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Wheu winds nio raging o'er tho upper
ocenn,

And billows wild contend with angry
roar,

'Tia said, fur down beneath tho wild com-
motion.

That peace. ul stillness rclsncthovormoro.

Far, far beneath, tho nolso of tempests
diet)).

And silver waves chirno over peacefully;
And no rude storm, how fierce soe'or It

flioth,
Disturbs tho Sabbath of that deeper sea.

So to the heart that knows thy lovo, O
Purest!

There Is a temple, sncrcd evermore;
And all tho bubble of lire's unary voices

Dies in hushed stillness at its peaceful
door.

Far, fnr away, tho roar ot passion dleth,
And In vint; thoughts rlno calm and peace

fully;
And no ruilo storm, how flerco soe'er it

llielh,
Disturbs the soul that dwolla, O Lord,

in thee!

0 rest of routs! O pence, serene, eternal!
Thou ever livcst, and thou ehnngest

And in the secret of thy proonco ihvollotli
rulliiCHH oi joy, lorcvor and lureveri

A BIT OF MBIT

From tho Youth's Companion.
Outside, tlie keen, slmrp winds of a

cold winter day, the pnit cles of snow
and ico uloaminc liko diamonds in the
bright rays of the sun, which possessed
no power to melt thorn. Inside, in
tlio light, clean ward of tho II Hos-
pital, warmth and brightness and
comfort; rows of neat white cots on
either side, and nnrfecs in white caps
and aprons flitting to and lro, in

constant attendance upon the suffer-

ers lying there.
At tho farther extremity of tho long

ward, whero tho stinshino fell softly
ovor tho white-drape- d cot, lay a little
girl of eight years, but so small, so
frail and delicate, she seemed scarcely
more than half that age. An accident
on tho stro't, sovoral weeks before,
had seriously injured her, and as no
ono seemed to claim or caro for her,
alio had been brought to tho hospital.

Tho Bkill ot tho ablest physicians
and tho constantcaroof skilled nurses
had, howovor, been able to do little
more than to givo temporary relief
from tho severe pain sho constantly
Buffered, but her gentleness and pa-

tience bad won tho hearts of all about
her.

To-da- y she lay quietly upon her cot,
twisting in and out over her slender
fingers a atrip of bright tinsel paper,
which she now and thon hold in the
sunlight, turning it to and fro to
catch tho lustre upon its shining sur-
face. Then, folding it softly, sho tried
to fashion a tiny bow, but tho still,
brittle turner muted in her hands, and
fell in shining bits over t ho wluto cov
erlet. With a patient sigh, she drop
ped her hands and turned wearily up
on her nillow.

Dr. .lay, ono of tho visiting physi
cians, was innkiuu Ins mormn'- - tour
of tho hospital, and hud stopped lor
a moment to watch thechild's paMent
endeavors toainuuo her.elf. The case
had been one which bad interested
him deeply. Poor little Maguc! Her
patience and eeiitloness had won his
svmnathies.

"She seems to have a peculiar lovo
for everything bright and pretty," tho
nurse said, in answer to a low-tone- d

remark from Dr. .lay. "She will
ainnso hersell for hours with soino bit
of paper or string."

"You should petition for a supply of
dolls, was thu doctor s Humorous

"I think in this case they
would bo more beneficial than medi-
cine." and with a smile and a pleas
ant word to the child, and a few di
rections to tho nurse, ho passed on.

Tho next day in making his morning
round of calls, ho was delayed a few
moments by a passing procession.
His carriage had stopped just in front
of tho windows of a millinery store,
and a pieett of bright.brocaded ribbon
caught his eye. In an instant thoro
rose lieloro him tho pale face of his
little hospital patient and her piece
of tinsel paper, and the next moment
lie had put a five-dolla- r bill in tho
hands of hi colored coachman as he
took tho reins from him.

"Ktm in there, Jim, and buy nietwo
yards of that flowered ribbon," ho
raid; and live minutes later tho pro-ce.-sio- n

had passed, and ho was driv-
ing down the street with tho package
of ribbon stowed away in his capa-
cious pockets. Ho seemed perfectly
indifferent to tho fact that .lint had
returned but two dollars of the live,
ami to tho apparent absurdity of nay-in- u

three dollars for a gift to a chilil,
who, doubtless, could not have told
the difference between this elegant
fabric and a piece of ten-cen- t ribbon.

Hut if any one bad dared to hint
that ho had committed a piece of fol-

ly, ho would simply havo shruirgel his
shoulders indifferently. Dr. Jay's
kindnesses were never done by halves.

"There, Maggie, you can make a
bow out of that to suit you," ho said,
Eleasautly, as, an hour later, hestond

one's cot, and unrolling
tho ribbon, let it fall in lovely shim-
mering waves over tho white cover-
lid

Tho child's largo dark eyes oponod
wide in surprise and dol'ght; there was
a quick indrawing of tho breath, a
clasping of the thin white hands in an
oxtasy of rapture too deep for words.

At last sho stretched out her hands,
touched lightly tho shining folds, drew
them softly through her llneem, and
laid them agaiiiHt her cheek with lov-
ing tenderness, as If the ribbon had
been some animate creature.

It was indeed a lovely piece of uooiIh;
a soft, lustrous background of bright,
delicate blue, over which was careless-
ly Btrown half-opene- d moss-rosu- s and
buds, tho deep pink of tho llowerj and
eoft shaded ureeu of tho loaves lorm- -

ing a lovely contrast to the lustrous
blue of the groundwork.

Oldereyes than Maggie's, and those
moro accustomed to luxuries, might
have dilated in delight at sight of so
beautiful a gift.

"And it is mine for true?" she
said, at last, as if such great good for-ttin- o

could net possibly bo hers.
"Yes. all your own, to do just as

you choose with."
"Oh! oh!" was all tho delighted

child could say, but there was such a
world of lovo and gratitude in the
depths of the soft, dark eyes, that
Dr. Jay turned away with suspicious-
ly wet eye lashes.

"You havo mado a heaven for littlo
Maggie," tho head nurse said, upon
his next call. "1 never sawsnch pleas-ur- o

as tho chiid takes with that bit of
ribbon. She has certainly made a
hundred different combinations of
bows and dolls and all sorts of fancy
fixingsoutof it. Sheisaquecn, a fairy
princess, and every thins; else by turns.
Once I offered to cut it for her, that
she inicht make bows more convenient-
ly. Yon should havo seen her. She
hugged it up to her, and looked at mo
with such Heightened, pleading eyes,
onj would certainly have thought it
was some living creature I was goini:
to harm. There, just look at her!
isn't sho n picture?"

She certainly was a most lovely pict-
ure, as the doctor came up to tho lit-

tlo bed. Tho dark eyes were bright
with happiness, and tho pale cheeks
Hushed a delicato pink, rivaling tho
roses on her beautiful gift. 1'ain and
sorrow were all forgotten in tho do-lig-

of her now possession.
Sho had evidently exercised all her

taste and skill in arranging her beiov-c- d

ribbon to tho best advantage, in
anticipation of the doctor's visit. It
was looped and bowed and festooned
in a most graceful manner about her
head and form, for, all unknown to
herself, Maggie had inherited all tho
tasto and skill of the loving, gentle
little French mother who. deserted by
the ono who should havo been her pro-
tector, had died broken-hearte- d at the
birth of her child.

"If she could but sco how pretty sho
looks!" tho nurso said, softly.

The next day when, from the capa-
cious pockets of his overcoat, Dr. Jay
brought forth a small hand-mirro- r,

and held it before tho oyes of tho
child, her cup of happiness was

overflowing.
Kverv night tho beloved gift was

carefully smoothed and folded in
tissue paper. With ono bunch of roses
turned on the outside of tho pack-
age, and with a tender pressure of it
against her cheek, and a loving good-
night kiss, Maggio would fall asleep,
her hand resting lovingiy upon its
soft, lustrous folds. At her first wak-
ing moments it was unrolled, and the
delight of manifold manipulations re-
commenced, with over fresh delight.

Hut there camo a day when even
tho possession of her heart 's treasure
could not overcome the terrible pain
which racked her slight frame.

For days sho had been glowing worse,
and tho physicians saw no hope save
in an operation-'dillicu- lt and danger
ous, 0110 which it unsuccessful must
result fatally.

I hev nail postponed it Irom week
to week, hoping for farorablo results
without it. Hut ono morning Dr. Jay
found Maggio lying so white and ex-

hausted from pain and sleeplessness,
ho saw clearly that thoro was no
alternative.

Sho seemed unconscious of his pres-
ence, oven when ho pressed tho thin
white hand as ho felt her pulse. The
nallid, pain-marke- face, th-

ump, wasted little form, appealed
most pathetically to his kind heart,
and bending over her ho pressed a
kiss of fatherly tenderness on the
white forehead. Her large dark eyes
suddenly unclosed, the warm blood
Hushed the pale cheeks, and a smile of
tender, loving delight Hashed over her
face.

"Is tho pain so hard to bear, dear
child?" he asked. sympathetically.

"It is better now," was her low re--

iiy.
Ah, how little Dr. Jay suspected, as

tho dark eyes followed him with such
worshipful tenderness, that his kiss
was tho first caress the poor child had
ever known! Kicks and culls and
drunken oaths had often been show-
ered upon her, but a father's kiss, a
mother's tender caress, poor Maggie- -

worse than orphaned had never
known.

"There must bo an operation with
out delay," was Dr. Jay's decision,
after a brief consultation with the
house physicians. "To-morro- at
eleven at the verv latest. Sho cannot
live over forty-eigh- t hours in her pres.
cut condition. "

Then to tho head nurse whom ho
had summoned, "You will please tell
her, Mrs. Hatch, sufficient to havo
her understand the necessity of the
operation. She seems unusually in
telligent, and it will save her Irom
fright and nervousness, ami she needs
everything possible in her favor. Do
not tell her until an hour netore tho
operation; let her sleep to-nig- if she
can under the opiate, without know
ing it."

bo at ten o clock next morning tho
nurse, in the most tender manner
possible, explained to tho child, so
ar as sho thought necessary, tho

operation she was about to under
go, concluding with,

" e hope to niako you strong and
well again,"

"Will thov hurt mo verv much?''
Maggio asked, her lip quivering not-
withstanding her brave efforts at self- -

control.
Not very much, and vou will know

nothing about it; they will givo vou ,

something to put you to sle until it
I

is all over.
"Who will do it?"
"Dr. Jay."
"Oh, it'H all right then!" with a glad

sniilo of loving confidence; "he will
save mo for sure, it anybody can, and
i Know no won. i hurt mo.

When tho hour arrived, without a
murmur of dread oi shrinking on her
part, tho little frail, emaciated form
was laid upon the operating table,
her hand tightly clasping tho bulocd
ribbon even in that druad hour.

fclie glaue.Hl from ono to another of
the grave facea of nursua and physj.

i

Jinns who stood around, looking in
vain for Dr. Jay, who, delayed by pa
tients, had but inst arrived, bhecn.ll
ed his name

.
softly, and hastening to

i a t -- t i i -- .t.ner sine, no neiit over ner wini a kiiiu-ly- ,
reassuring smile. The thin, wasted

little hands were eagerly outstretched
to him, and the face lighted up with a
smile of loving tenderness as sho said,
softly

"I'm not afraid if you do it you'll
save mo if you can, I know but
if I should die" sho hesitated, stop
ped, looking up appealingly into tho
kind face above her.

"What is it, dear?" ho asked read
surmgly.

"Would you mind would you caro
if I" her voice sank lower and low-

er, as sho hesitated, her eyes
still wearing that appealing look

"would you lot mo kiss you just
once before I go to sleep? I might
not wake up, you know, and you've
been so good to inc. bull lower al
most a whisper, "no ono ever kissed
mo before vou did!"

Did Dr. Jay think of his own petted
darling at home his only child to
whom life had been one long caress?
and did he feel tho contrast between
her and this poor homeless little waif,
to whom caresses were unknown lux
uries?

Perhaps so. There certainly wero
tears in the kind eyes as ho tendi-rl- y

raised the frail littlo form in his arms
and pressed her to his breast.

The slender, childish arms wero
clasped about his neck, and her lips
met his with a tender, clinging Uiss.
For a moment her cheek nestled fond
ly against his, then touching her lips
1! i 1.1. I .1 ..! 1.iignuy lo ins ioi eiiea(i,snu biwik avitiy
back upon her pillow.

"Will vou hold inv hand please,
whilo I go to sleep?" she asked, plead
ingly.

Dr. Jay clasped tho frail littlo hand
in his broad wirni palm, and with
her beloved ribbon held in tho other
hand, Maggio fell asleep.

At tho end of half an hour it was
over, and Maggio slowly unclosed
her eve..

Then glancing down as if searching
for something, her hps moved laintly.

"What is it, dear?1' Dr. Jay asked,
bending near her hps.

"Mv ribbon." came faintly to his
ear.

Picking it up from the floor whero
it had fallen, ho laid it in her out
stretched hand. Feeblv sho raised it
to her cheek, her lips, then th hand
fell, with a slight, tender on
that of Dr. Jav. Tho eves met his
with a world of tender, lo vingdevotion,
thon their light laded, and littlo Mag
gio was sato from pain and sorrow.

Jknnik 1 Ak.volu.

A Scotch Minister and his IJeadlc.
From tho Chicago N'cus.

The late Dr. M. was removing on a
"call" from ono parish to another, and
was making tho rounds bidding tho
"tearful farewell" to his parishioners.
"Well," said he to ono old lady, "it
breaks my heart to leave you all, but
I havo given the matter prayerful con
sideration, and I feel that it is a call
from tho Lord." "K'n, doctor, a ca
frao tho Lord is it? I'm thinkin', tho',
doctor, gin tho Lord hadna ca'd yo ta
bigger stipend lie wud line ca'd a lang
time alore ye d hear Mini.

Tho same minister had a wonderful
"beadlo" by the name of Dawson. Ho
was a great character one of the few
good specimens remaining. One day
the doctor remarked that when
ho preached Dawson invariably set
tied himself down to a comforta-
ble nap, hut that whenever a stran
ger occupied tho pulpit Daw
son was wide awake and most atten-
tive tho whole time. Tho doctor ac
cordingly taxed him with this. "Wee!,
uoctor, said Dawson "ye see, lean
trust you, but a stranger ncedo tae bo
weel Hatched for his fundamentals.

It was a brotherof Dawson who was
being examined as a witness before a
commit tee of the presbytery which
was "sitting" on a brother for drunk-
enness. "Did you over," Dawson was
asked, "seo the Ilev. Mr. Carmichael
the worse of drink?"

"Nn, I eanna say that I ever seo'd
mint no waur o drink, out mony a
timo hao I been him mucklc the better
o't!"

"Did you ever seo him helplessly
drunk:

"Mo seo him helplessly drunk!
Ma conscience! Aforo ho over cam to
bo that I was site blip fou' mysol that
l couldna seo onything!

A Hoy Well DcsuribiMl.
Tho teacher in ono of thoPawtncket

schools had a lesson in language, giv
ing for tho subject tho word "Hoy,"
tho scholars to write out what they
could about tho subject, and tlm
without assistance and without any
timo for preparation. Following is a
specimen of the "composition" writ
ten by a small boy, ten years of age.
Ho appears to havo a proper appre-
ciation of his subject:

A boy is a small biped, not very large,
but thov are large enough to lie into
mischief. In summer most of the boys
steal all tht fruit they can. and chew
tobacco and smoke it. and fight, and
swear, and curse, and tell lies, and are
lazy, and saucy, and sulky, and mean,
and wild, and giduy, and proud. In
school they whisper and play and do
not liko to study when leather is not
looking, and most of them come in
with dirtv hands and faces, and they
dirty up tho yard and building, and
run away. The boys play ball, polo,
shimiey, racing, Hying kites, horse,
switch, bull hide and-go- -

seek, ttu chasing, trapping, jumping,
running, swimming. At homo some
boys sauce their mother, and dont
want to do any errands for their
mother. 1 have seen some boys ask
their mother for a cent, and it they
will not give them one they wiil begin
to try, and if they get one they will bo-gi- n

to laugh ami sing and junto. In
waiter they will bo crying for slotls.
boy asked mo for a match to smoke a
pipe, and 1 told him thu his match
was on tho stiaf o farm. Hoys are al-
ways into mischief.
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Absolutely Pure.
Tliii tiovvder nrccr mr'cs A marvel of

punty, strength end wholc-tomeiies- Moro
, n..Mur;il than the ordinary kinds, and

ciuiiMit lie sold in coiiiiietiuoii Willi tlio
multitude (if lo list, short weight itluiii
or nhoMiilmto nnwilrrs. Sold only in cons.
IbiVAi. liAKi.vt Pown;it Co.. 100 Wall St
N. Y.

CtNIENNIAL HOTEL BAR.

E. MILLER, roprletor.

Ibtvinu lilted un the Centennial Hotel
IJar-room- , uiid removed my stock of

Wines, Liquors & Cigars
to Hint tilnre. I nni better prepared thnn
ever to entertain nud regale my customers.

I keep none but tho best of

Eastern IilcmorH. Ulmvniikoc, Walla
Wulln, nuil Union Ilccr.

Also, ttie Finest Brands of Cigars.

COMMERCIAL

Livery wi M
Oi'i'Ohm: Ck.nti:n.niai. IIotki..

JOHN S. ELIOTT, I'KOPRIKTOIt.

Having furnished this old nnd popular
hosti lry with ample room, plenty of feed,
srood hostlers and new buggies, is better
iirepiued thnn ever to accommodate cus
tomers. My terms are reasonable.

iOVE TANNERY.
Adam Ckossman, PitorniiiTou.

Una now on hand and for snlo tho best of

HARNESS, LAIHGO,
UPPER and

LACK LEATHER.
sheep skins, etc.

ioiti,a:vi biebci:s
Paid for Hides ami Pelts.

SMOKE OUR

PUNCH 79

Host Havana Filled

5 Five Cent Cio;ai
Jones liros., agents, Union.

K. COLLI NSKY it CO,

A Positive Cure.
MEN. voiiii'.'. middle-use- d and oh

. i ..i itsin-- ' ii or nmiT e I. am I an huh im--r mm
I.O.ST .1I.MI(K1,

Nervous Dehiliiy. Snrinat'ii-rlui'a- . Seminal
Losses. Sexual Drea.v. Euilmi: Memory,
Weak Eves, stunted lack ul

iiki-l'v-
. imnovi'i'islied b nod. niiiililes, nil- -

iiedinieats to mm i me; also blood ami skin
liseiisi's. hvnl i is. eruptions. Iinir fulline,
lioniMiains. elliius, sore throat, ulcers,
ffeetH of mi'iciirv. kidney and bladder

lioiibles, weak back. Iiuiiii! urine, ineon- -

linonre. uoiioiilai'ii, iileet, slricllire, receive
4iai-rhiii- ! treatment, prompt, relief and
urn for life.

Hotii Suxus cons lit confidentially. H in
trouble, call or write. Delays are danger-ous- .

i all at once, ''." v. ar-i expei lerins
ash. Olllce hours s a. in. to j, in.

DR. VAN tVIOtfCISCAR,
i:i'J--i:t- l Third St. Portland. Oregon.

SPRING BLOSSOM

BOILS, IMMl'LKS, UI.OTCHFS
And Eruptions of the bkin. Dys

pepsia, Sick Headache, and all
KIDNEY COMPLAINTS,

1.7TS 115 t""I ttrrTL(V vrltrii
I five un--u rio8 uioiaii ror D) pri, iiwit-- e

llon ml Sick ami lime fiiunil Ii lo act
a Aperli-- nut IIIink) I'lirlOer. I

kindlier II unrqiialt-l- . "loll arc a. UUorij lo use o
uaulD aa a rtriricuvv-

Price, 50o; Trial Size, lOo.

Sold to7'U-- l IDriaggrists

SPRING
BLOSSOM

JEHTAINLY CURBS!
8ktn IitMaai . n 't nurlncl forma ar V

) loattlKiUir in.'- a cku.joty i when V
(Li- - KH- - Hull- - ill . Moipl.-- n oa
iaj'- -' ticrt lit' li " a reimilj la U.m.
an.-iuui- i in Jlty i:.-- a i u- -r lll irmUIr
(ull-i- la i uliui U iimi1'! rllr1 a I Almn

-- lit takilK f hM n i...-.-
y '

du;i , mi i ihtaW'np la frre fruin
Alouli-'ll- f M'lnuiaira, i,.l I. In
tli ili ( au u' ta tu aa ilult.

Salt Rhtaiii and Sorofuh
alU Cll'lll' T al. rXMIALTBT

('KKTIUNa ALMI

ONCERS, TUMORS, ULCbRS, 8SCESSES,
CAN UK KNTIIiKI.V CTUKO BT

a33?"caiTa blossom

MITCHELL Sc LEWIS CO.,
(LIMITED.)

Factory, Racine, Wis. Branch, Portland, Orejon.

Manufacturers of and Dealers in

CARRIAGES, BUGGIES, PHAETONS
Buckboards, Road Carts, Spring Wagons, Etc.

MITCHELL FARM AND SPRING WAGQMS.

CANTON CLIPPER PLOWS, HARROWS. ETC.
GALE CHILLED PLOWS. AND IDEAL FEED MILLS.

SEND FOR CATALOGUE AND PRICE LIST. FREE.

MITCHELL & LEWIS CO,. Limited.
192-1- 91 Front St., Portland, Oregon.

KIMBALL

Pianos & Orsr

E. M. FURMAN, Agent.

WALLA WALLA,

HOWLAND &
Miinhicttirors of

XT JR. 1ST
Main Street, Union, Oregon.

Keep constantly on hand a larre sunnlv of Parlor ami Red it onm SntH ltoI.
ding, Desks, Ofliee Furniture, etc.

Upholstering Done
Lounges, Mattresses, and all Kinds of

.iu auimuuu.

JONES
- Dealers iu--

and

Etc.

and

Etc., of

all parts of tho

of

All Work

WASHINGTON

WlLEOiSr,

Groceries, Tobaccos and Cigars.
Variety

Watches, Clocks and Jewelry.

PHOTOGRAPH

Warranted

ITURB
in the Style.

Furniture made to order. Your

BROS.,

Fancy Goods,

promptly attended to.

- GALLERY.

Done In a Superior Maier.

to Give Satisfaction.

TAKEN ON APPLICATION

Musical Instruments, rieturo Frames, Bird Cages, Baby Carriages,

Candies, Nuts Sclisol Books, Stationery, Periodicals, Novels,
description.

Orders from country

Jones Bros., JLxi:is-- s
.

All Kinds Utoppliic Work

New Scenery and Accessories Just Received.

VIEWS OF RESIDENCES

TERBIT0R7.

Best
patron- -

Fruits,

Every

J


