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TOIL.
hearts awaking,

énhanfnr the you
and the sin and the breaking
And the prodigal tears - *
Of the burdensome yenrs
That brlﬁhl in the future with promise !
Alas, that the dreams which we cherish
I the fires of fruition should perish ;
That it derkens the sun
When the real is won
And we banish the kieal from ua!

LI

The mz- s ever repeated
Of Youth's uplntlop::doraled.
We battle and dream Lhe
Of achlevement supreme:
But, ah! the deceitful to-morrow
Is forever its ise belying,
And the Mﬁ-ﬁn forever are drying
On hope's fallen Jeaves
I Where humanity grieves,
Clad about with the mantle of sorrow,

The goal where we thouglit that the burden
Would fall, and the coveted guerdon
Of rest wonld be foumd,
Is the desolnte bound
Where & demon of restless endeavor
Rises up in the bosom to taunt us
With tasks that still lure amd dount us,
T we tarn onee agnin
To the battle with men
In the glare of the pitlless Never.

Aye; but labor {8 manfully human,

Toll, 1oll in the test of the true mun
Though suceess vield him light,
Though he recl in (e fght,

Though his pathway be sunless and dreary,
Bl be feels for his burden-hent brothers,
And rhrinks from the goodoess that smothers

The feeling divine
M the heart-throb benlgn
That would hald up the hands of the weary,
— W. T. Talbutt, in Chicage Current,

LIFE IN A FLAT.

BY EMMA A. OPPER.

Wheén the Harrisons decided to move
from their pretty, suburban-looking
cottage in the npper purt of the city
into u flat downtown, because it would
be nearer to Mr. Harvison's business,
severnl rensons why they should not
have decided were immediately  discov-
ered,

Murs. Iarrison was certain that there
were no winisters downtown who conld
compare with Doctor Barron, and that
she shonldn’t enjoy them if there were,

Ollie, the elder daughter, was afraid
that Charley Matson, who lived around
the corner, conld not continue ta eall
five evenings in a week, a5 wns  his
present habit; and her father was  fear-
ful that the rather small parlor of their
new abode wonld not take the place of
their pleasant little poreh for smoking
and ruminating on warm spring eve-
nings,

But Jessie, who was barely out of
school, wus eagerly enthusiastic con-
cerning the flat.+ She was positive that
of all the churming places to live, n Nat
must be the most charming; and she |
could hardly wait to got into one.

Had it not been for Jessie's contagi-
ous good spirits, the Harrisons would
have been inclined, ot the end of their
first week of flat-life, to move back up
town withount further ade.

They- had begun to despair of ever
becoming accustomed to a flat.  Mr.
Harrison, being forgetful, was freshly
sturtled every evening when the door
opencd by apparent magic in response
to his ring. But Jessie, by repented
explanations, convinced him that, so
far from being n spiritual manifestation,
it was the direct result of o small brass
bandle attached to the kitchen wall.

Ollie, whose hour of rising was not
of the earlicst, was disturbed every
morning by the whistle of the janitor
up the dumb waiter shaft, and the con-
sequent sending down of ashes on the
part of the girl.  But Jessio grew  elo-
quent over the extreme desirability  of
this arrangement.

Mrs. Harrison, whose tastes were
quiet, was annoyed at mecting  people
in tho hall, and hearing them on the
stairs. But Jessio dofondod these sights
and sounds ns being remarkabily }.Fu.-.w-
ant und sockable,

She herself,however, had one cause of
disturbance:  She drew Ollie  ¢lose to
the hall door, one morning, with  her
tinger rajsed.

“Thero—listen!" she whispered. +It's
the gentloman on the floor above, I1's |
just the sume every morning. "’

A guick step was coming down skairs,
At their foot it puused, while a feminine
volee called down swoetly:

“Good-by, Willy.  Be home carly -
sure. " -

And a manly voice responded  clivor-
fully:

“I'I be on hand. Good-by!" and the
hiall door olosed upon the speaker.

"’l'lwyuﬁn through with all that every
day,"" sahl Jessio disgustedly.  ~And
onoe or twice 've heard  him eall her
*doar' —yoq, actually! If there's any-
thing 1 ablior, it's the public demonstri-
tion of young married couples!"she con-
eludod with a shadder,

She stepped to the window  hastily,
closed the lipds, and  peeped  through
the shutters,

“Yes, hoe doesn’t look more than
twenty-four," she unnounced.  *They

rohably haven't been married long.

ut that's no excuse —not the slighost.
‘Willy" for that immense thing'™ she
added, scornfully, as she watched the
tall figure to the corner,

That afterncon Jessio went up town
to call on several of “the girls,” and re-

and regarded the young man with ehill
ing haunghtinoess,

‘hat business had he to bow to her?
l{" wWins ""rl"ﬂ"'].\' r‘r('.\'lll'lllnlll‘n'l‘!; hl'.
was impertinent.  If that was the habit
of people in flats nothing could be hor-
rider.

Hnd she not been determinedly re-

rding one tan-colored kid hand, whers
t rested on the door knob, she wonld
have geen that Mr. Sanderson's frank
face had shown a guick distress and
confusion, as he noted the effect of his
impulsive act; but «he did not look up.

Some thres minutes had  passed by
thi# thme since sha hwl Imllwr the beil
and ghe jerked it again, impatiently.

A silence of three minutes more, dur-
ing which Jessie's frown deepened.

Then Mr. Sunderson, with rather a
timid: <1 beg vour pardon!™ ronched
across her to his own bell and lIlI“L"i it.

Another pause,

The door did not open; there was not

even u demand through the speaking
tube of “Who is it?"" There was pro-
found silenece,
I The situation was semewhat
| barassing.  Jessie bit her lip, and look-
' ed down at the tip of her shoe,

Then she raised her oy to find Mr,

Sanderson’s  Afixed upon her.  Thers
|“'HN no help for ity they smiled, and
rather broadly.
“I have not my lateh-key with me,’

J _-i:liri Ml‘. -'“;Ilrl||'|‘-ull. :trn'--;_{vliv.‘nu_\.
[ **It is most unfortunate wsanelly car-
ry i

Sl ean’t imagine what is the malter
with Nora!™" sail Jessie, indignantly.
Y8She must have heard the bhell!”

| She gave a third emphatic jerk to the
| hand'e,

“If 1 coulil attract my sister's atten-
tion,”" said the voung muan, stepping
out and looking up at the second-story

F window,
His sister!  Jessic's eyes opened
wide. The idea gave a new and not

unpleasant aspect to the case,

i’vl'h.-lp-'. though, his sister was liy-
ing with them. But, no; in that case,
wottld he not  have wished to attract

hig wife's attention rather than  his
hi.‘-fl'l"-‘:"‘

Two pennies  and  a lead peneil
thrown against the window brought
| 1TA) ]"lw]ull!-l'. hll“’o-\'l-l‘

My, Sunderson came back into the

vestibule, hopelessly,

“It’s rather a |||—1-|||i;|l' situation.” he
sabld,  “We're aliens and outeusts at
our own door."’

Jossio lnughed.

“lIsuppose we shall have to wait
till m:ll:lr{nnly comies in with akey,”
she snid.  “How dreadful!™

She went out to the top step, @l
looked up and down the strect anx-
i(nlh'\'.

My, Sanderson followed lier.

“Oh, we've o last hope!
with a swdden inspiration,
ving up the junitor.”

He pulled the janitor's bell vigor-
ml.ﬁh'.

“What a delightful idea!”
Jossie; amd My, Sanderson
fully rewarded

The janitor was a good five minutes
in getting to the door.

l‘iv grinned slightly as he opened it,
appearing to take in the situation.

“That bell wire’'s broke,” he ob-
served, indieating the row of handles,
“How long yvou been ringing at ‘em?”’

“Oh, not long™ said Mr. Sander-
son, evasively, and joined in Jessie’s
lnugh.

He raised his hat again lirft
her at the door, and ran on apstairs;
bt she did not appear to resent it
she oven smiled in return.

“Heis not mnervied, after
sidd 1o her sister, ns
“things™ in the room.

“Who®" said Ollie,

oMr. Sanderson

q:[il!,
eian

he
“Wao

' oerled

looked

as e

all,” she

."lll'

the sentloman on
the second toor,” said Jessie, emphat-
.jl':I“‘\'- "“ is .l:"a \\jll) livie
with himg and heis guite pleasan.™

"Jl'.‘i-‘il‘ ”:H'l‘i\nll‘“ sphdd hey '-‘:-I-'r,
sternly, “what have you been doing?*

She was not entively satistied when
Jessio had explained,

i you ask him to eall?™

=ittt

she said

suspiciously,  “Yes, T soe it in yone
eye—you didh yvou dreadful givl™

s dide'y" said Jessie,  Janghing:
“but it's quite probable that [ shll
v ne
Yets

The Harrisons grew reconciled to

their Hat ax time went on.

Mr. Harrison grew acctustomed to thi
deor, and Mes, Harvison was no long
disturbed by her oceasionnd encounters
with the families opstairs, and Ollie
was speedily  remssured  as tor Charley
Matson by that  young gentleman's
fuithiul sppearance tive thues o week,
vin the horse cars,

It was some three woeks after this
removal that Mes, Harvigson's cook, fol-
lowing a faithful custom of cooks, sud-
donly deserted her.

Ollie was on u two days's visit to
friends just out of town. Mrs. Hurri-
son waks' not as well as usual, aml the
houschold burden foll on Jiessie.

That young lady was capable
rying it

She was rather |l!|'n-ml with the nov-
ehiy of having evervthing in her own
hands, for she woull wot gllow her

of car-

turned at 4, baving had the best kind of
& time.

She had gone first to Mamio Duke's,
and Mamie had gone over o Cora
Bradley's with her, and they hwd ull

on to Myra Sellwin's, where Jos-

o had entertsined them with & vivid
deseription of the flat, and wwused them
with:s slightly exaggeratod sccount of
the doings of the amorous couple on the
second floor,

She had in fuet ropresented Mr, San-
derson—Sanderson was the namo in the
alit over the letter box-—-as being in the
habit of shouting “By-by, Tootsey,
me" up the stairs us he  departed,
and recoiving the mystie response  of
*Nicey picey—oozy boory goozy.

Bat the statement bad not bogn fully
ereditod,

She was smiling over the recollection
of her afternoon’s jollity as she stoud in
the vestibule walting the respouse to

hor rlnﬁ;

Whether the gentloman on  tho sce-
ond floor, who asconded the steps at the
momant, regurded her musing  half
smile ns Intended in somo degreo for

I, or whether he was chinrmed out
of all o lurt by Jmu'u frosh,
sung faco & pretty, fall costume,

r; but be lifed his hat

g g o cadprend

mwother 1o assiss her in the rowmotes! de-
gree,

She madeout a bill of fure for the
day, and her mother having smilingly
approved it started out 1o market im-
mediately.

On her retorn, she put on her oldest
dress and took down the cook hook,

Lobster salud was the programme for
lunch, and u lobster salad ul’. exueption-
ul merits was presontly prodoced.

It was rather snnoying, W be sare,
slopping every two or three minutes (o
answer the dumb-water bell and  call
Al vight!™” down to grocery, mait
| market, fish store and bBakery boys, but
that was 8 necossary result of her rathor
oxtensive marketing.

She was looking over the plentiful
supply of eatables before her amd won-
dering  whother to have posches for
or grapes and  pears for lunch and
venches for dinuer, when the dumib.
walter bell jingled agaln,  She u|lu'lu-d
the door impatiently and looked down,

A red faced man stood below, staring
up with some sggressiveness,

“Throw down the key of your cellar,
and L'l put your wood in,"" he sald not
{TT0H] ntly,

o ' Jossle ropeated with a
frown for his grufiness, 1 don't wani
any wood '’

CAIndy ordered It o the street just

em- |

took ol her |

luneh aud grapes and poars for dinner, |

now,” said the wman, raising his voiee,
“One barrel of kindling wood, for twen-
ty tive cents, and cheap, too.  First flat,
she said.  Throw down your key.™

“It couldn®t have been the lirst ﬂﬂ‘-.!.
anid Jessio, preparing to shnt the door,
“No I:lll_\.' has orderad wood for the first
Hat."

“] know what I'm talking about,™
the man retorted, loudly, “And T don’t
iropose to be chaatid out of an order.
k'u'll can throw down that key ns soon
= you've s mind 1o, and the money,
Lo,

Jessie roturned  his fierce gaze donbt-
fully.  She was not frightensd, but she
wns somewhat at a loss, How should
she ot rid of him? Where was the
janior?

“I'm awaiting for that key,” said the
man threateningly.

The door above -npﬂ‘lll'li at that mo-
ment, and Jessie, looking up, =aw two
hiewds appear in suecession —a plessant
trish face surmonnted by a dark ecap:
andd thut of the second Hoor gentleman,
n hat sl overcont,

*Is thers anvthing the matter?” said
Mr. Sanderson, mecting Jessic's upturn-
ed gnze, with much coneern

Oh, dear, ves!"  Joessie T‘l--illlnn-[f'-i.
with n smile of wratitude.  *“This man
i behaving very disagroeably. He says
somebody ordertil waaod for our Ilm;r_
and I am =ure nobody did

“Take vour self off, then,”'
young i sharply.

“Lain't going out of this cellar till

the

:-.Iil’

Pve put in that womd,” was the fierce
lv‘-]NIIlM'_
“I'H settle with him,”" said Mr. San-

derson, lwoking down at Jessie reassur-
ingly.

Before she hal realized his intentions,
she had heard a rvapid descent of the
two flights of stairs, and quick steps in
the eellar, wml saw the man below turn
angrily.

She hnrvied to the hemd of the eellar
stairs and listened with stactled intent-
ness.  There was o slight seaffle,  and
then a hasty retreat towsed the base-
meat door, with an accompaniment of
sullen mutterings.

Jessie ran downstairs,  Mr. Sander-
son wius standing near the dumb waiter,
1Tis hat was Iving on the ground amd he
was holding one hand ta his fuee,

“He has hurt you!” eried Jessie, dis-
ll‘n-.--ﬂ'r“_\.

*Hg trked 1o,"" aald the young man,
I.iu-Lm;: i s hat 'I:l.\H!v\. “I = noth-

o
ing.

1 wm &n '-!II']'I\.” subd Jessie, earn-
eatly. It was all on my account
“There couldn’t have been a better

ineentive.” said Mr. Sanderson, gal-
lantly.

“It was so kind in you!”" musmured
Joessio,

“I was only too glad to be of service
to vou,' Mr. Sanderson insisted

They had reached the top of the stairs.
A pretty young lady in hat and jacket
stood there,

“Dear me, Willy!"" she eried: “vou
aren’t huret? 1 just came in, and Maggy
hus been telling me about it. 1 ordered
wood of that horrid man, and T said the
secondsflat as plain as anything, You
are hurt,  Come right  upstairs and get
some arnien,”

Andd, with a friendly nod and @ smile
at Jessie, she dragged  the second  tloo

gontlemun away.

It was mot surprising, after this oe-
currence. that the secomd Mt should
have called one the dlest flar ouly two
ovenings later, that the fiest flat sliould
have returned the eall, snd that the
’:u--pminl;mz‘- should have grown into
an imtimaey,

The astonishing part was that only
sin wonths  later .\'l Sinderson ful-
fillidd an engagement of long standing,
aned that Jessie, Iy ing  her hest to seem
matvonly, and failing ignominioasly, as
clghteen-yenr-old brides menerally do,
beeamae the mistress of the second Mat

Certainly it was most natural that
she should ocensionally have thrown
her young husband g Kiss from  the top
of the stulrs as he took a reluctant de-
parture: and  eertainly it was most
unkind in Ollie, who witnessed the
harmless acl one morning, to observe,
audibly

“lIf there's anvthing 1 hate it's the
puibilie demonstrations of young marrield
cotiples!™

- . -—

A Woman's Charm.

Take the novel.  The interost of the
novel—the real story, not the social sei-
ence tract—is in love-making.,  Aund the
interest in the love-making in the novel
ties in the uneertainty and individaality
of the female mind; that is to sav, every
case i8 positively o new one,  Not only
is it Impossible to lay down o rule of
action for this mind, & rule evolved
from the study of innumerable cases in
fiction and in real life, but it is next to
impossible to ‘Il'l'llil" what will be its
action from astudy of its own tendencey.
Henee the inexduustible intervest®of the
comedy or tragedy, as it may be, and
the intinite resources of the studont of
love-making and the adjustment of the
relation of man to woman, which is the
great bnsiness of life.  The interest in
the novel, if it is & story of love, is in-
exhaustible, not only because every
worsan 18 different from  every other,
but because every veal woman lhns an
intinite variety of impulse and aetion in
herself.  If the lover in the novel were
sure to find his beloved every day just
the same, the publiec would not care to
read about one  interview, Fiction
would perish of monotony.  If the fe-
male mind had a law of uniformity, and
the novelist were 1o discover i, he
would simply kill the goose that lays
l|ll‘ 'III!lI'" NS of h[l'.['{lll."‘l". l‘ll‘ “\llli!l
digsipate all the mystery and charm of
his art,  But theve is no danger.  The
novel in this is & reflection of real life.
The great intevests of the world lies in
the uncertainty attending love-making,
and in the varicty, the incalenlable
mood  and action, of woman in all e
cutstances,  Take an appeal o ex-
pevience. 1 is trawe, there are women
who are comparatively stolid, reduced
to rule and  uniformity.  But they are
uninteresting. Who is it that forever
exeites, charms, attracts, and makes
Hto Hvely aod varied and worth living?
bt is the Nuctusting female, the woman
i who does and says tho unexpected, who

to make the case extremc —has lears
one winute and smiles the next, who
Pemn pass easily from gay to grave, and
keop expectation on i for her
deligheful varinthons.  Life would be in-

‘Aolerably i she werw  othorwise
| —-Harpcrm-um

=k

HERE AND THERE.

Ship-building on the Clyde is improw
ing.

A Virginin euriosity is o woodchuck
with n hare-lip,

A scheme has been unearthed to rob
Vanderbilt's tombh.

It pays to quit politics: Roscoe Conk
ling now wears sapphires.

Pound lilies and roses are the
flowers of Miss Cleveland.

Work on the Panama canal is  bLeing
vigoreusly pushed forward.

Portlaml, Oregon, expendod last year
$0,000,000 in improvements,

Luast vear Cincinnati produced #6,000,
o) worth of boots and shoes.

There is just now quite a favorable
activity in the raw silk market.

Mrs, Garfielkd deniecs that she s
paring a biography of her husbaml.

The rich oditor, Joseph Pulitzer. has
pnvested 100,000 in government bonds,

At their own  reguest New York
sireet-car drivers pay an annual tax of

¥l

favorite

[ll"n'-

From Castleton, Vi, there are shipe
pisd every month about 18,000,000 <late
pencils

v cousin of Edgar A, Poe iz keeping
| :-'II'!II' L h-ubl i ‘!l"ll‘l\'t'll'] hr*l’“l,‘_’ i
Colorad o,

Implicit belief in the faith cure has
kuocked aowart from the nose of « Ken-
tucky woman.

An ex-farm-laborer. Joseph Arch, has
oo elected to parlinment over Lord
Henvy Bentinek.

The widow of the lnte
tios is in New Orleans.
Lo of 88,000, (00,

The Pope is said to be fond of snaring
wild lnrks,  Has he tried 1o inveigle
James Gordon Bennet?

Matthew Arnoll savs that Nathaniel
Hawthorne was the tinest writer ever
produced by this country.

Cyrus Field wants the United States
government to purchass all the teles
graph lines in the country,

1t b= elaimed the Conviet Ferd Ward
Bostientod the late slanderons new spatper

I’r.miqh-nl Bar.
She has a fors

lll"-l ] M .II'- Mil 1!1"1 |;“.'|.!l.f.
\:]'15:41]- v Paodet ot =0 |tr1|[--\ |
wiven he was a sl elesant youth with

W = llnv. 1 dati |J.E- I-I!‘ Ii[l

Writing to o Chicageo  friend Mrs.
Scott Siddons deelares that she has
desire to return to this country.

no

The signs plus and minus were firsg
usd by Christophier Rudolph:  The
sign — was first employed by Rabert
I{l']'li!“ll' ill 1<'.1-I-T,

By Leopold yvon Ranke, now more
than 90, the anonmlly is presented, of a
man who has never taken any exereise,
undd yet is in perfect physical health

The ladies at Oberlin recently  de-
bated the guestion:  *HNesolved, “That
the extreme  development  of an
intellect chills and destroys the affuc-
tions, "’

A Sacramento  grandjury  declares
evidonee  was  laid  before it that
that there are o nomber of Chinesa

femaule children in that city being fore-
ed to undergo the barbarons torture of
having their feet compressed.  This tor-
ture, it s said, continues from  infaney
o 10 or 12 yeurs of nee, il is a process
sickening in its details

A bobesled which will be wsed for
consting i .\“-;I‘I_\ ) (2 \\1':.;:1]\ 1.6
pounds, and it iz estimpted  that when

under full specil on the Muadizon avenue

hill it will coursee along at sixty  miles
a hour.  Another <bal has o platform
thirtv-six foet long, the plmk  having

been broaght ferom Maine, It will ae-

commodate thirty viders,

An Arizong wlditor thuas begins a
leader. “We really dom't want the
postoflice, but we mmderstand a fow in-
Huential fricods arve working  for  us.

We have only to say that our  concep-
tion of ous duty to our conntry will not
allow us to decline any ditiee, especially
a postolfice. Now, let the skunk who
runs the vpposition pat that paper i
his pipe and smoke it.""

A Marylund fisherman  tells an ex-
pansive story of his expericnee with a
sturgeon he hooked in the Pocomoke.
He ealled upon o feiend 1o assist him in

welting the tish into the boat, but the
triend being  afcald of it left him to

manage as best he conld. Being afeaid
of losing his prize he sprang upon  the
ek of the tish, enuzht it by the gills
to Keep its head out of the water, and
with Kicks and vells rode it ashore,

An electrie boy has been anexhibition

in Edinburgh, and o gentleman who
writes to the Eleetrician savs he has

madle such o thoroush examination of
the ease g5 to satisty him that thers wos
T lll"‘l‘|\|i|-1l. He wus & coloroed |nl'\.
e writer savs: 1 had the boy strip-
ped naked.  While thus naked he walk-
od in my presence, and also sat on a
woolden seat sith his feet off 1tk ground,
In every position in which | ried him |
found electricity  procoeded  from  his
body when | tonehad it with one finger,
'he electiricity came with the groatest
freedom from the npoer hulf of his body,
wind especially trom his tongue.'’

Prof. Harknoess, of Brown nniversity,
in a late address, speaking of his visit
last your to Ih"v'-:]'."‘ Fton, and Harrow,
said: . *“The higher culture of England
is determined  largely by those grest
schools, 1 sat in the ¢luss-rooms of
Rughy. There is an air of ecarnestne :s
therve, #< though they felt they were
doing & work equal in honor and in-
fluence o uny work. It is s grest prive
iloge for 4 yvoung man o be & member
of a sthool that has a history, Beth
]ul';dv-.'ull"o and stindents do I!-'!IIu-r work
i an atmosphere that holds inspiring
memoeries, i bdls o which is an -.-.!r.nt
ing prescie  lngering for gool,™

A London tirm ons hit upon a novel
.-\lu-‘lu'm for ascertaining how wide a
cireulation  their mdvertisements  Lad
They published wlvertisement ip
which half a dozen historical facets witpe
porposoly anisstated. ln than »
week they recvived thiree hundred 1o
four hmndreed letters from all parts ol
this country  from |u~uph' “l-l.ing { TV
know why oo earth they kept such a
consummate fool, who knew so little
ahout }:ugh-h history. The letters kept
wouring i for threo or four weeks,
ey wore written by school-boys, pro-
feasurs, clergymen, school-tenchers, wnd
I one or two instances from persons
of workl-wide reputaticon. It was one
of the avabpa) lmg advertiscmonts ey
ever had,

H1)
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THE

Union Milling Co.'s

FULL ROLLER FLOUR

TAKES TIIE LEAD
Wherevar It has been fried.

For Sale by all the Leading Dealers
Everywhere.

W. T. Wricnr,
Cishicr,

Geo, Wwuanr,
”l‘ "i'i"’lt‘

PRSP NATIONAL  BANK

UNION, § : tEGON.
). OREGON

Does 0 Genernl Banking Dnginess. tuvs
andd solls exchange, and  discounts coms
mner I,|| ke,

Callectinns earciully attended to, and

promptly reported,

COMMERCIAL-

Livery and Feed Stable,

Orposire Cexresxian Horen

JOHN S, ELIOTT, - PROPRIETOR.

Having furmished this old and popular
hostelvy with ample voon, plenty of feed,
govnd W bhetter
to necommaoddate cus-
roson g hile,

bugeies, 18

howitlers s
premired than ever
tomers. My terms nre

GOVE TANNERY.

ADAaM CROBSMAN

I'iworrncron,

Has now on hinnd and for sale the best of

HARNESS, LADIGO,
UPPER and

LACE LEATIHER |

SHEEP SKINS, ETC
PORTLAND PRICES

Paid for Hides and Pelts.

WALLA WALLA

BEER DEPOT.

Corner Main and A Streets, Union.

E. MILLER, =

Koops always on hand the doest brands ol

WINES,

Proprietor,

LIQUORS,
and CIaARS,

The very hest Loger ooudl Bock Beer in
the mnrket; b 25 conts awaquanret. Boer and
hinch 25 cents,

A dipe Billisyd talble for the pecommeondn
tion ol customers Dvop i sl be socia

- RAILROAD

FEED AND LIVERY STABLE

Near the Court [House,

DBENsax, Fuopmieton

AT
Uilon, Oregon

Fine turnonts and fivstoliss vigs for the
avcommoduntion of th generally.
Conveyances for commercial men a s
cinlty.

pr~The pecommodations for feed cannot
Hedd i the valley

b exo Torins rensonnlile,

NORTH FOWDER

Restaurant.

IONY BETEVENS, 'ROP,

The traveling public will please take no.
tice that, in addition, to my =uloon in
North Powder, 1 have opeumd o fiest-class
RESTAURANT, and rospectfully solicit a
share of the public patronage. The tables
will always be supplivd with the

BEST THE MARRET AFFORDS,

and no puins will be sparsd to make my
|v.|!r-|rm...1..1.-r-!..l.‘..-
Cadl on e, eat, deank sl be happy,

Tonsorial Rooms'

Two doors south ol Jones Bros.”

Union, Oregon,

slare,

J. M. Jonxsox, . - Prorrieton,

Hair cutting, shaviog and hi"”"l""‘i“z
done neatly amd in the best style

CITY -- MEAT -- MARKET

Main Stredt, Undon

Drogon,

Rowxs & Drxsos,
Keep constantly on hand
FORK, VEAL, MUTTON

SAGE, HAMS, LARD, ETYC

CENTENNIAL -~ HOTEL

Uiion, Oregon

HEEY SAU

Dax. 7. Moong, . - Prorkigron.

A well stocked bar in connection with !
the house, amdd none but the Lest branMe |

ol liguors and clgars kept
LARGE BANPLE ROOMS for the g0
commodation of commervinl travelers,

Provierons., |

HOWLAND & LLOYD.

Manufacturers of

' FURNITURE,

Muain Street, Union, Ore.

Keep constantly on hand a lurgoe
ol Parlor and Bed Room LS ES
Desks, Office Furniture, ete

Upholstering Done In the Hest Siyle

Lfmngu:_ Muatiressrs, sl all kinds of
Furniture wminde to order

‘PATRONAGE SOLICITED.

eipply
Bedding,

PHOTOGRAPE  GALLERY

‘ Corner Main and € Streets, Union,

——
|

All kinds ot ||||||!ngr.\|phic work donein &
superior manner, amnd according
to the Iktest and wnost
approved methods,

 Views of residenc:s taken cn appli-
| cetion,

AN work warranted to pive satislocs
JONES Blio's, Props.,

| tron.,

MASON
-~
HAMLIN

Organs
l AXD
Planos

Are

| Unexcelled

onn gave From $50 to $100 on the
' You

purchise of un instrument by
buying through
| W 'l, WRIGHT, Agent. Union, Ogn.

Buy the Hayward

HAND GRENADE

Fire Extinguisher,

Everylioil v
wWOen  of

Min
Thow-

worth of property saved

have them.

chitldem ean use them

slhiomlkl

Rutids of dollors

evoery day 'I‘fn_\ o't Troome, are not in
juriong  to flesh or fbeie, and are alwavs
tewdy. You cannot afford to be without
them.

tr. 0. Beeht, fien. Agont, 124 Market 8t

San Francisco, Cal, Cook & Dwight, Agts.,
L Girnonde, Oregon,

1. B. REES,
Notary Public

——AND

| Conveyancer.

[  OFFICE—State Land Office building,

| Union, Union County, Oregon.

SMOKE OUR

“PUNCH”

Best Havana Filled

5 liwve Cent Cigar. ;3

Jones Bros., agents, Union.
E. GOLLINSKY & C0O.

SMOKE THE

“ESTRELLA”

KEY WEST Lmportmd Havana Clgir

NONE BETTER.
JONES BRO'S
’

Corner of Main and I} atreets, Union.

I’i"'lll'l"" nmn—

GROCERIES,

CANNED GOODS.

VARIETY AND FANCY GOODS,
'1
TOBACCO

—AND—

CIGALRS
‘ GENTS' FURNISHING GO0DS,

WATCHES,
CLOCKS,

and JEWELRY,

Glassware, Musical . Instroments, Picturs
Frumes and Picthres, MowkDng,
Bird Cageas, Baby Car-
riiges, otc.,

Candies and Nuts,

Stationury, Schonl Books, Periodicals,
Novels, ete., ol every deseription,

ALL KINDS OF FRESH FRUITS
|

Always on hand

We keep ufmdf on hand overything
tu-m:ll, '::;n (TR 'uul"m varioty storv.

Owders lrom any t of the country
m v prompily uw-ﬁ Lo

’

Ta——




