson, - -

Union, Oregon,

Candies and Nuts,

Romins & Bexsox, PROViinTone,

Keep constantly on hiand

PORK, VEAL. MUTTON, SAU-
SAGE, HAMS, LARD, ETC, I

CENTENNIAL -- HOTEL

Union, Oregon, |

BEEF.
Stationary, School Books, Periodicals,
Novels, ete., ol every description,

ALL KINDS OF FRESH FRUITs

Always oo hand,

Dax. F. Moone, . . l"nul'uu.mu-f
|

We keep constantly on hand everything
ueuslly kept in o first class variety store.

Orders from any ol the country
mh promptly btji& .

A well stocked bar in connection with
the house, und wone but the best brands
ol liquors and clgurs kepit

LARUE SAMPLE ROOMS for the ae-

commodation of commercial travelers,

ive Cent Cigar. 5°

e W e et

R

—




