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Graxp Roxpe Vaniey Lopae, No. 58 A F.
and A. M.—Meets on the second and fourth
Baturdays of each month.

W. T, WRIGHT, W, M.

A, LEVY, Becrelary.

U'stox Lonae, Noo 89, 1, 0, 0, F.—Regular
meetings on Friday evenings of cach week at
their hall in Union All brethren in good
standing are invited to attend. Hy order of
the lodge G. A. THOMPRON, N. G.

CHAS. 8 MILLER, Seey.
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M. B. Crorcn—Divine gervice every Sunday
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m. Prayer meeting every Tnursday evening
mt 8150, REV. G. M, IHWIN, Pastor.

PursnyrTEniA  Cnonon—Regular  church
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PROFESSIONAL.

J. R, CRITES,

ATTORNEY AT LAW.

Collecting and probate practice specialties
Ofce, two doors south of Postoltice, Union,
Oregon.

R. EAKIN,

Attorney at Law aod Notary Public.

OfMce, one door fouth of J. BB, Eaton’s store
Unlon, Oregon,

I. N. CROMWELL, M. D.,

Physician and Surgeon

Ofes, one door south or J. B, Eaton's atore,
Tulon, Oregon,

A. E. SCOTT, M. D.,
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON,

Fias

rmanently located at North Powder,
whore

o willunswer all calls.

W. R. JOHNSON,

CONTRACTOR AND BU'LDER

Main Street, Union, Oregon,

Plans and Speeifiontions for Dwelllnge,
Barns and Bridges furuished FREE OF
CHARGE,

Bridge Building a Specialty.

All kinds of Cabinet Work neatly execu-
ted. Repuiring done on short notice.

None but the beat workmen employed,
and satislaction guaranteed.

Call and interview me.

FRUIT AND SHADE

TREES

APPLE, PEAR. PLUM, PRUNE, PEACH
APRICOT, CRABAPPLE, CHERRY,

SHRUBBERY AND SHADE TRELS

Of well known varietion, suitable for this
elimate, (un also furnish lorcign sorta nt
one-third the price asked by eastorn can-
VABSUTS. desire to sell trees at prices
#hat people can alford to buy.

L. J. ROUSE,
Luve, Uregon,.

D, B. REES,

Notary Public

Conveyancer.

OFFICE—S8tate Land O
Union, Union County, Un:i:::‘buﬂd]n"

H. F. BURLEIGH,

Attormey at Law, Real Estn
und Collocting Agent.

Land Office Busineas a Spuni.s!ty.

Offies st Alder, Unlon Co., Oregnn

[+]
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W. CAPPS, M. D.,
Surgeon and  Homeopathic Physician,

OnEGoON,

UnioN,

Wil go to any part o! Eastern Oregon
when solicited, to perform operations, or
for consultation.

Medicines Furnished Withont Exira
(tharge.

Office adjoining Jonea Bros.' Btore.

W. T. Wrignr,

Gro. Wnisny,
Casliler.

President.

ST NATIONAL BAME

UNION, g it :

=

OREGON.

Does a Geanernl Banking Business. Duys
and sells exchuvge, and discounts come
mercial paper.

Collections carefully attended to, and

promptly reported.
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Business, and Negotiate Farm Mort
arties desiring to borrow money wi

g

At Summerville, Oregon.
Transact a General Bankin
time, at low rates of interest.
PRESIDENT.

terest to call on them,

The Farmers’ Mortgage and Savings Bank

MA.EON
HAMLIN

Unexcelled

can gave From $50 to $170 on the
ML purchase of an instrument by
bu:iu‘vthmuth
K. WRIGHT, Agent, Union, Ogn.

LaundLQueen.

The Best Washing Machine
in the Worlid.
B. M. WAIT, Proprietor,
Walt Bros., Agenta for Union County.

This machine is without doubt the best
In existence, and gives entire sntisfartion
wherever tried. Tiis machine is in stock
at J, B, EATON'S STORE, where thay can
be boughu at suy time. Try the Laundry

RN
Tonsorial Rooms

Two doors south of Jones Eroa.' store,
Union, Urn.-;-m.

J. M. Jouxsox, - - PROPRIETOR.

| and grew from

Hair cutting, shaving and shampooiog
done neatly and in the best siyle,

CITY -- MEAT -- MARKET

Main Etreet, Union, Oregon.

Bexsox Bro.'s . - PropPrietons.

Eeep constantly on hand

BEEF, PORK, VEAL, MUTTON BAU-
BAGE, HAMB, LARD, ETC,

Spring Blossm

Is 20t what e Iy calied s Bitiors, the uklwnl'
which, in many instahoos, B onlr & pretost for drink- |
g, bt ls free from aleohotle stlimulapta, sod is as e
cartous In e rosulie Go se (Bfent as Lo ao «dull

will ot fall ln curfng ==1CHK F A DAL M

apd any discnss ansiug T 8 disordersd sivvnech

SPRING BLOSSUM . ek

Spring BlossoMkidney Complaints

A WOMAN AT THE WHEEL.

Ramant!e Life and Tiagie Death of @ Girl Mariner

The 1ollow ng accy
Mageie Dalling last
the heroic death of her givl skKipper at
the Pebaloff Islands, Alaskn, 15

tha

unt of the wreck

month and

of Lthe
related
RIrvivot ol {rew, a
nan named Hine, wi
wl at Vietoria, British Columbin:
The Muzzie Do

et chartered by

by the only

o has just arriv-

was n smail
Alashn Com
hunting seals

thie
ompany lsase from the United States
T
tle eraft, Caplain MacDonald, was an
Alnska

of two

mercinl Company lor
near the Pebalofl Islands, wineh

Government, The skipper of the

pld seafarimg man in waters,

Iis crow

and his daughter, who bore

consistel hunters

the e

cular name of “Clam." She was

about 17, pretty, and a< brave a girl

a= ever sailed, The sean had always
been her home—in

i A snug it

fnet, she wns born
tle cabin of the Dallimge,
a babe to a maden
abonrd the s Many a night
she relieved herfather at the wheel and
“trick™ hke a man,
MacDonald died about six
months ngo and”Clam’ took com-
mand of the schooner mind continued
the seal fishery with an enthusiasm

SO e,

took her
Captain

that surprised even the oldest hunt-
ers, She was recognized as “Uaptan
Clam,” and the smiors were obliged

to acknowledge her right to the title,
There was very rough weather in
the Bebring Sea on December 10, and
the Maggie Dalling was put about on
tne homeward tack and headed for
the Pebnlof Islands. While running
for harbor a boarded the frail
craft and carried Henry Jackson, one
of the erew, overboard, *Ciam"
stond bravely at the wheel while Hine,
the only remaining sailor, tried m
vain to keep control of the erait.
About midnight she was driven upon
a lee shore, where she was  firmly
wedged  botween two  reefs.

s

When
shestrick the malnmast lell and Hine,
becoming entangled in the rigging,
wenl overbonrd with it. Clinging ro
Nonting debris he suceeeded in reach-
ing the shore aiter hours of terrible
sxposure in the frezzing water.

The following morning the wreek was
sighted and a boat's erew put off to
save the heroie Iittle skipper. As they
NPProa hed the 1l.u|m|'r\ vessel it was
noticed that the foremast had also
fallen on the deck and was extending
over the stern, They called londiy lor
“Clam,”' bot no answereame. T'wo of
the hoat's crew mannged to reacn the
deck of the Httlo eraft, where Lhey were
bhorrorvstricken to tind the iifeless form
of poor “Clam’ still hanging to the
wheel, where she hind been erushed ‘o
death by the falling spar, The body
of the Lrave girl cuplain was taken
on shore to Oonnlaska, where it was
buried beside that of her father in the
little graveyard

— ¢ —
John L. Sullivan as a Gentleman,
Philadelphia Times

His

town

fl'i‘l[ilt'!lt. debauches  became
talk the his
name became a synonym for all that
brutul and indecent in
However John L. grewgood
about six months ago. He had com-
menced to see that his path was not

world over, and
Wias course,

sportng.

so smooth and flowery as at one
time. He didn't have
a dollar to his name, and worse than
that, he owed on thou-
sands of dollars, Fora man whohas
made at least a quarter of a million
dollars in the past five years by the
aweat of some other fellows' brows
SBullivan bhad done royally well in get

He wns broke.

thousands

ting away with the spoils,

Howsever, the thme for reform was
dawning near. “I will go to," said
John L. to himsel! one bright morn-
ing about xix monthy since.

“1 will, forsocth, reform,
gentleman.”

Since that day Sullivan has dallied
little with the wine cup and punch
bowl, while Tom and Jerry and John
Ii. are no longer on spenking terms,
More than that, the gruff, surly cham-
pion has cultivated the smooth suav-
ity of a veal dude and truth to tell, he
makes a very fair imitation, “I beg
your parden,” or “excuse me, plense'
siips from his tongue now, with all the

I willben

! unctuous lervor that was wont to lend

“ ‘xnmtrd foree to his strange onths,
and by the change in his manner of
speech Bullivan has already increased
the pumber of his friends thresor four
fold, He is but little more than twen-

ty-eight years old, and there is yet | '
b el d there is yet | tear from his eye.

time for him to study French and bLie-
com# # polished conrtier. And if hecan
ape the courtly graces ol manners so
mu h affected by that most polite of
nations but little will be left undone,
and it will certainly be far more plea-
sant for his rivals to be put to slecp
with a cavalierly By your leave, sir,
than with an ugly, morese, “Take
that, you chump.”

| changed to me, 1 hope it is not for the

Physically, Sullivan has also made I

a marked lmprovement in the past
half year, He is no longer bloated
and puffed up with bad liguor, and
but for lus broken arm would be read
to whip any man in the world with
more ease than at any time @ the
last three years. All in ali, the gen.
eral improvement in John L. Sullivan
champion fighter of ths world, is so
marked and conspicuous that he mer-
ita commendation for having come to
bis senses at last,

| aware of the tie that bound him to

THE WISHING DONKE

T stood with Kit,

Thie rozuish elint
Poneabl the lamplizht in the hiall

| fran as o'er

Il i | Y r
Tuvited Lkl

<he deapned her hiend

And waltly suid -
1 took this bone from off iy dlahs

W ¥ O R L

Auid break to seo

fus two will have the wisli

Which «

Hor Blushes e vme,

Al v Lhe sitne,

‘]"\l' while 1 wish and Intesinvoke
Thnt 1 may dore
sSame day declare

My love—The bone it bent and broke.

I culprit stand
With bone in hand
The feagile thing s now undone
Anid pretty hit,
The roguish cigt,

She soltly snid:  “Your wish is won."

"AL! pretty maid,
' gore nfraidd,

1'1! have to tell my wish to you,
I wish thut | A
Might Ly and by

Declare my love us lovers do, *
“And 1 wished just the same thing, toe.”
lI llii_‘l‘_
— v —

TOM PERKINS WIFE,

“Now, T wouldn't stand it Mrs,
Perking, I'd do one thing or another,
I'd make him stop it, or 1'd leave him
and get a divoree.”

“Perhaps you wounldn’t after all.
You know Mrs. Allen is an old friend
of Mr. Perkins', and he likes to go
there because she is good company.”

These words were nttered with quiv-
ering lips and tears gathering i her
a slight pale-faced
answer to the
made by
whoso

hollow eyes, by
young woman in
above vehement speech,
her neighbors,
friendlmess,  well  meant enough
though it might have bheen, had
Ilt'nlnpt---l her to bring to the young
wife o bit of unpleasant gossip congern-
ing the latter's husband,

“Slie is 1 heartless coquette,’” she
replicd now, “that's what she is, and
alwuys was, even when her husband
lived. He was a good, honest man,
but she worried the life out of him by
the carrying on as she did, 1 knew
Sadie Allen when she was a school
girl, and I never thought much of her
at any time, and 1 don't want any-
thing to do with her now."

The young woman replied to this
with tears only.

“[ declare,” the other went on by
way of consoling, “I don't see what
My, Perking can be thinking about,
Here he has a nice wile and two  chil-
dren, as beautiful as one wants to see,
and to think that Well, 1
would'nt stand it, that's all."

After her visitor had left, Mrs. Per-

one of

|

another, had gcornfully rejected  him.
Ah, how strong had been her faith
in him when she had placed her hand

in his at the marringe altar! How
she had foved him then!  How prood
she bad been of him!  And she was
ready to lenve him now.

'I'l death shall part you - Those

words which had impressed her sosol-
emnly at that me rudldenly came to
her mind now, “Till death shall part
you," she thought, * and 1 said, ‘ves'
words, Then 1 must not
I must holid out, and [ will,”
the hight al
lumed her

Lo Lthose
ghirmk
hl‘ll' l‘!'(\‘hi' '."1'. -I‘:l'.l l
grronge resolve suwddenly
careworn countenance. I wiil have
fatth,” gshe contied, “Our moanister
satd last Sunday, By faith we may
congquer all things."

And then and there with the breath-
ing of her pure babes to necompany it,
there arose from her lips a prayer te
the “Throne of Grace” for strengtl
and patience to endure whatever her
Heavenly Father saw it to lay upon
her,

Even Tom 'erkms, when he came
howme to supper this evening, unapt as
Lie was 1o notice hiswife's appearance
became aware of nchange 1 her. A
strange brightness seemed to o'er
gpread her thin face to night. Per
haps, instinetively, because agreeably
thereby m||n'l-.-~'|-=l. he wished 1o re
tain it there., and was therefore
’u-um]nh'll Lefore making his toilet, te
say more kindly than was his wont,
dEmmn, Uve an important ereand te
do tor Mr. Eliot, and 1 may not be
home till late.”

She smiled sadly in reply, bright
tears glistening in her eyes.  She knew
he had not told her the trath. She
knew where he was going, bnt she said
not a word, She had prayed lor
strength, and she had received it.

True, there followsd many dreary
days and nights of longing and wait.

is

ing.  Again, and again, the faint heart
was litted bheavenward, but not in
vain, He who hath said "My grace is

suflicient tor yon,” made those words
gloriously true to this weary soul, Une
evening, sitting by an open window,
with the shutters l'il.)m-tll. “Mre, Per
king unintentionally overheard the
following conversation between two o!
her neghbors

“say,”” smid one of them, “Frank
Mills is going with Ballie Allen,!ately.’

“You don't say,” was the reply, *I
wonder how Tom Perkins will like
that. Perhaps he won't run there s
often, when he finds out she can have
other triends besides him."

Frank Mills was Tom Perkins’ most
intimate friend. Just to what extent
he was to blanefor thechange in'f'on
since the latter had come to live i
town, of course Emma could not tell
But the thought passed through her
mind, as she sat there musing, that,
serhaps, had her husband never mel
i"nmk Mills, he might still be the Tom
Perking' of old, trusting and trust
worthy.

Shortly after this, early one morn.
ing the Perking' were unceremoniously
awakened by loud knocking at theit

king tottered more than she walked to |
the erib where her eight-months.old
baby boy lny sleeping soundly, all un- [
conscions of the sin and sorrow l!f'
the world into which he had so lately
enterad. Sinking into a chair beside
the little bed, she burst into such
passion of tears s caused her little
girl, sitting on the tloor, to drop her
laln)'thiu;.:u and come to her Kknee.
Vith a look of surprise in her wide
oven eyes, she stared at her mother.
“Ar' 'ou sick, mamma," she finally
asked.

The mother bent down, and taking
the child up into her avms, and press-
ed it to her heart. *No. darling, 1 am
not sick, but I wish Mamie, and baby,
and mama were dead, and in heaven,'”
ghe replied, and her tears ilowed
afresh.

The little one, half frizhtened, nest-
led close to that sheltering bosom and
soon fell asleep.

And there, with no other sound snve
the soft breathing of her mfants to
break the stillness, the young woman's
thoughts led her back to the time
when she was pretty Emma Bennet,
living with her uncle on a farm not
many miles distant. Orphaned young,
s#he had known no other home but

hiz., Well she remembered how, on
her wedding day, as she was
momentarily expecting him  with
whomi she was ready to go
hand in hand  through life,

the dear old man had come and placed
his hard, brown hand on her blonde
head. *“Emma, my gitl,” he had said,
“you are my brother's only child,
God knows 'love vou as my own, |
hope you will be happy with Tom Per-

kins. I have known him since his
birth, and I always thought him a
good, honest boy. But, somehow,

gince he has lived in town, he seems

worse,” he added, as he brushed a

And how cheerfully had she
looked up into his lace, and replied,
“Why, uncle, are you not rid of I\'uur
suspicions yet! Why, only a little
w hile ago you thought Tom had lor-
gotten me, and yet he had been true
to me all the time, and came to claim
me when you least expected it. Why,
then, do yoa mistrust him now?"”’

It was well for her that she did not
know then, or even now, that his
claiming her finally was on account of
the little inheritance left her by her
father, and carefully kept for her by
her uncle, which would come handy in
paying the several uncomfortable
debts which he had contracted. It
was also well that she did not know
that, entirely unmindful of his vows
to her, he had fallen desperately in
love with a young lady in town, who,

door. Upon opening, both Tom and
Emmna were  startled at seeing two
policemen who soon made known
their errand, which wasto arrvest T'om,

“What have I done?” gasped the
latter, turning deadly pale,

“Yaou are arrested lor the murder of
Frank Mills,'" was the answer.

aFor mnrder?” eried Emma, *Oh,
no, no. There must be a mistake, It
wis not Tom. Hecould never com-
mit a crime like that.” And to her
dying day #he will never forget the
grateful look her husband cast upon
her, ns pale and agitated, he was be-
ing led nway by the oflicers.

The indications of Tom Perkins'
guilt were stronz.  Public sentiment
was neainst him.,  He felt  this,
and it depressed  him  greatly.
But, when bhe heard that the
woman, or account of whom he had
neglected his wife and children, had
been the first to point bim out as the
murderer, he was quite overcome.
The body of Frank Mills, with This
skull crushed, had been found but hall
a block away from the residence of
Mrs, Allen. There had been a party
at her houso on the mght of the mur-

der. Frank Mills had told her that
on account ol urgent Lusiness, l_m
would not be able to be there till

about half past 10 o'clock. Tom Per-
kins had left ber house at a little alt-
er ten,

For several days previous tothishe
lind not been on good terms with
Frank Mills, having accused both
him and Mrs. Allen of ridiculing
and making fun  of him. On
the night in guestion he had become
quite violent, accusing Mrs, Allen ol
being false aud deceiving him and ete.,
and had finally left the house n
anger,

[t was finally surmised, that, asthe
body of Frank Mills had been found
80 near the house which Tom Perking
had just left, the latter must have
miet bim, and in hisexcited statedealt
him the fatal blow,

In vain the nceused man protested
that he had not seen Frank Mills at
all that pight, and after leaving the
house of Mrs. Allen he had gone inthe
opposite direction from where the
bml{ lay, crossed the street and turn.

)

ed the next corner.

The watch and urse of the
murdered man had been found on
the body, therelore it was reason-
ed the murder could not have
been committed for robbery. BSome
other incentive must have iuduced

the crime. And, although the dead
man had not enjoyed the best of rep:
utations, he was not known to have
an enemy to whom the bloody deed
could be attributed,

All thesa circumstances served to

make the guilt of the prisoner evi

lent, Instigatod hy jea'onsy, per-
hiaps, atter wor { provouati ha
had commiatod t

K n his wadowod ':.l"l,l" vhen b
dechivred | ) Lol kil to
him “Pam, do not make mattera
| worse by denvinge vour gutlt onless
VOREsins s ha Ay ol i fargive
ness of  God, 1 wolild plally
belicve  you nocent, bt ™
man who i4 4 patile of one erine 18

apable of another. | can nol troass

we I know what a life vou have
been lemdimg
A feeling of
ACeL=
preion.
“Huve you
too.' he aceont

YOu &n

qpair eame over the
d man untder this weight of sus-

wame Lo condemn

d his wile, when
came to visit him in his e dl. “No,
Tom,"” she answered mildly, “I do
not condemn vou. Laetall the world be-
lieve vou guilty, | know you are inno-
cent. You have your faults, but you
are incapable of committing the crime
you are charged with."

| Those words overcama him. Cov-

ering his inco with hig hands, he burst

into  tears. “Oh, Emmas, Emma, I

have not deserved it,”" heecrisd. *“Yon,

whom | have betrayed and deceived,
you stand by me, while everybody,
even my mother, lorsakes me."”

“That's what I om your wife for,
Tom," she replied, consolingly. *It
is my place to stand by you, and

Tom," she continued, as she took his
hand and pressed it to her heart, *'J
have praved that yourinnocence may
'lu»]'n'n\m‘., and I am contident that
my prayer will be answered,”

One morning, in answer to a faint
rap, Emma opened her door, when
sghe beheld a man standing there whose
appearance caused hor to draw back
in affright. He was evidently a
tramp, rageed, dirty, and hard look-
ing. “If you please,” he began timid-
Iv, *is this the wife of the man who is
accused of murder?”

Emmua nodded.

5 “May I come in?" he asked.
have something important to
you."

Emmn looked at him, doubtiul as
to whether she could trust him. IHe
noticed this “You need not be afraid
of me,”" he said, I am tough-looking
1 dare say, and it's a tough life I am
lending. It's arink that's brought me
down. Buat I huve not come down so
low yet that I would take the life ol &
fellow being, or I would notcome %o
tell you what 1 do."”

At this Emma ventured to let him
in. Seating himsell near the door ana
coughing slightly, by way of clearing
his throat, he began: 1 accidental-

me,
sl

ll!
tell

ly heard that your husband was
aceused of the mnrder which was
committed nfew days oo,

and that he pleads ‘not guilty” to the
charge. Now, [ believe 1 can put
them on the track of the guilty party,
and I thoneht it best to consuit yoa
first, as you are naturally the most
interested.”

Emma looked at him in surprise.
“What proofs have you,” she tinally
asked, “for thinking that this party
of whom you ulwuk s gty ?"!

“Well, mum,” this man that I have
reference to is a bad lot, ke myself,
only worse, and 1 believe he has com-
mitted more murders than one in his

life, Now, on the night of the murder,
1 was sleeping in an  old shed on
the outskirts of the city, and
it  must have been consider-

ably after midiight, when I heard
someone coming to jom methere. e
did not notice me, however, bt threw
himself into an opposite corner, and
I heard him muttering several times,
and by that I knew who it was. At
daylight I got up and found him
asloep. Going up to him I saw that
his coat was bespattered with blood.
“Aha!" thought I, *“he's been up Lo
some scrape. Then, when 1 heard of
the murder I put things together and
I made up my mind that what I had
seen might be worth telling anyway."

A ray of hope lit up the face of the
hardly tried wife as she listened to
the words of the tramp. "The latter's
statement led to the real perpetrator,
who when brought face to face with
convincing proofs, conlessed all.

It seems that Frank Mill, exasper-
ated by the insolent importunities of
the wreteh, had kicked him from his
|l)run|im:u a few days betore the mur-
der. And to revenge himsell, the
tramp had waylaid ilum that night,
and with aclub, which had been found
near the spot of the erime, had beaten
in his brains,

The fact of the watch and purse of
the murdered man having been found
upon him was owing to the circum-
stance of the murderer's having been
disturbed by an officer nearing just
a8 he was about to rob his victin.

Tom Perkins was released from cus-
tody., MHetottered home and with-
out uttering a word fell upon his
wife's neck and wept as it bis
heart would break. The experience
through which he had passed
been too terrible that he should ngain
dally with those sins wh.ch had led
him into it.

He madea tull conlession of all his
wrr(:m doings to her who had ﬂovd
he #o worthy of his confidence.
But, even after he told her, she gen-
erously forgave him. And heneelorth,
his love for his wile and childre ) be-
came to him the star which pointed,
:!:!: him, to higher and noble &ims in

Tom and Emma Perkina are an old ’

couple now, Their children are all
married, and they have & number of
grandchildren. But even now,

with hoary lock and wrink

will look lovingly into the dim ey 18

Emma as il be would say *1

love hath been the greatess of the

our venly !‘at.lur.“'

many blessings bestowed on me by




