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OFFICE—Nos. 171-173-175 Second Street Corner of Yamhill.
throughout the Pacific Coast and the East. Its leading feature is the original

A literary journal circulating extensively
: illustrations and descriptions of the towns, cities and industries, resources and magnificent scenery of the Pacific
Coast. A volume of it contains more information and handsomer engravings of the Northwest than can be secured
. i .25; sample copy, 2h cents.

in any other form at any price. Per year, postage paid, $2.00; to foreign countries, $2.



KOHN, THE CLOTHIER AND HA‘I“I'ER,

Corner Second and Morrison Sts.,
—_———— > @~

Tllustrated Catalogue mailed Free to any address.

PORTLAND. OREGON.

Any of these Hats sent per Express for

Twenty-five Cents extra, or C. 0. D.

America Stiff Hat,

Fifth Avenue Soft Hat,
Black, Brown or Nutria, $4.00.

Black, Brown or Nutria, $3.00.

Mikado Pocket Hat, $1.00.

Blue, Brown or Nutria, by mail, 5 cts. extra. Conductor Cap,

Silk, $2.50. Farmer Satin, $2.00.

Fancy Straw Hat, Lexington,
$1.00 each.

White or Fancy Straw Hat,
Long Branch, 75 cents and $1.00 each.

Hidalgo Stiff Hat, 5
Black, Brown er Nut.rla, $2.00.

Daaher Soft Hat,
Black, Brown or Nutria, $2.50.

White or Fancy Straw Hat,
Cumberland, $1.00 and $1.50 each.
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189 191 First St., bet. Yamhlll and Taylor.

Larges f and Most Complete Establishment in Porland,

RELIABLE 2 RELIABLE

GOODS ONLY, { PRICES.

Rogers Brothers Silverware,
Clocks, Bronzes and Bisques,
Fancy Glassware,
Bird Cages, Parrot and Mocking Bird Cages,
Pocket and Table Cutlery,
Stationery and Notions,
Books and Games of all kinds.

FLAGS AND FIREWORKS!!

DOLILS, !

Toys, Croquet, Lawn Tennis, Baseball Goods,
Music Boxes, Albums, Frames, Brackets, Baskets,
HOUSEHOLD GOODS,

Wagons, Bycicles and Velocipedes,

BABY CARRIAGES,

Novelties of every kind. Novelties of every kind.

Conntry OnersPromptly Filld. (OnePric, P Pigures, |

Our Illustrated Catalogue Sent Free on Application.

COHEN, DAVIS & CO.,

PORTLAND, OREGON;

189-191 First Street, - -
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HFarmers & Mechanics Store,
ONE PRICE TO AITl.l.

N,
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SHOPPING BY MAIL.

There are no difficulties in the way of purchasing goods by mail,
either imaginary or real, which can not be overcome if proper care is
exercised by both buyer and merchant. Many who have become fa-
miliar with the simple details find it oftentimes less troublesome than
shopping in person. The advantages gained in buying in Portland
are so great that one can ill afford to lose them, if any way is afforded
by means of which they may be obtained.

To be agreeably served, buyers must perform their part thor-

© oughly and well, state their wants clearly and fully, omit nothing,

such as the size of hose, gloves, etc., the color desired, or their NAME
or address, and must allow sufficient time for the transit of letters
and goods. They must remember, also, that the merchant is limited

. in what can be procured, that all things are not-possible with him,

and that the supply of any kind of goods may be quickly exhausted;
it is, therefore, not always possible to send just what was ordered, no
more than it is to find it by a tour through the stores of so large a
city as this, and possibly, here lies a principal cause of dissatisfac-
tion. For illustration: certain kinds of goods may become extremely
popular after samples have been sent almost broadcast, and may be
sold before the orders from such samples can be received; as it re-
quired months to produce the stock already sold, it is out of the ques-
tion to nfanufacture more; what shall be done?—if the purchasers
live within a day’s mail route of the city they can be notified that
such is the case, and other samples submitted; but if they be far
away much time would be lost in doing this; were they at the counter
similar goods would be shown them from which to make another
choice; as they are absent the difficulty is overcome by making the
choice for them and sending it subject to their approval, they having
the same opportunity to reject as though present, for their money
will be refunded if they return the goods, which they are at perfect
liberty to do.

That those who live away from town may stand on the same foot-
ing with those who come to our stores, samples of nearly all kinds of
goods are sent without charge; these samples are rot scraps, odd
pieces and remnants, but are cut from the rolls of goods as received
from the manufacturer, and are sent freely and willingly. Mistakes
occur in spite of the utmost care, but when made known are corrected
and made good.

As letters are sometimes lost, a failure to receive a reply indi-
cates that the letter never reached us or our answer has gone astray;
if you do not receive a reply in due season, write again. Confidence
in the merchant is the key-note to success in shopping by mail. The
reputation of our house is a guaranty that its principles and dealings
are correct, and open and above board, and that it is worthy of confi-
dence; if we sell goods subject to their being returned, for which we
must refund the money, it is evident that it is for our interest to send
only the goods wanted; and as it is desirable to retain the same cus -
tomers year after year, it is proof that the general treatment must
have been satisfactory to have resulted in so large a business.

Our catalogues of information will be sent without charge to all
who desire.
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FARMERS' AND MECHANICS' STORE,

200, 202, 204 First 8t., and 6 Taylor 8t.,
PORTLAND, - - - OREGON.
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25, 27, 29, 31 Main St., San Francisco. 91 and 93 Front St., Portland, Or.

TATUM & BOWEN,

Manufacturers and Importers of
Machinery of every Descrip-
tion, and Albany Lubri-
cating Oils and
Compounds.

OUrR MANUFACTURES.-—Mining Machinery, Saw Mill Machin-
ery, Heavy Engines, Boilers, etc.

AcgEeNcies.—Steel Boilers of any size made of two sheets
only. Single acting Engines. Davey Safety Engine. Station-
ary, Boat, Electric Light, Hoisting and Small Power Engines
and Boilers. Steam Pumps. Printing Material and Presses of
every description. Iron Wor.iing Machinery, Wood Working
Machinery, Shingle Machinery.  Chisel Tooth and Solid Saws.
Blowers. Exhausters. Turbine Wheels. Injectors. Governors.
Belting and all Supplies. :

—_————

91 and 93 Front St., Portland, Oregon.

—_——

A, F. HIT.DRETH, Manager.

TI—IE ST OHABLES
Leading Hotel of fhe Northwest

Cor. Front and Morrison Sts., PORTLAND, OR.

roomsn{ 0 W. KNOW?ESPTOPT- | ROOMS!

This house has just been thoroughly overhauled, from ground floor to attic, being repainted, papered and re-

furnished throughout. Twenty additional rooms on the west end, second floor, all entirely new in appointments.

AN OTIS ELEVATOR

Has just been introduced, with a capacity for carrying Ten Tons Weight, making the upper floors as convenient
as those on the ground. The ST. CHARLES, as now arranged, is undoubtedly the finest and most complete es-
tablishment of the kind in the Northwest.

THE RESTAURANT, in charge of CHARLES HEILMAN, is conducted in first-class style and af-
fords every luxury known to the epicure.
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Portland Savings Bank,

Second and Washington Sts., HuON,H_H.PZU. OR.

—————— + @ o C——

Paid-up Capital, $125,000.  Tnterest paid on Time Deposits.

————— @ —

FRANK DEKUM, W.K.SMITH, H.C. STRATTON,

President. Vice President. Cashier.
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D. M. Osborne & Co.,

204 and 206 FRONT STREET, PORTLAND, OREGON,

Mowers, Reapers and Self-bind-

ing Harvesters,

Binder Trucks, Sheaf Carriers, Binding Wire and
Twine. Send for Catalogue and Price List.

W. C. NOON & CO,

20 and 22 North Front St.,
PORTLAND, - OREGON,

Importers and Manufacturers of
OF ALL KINDS,
BAGS "o
FOR ANY USE.
We manufacture

OF ANY SIZE
TENTS .
STYLE.

Awnings, Wagon Covers,
Paulins, Flags, Ham-
mocks, and

General Camp Equipments.

T | 1] (Y
Hydraulic Mining Hose,
Sail Making in all its branches, f
Burlaps and Bagging Materi-
als, Napier Floor Matting,
Cotton Duck and Canvas,
all weights and widths.

Belling agents for the Shawsheen and Es- |
sex Grain Twines, and Andover Extra ——
Finish Flour Sack Twine, the best articles of 50—~
the kind in the market. We are also agents
for the Ontario Mills Extra Mining and Sail
Cotton Duck.

Croquet Lawn Tenms Indian Clnbs Hammocks and Bicycles.

ESTABLISHED 1852.

WILLIAM BECK & SON,

Wholesale and Retail Dealers in

Ayorting Goods, Fishing Tackle, Guns, Riles and Revolvers,

Manufacturer’'s Agents for the

UNEXCELLED FIREWORKS, THE BEST IN THE WORLD.

3 Bunting, Flags, Balloons, Lanterns, Torpedoes, Bombs, etc.
Bl 16--167 Second St., bet. Morrison and Yamhill, PORTLAND, OR.

BRANCH STORE AT SPOKANE FALLS, W. T.
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THE Oregon State electlon will be held on Monday,
the seventh day of June. Three complete state tickets
are in the field, republican, democratic and prohibition,
and in many of the counties the latter party has also
nominated a full county ticket or endorsed certain can-
didates on the regular tickets. There are also a num-
ber of independent candidates, especially in the county
of Multnomah, which embraces the city of Portland.
Taken altogether, the political situation is much compli-
cated. As there is no national issue to steady the ranks
of the two great parties, and as the strength of the pro-
hibition vote is unknown, as well as the source from
which it will come, the uncertainties of an election will
never be better illustrated than at the polls next Mon-
day. On page one hundred and seventy-three are pre-
sented portraits of the party nominees for governor.
Hon. T. R. Cornelius, of Waghington county, was nom-
inated by the republicans; Hon. S. Pennoyer, of this
city, by the democrats, and Hon. J. E. Houston, of
Jackson county, by the prohibitionists. The interest
naturally felt in citizens who have been brought so
prominently before the public has prompted THE WEST
SHORE to thus introduce them to its many readers.

So MucH doubt has been expressed of the practicabil-
ity of rendering a canal or ship railway at Panama or in
Central America a financial success, that a few statistics
are desirable. During the year 1879, the total tonnage
of vessels,which entered and cleared from the Isthmus

of Panama, and from such Atlantic and Pacific ports as
indicated the doubling of Cape Horn, exceeded two mil-
lion nine hundred thousand. In 1885, this had increased
to four and one-half million, a gain of fifty-four per cent.
The same rate of increase would indicate nearly six mil-
lion tons in 1890, the date of completion of the ship
railway or Panama canal. It is calculated that at least
one million tons of coastwise commerece would be created
by the union of the two oceans, giving the route seven
million tons the first year, provided all the vessels en-
gaged in the trade chose this route to the old one around
the Horn. The tonnage passing through the Suez ca-
nal increased four hundred per cent. in eleven years.
It would seem as though a ship railway, costing less
than seventy-five millions, could be made to pay a profit
on the investment. Whether a canal, costing three
times as much, could do the same, is another question.

R —

ARRANGEMENTS have been perfected by the publisher
of THE WEST SHORE for maintaining a scientific expe-
dition during the summer, for the purpose of examining
into a number of important subjects which have never
been properly treated. Prof. W. D. Lyman will have
charge of the party. He will first visit Spokane Falls,
then Butte City and the celebrated Shoshone falls. At-
tention will then be given to the glaciers of Mounts
Hood, Adams and Tacoma, as well as other interesting
features of these great snow peaks, especially the caves
in the vicinity of Mount Adams. The result of these
investigations and explorations will appear in the maga-
zine in a series of entertaining, instructive and profuse-
ly illustrated articles. This will be a feature of THE
WesT SHORE for 1886, which will render the volume an
especially valuable one.

SurvEYs have been completed of a road from Nampa,
on the Oregon Short Line, to Boisé City and beyond.
It will be standard gauge as far as Boisé, from which
point it will be continued up the river as a narrow
gauge to the timber belt near the head of that stream.
This will give Boisé the railroad facilities she needs,
which may be increased in two or three years by a trans-
continental road, if the prophets speak wisely of the in-
tentions of the Chicago & Northwestern.

THE cyclone season has opened early this year in the
East, and already one hundred and seventy lives have
been lost and millions of dollars in property destroyed.
When one reads of these and other elimatic eccentrici-
ties, it is calculated to render him contented to live in
a country where he is in no danger of being frozen in
winter, broiled in summer, or scattered to the four cor-
ners of the earth by a frisky tornado.

3
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QUARTZ MINES OF WESTERN OREGON.

tern Oregon, although a matter of twenty-five

years standing, has of late begun to attain a prom-

inence which stamps it as almost a new industry.
At various times within that period discoveries of great-
er or less importance have brought the subject promi-
nently before the people, but the interest thus awakened
invariably proved ephemeral, and in no case has the
community at large received permanent benefits from
such discoveries, and the individuals who have benefit-
by them have been few.

The stagnation and depression prevailing in other
lines of business has of late caused the diversion of con-
siderable wealth into mining pursuits, and to a large ex-
tent those principles which prevail in ordinary business
have been transplanted into the new pursuit of gold and
silver mining, thereby placing it on a plane of responsi-
bility and straightforwardness. Men who desire to in-
vest in mines now demand to know plainly the chances
of loss or gain, and the facts embraced in this article
were gathered with the view of disseminating such in-
formation as may serve to assist investors and prospec-
tors in a choiee of location in which to conduct their
operations. Without further preface, we will proceed
to consider the different quartz mining districts of the
state.

There is no doubt but that metamorphic vein-bear-
ing rocks of the same description as those which pre-
vail in the mineral regions of California, exist in great
thickness on the western slope of the Cascades; but un-
fortunately denudation by glaciers and mountain streams
has failed to remove the lava, sandstone and other late
formations which lie upon and conceal them and their
mineral wealth. It is only about the headwaters of such
powerful streams as the Umpqua, the McKenzie, the
Santiam and the Molalla that the erosion has gone deep
enough to expose mineral veins of magnitude. On the
former stream some promising quartz leads are now
being prospected; on the Santiam several mines have at
times been worked, and indications are very favorable
for the finding of additional extensive and rich veins in
the lower exposed strata all along the western slope of
the range. It is almost unnecessary to add that the
alluvium of nearly all the mountain streams flowing
from this region contains gold, sometimes constituting
workable placers. The principal mines of Southern
Oregon are not situated in the Cascade range, but in the
transverse chains which connect that range with the
coast mountains. The formations are like those of
Northern California, the same description of slates pre-
dominating, and quartz veins are large and numerous.
The most important lodes lie in the hills which separate
the Rogue, Applegate, Illinois and South Umpqua rivers.

THE quartz mining industry of Southern and Wes-

JACKSON CREEK DISTRICT.

The Jackson creek quartz veins belong to a strongly
developed system which permeates the steep hills which

lie about the headwaters of that stream, and are charac-
terized by parallelism and uniformity of dip. They con-
tain little base metal, and their content of gold is found
in small, but often very rich chutes—in short, they are
“pocket” veins. The principal mines thus far worked
are the Hicks ledge, the first quartz vein worked in Ore-
gon; the Davenport, Bowden, Holman, Johnson and El-
der and New El Dorado, all of which have produced con-
siderable gold, their estimated production being as fol-
lows:

Davenport Yodge. . s . o o oo wssiwm o s amse ossmns $10,000.00
Holman e ses b e a e s ss s 10,000.00
Hicks B e s s it & o el i 2,000.00
Bowden R S 5,000.00

Johnson and Elder........................
NewElDorado..........coovviiiin..

Since the revival of quartz mining in Jackson county,
work has been resumed on the Davenport, Bowden and
New El Dorado claims, with great promise of success.
Besides these, several hundred new locations have been
made, fine prospects being found in innumerable places.
The most noted of the new mines are the Bell & Moody,
Birdseye & Co., and the Mosquito gulch claim. This
district has the advantage of possessing a good quartz
mill, with efficient apparatus for working large or small
lots of ore. The Salmon pulverizer, the best quartz re-
ducing machine yet invented, is in use at this mill, and
gives the best of satisfaction to those able to judge of
its workings.

APPLEGATE DISTRICT.

This district includes but one mine that has yet pro-
duced gold, but that one is the renowned “ Steamboat”
mine—the most productive claim ever worked in Ore-
gon. It was discovered in 1860, and within two years
produced $315,000—almost as much as all the other
quartz mines in Southern and Western Oregon. Sev-
eral partners owned it, but abandoning the claim after
it was in their opinion thoroughly worked out, it lay for
many years idle, but eventually fell into the hands of
Richard Cook, who is now engaged in prospecting for
further deposits.

GOLD HILL DISTRICT.

Gold Hill, a noted landmark in the Rogue river val-
ley, has a wonderful history, the most of which is due to
the finding of the celebrated quartz mine in 1860, which
has ever since been known by the name of the Gold
Hill mine. It was an immense ‘“pocket” of very rich
quartz nuggets, which gave out after a few weeks’ work,
but in that short space produced $150,000. The rock
was worked at first by arastra, but during the year of its
discovery a steam mill of twelve stamps, the first built
in Oregon, was brought from San Francisco and set up
at the Dardanelles, the present crossing place of the
railroad bridge over the Rogue river. Nothing of mo-
ment has been done on the mine since 1861, but the or-
ganization which owns it is still kept up.

In the neighborhood of Gold Hill are several other
important claims, the Blackwell, Swinden, McDonough,
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Shump, and others. The Blackwell is said to have
yielded $10,000, and the Swinden a less sum. The lat-
ter claim is now being worked, and free milling ore
which pays seventeen dollars per ton is being extracted.
A fine stamp mill, formerly the property of the Oregon
Mining and Milling Company of Althouse creek, has
been purchased and is being set up on the Swinden
ledge by L. D. Brown, Esq. On the north side of the
Rogue, opposite Gold Hill, Messrs. Ray and O’Donnell’s
quartz mine yielded a pocket of several thousand dollars
some few months since.

SOUTHERN JOSEPHINE DISTRICT.

In 1860 a mine called the Enterprise was located on
Althouse creek near Browntown, and was worked with
profit for some time. The rock paid twenty-six dollars
per ton at first. In 1867 it was abandoned, but relocated
in 1875 by the Oregon Mining and Milling Company,
who took up several other quartz leads near by and built
a very expensive mill, the same which is now owned by
Mr. Brown and is employed at Gold Hill. Some pros-
pecting is now going on in this district, and quartz carry-
ing a fair amount of gold has been lately found.

NORTHERN JOSEPHINE DISTRICT.

Quartz veins are numerous in the mountain region of
Northern Josephine. The country rock is highly meta-
morphic and exceedingly favorable to the existence of
veins. On Galice creek are the celebrated Yank and
Mammoth ledges, each over two hundred feet thick and
traceable for miles. They were the scene of a great
quartz excitement in 1874, when every foot of these giant
veins was located. Nothing came of it, however, and
they still await the day of exploration. The Green ledge,
called also the Sugar Pine, has produced twenty-eight
thousand dollars in bullion, and has but lately ceased
- working. The quartz pays from thirty to eighty dollars
per ton.

The Lucky Queen mine, on Jump-off-Joe creek, has
a history which is too familiar to Oregonians to require
a repetition. Its total product of bullion was about
$20,000, and the working expenses about $30,000. There
are fairly extensive works upon this vein, and a costly
mill was once in existence. The Esther or Browning
mine, on Grave creek, was worked for some ten years
and was well esteemed. Its production is set down at
$9,000; expenses, $12,000. The rock averages eight dol-
lars per ton in gold. There is a five-stamp mill, driven
by water. Work upon this claim ceased about five years
ago. One of the tunnels is about five hundred feet long
——the longest in Southern Oregon.

On Cow creek and its tributaries are a great many
ledges which have been prospected with encouraging re-
sults. The Tellurium and Umpqua mines, near Can-
yonville, are the most noted. No bullion output is re-
corded in any case. “Prospects” are tolerably numer-
ous on all the streams of the .eastern part of Douglas
county, but no ledges of proved value have been found
south of the €alapooia mountains:

BOHEMIA DISTRICT.

This district is the most elevated mineral region in
the whole Northwest, lying as it does on the very sum-
mit of that high spur of the Cascade range which sepa-
rates the waters of the North Umpqua from those of the
main Willamette, and not less than five thousand feet
above the sea level. The country rock of these veins is
said to be porphyry; and it is doubtful whether the for-
mation is not more recent than the latest of the Jurassic
strata. Some very fine specimens of gold quartz have
been found in Bohemia, and prospecting is still going
on. Itissaid that the veins are very narrow, and are
subject to ramifications, and however assiduously they
are traced they fail to solidify into a compact and defi-
nite lode. The principal improvements were introduced
by Joseph Knott and son, of East Portland, who spent
about ten thousand dollars in setting up a five-stamp
steam mill at the Excelsior mine, and a large additional
sum in operating that and other claims. Rock that went
two thousand dollars per ton was found, and the first run
of one hundred tons milled forty-five dollars per ton. The
gold was free, and no base metals existed to render amal-

gamation difficult. A streak of chloride ore, worth two
hundred dollars per ton, was found in one of the veins.

The McKenzie river quartz leads are numerous, but
have not been much prospected, nor has there been any
production of gold to chronicle. None of the claims are
of particular moment.

SANTIAM DISTRICT.

The first discoveries in the Santiam region were made
in 1862, when the celebrated White Bull mine was lo-
cated. Perhapsno vein in the world has ever produced
more beautiful and unique specimens of native gold than
this claim. The wire and crystallized metal have become
celebrated among curiosity collectors the world over. A
joint stock company, whereof W. S. Ladd was president,
held possession of this claim until 1865, performing
meanwhile considerable work. In connection with four
other associations they built a five-stamp mill costing in
all twenty thousand dollars. The total product of the
Santiam mines to date is estimated at ten thousand dol-
lars ; total expenses fifty thousand dollars.

This brief account necessarily omits details of several
localities in which gold and silver has been found, such
as Sixes river, in Curry county; Molalla river, Clackamas
county; Wagner creek, in Jackson county, ete.

STATISTICS OF PRODUCTION.

Jackson creek distriet........... ... ..., $ 47,000
Gold Hill distriet. ... ... oo 180,000
Applegate distriet......... .. ...l 315,000
Tllinois riverdistriet. . ... ........ ... ... ... 40,000
Northern Josephine and South Umpqua distriet, 80,000
Sixes river distriet............... [, 1,000
Boheria, distfieh : seee s sonmowsnsass sasmses 10,000

McKenzie river distriet.. ...t

Santiam district ......... .. ... ..., %0,000
Other mines. ......covueiernnenenenaaaennnn 50,000
Total estimated production to date......... $733,000

At present it seems as if the localities which would
best repay the trouble of prospecting are the rough,
mountainous regions about the head of Williams and
Althouse creeks, in Josephine county, and the metamor-
phie formations along the northern flanks of the Siskiyou
| range.
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THE QUEEN'S BIRTHDAY.

Annually on the twenty-fourth of May, the loyal sub-
jects of Great Britain, in whatever quarter of the globe
they reside, celebrate in some form the birthday of
Queen Victoria. Even in America those natives of the
“tight little isle ” who have transferred their allegiance
from the British crown to the government of the United
States, meet on this anniversary occasion to testify to
the regard they feel for the land of their birth and the
queen who presides over its destinies. These observan-
ces of the day in the United States usually take the form
of a banquet by the British Benevolent Society, an or-
ganization which is maintained in every city of conse-
quence in the union, for both charitable and sociable
purposes.

Throughout Canada the queen’s natal anniversary is
observed as a general holiday. The citizens of Victoria
make special effort to show their respect for their queen,
in whose honor that beautiful city was named, more
than forty years ago, and the twenty-fourth of May is
annually made a day of festivity and enjoyment. The
men-of-war in Esquimalt harbor and the School of Gun-
nery fire the royal salute, the bands play “God save
the Queen,” and the people devote themselves to pleas-
ure in numberless ways. See engravings on pages one
hundred and eighty-four and five. Special features of
the recent observance of this anniversary in that city
were horse racing, an athletic tournament and a game
of base ball between the Red Stockings, of Seattle,
W. T., and the Amities, of Victoria, in which the latter
were victorious by a score of 12 to 4. The grounds
are located on Beacon Hill, overlooking the Straits of
Fuca, across which lie the Olympian mountains, on the
American side. The spectators, instead of staring at a
high board fence, as is usual in this country, when not
absorbed in the varying fortunes of the game, can feast
their eyes on a landscape of great beauty. Another
popular form of amusement is races and pleasure trips
on the “arm,” as a long, narrow and placid inland ex-
tension of the harbor is called. This passes through
the city and inland several miles. It is one of the finest
racing courses in the world, where steamboats do not in-
trude and interfere with either the racers or the multi-
tude of accompanying boats. On every gala day and on
Saturday afternoons, the arm is thronged with boats, ca-
noes and barges of every description, their occupants en-
joying to the fullest extent the pleasures that surround
boating with a peculiar charm. At one point, known as
the “gorge,” the inlet passes through a narrow, rocky
channel, spanned by a bridge. This is a favorite spot
with both watermen and equestrians, and a splendid
drive connects it with the city. The arm is a delightful
bathing place. Its depth is not great, and the sun suf-
ficiently warms the still water to take off the chill which
all but the most experienced bathers object to in the
ocean surf. It is also free from under-tow, and as safe
for bathers as an artificial pond. Victoria is in many
ways a delightful summer resort, and is rapidly acquir-

ing the reputation among tourists of being one of the
most beautiful, pleasant and comfortable spots to be
found in the course of a journey reund the world.

EASTERN LINN COUNTY.

Of the foot-hill region lying in the eastern portion of
Linn county, a settler writes as follows to the Albany
Herald-Disseminator :

Thinking the subject might be of interest, perhaps
benefit, to immigrants and others seeking homes among
us, I would like through your columns to give a short
sketch of this section of the county: Eight years ago,
settlers through this region were few; not a schoolhouse
was to be found anywhere from Waterloo to Browns-
ville; but great change has taken place within the past
five years. Many families have moved in and made
comfortable homes; nearly all have erected good and
substantial buildings. A number of new school districts
have been formed, neat and commodious school houses
built as in older settlements. In our district the
number of school children is thirty-three, and in the
district adjoining us on the east as many more. The
soil is rich, easily cultivated, and produces almost every-
thing that grows in this latitude. Of water we have a
never-failing supply, and of the best quality. Our tim-
ber is principally fir and oak. All kinds of berries and
small fruits do remarkably well. We have but few
bearing orchards as yet, but have some as thrifty young
orchards as can be found anywhere. If, as we hope, a
part of the land which is now held by the Willamette
Valley & Cascade Wagon Road Company will be re-
stored to the public domain, as it should in justice be,
and thrown open to the public, the change would be
far more marked in a few years to come than it has been
in the past. Many, no doubt, have been deterred from
settling among us by the hard stories in circulation re-
garding the terrible falls of snow we have. We do, oc-
casionally, have a winter so severe that we have to feed
stock from four to six weeks during the entire winter.
During the past winter there were ten days on which
snow fell. The deepest snow was seven inches, January
21st; by the 24th it was all gone. Cattle were in good
order the entire winter without feed.

THE famous Chicago, Milwaukee & St. Paul, whose
lines of railway ramify the whole country north and
west of Chicago, is a favorite route for travelers between
that city and St. Paul and Minneapolis. It is thorough-
ly equipped with everything required for the safety and
comfort of passengers. Travelers over the Northern
Pacific or Oregon Short Line will find that at Omaha or
St. Paul they can reach a greater number of points in-
Towa, Illinois and Wisconsin by the lines of this com-
pany than by any other road. Its fast train from St.
Paul to Chicago is of special convenience to travelers
who desire to see those cities when enroute through
them. Mr. W. H. Marshall is the agent of the company
in Portland, and has his office at the corner of Ash and
Front streets.
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MEMORIAL DAY.

the nation’s dead, those who gave up their lives

that “government of the people, by the people and

for the people might not perish from the earth.”
Under the auspices of the Grand Army of the Republic
the thirtieth of May is observed as a memorial day, ex-
cept when, as is the case this year, it falls upon Sunday,
when the following day is observed.

This beautiful custom was established by General
John A. Logan, in 1868, when, as commander-in-chief of
the G. A. R. he issued general order No. 11, in which
appeared the following paragraph:

“The thirtieth day of May, 1868, is designated for
the purpose of strewing with flowers or otherwise deco-
rating the graves of comrades who died in defence of
their country during the late rebellion, and whose bodies
now lie in almost every city, village and hamlet church-
yard in the land. In this observance no form of cere-
mony is prescribed, but posts and comrades will in their
own way arrange such fitting service and testimonials of
respect as circumstances may permit.”

This was followed by an eloquent tribute to the mem-
ory of the dead comrades whom he thus desired to honor,
and with a hope that the observance thus inaugurated
would become a perpetual one. At the national encamp-
ment held in Washington, May 11, 1870, memorial day
was formally established as a perpetual custom. The
day selected was chosen simply because it is the time
when nature makes her fairest floral offerings. By legis-
lative enactment in several of the states memorial day
has been made a legal holiday, and it should also be
made a national holiday by congress, to be observed by
the nation forever, as are now the fourth of July and
the day annually appointed by the president for national
thanksgiving.

Memorial day was observed in the various cities and
towns of the Northwest on Monday, the thirty-first of
May, and the usual ceremony of decorating graves by
the G. A. R. and citizens was performed. In Portland,
the observance of the day was general. The G. A. R,,
escorted by the various military companies, paraded the
streets and then repaired to Lone Fir cemetery, where
the usual ceremonies were conducted, and details deco-
rated the various graves there and elsewhere. In the
evening a large concourse of people listened to an ora-
tion and the rendition of an appropriate programme of
music and reading. Sunday evening the G. A. R. at-
tended the Congregational church in a body and listened
to a memorial address by Rev. T. E. Clapp.

The brave are always chivalrous, and the heroes who
wore the blue were the first to forgive those who wore
the gray, to honor them for their valor and to ac-
knowledge the full measure of their devotion to the
cause for which they so bravely but misguidedly fought.
‘With this spirit they have made it a custom to decorate
the graves of the few confederate dead who lie in North-
ern cemeteries, while in the Southithey formally assist

IN EVERY state and territory of the union lie buried

in the ceremonies held by the wearers of the gray in
memory of their fallen comrades. Only a narrow and
unforgiving spirit can condemn this graceful and proper
act, a spirit not embued with true patriotism, since it
should be the earnest desire of a loyal heart to cement
together by every possible means the once hostile sec-
tions of the union. Such people are those referred to
by General Grant as men “who did not get fairly
warmed up to the war until it was over,” men who began
fighting when words, not bullets, became the missiles of
destruction. Happily their numbers decrease yearly,
and the spirit of sectional hate is dying with them.

Throughout the Southern states the custom of deco-
rating with flowers the graves of the fallen brave of both
the federal and confederate armies, is becoming yearly
more general. The people of the South are rapidly
learning to look upon the success of the union cause
and the complete overthrow of slavery and the cecession
doctrine as the greatest blessing that could have been
bestowed upon them. With the exception of a few, now
rapidly passing away, whose disappointed ambition and
embittered feelings have blinded their eyes to the bene-
fits their country has reaped from the failure of the
cause for which the men of the South so bravely fought
and heroically died, the sentiment of loyalty to the re-
stored union has become as deep-rooted and fervent as
was that more contracted loyalty which made them take
up arms for their native state against the government
which alone had made that state possible. With this
feeling, while honoring the memory of those who with
and for them wore the confederate gray, they also
strew flowers on the graves of those who wore the blue.
They lie togethef, the blue and the gray, in the bosom of
mother earth; one common sward covers them, one com-
mon flag floats over them, and the people of one com-
mon and united country gather to honor their memory
and seal anew the compact written in their blood, that
never again shall the brothers of the union rise up in
arms against each other. That the decoration of the
graves of fallen soldiers of both armies tends to soften
the feelings of hostility, to knit closer the bouds of
union and draw nearer in a feeling of common sympa-
thy and brotherhood the people of the North and South
is too evident to be denied. Should occasion require it,
that same spirit of loyalty, contracted and perverted as
it then was, which sent the sons of the South ous to fight
for their native states, will bring them again to the
front, musket in hand, to defend the integrity and honor
of the whole union, where shoulder to shoulder with the
sturdy men of the North, they will stand as a bulwark
of defense against violence from within or without. Let
us then, as the years go by and the veterans fall before
the sickle of the great reaper, take up their work, and
in every city, town and hamlet in the union gather on
the thirtieth of each succeeding May for all time to come,
and place our floral tributes upon the graves of our sol-
diers. In doing this we keep alive that spirit of martial
ardor and honor to the brave which will be the nation’s
rock of salvation in times of trouble.
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THE BIG BEND COUNTRY.

made a tour of observation through Lincoln,

Adams and Douglas counties, comprising that

portion of Eastern Washington lying south and
east of the big bend of the Columbia and stretching
from that stream to the line of the Northern Pacific
railroad. From a letter to the Ritzville Record describ-
ing his impressions of that region and what it offers to
immigrants, the following paragraphs are taken: Our
first camp for dinner was made at Crab creek, where
there was an abundance of willow wood and good water.
Following down Crab creek from this point we passed
several sheep ranches, for which the region seems spe-
cially adapted, though cattle and horses are by no means
scarce. I think all the horses, cattle and sheep in the
state of Wisconsin could graze on the ground we passed
over on our first day’s trip. We camped in the evening
on the open prairie, using sage brush for cooking sup-
per, and picked up a good supply for keeping fire all
night. After supper we paid a visit to the next ranch
where we met the owner. Among his horses we no-
ticed a splendid imported Clydesdale stallion, nearly a
perfect piece of horse flesh. He has nine thousand
head of sheep, in three bands, ranging up and down the
creek and on the adjacent table lands. He fed his stock
a little more than three weeks during the past winter,
and that was longer than there was any necessity for,
which caused us Wisconsin men to make a mental com-
parison of the difference in climate of home and here.
Think of it! In Wisconsin we feed seven months, corn,
oats and timothy, with a free run to wheat and oat
stacks and corn fodder, with good shelter, and we man-
age to bring our stock through by the skin of their
teeth, and nearly everything, both man and beast, is ex-
hausted and partially frozen, and with an Arectic look
stamped on everything that has life. Everything I
have seen up to this time in the shape of sheep, horses
and cattle are in equally as good condition as ours in
Wisconsin at any time of the year, excepting, of course,
stalled for the market block. I mean to say that every
kind of stock here has made its own living the past win-
ter, without being fed or sheltered, and is now in good
order, and do not have to be lifted up by the tail every
morning. Truly, this is the heaven on earth for horses,
cows and sheep. Yet they will ask as much for a single
sheep, cow or horse as we would in Wisconsin. For in-
stance, sheep are worth $3.50 apiece; a good cow and
calf are worth from $45.00 to $50.00, and a span of me-
dium horses, £200.00 to $250.00.

We continued our travel down to the sink of Crab
creek. I mean by the sink, where the water entirely
disappears and rises no more to the surface, but finds its
way through some subterranean channel to mingle with
the great Columbia. We noticed some of the finest
grazing land man ever saw. As far as the eye could
reach it was one unbroken, immense plain, covered with
bunch grass as thick as timothy, and far more nutri-

% WISCONSIN MAN, Capt. B. C. Hallin, recently
4

tious. In my estimation if ever a stock man wants to
see elysium fields or his earthly paradise, he has but to
come here and cry “ Eureka!” The country here, too,
is perfectly treeless. Nothing that can be called timber
is to be found this side of the Cascade mountain range,
although along most of the streams willow, cottonwood
and alder are found in sufficient quantities for fences
and firewood. In talking to some of the settlers about
the scarcity of timber, they poo-poohed at us; they don’t
need one-half the timber we woodsmen are expected to
have on one well-regulated farm in Wisconsin. As soon
as the tunnel is completed coal can be shipped here for
from £3.50 to $4.00 per ton. We next entered Moses
Coulee, and to the lover of the grand in nature I will say
that he will be amply recompensed for any hardship he
may undergo in coming here. Stupendous walls of ba-
saltic rock on either side for twenty-two miles; some-
times standing on end, sometimes lying horizontally, so
regular at times that it is difficult not to believe some
Titan architect was out here on a jamboree, fitted octa-
gon and pollegon, septagon and square in one harmo-
nious whole. It is grand, sublime and beautiful beyond
anything I ever saw. In going down this coulee we met
several bands of sheep and cattle which were in splen-
did condition. We also saw several bands of Cayuse
ponies; with Indians herding them, all looking fit for
market. It snowed some that night, and the mountains
could be seen in the distance for several days partially
covered, so we concluded to return to Ritzville by an-
other route, as we learned from an Indian that the snow
was too deep to allow us to cross the mountains with a
team.

Our aim in starting was to see the stock come out of
winter quarters; see for ourselves how they were fed
and looked, and compare them with our own in Wiscon-
sin. Well, T must say that I am ashamed to make the
comparison; it is all a jug-handle concern, and we of
Wisconsin withdraw any and all pretension to rivalry.
The impression upon a stranger on first viewing the soil
is not very favorable, reminding one of worn-out brick-
yards in the states. But upon inquiry and observation
this impression vanishes, and you are apt to become en-
thusiastic where at first you were cynical and fault-find-
ing. ‘

The stranger coming from the state of Wisconsin, or
from any other of the northwestern states, must not
think he will find things here as he did in his pioneer
days of the settlement of those old states, where the set-
tlers could find wood mostly within the drive of a day,
and water was by no means scarce. Often the writer of
this article, while going for firewood to the woods, would
kill a deer or some other game that helped to bridge
over the time that must elapse before raising his own
pork. Nothing of that kind here. Game is scarce and
consists only of a few sage hens and jack-rabbits. You
can not build even a chicken house here unless out of
lumber that has to be hauled from the nearest station.
Your firewood, also, is an item that will strike you as.

alAmost insurmountable; butin a few years that item w1ll
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be among the obstacles overcome, as wood of home
growing will be abundant, judging from the growth of
wood planted a year ago on timber cultures here, while
coal from Puget sound will be accessible after the Cas-
cades branch is completed. There is no country on
earth that has not some drawbacks, and none so barren
but it has one redeeming quality. This territory is
about the last of Uncle Sam’s great ranch, and the per-
son who would like a slice must be up and doing, or he
will be left to take his chance in older states at high
prices and in a crowded community.

Those coming here to seek homes ought to have
money enough to bridge them over for a year, until
they can raise a crop, and thus provide themselves with
the staff of life. They also want money to buy a team,
wagon and plow, and to build a house, no matter how
small, so long as you can turn around in it and lie
down straight. Then, if possible, bring with you a good
wife to help you, and to share with you the joys and
sorrows of pioneer life. Have a good crop of sand in
your craw, confidence in yourself, trust in God and keep
your powder dry, and you will conquer every obstacle
and have a better home here in a few years than you
can ever get in Wisconsin. So gird up your loins, enter
and possess the land, and in time prosperity and inde-
pendence will follow. But if contemplating immigrants
to this part of Washington have any idea that the coun-
try here, and everything in it, rolls on wheels, and all
you have to do is to jump on and ride on a complimen-
tary ticket from Uncle Sam, it is a delusion. Uncle
Sam gives you one hundred and sixty acres of land, but
he doesn’t furnish any mule, and what you have you
will work for; if you won’t work, just stay where you
are; you have no business out here.

—_——e—p e —

OREGON MEMORIAL STONE.

On page one hundred and eighty-six is given an en-
graving of the memorial stone contributed by the state
of Oregon to the Washington monument. Each state
and territory was invited to supply one stone from some
building material to be found within its limits, the stone
to be suitably engraved with the name of the state and
any other devices desired. It was the original inten-
tion to set these stones in the wall of the monument,
but so many states were tardy in providing their contri-
butions, and the stones were of such varied quality, that
it was finally decided to place them in niches in the in-
terior. The Oregon stone is a sandstone slab, four and
one-half feet long by two feet high and six inches thick,
weighing six hundred pounds. The stars in the shield
are inlaid pieces of polished granite, while the white
caps of the mountains, representing our grand snow
peaks, are inlaid pieces of polished marble. The carv-
ing is more elaborate than that of any stone sent by
other states, and it naturally attracts much attention
from visitors to the monument. It was executed by
Frank Wood, of Albany, Oregon, and cost the state
two thousand dollars.

THE TOWERS OF SILENCE.

Colonel Floyd-Jones, writing from India to the M7l-
itary Service Journal, gives an interesting description
of the “Towers of Silence,” near Bombay, and the Par-
see mode of disposing of the dead. The Parsee is a de-
voted fire worshiper, and most of his prayers are offered
at morning and evening, facing the sun. 1t is, perhaps,
in consequence of this belief that he is careful in pre-
venting the pollution of the other elements, and that af-
ter death his body is placed in an open tower, usually
on some eminence, where it is devoured by vultures.
These open sepulchers have been appropriately named
the “Towers of Silence.” In every Parsee dwelling
house there is an aperture in the upper or sleeping
story, which is usually covered by a grating; but when
a member of the household dies, his body is placed on a
bier and lowered through the aperture to the ground
floor, where it is cared for by a set of priests called
Neor-ser-sala, or death men, who prepare the body and
clothe it entirely in white. Before the body is removed
from the house, however, the forehead is smeared with
a species of clarified butter, or “ghee,” and the dog of
the house admitted. Should the animal lick the butter,
it is regarded as a good omen for the departed’s future
happines, but its refusal would signify perdition. The
death men have no contact with the world at large, and
on no account are they admitted to the house, as their
presence would pollute it. Hence it is that the body is
lowered to them, in order to make their entrance unnec-
essary. A procession is then formed, the friends of the
dead following the priests to the towers of silence, on
Malabar hill. Arriving at the entrance of the grounds,
the body is taken in charge by another set of priests,
with long beards, who carry it to whichever of the five
towers may be selected by the last set of priests. The
body is taken through an aperture in the wall of the
tower and deposited on a grating. There are three sets
of these, one for men, signifying good deeds, one for
women, representing good words, and one for children,
indicating good thoughts. The clothing is then re-
moved and torn into pieces, after which it is thrown
into another tower and the bodies exposed to the vul-
tures. In a few minutes the birds have stripped all the
flesh from the bones. Everything about the grounds is
kept as neat as possible, and flowers grow in pretty gar-
dens near the entrance. It is very curious that a re-
ligion which otherwise contains so much that is elevat-
ing should countenance a mode of burial at once so un-
natural and repulsive.

e — e @ —

TuE popular and enterprising Walla Walla Stafes-
man, the best democratic paper in Washington Terri-
tory, has donned a new dress and appears in more at-
tractive form than ever. Always typographically neat
and full of live news, the Stafesman has won its high
position by display of superior merit. To its many
friends this evidence of continued prosperity is highly
gratifying.
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LAKE COUNTY, OREGON.

road across the Cascades, in Southern Oregon, in
order to render Lake and Klamath counties more
accessible, is attracting considerable attention to
that region. With Lake county our people are probably
less familiar than with any other portion of Oregon,
since its trade is now almost exclusively with San Fran-
cisco. It lies south of Crook, east of Klamath, west of
Grant and north of Modoe, the extreme northeastern
county of California. The center of settlement is the
Goose lake region, a large body of water which forms
one of the sources of the Sacramento. Lakeview, the
county seat, lies a few miles north of the lake, in the
midst of the largest body of agricultural land in the
county. It contains a population of six hundred, and is
growing rapidly. It contains a dozen stores, various
kinds of shops, the United States land office for that dis-
trict, and a good local newspaper, the Examiner. The
merchants carry larger stocks of goods than one would
expect to find in a town of that size, owing to the fact
that all merchandise has to be hauled a long distance in
freight wagons, and a small stock can not be quickly and
conveniently replenished. There are thousands of acres
of good arable land in the county, much of which is still
open for settlement. Title can be purchased at from
$1.50 to $50.00 per acre. Improved land within a few
miles of Lakeview can be had at from $10.00 to $15.00
per acre. Wheat, oats and barley produce prolifically
and are of good quality. Vegetables of all kinds thrive
with cultivation. Hay is, perhaps, the leading and most
profitable crop, since the chief industry is stock raising.
Large bands of stock roam the hills and valleys, the
cattle being disposed of to San Francisco buyers, who
send agents to purchase them and drive them to market.
The general surface of the country is mountainous,
though by no means rugged. High, rolling hills, be-
tween which lie fertile valleys and many lakes of varied
sizes, are the general topographical features. In the
main the hills are devoid of timber, the sage brush,
which holds almost undisputed possession of the vast
basin lying between the Cascade and Sierra Nevada
ranges on one hand and the Rocky mountains on the
other, being the one great form of natural vegetation.
Bunch grass, upon which cattle thrive summer and win-
ter, covers large areas, and is the chief dependence of
the stock men. The soil is highly impregnated with al-
kali, so much 8o in places as to be rendered unfit for ag-
riculture until relieved of its surplus quantity. The
value of alkaline soils is plainly set forth by Professor
Hilgard, on another page, to which the reader is re-
ferred. Some of the lakes are alkaline, while others are
fresh, the latter being well stocked with fish. In Goose
lake fish are very abundant, and in the spring season
wagon loads of large and delicious trout are caught by
the people and salted down in barrels for future use.
The climate is a most healthful one. Malarial dis-
eases are unknown. The atmosphere is fresh, clear and

THE moyement on foot to construct a good wagon

free from miasma and dampness. The newcomer soon
finds his appetite stimulated and the quantity of victuals
he can dispose of at a meal largely increased. Com-
pared to the upper portion of the Mississippi valley, the
winters are extremely mild, though, to be sure, more se-
vere than in that portion of Oregon lying west of the
Cascades. The mercury seldom falls below zero, and
when it does it is only for a brief period. The lowest
ever registered by the thermometer was sixteen degrees
below zero. The quantity of snow which falls during
the winter is not great, nor does it lie on the ground
long at a time. Ordinarily there is enough to give good
sleighing for a short time. Spring opens early, and be-
fore the first of May vegetation is well advanced. The
rainfall is light, so much so that irrigation is necessary
in the greater portion of the county, which, owing to
the many streams and lakes is not difficult nor expen-
sive.  When properly irrigated, sage brush land has
proved itself to be the most productive on the Pacific
coast. The absence of rain in the summer season is a
guaranty to the farmer that his harvest will be exempt
from the dangers that menace crops in the East while
being gathered. =~ Whatever by his industry he has
caused to grow he feels a reasonable assurance he will
be able to harvest in good condition.

North and northwest of Goose lake valley lie others,
in some of which stock-raising is almost the only indus-
try. The fir-t, Crooked creek valley, is six miles long
and from one to two wide. It is all owned by thriving
and industrious farmers, who are engaged in the stock
business and also raise grain and hay in large quantities.
A few miles further north is Lower Crooked creek val-
ley, a stretch of arable land twelve miles long and from
two to eight wide. It is owned and enclosed by stock-
men, who use it for pasturage and meadow, and who
range their stock on the desert in the fall and winter.
The Lower Marsh is the name of a small valley a short
distance farther north, through which runs the Chewau-
can river. Gieat quantities of hay are cut there for
feeding stock. Crossing a dividing ridge northwesterly
from this point, one enters the valleys of Chewaucan and
Summer lake, about sixty miles in length, enclosed by
rimrock on the east and timber-bearing mountains on
the west.. Snow falls to a considerable depth in the
mountains, giving the streams a good supply of water
until late in the summer. The mountains contain
plenty of grass for summer range, as well as timber for
for building. They abound in game, and the streams
are full of trout. The foothills are covered with fine
grass, upon which large numbers of cattle are grazed.
There is considerable farming done in the valley. Pais-
ley, on Chewaucan river, is a town of nearly three hun-
dred inhabitants, and contains several stores and shops.
The river affords good water power. The soil is excel-
lent, and in a few years, by irrigation, will be rendered
highly prolific. Fruit trees thrive, and many have been
set out the past few years, but the settlement is too re-
cent to have any large bearing orchards. A few trees
which were set out a number of years ago produce an
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abundance of splendid fruit, giving promise for the fu-
ture when the younger trees shall have reached a good
bearing age. On Summer lake, further to the northwest,
is a small town bearing the same title, which is the cen-
ter of quite an extensive stock industry. The settlers
have their lands under fence, and a number of them
have set out orchards. The soil is highly productive.
About ten miles north of Summer lake lies Silver lake,
ten miles in length, along whose western side is a val-
ley, or sage brush plain, capable of producing cereals, if
irrigated, which may easily be done from the streams
running through it. A number of stockmen have settled
along the creeks, but have made little effort to cultivate
the soil, except for vegetables. This valley is some-
what colder than Summer lake and Chewaucan.

For one who is willing to work hard to establish him-
self, and none other should attempt the life of a settler
in a new country, there are good opportunities to secure
land in Lake county. There are good roads leading into
California and to the railroads in that direction. There
will no doubt soon be a good road, one that can be used
winter and summer, constructed to some point on the
Oregon & California railroad. probably Ashland. It is
doubtful whether a railroad will penetrate that region
for some time to come, though one has been projected
frem Reno, Nevada, to pass through Honey lake valley
and reach the Willamette through Lake county. A few
miles have been constructed, but the date of its comple-
tion to Goose lake it would be hazardous to predict. A
railroad passing through Eastern Oregon some distance
north of Lake county is more probable, and with a good
wagon road from that line the country will possess bet-
ter facilities for reaching outside markets.

e — @ e ——

WENATCHEE VALLEY.

One of the most pleasant and fertile sections of East-
ern Washington is the valley of Wenatchee river, a tribu-
tary of the Columbia entering it from the Cascade moun-
tains on the northwest. It lies on the northern boun-
dary of Kittitas county, and has been receiving many
new settlers the past two years. Now that the railroad
is completed to Ellensburg that region has become more
accessible to immigrants, and settlement will no doubt
become more rapid. The distance from Ellensburg to
Wenatchee is about forty miles, over a fairly good road,
crossing a high divide and passing by Mount Stewart,
the great mountain peak of that region. The Kittitas
valley is famous for its products, but except in size and
railroad facilities it possesses no advantages not enjoyed
by Wenatchee. In fact the latter has a much lower al-
titude and is consequently better adapted to fruit cul-
ture. Many of the settlers have small orchards and
vineyards, and the grapes, peaches and apples of the
valley find a good market throughout Eastern Washing-
ton. There is yet some good government land open to
settlement. There is also much good grazing land in
that region which settlers can avail themselves of.

THE SPHINX.

An appeal has been made by M. Ernest Renan for
funds to enable M. Maspero to remove the sand from
around the Great Sphinx. “The clearing of the Great
Sphinx,” says M. Renan, “was begun two months ago.
Up to the present time the ordinary resources of the
Boulak Museum have sufficed for the work, which might
be completed in sixty days if money did not fail. About
twenty thousand francs only are wanted. The appeal
for the Liongson excavations, which was addressed two
years ago to the intellectual public, was so fruitful that
we are encouraged to once more ask the true connosseiurs
in ancient things to contribute to one of the works, the
most imperiously demanded by the present condition of
Egyptolegy. The Great Sphinx of Ghizeh, at two steps
from the pyramids, is, in my opinion, the most astonish-
ing work of the hand of man which past ages have be-
queathed to us. It is an immense bed of carved rock,
about seventy metres in length. The height of the
monstrous editice, if it were cleared, would exceed the
highest houses. No fashioned monument, either in the
rest of Egypt or in the rest of the world, can be com-
pared to this strange idol, the vestige of a stage of hu-
manity which baffles all our ideas. The impression
which such a spectacle must have produced on imagin-
ative races, and who were dominated by the senses, may
be understood from that experienced by the Egyptians
of the present day when standing before that enormous
head emerging from the sand and casting across the
desert its sad look. The Arab, at this sight, flies terri-
fied, either throwing a stone or firing a gun at the
strange being. The temple opposite the Sphinx, if it is
a temple, has also a character of its own. This fantas-
tic construction resembles less the other temples of
Egypt than the Pantheon resembles Notre Dame. But
that all this ensemble, which is unique in the world,
must be of the remotest antiquity is indisputable, since
the statues found there are those of King Chepren, thus
taking us back to ages which everywhere but in Egypt
would be called fabulous.” M. Renan, in concluding
his appeal, points out that to lay bare the Sphinx will
be to restore to the light of day the most ancient work
which bears the trace of human thought, and he antici-
pates that “{he descent which it will afford into a world
now more than six thousand years old, will push still
further back the limits of an historic past that seems to
fly with each step taken to reach it.”

—_————— - @ C——

Usk THE PARLOR.—The word “use” in this connec-
tion does not mean that the children should be allowed
to make a play-room of your parlor. In one sense it
should not be a living-room, because it should be the
one place in all the house where work is not an obtru-
sive suggestion. Care should be exercised not to make
the parlor a “family refrigerator ” or give it a stiff and
forbidding air. There is no reason why one should feel
so constrained that breathing is made painful by the
fear of being obtrusive.
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ANTWERP.

It is no sleepy, medizval cathedral town, living

on the traditions of the past and the dollars of

sightseers, but a live, nineteenth century city.
It has felt the electric touch of modern life, and has
commenced to vibrate in harmony with the march of
progress. 1t is a busy city—everybody hard at work in
store or mart or street. New streets, new wharves, new
public buildings, are in progress or recently completed,
and the remains of the past are, as in London or Paris,
almost buried and completely surrounded by the evi-
dences of a prosperous present.

To understand the cause of this change all that is
necessary is to glance awhile at the map of the Nether-
lands, or rather, what constituted the Netherlands dur-
ing the reign of William the first, but is now divided
into the two small countries of Belgium and Holland.
By this division, effected in 1830, by the rebellion of
Catholic Belgium, the former country gained its inde-
pendence, but lost all seaports save Antwerp. The
coast of Holland is extensive and bristles with ports at
every part, while Belgium has but a few miles of sea-
coast, unprovided with a single harbor. Antwerp, the
ancient port of Flanders, is four hours’ steaming up the
Scheldt, or as the French call it, the Escaut, and is only
accessible by passing for a considerable distance through
the territory of Holland. In spite of all this, Antwerp,
as a port, has been made to be worth all the Dutch ports
put together. The right to free navigation of the Es-
caut was secured, the river was improved, extensive
quays were built and covered with warehouses, and at
the present time, ocean steamers of the largest size yet
built can steam straight up the river at high tide and
land their passengers and discharge their cargo as they
lie alongside the wharves. When it is remembered that
at Liverpool passengers have to be conveyed on board
by small steamers, and that it is only on favorable occa-
sions that the largest vessels can enter the docks, the
advantages of Antwerp are evident.

The quays were commenced about 1874 and are now
completed. They cover a length of two and a quarter
miles, and a width of about three hundred and thirty
feet, are in great part roofed in by continuous rows of
open iron sheds, and are supplied with lines of railway
from end to end. There is no fear of want of water for
any ship which has passed the river’s bar, for the river
walls frame in a depth of forty-nine feet at low tide.
Besides the long line of wharf there are six large basins
(including the two old ones) and several smaller ones;
also two large basins not yet finished, the whole cover-
ing an area of three hundred and sixty thousand square
yards. Nor is this all, as additional basins for the stor-
age of petroleum, removed from the city, are in process
of construction. The basins are, for the most part, at
the northern end of the city, and between them is situ-
ated an extensive depot, containing a network of sixty-
five kilometers of railway, provided with hydraulic

ANTWERP is an agreeable surprise to the stranger.
4

cranes and lighted by electricity. Behind the wharves
lies a large area of ground recovered from the river, and
on this many new buildings have been erected, while
much is yet a waste.

As might be expected, the march of improvement
has played havoc with the picturesque, but unhealthy,
ancient portion of the city. Only two relies of former
times can be found along the river front. These are
the Porte de I'Escaut and the Steere. The latter is a
ruinous castellated structure with a grim history, for it
was the seat of the horrible Spanish inquisition—the
scene of the worst enormities perpetrated under the
bloody rule of the Duke of Alva and other Spanish gov-
ernors. The Porte de 'Escaut is the only one of the
ancient gates now existing, and was built in 1624.

There is not a square block, scarcely a right angle,
in the whole city of Antwerp. If a dozen barrel hoops,
broken into short lengths, were placed miscellaneously
on the ground, along with a number of very rough
pieces of fire-wood, they would make up a plan not un-
like that of the old part of Antwerp—that included be-
tween the boulevards and the quays. The streets curve,
branch out at all sorts of angles, widen into open places,
contract into narrow lanes, and generally conduct them-
selves in a most unstreet-like manner. Outside the
boulevards, in the far larger space comprehended be-
tween them and the existing ramparts, the streets do not
curve and are of considerable width, but they still pre-
serve their angularity, radiating in all directions from
the irregular semi-circle of the boulevards, and enclos-
ing triangles and trapeziums of varying dimensions.

All the streets are well paved. Vainly may a Phila-
delphian look for his beloved cobblestones, his cherished
brick or sand, his familiar slops and gutters. The nar-
row roadways and sidewalks of the old part of the city
are all paved with what are called in the United States
“ Belgian blocks,” and the broader streets of the newer
portions are for the most part similar, though flags are
occasional on sidewalks. The streets are much cleaner
than those of Philadelphia, for the municipality does its
duty, and in no part is the dirt compelled to accumulate.
The householders, or at least the women, sweep the dirt
into heaps every morning, and the wagons of the city
are on hand at the same time to remove it.

Many of the streets of the older portion of the city
still preserve their ancient appearance. The character-
istic stepped-gable, topping a narrow and high house of
five or more stories is common, though paint and stucco
de not permit of the picturesqueness obtainable in
brick. The new buildings are, for the most part, Re-
naissance in their style, with occasionally a touch of
Gothic. Let it be understood that when ¢ Renaissance ”
is here spoken of, “ Queen Anne” is not meant. Shin-
gle-sided, bristly-roofed, Dolly Varden painted mon-
strosities in the American manner, which have in the
United States of America gained the name of “ Queen
Anne,” are absent. The better class of modern houses,
both here and at Brussels, are of brick with stone dress-
ing, of substantial appearance. There is seldom a
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garden, for space in Antwerp is restricted, and a small
“cour,” paved with tiles, serves both for light and ven-
tilation. It seems strange that the interiors of the ho-
tels are as inodorous as they are, since the “ cabinets ”
are usually without any window, and there is no flush-
ing apparatus. Apparently, the system is like that in
use in Paris; the solids are separated from the liquids,
and the odorless excavators of the municipality remove
the former at frequent intervals.

In the matter of shops, Antwerp is considerably be-
hind Brussels. I say shops, because the American store
is a misnomer when applied to establishments of mod-
erate size, devoted entirely to one class of goods. Trades
seem to be more separated_than in the United States.
Antwerp has no fine continuous line of shops, but they
are dotted about everywhere, many of the best in the
narrowest streets.— W. N. Lockington, in Building.

e @——

REDEEMING TRAITS OF ALKALI SOIL.

Dr. E. W. Hilgard, professor of agriculture and bot-
any in the University of California, presented a valuable
paper on “Some Redeeming Traits of Alkali Soils,” at
a recent meeting of the Society for the Promotion of
Agricultural Science, from which we gather the follow-
ing facts:

It is the general impression that an alkaline soil, that
is, one manifesting saline effloresence, is of very little
agricultural value. Such soils are, however, often very
rich in the three ingredients most needed by impover-
ished soil, viz.: the salts of potash, phosphoric acid and
nitrogen. The alkali lands are the result of an arid cli-
mate, in which the rainfall is not sufficient to leach the
surface soil of its alkaline salts. The salts found in the
alkaline soils of California are of these classes, viz.: the
neutral salts of alkali, such as common salt, Glauber
salt, and sulphates and chloride of potash, etc. These
are injurious only when present in considerable quanti-
ties. Secondly, the earth salts, such as Epsom salts,
copperas, etc. The cheap and effective remedy for these
is lime. Thirdly, the alkaline carbonates. These are
injurious in small quantities, rendering the soil-water
corrosive to plants. The antidote is gypsum, or land
plaster, which changes the corrosive carbonates into
bland sulphates. This antidote has been employed and
should be more generally known and used. Prof. Hil-
gard is sanguine that gypsum, in conjunction with ju-
dicious culture will reclaim all but the worst alkali soils.
The gypsum fixes both the phosphoric acid and potash,
and prevents their escape when the land is afterward ir-
rigated.

These alkali soils have a high moisture-absorbing
power, which exerts a most important influence upon
vegetation. When the moisture supply is scant, this
high absorption power may turn the scale between a
good and a poor crop. Passengers on a railroad train
are struck by the occasional appearance of bright green
oases among the general drab summer garb of the plains.
These spots are where there is a greater amount of al-

kali, but they are not the preferred feeding places for
cattle. The soluble salts of the alkali soils accumulate
at or near the surface, by capillary ascent and evapora-
tion of water, so that toward the end of summer they
may be removed by a scraper. A soil that before would
grow only alkali grass, will, after this removal, produce
a crop of grain the next season. Under a hot midday
sun the surface soil often becomes so dry that a gust of
wind raises a cloud of dust most irritating to the eyes of
man and heast. As the sun declines a moist surface
takes the place of the dry dust. A dressing of land
plaster, Prof. Hilgard believes, will change these deso-
late areas into profitable farm land.

There is no reason for questioning the power of cul-
tivated plants to avail themselves of a part of the mois-
ture accumulated by delequescent salts. When these
corrosive salts are less abundant, crops, and large ones,
may be grown. We must not forget the fact that these
soils are exceedingly rich. The author of the paper
writes from a very wide experience on the plains. He
believes that many of the mooted questions in agricul-
tural chemistry and physics are more advantageously
studied in the field than in experiment plots or the lab-
oratory. He is also of the opinion that the vast unpro-
ductive areas in the West should form a subject for
careful study for the United States geological survey, or
be placed in the hands of the department of agriculture
for investigation. If these rich lands can become profit-
able it is now time they be made so.

ey g ——

MISTAKES OF LIFE.

Somebody has condensed the mistakes of life, and
arrived at the conclusion that there are fourteen of
them. Most people would say, if they told the truth,
that there was no limit to the mistakes of life; that they
were like the drops of the ocean or the sands of the
shore in number, but it is well to be accurate. Here,
then, are fourteen great mistakes: It is a great mistake
to set up our own standard of right and wrong and judge
other people accordingly; to measure the enjoyment of
others by our own; to expect uniformity of opinion in
this world; to look for judgment and experience in
youth; to endeavor to mould all opinions alike; to yield
to immaterial trifles; to look for perfection in our own
actions; to worry ourselves and others with what can
not be remedied; not to alleviate all that needs allevia-
tion as far as lies in our power; not to make allowance
for the infirmities of others; to consider everything im-
possible that we cannot perform; to believe only what
our finite minds can grasp; to expect to be able to un-
derstand everything.

e

THE best things are nearest; breath in our nostrils,
light in our eyes, flowers at our feet, duties at our hands,
the path of God before us. Then do not grasp at the
stars, but do life’s plain common work as it comes, con-
scious that daily duties and daily bread are the sweet
things of life.
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SHOOTING SEALS ON THE COLUMBIA.

One of the annoyances experienced by fishermen
on the Columbia is the huge seals, or sea lions, that feed
upon the salmon. These monsters are such rapid swim-
mers and expert divers that they easily catch even so
agile a fish as the leaping salmon. They pursue the sal-
mon up the stream, often catching them after they have
become entangled in the nets, not only robbing the fish-
erman of his cateh, but in their struggles seriously dam-
aging the net. As a net is worth from three to four
hundred dollars, it can easily be seen that the damage
they inflict is considerable. This evil has increased
yearly, until this season it has become almost nnendur-
able. The seals have ascended this year as far as the
Cascades, where they have been reported to be in con-
siderable numbers, catching the salmon at the foot of
the Cascades and even having the timerity to crawl out
upon the rocks to sun themselves. The fishermen along
the river have declared war upon this hairy depredator,
and armed with rifles make it warm for him whenever
they can get a chance. Many of them have been killed,
but their numbers do not seem to decrease. The mouth
of the Coquille is another great resort of these amphib-
ious monsters, where they once swarmed in such num-
bers as to almost stop the canning industry on that
stream. Many fish caught in the nets showed the marks
of teeth, as though they had barely escaped destruction.
The fishermen there started out upon a regular cam-
paign against their competitors, and by an indiscrimi-
nate slaughter of male, female and young so thinned out
their numbers that the fear entertained of the salmon
being driven away to other streams is at an end. It
may be that the lions which this year appear in the Co-
lumbia in such unusual numbers, are refugees from the
Coquille. A sea lion weighs often in excess of a thousand
pounds, and as they are most ravenous gormands, the
slaughter they cause among the luckless salmon is enor-
mous. Some means should be devised for freeing our
rivers from these pests, who ar: annually consuming
more salmon than the canners, notwithstanding the lat-
ter take two million fish annually from the Columbia
river alone.

————— - @ ——

EXTINCTION OF KILAUEA.

Kilauea, the fimous volcano of the Sandwich islands,
has become suddenly extinguished, perhaps forever.
The splendor of its eruptions and the glory of its burn-
ing lakes of lava have been the theme of tourists, who
have found a visit to Kilauea the greatest pleasure
awaiting them in Hawaii. Two immense lakes of glow-
ing and boiling lava occupied the crater, one of them,
Halemaumau, having existed for years, and the other,
New Lake, being a creation of volcanic activity of re-
cent years. During the latter part of 1885, both lakes
were very active, and boiled and surged from side to
side with unusual violence. In the middle of Decem-
ber the New Lake commenced building a wall for itself,

which by the first of March had covered its surface.
On the evening of the sixth, both lakes were full of boil-
ing and surging lava, and were particularly brilliant up
to half past nine o’clock. At that time a series of earth-
quake shocks began, forty-three in number, which lasted
until half past seven the next morning. After the
fourth shock; the fires of the New Lake had entirely
disappeared, and only a slight reflection from Halemau-
mau was visible. During several days following, cracks
and rents were made in the surrounding wall, and im-
mense quantities of steam and vapor rose above the
crater. Several upheavals occurred to change the en-
tire configuration of the immediate surroundings. Large
portions of the edge of the crater fell into the gulf with
a sound like thunder. The cone in the New Lake dis-
appeared entirely, while the bottom of the lake can still
be seen five or six hundred feet below its former level;
but of Halemaumau nothing is visible but a gaping
abyss, four miles in circumference. It is possible that
the volcanic fires will never be renewed, and that
Kilauea will be classed with that large list of extinet
volecanoes which tell of past energy and fire. The
islanders, it is reported, do not admit this probability,
as it would rob them of one of their greatest attractions
for tourists. They hold that the lava has found some
subterranean outlet, where it may be expected soon to
solidify, and being thus cut off from other escape will
again fill the crater of Kilauea and recall its dispersed
admirers.
——————— + @ C——

IN a lecture at Glasgow by Professor Thompson he
states that the magnetic pole is at present near Boothia
Felix, more than one thousand miles to the west of the
geographical pole. Singularly enough, in 1657, the posi-
tion of the needle showed the magnetic pole to be due
north. It had been eastward before that; it then began
to point westward, and this westward variation continued
to increase until 1816, when the maximum was attained;
it has since steadily diminished, and in 1976 it will again
point to the true north. Professor Thompson says that
the changes which have been observed not only in the
direction but in the strength of the earth’s magnetism
show that the same causes which originally magnetized
the earth are still at work; and, strangely enough, these
changes do not occur at long intervals in the course of
centuries but are going on from day to day, from week
to week and from year to year.

THE annual meeting of the West Side Fair and Rac-
ing Association will be held at Butte, Montana, from the
tenth to the fourteenth of August. There will be three
events each day, or fifteen in all, and a total of six thou-
sand eight hundred dollars in prizes is offered by the as-
sociation, in addition to the entrance fees in certain
races. One purse of a thousand dollars is offered for a
free for all trot, and seven hundred and fifty for a mile
heat handicap. The meeting promises to be the best
held this year in the Northwest.
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THR MOUNTAIN TRAIN

Vl\()ILING slowly up steep and tortuous mountain

arades, and as slowly winding down again, with

brakes set and wheels locked together, the moun-

tain train may be seen by any one who visits the
mining regions of the West. Time was when the stage
and the freighter's wagons were the only means of con-
veyance of passengers and goods throughout the entire
Pacific coast, save where the Columbia, Snake, Willam-
ette and Sacramento rivers offered routes for steamboats,
or where, no roads having been made into mountain
fastnesses or thinly settled districts, the patient pack
mule formed the connecting commercial link with some
base of supplies along the more traveled routes. Al-
though, like the once ubiquitous stage, the freight
wagon has been pushed further and further into the in-
terior, and superseded completely in many places, by
the steady encroachments of the railway, there are yet
many localities where it holds undisputed sway, the
stay and dependence of hundreds of mining camps and
remote settlements. Grant, Lake and Klamath counties
in Oregon, are entirely dependent upon them, also
Northern California and that portion of the state lying
in the Sierra Nevada mountains. Idaho yet finds them
her main reliance, and in Montana they are the only
means of transportation for goods to the mining camps
and towns lying at a distance from the two lines of rail-
way which traverse the territory. In the same way Ne-
vada. Utah, Colorado, New Mexico and Arizona find
commercial life closely linked with the crack of the
stage driver'’s whip and the jingle of the freighter’s
bells.

The mecuntain train generally consists of from two
to five wagons secured together in succession from the
largest to the smallest, and drawn by from four to ten
spans of horses or mules, or both. The driver some-
times walks and sometimes rides one of the wheel ani-
mals, where he can guide the leaders with a long rein,
and at the same time set the brakes on all the wagons
by an attachment to the forward one within reach of his
hand. Generally the driver has one or more assistants,
or several train teams travel together, so they may lend
mutual aid in many of the difficulties that arise, while
at night, when, as is often the case, they are compelled
to go into camp, they can find pleasant companionship
while they drink their coffee and smoke their evening
pipes. A glance at the construction of the wagons, es-
pecially the large one in front, will show what an enor-
mous capacity for freight they possess, and if one could
peep under the canvas cover so closely strapped down
to protect the load from dust, which at times hangs in a
dense cloud about the train, he would discover every ar-
ticle of merchandise not too bulky for transportation.
Pianos, safes, milling machinery of the heaviest kind, in
fact everything of sufticient value to bear the expense,
is carried in this way often a distance of two hundred
miles, and in the early days, a trip of five hundred miles
by ¢ prairie schooner,” as the large white-topped wagons

} are often called, was not uncommon.
| made from Chico to the Idaho mines, from Walla Walla

Such trips were

to Blackfoot and Deer Lodge, and of late years from
Boisé and Wood river mines to Kelton and Winnemucea,
on the Central Pacific. The expense of thus transport-
ing goods often reaches five, and even ten, cents per
pound, which is promptly doubled by the merchant and
added to the price of the goods.

Often the leaders of a mule train are decorated with
a set of bells, whose constant jingling give notice of
their approach, so that parties traveling the grade in an
opposite direction may take warning and stop at one of
the numerous ‘turn-outs,” or “wait-a-bits,”" as they
used to be called in Yankeeland, in order to allow them
room to pass. If this is not done it may result in an
awkward meeting at some point where the road is too
narrow to admit of passage, with a face of solid rock on
one hand and a steep precipice on the other. Such a
meeting is devoid of charm, even for the best of friends.
It is well for one who has reached the suwmit of a
mountain grade to inspect the road ahead before begin-
ning the descent; otherwise he may find himself in a
predicament, in juxtaposition with the long-eared lead-
ers of a mule train. Even if the grade be so tortuous
that he can see but little of it at a time, a glance at the
foot may reveal a wagon or two standing without mules,
indicating that the team is somewhere on the grade with
the other wagons. This is often the case, since on steep
and winding grades the driver is unable to haudle the
whole train at once, and is compelled to make two or
three trips with a portion of his train, both in ascend-
ing and descending. Though climbing the mountains
is laborious and tedious, the engineer of the mule train
no doubt prefers it to that portion of his route which
lies across the sage brush and alkali plains, where eyes,
nose, mouth and ears become filled with irritating dust,
and man, animals and wagons bear one unvaried hue of
powdered earth.

———— e —

LEAD PENCILS.

There was a #wme when a spiracle of lead, cut from
the bar or sheet, sufficed to make marks on waite paper
or some rougher material. The name of lead pencil
came from the old notion that the products of the Cum-
berland mines were lead instead of plumbago, or graph-
ite, a carbonite of iron capable of leaving a lead-colored
mark. With the original lead pencil the wetting was «
necessary preliminary of writing. The lead pencil is
now adapted, by numbers or letters, to each particular
design. There are grades of hardness from the pencil
that may be sharpened to a needle-like point to one that
makes a broad mark. These gradations are made by
taking the original carbonate and grinding it and mix-
ing it with a fine quality of clay, in differing propor-
tions, regard being had to the use to be made of the
pencil. The thoroughly mixed mass is squeezed through
dies to form and size it, is dried, and encased in its
wooden envelope.
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LORD WILMER'S DAUGHTER.

wholly deserted me. My youth was passed in the

upper section of the Mohawk valley. At that

time, as one may suppose, there were few settlers
in that region, Utica being a mere village. From my
father’s farm, which lay on the hillside, our Lhouse over-
looked the winding river. Half a mile below us was the
“ Roaring Dam,” and on the bluff-like bank stood “ Old
Harris's " cabin. It lay there nearly concealed by the
willows which lined the water’'s edge, when the first of
our neighbors came to the valley. Its builder and oc-
cupant, an old trapper, according to belief, had long ago
been scalped and killed by the Mohawks. Ior years it
had stood tenantless. It was seldom or never visited,
as by the simple, credulous country folk the spirit of
the murdered trapper was suspected of a quasi posses-
sion.

The neighbors, therefore, were startled on being ap-
prised of the presence in the old cabin of an object
which bore the outward appearance of a living human
body. Stranger still it was a woman; yet more remark-
able, it was a young and handsome one. While prowl-
ing along the river in an old scow, one summer day,
some urchins discovered her at the water's edge. They
saw her ascend the over-grown path leading to the cabin,
and disappear behind the tall, thick alders. Unable to
resist the promise of an adventure which the stranger’s
presence afforded, the boys crossed the river and pad-
dled up and down before the place of her disappear-
ance. Becoming bolder, they splashed the water and
rocked the boat with a vague hope of attracting her
notice.

Finally, by singing and shouting they succeeded.
The stranger reappeared—this time gazing at them
through an opening in the foliage on the bluff, directly
in the rear of the old hut. She beckoned to them: timid
and distrustful, they approached her. They were ac-
costed and induced to land and ascend to the place where
she stood. Once there, they accepted an invitation to
step inside the stranger’'s abode. It was the first time,
perhaps, they had done so. Though the interior was
neat, and as habitable as the deft hand of woman could
make it, at best it was but a sorry place of residence.
But the great beauty of the stranger’s face, and the grace
and charm of her manner, held them as with a spell.
Here they spent some hours. When they departed they
did so reluctantly, and as the loyal, zealous subjects and
friends of the new comer.

Soon the news of the stranger’s presence penetrated
every dwelling roundabout us. Her beauty was ex-
tolled, her charms exaggerated, and a corresponding de-
gree of mystery thereby aroused. With no name, no
age, no origin, and no object known, the stranger was as
one dropped from the sky. Every degree of fancy was
indulged in respecting her past and present life. At
length distrust stalked in. Had she done murder? Had
she fled to the wilderness here a fugitive from justice.

THOUGH I am an old man, my memory has not
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Louis !”

The gossips shook their heads. She was much too hand-
some and refined—too much the lady to choose a life
like this unless, unless—

The young girls began to frequent the old cabin;
like the boys, they too were delighted by the charming
personality and sweet companionship of its oecupant.
She visited the bedsides of the sick and awed all by her
sad and striking face, her thoughtful eyes, low voice and
tender touch; she was welcomed everywhere.

But though never directly asked, she never offered
to impart her secret, if she had any, or the reason for
her voluntary seclusion. The offers of neighbors to
share their home with her she respectfully but firmly
declined, but she could not prevent them from decoying
her to a certain sick room, one day, where she was de-
tained under one pretext or another until “a bee” had
thatched her leaky roof and boarded up the chinky logs
and made the interior of the old hut more presentable
and vastly more comfortable and cozy than it had ever
been. Bedding, provisions, ete., were left where, on her
return, she might find them. When next she appeared
in publie, her red eyelids betrayed the emotion which
this kindness had brought into active life. Thus the
strange creature passed the years; never asking any aid,
but rendering in the sick room all she could. Every
urchin, every miss and love-sick swain and heart-sore
vietim, successfully sought of her sweet sympathy and
consolation.

“Aunt Polly "—for so she chose to call herself—
added more to her age by certain periods of musing and
abstraction than did old time himself. Though her
presence in after years had ceased to be a novelty, her
coming and the facts pertaining thereto continued to be
the main topic. Another peculiarity in her conduct
deepened the apparent mystery. At frequent intervals
she left her solitary abode, and for days and sometimes
weeks was not visible thereabout. Now and again
rumors reached us of her presence in the valley below;
but the object and the fruits of these excursions were
alike unkuown to us. Again the gossips ominously
shook their heads and muttered; yet not one of them
dered to utter aught against her probity. At length,
following an almost constant attendance in the sick room,
typhoid fever seized her. After a two days’ absence she
was found tossing in her lonely cot, and faintly calling
for water. The neighbors gathered, and a doctor was
called in.

Most of the three weeks which succeeded was spent
by the patient in delirtum. In her lucid intervals she
raised her head from the pillow and sweetly smiled and
nodded to those who watched and waited. Then she
drifted off into long periods of unconsciousness. Some-
times her mutterings, taking shape, were partly intelli-
gible. They bore reference to various subjects.

*Q father, father !” was the exclamation often on her
lips. Again, the burthen of her outery was “Louis,
“My boy, my own sweet boy,” she often ut-
tered in piteous tones, as her fingers nervously clutched
the coverlet.
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When a month had elapsed she seemed & trifle im-
proved, though her cheeks still glowed and her brilliant
eyes yet sparkled with an unnatural lustre. Feebly she
pointed one evening to a corner of the only room the
cabin contained. Taking the direction indicated, an at-
tendant touched a wooden bench and then paused. The
patient shook her head in the negative. The attendant
tried again. She put her hand upon some worn and
faded clothing depending from the wall. Aunt Polly’s
eyes widened—she seemed pleased when the clothing
was taken from its peg. Yet when it was brought to her
she nodded “ No.” After a pause she again indicated
the place where the clothing hung.  As before, the nurse
removed it. Again Aunt Polly shook her head in the
negative when it was brought to the bedside. For the
third time she directed attention to the corner; then, as
if despairing of making her meuaning known, she let her
wasted hand fall wearily; and then closing her eyes she
drifted into slumber. /

Toward morning she awoke with a wild unmeaning
A storm of wind and rajn had succeeded the sul-
try evening calm. The big elm at the doorway bent to
and fro as through its leaves and branches the gale
rushed with startling force; meanwhile the rain falling
heavily furiously beat the cabin roof. Aunt Polly glared
wildly as each fresh blast shook the old hut. Her eyes
gleamed with terror. Clasping her ears to shut the
storm sounds, she fairly shrieked,

“Louis, O Louis ! Father, father!”

As the neighbors tried to calin her, she resisted them
with extraordinary energy. She continued calling upon
the absent ones till nigh daylight. Tlien her head sank
gradually deeper into the pillow: her face changed color;
her voice sank to a whisper; her eyes became fixed.
Sighing mournfully as a tired sleeper at the close of a
tatiguing journey, her perturbed spirit fluttered away,
and she lay there at last in perfect peace. _

As one may suppose, the death of this strange crea-
ture was the sensation of the day in that sparsely set-
tled country. The children followed her to the grave
with unaffected grief. They had lost something of whose
value they had a tolerably clear conception. Of course
all mourned her. Some held her to have been a kind of
fallen angel who had tried by self-imposed sacrifices to
atone for some early departure from duty’s path. How
closely they arrived at the real solution they learned
some months later. Her personal effects, which were
of the poorest kind, were appropriated by the grateful
neighbors as keepsakes, and carefully preserved in the
vague hope that they might one day aid in revealing her
identity. In this they were disappointed. The full
facts were brought to light by other and unexpected
means.

One autumn day a squirrel, while desperately pur-
sued by cruel boys near the old cabin, sought its shelter.
Into this the relentless young hunters also ran, in time
to witness the disappearance of the fugitive beneath the
floor. To reach the corner whence his squirrelship had
escaped and to pry up one end of a plank was a most

stare.

natural proceeding. Instead of a whole plank, which
they had counted on, they were thrown sprawling by the
unnecessary force usedin forcing up a piece only, about
a foot long.  On regaining their feet to execute their
plans for the squirrel’s captuve, they saw resting in the
receptacle exposed by the removal of the piece of plank
a square wooden box.  Almost before its exterior was
fully understood, it was conveyed to the nearest neigh-
bor’s house —which happened to be our own-—and the
squirrel was no more thought of that day. The box, a
highly polished one, was pearl-inlaid on the sides and
top. It opened with a clasp to whichi was attached a bit
of faded blue ribbou. In a well preserved state inside
lay a locket containing the picture of a beautiful boy in-
fant; another of a young lady—unone other than that of
Aunt Polly Lerself representing her in girlhood. Then
followed letters, and at the bottom a neatly-folded man-
useript bearing in strikingly graceful characters the in-
seription :—

“To my neighbors.  To be read after my death.”

Here was a sensation !  With trembling fingers my
eldest sister essayed to remove the wrapper and peruse
the contents. But my mother’s sense of propriety in-
tervened.

“It was public property: as such, it should be read
in public,” she said.

Accordingly the neighbors far and near were sum-
moned to my father’s fireside to receive the communica-
tion which all felt must contain the facts so ardently
longed for. That night our humble rooms were crowd-
ed.  When all had come that could come—and those
that did not attend must have surely been prevented by
some extraordinary circumstance—Aunt Polly’s mystic
message was eagerly called for. My sister, who was a
tolerable reader, seated herself in the center of the ex-
pectant group, untied the package, and nervously un-
rolled the manuseript. The rest listened with keen at-
tention while she, after wiping away a tear or two with
her apron, composed her voice and began to read.

“ Precisely where or when I was born,” the tale be-
gan, *is of little or no interest to any one save myself.
Enough to know it was across the deep blue sea, on the
shores of Merry Iingland. My father was a peer of the
realm, rich, noble and generous. His features were
dark, clear-cut and handsome: his form tall, erect and
commanding. Of my mother unfortunately I have no
recollection; for on my coming into the world her spirit
passed out of it. Yet from the sweetly expressive face
which from its frame of gold continually gazed at me,
and from the servants’ talk of her, 1 knew hLer to have
been as noble in character as her family was proud in
name. g

“The large ancestral hall in which I first saw the
light, in which my youth was passed, and about which
clustered so many family associations, for generation
after generation, had been the homestead of my father’s
people. An ancestor had built it; many others had been
born, and had loved and died within its massive walls.
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Of family treasure it had been the sole repository: and
the receplacle perhaps of many a family secret. Im-
mensely large dark rooms opened on long and gloomy
halls and ghostly passages which led to vaults beneath,
into whose mysteries few had the desire and none the
courage to penetrate. Its moss-grown walls, to which
the ivy clung, and over which the morning-glory dis-
played its royal purple, were shaded by the larch and
willow; in front a broad lawn stretched away, and from
the richly curtained windows of my own room I looked
out on ships at sea. Here I often sat, and childlike
mused for hours and hours, happy in the love which my
father lavished upon me, and grateful for the care with
which my slightest wish was gratified.

Adjoining my father's estate was that of another
peer, whose daughter Isabel, of exactly my own age, was
my constant companion. Whatever might have been
the charms of my own person, Isabel was very, very
beautiful. Her form was willowy and graceful, her hair
was raven black, her complexion olive, and her eyes a
dark brown, deep and lustrous. Her wishes were my
wishes, her friends were my friends: I shared her joys,
and ber griefs 1 made my own. The same teachers in-
structed us; we studied our lessons from the same book.
Thus passed our childhood. When we had arrived at
the age of nineteen years our friendship had not waned;
if possible it was deeper and firmer than ever before.

“ About this time a French teacher was engaged to
instruct us in the language of his people. Louils was
young, vivacious and agreeable; and under his tutorship
we made rapid progress. When we rode out he accom-
panied us, and he was our companion in many a ramble
across the fields and through the woods in search of
ferns and flowers. As might have been expected, this
daily intercourse led to yet more intimate relations.
Isabel and I were young and thoughtless; Louis was full
of the passion of his race, and he fell a vietim to its
fierce consuming fire. I supposed Isabel to be the ob-
ject of his love by reason of the marked attention he
paid her. Unconscious alike of its presence and of its
nature, a change took place in all my feelings. This
change I knew afterward to have been the beginning of
a passion which gave rise to hopes, alas ! never to be re-
alized. I fell madly in love with our French tutor.
When he smiled on me I was happy; when he sought
Isabel's society I was miserable indeed. At last he
turned from her and devoted himself to me exclusively;
my cup of happiness was full. Contrary to what I had
feared, and what I had expected Isabel’s affection for
me underwent no change. Thus a winter and a spring
passed by, and with its balmy air, its clear blue sky, its
birds and flowers, the month of June came on.

“In the northwest corner of the old hall was a room
whose interior had never been seen by myself, or by any
living servant; and even my father had never stood with-
in its walls. Its heavy oaken door, with its rusty lock
and the dusty cobwebs which enveloped it like a screen,
were evidence of its long disuse. Among the servants
was a tradition that, during a past generation, Lady

Alice—a beautiful and accomplished daughter of the
house—was wont to meet her lover in this very room.
Her lover was of a family at feud with her own, and he
was forbidden to seek her hand. But through the
bribery of a servant, he gained access to his lady’s pres-
ence, and here in this ghostly chamber they secretly
kept their tryst. One night they were discovered by an
angry brother, who fought with and slew the lover with
his mistress standing by. Shrieking she threw herself
upon her lover’s corpse; when removed, her reason had
fled forever. Not long afterward she died a maniac, tear-
ing out handfuls of her golden hair, and raving to the
last her lover’'s name. The room in which the tragedy
took place was closed and never afterward reopened.

“This tale was told me by my nurse over and over
again. So firmly did the servants believe in this legend,
and so filled were their minds with superstitious fears,
that not one of them could be induced to approach the
threshold of what they termed the haunted chamber.
Beneath a portrait in my father’s room, hung a large
and rusty iron key. This the servants said belonged to
the door of the haunted chamber, from which they
fancied issued sounds of mortal combat. In vain I ar-
gued that what resembled scuffling was only the sound
of the scampering rats.

“One day 1 asked my father if he knew what the
room contained—why it remained a sealed and almost
forgotten mystery. He shook his head sadly in reply.
‘With his hand resting upon my hair he said,—

““My dear child, in this world are many, many
things it were better never to have known, or if known
better they were totally forgotten. This is one of them.
The threshold of that chamber I have never crossed;
neither did my father, nor his father before him. To
stand within its walls, or to penetrate its mysteries, 1
have no desire; and I hope I never shall have. Go, my
dear child, to your studies—mnever mention the subject
again.’

“As may be supposed, this, instead of satisfying my
childish curiosity, served to inflame it the more. 1
mused over the mystery by day, and at night my dreams
were of a ghostly creature with pleading eyes and stream-
ing hair who kept pointing to the portals of the haunted
room.

“One day in confidence I whispered the tale to Louis.
He laughed in scorn.

“‘Fudge! It is but the fancy of some daft crea-
ture,” he said.

“Next day, however, he asked me to repeat the story;
I did so. Instead of jesting, he listened attentively.
‘When I had done he asked me to show him the door of
the haunted room. I complied, clinging to his arm, fear-
ful lest evil might befall him.

“From this time forward a change came over him
hardly preceptible at first, but more and more plainly
marked each day. Formerly he was gay and sprightly
and free of speech; now he was fitful, uneasy and taci-
turn. With sorrow I observed the change. How bit-
terly I upbraided myself for having told him the weird
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tale; and with what alarm I viewed its effect upon him !
Alas ! how little I knew the nature of the subject which
engrossed his every thought, or the wild idea which had
possession of him. The more I endeavored to turn his
mind from it, the more tenaciously it clung to the dis-
agreeable topic.

“At last he suggested that we pay a visit to the
haunted room. 1If, instead, he had asked me to share
with him the commission of some awful erime I could
not have been more startled.

““Visit the haunted room !
jesting, surely " I exclaimed.

“He said no more that day; but on the next and the
next he repeated the suggestion.

“But, my friends, I need not weary you with the de-
tails of how he held to his purpose; and how, failing to
coax me, at last he overcame my opposition. I loved
him passionately —I loved him with all the fervor and
strength of my young heart; therefore, when he threat-
ened to leave me, I yielded. He planned the details,
and I passively obeyed his instructions. He wished me
to procure by stealth the rusty iron key during the day,
preparatory to a visit to the haunted room at night,
when all the house should be abed and still. This I
dared not do, lest meanwhile my father should miss it
from its accustomed place. We might get possession of
it then, he said, after my father had retired for the night.
To this proposition, in common with the rest, I tacitly
consented.

“As the time selected by my lover for the ghostly
mission arrived my feelings may be imagined, but not
described. As if in keeping with the deed we medi-
tated, and the forbidding character of the chamber
whose inner mysteries we were about to fathom, the
night was one of the wildest of the year. The heavy
rain pounded. the earth outside, and beat against the
windows, and the shutters were loudly rattled by the
wind that rumbled dismally in the chimneys.

“ As the old clock on the landing tolled the hour of
twelve, trembling with fear, I crept down the stairs lead-
ing from my chamber; through the darkness I groped
my way to the portrait gallery, where Louis was to await
my coming. So overcome was I with the terrors of the
situation, that when Louis clasped my hand I threw my
arms about his neck, and piteously begged him to aban-
don, or postpone, at least, his dreadful purpose. Caress-
ing me tenderly, he used all his powers of argument and
persuasion to calm my fears.

“¢Now, darling, get the key, he said.

““QOh, Louis, you cannot mean it—you do not mean
it I’ I pleaded.

“ But in this, as in all things else, he was inexorable.
Holding my hands, he accompanied me to the door of
my father’s chamber. Softly he raised the latch—cau-
tiously he pushed open the door to let me through.
Hardly conscious of where I was, or what I was doing,
I passed in; somehow or other I gained my father’s bed-
side. Pausing to collect my scattered thoughts and to
calm my heart’s fierce beating, I groped to the spot

Louis ! You must be

where T knew I should find the object of my search. As
my hand came in contact with the cold metal a shudder
passed over me. I grasped the key desperately and
turned to reach the door.

“ At that instant a flash of lightning lit up the room.
It was but momentary, yet sufticient to disclose a scene
which I can never forget. The bed curtains were partly
drawn, and there on his pillow, with his noble face up-
turned and one arm thrown over his head—there lay my
dear father, sleeping peacefully.

“With precipitous haste I reached the door, and was
clasped in my lover’s arms, while he whispered in my
ears words of praise and encouragement. After what I
had already endured, to reach the door of the haunted
room was comparatively an easy task. Again 1 en-
deavored to turn Louis from his purpose, but in vain.
Stealthily, noiselessly he inserted the rusty key in the
rusty lock: aurefully he turned it, and grating dismally,
the bolt retreated from its socket —the door was free.
Inch by inch he pushed it back: the hinges creaked dole-
fully: the foul air rushed out, and the damp, disagree-
able odors offended the sense of smell. After allowing
the foul air to escape, Louis pushed his way in and
bade me follow. When we were fairly inside he
whispered,—

“‘Hold the candle.’

“With trembling fingers 1 did so, while he struck a
light.

“ As the feeble, flickering rays lit up the interior of
the room, I clung to my lover's arm. Everything was
veiled with cobwebs and gray with dust. On the wains-
cotted walls, dimly outlined, hung cupids and dragons,
pictures of a by-gone age. A coat of mail and helmets,
with spear-heads and battle-axe, testified to the chival-
rous and warlike traits of my ancestors. These objects
I but glanced at, while Louis shaded with his hand the
sputtering light. Removing his hand he took a step
forward; instinctively I did likewise.

“Horrors ! What a sight greeted me! Near the
center of the room, with a sword thrust between its flesh-
less ribs, and with its skinny arms thrown out as if in
supplication—there lay a grinning, ghastly human
skeleton !

“There before us was the evidence of the tragedy
said to have been enacted on that very spot so many
years before, and respecting which there had been so
much gossip and speculation. You may—if you will—
picture to yourselves my terror, as speechless I stared
at the ghastly object. Even my lover, to whom—as I
afterward learned—the legend respecting it had been of
no import whatever, even he was unable to do aught but
stare blankly at the hideous skelston, of whose existence
until now he had entertained not the faintest idea.

“When able to speak, I said,—

“‘Louis, dear Louis, take me out of this room —do
take me out of this dreadful place, or I shall go mad !’

“He was about to reply when the door behind us
creaked on its hinges. So startled was I by this that I
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could not repress a scream. Turning my head quickly
I saw—my father. By the rays of the candle which he
held in his hand, I plainly saw the expression of mingled
surprise, shame and sorrow with which he regarded me.
I see him now—I see his bewilderment as he glanced
from me to my lover and back again to me. With a
curse Louis dashed away the sputtering candle, and
sprang toward the door. I shrieked loudly--I shrieked
with all the energy of despair, and staggering fell.

“Of what succeeded, I have but a dim and imperfect
recollection. There was a struggle followed by the
sounds of voices and retreating footsteps. I felt myself
borne rapidly along the hallway, out in the howling
storm. I knew no more.

“When I recovered consciousuess I was in a strange
room, with a strange, ugly looking I'rench woman bend-
ing over me. I started up hastily, my mind full of the
terrors inspired by the recent dreadful events; but from
sheer weakness fell back on my pillow. 1 inquired the
whereabouts of Louis, and where I was. Louis
away, but would return that night. Respecting my
father, and why I had been removed from home. my
questions were met by evasive replies.

“That night Louis appeared at my bedside—but how
changed! His clothing was soiled and torn, his eyes
were wild looking, his face was haggard and pale.

“¢Louis, dear Louis, where are we, and what of my
father? Why are we hear?’” T anxiously whispered.

“His voice was firm when he said,-

““You are with friends. Your father is very angry.’

“¢Oh, Louis, he will surely forgive me-—he cannot
be angry with his only child. Go to him, Louis, or
write and beg him to come and take me home,” I ex-
claimed with tears.

““Yes, child, T'll go to-morrow: now lie down and be
quiet.’

“I did not again see him until the evening of the
third day. He said he had been to my father, who re-
fused to listen to him; in a passion he had ordered him
from his presence, and to inform me to never darken his
door again. On receiving this message, I wept bitterly
and was inconsolable. 'When able to sit up, I penned a
long letter to my father, in which I confessed all my er-
rors, and begged forgiveness. This Louis said he would
send by messenger. Days and weeks passed without a
reply. In despair I penned another letter, which Louis
forwarded: but after weeks of weary waiting no answer
came.

“ Louis, meanwhile, had broached the subject of our
marriage, bat I put him off from day to day, in hopes of
hearing from my father. At last I begged Louis to take
me home: in person I would entreat my father's forgive-
ness. This he refused to do unless I would first be mar-
ried. So anxious was 1 to see my dear father that I
consented. Accordingly a clergyman was called to per-
form the marriage service, which he did in the presence
of two witnesses.

“ Louis now remained constantly with me, and from

day to day deferred the fulfillment of his promise to take

was

me home. Thus a month passed. Louis never went
out during the day, but left me when evening came on,
and remained away sometimes most of the night. Where
he went or what he did I dared not ask, as, since our
marriage he had grown irritable and strangely in-
different.

“One night during his absence I accidentally dis-
covered a mask, a wig, and false whiskers. What uses
they were put to I had no very clear idea. Yet I felt
they were not needed to the accomplishment of any good
purpose. Suspecting that I had discovered them, Louis
next day explained that he was employed as detective,
which employment rendered such disguises necessary.
Another month had hardly passed when he began to ab-
sent himself for days and weeks together.

“ At length with an aching heart T remounstrated with
him.

“¢Dear Louis, why do yon remain from me—why do
you neglect your wife?’ I said.

“ He turned on me furiously.
glittering eyes he replied,—

“‘Curse you! How dare you ask me?
wife of mine—I hate you !’

“¢Oh, Louis, Louis " was all 1 could say.

“He went on:—

“‘I'm tired of your whining. I never loved you. I
thought to use you as an instrument of revenge—I
thought to get the treasure which I believed the haunted
room contained; but instead there was that heap of grin-
ning bones. Curse them—curse you, and curse your
father

“ Advancing, he raised his hand to strike me—1 knew

With flushed face and

You're no

no more.

“When I recovered, the French woman was chafing
my hands. Louis had fled, leaving me to starve or die.

“ A few hours later appeared a gruff-looking police
officer.

“¢Where is he, mum?’ he inquired.

““Who?’

““The chap wot stays here.’

“¢Oh, why, sir? Why do you wish to know?

“The French woman had complained of him, I
thought, for his cruelty to me; but I could not have him
punished.

“¢T want him for murder, replied the officer.

“Murder " I said, starting up.

“*Yes, mum—for murder.’

“¢ My Louis would not do such a thing!
exclaimed.

“<He has done it already, mum. He has murdered
Lord Wilmer on the night of the twenty-second of June;
stabbed him, mum.’

“‘Lord Wilmer!
shrieked.

“My friends, there is no need, and 1 know you will
not expect me to relate how for days I lay raving and
tearing my hair in the delirium of fever, or how my
father’'s and my lover’s names were continually on my
lips. True, I survived the shock, but my peace of mind

No,no ! I

My father, O my father!” I



had fled forever. When able to bear it, they told me all
—how on being discovered that night in the haunted

chamber, my lover had stabbed my father to the heart;

then, with my senseless form in his arms, had fled
through the storm and darkness. His pretended desire
to divine the mysteries of the haunted room was but to
obtain the treasure which somehow he surrnised was
concealed there. His affection, for me was likewise as-
sumed for a purpose best known to himself. His mar-
riage with me was a sham. During his absence from
me he associated with the vilest characters, and his dis-
guises were rendered necessary to elude pursuit.

“When my boy baby came, the love I had lavished
upon the guilty father I lavished now upon his ehild. T
clung to him fondly, as the only human object left me
worth loving, or worth living for. Disgraced as I was
—my lover outlawed and my father brought to his grave
through my disobedience—I had no desire to return to
the scene of that wmidnight tragedy. I resolved to re-
main concealed and unknown.

“When my boy had reached the age of two years,
one day a stranger snatched him up before my door and
disappeared. I was distracted. In vain I searched the
neighborhood, and travelled long distances in search of
him; he was never again seen or heard of. T still toiled
on, cheered and sustained by the hope that I might yet
discover my darling boy. After a time a letter in a
strange hand came to me, saying that in this part of
America I might find my child. All eagerness I came;
and after searching vainly the length and breadth of this
valley, in despair I resolved on ending my weary life in
the gloomy wilderness, far removed from the scene of
my lover’s crime, and my own disgrace and sorrow.

“This, my friends, is why in strict seclusion T have
sought to conceal the causes of my present unhappiness,
and to banish from mind the memory of my past mis-
fortunes. 1 have suffered long, and have suffered much
—how deeply none but myself can ever know: yet it
may be—and I sometimes think so—that my sufferings,
after all, were but a punishment intended by an all-wise
God for my youthful errors and weakness. Something
—what it is I do not know—something tells me that my
weary journey is almost ended. If I could only see my

boy before 1 die—but even that prayer is denied me. |

Oh, God, how long—how long—"

Here the tale came to an abrupt conclusion. Toward
the last, the characters were traced with an unsteady
hand. This circumstance indicated that the last sen-
tences were penned about the time the fever seized her.
This manuseript legacy inspired a profound desire to
discover Aunt Polly’s son, and to convey to his mother’s
people in England the intelligence of her death. But
no trace of the former was ever found; and letters ad-
dressed to various public functionaries abroad elicited
unsatisfactory replies. Gradually these unfruitful ef-
forts ceased, and all hope of tracing the identity of our
late neighbor became fainter as the years sped on. The
expense and dangers of an ocean voyage, in those days
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dividual among our people was hardy enough to incur
them.

A paragraph in an English newspaper recently re-
called to me this almost forgotten episode. In a brief
notice of one of tlie aristocracy, the murder of an an-
cestor by his daughter’s lover was incidentally referred
to. I thereupon wrote the gentleman, informing him
that for a special reason I desired the particulars of the
tragedy. He promptly replied: and from his letter—
which was a long one—1I take the the following:

“1 regret that I cannot furnish you with any veri-
fied particulars of the occurrence itself. The victim was
the uncle of my grandfather. He had an only child—a
daughter. Contrary to what has been commonly sup-
posed, the murderer was not her lover: he was the fami-
ly coachman—an intemperate, brutal fellow of French
parentage. At the conclusion of an evening drive his
master reprimanded him for intoxication and dismissed
him from his service. That night at a late hour the dis-
graced and vengeful servant forced his way into his
master’s bedchamber, and stabbed him to the heart. He
was apprehended in London some months later, and was
convicted and hanged. The daughter, aged seventeen—-
by name Inez—disappeared on the night of the tragedy.
It was clearly proved that she had been abducted—it
was supposed by her father’s murderer—but all efforts
to discover her whereabouts were futile. Her fate was
never known. She was probably murdered, yet no trace
of her, dead or alive, was ever discovered. Every in-
ducement, even to a commutation of sentence, was of-
fered the murderer before his execution to divulge the
facts of her abduction; but not a word on the subject
could be got from him. This in substance is the story
as it has come down to me. At the time, all Europe
was excited by the tragic affair.”

Here were the outlines of Aunt Polly’s story. In
certain particulars they disagreed, it is true: the names
given to her father and to herself in the narrative were
not those given by my correspondent. Her lover was a
tutor—not a coachman. But both were Frenchmen;
both had stabbed the father and abducted the only child
—a daughter.

1 at once forwarded to his lordship a copy of the
manuscript of Lord Wilmer's daughter. I was con-
vinced that she was the abducted heiress. Of course to
those now in possession of her father’s estates, the knowl-
edge of her fate can provoke no other feeling than that
of gratification. Her son, we must assume, is dead. His
descendants, if any, could not, except by a mere chance,
establish a right to the family name and possessions. It
is a curious case. 1 shall learn in a few months, at
least, whether Aunt Polly was really the abducted
heiress mentioned by his lordship. Meanwhile, I give
the facts to the public. By the press of both countries
we shall probably know ere long whether I have at last
solved Aunt Polly’s riddle.

> @ s G—

ApotT two thousand men are at work on the north-

of slow sailing vessels, were considerable, and no in- | ern extension of the California & Oregon railroad.
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INDIAN TYPES AND CHARACTERISTICS.

is a horse. There is as mucly difference between

various native tribes as there is between different

breeds of that great servant of man. The French-
man, the German, the Italian, the Scandinavian, has
each his marked physical and mental characteristics
which are peculiar to his nationality, the result of long
years of growth under conditions of climate, country,
soil, etec., differing from those which were concurrently
moulding other nations to other models. So it is with
the different tribes of native Americans, which show as
wide a divergence as can be noticed between the most
extreme nations of the great Aryan race. Compare the
fish eater and root digger of the valley with the bold
and fearless hunter of the mountains; see how the ease
with which the one has for generations procured food
has combined with the mild climate to render him
stunted, lazy, and improvident, while the more invig-
orating climate and the necessity for exertion and dis-
play of courage and skill in procuring food have made
the other stalwart, bold, warlike and intelligent. Be-
tween the miserable Digger ef the Sacramento valley
and the large and warlike Klamaths but a few miles to
the north, the early pioneers of California found a wou-
derful difference. Let the portraits of the Digger and
the chief of the powerful Crow nation speak of the ef-
fect of environment upon a tribe through a series of
generations. On page one hundred and ninety-five they
are both given. It has always been the case since set-
tlement of America began, that the mountain Indians
have offered the greatest opposition to the westward
march of the pioneer. Even in comparatively con-
tracted limits this rule has held true. The Oregon pio-
neers well remember that it was not the Indians of the
fertile Willamette valley, where nature provided food
for them with a lavish hand, who gave them trouble, but
the fiercer and more powerful tribes of the southern and
eastern mountains and high rolling plains.

Habitat also had much to do with the character of
the native in other respects. The Yakimas, Cayuses,
Walla Wallas, Nez Perces, and other tribes occupying
the splendid bunch grass region between the Cascades
and Blue and Bitter Root mountains, became naturally
large breeders of horses, which they sold to those living
in the mountains to the eastward. The Crows and
Blackfeet, powerful, cunning and warlike, made incur-
sions into this grazing region for the purpose of steal-
ing horses, the Nez Perces, by reason of their location,
receiving the most attention. Marauding expeditions
by the Blackfeet into the Nez Perce country were fre-
quent, and often war parties of the despoiled tribe
crossed the Rockies to retaliate upon their enemies. In
this manner the Nez Perces were educated in the
school of experience to become the most warlike of the
tribes living on the Columbia and Snake river plateau.
Had this powerful tribe joined with the others in mak-

‘/XN INDIAN is not an Indian any more than a horse
4

ing war upon American settlers in 1856, the result would
have been most disastrous.

Many people atfect to believe that the only “ good
Indian” is a dead one, but were that the case now, or
had it been so in the past, how different would our his-
tory read. Instances are numerous where the friend-
ship of tribes and individuals has prevented the im-
pending destruction of entire settlements, and the inter-
course between the white and Indian races has been
marked by many acts of kindness and nobility on the
part of the latter, more than the treatment they have re-
ceived would lead us to expect. An example of this was
Seattle, whose portrait is given on page one hundred
and ninety-five.

“QOld Seattle,” as he is spoken of by the pioneer citi-
zens of the middle Puget Sound region, was chief of the
Sequamish Indians forty years ago, with seat of power
at the Old Man House, now Port Madison, across the
sound twelve miles from the present town of Seattle.
The first white men who came to the Sound, after the
Hudson’s Bay Company employees, settled at the head,
at and near what are now the towns of Olympia and
Tumwater. The Indians realized the advantages to be
derived from the proximity of white settlements, en-
abling them to sell their fish, game and labor; and in re-
turn buy tools, guns, trinkets, etc. 'With an eye to these
advantages Seattle temporarily removed his place of
dwelling to Olympia, and there he was found by Dr. D.
S. Maynard in 1851. Maynard wanted to get further
down the sound, and to locate at some point favorable
for trading with the Indians, and for the building of a
town. Seattle told him he knew a place to suit him, and
an arrangement was quickly made by which Dr. May-
nard was taken down the sound by Seattle and his In-
dians in a canoe.

At that time the Duwamish tribe dwelt all around
that place, on Salmon bay to the north and on Duwa-
mish and Black rivers to the south, but noue lived on
the site of the present town. Irom time to time it had
been the temporary abiding place of roving companies
of Indians, and one deserted house was found there by
the doctor, the Denny brothers, W. N. Bell, C. C. Ter-
ry, H. L. Yesler and others of that early day. The Se-
quamishes and Duwamishes were allied tribes, or, per-
haps, one divided tribe, the Duwamishes living on the
eastern shore of the sound and the Sequamishes on the
western. While Seattle was the immediate chief of the
Sequamishes, he had great influence with the Duwa-
mishes, and in fact later became their chief also by ap-
pointment of Gov. Stevens. By locating the whites
here he evidently considered that he was favoring both
branches of the tribe, this being a central and conven-
ient point for all the thousand Indians thus associated.
For several months the place went by its Indian name,
a name almost unpronounceable and quite impossible to
write. After struggling with this barbarous name un-
til their patience was exhausted, the white men conclud-
ed to make a change. They deliberated among them-
selves, and finally settled upon Seattle as a name in every



THE WEST SHORE.
N R LT B RS

‘OLD-SEATTLE -

INDIAN TYPES.

PAGE 194.



THE WEST SHORE.

3 A\{ AESERERE
pERT'B -CREMATING - IN-ALASKA-

INDIAN CHARACTERISTICS.



THE WEST SHORE.

197

way worthy the town they were founding. The chief
was much pleased with the honor thus paid him, and
showed his gratitude and good feeling in numberless
ways thereafter. His friendship to the town and its
handful of citizens stood them in good stead during the
Indian war of 1855-56, and was undoubtedly the cause
of the saving of the life of many a white person. In
fact, had the Indians over whom Seattle exercised juris-
diction joined the hostiles during that terrible time, in-
stead of opposing them, as they were led to do by their
chief, the destruction of the town itself might have been
compassed, as was every other settlement of whites
within forty miles. The pioneers always have a good
word for Seattle, and will allow nothing said against his
memory to go unrebuked.

Seattle was a superior Irdian. He was tall, well-
built and powerful. His voice was clear and musical.
He had absolute control over his tribe. The white men
of his acquaintance greatly admired him. Seattle was
born about the beginning of the century. As nearly as
can be learned at this late day, he early assumed promi-
nence in his tribe, rising therein until he was its ac-
knowledged head. He kept his residence at the Old
Man House until his death, in 1866, where his grave is
yet shown with pride and reverence by the Indians still
living at that point. In his social relations Seattle was
exemplary. He had but one wife, who bore him three
childred—George Seattle, Jim Seattle and Angeline.
The wife and George died over twenty years ago, and
Jim five years ago. Angeline still lives, occupying a
little house on the water front of the place named after
her father, a place that, notwithstanding many hard
knocks and bitter opposition, has become the leading
city of the territory, and second to only one in the Pa-
cific northwest—Portland.

The Old Man House referred to in the foregoing
was a wonderful work for simple, ignorant people like
these Indians. It was built before the white men made
their homes in this country. It was animmense structure,
intended for grand occasions and great assemblages.
Logs two feet in diameter were used in building its
walls, the cutting and hauling of which under the cir-
cumstances are a marvel to this day. The stringers
placed twenty feet above the ground were huge and
heavy timbers, the handling of which without hoisting
apparatus would be deemed impossible by the American
or European mechanic of to-day. The roof was made of
long shakes, or cedar logs split in slabs, put in a slanting
position to shed the rain. It was a famous structure, in
which not only the Sequamishes but all the other Puget
sound Indians felt intense interest. Naturally enough
the village surrounding the Old Man House took its
name from that building, but of late years with its
gradual disuse and destruction the Old Man House has
been but little heard of, and, like Chief Seattle, who
gloried in it and assisted in its construction, will soon
be remembered by none but the oldest inhabitants.

The custom of making caches of whatever is desired
to be hidden or be preserved is a universal one among

the natives and frontiersmen. The word cache (pro-
nounced kash) is of French origin, and came into gen-
eral use through the Canadian-French employés of the
great Hudson’s Bay Company. Whenever an individual
or a tribe is compelled to leave provisions or property
of any kind unprotected from the ravages of other indi-
viduals or tribes, a cache is made, and every possible
precaution is taken to so obliterate all evidences of its
existence that prying eyes will not discover it. So suc-
cessfully is this sometimes done that the owner himself,
after a lapse of time, finds it difficult, and often impossi-
ble to find his hidden property. Caches of thousands
of dollars worth of traps and furs were made by trap-
pers in the early days, which were sometimes discovered
and plundered by Indians, dug up by wild animals or
ruined by floods. The most common cache is a hole in
the ground, more or less elaborately prepared according
to the nature of the articles to be secreted. Sometimes
a large pit is dug, the bottom and sides carefully lined
with brush, which is also piled on top to protect the
contents from contact with the ground. Naturally,
traces of such an elaborate cache are difficult to obliter-
ate. When considerable property is to be thus disposed
of the owner generally prefers to make several caches
at some distance from each other, with the hope that if
one is discovered the others may be overlooked. When
provisions are thus stored, it is essential that they be so
deeply buried that the keen scent of wild animals will
not detect their presence; otherwise, unless protected by
huge stones, tree trunks or other defenses, they will un-
doubtedly fall a prey to wolves, bears or mountain lions.
When a cache is made solely for the purpose of pro-
tecting provisions from animals, it is customary in a
forest country to stow them away amid the branches of
some solitary forest giant, in whose grizzled embrace
the most toothsome delicacies become the sourest of
grapes to the hungry animals often attracted to the foot
of the tree by the fragrant odor from above. The In-
dians of the coast, in whose dietetic orchestra the sal-
mon plays the leading part, often a solo, are in the habit
of thus caching the product of their summer’s fishing,
as well to preserve it from the animals as to keep it
thoroughly dry and uncontaminated by the damp earth.
Salmon caches of this kind are a familiar sight to the
traveler along the stréeams of British Columbia.

The burial customs of the various Indian tribes dif-
fer widely. Some inter their departed relatives in the
ground, others expose the bodies to the dissolution of
the elements and the plunder of carion birds by deposit-
ing them on biers or racks in some secluded spot, while
others cremate the bodies and scatter the bones and
ashes, or collect them in some receptacle and preserve
them in numerous ways. On page one hundred and
ninety-six several of these varied forms of burial are
presented. At the top of the page is given a cremation
scene among the Alaska Indians. In the background,
behind the Indians seen crouching in the tall grass, is a
funeral pyre of logs, upon which lies the body of the
dead Chileat, the whole pyre being gradually consumed
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by fire. The Indians of the upper Pacific coast are
great carvers in wood and stone, and every house and
grave bears specimens of their skill. The red cedar of
that region is the material in most common use. The
carvings represent figures which are typical of their tra-
dition and mythology, certain ones of which form the
crest or coat of arms of the family. Totem sticks, tall
cedar poles, carved from top to bottom with a great
number of blended figures, may be seen standing before
the house of every head of a family, and at every chief’s
grave, as shown in the engraving. The most prominent
figures represented are the bear, whale, eagle, raven and
hunter. A curious custom is that depicted at the bot-
tom of the page. On the leading horse is strapped the
body of the dead Indian, well secured to poles to main-
tain it in an upright position. Following behind rides
the squaw who was the defunct brave’s abject slave, but
who now drives him rapidly before her with shouts and
frequent application of a brush whip to the back of the
Cayuse upon which he rides, and thus is he borne to
his last resting place. The custom of placing in or
upon the graves of the dead those things which were
nearest and dearest during his life, is the most universal
of any observed by savage tribes in all quarters of the
globe. The warrior’s weapons of chase and war are
buried with him. In some tribes his favorite horse is
led out and slain at his grave, and in the case of a great
chief often his favorite wife meets the same fate, so that
in the happy hunting grounds the dead chief may have
his weapons, war horse and slave to attend him. In
cases of cremation these articles are laid upon the fu-
neral pyre, with the exception of horse and squaw, the
former not being used by cremating tribes, who live on
the coast, and the latter being fortunately not expected
to follow her lord and master so quickly. In the same
way the miniature canoe and valueless belongings of the
child, the charms and sacred trinkets of the medicine
man, and the trophies of the hunter are elevated on the
same poles, consumed by the same fire or deposited in
the same grave with their owner.
—_—— - - O

NOTES OF THE NORTHWEST.

A GENTLEMAN of experience thus gives his opinion of
the Granite creek mines, in the Similkameen region, B.
C.: We know that Granite creek is good. By next
winter the best of it will be worked out. The depth of
ground on Granite is from one to eight feet, and in some
places deeper. The best part of the mining season is
from August first to December. ‘The high water in May,
June and July interferes with successful work. There
are five or six more creeks that contain gold, but it is
not known how they will pan out; can not tell until sum-
mer. It is a good country to prospect in, although I do
not know of any very rich claims in the camp. There
are no hill or gulch claims of importance yet found.
The diggings appear to be in the creek. I think the
population is about fifteen hundred. My opinion is
that the mines are overrated, but I am satisfied with the

prospect. From the number of persons here I think
wages will not be above $3.00 per day without board. I
would not advise men to come unless they have money
to prospect with.

THE product of the mines of Montana for the year
1885, as estimated by the superintendent of the U. S.
assay office in Helena, is $26,097,660.71, of which three-
fifths were gold and silver and two-fifths copper and lead.
The probable yield of the current year is estimated at
upwards of $30,000,000.00. Increasing railroad facili-
ties are leading to the development of new mines, and
the outlook indicates that for years to come Montana
will be the leading mineral producer in the United
States.

SEVERAL parties that have entered the Calispel val-
ley, north of Lake Pend d’Oreille, this spring, to pros-
pect the valley and surrounding mountains for the min-
eral deposits which rumor has located there, have been
induced to leave by the hostile attitude of the Indians of
that region. Many of these Indians do not belong to
the Calispel tribe, but are renegades and refuges from
various places, and do not relish the idea of having their
place of refuge intruded upon.

TaE Weiser Water Company is constructing a ditch
thirteen miles long from the river to traverse the flat
west of Weiser City. It carries three thousand inches
of water, and can be enlarged when necessary to a ca-
pacity of twenty thousand inches. All the land covered
by this canal not now settled upon will soon be located,
as the irrigation facilities thus supplied render it highly
valuable. Weiser will soon become one of the most fer-
tile valleys on the Pacific Coast.

THE annual shoot of the Northwest Sportsmen’s As-
sociation will take place in this city on June 4th and 5th.
A number of prizes are offered, the leading one being a
magnificent badge, valued at two hundred dollars, which
will be an individual championship badge. The mem-
bership of the association is large, and as there are many
first-class trap shooters among them, a series of vlose
and interesting contests may be expected.

,

SEVERAL dredging machines are being set up in the
Coeur d’Alene mines, for working the deep placers where
there is too much water for ordinary working. The ma-
chines will scoop up the dirt fromr the bottom, raise it
to the surface and dump it into the flume. Great re-
sults are expected from this method, as an enormous
quantity of dirt can be handled by such a machine
daily.

THE well-known stationery firms of J. B. Ferguson
& Co. and T. R. Pearson & Co., have been consolidated
and incorporated as the British Columbia Stationery and
Printing Company, Limited. The business is under the
management of Mr. Ferguson. The company is estab-
lished at Victoria, New Westminster and Vancouver.
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A MOST LIBERAL OFFER!

TrE VovurAic BeErT Co., Marshall, Mich., offer to
send their VorLrarc BeLTs and Electrical appliances
on thirty days’ trial to any man afflicted with Ner-
vous Debility, Lioss of Vitality, Manhood, &ec. Illus-
trated pamphlet in sealed envelope with full partic-
ulars, mailed free. Write them at once.

BUTTERFIELD BROS,

Ohio.

F. C. SAVAGE & CO.,

Commission Dealers in Hardware, Iron, Steel, etc. Agents for The Standard Tool Company, Clevelar.d,
Office, No. 7 Stark Street, Portland, Oregon.

Watchmakers, Jewellers and Engravers to the trade.
Orders from the country premptly attended to. 1624%
First street. Portland, Or.

PILES.

salve, no suppository. B
le remedy, free, by addressing C.
Nassau street, New York.

Instant relief. Final cure in 10 days,
and wnever returns. No purge, no
Sufferers will learn of a sim-
J. MASON, 78

AG[NI WA“TED ful Electric Corsets.
e L7 SAtiS{aCTION guaranteed. Address

for DR.SCOTT'S beauti-
Sample free to those becoming agents.
No risk. quick sales. Territory given.
DR. SCOTT, 842 Broadway, NEW YORK.

rPHOS. VARWIG, SANITARY PLUMBER, GAS
and Steam Fitter, No. 73 Washington street, be-
tween Third and. Fourth, Portland, Or.
Dealer in Lead and Iron Pipe, Copper Bath Tubs.
latest improved Water Closets, Marble Basins, Rub-
ber Hose, &c.

A. H. JOHNSON,
Stock Broker, Wholesale Butcher and Packer,
and Dealer in all kinds of

Fresh and Cured Meats, Bacon, Hams and Lard.

Special attention given to supplying ships. Stalle

28, 27 and 28. Central Market, Portland. Or.

APANESE BAZAA
2 18
RPN e iTiES
ANDREW KAN

PORTLAND, OR

No. 66 Washington st.,

NERVOUS
DEBILITATED MEN.

You are allowed a free trial of thirty days of the use
of Dr. Dye’s Celebrated Voltaic Belt with Electric Sus-
pensory Appliances, for the speedy relief and per:
manent cure of Nervous Debility, loss of Vitality and
Manhood, and all kindred troubles. Also for many
other diseases. Complete restoration to Health, Vigor,
and Mankood guaranteed. No risk is incurred. us-
trated pamphlet in sealed envelope mailed free, by ad-
dressing VOLTAIC BELT CO.. Marshall. Mich.

Vi

Portland Nteam Cam(ly I\lanul‘actm'y.
ALISKY, BAUM & CO., Proprietors,

MANUFACTURERS OF

French and American Candies and Confectionery.

Retail department. 145 First st. Wholesale depart-
ment and factory, cor. E and Sixth, Portland, Or.

(hamberlin: Cartridges.

Selhy Smelting & Lead Co.

$3.00 to £4.50 per Hundred.
Packed 25 in paper
box. 500 1n
case.

Safe, Reliable, Convenient,
Cheap.

The Best Shot Gun Am-
munition in the
World.

Can be shipped by expres«
or freight like any other mer-
chandise.

Buell Lamberson, Gen. Agt,
No. 7 Stark Street,

PORTLAND, OREGON.

Full Illustrated Lists sent

THE “BON TON"”

IS THE

reatest Awttator - Portland,

Because the Proprietor, M A RIKS RY BIK K, is persistent in his AGITATION for Good Cloths,
Perfect Fits and Honest Sewing. His Spring Stock can not be surpassed in any Merchant Tailoring Es-
tablishment in Portland, and his prices make them all shudder.

No. 72 First St,, Second Dsor North oi Oak.

CHAS. H DODD & CO.
Front, First and Vine Sts.,, PORTLAND, OREGON,

———IMPORTERS OF————

HARDWARE, IRON AND STEEL,

—AND

FARM MACHINERY.

We are Sole Agents for the following celebrated implements:

TN = > ~ Ty = IO >
BUCKEYE MOWER AND REAPER.
These machines are too well known to need com-
ment. Thousands of farmers here have used them,
and »ll speak of them with praise, They are in every
way the ne plus ultra of Harvest Machines.

The tests of TWENTY HARVESTS have made manifest
the remarkable durability of the BUCKEYE, result
ing from the simplicity and perfection of its mech-
anism. and an immense majority of the farmers in
the Pacific states and territories have given the same
verdict as _the farmers in every part of the world
where the Buckeye has been used, pronouncing it to
be

The only Harvesting Machine that will give
Entire Satisfactionfto the Purchaser.

DO
W NN ? 77
NPT AR R <o T gAY 222

T !
THE BUCKEYE LOW DOWN BINDER.

The features that most strikingly distinguish the Buckeye Platform Binder will be made obvious by a
glance at our illustration. It isa lower, narrower, and lighter machine than the Elevator binder.
1t will pass in a straight line throu§h a en and a half foot gate, and will do the work on rea-
sonable side hill as well as on level ground and it is the only binder that will do it.

WE ARE ALSO SOLE AGENTS:

1 1 The most effrctive and successful combination f
New Model Vibrating Thresher, ™ dumos e ever consiraeted.
HOdge’S Haines’ Header, The most durable and Lightest Draft Header ever made; 8o im-

proved for 1886 that it is beyond question, without a rival.
MONITOR UPRIGHT FARM ENGINES,
PHENIX STRAW-BURNER THRESHING ENGINES,

SCHUTLER FARM WAGONS,
FOUR-SPRING WAGONS, BUGGIES, HACKS, ETC.

Ay
Ly 7

on application.

E¥Send for Special Circulars for the articles desired. Mention this paper. CHAS. H. DODD & CO.
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The well-known Printer,

GEO. H HIMES,

May now be found at

169-171 Second St PORTLAND OR.

e — @ ———

Here he is ready for business--to take in and pay out
coin--large sums will not be refused.

Smple or Intricate Jobs E\ec el with Equal Facilty
LEGAL BLAN [\S gg%%%(é‘?;gl‘fsﬁ?]ggjl(ﬁﬁ
Staaazyss L BOOK-DINDING.
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COLUMBIA RIVER PAPER
COMPANY.
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Central Dock, Foot of Washington St., PORTLAND, OREGON.

— - @~

MANUFACTURERS OF

Book, News, and Fruit, Manila
and Straw Wrapping Papers.

All regular sizes and weights constantly on
hand. Special sizes made to or-
der, on short notice.

.

We make a specialty of printed Manila Wrapping Paper, and guaran-

tee prices as low as any, and quality of paper superior to all

others. Send for samples and prices.

PORTL%\D OREGON. ¢

The Metmgols of the Pacfc Norhwest, '

A hand hlet, lete informati ] ] h \
ot Bortiet el B e o (ol ]d I H (EFTY,

it, has just been issued, and will be
sent, pOSta«ge paid, on Sixteen full pages of Views of the
receipt of most noted and picturesque

T™VENTY-FIVH CENTS scenes along the

- L D oot River of the West
In addition to the information it contains, it Tl 16 GH VT 0 l
gives two general views of the city, and twenty-
three Of Streets’ Pa,rks, Ha,rbor’ etC_’ etc.’ etc, a,nd & The engravings are executed in colors and are en-
losed in a handsome cover. Just the thing

large 18x24 colored picture of the New High ° foe onrists to Keep s a

School Building. , .
g Souvenir of the Columbia,
It is just what every Tourist and Emigrant ought , ... .. resdent of the Northwest wil
t,o ha‘ve. Address desx re to l to f 1 Sent post paid upon re

eipt of ﬁft nts. 1\ ddress

I.. SAMUEKTI, " L. SAMUEL, Publisher,

P. O. Drawer 3. PORTI.:.AND, OREGON. | 171-173-175 Second St. PORTLAND, OK.
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The Willamette Steam Mills, Lumbering
and Manufacturing Company.

e — @ —

Manufacturers and Dealers in All Kinds of FHir,
Spruce and Cedar. Flooring, Siding, Ceil-
ing, Rustic, Lath, Shingles, etc.

Prompt attention given to the manufacture of
all kinds of Railroad Material

— e — e o e—

e, Trestle and Car Matersal a Spectalty,

e ——p @ e G—

Having a capacity of Two Hundred Thousand feet of Lumber per day, and being located on the Wil-
lamette river with deap water navigation on one side, and the tracks of the Northern Pacific Terminal Com-
pany through our yards, we have facilities superior to any other establishment in the Northwest for the prompt

shipment of Lumber to all parts of the world by water, and to all parts of the United States by rail.

We control the largest logging camps on the Columbia river, which enables us to procure our logs in
quantities and sizes quicker than any other mills in Oregon.

We carry the largest stock of Manufactured Lumber in the Northwest.

These combined advantages enable us to offer special rates to purchasers of cargo or car lots. Corres-
pondence solicited. Address
W.S. M. L. & M. CO.,
Portland, Oregon.



THE WEST SHORE

THE LEADING BUSINESS FIRMS OF MONTANA.

8. T. HAUSER, President.
E. W. KNIGHT, Cashier.

Paid in Capital, - -
Surplus and Profits, -

FIRST NATIONAL BANK OF HELENA.

PIONEER NATIONAL BANK OF MONTANA. G.
Designated Depository and Financial Agent of the United States.

A. I. DAVIS, Vice-President.
T. H. KLEINSCHMIDT, Assistant Cashier.

AUTHORIZED CAPITAL............. $1,000,000
PAID-UP CAPITAL.. ................ 250,000

MONTANA NATIONAL BANK,

. DEPOSITORY, HELENA, MONT.

OFPI( ERS—C. A. Broadwater, President; A.
Clarke, Vice-President: E. Slmrpz Cashier;
8. E. Atkinson, Assistant Cashier.
DIRECTORS—S. (. Ashby, B. F. Potts, N. H.
\‘Ibh[&l" H. Gans, H. F. Galen, 8. H. Crounse,
/. Cannon, R. B. Harrison, A. H. Wilder.
KefPr to the following stockholde r}& Senator

8500,000 John Sherman, Ohio; Senator 8. J. McMil-
an, Minnesota; A. H. Wilder, St. Paul: Hon.

. 1
300,000 W. C. DePauw, New Albany, Ind.

Grand Contral T el

REED & RINDA, Props.

Entirely
looms
Pri-

Largest hotel in Helena, Mentana.
new and first class in every respect.
single and in suits. Charges moderate.
vate dining rooms for ladies.

I—IELENA IBON VVORI&S

ESTABLISHED 1867.
WEST MAIN ST., HELENA, MONTANA,
B. H. TATEM, Proprietor.

Mining, Milling and General Machinery.
Iron and Brass C astings of every (]EHCI'I])-
tion.

(hilled Castings of unexcelled quality.
Special Machinery Ordered from the Man-
ufacturers.

Fargo's Patent Stamp Guide.
Anthracne Bituminous and Blacksmith's
Coal Wholesale and Retail.

A. SANDS, Denver. J. Saxps, New York.
M. Sanps, Helen . SaNps & Boycg, Butte, Mon.

SANDS BROTHERS,

HELENA, MONTANA,
Wholesale and Retail Dealers in

Dry Goods, Carpets, Wall Papers, House Furnishing
(roods, Ladies' & Children’s Cloaks & Suits, &e.

Orders by mail promptly and carefully filled.

R. S. HALE & CO.,
Wholesale and Refail Druggists,

—AND DEALERS IN—
Assay Goods and Lubricating Olls,
MAIN STREET,

HELENA, MONTANA.

JNO. R. DREW.

J. R. DREW & CO,,

Successors to Nick Millen,

DEALERS IN* BOOTS AND SHOES,

SIGN OF THE BIG BOOT,

MAIN ST., HELENA, MONTANA.

MATT CARROLL.

ALBERT KLEINSCHMIDT COMMERCIAL COMPANY,

GRANITE BLOCK, HELENA.

Heaviest Importers in Montana of every grade of

GENERAL MERCHANDISE.

RIS ST (A S \ancomerPamﬁc C< it HIIIHIN o the Canntian Pacie Ry

A Boarding and Day School for Boys

The eighth year under its present management |
Boys of any age or degree of |
advancement admitted. Boys fitted for college or |

begins S8eptember 1.

business. Three Yale graduates among the teachers.

Special instruction in penmanship, drawing

and modern languages. Discipline strict.
grs admitted. For catalogue and circular, or any
ormation, address

P. O. Drawer 17, Portland, Or. "Head Master.

CENTS WILL SECURE A COPY OF THE
10 OREGON SPECTATOR, published Feb. 5,
1848, Address L. SAMUEL, Portland, Or.

DAYTON & HALL,

IMPORTERS

ELECTRICAL GOODS,

BATTERIES, BELLS, WIRE, &c.
Send for Ilustrated Price List.
PORTLAND OREGON.

music |

No bad |

Offers to-day the best inducements
for the investment of capital of any
new city in America.

; The company have
h their property on the market,
the most desirable lots can be secur-

recently put
and

ed much cheaper than a few months
hence.

The company must spend a large

# amount of money in the next two

Station Buildings, Round

Wharves, ete. Buildings are

2 vears in
Houses,
rapidly being erected by private cap-
ital, and as the city is now incorpo-
rated, a Mayor and Council being
elected, large City Improvements
must be commenced immediately.
Now is the time to invest.

Maps and further information
can be obtained from

A. W ROSS & CO., Rea.l Esta.te Brokers, Vancouver.




THE WEST SHORE.

= STAVER&WALKER,

DEALERS IN

282 K, Dy & Ml Machmery,

Northwest of Buggies, Carriages, \EH ICLES BI \ DLR ’IWI N }“

Spri_ng Wagons'
and Vehicles of all kinds. Belting, Oils and Machine Supplies of all kinds.

Portland, Or., LaGrande, Or., Walla Walla, W. T.

—_— e -+ —

It will pay to call at their Warerooms and inspect their Stock. or send for hand-
somely illustrated Catalogue and Price List, mailed free on application.

SANBORN, VAIL & CO,

MANUFACTURERS OF

MOULDINGS & FRAMES,

AND IMPORTERS OF

Mirrors, Artists’ Materials and all kinds of Pictures,

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL

557 Market Street, i T 39 South Spring St.,
SAN FRANCISCO. ITS " 11 y . LOS ANGELES, CAL,

MITCHEILIL& TLEWIS Co. T am’d

Manufacturers of and Dealers in

g = 1 T T
X gm The Mitchell Farm and Spring Wagons.

o
Wrpze: -2Vl

S Ny | CANTON CLIPPER PLOWS, Ete.

Call or send for Catalogue and Reduced Price List.



THE COSMOPOLITAN HOTEL

HELENA, MONTANA,

Is again under the personal management of Schwab
. Zimmerman, who have made this house the most
popular in Montana. It is centrally located, is first
class in every respect, and charges will led)h be
moderate. We shall be pleased to see all our old
/friends, and invite the public in general to give the

Cosmopohtan a trml
B. F. DOWELL
Aud Daughter,

Attorneys-
at-Law,

Mulkey's Build-
- ing. Portland, O.

HIGGlNS HOUSE,

Three-story Fireproof Brick Hotel.

Particular at-
“~tention is paid to
collections, in-
cluding Govern-
ment claims.

LANDS FOR SALE.—160 acres, with good new
house and fine orchard, all under fence and greater
part prairie. 115 acres of the Jesse Applegate Dona-
3ion Irand Claim ; railroad runs right through the
land. 63 acres near the Jesse Applegate Donation
Claim, with good new house and 15 acres in young
fruit treea These lands are situated near Yoncalla
Station. in the Umpqgua Valley, Oregon, and have
everlasting nvuletﬂ running through them. To be
sold without any ‘' ifs or ands.” Also 640 acres on
|Goose Lake, Lakt‘( ounty, Or. Also garden and frmt
land, three miles southeast of East Portland,
hmall tracts. For further partlculureoc‘%l]lﬂ on or ad-

dress
Mulkey’s Building, Porﬂand Or

¥ im: o

Only First Class House at White Sulphur Springs, M. T.

JONAS HIGGINS, Propnetor

THE OCCIDENTAL

Corner Wharf and Johnson Sts., Victoria, B. C
LUKE PITHER Propnetor

|Consignments solicited and returns
promptly made.

Flour, Feed, Hay, Grain, Potatoes
Cheese, Dry and Fresh Fruits handled.
CRES(‘L\'T CREAMERY BUTTER
J. C. MILLER. WILL H. WEST.

Butter, Eggs,

Rates, $1, $1.25 and $1.50 per day, according
to room.

DRIARD HOUSE.

The ONLY FIRST CLASS HOTEL
In Vlctoma, B. C.

REDON & HA.RTNAGEL Props.

The Gorbett Fxreproof leery, Hack &Feed Stables,

This houso offers spmmons for faniilies Corner Third and Madison Sis., Portland, Or.
and tourists. It is located in the healthiest part of MAGOON BROS,, Props. Telephone No. 831
the city, and contains large, airy apartments in suits -

or smgiy. while the table is unsurpassed by any hotel
on the Coast.

e e —
SAMUEL'S “A W“°"ESAEVY

Souvenir of Portland FRUIT=PRODUCE

QAND GENERAL
COM

Contains large panoramic and twenty-one
other views in and about Portland, finished in
the very highest style of the art. For sale by

| W. B. AYER & CO,

‘ 93 FIRST ST., PORTLAND.

Mission wERGHAN T

122 FRONT ST., PORTLAND OR.

Ureaon Pactlie Ratlroad,

' Willamette Varey to San Fran-

cisco via Yaquina.

Trair s leave Corvallis, Tuesday, Thursday Satur-
| day, at 9:00 a. m.
Leave Yaquina, Monday, Wednesday, Friday, at

"Th('* Fine A 1 Steamship - YAQUINA”

Sails from Yaquina, on Tuesday, May 11; Monday,

May 24; Tuesday, June 8.

Sails from San Francisco, on Wednesday, May 19:
Tuesday, June 1; Thursday, June 17.

The company reserves the right to change sailing
days. Fares and freight at reduced and moderate
rates. River Boats on the Willamette connect at Cor-
vallis.

For further information, apply to

C. C. HOGUE,
A. G. F. & P. Agt., Corvallis.

Oregon Railway and Navigation Company.
OCEAN DIVISION.
Between Portland and San Francisco.
From Portland—12 Mid.

State of (,al

From San Fran.—10 a. m.

...June 4 Columbia . ..June 3

Columbia... 9 Oregon.. il R
[{OrefdD. ..vovivs anios 14 State of Cal . 13
| State of Cal. 19 Columbia.. 18

Columbia.. 24 Oregon ... 23

Oregon ........ 29 State of Cal . . 28

State of Cal........ ]ul\ 4 Columbia. . ........July 3

RAIL DIVISION.

Transfer steamer connecting with Atlantic Express
leaves Ash street wharf, Portland, daily at 3 p. m.

Pacitic Exp. arrives at Portland daily at 10:30 a. m.

Main Line Passenger Trains run daily, connecting
at Wallula Junction for points on Northern Pacific
Railroad.

Through Sleeping Cars—Pullman Palace Dravu
Room Sleeping Cars between Portland and St.

Emigrant Sleepers are run from Wallula Junctwn
to St. Paul, and from Huntington to Council Bluffs,
without change.

MIDDLE COLUMBIA RIVER DIVISION.

Daily, except Sunday. Boat leaves Portland for
Dalles at 7 a. m. Boat arrives at Portland from Dalles
at5 p. m. Leaves Portland for Astoria at 6 a. m.

Leave B 5 52 =@
Portland e o 2 g a2 £F
for F 2 g 0 &
Astoria&Low'r a.m. a.m. a.m. a.m. a.m. a8 m
Columbia.. 600 600 600 600|600 600
Paywﬁ,lOr 700 TO0 | caancnl T OO [ovumss
‘orvallis ] " i g

ral }looo 600 600 600|600].....

Geeneral Offices, cor. Front and D Sts.
C. H. PRESCOTT, Manager.
JOHN ’\IEIR

Tragi(' Manager.
L. WELL, Ticket Agent, Portland.
JNO. J. BYRNE Gen. Pass. und Tlcket Agend.

The Roval Route,

COMPOSED OF THE

Chicago, St Paul, Minneapolis and Omaha
Chicago and Northvestern Railways,

From 8t. Paul to Chicago, and runmng in close
connection with the

Northern Pacific Railway,

Is the best and most popular route with all classes
of travelers. No transfers, no delays, and the equip-
ment and track is the very best between St. Paul and
Chicago.

Try THE ROYAL ROUTE when you travel.

W. H. Mead, General Agent, Portland.

T. W. Teasdale, Gen. Pass. Aa‘ent St. Paul.

A GIFT ple box of goods that 'will put you in
the way of making more money at

once than anything else in America. Both sexes of

all ages can live at home and work in spare time, or

all the time. Capital not required. e will start

you. lmmense af sure for those who start at once.
é) TINSON & CO. Portland, Maine.

bend 10 cents postage, and we wlll
mail you free a royal, valuable sam-




(OREGON FURNITURE MANUFACTURING GO, Srgraving

—— 60?71471@44(

Manufacturers of Furniture and Dealers in Carpets, Bedding, Upholstery

Goods. ete. Office and Warerooms, Nos. 208 and 210 First St.
Factory. Nos. 209 and 211 Front St. Shipping ﬁ%

Department, 7 and 9 Salmon St.,
PORTL.AND. - - - - OREGON. jgzz gn
Occupy an immense four-story brick building. a full block in length, ;
enjoy facilities unequaled on the Pacific coast.  The public 1s respectfully ZZJI/M 7
invited to inspect the premises and the stock of Iurniture, Carpets and Up-

holstery Goods. .

JOHN CARSON, ctﬁ

Manufacturer & Deal Lbfllkd, :
anufacturer & Dealer Alvnwugl er of all kinds of

ALSO SASH. DOORS. ETC. W

BF. B. (H..\DBOL R\ EJ & CO., 5;},‘2—6
Wholesale and Retail Dealers in M
L1188l
carde

And everything in the Stationery line man-
ufactured to order.

We have excellent facilities for doing color ‘
work and Lithographing and Engraving of all
kinds equal to the very best Eastern.

West ShoreLlﬂ 0. Ene. (o,

| : : i .SAMUEL,
ol I Ry , 171-173-175 Second St., PORTLAND, OR. |

: DINING Roow]

\13 35S, E.N\“BB\\R\\E& CB NS 8

FIRST AND YAMHILL STREETS, PORTLAND, OREGON.

THE OLDEST RETAIL DRUG BUSINESS IN THE CITY. ESTABLISHED 1867.

S. G. SKIDMORE & CO.,

(CHARLES E. SITTON),

DRUGGISTS AND APOTI—IECARIES
No. 151 First Street, between Morrison and Alder, Portland, Or.

Manufacturers and Proprietors of Pectoral Balsam (Trade Mark registered), for Coughs, Colds, Throat
and Lung Diseases. Physicians’ Prescnpuons and Private Recipes a Specialty.

The abave Binder is intended for those who wish
to save their copies of THE WEST SHORE. It is made
of cloth, and will hold an entiré yesar’s numbers.
Sent post-paid on receipt of $1.00. Address THE
WEesT SHORE, Portland, Oregon.

Throughout the

Northwest

Will please bear in

mind that The West

Shore Lithograph-

ing and Engraving

Company hasa eom-

Ilete outnt of the very

test improved steam

machinery for manu-

facturing Checks and

Drafts, Pass Books, and éverything required in

the Stationery line. We employ & large force of

skillful artists, and can do anything in-thisline

that can be doneanywhere. - Our work is equal to
the very best Eastern, and so are our prices.

West Shore Lithographin d En ngCo,
; SCHOOL DESKS OFFICE FURNITURE A SPECIALTY BEDDING. | L. Sgsmuelo 171_1173357‘58 ’ugd“&" og:n?amhxu
| 166 First st., through 200 feet to 187-169 Front st., next dobr St. Charles Hotel, Portland, Or. “ Portland. Oregon. Send for Estimates.

= s,
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