The Result of Merit.

When anything stauds a test of fift
jonrs nmong & diseriminating people
ftku the Americans. It is pretty good
evidence Lhint there I8 merit somewhere,

The value of © medicine is best  proved |

by its continued use from  year to year

by the sume persons and families, as |
well ne by n steady Inereasing rale. |,

Few, If any, medicines bave met with
such continued success and popularity
ne has marked the (otroduction and
progress of Brandreth's Pills, whieh,
after a trinl of over Afty years, are con-

ceded to be the safest and most effect-|

ive purgative and purifier jotroduced
to the public,

That this s the result of merit, and
that Brandreth’s Pllls actually perform
all that is claimed for them, I8 conclu-
gively proved by the fuct that those
who regard them with the greatest
favor are those who have used them
the longest,

Brandreth's Pills are sold In every

drug and medicine store, either plain |+

or augar contel,

Stricken Down with Heart Diseass.

Dr. Miles Medical Co,, Elkhart, Tnd,
GenTLEMEN: 1 frel ll.ur;z duty, as well ns &

len:ﬁl'm, (1] 1:31!:11, unso ed, to the world the
m:elv from pp. .
rmebics. 1 was stricken down Wi Heart

rase and It complications, arapid pulso yary-
ing from 90 to 140 beats per m nu!e‘:ia Ehnkin or
burning sensation

g in the wiud pipe, oppression
THOUSANDS it i

of the heart and below lower n in the
"-.r‘::r:.s. nhurguesn of breath, slec mﬁ!ﬁcmnm

and general debility. The es in my neck
t throbbing of my heart
R S e

y. I wis po neryous that I
hand steady. X have been
of eminen

]
of Patent Wodicina

A friend Eeom—
iy T e B e g
CURED

threo bottles of your New
Heart Cure and two botties

Nervine. My pulse 18 normal, 1 have no more
violent t?mb{:irm of thtah'llﬂ-o“n wELL MAN,
ll:ful‘;::ﬁ g)lm.le to uh‘gﬂ Hihl'ium

Remediea and be oured,
Gypoum City, Kans, L. L. CARMER.
SOLD ON A POSBITIVE GUARANTEE.

TRY DR. MILES' PILLS, 50 DOSES 25 CTS.
fold by D. J. Fry, druggist, Salem

ghake my whole
could not hold my
sinder the

STATE STREET DRUG STORE!

Nﬁ\fr Cosmetles, Perfumes, and Face Bleaches
XCLUSIVE DEPOSITORY.

Lloyd's Asepsin Soaps.  Mrs. Harrison’s
Complexion Aids.

BROOKS & LEGG, Salem,

JAPANESE

A new and complete treatment, consisting
of suppositories, ointment in capsules, ulso
u box and pllls; & positive ecure for external,
Internal, blind or bleeding, Itohing, chronle,
recant or hereditary piles, and many other
diseases and female weaknesses, It 18 always
A great beneflt to the genersd health. The
first discovery ol a medionl cure rendering an
operation with the kolle unoecessary here-
uiter, This remedy hns naver besen known 1o
Mmil. §1 per box, d for 8 sent by maill, Why 4
sufter from this terrible disease when a wrils
ten guarantes |8 glven wilth 4 boxes, to refund
the money If not eured, Send stamp for free
snmple. Guoaraniee lssoed by WOUDWARD,
CLARKE & Co.,, wholesale wnd retail drug-

Iuts, wole ents, Portland, Or, Brooks &

¥ mi‘uuanl.a arEalem, 16 Sate streel, Patlon’s
Wock. B2 1y-dw

UNATTRACTIVE LADIES

Mav be as good as gold, but they have little
Influence, kvery ludy can be good looking.
IUs her duty to be sitiactive. Besuty attracts,

ar A Al
LOLA MONTEZ CREME,

the SKIN, FOO1 and
: PIN8UE BUILDER,
mukes ladles beauti-
ful. Prevents wrink-
les, withering, dry-
Ing, ueine of the skin
keeping it in &
healiby condition,

Clayes, Druggist,

wells all of Mrs Net-
tie Harrison's world

g % ol
Her Bl

Tatis, (g cures all seslp Lui.
Ore, prevents halr falll out, keapling Il fine
#nd glossy, Do you \u.uft lu‘in t growth,
of hair ? Her Liver HEGULATOR cures torpid
liver, headache, nervous diseases, all femule
troubles, all uftéctions of 'he vindder and kid-
vrys. Hemember the place,

HBROOKS & LEGG, Draggist®,
Block, Salem, ﬁnm:

For any special or complicated tlemish
the Taae Bud Torss e ho "M is. NET IR
HaARKRINSON, 90 Geary 81, Sun Franeisoo,

superfluous halr permspently removed,

SMITH BROS,,

CONTRACTORS & PLASTEKERS.

Lenve nrders at Coltle-Fark burst block, roum
16, ®alem, Oregon,

FPatton

Neamer Elwood.

LEAVES BALEM

from U1, 1, Dock at §o'clork & m. every Mon-
day, \\'M!':nd Haturday.

LEAVES PORTLAND

e ——

" HESTITUTION,

Would offer this poor fan In Len

Of thie rare Loy | snapped In twe
Betwesis my ¢lumay fingers,

You played o Machinvellan pare,

Revenged your loss and broke my heart

With smilles, whose subtle, moeking set
Sl in my memory |ingers,

l Denr Love Disdain, | faln to yom
|

. Unturl It now; you will behold
A painted wiory - new, yet olid,
I Bhe is not hard, tndiMerent, eold,
This wattenu muid in yellow!
Bhe does not soorn and then bid go
This quaint marguis in lace jnbot,
Thin “apres-mob-le-dnluge™ bhean,
This Louls Quitgleme fellow!

1

\

" Therefors | beg you condescend

] To keop the trifle that | send.

! 1 pray you, too, my heart to mend
( With one or two kind glances,
And learn a lesson from the fan.
It, not these halting verses, sean,
And substitite me If you can,

l Nor fly from Love's ad vances

\ NER KETORT.
*Tin most Incongruous, | ween,

Ta humble trade my arts demenn,
Me, whom you oft have called n queon,
A This mending hearts for fans, sir,
\ And you, who prinvely gifts bustow,
I marvel should a beggar go,
1 will not mend your heart—no, no—
But send you mine for answer,

- Harper's Weekly.

UNCLE BOB.

- It was on an evening in late Bep-
tember that Mr and Mrs. Barbour
were sitting on their front gallery.
Mr. Barbour had been reading his
paper and M= Barbour sewing, but
they both abandoned their occupa
tions for A moment and looked at
each other.

‘“James, | have been thinking about
this sheep stealing that has been go
ing on for some time," said Mrs. Bar-
bour. "“We must do something to
put a stop to it.”

Just then Uncle Bob came running
around the corner of the house and
stopped before them. He did not
speak a wopd, but simply stood and
stared at them with bulging eyes and
wide open mouth.

Uncle Bob had neveraccepted free
dom so faras to leave the home where
he bad been reared and where he
bad worked as a slave until eman
vipation was prociaimed. Mr. Bar
bour bad been and always would be

‘Mars Jim" to him, and Mrs, Barbour
at the age of 60 was still “Young
missus.” Uncle Bob's mind had never
been very bright, and of late some
how it seemed to rest under a heavier
cloud than ever before,

To a person not mequainted with
Uncle Bob it would have seemed as
if something terrible had occurred to
give him that startled look, but it
broughtonly a smile to Mr. Barbour's
face.

“What is the matter, Bob! he
asked gently.

"Hawgs in de tater patch, Mars
Jim."

After this information was given
his face relaxed somewhat, and the
terror that had been depicted upon it
vanished in a moment.

*(o and drive out the hogs and re-
pair the fence.”

*I'ze done fix de fence.”

*Well, then, what is the troublef”

"Hawgs in de tater patch.”

“Didn't you drive them ont?"

“1 sholy try, but dem hawgs dess
run an run an butt dey head gin de
fence till dey plum crazy.”

“Oh, 1 see," laughed Mr. Barbour,
“You closed up the gap where they
got in before you tried to drive them
out?"”

“Laud, Mars Jim, I dess sholy did "

And Uncle Bobstarted back toward
the potato patch, while Mr, and Mrs,
Barbour laughed softly to themselves
over the blunder he had made.

“Bob’s reasoning faculties are get-
ting duller every day,” said Mrs. Bar-
bour, *“'Since Mose and Phyllis came
back bere last spring it seems like he
is out of his wits oftener than he used
to be."”

“Nonsense, Kathleen. Bob is get
ting old; that s all."”

“Perhaps so. But thera is a great
change in him since their return.
Mose and Phyllis were always full of
tricks, and there is no telling what
influence they are using over the poor
old fellow. ™

“Do you think they bhave hoodooed
him " langhed Mr. Barbour.

“No, | do not. But | aw sure they
are intimidating him in some way,"
said Mrs. Barbour earnestly. *‘Don't
you remember, Jumes, the tricks they
resorted to while they were slaves to
get out of workt Mose was crippled
#o badly with rheumatics that he just
could creep around with the assistance
of a stick, and Phyllis was so hard of
bearing that it was impossible to
make her understand anything ex-
vept through signs, and then she
would only understand as much &s
suited her. But the day they were
get free Mose cast away hus stick and
bopped and danced as lively as any
one, and Phyllis was no longer
troubled with deafness.”

‘Well, my dear, that was a compli-
mept tous. They knew noone would
buy them in that condition and pay
what they were worth to us. We
were always kind to them, and they
appreciated it. They smply ph!ad
that trick becawse they loved us

“You know better, James. It was
to keep out of hard work—to get the
best of us—to cheat us so far us we
would allow. Just remember how
quickly they left us after they were
set free. Mose und Phyllis were the
first to go away." L

“And the first to return to us,” re-
plied Mr. Barbour, with s smile.

P A - g
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“Yes; their useful days
in town doing barely to live,
aad now, when they are atdhenad
- — - =-——4an

EVENING CAPITAL

—_— -
lows, Luwy vome baok to ns v support
thom, ™

“What yon may m true, Kathleen,
Buppose wo turn them off again; tell
them to go buok to town and live or
die as best they ean!” wald Mr, Bar
bour, looking at his wife with a quiz
rical gleam in his eyes,

“You know very gell | wonld not
consent to any such thing any more
than you would, James; hut. fur all
that, I cannot help thinking bat what
Mose and Phyllis are imposing upon
Uncle Bob in some way, and that this
sheep stealing we were talking about
when Bob muade his appearance just
now has something to do with it.”

Just then they were interrupted in
their conversation by a man coming
toward the house from the road.

“Goot efening, Mishter Barbour;
goot efening. Mishtess Barbour., |
hopes you vos all vell.” chirruped the
DewWeomer,

“All well, thank you, Fritz. Come
in "

Fritz sidled up the steps and sat
down awkwardly on the corner of
the chair Mr. Barbour offered him,

“1 hear you shtole some sheeps
Mishter Barbour, eht" said Frits,

*“You mean you have heard I have
had some sheep stolen from me,"” cor
rected Mr. Barbour.

"Yes, yes. | hear you haf shtolen
some sheeps. Oxcuse me, Mishter
Barbour. If 1 lif 200 year, I vos nod
dings but von Deutschmens in Ang
lish nohow."

“That is all right, Fritz. Yes, ]
bave lost some sheep lately.”

“Vot you gifi"

“What did I give for the sheepi”

“No. Vat you gif for dat t'ief"

“Oh, | see you want me to offer a
reward for the fellow who stole my
sheep. Well, seeing it is you, Fritz,
I'll give 4 bits for him," said Mr. Bar
bour, laughing.

“*Den 1 catch him, sure.”

*How are you going to do it, Fritz?"

“1 eatch him, dot vos all, and den 1
pring him here for 4 bit. Goot efen
ing, Mishter Barbour; good efening,
Mishtess Barbour,” and Fritz, bowing
and scraping, backed down from thes
gallery and walked away, apparently
highly elated.

Fritz was a German, small in stat
ure, with a big woman for a wife.
They had moved into the Pine bayou
neighborhood u few years before, had
rented land and farmed for Mr, Bar
bour for several seasons and made
good crops, which enabled them to
buy the land finally and make a home
of their own.

Fritz had always been of a steady,
slow going sort, never trusting to
chance or resorting to anything but
hard labor to earn a dollar. The Bar
bours therefore were somewhat sur
prised whon they found that he had
turned detective, and that, too, for
no greater reward than balf a dollar,

“What do you reckon has come
over Fritzi" asked Mrs Barbour
wonderingly.

“That, my dear, is more than | can
answer,” was Mr, Barbour's reply.

Fritz, however, as he wended his
way homeward, communed with him
self.

“I fool dat toothache, sure. I go
shtay by dat sheep pens an vatch for
dat tief, an | shleep maype. Ma
I don't shleep, an den | catch dat tef
and make 4 bit. If I shtay at home, 1
don't shleep, an | don't makes nod-
ings nohow. Dot’s so, by shimminy I"

. . . . L] L

It was perhaps 10 o'clock that night
when two men crawled up toward
Mr. Barbour's sheep pen from oppo
site sides, but neither of the prowlers
was Fritz. Fritz was lying ina fence
corner at right angles from the two,
sleeping peacefully.

One of the men rose from the
ground and peered cautiously over
the top rail toward the other side of
the pen through the darkness. For
some minutes he watched patiently,
Then he saw a dark form mount the
fence opposite to him and sit motion:
less for a moment, his form clearly
outlined against the starlit sky,

Then the man on the fence slipped
down inside the pen, and there was
some commotion among the sheep.
A few minutes passed while he was
hidden among the darker shadows
pear the ground ; then he made his
appearance again close to the fence
where he had come over itand threw
something to the ground outside,

Just as he was about to clamber
over the watcher on the other side
sprang into the pen also and rushed
across it. When he reached the oth
er side, however, the first mau in the
pen bad long since left it and was
fast disappearing down the road, run
ping asif terror lent wings to his feet.

*Huh -huh " muttered the man left
behind. *1 think I know you. I'll
take a short cut across the pasture
and catch you yet."

Bo saying, be began to climb the
fence and was ready to jump over,
when his boot strap caught upon a
protruding knot in the top reil. He
tumbled over backward and was left
banging bead downward with his
feet 1o the air

In vain he struggled to relesse him-
self. He worked until the perspira
tion ran into his eyes and made bim
| groan with smarting puin. Then for
i a few moments be hung motionless,

as if meditating on what wonld be
| best to do to extricate himself from
the uncomfortable position,

*“Yes," he muttered, “'Fritz ought
to be here. I'll call and perhaps
be'll come to my assistance.”

“Oh, Fritz!" he shouted.

There ;
.——--.._—-;‘—:-

JOURNAL,

wigor, am he beson o fenr that no
one wotlld hoar Lim, Presently, how:
avor, Frite waanwileoned aud sprang
to his fect and listoned,

“Whao's doti” be asked

“It's L. Come and beolpmes, Frits,”
Frite made his way cautiously
aronnd the fence until he reached

tho place where the man was hang
ing upside down

“Ah, bha! 1 enteh yom, eht" ex-
elnimed Fritz. 'l fix you"

With the wwiftuess of an expert
Fritz pulled out a large cotton hand
kerchief, gnve it a twist In his hands
and bound it over the man'y mouth
AS 0 g0g.

The man tried to tear it away, but
Fritz informed him that if he did not
desist he would get his brains knocked
out.

Then Fritz produced a stout cord
and proceeded to tie the man's hands
securely behind bim. When this
was accomplished, ho cut the boot
strap and let the man down to the
ground.

“Now get up, you feller,” ordered
Fritz, helping the man to his feet
When he was standing up, Fritz be

to look around,

“Ah, I tiink so! Here vos dat
sheep,” he qried ns his foot struck
against the carcass that had been hid-
den by the tall weeds, into which the
first man had thrown it.

“Ah, I makes you carry dot sheep,
an Mishter Barbour pay me von dol
lar maype,” be raid.

Fritz provided himself with a stout
stick. Then he untied the man's
hands and made him shoulder the
dead sheep and walk before him to
the house,

A light waas still burning i the sit-
ting room, and the door being open
Fritz walked his prisoner straight in
side.

“] gots him 1" shouted Fritz.

Mrs. Barbour was alone in the
room, where she had been sitting
reading, and when she looked up at
the prisoner, with the carcass of the
sheep still upon his sboulders, her
eyes showed fully the surprise she
felt,

*Oh, James, what has happened "
she asked.

Fritz, too, looked into his prison
er's face and was almost surprised
out of his wits when he found that
he had captured Mr. Barbour himself,

“Py shimminy," he cried, I nefer
t'ink dot!"

And he. quickly removed the gag
and relieved Mr. Barbour of his bur
den.

*“You caught me, Fritz, and have
earned the dollar. Here it is," he
said a8 he handed him the money.
Then he added: “You can have the
sheep, too, and welcome. Now you
can go home."

Fritz was too astounded to make a
reply. He shuffled out of the room,
feeling that a blunder had been com
mitted somewhere, but in what way
he could not make clear to himself,

“The most ndiculous thing 1 ever
saw," laughed Mrs. Barbour when
Fritz had departed. **How did it hap
pen, James?"

Then Mr. Barbour told how thereal
thief had escaped, and how he had
been caught himself through an un

PO | lucky accident.

. . . . . "

It was perhaps an hour later that
same night that Mr., Barbour was
standing alore on the gallery, when
Uncle Bob, his face upturned to the
sky and mumbling to himself, came
walking by.

“How is the weather, Bobi" asked
Mr. Barbour, smiling to himself.

“'Clare tor goodness, Mars Jim, 1
ecan't tell yo. Mose got seairt an
didn't bring him home, But he say
hit was de fattes' wedder in de flock."

“Did he, sure encught”

“Yes, sah, Mars Jim."

Uncle Bob had approached the gal.
lery where Mr. Barbour was sitting,
and as he touched the edge of it he
looked up pitifully,

“You ain't gwine tu'n ole Bob of-
fen de place, is you, Mars Jim1{"

“No. Did any one tell you sot"

“Yes, anh, Mars Jim. Mose an
Phyllis bof say dey'd have me tu'n
off if 1 tole on 'em.”

“They won't trouble you any more,

Bob. 1'll speak to them in the morn-
ing."
‘g‘Racktm ns how you can't, Mars
Jim. Dey's bof gwine leave in de
mawnin, Dey say Pine bayou hain't
good for dey constushion uo longer,
sah.”

“They are right, Bob."—John P.
Sjolander in New Orleans Times
Democrat,

-— — -

Willle Thought It Was “"Jam.”

*A door has two jambs. Write that
on the blackboard, Willie." And Wil-
He wrots, *'A daw has two jambes,"”
and his teacher had to admit that he
was right.— Harper's Bazar.

[COMPLETE
i MANHOOD

{AND HOW TO ATTA

FRIDAY, APRILLT, 1893,

DR DARRING' METHOD.

Dre, Darrin gives (e Intest improved
remedion for chironia disesees of men and
women, Hinelecirie meihodas are ens
tiraly new for abeolutely curlng Meml-
il Weakness, Mpermntorrhoy, Tmpo
tency, Varloocels, Hydroools, Hirioture,
(lest, Myphillle, Venereal diseases,
Waating diseases from mental anxlety,
overstudy, abuse by youthful follles and
ignorance of nature's laws, sxcesses of
maturity, declinlog yeams, badly treated
or negleoted venerenl disenses, resulting
in mental and physieal destruotion,
early decay aod loss of life's pleasures,
Hpeolal attention given to throat, lung,
eye and ear, blood, private, nervous
diseases, catarrh and deafoess, and all
eurable ohiroule and apecial diseanes,

The Dra. will treat the poor free—ex-
cept mediclnes<Irom Hto 108, m, dally,
and those who are able Lo pay, will re
celve medionl treatmoent st #5 a month
for ench disense or 1o that proportion as
the cones may need, surgloal and special
divenses excopted. Consultation free,
No cuses taken If vol deemed curable
or improvable, OMee hours from 10 Lo
5 dally; evenings T to 8; Bundays, 10 to
12, All eurable ¢hronle, noute and pri-
vale disenses, catarrh and deafness, are
coufldentinlly and successfully treated.
Clrculars and question list sent free.
Most cases can recelve home treatiment
after & visit to the doctor's office. Dms
Darrins’ office, 810 Commercial street,
Halem, Or. Room 11.

TUTTS PILLS give appetite and
good digestion.

Baby cried,
Mother sighed,
Doctor prescribed : Castoria

Make Haste to Defend Yourself

[fyou live In s loeality where malarin is
provalent, with o preventive |hat experience
Indleates as the most relinble of medieal safe-
guarde—=Hostetter's Mtomach Bitlers., Kntire
Iy free from the objections—rnd they arevalld
ones—whioh atisch to the minersl alkalold
quinine, It s fur more efMéctive, nnd 1ty olfeols
are not evanescent, but lasting, unlike those
of the drug, There are portions of our Innd—
und pone more beautifl and more fertile—
exoempt iroun Abhe malarial scotrge,  In suoh

raglons Hostetter's Blomach Hitters has un-
dargons i continnons test [or e piast forl,
Yoeurs, with results whioh have esinbiished §
raputation beyond sll eavil ns mapecial defons e
agniont every form of malaris) disesse,  For
bidousness, nino, It I8 an aokpowledgod spe
@I, wnd iL in & potent remedy for const] pa-
tion, Adyspepsin, rhienmatism wnd an lmpovers
Isbiod conditlon of the blood,

A Powerful
Flesh Maker.

A process that kills the
taste of cod-liver oil has
done good service—but
the process that both kills
the taste and effects par-
tial digestion has done
much more.

Scott’s Emulsion

stands alone in the field
of fat-foods. It is easy of
assimilation because part-
ly digested before taken.

Scott's Emulsion checks Con-
sumption and all other
wasting diseases.

Now by dreséiota svaeya

Dr. Powell Reeves & Co.,

The Old Rellable Specialists,
Late of New York Hospitals. Graduate with
High Honora, Twenty years' exporience
a8 Professor, Laaturer, Author and
Buacialist'in Chronle Diseases,

]
sre,

COatarrh,
Bronochitis,

Cough and
Ditfioulty of

Breathing
Buocessful-

Chorouthly Bevined 3 W prtveson
v profession
and ever r{ndy to help the afflicted,

of h sozes, espe-
middie men, The awfu uﬂbur -
dhﬂllﬁ i_:iudm:lr woakiom, m‘n&ﬁ-
HOOD, nlght emislons, exhaustiog draing,
beabifulness, loae ol snergy, weakioss of both
body and bratn, unnulu! e for study, business
and martiage, treatod wilh nover lalling success,
(el cured and be s man,

'mn uD bﬂl Alsensan, s0res, Spota, pim-

plos, weroluls, tumors

STphlise, nlnt. roumeties sruplichs st o
b

- --'yu:. leaving the f,u.- pure and

%ﬁlﬂ AND URINARY 2ttt

Aer, sedimeut b urine, brick dust or white; pal
ting, lreyueney of; Bright's di-l-i
:ﬂ":u" m:—'..t’ﬁ‘u u-{-m of both soxes,

u“l.“ um-:,nms. liver dnpo;: « lndl-

Hoestlon, as ;il ﬂ}uu-‘

the buwels stnnach, ste.; disirhise, A
ote. Troublies of u-ﬁ eharneler mm.-—;
i\uv wileeted banonh ax posel e,

RIVATE fiaee, e st
pwellivgs, wenknoss ol o

"
, windl pi
mﬂ»u,x:l'l:-tlp Ccured :ml auy m-
“athon 1 bl

Wil ’ﬁ:m%'ﬁ
DR PAWELL REEVES & CO.
Now Located ot 216 Cou'] S, Sulem

Al kinds
and Ba

:(The House Mover.

Blackwel's Bull Durham
Smoking Tobacco,

composed only of “pure leaf,” grown in the famous
Golden Belt, its uniform quality, and rich fragrant aroma
recommend it to all who desire a really good smoke.
No other smoking tobacco has ever been made which has
secured and held the popular favor as has Blackwell's
Bull Durham. It is now, as it has been at all times dur-
ing the last 25 years, the best in the world, Made only by

BLACKWELL’S DURHAM TOBACCO CO.,
DURHAM, N. C.

IN 18093
All Roads Lead to Chicago.

MG CHCAGD, MIWAUKEE & ST. PAUL R

LEADS THE VAN.
Excursion Rates to the World's Falr.

S

ED. C. CrRoSS, |

Choice M.

Wholesale and Retal
Dealer in Fresh, Salt and
Smoked{Meats of allKinds |

95 Court and
110 State Streets,

ESTABLIBHED 1876. INCORPORATED m,'
k-

WILLIAM NILES & CO,, |

Los Angeles, California.

BREEDERS AND EXPORTERS OF FINE CATTLE, HOGS, POULTR ','.
- Berkshire & Poland-China Pigs & Specialty,

Fancy Poultry, All Varieties, ! -
Fggs for Hatching, B
Incubators,

Niles Pacific Const Poultry and Htock, fflustras (8
ted, 60 cents by mall, i |
paSEND FOR CIRCULARS-wx

If you would be clean and have your clothes done up in
the neatest and dressiest mannor, take them to the b

SALEM STEAM LAUNDRY ’

where all work is done bylwhite labor and in the most pt "
manuer, yerO LONEL J. OLMSTEE, !
Liberty Street.

oy

)

THE WILLAMETTE,

SALEM, OREGON.
Rates, $2.50 to $5.00 per Duy

The best | belween Portland and Ban

"wﬂ in nll its appointments.
Ita It are nerved with the "

Choleoest Fruits

fdrewn In the Willameite Valiey.

A. |. WAGNER, Prop.

E. K. HALL,

Paper Hangﬁnd Decorator,

" CHAS. WOLZ,

GERMAN :-: MARKET

Bouth Commercinl B, Balem,
Fresh, salt and Bmoked Meats

Smith Premier Typewriter.

Rold on sy puymonta, Fori Rent. .
W. |o 'TALEY| m‘. l“ {

H,N. HURPKE, Gon' | Agent, 101 Third 8,
Portiead. Send for satalogue. b

-

Farm for Sale or Trade.

On easy termas, four miles 1 "
Ialnm..::l‘l nores; will QW 4
nor ¥ Balem, s

BEdw + OF, v
- o

UsAg o
s FLEE DL VERY e

The oniy geouine Wienerwurst in ihe oliy.

HOWARD,

ELL.:/RiC BELT

451 Main Street,

the best fuotlities mrwﬂu .I'lk!' r.u::
a ‘-‘.‘3"' m‘ wrny HBive,

Resldeucs 882 Court Mt.

J.T. MUTTON,
Sign and House Painter,

DECCEATOR, KAISOMINER, AND FA-




