
ON EVfcHV SOLUIbH'd (jHV.
It loficsome-eor- to' lonesome-It- 's, a SundS"" 'daytorhc,?
It 'pears Hkeraoro'nanyunyJ ncArlycversoet
Ylt, with the slnrrand frlpo(iJil3v?,'tH-nat-- I I

terlri in (lio nlr; " " '
On ev'ry soldier's" cravo IM love to by a Illy

tnnre. i

Thoy say, though, Dccorntlnn days In (tl'inr'ly
ODBCrVlMI i

llos cV'rywharen-cspcrfm- lly by uul-jit- boys
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Oat mo went wo tolttom
(fltftWft-V-

' ' '
In pint o' fact, wo'ro nlhw liorae on Depuration

day. ' ' " ' '

Jhoy say tlio old boys marchcajturottnU the
Streets In colum's1 fcroiidX '

tho old warjuneVjjipy'rp ptny !n,on
Uioband "

Andcltlzuns all'jlnln q and little children.
too- -, ' 'N - ' V

Ail march' In finder shelter of the old red,
white nod bluo. '4' '

;
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"WE'VE THIED THAT ME AND MOTHER."

With roses! roses! rosesl ev'rybody In the
town I

And crowds o' little girls In whlto, Jest fairly
loaded down!

Ohl don't the boys know It, from thoyr camp
acrost the hill?

Don't. thoy see theyr com'ards command tho
old flag wavin still? ' '

Oh, can't they hear tho bugul and the rattlo of
the drum?

Ain't they no way under heavens they can rlc- -
kollect us some?

Ain't they no way wo can coax 'em through tho
roses jest to say

Thoy know that ev'ry day on earth's theyr
Decoration day?

We've tried that me and mother whare Ellas
takes his rest,

In tho orchurd, in his uniform, and hands
acrost hls.brest.

And tho flag he died fer smllln and
in the breeze

Abovo his grave, and over that a robin in the
treesl

And ylt it's lonesome, lonesome it's a Sund'y
day to me.

It 'pearsilke mor'n any day I nearly ever see!
Still, with the stars and 6tripes above,

terln in tho nir.
On ev'ry soldier's grave I'd love to lay a lily

tharo.
James .Whitcomb Riley.

TOLD AT 'THE GEAVE.
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T THE base of,

a mountain spur'
in northern Ar-

kansas is a grave.
There is an air of
subdued romance
about the nlace.
an Indescribable.

' something that
breathes a hal- -

- lowed sadness.
a Mm ImMwmfvNmwMa9 The country is of,

old but thin
settlement. Up
tho narrow val-

leys the ferns aro
rank, and on the
hillsides beflow-ere- d

vines cling
: - to the rugged

trees. The grave is under a willow that
shades an open space. It is the only
willow in tho neighborhood. Once
every year since tho war a man and a
woman have come from tho, north tto dec-

orate this lone grave. At first the
woman, bright eyed and springy of step,
was exceedingly handsome, but latterly
time had ceased to bo playful with her.
Tho man was sturdy and of sober mien.
Ho looked as if his lifo had always
held a secret suffering. This man and
this woman have rather a unique his-

tory.
At the time of tho breaking out of tho

war John and Henry Archer, brothers
so nearly alike that they were often
taken for twins, lived in Lake county,
Ills. John was engaged to marry Tress
Pryor, and tho day for the wedding was
appointed, but before the time came a
drum beat, and sturdy young fellows
mustered on tho grass.

It was ovening, and Tress Pryor was
standing on the veranda. John rode np,
sprang off his horse and with anew ac-

cent in his manner a peculiar bearing
came up the walk.

"Tress," he said, "did you see tho men
marching?" .
v "Yes."
' "Do you know what it means?"

"They say it means war," she an-

swered.
"It ineanB more than that, Tress. It

means that you are to marry a hero."
"I don't know that I understand you."
Ho laughed. "Are you bo dull, little

Bweetheart? It means that I am going
to the war."

Tf TTinnna nnthinfif of the Sort." BOme

one exclaimed, and Jobs, wheeling
about, saw hia brother Henry standing
near.

"What'B the trouble with you, Henry?"
"There's no trouble with me. I am

simply sensible, and you must not bo
foolish." He pointed to the girl. '"Here
is your present duty, I am going to the
war. You are going to stay here, and
after awhile if vreneedjou I will send
for you."

"Well, now, this is a prettycome off,"
John declared. "You. would make
hero of yourself, and. a .drudge of m.
Yw art JWt wgMgjio 1 sunM 4
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aro theroforo a patriot, I nin in loro ond
&tn consequently n coward. Trow, yon
needn't say a word. I nro , going to the
war."

"I haven't said anything,? Hie girl ro--
plied.

"Good, and it menna that you giro
your consent."

"It means that von must do what you
consider your duty."

"X q a bravo girl. Tress."
"If not, I shouldn't ho worthy of you,

John."
"That sounds very well," eaid Henry,

but without common senso bravery is
but an aimless piece of foolishness.
Ono soldier from our small family, I
ihould think, is enough to prove our loy-

alty to tho government."
"Henry, you needn't say a word. Tm

going to tho war."
Tho next day John and Henry wore

mustered into tho servico, and it was
not lone, before they were under fire.
One day in a Bkirmish not far from
Payettevillo, Ark., John was shot while
standing under a willow tree. Ho was
lo severely wounded that it was tnougnt
he could livo but a few hours, but when
tho noxt morning had como ho showed
signs Ho was taken to
the hospital, and his brother Henry was
detailed to attend him until an advance
ihould be ordered. Ono day thero came
to the hospital a young woman from
Kentucky. She had been regarded as

bello vbi sthqvblne grass country, but
she gay e.up, society and went south to
nurse wounded ' soldiers. This young
woman tool: 'special interest in John
Archer. She made a Vomance of her
duty, and at times when tho yrounded
man seemed brighter than, usual she
Would sit near his cot and read poetry
to him. But upon this Henry began to
look with disapproval, and once when'
the girl had gone to fetch another book
he said to his brother:

"I don't think that's right, John."
"Don't think what's right?'
"Why, haying thaigirl readlqve verses

to you."
"She's reading to herself as much as

aho is to mo."
"I don't know about that, John;"
"I do."'
"Well, but I don't think it's right, and

I know Tress wouldn't approve it."
"Then why doesn't' she come and read

to.mo?"
'"She doesn't know that you are

wounded. I haven't had the heart to
tell her."

"Hush; here comes Miss Bush."
Henry withdrew, but some ono spoke

to.him, and.he halted within hearing dis-

tance of his brother's cot.
" "I didn't suppose you .were so fond of

poetry," said Mips Bush, speaking to
John.

"I wasn't until I heard you jead. it.f
"Oh, that's a compliment surely; but,

tell, me, since you acknowledge that I
have pointed out tho beauty of She
hesitated.

"Tell you what?;'
"Oh, nothing."
"But what were you going to say?"
"Something hardly proper, I fear."
"Tell me," ho pleaded.
"Oh, I don't suppose that it amounts

to anything. I was simply going to ask
if there had nij been a'timo when some
girl stirred a poetic, emotion in your
heart."

A few moments elapsed before ho re-

plied, "I worked so hard when I was
at home that I had but little time for"

"For love?" she asked.
. Ho nervouslv fumbled!with tho .covers
of the bed, and genTtlyjsho nrrangpd the
pillow for him. ?

"Hear our place," saiune, -- mere is u
girl that I've known a long time. I've
known her about all her. life, I guess."

"What about her?" "
"Well,' I told her that she should

marry a hero. You.see, I thought I'd go
homo covered with glory."

"Oh, you are engaged to her."
"Yes, in a way."
"In a way! Why, what a funny sort

of an engagement that must bol Shall
I read now?"

"If you please."

After returninc homo it was somo

ptimo before ,15enry had tho courago to
call on Tress Pryor. But ono evening
ho went to seo her. As ho entered tho
gato ho saw her standing on the spot
where sho had stood when John camo

dashing up to tell her that he was going
fn thn war. She reached out and took
his hands, and for a time neither of them
spoke.

"Tress, he died for Ids country."

,JmM

TOOK SPECIAL CfTEBEST IN JOHN ARCHEB.

"And for me," she said.
fVYfl,. 'THej.lay'i long time in the hos-jiita- l,

andwe thought he was going to
get wU, frt'a Bpdden chango came, and
ho died. He begged to be buried under
the tree where he fell, and we buried
him there."

"But did he Bend no word to me?"
"Oh, yes, he talked about you a great

deal. He was brave, and if he had cow
back you would have married a hero.""

And it was Henry Archer and Tres
Pryor who went evpryjrear to decorate
tho grave nnder tho willow. They b
came well known In the neighborhood,

and echool children ued to climb higk
up the mountain ride and get stran

fewer for them, HwirjrooYod to th
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northwest, but on time every year ho
would got off the train ftt tho milk sta-
tion near Tress' home.

One time when he came she said to
him:

"It doesn't look right to drag you
away from your business svery year.
My time, you know, doesn't amount to
anything."

"Mine doesn't amount to so very
much." he answered; "and besides it is a
great pleasure to go there."

"Yes, itis. But tell me, Henry, why
is it you have never married?"

"OhI don't know. Because there
have been so many .divorces, I suppose."

"That's a queer reason. But it isn't
the reason, and you know it," sho added,
looking him full in the eye.

jr. ..?.

HE HAD SEIZED UEB HANDS.

"Well," ho replied, avoiding her gaze,
4f, that isn't 'tho reason I don't know

what it is. Perhaps I had a causo a
good whilo ago."

"And you have forgotten what it
was," she said, laughing, . but in her
laugh thero was moro of sadness than of
mirth. After a time sho asked, "Do you
think a man's lovo is as constant as a
woman's?"

"Not always, but sometimes," ho an-

swered.
"But do yon believe that a man or a

woman can lovo twico with equal dovo-tion- ?"

"I don't know how it may be with
others," ho answered, "but I could never
love but onco."

"Oh, you havo been in love, then, hayo
you?"

"Tomorrow we start for tho gravo,"
ho. said.

"Yes, but you havo not answered my
question."

"I will answer it at tho grave."

It was tho 80th of last May. Henry
and Tress sat under the willow. An-

other generation of school children had
brought violets from wild places and had
gathered blossoms on the mountain side,
Tho grave was abjaze with red. roses,
white dogwood blossoms and bluebells.
The Bun was low. Tho cows, ringing
their bells, were going home. Henry
told a story which 69 often he bad ,ro-late-d:

'
"The skirmishr was Bharp, almost a

battle, andthere was danger everywhere,
but John was too brave to stand behind
the tree. I --was not far away, an4 the
bullets wjeije buzibig thicker than bum-
blebees in our ineadaw, but somehow I
was noLafraid of-- being hit my mind
was centered on John. What difference
could it have ma.de if I had been shot?"

"Don't talk that way," sho , inter-
rupted.

"Bnt.why should I have cared for,my- -'

imlf?. There was no one. at home waiting
for me to come back a hero." Ho pawed
for a few moments. ' 'An increase in the
firing to the left caused mote turn in that
direction, and when I looked back John
was down."

"You have sever pointed out theptece
Where the hosf ita stood," sho said.

Xte was rik-n-t for a time. "I don't.Mke
to tMak of tho hospital"

"WhyT she askW, m,
"Q, m Mftinat!e.OTman.r
TdWsWf rW. " Hthtgruro,"
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she said, looking away. "You were in.
love with .her."

"No, I wasn't, Tress,?
"Yes, you were."
"I swear I wasn't."
"Yes, you were."
"Tress, I hated her."
"Hated her! What for?"

"Because sho was your enemy."
" "My enemy! Henry, I don't know!

what you.mean. How, could eho bo mjj
enemy?"

"Sho loved John."
"Oh, and is that all?"
"All," ho repeated. "Isn't tha;

enough?"
"To havo mado her my enemy? No."
"But butrit'flgot to como now John

loved her."
"How do ,you know?' Sho was, so

quiet that ho was surprised at her.
"I might as well tell you all now.

Here." He took from his pocket an ol
an faded letter. "He told mo to give
you this, but 1 ftaan t tne neart. iveaa
It."

The letter.waB brirf. It was tho. breakj-iri- e

of an engagomciC Sho read tho. let-

ter and quietly handed it back to him.
He gazed at her hi astonishment.
. "Tress," ho cried, "on his deathbed
ho married that woman." Sho did not
answer.

"I say he married her."
"Well?"
"Is it possible? Tress, I ought to havo

told you ought to havo given you ho
lottor but I thought you worshiped
him. And why havo you decorated his
gravo all these years?"

"Because he was your brother."
"What!
"Henry, oh, how stupid you havo been,

you"
Sho did not comploto'tho sentence. He

had seized her hands. "Merciful heaven,
trirl. I havo always loved you!"

"And, precious, I novcr loved John, bo-cau-

I loved yon, but I was afraid you
would despise me if I were not true to
his memory. You engaged mo to him. I
don't know bow, but you did."

Tho sun wti down, and tho musio of
tho cowbells vas far away.

OpieBead.

AN OLD CAMP MINSTREL.

He Played Simple 3Ie1odles l'or Grant and
Sherman.

Ono of the attaches of tho North.Da-kot- a

senate bouso at Bismarck is. an old
colored man named Blakely Durant.
Hia war iilitorywas rnado under tho
camp sobriquets of "Blako" and "Old
Shady," ana the last mentioned was
given to him on acconnt of a song by
that titlo, vhlch ho often sang at tho
headquarter! of tho Army of tho Tennes-
see. Grant, Sherman, McPhorson and
other generils of tho western army wcro
entertained by tho simple molodles of
tho musical dirky, who accompanied his
songs by tvrwging tho guitar, which ho

handled skillfully.

"OLD BHADY."

Old Shady" was the fnrorite piece of
n.-or- al Hrrn- - and m Clillod for it
wbenerer he jnt the ifyenln at Me--

Phcrsbn'a canpnro, wneta hm w
employed aa catorer lift the me.
The song 08 tlw UI'i " rtai crair- -
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army was paiIvKi li k tti t. RhLS ,' BL I "
ran as follows: mv iLju,m9r
oh. 40i. rmh. durkUsi nLalR .l.n with me.
What Jo white follu. Nkr-dat'- OM Shady" am

Don't ?ou tf dat de Jnblloo u
Am tomln, comln? UfJLmlghlJ dayl

rnoBC.
Den, away, wta
I cannot stay
No longer. '
IIoorv. hoor&r.
For I am going home.

Ole ma wt cot seared, and to did his lady;
pis Cblk rakg for old "Unole Aby."
Open it gates fo' rout hero's "Old Shady"

Comln, comln. Hall, mighty day!

Ooodby, Mama Jeff. Goodby, Massa Steve.
Xcuse dis darky for takin his leave.

I 'xpeo' soon dat you'll hcah Uncle Aby
Comta, comln. Hall, mighty dayl

Goodby, hard work without any pay.
I'm goln up norf where de good folks say
Dat white wheat bread and a dollar a day

Am comln. Hall, mighty dayl

Oh, I got-- a wife, and we got a baby
Away up norf in the lower Canady.
Won't dey laugh when dey see "Old Shady"

Comlnj comin? Hall, mighty dayl

Blake, or "Old Shady," as ho was best
known, joined tho army as cook for tno
oJHcers of tho Soventy-nrs- t Ohio regi-
ment and was on tho field at Bhiloh.
Ho, afterward shipped on tho steamer
Magnolia, which was used as transport
for Grant's headquarters at tho opening
of tho Vicksburg campaign. During
that time "Old Bhady" camo to tho
notice of tho commander, and ho en
gaged him as cook; but, truo to his
vagrant nature, tho darky asked for
transportation homo on a Drier visit as
a bonus and failed to report back' for
duty at tho end of his furlough. Sub-- 1

eequently he fell in with the steward 01

McPhorson's mess, was employed as
cook for a time and then became chief
caterer.

"Old Shady's" sonir mado a hit by rea
son of the patronago of tho generals and,
was taken up by tho Lombard brotners,
who. managed a band of singers that of-

ten entertained tho soldiers in their
camps during tho winter Beoson. Tho
Lombards learned the song at McPher- -

eon's quarters, where the colored min-
strel sang it for them over and over until
thoy knew it by heart. Finally it became
a popular campaign song and had its
day with "Suwaneo River," "OloVir-- J

ginny," "John Brown's Body" and other
airs appealing to tho sentiment of tho,
hour,

A GREAT UPRISING.

The Surprising Material and Moral
Strength or the Loyal States In 1801.

As tho years roll ,by wo got' anropor
perspective of tho civil war, and as wo
hay 9, leisure and opportunity to compare
it with other wars wo realize iho Im
portance of ono fact too often over-

looked. In our impatience and criticism
in 1861-- 5 ,we forgot that no war of
modern times had been waged by any
nation with rulers bo littlo prepared by
experience. Tho soldiers of th.e "Union

in, 1801 were absolutely new to tho art of
war, and by an extraordinary combina-
tion of circumstances tho civil rulers
wero at tho samo time almost dovoid of
experience in practical administration.

The Republican party was led by very
now men, whoso almost entire experience
had been in political opposition. They
wero indeed ardent patriots, but bo far
as experionco, in. governing went thoy
wero in 1801 just liko passengers who
might suddenly bo called to tako charge
of a ship going to pieces beneath their
feet in a storm which made thrico sea-

soned mariners pale.
Suddenly they wero callod upon to

deal with tho most embarrassing coniT
plications in diplomacy, tho most dim-cu- lt

problems in finance, tbo most sub-
tle and complex issues in constitutional
law. and to moot- demands for military
purposes which would havo staggered
tho most powerful monarchies in Eu-rop- o.

Russia, Austria, England and
Franco had in turn owned thoir inca-
pacity to suddenly mobllixo a quarter of
a million mon. Tho United States, which
had but 10,000 mon in its regular army
in April, 1801, hod before the frosts of
autumn fell nearly 700,000 men armod
and equipped and in camp or on the
inarch.

And with what success? Comparisons
aro in this caso indeed eloquont. Great
Britain's administrative system confess-
edly broko down in supplying less than
60,000 men in tho Crimen. In tho win-
ter of 1861 tho Washington administra-
tion suppliod 000,000 mon, scattered
along a lino of 2,000 miles from tho
mouth of tho Potomac to New Mexico.
Before tho war a rovenuoof $60,000,000
a year alarmed tho nation. In a few
months Secretary Chaso had to raiso

a year, and soon had to
$600,000,000

In naval warfare tho Amoricans of
April, 1801, wero as children, yet in
eight months thoy had established a
naval blockade tho most thorough in
history, and in eight more their rams,
monitors and other ironclads had rev-

olutionized naval warfare.
Tho energy of tho north was indeed

wonderful, its reserve of strength vastly
greater than itself suspoctod. To quote
a western byword, "Wo ached with
strength." No country in tho world was
ever stronger for war purposes than wero
the adhering states in leoi.

And back of all tho material resources
Wero the soul, tbo moral vigor, tho flerco
and high rcttolvo that tho time hod come
to settle tbo great issue onco for all.
Only twico in all history has there
been anything at all approaching it
the uprisings of Holland against Spain,
and of France in her early revolutiona
era. Time, instead of lessening, height-

ens our appreciation of that great and
truly national movement. The perspeo-- .
Uvo of 0 odd years gives us a more in--J

ipiring view of the gre4 uprising of the
north. J. U. Beadle.

Thoughts For the Heur.
To it avray from tle Wool and en

Baity of thfi struggle is tho fint of;
patrwui reoovertng rrom war, o com-- j
taewiorale Uw virtue and lieroisin of the
annris tornnolef rufT traits In men
by which BatJoaf.j m .tPMPrwr
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Yes the Pipe is coming to the

front as .never before'. The. high
price of good C'P153 helping
drive them out of' Use'. Millions
of smokers use
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Bjul, Durham Smoking Tobacco;
It is the most popular Brand in the

IS m . . ....
five years its tame is still growing

BLACKWELL'S DURHAM
DURHAM,

H. . W. CQTTLE & COv

General Insurance Agency.
RsprcsenUne tko following well-know- n and reliable

STATE IN8ORA.N0K 00:, JV.inv, Inurano8 Co.,
Traaers' Insuranoe Co., Hun Insurance Co..

Notional Insurnnco Co., Westoheitor Klre In. Co.,

London Lancashire Fire Ins. Boa, London Assurance Corporatlpa,
Alliance Ansurauoo Co., Norwich Union Flrelns.oo.

Oldest ond Leading Firm In the City Devoted to Insurance

CIvKAN.
If you would be clean and have your clothes done up in

the neatest and dressiest manner, take them to the.

SALEM STEAM.LAUNDRY
all work is done by labor and in the most prompt

manner. ' ' CpLONEL J. OLMSTED,
Liberty Street.

PROFESSIONAL AND BUSINESS CWDS.

p. m n'ABor. oio. a."BinanAM.
& BINQH AM, Attorneys ot Law,D'AROY 1, 2 and 8, D'Arcy ltuilding. Hi

ouito street. Special attention given to buBl-no-

In the supreme and circuit courts of the
state. 3 11

HOME. Attorney ot lnw, Halem,Rl. - Office U71 Commercial streat.

mILMON FOBD, Attorney at law, Balem,
JL Oregon. OlUoe upstairs in Futton block

F. CONN, Attorney at law, room 7, Mur-
phyL. block.

BiaQKR. Attorney ailnw.Balem.Ore-- ,
gon. Office over Hush's bank.

TJ.SHAW.M. W.HUNT. HtfAW&HUNT
l . .Attorneys at law. Office over Capital

National bank, Balem, Oregon.

T. lUCHAUDdON, Attorney at law.
front, rooms ol new Bush

ook. corner Commercial and Court streets,
KAlem, Oregon.

A. OAIUON, Attorney at law. roouw
JOHN i, Bush bunk buildlug, nalsm.Or.

B. '. BONHAM. W. II. HOJ,MEB.
HAM & IIObMES, Attorneys at luw.

BON In Bush block, between Stateund
court, on Commercial street.

E. l'OGUK, Btuuographer and Tjpe
wrlteat Best equlppod typewriting or--

oo but ono in Oregon, uver uu,n'R, uuun,
Salem, Oregon,

TELLA HUEHMAN.-Typewrit- ten and
oommerolal stenography, nwra u uruy

ook. lrnt-cla- work. Bates reusonaoie.

BROWNE, M, D.. Vhynclan aad Hur- -

S geon. Office. Mtirpuy mom; resiccnce,
ommcrciai sireei.

a. H. UlLLlB.sneclulUtln diseases of
tho eye, ear. nose and Ibrout, Iloom 10

Bush name uuuaiug, riuoni.
It. T O. BMITII, BentUt. 82 BUto street,

Hatnrn. Oreuon. Finished dental opera.
tions of every description. .Painless .opera
tlons a specialty,

T II 1'UOH, Architect, plans, spcclnca- -
W . tlons and superintendence for all

olasses ol buildings Office !0K) Commercial
street, up stairs,

A. BOBEIVT, Architect, room 424, Mur-qua- m

0. building, Bunland, Oregon. '

P. J. LARSEN & CO.,
Manufacturer of Wagons, Car-

riages, etc.
R.palrlna: a Sp.ololty.

PUUi 1U auito nwwon

TJIUITEOTION 1X)D0E NO. 2 A.O. U. W-- I
MeeU in thoir hall In Mate Insurance

building, overy Wednesday ovening.
A. W.UliMWto. m. w.

J. A. SEIjWOOD, Becorder.

' THE PACIFIC
DETECTIVE AND COLLECTION BUREAU

- - - Orsgon
Ofilco removed to 211 Commercial Ht.

Rates reasonable, l'ubllo and private work
done. CB.OIiKMKN'r, Manager.

Are You Ever Tired?
Do you ever think yonr skin needs a r't 7

It certainly does, It ncedSa tonic lo tone
It up Just like a rundown system,

LOLA M0NTEZ CREMB
The Skin Food and TUtur-lltillue- r.

Is a food for the skin.
It makes the skin
firm and preserves its
eautlclty, thus pre.
ventlnir wrinkles.
You cunuot frecHIo
or Ian with tho crome
ous our fuoe. No toll
et lab e Js completo
without It. One put
(76 cents) 'ast tbiee
month., used dallv,
III! tho ONLY UK IN
FOOD on tiiH nurk.

ill J 2 et, BKWAIIE tF
MiM WOKTULKMH IM1.

--KAt TATIONH and accept
nosubstltule,

MRS, NETTIE HARRISON,
AMCHIOA'S BkAUTY DOOTOIt,

3d Qeury Ht., Ho a Fraaelico, Cat
For tale by VHKD LKe, Uruggl.t, ration

BIk, Salem, OregoH.
For sueeUl .eoillMt"i.l'ISt,"!h !!

thafuwaBeTftirm.Srrlla lo WkS. NbTHE
UAfcHIHON, 20 (Itary mX., Man FraaeUoo,

kuftrfluuua hair priancntiy renioveo.

Parm fr Bute r Trnite.
On eiJy tenos, tottr miles east of Hubllmity,

ooninla(HgU7aer; will trtojgipiit
InornHtrrialeiHt y.

--vtw fcmbliBilly,Or,

;m IS

market. Smoked for over twenty- -

Companies:

Exclusively

where white

BALEM,

Quanty always me same.

TOBACCO CO.,
N1. C..

Money to Loan.
Loans will be made on Improved city or

farm. property by the 1 .,

LOMBARD INVESTMENT CO."'''For terms, etc,, apply to
JOHN A. CARSON,

Attorney at law, over Bush's Bank, BaHzn, Or.

MONEY TO -- LOAN,
On Improved Heal Estate, in amounts tad
time to suit. NodelaylnconMderlng'leaMJ

FEAR & FORD, '
Boom 13, Bush Bank block. 6 12AW

Authorized Capital $600,000.,

CAPITAL NATIONAL BA'BK
Balem, Oregon.

V.A CUHICK. Fies. W. W. MARTIN, ytoe
Pros. J. H: Al.BKRT. Cashier.' : '

BUto, County and City WarranU bought
at l'ar. dw

'(MS, W0LZ(
1 X Hi a

Broprlotorof.tho

GERMAN x MARKET
' South Commercial Ht., Bllcm.

All kinds Fresh, eslt and Boioked. Meats
nnd Bausases. (

FHEB UEUVERV.

SMITH BROS,0
CONTRACTORS A PLABTEIffiBfS.

Leaveorders M

16, Balem, Oregon. ' "

Deutscher Advqcat.
P0ST0FFICE BLOCK, - - SALEM, OR,

Admitted to practlco in all the courts.
Bpeclal attention given to German apeak-- ,

ing people and business at the county an
stuto offices. K HOFEIt, NoUry Fublio.

. Stealer mm
LEAVES SALEM

from U. 1. Dock at S o'clock a. m. every Wed-
nesday nnd Saturday.

LEAVES PORTLAND

trom the Central dock at foot ot Wasbiagto
street every Hunday nod Thursday.- - .

LEAVES BALEM

for Albany every Monday and Tuesday, re-
turning same days.

tkincernlng freight and passenger butlness,
call on the agent, AL UKKKMM,

POWER HOUSE

Meat Market.
.i

Fresh and Halt' meats of the best quaiH,
Poultry and stock. Free delivery;

FRED WAYMIRE.

BIDS INVITED,
The board of trustees o'f the Oregon Matf lav

sane'Asylum Invite proposals tot MtranuM
pole oak wood. Wood must be dry, fWquality, four ftet long and delivered H H
aurmui.(fids are also lnvld tor reosUwr tk)4
nraiing syiera iaa hssf. ISS)eSBBSBBtea

iflay be sen at the asylum
'r(HritutorfMi allbtdsMssrvsl.

fllds will be epiited a. kiak v. Ba..jiHsal.'IWS. ' FTI vfcrfKft nsHNinrCK.nuA JT ft Jb rvC ssa ""

""

Wm.MuBly,Clkoiioid. . VHf4

m

m


