LOVE STRONGER THAN DEATH.

*“Cholern,” gays Ziemssen, in his
mCyclopedia of Medical Practice,” “is
s old as the human race in India.™
From its birthplace at the mouth of the
Banges and Brabmaputra it has march-

#d forth with giant strides to tne four
guarters of the habitable globe, leaving |
lesolation and sorrow in its track.

The first world-wide epidemiec started |
m Jossora, India, in 1817, and having |
slain over 600,000 victims in that coun-
iy alone, it marched slowly through
Ching, Persin and Arabia, through
Russin, Prussia and Germany, gaining
aew territory cach year, until 1831 it
prossed to Englund and overleaping
the sea appeared June, 1832, in Mon- '
sreal and Quebeo, Before the end of
the summer it was claiming its vietims
oy hundreds in all the principal cities |
of the eastern and middle states, ‘

During the prevalence of the epidem-
e in Boston occurred the
wm about to relate, all of
well known to persons now living. the
the only change being in the numes of
the principal nctors, the circumstances
»eing personally known to me.  James
Ammerman was  junior partner in a
well-known Boston firm.
He was 28, with a wife but no children.
Each of his partners had families of

incidents 1

which are

dry-gomds

shree children, and when, in the first
low weeks of the epidemie, all who
sossessed the means fled from the

slague-stricken eity, he felt it was but
ais duty o urge his partners to leave
with their families, while he remained
& week or two to attend to the closing
ap of business.

He tried to induce his wife to accom-
pany them, or go to her home away
among the New Hampshire hills, but
the persistently rofused to go.

*“When you go, James, I
tondy."" was her firm answer to all his
fersunsions, “‘but not until then.”" So
they remained a week or more aftor
sheir friends had left.

The death-rate increased rapidly,
and on the tenthday the cholera flag
waved its dread signal from the house
spposite James Ammerman's.

*Pack everything necessary for our
wurney,"” he said to his wife the morn-
mg after the flag appeared. I will
tlose up business to-day, and to-morrow
morning we will take the first train
lor Noew Humpshire."

All of Mrs. Ammerman's servants,
ixeept her chamber girl, had fled at
ibe first approach of the dread disense,
sut faithful Katy Sullivan was bound
0 her mistress by strong ties of afleo.
ion and would only leave when the
lamily did. .

“*An’ sure its mesell,"" she said, *‘as
will stay with ye until ye're out o' the
ity sure.'’

By night everything was packed, the
spholstered furnitme covered aund all
m roadiness for the journcy in the
sarly morning.

v Mr. Ammerman returned at 6 o'elock
s nsunl, but the quick eye of his wilo
letocted a change in his appearance.

“l have not been feeling well sl
Bay,"” he admitted, in answer to her
wmxious guestioning.  “Somoeway I fool
wenk and stupid and o little ehilly, It's
pothing serions,'' he ndded reassuring
y. “I'll lle down for awhile aad I
presume I shall soon feel better.

Mrs. Ammerman hastened him
bed, mude hot applications and admin-
stered warm stimulants, but the chill-
ness increased and soon sharp, agoniz-
ing cramps selzed him.

Kautio was Lastily dispatched for the
family physician, who was soon by the
sick man's bedside,

He made his examination with a
grave face, but one that betraved no
swotion of hope or fears to the auxious
wife.

*Ja it cholern?" she asked at last,
pronouncing the dread word with a
shudder and waiting in an agony of sus-
pense for the doctor's reply.

It may be only cholerine,” was the
guarded answor, as Dr. Tyler dealt out
pis medicine. “Give him this every
balf hour and I will call again in an
bour or two."

When bo made his noxt visit at 10
p'cluck there remained no longer a
doubt of the nature of the disesse,

The wife needed only the evidence of
ber own senses to convince her that
the dreaded foe had entered her-house-
bold.

All through the long hours of that
sad night she watched beside her hus-
band, fighting the advance of the de-
stroyer with every means at her com-
mand; Katle, in her faithful devotion,
standing ready to second her every
wish.

But notwithstanding thelr united ef-
Torts the work of denth wont on slow-
ly. As the morning begun to dawn his
bands grew icy cold, the pulse became
weak, thready and hardly perceptible
AL times, his breath short, conlined and
inoomplete, the respirations increased
W over thirly a minute.

Qecasionally, when she could raise
him for an instant from his semi-con-
scious condition, he answered her in-
quiries in & voice so weak and hoarse

cin am

that she hardly recognized it

The iey obill spread gradually over the
face,body and limbs,and when Dr. Ty ler
came at 7 o'clock be found bs patient |
lying with collapsed features, hulluwi
sheoks, deeply sunken and closod eyes,
giving no evidence of consciousness
save u groan from time to thwe as the

sharp spasms selsed him.  The doctor's

dissolution and he gently broke the
dread Intelligence to the anxious wife.

“But I will never give him up until
death Is really here,” she said resolute-
Iy, though her heart grew heavy with
the terrible fear that all her efforts
would be uscless,

With renewed energy she chafled the
fee-cold limbs, applied anew hot water
bottles to sides and feet, but all in vain;
the limbs grew colder, the features, the

whole body, more collapsed and the
eyes more sunken; the weak pulse
crept slowly up the arm to the vitals;

the heart Dbeats grew fainter and
| fainter, the breath =horter and more
{ Inbored, wntil at eleven o'clock it

stopped, and the doevoted wife was alone
with her dead.

As the sad trath was forecd upon her
slie sank upon her knevs by the bedside,
her head resting upon the ecold, lifeless
hand of her husband which was clasped
botween her own, For a few minules
she lost sight of everything save the
of utter desolation which filled

sonse
her heart. At last through the open
window wnas borne to her ears the

rumbling of a cart down the deserted
steect, and the call of the dead-bearers:
“Rring out your dead!™

The ull
onergies, and a |ul;u-

her dormant
sprang up

roused

wild

sount

| in her heart that life might not be guite

extinet in her hasband.
her feet
who responded to her summons

“IJo not let them in,'" sho cried, ex-
citedly. *Tell them he is not dead.
I know he is still alive, and they shall

not take him. I can revive him if they

Springing to

she rang the bell for Katie,

will only give me time.""
Katic looked from the ecold, rigid
body of the husband to the white,

agonized face of the wife, and feared
that grief had
insane, but she oheved the request and
the death cart passed on its rounds,

Mrs. Ammerman had by this time be-
como thoronghly possessed of the idea
that life still lingered in the apparently
dead body of her husband, and the
thought of having him taken away for
burinl was too terrible to contemplate.
If she conld only gain time she felt sure
she could revive him, though why she
should so strongly hold to such a belief
she could not have explained; but hope
she did, and proceeded to renew all
her efforts which had previously proved
n yain.,

With the energy of despair she worked
on, and again the dead bearers entered
the room.

“We must tnke the body now, Mad-
am, " the man said who appeared to be
in authority. “We can only hope to stay
the epidemic by the prompt removal of
the dead and a thorough disinfection of
tho honses,”

“But he is not dead,'" sir, she persist-
e, “See!” holding a hand mirror over
his lips, **there s little moisture.™

The man looked closely and shook
his hend.

*“Your hopes deceive you,” he said,
Kindly; *“he is surely dead and we must
tuke his body."

‘\.iﬂl u wild cry of agony she fell on
tear:

driven her mistress

her knoes, beseeching thens with
to give hor just one half iour mor
The men gently put her aside, trying

to yeason witlhe her on the necessity of
thoir own course, bul she only plewnded
the more onrnestly. At last, ftinding
reasoning in vain, they attemptod to

Iny hands upon the budy, but thrusting
them
side heor husband, and clasping him in
her
vehomenee that awed the men;

el you take him yon shall bury
with hime. I will not let him go.™

As the mon steppod back she renow
ed her ploadings.

aside she threw horself down be
arms declured with an neonizing

muo

“Give me only ono half hour. 1t
thero nre no signs of life then 1 will
nsk no more,"

Reluctantly  the men vielded, and

left her alone once more to her hope
ILI~3 l:“'k

This  time flannels
with hot mustard water, aud enveloped
both body and lLanbs; then commoncing
with tho purple nails she rubbed each
finger vigorously downward to start the

she satnrated

congea ed blood. Every few minutes she

put s drop of brundy in  his wouth,
and raising his hoad applied strong
hartshorn to his nostrils,.  Five—ten

~fiftenn—twenty minutes passed. Only
ten m nutes more of that precious half
hour which meant life or death to her.
She redoubled her efforts.  Another
five minutes vpassed-—still no change,
the face seomod even more death-like,
the iev Lmbs morve righ,.  She  raiscd
his head upon bher arm and administer.
ed wore brandy, then applied the bottle
of hartshorn to his nostrils She glane-
od snxiously at the clock-—only two
winutes more, and far down the street
eame the rumble of the death-oart, and
like a doath knell rang out the solemn
ery, “Bring out your dead.”™  She
raisod her pallid fuce to Heaven with
an agonized ory

“0, my God! my God!
cannot give him up,"’

The head resting on her arm fell
backward —the bottle shook im her
trembling hand, and & quantity of the
hartshorn was spilled on the deadly
face; a portion of the fiery liquid pone-
trated the nostrils. There was a sud-
don sharp, convulsive movement of the
dead man's limbs, & cry of pan, and as
the dead bearers entered the room he
sprang to a silting posgare, gasplng for
breath.

The wile turned to them a face trans-
figured with joy. *'See!" she oried ex-

Save him! 1

W w— . -
ward her heshand, ] Im.ve eonquererd
death!" and fell unconsious across the M I TCH ELL & LEw I s co-’
bed.””
The reaction in the sick man's case : : (LIMITED.)
FIS O lete; n speedy convalescence .
I‘J‘l!l!-::\‘-lilll!-.:1:-.;:; :tvalﬁmlr:‘plgutnr. with his de- Fac[ﬂry' Racl[m’ Wls‘ Braﬂ[:hl Pcruan[l’ Urﬂﬁﬂn‘
voted wife, he wuas safe among the
New Hampehire hills — saved by a love
stronger than death.—Jennie FPorfer =
Arnold. &
Autumn Leaves and Ferns.

Well, dear lady friends, shall yon
press any autumn leaves? You doubt-
less know of many ways with which to
beautify yeur homes with them, but
perhaps 1 ean tell you of one that yvou
bave not thought of.

Now, fair readers, you who are sur-
rounded by indulgent husbands and
fathers, and have everything to make
your homes cosy and delightful, who
wn gratify vour love of the beautijul to
who

pictures, and yvour bay windows with

vour heart's contont, have your
their wealth ot graceful vines and pet-
Led |r1:|r|T.~; please don't stay and listen
to our confidential talk with your less-
favored sisters. And yon, whose very
sorils huneer for the beaatiful, are your
homes humble, vour rooms small, and
Do you look at your
stift’ rolled

vour cellings low

stinted windows with their

shades, and wish they were large and |

Iraped with something airy and grace-
ful? Let me help yvou plan a little.

By some honest strategy (if need be)
full of muslin, or
cheap lace curtains—very beautiful
patterns ean be bought for a few dol-
lavs,—any light white drapery around a
window is so delightfully graceful, and
the beauty of trees against the sky is
heightened by being seen even through
cheap lace.  Then measure your wine
dow frames—Iif the windows very
small, allow two or three inches more
—and have some picces of boand made
like a shelf, with a back piece under-
neath to nail it up by. This shelf should
be from five to six inches deep in the
cemtre, and gradualfy rounded off to
the ends, as though it were clipped off
from the edgze of a cirele. Nail it to
the 'nl" ||[ VOur casement, gli”li'l' your
curtains—two breadths, so they will
part in the middle and be very full-
and tack them around the edge of your
shelf or whatever you ecall it. Have
ready some stiff pasted strips made of
paper and old cloth, two or three in-
ches wide, and the length of the edge
of your shelf or cornice. Make a mark
for the center, and have ready a stout
needle and thread, and some paste to
which glua has been  added.
Now, begin at the ends and work up to
the centre with your ferns, autumn
leaves, ete.  If you have pressed whole
sprays, it will be still more beautiful.
These will have to be tacked on with
veedle and thread, while the single
leaves can be put on with paste—one
little pateh near the stem is suflicient.
Do not erowd them down in a stifl,
gtraight line, but let them be arranged
as duintily and as naturally as youn
would a boguet of flowers. HBegin at
the ends. and the tips will keop cover-
me fustened
Then put on vour beautiful wreath for a

seCcure a sl T¢yYen

ure

some

the stems where they are
heading to vour curtains,
the tack
After the
showy mottled leaf, or 2 spray of sear
Lt and stick it over
the taek with paste,  If the wreaths are
long enough 5o that in putting up they

smugeling

umler the leaves at the enis,

centre one is deiven, take a

sumach, or fern,

are a little loose, so as to hang in slight
all the better. Then part
your curtains lovop them back
lovsely in graceful fostoons, with small-
er like the other. Now
your windows appear greatly enlarged,
uinl yViou noeed never tivre of their lh':lllf_\'.

These leaves are also beautiful RINon g

[ostoons,
atd

bands muade

baquets of grasses and everlasting flow-
ers. And thus we can Lhave n gilmpse
of *Ind an through all the
dreary winter davs.—Sylva Wilding in
SE. Lowis Magazine,
P e —

Smith's Legs Out of Journalism.

My voung friend, John Smith, who was

summer''

graduated by a university a fow woeeks

ago, and who rushed into “journalism,"

as he called it, came into my room ves- |

terday afternoon, fanned himself vigor-
ously with his hat and remarked;

“] ghall quit this business, 1"

*You mean you will leave the news-
paper bus ness?"' 1 asked.

“Yos," he replied; *the truth is,
newspapers pay more for legs than they
do for brpins,’ ‘

»Do youn mean that you have more
brains than legs?' " 1 nsked, with affect-
ed surprise.

1 mean that I have walked four
miles in the hot sun ey ing Lo run down
A rumor, and It won't pan out five

| lnes.”

Bo Smith is going to quit the newspa-
per business becsuse he has brains to
sell when the newspapers want nothing
but legs. Of course Smith's place will
have to be filled. ‘That is, a man will
have to be put on when Smith vacates,
The man who stays on will have legs,
but he will bave brans also. He will
know, first, what news is. That will re-
quire brans. Knowing what news is,

| Smith's successor will get that news,

and be will get it quickly. That will
require not only legs, but it will require
8 perseverance and persistence that re-
gard noither distance, difficulties nor
olreumstances. Journalism is one thing,
but the newspaper business is altogeth-
er something else —Adlanta Consiviu-
tion.
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Burling-

guick eyes detocted the sigus of speedy | ultautly, stretoblng®out her bhand to-  ion Free Fres )

POWDER

Absolutely Pure.

This powder never variea A murvel of
purity, streagth and wholesomenesa, More

onomacal than the ordinary kinds, o0
annot be sold in competition wit the
minltitade of low test, shart igh lain
or phosphinte powders, 1d « i AR
Rovarn Baxiya FPowper Co,, 106 Wull 5

CNTENNIAL  HOTEL BAR
E. MILL-I;:;_.—rl;iprictor.

Hlaving fitted up the Centennin! Hotol
Hur-roowm, and removed my stock of

Wines, Liquors & Cigars
to that place, I am bhetter preparesd than

ever Lo ontertain and regale my customers

| 1_r1'Fr none bt the bhest of

Eastern Liguors, Milwaukec, Walla

Walla, and ' nion Beer.

Also. the Finest Brands of Cigars.

COMMERCIAL

Livery and Feed Stable,

Orrosite Cextesvian Horia

JOHN B, EL1OTT, « PROPRIETOR.

Having furnished this old and popuilar
hostelry with ample room, plenty of feed,

goad hostlers and new buggices, is better
prepared than ever to accommodate cus
tomers. My torins are reasonable.

COVE TANNERY.

Anast Crosastax, P'noriieron

Has now on haml . and for sale the beat of

ITARNESS, LADIGO,
UPPER and
LACE LEATIIER.
SHEEP SKINS, ETC.
PORTLAND PRICLES
Paid for Hides and Pelts

SMORE OUR

“PUNCH”

Best Havana Filled

8 Five Cent Cigar. §
Jones Bros  Rgents, Union,

E. GOLLINSKY & €O,

A Positive Cure.
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-\.||B|-'i|l ey l-i, il sl whoo sulfer

LOST YMANHOOD,

vorng

Nerevous Iebihity, Spermatorrliea, Seminnl
Lossiew, Sexun!l Deeny, Failling Memors
Weank Eves, stunted development, laeck of
pnergy, wnpoverished blood, pimples,
prbirents o marriage, also ood and skin
ligeases, syphilis, eruptions, hair fulling
Lhong paritis, swellings, sor thrount, wlicvrs
ffects ol mereurs kidoney amd Wladder
troubles, weak bacek, baging vri

nenee, gonorrhoen, glee sntrictur t v
sitnreching treontment prompt, reliel and
e Tor lik

Bors Sexes consalt eonfidentind I i
teoable, enll or wille Pl vs wre dangoer
us

Cnll at onee: 23 venra experionce. Terma
sl OMee hours 8 4. . Lo 8

DR. VAN MONCISCAR,

urd St Portland

82184 "

'SPRING BLOSSOM

—{iCTUTURES})—
' BOILS, PIMPLES, BLOTCHES
And Eruptions of the Skin. Dys-

pupsia, Sick Headache, and al
| KIDNEYACOMP_LAINTS.

Urezon

FEUGINE CROMSS, Rorraen, writes: -
| ave used Spring Hiossom for Dyspepais, Indiges
Vion and Bick Headactie, and iave found It 1o aot
mirably aa s gonile Aperient sud Pliood Parifier

| somelder It unequslod, “You are o liberty i use me
~ALNE &8 & relerence ™ :

Price, 500; Trial Biss, 100,
Sold by all Druggists

SPRING
BLOSSOM

JERTAINLY CURES!

Ekin Decasss, in their Iir"'tul ferms are
ways loslheobie - wiore nartfogiarty so whes
the shape of TBolls o0 I*lmples
e’ faene bt whesn (his remedy o) doa
socord e direciivas s cors will valy
follow el wha! Is ususlly called &

e taling of which, ia S T
oY » orelert for drinking- Vet s free frem
Alcoholic £omulants, snd s as rlosciens I
e rognlie Lo sl wlant we bo aa adait

Salt Rhcum and Sorofuls

BEING CAVAFRD AY Bal. UNREALTEY
ARCRETIVEY - ALAND

CANCERS, TUMORS, ULCERS, ABSCESSES,
CAN BE ENTIRELY CURED BY

SPRINC BLOSSOM

Manufacturors of and Dealers in

CARRIAGES, BUGGIES, PHAETONS |

Buckboards, Road Carts, Spring Wagons, Etc.

MITCHELL FARM AND SPRING WAGOMS.

CANTON CLIPPER PLOWS, HARROWS, ETC.
GALE CHILLED PLOWS, AND IDEAL FEED MILLS.
SEND FOR CATALOTUE AND I'RICE LIST, FREE.

MITCHELL & LEWIS CO., Limifed.

102-194 Front St., Portland, Oregon.

KIMBALL

Pianos & Organs

E. M. FURMAN, Agent.

WALLA WALLA, - WASHINGTON TERRITORY.

—_— e

HOWLAND & WILSON,

Muanfacturers of

Main Street, Union, Oregon.

~ Keep constantly on hand a large supply of Parlor and Bed Room Sets, Bed-
ding, Desks, Oflice Furniture, ete.

Upholstering  Done in the Best Style.

Lounges, Mattresses, and all Kinds of Furniture made to order.

age solicited.

JONES BROS.,

Dealers in—

Groceries, Tobaccos and GCigars.

Variety and Fancy Coods,

Watches, Clocks and Jewelry.

Your patron-

Musical Instruments, Picture Frames, Bird Cages, Baby Carriages, Ete.

Candies, Nuts and Fruits, Schsol Books, Stationery, Periodieals, Novels,

Ete., of Every description, '

Orders from all parts of the country promptly attended to.

PHOTOGRAPH - GALLERY.

Jomnes Bros., Arxrtists,

Al Kinds of Photographic Work Done in @ Stperior Mamer,
New Scenery and Accessories Just Received.
to Cive Satisfaction.

All Work Warranted

VIEWS OF RESIDENCES TAKEN ON APPLICATION. :




