THE FIRST PARTY.

Do you notics that young fellow—
Eves of blue and moustache yellow?

Nes vo Bajpy that be cun’l concenl his Joy.
‘ W

Yhy !
He's s duddy ]
He's a papa!
He's the father of a bouncing baliv bov.

What u grin expands his fratures |
As e greets his fellow crestires

When he meets them (o the mornlog coming
down

|

Myl |
How be slap= von!
How bhe grips sou!
He is cerialply the crazicsl man jo own, |

Anid be never res of telling
P W Lat the baby welshed, or dwelling |
©On s bty and jts rare .ute ligenes,
Yot |
We'll not ! him
Thougl we're vortaln
That it*s Like all other babyes o 0k and senes,
Colwmbns aj alc-h

. - |

THE CALICO FROUK.

nor a enld davy,
atro-

It wasn't o hot dav,

nor a dump day, but i
olots doy, a climmy day, an unbeara-
ble day, 2 tl:l_l' that mule your clothes
stick to you like poor re lations, that
out colil swents on pitchers

Wias an

brough!
and goblets, that made your back a
race course for little
chills und the jrest of your bodyv a tar-
get for a thousand invincible pins and
needles, that made the grasshopper a
burden and the dusty, begrimmed eity
n pandemoninm, that made Solomon
Griggs, batchelor, of the firm ol
Griges, Makem & Co., the great cloth-
ing merchants, shut np his ledger with
a bang and start for the country by the
pext train, remarking to old Grimesby,
the head clerk, “that the city was stif-
ling."" To which that worthy replied:
480 it is; but how about the fellers that
can't get out of it and must stay to be
choked?"'—a problem which I suspect
ur friend of the firm of Griggs, Ma-
Eam & Co. troubled hiz head very little
about, being just then busy in looking
§nto the dusty recesses of that picture
‘gallery which memory furnishes and
arranges for us all, at a single land-
scape hanging there, A low house with
mossy, ovorhanging eaves, stunding on
the slope of a green hill, shaded by
branching elms, with level fields stroteh-
ing off in the foreground toward the
gpuwrkling water on one side and dusky |
woods on the other, and there, dusty,
sweating, and  tired, Solomon found
himsclf just about sunset.  Out came &
ruddy-checked, smilng old Iady ina
cap and apron, that had attained a
state of snowy perfection unknown to
city Inundrossces.
“Why, bless me, if it isn't little Sol.
r—why, who'd a thought of secing
ou?' and she folded the stalwart
arded man in as warm an embrace |
as though hoe were in reality still the l

contemptible

little Sol. of formor days.

“And bhow do you do, Sol. ? Comao in,
coma in; don’t stand out there. You
koow the little path and the way to the
pantry yet, I dare suy. Come in; vou
neodn’t start baek—its only Rachel”

“But I didn't know you huwd any
young ladies with you. Aunt Hester”

“It's only Rachel, 1 tell you—Rachel
Hart, the seamsiress, Are there no
women in your oity, lhat you are

afraid to fuce o littlo country giel?"

sLittle indeed, thought Solomon, as
he acknowledged his aunt's somowhat
peenliar introduction—and not pretiy,
either—with large eves of that uncer-
tain gray that sometimoes beams  durk-
ly blue and thea deepens into prown
with #» smoeoth low  forehewl, and
Bght brown haiv deawn tightly
each ear, just revealing its erimson Lipy
o fnce rregularly foaturad, and rendor
od still more striking by the singular
contrast betwosn  its extremoe pallor
and the intensely searlot lips—the por-
sonification of nestness, the embodi-
ment of reservo.

“*An odd little person,” thought Sol-
omon, “but it's none o, my business,"’
and dismissing hor from his mind, he

rooeeded to the much more iupoctant
winess of muking himself presentable
st Aunt Hester's tea-table. '

Solomon did ample justice to the
suowy bread, golden bufter, and Jus- |
|

Neross

clons strawberrios, and later, ns that
worthy was indulged in a stroll noross
the fields, ho lillvh up his eyes und bo-
beld the littlo soamstress, whoso exist-
énco he had quite forgotten, under a |
venerable cherry troe, making desper-
ato efforts to selze o tompting branch |
pn its lowest boughs —revealing in her
gyrations a very neat foot and ankle,
and looking almost pretty with her‘
flushed choeks und sparkling eyes

Now Sol. was a gallant  muan-—de- |
eidedly the preax-chevalier of the firm
of Griggs, Makem & Co., 80 that when-
evor, as had ones or twice happened,
n pelticoat veutared joto the moldy
ghades of that establishment, Sol was
the man whotn doestiny and i
partners solectod to parley with the
cnemy

Advaneing, therofore, with *a happy

ulher

nli\!l:l"‘ of contideneo and condesorn
ston, Sol. ":" kil the ehertivs aod was
about to presont them when independ

onew in w cilico lvock st 'i'j--'\l back sl
wilh a coal:

“Keep them yourself, sir; 1 don't
eara for them.”

“l thought
stommerod Sol,

“So | did, beoawse they wore diflicult
to obtain. Hud they been on your
munt's table 1 would not have touched
them. It s the glow of trinmph that
gives a pleasure to its zest.  Eal the
dur.riu yourself, and good cvening,
sir?’

“Stop & moment!" said Sol, nol a
litle astonished; *‘that is—1 mean-—

rmit mo fo sccompuny you!"

“No, you would expect mo to enter-
tain you, and that would be lou.;nuch
tmuglu." |

“But, if instead, 1 should onwmin’
you?" |
“You oan nol." |
“Why ' |
“You could ol me pothing new.
You are only a crocible for convert-
fng bales of cloth Into the precious
ore that all the world goos moad alter
No doubk you are wll wvery well in
your way, bul thera am nlebhem ists
transmule our hupsdrom

bho vcould
h" life luto golden verse or hoavous |

you wantod them!”

| me wid

| nenee =he

I'\' thought. To such n one 1 n]ighg
ligten, but you and 1 have nothing in
common’’

“*Not even our humanity?'' asked
Solomon.
The stern face of the sonng girl

sofiened o littde, but only for & mo-

“No!" she answered, angrily, “not
even that. [, yon konow, nim made of
the anfoerio: r‘!:l"- Yon of  the
porecinin. Do you not remembor
how even good, kind Aunt Hester
told vou there wera no voung ladies
with her, only the seamstross, You
e —.'ii_.'})’.'._\ bored alrewly, and think
umuse you for a
some of these gay ladies

prre

cnough 1o

while; but if

among whom I hear von are such o
favarite -woere to come here  yon
wouldd not even know me. (rood
evening, sir

“What n  farious little radieal,”
thoneth Sol: with an UNeHsy Iiels, ns
he wintched her retreating figure.  Afl-
ter ull, he wos not guite sure that she

hnd not spoken the truth

I the ealieo froek had been a Douneed
kilk., for instance, how nmany
more deferential wauld have been his
manner in presenting the chierries!”

(Query the second

If the enlico froek had been walking
dowt Broadway about 4 o'clock in the
afternoon would he, Soloman Griges,
of Griggs, Makem & Co., as wilbngly
escort itjas across those green fields,
where if the robins and bluebivds did
make remarks it was in their own lan
guage?’

Sol. couldn’t answer the guestion
satisfactorily, but he went to bed and
dreamed all night of the little Diogencs
in ber ealico froek.

That week and the next he waited
patiently for the first ghmpse of that
remarkable garment coming around
the corner, but in vain. And when, in
such a very careless munner that it
was squite remarkable, he wondered
audibly “where thar odd little girl lived
whom he saw on the eve of his arrival,’
Aunt Hester asuswered dryly: “Always
up—thereabouts*'’ pointing with her
hand. She boarded, she believed, with
some queer sort of folk there, though,
for that matter, she was  quecr enongh
herself. And this was absolutely all
shie would say on the subject.

The next day Sol. took it upon him-
self to wander up that way, *‘there-
abouts,”" aml was rewarded with a
glimpse of the ealico frock going
through a broken gate, and following
it closcly, came up with the wearer as
she was about to enter the dilapidated
front door, at which pices of imperti-
wis 50 much incensed as to
turn very red, while tears actually
started to ber eyes, ¥

“What do yon
shurply enough.

*I'o see vou!"' replied Sol., who, ta-
ken by surprise, could not think of noth-
ing but the truth.

“Well, you have seon me —now go!"

“But it's a warm day, and I am very
Lired!™ .

“I ean’t help that
—is it

“You might ask me to walk in and
sit down if vou were not as hard hearted
as a Haron!™

““Tis is not mv honse,

“You would then if it were?*’

I don't say that."'

“Waell, then, 1 am thirsty; give me a
glass of water. "

“There Is the well, and an
fastened to it by a chain;
self.

Y o
“l|'l'l||a': .

But she was cone, aud the next time
he inguired for her Aunt Hestor told
Iimy, with n twinkle of the
eve, thal she was gonoe o Lho city

Perhaps the soul  had  been
fronblead willh visious of o futur Mis
Civiges, and was not altogether o s-

degrees

asked,

want?'' she

It's not my faull

iron I‘llll
hiel |v Your-

inhospitable Httle  misan-

TSR EAREATTE )

FCLTETY |

1 Wil
Raucliol

Who wWas o

]-1--.|—r-| that ab isurmmonntable
wiid placed betweon “that odd
Hart and hor nephew Sal.,
;_:nu-l Loy, but dada't know the wiys of
womoen. " '

Be that s it may, ber joy was short.
ly turned into mourning, for Solomon
received dispatehes requicing his inane-
dinte presence in the eity, At
he sald, for Aunt Hester was immaoavas
ble in her conviction that “that Rachel
wis somowhat at the botlom of "
She even hinted as much o Selomon
when he bade hor good-by; but he only
laughed, and told her to take care of
herself, -

After all, business could not have
been so very pressing, as ho spent the
gronter portion of his time wandering

least so

llllrough lanes and back stroets, not

unfrequently dashing down allevs
with the inexplicable exclamation of
“That's her!" whence he alwavs re-
turned very red in the fuce and sheep-
ish in exprossion.
Three months had  passod
when ho nearly rao against o litile
woman, who looked up in his face w.ih
w sardonie sm e
“Your evesierht is

wway,

not so good in e

oity, Mr. Griggs., Youdon't know nu
here. "'

vRachel—=Miss Hart -1 we  been
I-Ml'-‘-ll_j fOr Yol overy wieis | 1
whoere do you v

She hesitated o mioment, then (R |
hortly: ““Como and see Al i
ing,  Jed the wa thrvoneh  narroy
plivels, [l'l'i.ll];‘: with §Hith oo
ing with o wiretched papulation, up
“-‘JII! of broken stalrs, oto » dingy
littls room, whioas ondy redeciing
fonture wus its perfect cleaniiness,

“Will vou b seatedd, Mr Griges?"

she usked, with a scornful smile. *Now
that you know my residence [ trust to
have the plensure of secing you fre
gquently,”

“And you live in this don?" asked
Solomon, heodless of her sarcasw.
“Huw do you support yourself¥

“Hy wy needle.”

“And bhow mueh does It take to
keep up this magnificcot style of liv-
ing?’

“By unremitting exertion 1 ean ¢arn
2 a week"

‘areat heavens!
come o me?’

“For two excellent rensons: First, |
should have known where te have found
\'uu‘; r'im'ond. I should not have come if |
el

why dida't you

UM course nol. Your pride is to
you weat and denk. Sl you might
Ve come We aro o want ol
la.\lut'\ o

| do not belleve I You wish w
chioal we luto acovpling alma "'

“There 1= our advertisemoent: resd
for vosrsell,” pulling a paper from his
IIII- kot

I'he snnken eyes L'II'.ahl' 1| J'Il"_'"Tt_l

«he wis human after all, Wl was
even then snfleving from the pangs of
huneer.”’

“Mr. Griggs, 1 believe you are a
ool man,”” she =aid, bursting into

tears: 1 will work for you gladly; I nm
sinrving. "'

And she diid work, early and
<pites of Solomon s entreaties, refusing
to aceept anything bat her wages, de-
clinine to roveive his wvisite, sending
back his gifts, steadily refusing, above
all, to become his wife, though she Lad
saftencd wonderfully toward him.

late,

“*You ure vich—I am poor!™ she said
in reply to his passionate arguments
“You are handsome—1 am ngly; the
world wonld Jaugh, and your family
be justiy offended.”

“1 nave no family, and, as to the
workd, 1ot it laugh; | dere be happy o
*]J'-' of 1" :

vee vou.''
/0 |

“+f will not ha
Do von not love me
“I will not have

vou,'" and with that

answar Solomon was oblidevd Lo rest
contented,

I'ime  passed on—a linancinl erisis
eame, and with hundreds of others,

down went the house of Griggs, Makem
L'Q (o

Solomon =at in his
thinking of the womnan whose
had so Jong and fruitlessiy
win, darkly wondering if it were not
better to cut short an ainiless hopeless,
bliehted life.

"‘.:nfl\' wnnts to see Yon, sir

SCan't see her, sir. . What the devil
can o woman want hers? Shut  the
door—if any one calls, say 'm ont.”’

Suddenly a palr of arms were around
hix neck and two elear gray eves look-
ing lovingly In his, while the volce that
was sweetest 1o him whispered sofily:

*When vou were rich | rejected you,
Now that you ave poor I cawe to ask if
you will take mel”’

And Solomon, like a sensible
took the “‘calico frock,”
-

Took a Mean Advantage ol Us,

Last Saturday, while laboriously en-
gaged in writing o leading  editorial
with a dull pair of shears, the
apened and in stepped a sinful-looking

introdpeed himself as the
agent for Blank & Co.'s
Cirens and Aggrvegation of Living
Wonders, He wanted posters printed,
and the way we scattered Pravper around
nnd |{l|uIﬂ[ prices was -_-.xl1':|n|'|l!||:||"\'
considering the state of the thermome-
ter. He then mildly binted that he
would like to have o local not ce in-
sortedd In this week's edition of the
Lladder, and casually ingn red ns to

office

aloomily
love e

siriven Lo

man,

l]l}l]['

mun, who

traveling

thie ¢ reudation of sawl sheet. Now if
there is am thing upon earth that will
el o newspaper man down’ to hard,

oarnest, nmmitigated Iyving, it is that
little question in regard to eirculation
The whole Christ an world bailed down
and rolled into one pill might bhe given
to an editor to swallow and he would
pise superior to its influence and lie
like o trooper when asked  how muany
papers he circulated.  So far in life we
have taken o low grade with the
fraternity of liars, but on this oceasion,
with business as dull and pulseless us
an ordinary town-counc lman, we even
outstepped the bounds of pradence, unld
gathering strength  as we  wont we
swelled our civeulation until it rivaled
even that of the New York Sun And
thien the borus neent went  in-
to convulsions of |.|-|;jllt- r aned H'I-li".‘.!l‘_'
shonlder velled, **Let up,
Don't you kuow
winted to hear you lic onee

s on 1he
or you'll kil

me? L just

more! I don't want sy printing. 1'm
Swin Miller, late of Ha Springs

and vour old partner of other days.’
Kuow hini—O Memory, thou art not
voet dead! Kinow him—whiat emot ons
that question aronses? When we shoouk
hands  and “bunked’  with him  one

night on a through feeight and intro-
clueed to his brotherly notice the sUpwer-
jority of the Texas louse over tho Ar-
kansas flea, did he not  reciproeate by
giving us the bepelit of the seven-year
ieh? When we worked together in
New Mexieo and wore the same shirt
alternately, did he not decamp with the
sald plece of npparel one night awl
leave the writer to rustle around next
day, wrapped in o sheet?! When we
met him some  vears ago, among the
Chocotaw Indians, elegantly attired in &
gunny-sack, cut & la chemise, doctor-
ing Chief Young-Man-Canght-in-a-Trap
for ringbone and spavin, did woe not
unite forces with him and assisl in
planting our vomwmon paticnt ‘neath
the whispering sage-brosh?  And when
the bereaved and weeptog  widow
grasped the wretched  Samivel by his
loose, Nowing robe amd swore that she

woutld make im her ehief if L took all

sumiager, didh Ot wa Ny wath him nnd ps
sist in lendine the extra ponies? Didu't
wo steud our ednoriads from the  same
|l.a|- ool then Ceuse oo ane (R ol
newspaper paracy ? Aund vel, iy shile
of nl REL | (FTLI AT . he hin N
L1} i -1 i b |
- nil 1 ni I 1
] ~ by 1)
Lo ol oidr jags A IO W n

| 1y ' oy Ik
Wole W W \ (! L] [ )
have Known | pany wlien o Mg
«r, in 1] / i &

- -

An Ancrican Aecomplishment.

It is guite a trick to jump ofl & train
go'ng say at thirty miles an hour, and
the Amerviesns take a prido in cultivat-
ing dexterity In this trick, It takes
cons deralide practice before it ean be
done successfully. The way to jump
is wlways with the tra n and xlways on
the left-hand side of the latter, letting
the vight foot rest on the step and the
left foot swunyg from the step.  Then
jump so that the left foot will touch the
ground first, and the right foot to im
meidlintely follow it s0 w8 1o be able to
run. Some of the men jump from the
widdle of the tra'n or the front, but
most of them go to the rear ear aml
jurup, so that of they fall they will not
roll under the cars A vorrespondont
gava: “I'he boest man | over saw, andt he
onlyv mun who could bobd his foel amd
stop himsoll withont ronning at all
was Charle Phllips. He oounld
from & Wa & tunuing L iy -tive mides
an hour, an l stop withouwt runulng o
fout, "' Court Juurnak

ALLLYY ]

L

Absolutely Pure.

This |.,.'u'1’¢>_- never varies At 1)
punty, strength and wholesomenees My
conomienl than the ordinoney Kinde, and

eaxunat be sold in eompetilion with the
aultitude of low test, short weight alum
it phosphnte powilders Sald onl P Canm
Royvarn Baxisa Powpenr Co,, 100 Yall St

CONTENNILL HOTEL BAR

E. MILLER, roprietor.

Having fitted up the Contennial Hotel

Bir-room, and removed my stock of

Wines, Liquors & Cigars
to that place, 1 am better preparmd than
ever to entertain and regule my customers.

I keep none but the best o!

Eastern Liguors, Milwaukee, Walla

Walla, and Unlon Beer,

Also, the Finest Brands of Cigars

COMMERCIAL —

Livery and Feed Stable.

Orprosite Cesresstarn Horgl.

JOHN B, ELIOTT, FROPRIETOR.

Having Inrnished this old and popolar
hostelry with amplé room, plenty of feindd,
vood hostlers and new bugpics, s Detter
prrepered than ever to nccommodate cus-
tomers. My torms are reasonable,

COVE TANNERY.

Apay Crossyax, PROPRIETOR,

Has now on hand and for sale the best ol

HARNESS, LADIGO,
UPPER and
LACE LEATHER,
SHEEDP SKINS, ETU.
PORTILAND PPRICES

nnd [Melts.

Paid for IHides

SMOKE OUR

“PUNCH”

Best Havana Filled
B FLive Cent Cicar. §
Jones Bros., agents, Union.

E. GOLLINSKY & CO.

A Positive Cure.

.\' l:\‘ Young, mielelle n.:'rl n!lni ui-|_
single or married, and all who suffer with

LOST MANHOOD,

Nervous Debility, Spermatorrhiaa, Seminal
Loasgs, Sexual Deopy, Failing Memory,
Wenk Eves, stunted development, lack o
impoverished blood, Il'lllllilrn_ e
niso blood and skin
huir lalling,

gnergy,
pediments 10 s bags
liseases, sypliths, eruptions,

bone pains, swellings, sore thrant, uleers,
fects of mercury, kiduey and bladder
trouldes, wenk back, hoying urineg, incon-
Linenee, gonorrhien, gleat, atriciure, recoive

swirching treatment, prompt, reliel and
sure for life
Born Sexes consalt confidentiniiy. Hin
tecuble, call or write. Delays are danger
[FR1 ]
Uall at once: 25 years oxperienee. Terms
Cash., ONice hours 8 0. m to S I
DR. VAN MONCISCAR,
. a4 Third 51, Porthiand, Ooezo

SPRING BLOSSOM

— I CTURES)—
BOILS, PIMPLES, GLOTCHFS

And Eruptions of the Skin, Dys-
pepsia, Sick Headache, and a“j

KIDNEY COMPLAINTS.

FUGGISNE I y=is~, [lrrratn, wrilps: -
Bave uvred Roting Mossom for Dyspepsia, Todigos
fon and Stk Lieadachv, sid Bave Tound Lo sey &
mirabiy sa o grutie Ape sid Bliwwd Parifter
sonslder b unegualid “Youw are s, Lbery W e mye
wame as & reference ™

Price, 600; Trial 8ise, 100
Sold by all Druggists

SPRING
BLOSSOM

CERTAINLY CURESI

Skin Disesses, (o thelr myviad forms are ob
ways loathecwe more pariicularly so whey .
thy shape of BBoalls o I*hhaples
ipd's Tacer bgt when ihis retpedy s 0 dog
sevviding 1o dhwetiins a cnre Wil oer valy
follow “10 nul wha' ls wnas'ty calied & 2
“the taking of which, (0 we-] '=2tiasces
o'y » prpiont fur drinking—bil s freq B
Alcobolle sUmlante snd e e eBcaclous
e reasis b ad el we o se sl

alt Rhcam and Serofula

BRINU Cat' s FD BT Palh VANSALTRY
AR RETIVARe ~abLnl

JUNCERS, TUMORS, ULCELRS, dBSCESSES,

CAN BK ENTIRSELY CUKED BY

SPWINGC BLOSSOM

MITCHELL & LEWIS CO.,
Factory, Racine, Wis. s Brarch, Portland, Oregon.

Manunfacturers 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 PRICE LIST. FREE.

MITOCHELL & LEWIS CO., Limited.

102-194 Front St., Portland, Oregon.

KIMBALL

Pianos & Organs

E. M. FURMAN, Agent.

WALLA WALLA, - WASHINGTON TERRITORY.

HOWLAND & WILSON,

Munlucturers of

FURNITURE

Main Street, Union, Oregon.
Keep constantly on hand a large supply of Parlor und Bed Boom Sets, Bed-

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 Cigars.

Variety and Fancy Coods,

Your patron-

Watches, Clocks and Jewelry.

icture Frames, Bird Cages, Baby Carriages, Fte.

Musical Instruments, 1

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

Ete., of Every desoription.

Orders from all paris of the counity promptly attendad to.

PHOTOGRAPH - GALLERY.

Jones Bros., Artists.

Al Kinds of Photographic Work Done i & Superior Manner
New Scenery and Accessories Just Received.
Work

All to Cive Satisfaction.

VIEWS OF RESIDENCES TAKEN ON APPLICATION

Warranted

|

l
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