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G.SHINDLER & CO.,

FURNITURE MANUFACTURERS,
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL.

Warerooms—166 First St., through 200 feet to 167-169 Front St., next door to
St. Charles Hotel, Portland, Oregon.
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H, E. CROSS, Notary Public. Loans Negotiated. Collections Promptly Made.

BY E
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ATTORNEY AT LAW

AND

Real Hstate and General Com-
mission Broker,
OREGON CITY, - - OREGON.

CLACKAMAS COUNTY of which Oregon City is the county seat, has an area of more

than a million acres of land. 1t is an empire in itself, It
has a fine and productive soil, natural drainage, abundant resources and great natural advantages. It has the best
and purest mountain water, mild and healthful climate, wonderful timber and milling resources, is underlaid with
vast deposits of coal and iron ore, and has transportation to market, by both river and rail, at nominal rates. lts
lands are cheap, and grow all crops peculiar to Oregon. Lands in large bodies can be obtained for stock ranges at

low figures. Good farms range in value from $2,000 to $10,000, with improvements. 1t is the great fruit and vege-
table county of the state.

OREGON CI’l‘Y sitnated on the Willamette river, a navigable stream, twelve miles south of

Portland, has the finest water power west of the Rocky mountains. The great
falls of the Willamette river, with a precipitation of 42 feet, opens up to manufacturers a power, pronounced by
competent engineers to be superior to that enjoyed by the city of MINNEAPOLIS. Oregon City has the largest
woolen mill on the Northwest coast, employir g 200 hands, besides flour mills and other industries.

To Capitalists desiring a location for manufacturing purposes “Free Water for ten years and Land
in fee,” is freely offered by the Willamette Transportation and Locks Co.

The facilities are unequaled. A great opportunity is here offered for the profitable investment of capital, and
the attention of capitalists is earnestly direcied to it. Investments will be carefully made for clients. Ten years
experience. Below I give a description of a fine country seat, conveniently situated and possessing many attrac-
tive features for sale at a very low figure.

220 ACRES AT $50 PER ACRE—The splendid home and farm of Hon. W. A. Starkweather, beautifully situ-
ated on the Willamette river, 9 miles south of Portland, adjoining the elegant country residences of J. S.
Rasley, George A. Steel, Col. B. Jennings and John W. Meldrum. Most of this fine farm is beaver dam and swale
land, and raises wonderful crops of onions, vrgetables, grass and grains. 125 acres in cultivation, most of the re-
maining portion of the place is light brush and easily cleared. 5 acres in orchard, farm house, barn and out-
buildings. Fine springs and creeks furnish living water the year round. This is, without any question, the finest
farm that is offered for sale between Oregon City and Portland, and for the number of acres is the equal of any
farm in the state of Oregon. Mr. Starkweather gives assurance, that, with anything like systematic culture, this
place will pay 10 per cent. net on the purchase price, year after yvear.
Will sell a fine tract of 65 acres out of the large tract for %60 per acre, or will sell an adjoinining farm of 65
acres, 20 acres in cultivation, for $2,500.

Parties desiring to invest in farms or Oregon City property are invited to write to, or call upon, the under-
signed. Pamphlets and lists of farms mailed on application.

H. E. CROSS,

Reference, Oregon City Bank. Attorney at Law, Oregon City, Or.
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“E. G. CAUFIELD & CO.
CITY PHARMACY.

PURE DRUGS and LOW PRICES.
A SPECIALTY MADE OF PRESCRIP-
TION WORK.

Near the Court House, OREGON CITY, OR.

.‘ ©2&=A Live Newspaper is the safest guide to follow in
| choosing a location for a home or business.

THE OREGON CITY ENTERPRISE

WILL GIVE YOU

Reliable Tnformation !

i ABOUT THE

- TOWN, COUNTY AND STATE.

Two Dollars per year, in Advance,
? ENTERPRISE, OREGON CITY, OL.
I

brated Oregon City
Gents’ Cashmere Clothing.

We manufacture the Cele-

PORTLAND,OR.

'JACOBS BROS.&.C0. BROWN BROS.&CO
AGENTS @) AGENTS
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SAN FRANCISCO,CAL.

MILLER BROTHERS,

DEALERS IN

Fleld, Vepetable & FlowerSeeds,

IMPERIAL EGG FOOD,
Garden Tools, Fertilizers, Ltc., Ltc.
209 SECOND ST.,

Bet. Salmon & Taylor, PORTLAND, OR.

ALL ORDERS PROMPTLY FILLED.

‘Wholesale & Retail Feed, Grain & Hay.
C. N. GREENMAN.

LSO, TRUCKS, DRAYS AND EXPRESS WAGONS
for transportation of heavy and light merchandise.

OREGON CITY, OREGON.
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W. P. WRIGHT, U. 8. Dept. Surveyor. M. M. ELLIS, Ex County Clerk.

WRIGHT & ELILIS,

REAL ESTATE & COLLECTION AGTS,,

DALLAS, POLIK COUNTY, OREGON.

Letters of inquiry answered promptly. Most desirable county in Oregon to make a home.
Improved Lands Very Cheap.

%] 8 0 PER ACRE—Seven hundred and fifty acres, four hundred acres in grain. Good improvements and
DL running water.
%22 OO PER ACRE—Two hundred acres, one hundred and thirty acres in cultivation. Good orchard and

. improvements.
%20 O() PER ACRE—One hundred and twenty-five acres, all improved. Running water. Four miles from
D . Dallas.
$ 4 00 PER ACRE—One hundred and sixty acres, forty acres in bottom. Plenty of water.

e

% ‘_; 5 PER ACRE—Two hundred and forty acres, open pasture land. Plenty of water. Soil good.
L4 eJet

? q 00 PER ACRE—Tive hundred and forty acres, one hundred and seventy acres in cultivation. Good or-
P Je chard. Plenty of water.
%] 2 00 PER ACRE—Six hundred and forty acres, two hundred and fifty acres in cultivation. Running
B . water. One-third crop, one-half hay.

2q 0(} PER ACRE—Four hundred acres, three hundred and twenty acres in grain. Crops, farming imple-
el Je ments and all.
*] 1 OO PER ACRE—One hundred and sixty-seven acres, thirty-five acres in cultivation. Good house, barn,
ePile orchard and running water.
%20 OO PER ACRE—Five hundred and six acres, four hundred acres in cultivation. Ten acres in hops—if
[ . sold before harvest, crop with place.
$ (‘ 00 PER ACRE—TFive hundred acres, ninety acres in cultivation. Good house, barn and orchard. Plen-
el )e ty of running water.
$ K’ 0() PER ACRE—Two hundred acres, mostly clear. Good rolling hill. Plenty of water.
D eI UL

?] s O() PER ACRE—Two hundred acres, one hundred and forty acres in grain. Plenty of running water.
* (e Crop goes with the place.

%6) OOO One hundred and twenty acres and saw mill, with eighteen-horse turbine, forty-eight feet fall. Ca-
Dy pacity, seven thousand feet per day.

A NEW ENTERPRISE BY AN OLD CITIZEN.

THE ASTORIA PIONEER !

DAILY AND WEEKLY PUBLICATIONS,

Will appear August Ist, 188, under the Supervision, Management and Editorial Control of THE ProNErr Pun-
LISHER and founder of THE ASTORTAN,

HON. D. C. TRELAND.

Subscriptions and orders for advertising space will be received from this date.

Daily, by mai[ ......................... 50 cents per month | Weekly, bymail ........................... 82
Daily, by carrier.................co.... 60 cents per month | Weekly, by carrier..........ooov oo 20

Mgt BOOK AND JOB PRINTING {" sy

Address all orders, D. C. IRELAND, Manager, Astoria, Or.

J. D. LI,
Broker in Wool, Grain & Real histate,

Under Itemizer ofice, DALLAS, OREGON.

Barnes Koot Power Machinory

Vapor and Water—
fresh, sait, Mineral 5,

2
E B Complete Outfits for Actual
<z S ‘Workshop Business.

Z3 5

22 <& ¥ Scroll and Rip Saws, Lathes, Mor-
27 centennial Award 5 S % tising and Tenoning Machines.
% € Medal and Di ; = S 22 2 ..

=2 ,’g‘;""‘“";"fp?;f",{";“” : gE Descriptive Catalogue Free.

2 Wholesale & Retail. Old Baths Renewed.  © &

Addr. DAYTON & HALL, Agts.,

3 . LTON, Ann Arbor, Mich,
end for Circulars. E. J. KNOWLTON, Portland, Or.

w
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H. BE. BATTIN & CO,

COMMINSION MERCHANTS,

And Wholesale Dealers in

Oregon and California Fruits and Produce

AND DRIED FRUITS.

130 Front Street, Portland Oregon.

CONSIGNMENTS SOLICITED,

Bank of Oregon City,

Organized 1881. Paid up Capital $50,000.00.
TaoMAS CHARMAN, Prest. CmAs. A. CavrieLp, Cash. E. L. Eastaam, M'g'r.

20000 NAMES. My [l Town Lot
oS Oreoon Tax Roll,  emmssessono

ASSESSMENT OF 1886.

Being a certitied copy of the Tax Roll of every county i
in Oregon, showing name, occupation, post office ad- | j | ) 0
dress, number of acres of land owned, value of the same,
indebtedness and gross value of property. Will be for-
warded by registered mail to any address in the U. 8. for Offers for sale Lots in
$60.00, or will be sent by express, C. O. D., on receipt of

$10.00. Single counties may be had at the following |

. | . ; w
rates: Pardee & McDonald’s Addition.
Columbia, Coos, Crook, Curry, Gilliam, Grant, Each. |

Josephine, Klamath, Lake, Morrow, Tilla- | -

mook, = - - = = - $ 200
Baker and Clatsop, - - = = 2.50 These Lots are desirably located, between the depot of
Benton, Polk, Union, Wasco, Clackamas, Jack- the Phillipsburg & Drummond railroad and the old
son, Umatilla, and Washington, - - 4,00 | townsite of Phillipsburg.
Douglas, Lane, and Yamhill, - - - 5.00
Jut, SR R B B 600 FIRST COME, FIRST SERVED,
Marion, - = &= = - - = 7.00
Multnomah, - - - - - 1500 | Apd now is the time to secure property in one of the
1 most prosperous mining camps in Montana. Call on

Orders left with any county clerk in the state, with the | or addres.
assistant secretary of skate, or with the undersigned, | J K PARDEE
will receive prompt attention. | ' = =
W. G. STEEL, 1 President Phillipsburg Real Estate & Water Co.,
Post Office Box 308, Salem, Oregon. PHILLIPSBURG, MONTANA
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A. W. HOWARD. E. S. WARREN.

HOWARD & WARREN,

MANUFACTURERS FOR THE TRADE. ALL KINDS OF

Lomnees, Mattresses and Beddine

Office and Factory at Oregon City, Oregon.  Correspondence Solicited.

T. L. CHARMAN. E. E. CHARMAN. Bound VOhlmeS Of The West
CHARMAN BROS., - Shore, for 1885 or '86,

Ereseription Pharmacists, J Will be forwarded, postage paid, to any part of

“ the United States or Canada, on receipt of $2.50,

CITY DR[TG STORE ‘ or to England, on receipt of 13s. A volume of
The West Shore contains more than two hun-
Pure Drugs, Chemicals, Medicines, Toilet and Fancy dred beautiful engravings, which will give you
Articles, Fine Soaps and Perfumery. 'a more comprehensive idea of the resources of

A FULL LINE OF FISHING f&CI\LlJ, the western portion of the United States and

Canada than anything else published.

Suitable for Trout and Salmon. Address L. SAMUEL, Publisher,
Main Street, OREGON CITY, OREGON. | Portland, Oregon.
J. L. STOUT, Proprietor. PHIL. G. STOUT, Clerk.

STOUTS HOTEL,

SEA VIEW (Near Ilwaco), WASH. TER.,

Opened on July First, with E=xcellent
Accommodations for the Public.

This hotel is two miles from the steamship dock at Ilwaco, where hacks are waiting the ar-
rival of all boats to carry guests to the hotel. This hotel is two and one-half blocks from the
ocean beach, and is convenient to bathing, hunting, fishing, and all other amusements.

TOURISTS” HEADQUARTERS.—Special accommodations for large parties and families.
The table will be supplied with the choicest Fish, Clams, Oysters and Crabs. Telephone and
Telegraph Communication with all parts of the world.

TOWN LOTS FOR SALE AT SEA VIEW, W. T.—We will sell this season, for cash or on
the installment plan, by the lot or block, some of our choice real estate, situated in the town of
Sea View, between Stout’s Hotel and ““ Long Beach, or Tinker’s addition,” at reasonable rates.
A liberal discount offered for large investments. Tlats and price mailed free on application.

SEA VIEW PASSENGER LINE.—Hacks running between Sea View, Ilwaco and Stean-
ship dock, connecting with all boats, carrying passengers, baggage and freight. Camping out-
fits moved from boat to camp ground. Orders by telegraph or mail promptly attended to. Of-
fice at Stout’s Hotel.

Buy your Provisions at the Sea View Store. I will sell as cheap as any one. Go
to Stout’s Hotel for your Cigars.

J.L. & P. G. STOUT, Sea View, near Ilwaco, W. T.
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L. SAMUEIL, Proprietor.

[ l [ | | l A T R R |

General Engraver on Wood, Stone and Metal, and Manufacturer of Fine Sta-
tionery for Merchants, banks and Manufacturers. Only House in the Northwest
having facilities for doing Colored Catalogue Covers and Labels of every descrip-
tion. Our color work is equal to the best Eastern, and at prices equally as low.
This is the largest and only complete establishment of the kind west of Chicago.

Send for sumples and estimates.

| | T M

i Bk

By the recent addition of a large press for fine Book and Cut work, and a

J b P it

{
) Prifine
large assortment of type, our establishment has been rendered the most complete
and extensive in the Northwest. We are now prepared to do printing of all
kinds, from the smallest card to the most elaborately illustrated book. We make
a specialty of illustrated Pamphlets and Books. There is no other establishment
in the Northwest possessing facilities for executing finely illustrated work.

Send for estimates.

| I l L | I A R R I I

171-173-175 Second St., - - PORTLAND, OR.
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THE NINTH ANNUAL EXHIBITION
1 e O Y B

1 ;if,,L 1

Portland Me nm Falr

OPENS THURSDAY, OCT. 6, CLOSES SATURDAY, OCT. 22.

| l T T O O l | l I l

Most Complete Exhibit of the Mechanical Skill, Inventions, Art, Agriculture and
Natural Products of the North Pacific Coast ever presented to the Public.

EXHIBITS AND PREMIUMS.

Iovery Article, Method or Process, susceptible of being displayed at an exhibition of this
character, and having the inerit of Excellence in either Utility, Deauty or At-
tractive Novelty, and related to Mechanics, Arts, Science or Agricul-
ture will he an acceptible contribution. There is

no charge for space or power.

I | | l l I N T R R |

L& Reduction in rates of fare has been secured on all lines running into Portland, and all
goods exhibited will be returned free of charze, in cases where same have not changed owner-
ship.

GUSTAF WILSON, Sec J. B. CONGLE, Pres.

For further information address A. . WIITING, Supt., Portland, Or.
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ANY PERSON!

—————p- - @ C——

Receiving this copy of THE WEST SHORE will please consider it an invitation
to become a regular subscriber. It is the only magazine published on the Pacific
coast which makes a specialty of Western literature, the illustration of Western
scenery and industries, and the description of Western resources, cities and towns.
It devotes its attention to Oregon, Washington, Celifornia, Utah, Montana, Idaho,
British Columbia and Alaska. Aside from its literary features, its object is to
convey information, by both pen and pencil, of the great resources of this region,
and the progress of their development. Special illustrated articles appear each
month; also several pages of notes of the progress being made in every section.
The subscription price is $2.50; when sent beyond the limits of the United States
and Canada, fifty cents extra must be remitted for foreign postage.

Respecttully,

L. SAMUEL, Publisher of The West Shore,

PORTLAND, OREGON, U. S. A.

For convenience, cut out and use the following order,

188
L. SAMUEL, Publisher of The West Shore:
Please send The West Shore one year to the following address,
with all premiums and supplements to which subscribers are entitled.

Yours truly,

Address :

Remittances can be made in currency, two-cent United States postage stamps, postal note, money order, ex-
press order or draft, payable to The West Shore
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THE CITY AT THE FALLS.

HE MAN who com-
plained because the
@ train stopped fifteen
I :
N minutes before the
lovely Multnomah
falls, to give pass-
engers an opportu-
nity to “see a dab
s~ of water falling on
i a rock,” could find
no fault with the volume of water pour-
ing in a mass of surging white over the
basaltic rocks of the Willamette falls, at
Oregon City. Even if not entranced by
the beauty of the scene, his mind could
not fail to be impressed with the power
displayed and the vast energy waiting
to be converted to the economic uses of
man. The falls (see large three-page
engraving opposite page 592) win ex-
pressions of admiration alike from the
poetical and practical. The former ex-
claims “How beautiful ! how grand!”
and the latter, “ What immense power!
What an opportunity for manufacturing
on the largest scale!” and both are right,
for beauty, grandeur, power, and eco-
nomic manufacturing conditions are here
combined as in no other spot on the
great continent of America.
The Willamette river, having come

XIII-8-1

down from the mountains, and united
with numerous other streams, whose
fountain heads are, also, the melting
snows and crystal springs of the moun-
tains, flows peacefully through miles of
grain-carpeted valley and timber-clad
hills, bearing on its bosom the commerce
of a vast region, rich with the fruits of
the soil, suddenly reaches the brink of
this basaltic precipice, forty-one feet in
height, and plunges over. The edge of
the fall is jagged, broken and indented,
and the water, instead of pouring over
in one smooth sheet, forms numerous
separate cataracts and cascades, many
of them rushing together from almost
opposite directions, lashing the water
into foaming white, and sending up
great clouds of spray, which sparkles in
the sunlight and shows the brilliant,
prismatic colors of the rainbow.

The name Willamette is of Indian or-
igin, and not French, as would appear
from its orthography. It is pronounced
Will-am-et, and was originally spelled
and pronounced Wal-am-et, by the ear-
liest pioneers, as appears from old rec-
ords, diaries and publications, and this
orthography is still adhered to by a few
of them who can not be induced to adopt
the modern form. In theory they are
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right, for there is too great a tendency
to looseness in our nomenclature, and
not enough care is taken to preserve the
purity of the titles bestowed upon ob-
jects and localities; but in this instance
no practical good can be accomplished,
since the number of adherents to the
old name is gradually diminishing, and
those who learn the new title, and never
hear of any other, are increasing in
numbers at the rate of a thousind a
week. Willamette, then, it will continue
to be, though but a mongrel word, an
Indian name slightly “ Frenchified;” but
whatever controversy there may be re-
garding the title, the beauty and power
of the falls are beyond dispute. Since
the earliest settlement of the valley by
Americans, the falls have been called
upon to supply the motive power of fac-
tories, chiefly saw and grist mills, and
though but a tithe of their strength has
been utilized, they have contributed not
a little to the prosperity of Oregon. It
is the great possibilities—not dormant,
but rampant—which they possess, which
inspire this article.

Oregon City is but fifteen miles from
Portland, and the stream is navigable
to the very base of the falls, by river
steamers, several of which ply between
the two places. Above the falls, the
river is navigable to the head of the
valley. The line of the Oregon & Cali-
fornia railroad, soon to be the through
route of the Southern Pacific between
Portland and San Francisco, passes
through the city. The narrow gauge
system of the Oregonian, and Portland
& Willamette Valley roads, tapping the
whole valley on both sides of the river,
passes within four miles, and the ques-
tion of a branch line to the falls is al-
ready under consideration. With ex-
tensive manufacturing enterprises here,
both the Northern Pacific and the Union
Pacific could easily run a line down to
the factories, and would feel compelled

THE WEST SHORE.

to do so in order to secure their propor-
tion of the enormous business. It is
apparent that the varied produets of the
entire Willamette valley and Columbia
basin can be concentrated at this point
as cheaply as at the city of Portland it-
self, can be converted into manufactured
articles cheaper than at any other point
on the Pacific coast, and can be shipped
to the markets of the world to as good
advantage as from any other place. 1n
fact, so far as the shipment and receipt
of freight is concerned, Oregon City
and Portland would be practically one
city, for Portland must, of necessity, re-
main the commercial point and seaport,
while at Oregon City she can build up
to the best advantage those large manu-
facturing enterprises which must con-
stitute the chief element of her future
growth. No other seaport city in the
United States is blessed with such a
magnitude of available water power at
its very gates; nor are any of the great
falls of America so favorably situated,
both as regards nearness to the seat of
production of raw material and to a sea-
port from which they may reach the
markets of the world. A few moments
thought will convince anyone that in
the falls of the Willamette, Portland
possesses a valuable gift of nature not
vouchsafed to any other city on the Pa-
cific coast, and that the falls themselves,
in their accessibility and their contigu-
ity to tide water, possess advantages of
location superior to any others in the
world. The falls which have made Min
neapolis so great a manufacturing city
are more than a thousand miles inland,
and yet millions of barrels of flour are
shipped to foreign markets. Here the
falls are but fifteen miles from deep wa-
ter, where vessels may be loaded for any
port in the world.

‘When Henry Villard was at the head
of the transportation systems of Oregon,
he fully appreciated the economic value
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of this great gift of nature, and among
his plans for the development of this re-
gion was one for the establishment of
great manufacturing enterprises at Ore-
gon City. He caused a complete sur-
vey to be made, by Paul Meescher, a
competent engineer, who spent three
months studying the falls at Minneapo-
lis before beginning the work. The
survey was most thorough and complete,
and the results have been embodied in a
huge chart, which represents an expen-
diture of %4,000.00. From these sur-
veys it appears that the falls at Oregon
City have a fall of forty-one feet, and
possess forty per cent. more power at
low water than those at Minneapolis,
and one hundred per cent. more at high
water. Incredible as this may seem,
when the great manufacturing interests
of Minneapolis are considered, it is none
the less an actual fact, and indicates, in
conjunction with its more favorable lo-
cation, that all which has been done at
Minneapolis can be repeated at Oregon
City. All the mills of that city could
be run here the entire season, without
resorting to the aid of steam, as is done
there in periods of low water. This
great water power is nearly all owned
by the Willamette Transportation and
Locks Co., which was originally organ-
ized to secure transportation around the
falls for river steamers. The canal and
locks, on the west bank, as shown in
one of the small engravings on the same
page as the large view of the falls, were
completed in December, 1872, at a cost
of 8475,000.00. The state aided the en-
terprise to the extent of $200,000.00 in
bonds. The inner canal is seventy-five
feet wide and twelve hundred and fif-
teen feet long, above which are four lift
locks of ten feet each, forty by two hun-
dred and fifteen feet in size. Above
these is a guard lock of same size as the
others, and then one outer canal one
hundred and fifty feet wide and one

thousand and thirty-five long, leading to
navigable water above the falls. The
locks have been in constant use since
that time, and have been an important
factor in the transportation system of
the valley. The stock was acquired by
the Villard interest, but upon the retire-
ment of Mr. Villard and the rupture of
the harmonious relations existing be-
tween the various companies under his
management, his plans for the utiliza-
tion of the falls and locks fell to the
ground. This was the condition of af-
fairs unti] about a year ago, when sev-
eral of the energetic business men of
Oregon City and Portland, notably Mr.
E. L. Eastham, of the former place, be-
gan the work of consolidating the con-
flicting interests. After considerable ne-
gotiation, these gentlemen not only se-
cured control of the company, but ac-
quired all the interests of the O. R. &
N. Co., the Travscontinental Co., and
the state, thus freeing the property from
all complications. The property of the
Willamette Transportation & Locks Co.
now consists of two hundred acres of
land, suitable for the site of factories.
About ten acres are on the east side, and
include the large warehouse and the ba-
sin, built in former years for the pur-
posc of transferring freight from con-
necting steamers, as well as to conduct
water for power purposes to the mills
below. The remainder is on the west
side, and embraces all the land on both
sides of the canal. In fact, the compa-
ny owns all the desirable land for man-
ufacturing purposes, and all the availa-
ble water power, except that already
utilized by the mills now there. In ad-
dition to this, the company owns a strip
of land lying along the river, both above
and below the falls, a distance of two
and one-half miles, and extending back
from one-half to three-fourths of a mile,
making a total area of nine hundred
acres of land. The officers are E. L.
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Eastham, president; C. A. Dolph, vice-
president; Joseph Simon, secretary;
Charles H. Caufield, treasurer; W. E.
Pratt, superintendent.

The company has outlined a plan for
the development of the water power and
the building up of large manufacturing
interests, which is not only comprehen-
sive and extremely liberal, but highly
practicable. It offers to manufacturers
the land upon which to erect factories
and the water power by which to run
them. The land will be a free gift, with
title in fee simple, and the water power
will be given free for ten years, a rea-
sonable charge to be made for power
thereafter, at a permanent contract price
to be agreed upon at the time the origi-
nal agreement is made. The develop-
ment of the power, so far as its practical
application is concerned, must be made
by the party using it. The company
also proposes to develop power for the
use of small factories, which will be
supplied at a reasonable rental. It also
has in contemplation the transmission
of power to Portland by electricity.
There are numerous small enterprises
in Portland, using engines from five to
twenty-five horse power, which could be
supplied with elect:ic power from the
falls at a much cheaper rate than now
paid for steam. The plans of the com-
pany also embrace a suspension bridge
across the river below the falls, the east
end reaching Oregon City at Seventh
street. The bridge will cost about $25,-
000.00, and have a span of four hundred
feet. Complete plans have already been
received, and it is expected to have the
bridge completed by the first of Janu-
ary.

The development of these plans nec-
essarily calls for the outlay of consider-
able money, and there has, as yet, been
no intimation of the method by which
the company proposes to reimburse it-
self. The question is a simple one. It
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gives away its building sites for facto-
ries, and donates its water power for ten
years to aid those factories to firmly es-
tablish themselves; but it does not give
away its valuable residence and business
property. The large tract of land on
the west side will be laid off into lots
and blocks, and will be sold for resi-
dence and business purposes. The es-
tablishment of large manufacturing en-
terprises and the drawing hither of the
thousands of operatives necessary to
conduct them, will create such a demand
for this property as to render it extreme-
ly valuable, and thus, in the fullness of
time, the company will reap its reward.
And the fact that there is a final reward
in store for them, makes the action of
these gentlemen none the less liberal,
public- spirited and sagacious. They are
taking steps by which every citizen of
Por tland and Oregon City will be great-
ly benefited, and all honor is due them
for their efforts. 'What we need is more
practical, enterprising, public-spirited
men of this kind. The plans of the com-
pany are not for to-day, nor to-morrow,
but for all time; and contemplate, not the
establ ishment of a few feeble industries,
but of immense flouring mills and other
factories, employing thousands of hands,
adding millions of dollars to the trade
of Portland and Oregon City, increasing
enormously the value of property in
those places, and creating a certain mar-
ket for a great variety of productsin the
Willam ette valley and the Columbia ba-
sin, thus indirectly increasing the wealth
and population of the entire Northwest.
They look forward to the creation of a
city at Portland, backed by manufac-
tures at Oregon City, as large and as
prosperous as has grown up about any
great water power in the United States.

There are numerous industries which
might find a good location here, but it is
desired to point out the advantages a
special few would enjoy. The mind
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naturally turns to the manufacture of
flour. Here can be concentrated the
wheat of a vast empire, already produc-
ing thirty million bushels annually, and
capable of producing double that amount
in a few years. Here are unlimited wa-
ter power and land free, the former for
ten years and the latter forever. Here
is a shipping port so near at hand that
flour may be conveyed to it for twenty-
five cents per ton. It would be difficult
to conceive of a more favorable set of
conditions for the milling business on a
large scale. An enterprise of this na-
ture should embrace a transportation
scheme of its own, and should be of so
large a nature as to be self-dependent.
Such a mill as this would make from
three thousand to five thousand barrels
of flour per day. The relative saving of
expense by manufacturing on a large
scale is too well understood to require
argument. As to other points in favor
of sbipping our product in the form of
flour, they are well known to millers and
shippers. There is, in the first place, the
saving of five cents per bushel on grain
sacks; also a saving of one-third of the
freight, since the refuse of the wheat
amounts to that much, and when ground
in England only equals the value of its
own freight. There are, besides, the
multitude of associated benefits which
flow from the conversion of raw materi-
als into manufactured products, such as
increase in population and wealth, the
creation of a home market for a great
diversity of products, and not only the
retention at home of the money other-
wise sent abroad, but the bringing here
of that necessary to purchase the pro-
duects of our own labor. This is by far
the best location for a large paper mill
on the Pacific coast. Straw can be had
in abundance; wood pulp is easily and
cheaply obtained; the conditions of eco-
nomical manufacture are unequaled, and
the shipping facilities are all that are to

be desired. Representatives of the larg-
est two mills in California have examined
the situation, and express themselves as
strongly impressed with the advantages
offered. Itis needless to enumerate the
various industries which might find lodg-
ment here. It is sufficient to say that
free ground upon which to build, free
power for ten years, facilities for receipt
and shipment of freight unsurpassed,
all combine to make Oregon City the
most advantageous point for manufac-
turing on the coast. With but few ex-
ceptions, whatever can be manufactured
profitably in the West can be produced
at Oregon City to better advantage than
at any other point.

Oregon City is, in its true sense, the
oldest town in Oregon. To be sure, settle-
ments were made at other points at an
earlier date, such as that of the Pacific
Fur Co., at Astoria, and the Methodist
mission, near Salem, but here was made
the first genuine effort to found a city;
and it was natural that the pioneers, as
their eyes rested upon these falls, whose
beauty and power appealed strongly to
their love for nature’s works, and their
inborn instinet to make practical use of
everything, should decide that at this
point would spring up a city. A town
was laid out, which was for a number of
years the leading one in Oregon. It
was the first capital of the territory, and
continued as such until the seat of gov-
ernment was moved to Salem, as the re-
sult of a political quarrel between the
members of the supreme court. It is
unnecessary to trace the history of the
city through the forty-three years of its
existence, except to say that it has been
one of slow, but constant, progress. In-
terest now centers on its present condi-
tion and its prospects for the future.
What a bright pathway is opening up
before it has already been pointed out.
The large increase in population, trade
and the value of property, which is a
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necessary accompaniment of manufac-
tures employing alarge number of hands,
will be experienced here, as elsewhere.
These are for the future, and the pres-
ent condition of affairs indicates that
this future is by no means a distant one.
It becomes, then, interesting to know
what the city is and has, aside from the
great leading, and almost overshadow-
ing, feature, the enormous water power
just described.

The city, which has now a permanent
resident population of fifteen hundred,
lies on the east bank of the river, partly
on a terrace along the stream, and part-
ly on the high bluffs farther back. The
railroad runs along the base of the
bluffs, and the one long business street
occupies the middle ground between it
and the river. This street is well built
up with business houses, occupying both
sides of it for a distance of four blocks.
Besides the woolen mill, court house,
jail and brewery, there are ten brick
buildings, nearly all of them two stories
high. Two of the business houses car-
ry stocks of $50,000.00 each, and the
capital engaged in business, exclusive
of the bank, is fully $250,0C0.00. These
enterprises may be enumerated as fol-
lows: Five general stores, five grocery
stores, three drug stores, three jewelry
stores, one large stove store and tin shop,
one furniture store, one agricultural im-
plement warehouse, one book store, three
confectionery stores, two meat markets,
one livery stable, three wagon shops,
two undertaking establishments, one
feed stable, two hotels, and one restau-
rant. There are, also, a good bank, the
U. S. land office for the Willamette val-
ley, representatives of the various pro-
fessions, and two good weekly papers,
the Enterprise and Courier.

The leading manufacturing interest
now established is the woolen mill of
the Oregon City Manufacturing Co. This
is an eleven-set mill, employing one
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hundred and ninety hands, paying out
$80,000.00 in wages annually, and pro-
ducing cassimeres, tweeds, flannels, blan-
kets, shawls, robes, etc., to the value of
$500,000.00 annually. The next most
important is that of the Oregon City
Flouring Mill Co. This mill employs
fifteen men, and turns out five hundred
barrels of flour per day. DBoth of these
enterprises are owned in Portland, and
are managed from the business offices
in that city by telephone, through local
superintendents. This method of con-
ducting business is entirely practicable,
since the two cities are united by one
telephone system. There is a saw mill,
owned by George Broughton, with a ca-
pacity of twenty thousand feet of lum-
ber per day, and a box factory connected
with it. There are, also, a small custom
grist mill, another flouring mill not in
operation, a brewery, a furniture facto-
ry, and a machine for making cotton-
wood excelsior for mattresses and up-
holstering. A view of the manufactur-
ing portion of the city, as seen from the
bluffs above, is given on page 575.

The city is supplied with water taken
from the river above the falls, and dis-
tributed through pipes by two pow-
erful force pumps. The pressure is suf-
ficient to throw a stream over the high-
est house in the business portion of the
town. There is a good volunteer fire
department, consisting of two hose com-
panies and a hook and ladder company.
The city government consists of a may-
or, a council of seven members, a mar-
shal and a night-watchman. There is
an enterprising and energetic board of
trade, which not only looks after the lo-
cal affairs of the city, but participates in
all general movements throughout the
Northwest calculated to affect the city’s
interest.

From an educational or moral point
of view, this is a most desirable place of
residence. There is a splendid graded
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school, with six teachers and an attend-
ance of two hundred and fifty scholars.
A new frame building is in process of
erection, and will be completed before
the close of the year. It will cost $S,-
000.00, and will not only be ample in size
to accommodate the growth of the town
for a number of years, but will be high-
ly ornamental, as will be seen by refer-
ring to the engraving on page 576. There
is, also, a good school which has been
maintained many years by the Benedic-
tine sisters, an order of the Catholic
church. This has an attendance of six-
ty scholars. There are five good church
buildings, belonging to the Methodist
Episcopal, Baptist, Episcopal, Congre-
gational and Catholic denominations.
The Odd Fellows and Masons have each
a good hall building, and various organ-
izations of those orders. The A. O. U.
W. and the K. of L. also have organiza-
tions. By far the most costly and orna-
mental structure is the county court
house, completed in 1886. It is a solid
brick and cement structure, with stone
facing, two stories and a basement in
height, and surmounted by a cupola,
from which is obtained a splendid view
of the river above and below the falls,
and a large stretch of the fields and tim-
bered hills by which the city is sur-
rounded. It stands between the main
street and the river, in the center of a
block (see engraving on page 615), and
a broad flight of stone steps leads up to
the first floor entrance. This edifice cost
$60,000.00, and represents more for the
money expended than any other public
structure in Oregon. There are many
handsome, and even elegant, private res-
idences, nearly all of them so situated
as to command beautiful views of the
river and surrounding hills. The great-
er number are located on the bluffs,
where the cool summer breezes render
life there most agreeable. Indeed, this
is one of the best points near Portland
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for a summer residence. Cool, health-
ful, free from all taint of malaria, easily
accessible from the city by both boat
and rail, with good fishing and hunting
close at hand, it offers excellent advan-
tages as a summer resort. A large ho-
tel to accommodate boarders of this
class is one of the urgent needs of the
city. As it is, a number of Portland
families spend their summers here, find-
ing homes in private residences. One
improvement of interest in this connec-
tion should not be overlooked. The cel-
ebrated drive from Portland to the White
House is to be extended to Oregon City
next year, the work having been author-
ized by the counties of Multnomah and
Clackamas, and the surveys made.
Clackamas county lies on both sides
of the Willamette, though chiefly east of
the river, and extends to the summit of
the Cascade mountains. It embracesan
area of a million acres, one-half of which
is in the hands of private individuals,
and the remainder subject to entry un-
der the homestead, preémption and tim-
ber laws of the United States. The O.
& C. railroad owns considerable land,
which it sells at graded prices, and on
liberal terms of payment. The surface
of the country is, in the main, hilly.
The streams, of which there are many,
run through canyons, the land between
them being rolling plateau, rising into
mountains as the Cascades are reached.
Along the streams are many acres of al-
luvial bottom lands, the soil black, deep
and rich. The greater portion of the
surface is of the hill class, the soil be-
ing a red loam, partaking of the nature
of a clay, with a hard clay sub-soil
These rolling plateaus are covared with
timber, there being but a few small
tracts of open prairie land. The pre-
vailing timber is fir, while cedar, spruce,
hemlock and larch are found in quanti-
ty. Ash, maple, alder and cottonwood
grow along the streams. Owing to the
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contour of the surface, the hill lands
may be plowed at any time during the
rainy season, as the drainage is perfect.
These lands, when thoroughly cultivat-
ed, are wonderfully productive, yielding
from twenty to fifty bushels of wheat
and sixty to one hundred of oats. Rye,
barley and flax produce equally well,
though not much cultivated. Winter
wheat is a specially fine crop, the wheat
of the hills excelling that of the valley
in quality. Grass, and especially clo-
ver, makes a good crop. Vegetables
produce well, potatoes being a specially
prolific crop. The vegetables of this
county took the prize at the state fair
last year. Iruit, such as apples, pears,
plums, cherries and prunes, are raised
in abundance, and of a quality unsur-
passed. Some of the oldest orchards in
the state are found here. Good peaches
and grapes are also raised. Berries and
small fruits grow to perfection. A com-
pany is being organized, with a capital
stock of $5,000.00, to build a fruit and
vegetable cannery in Oregon City, and
this enterprise will undoubtedly be in-
augurated before another season. The
nearness of much of the county to Port-
land, renders dairying and mixed farm-
ing especially profitable, as a market
can be found in that city for all that is
produced. Land can be purchased with-
in fifteen miles of the metropolis, at
from $6.00 to $50.00 per acre, while good
government land, but little farther away,
may be had for the taking.

In making a farm, it is, of course,
necessary to clear the ground of timber.
In many places, this arduous task has
already been partially accomplished by
forest fires. The settler must, however,
enter upon the task with a full appreci-
ation of its difficulty. When it is ac-
complished, he will have secured a home
of which he may well be proud, and
which will reward him for all his toil at
each recurring harvest. The older farms
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near the river, with their broad acres of
grain, and their orchards and vineyards,
were once more densely covered with
timber than these fertile hills, and yet
they are living witnesses of what the
hand of industry can accomplish in the
forest. If the settler have money to in-
vest, he can purchase a farm already en-
tirely or partially cleared, and thus pay
for the labor performed by others in the
past. This is, of course, far preferable,
since by so doing he skips at one bound
over the experiencesof the pioneer. Such
lands are for sale at an average of $20.00
per acre, a price which enables an East-
ern farmer to sell his land, move his
family to this locality, purchase equally
as good a farm for half the money real-
ized from the sale of his old omne, and
have the remainder to invest in improve-
ments, for use as business capital, or for
a provision against the proverbial rainy
day. This alone, without the question of
climate being considered, would seem a
sufficient justification for the step.

In the older settled portions of the
county, are a number of small towns and
good schools, while in the newer por-
tions, the settlers are prompt to provide
means for the education of their chil-
dren, and Uncle Sam follows closely the
path of the pioneer, with the mail bag.
Oswego, a few miles north of the falls,
and on the west side of the river, is the
seat of an important industry. At that
point is a large deposit of iron ore,
which has been worked to a considera-
ble extent by the Oswego Iron Co. The
works are now idle, owing to litigation
over the property, but when running,
they gave employment to about two hun-
dred and fifty men about the mines and
works. There is now a prospect of an
early termination of these difficulties,
and the resumption of this important
industry on a larger scale than former-
ly. Other promising towns, nearly all
having some industry, such as a flouring
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mill, saw mill, furniture factory, are Mil-
waukee, New Era, Viola, Canby, Clear
Creek, Needy, Zion and Sandy.

The foregoing pages contain but a
brief outline of what can be seen and
done at “The City at the Falls,” and in
the highly prosperous and rapidly de-
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veloping country surrounding it. To the
manufacturer, it possesses attractions
unrivaled by any other on the coast,
while to the business man, the orchard-
ist, the farmer and the dairyman, it of-
fers opportunities not to be lightly
passed over. H. L. WEL1s.

ST. ANDREWS.

On thy silver tide

The glaring bale-fires blaze no more ;
No longer steel-clad warriors ride
Along thy wild and wildered shore;
‘Where’er thou wind’st by dale or hill,
All, all is peaceful, all is still.

E were flitting about Northern
s/ ;/ England and Southern Scotland
for three or four months, grand
right and left, up and down the middle,
saluting corners, till, having chassied
from the German ocean to the Irish sea,
and back again from the Irish sea to the
German ocean, at Berwick, on Tweed,
we made a glide—I might say ““ Boston
dip ” —into Scottish Roxborough, to the
manufacturing town of Hawick, on the
silver Teviot, among the Cheviot hills,
quite content to lay aside our wandering
and unanchored life, and, for a week or
so, lie by for repairs. More than once
had we thought of Emery Ann’s “ You
can’t play tag continual, without a goal
to run to,” and how frequently we, with
Mrs. Whitney, found, as she tells us in
her “ Sights and Iusights,” “the neces-
gity of little halts—Ilittle breaks in the
fierce impulse of foreign travel.” The
wheels heat with constant motion.
Between three and four miles from
Hawick, lies Branksome tower, the scene

of “The Lay of the Last Minstrel.” 1t
is a most beguiling walk or drive, along
the banks of the Teviot, even at the time
of year we were there, the middle of Jan-
uary, with its silver waters glistening in
the sunlight, an { almost as purely white
as the snow on its borders. The inter-
vening distance, as well as that between
the town and Melrose, is full of the lo-
calities described in that midnight ride
of William of Deloraine, to the grave of
Michael Scott, at the abbey.

Sir Michael Scott, the famous wizard,
flourished during the thirteenth century,
but by poetical anachronism, is placed
in the poem at a later era. He was a
man of much learning, chiefly acquired
in foreign countries, and passed among
his contemporaries for a skillful magi-
cian. His magic books were long be-
lieved to be in existence, but could not
be opened without danger frcm the fiends,
who were thereby invoked. Michael Scott
was much embarrassed by a spirit, for
whom he was under the necessity of
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finding constant employment. He com-
manded him to build a cauld, or dam
head, across the Tweed, at Kelso, which
was done in one night. Michael next
ordered that Eildon hill, which was then
a uniform cone, should be divided into
three. Another night was sufficient to
part its summit into the three pictur-
esque peaks, which we now behold. At
le.gth, the enchanter conquered this in-
defatigable demon, by employing him to
make ropes out of sea sand.

The road runs far below Branksome
castle, so that from it one can have but
a very partial view of the building; con-
sequently, bidding our coachman to stop,
we alighted, and with the independence,
perhaps assurance, said to be character-
istic of Americans on their travels, as-
cended the avenue leading to the back
of the house, walking through an invit-
ingly open gate, for a nearer view of the
premises. “ Fortune favors the brave,”
or bold, and most opportunely were we
seen by the butler, who, the family be-
ing absent, hospitably, or mercenarily,
invited us to enter. We achieved the
summit of our wishes, in being conduct-
ed up a spiral staircase, to the very top
of the so-called Sir David’s tower, into
my Lady of Branksome’s own room,
with which description the “ Lay” opens.

The feast was over in Branksome tower,

And the Ladye had gone to her secret bower,
Her bower that was guarded by word and by
Deadly to hear and deadly to tell—  [spell,
Jesu Maria shield us well !

No living wight, save the Ladye alone,

Had dared to cross the threshold stone.

This “ Ladye ” was widow of Sir Wal-
ter Scott, of Branksome, an ancestor of
the novelist, who was slain in the streets
of Edinboro’, in 1552, grandson to the
Lord David, for whom the tower is
named, which still remains as it was
originally built. The castle, modern-
ized, bears, upon the outside walls, the
dates of 1571, probably the time of com-
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pletion, and that of 1771, when restored
by Lady Margaret Douglas. The old
foundati_ns remain the same, and the
old hall looks as one would expect to see
it built during those days of border feud
and foray, when it was necessary

To watch against southern force and guile,
From Warkworth or Naworth or merry Carlisle.

In imagination, as we gazed, we peo-
pled it again as when

Ten squires, ten yeomen, mail-clad men,

Waited the beck of the warders ten;

Thirty steeds, both fleet and wight,

Stood saddled in stable day and night,

A hundred more fed in stall;

Such was the custom in Branksome Hall.

Wishing to gain from the butler some
information concerning the Scott fam-
ily, I said: “ He lived before the time of
Sir Walter?” “Behind, lady,” he re-
plied, gently correcting me; and pre-
suming I had his meaning, I answered,
“I see.” The ancestor was a descend-
ant. We tendered our shilling gladly,
as but small recompense for.the veryin-
teresting visit, which, though mildly
waved aside as “too much,” was ulti-
mately accepted. We passed the “ Peel
(tower) of Goldiland,” going and re-
turning, as also a dilapidated fountain
by the river’s side, a few paces from the
road. The inscription, in Latin, was al-
most obliterated, and when and by whom
erected I could not decipher. A hos-
pitable line was legible, concluding with
the friendly address: “ Drink—farewell,
and may God be gracious to thee.” Few
{ravelers, other than commercial ones,
visit Hawick, and yet it is in the midst
of a lovely country, well worthy inspec-
tion. It is an important manufacturing
town, noted for its cheviot cloth, or
tweeds, so called.

Not far from Hawick, is Kelso, and at
Eduan, a couple of miles distant, was
born, in 1700, James Thompson, the au-
thor of “The Seasons.” About a quar-
ter of a mile from the village, a plain
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obelisk has been erected to the memory
of the poet. He lived, also, at South-
dean (pronounced Souden) and could
easily reach the banks of the Tweed and
Teviot, and the ruins of Jedburgh, Dry-
burgh and Melrose in his rambles, or
could have done so, had not indolence
and self-indulgence been his besetting
sins. Every one has heard of the lady
who said she “had discovered three
things concerning the author of ¢The
Seasons '—that he was a great lover, a
great swimmer, and rigidly abstinent,”
at all of which, Savage, who had lived
much with him, laughed heartily, saying
that he believed Thompson never was in
cold water in his life, and that the other
particulars were just as true. The an-
ecdote of Quin, regarding Thompson’s
splendid description of sunrise, has been
equally wide-spread. He, with Savage,
asserted that he believed Thompson
never saw the sun rise in his life, and
related that, going one day to see him
at Richmond, he found him in bed at
noon, and asking why he did not get up
earlier, was answered, listlessly, “he
had nae motive.”

It has been recorded that the manse
in which the poet was born, at Eduan,
has disappeared, and a new, square and
unpicturesque one built upon the site,
“for,” adds the writer, “perhaps no
class of people have less of the poetical
or picturesque in them than the Presby-
terian clergy of Scotland. The hard,
dry, stern Calvanism imparted by John
Knox has effectually expelled all that.
The country people of Scotland are gen-
erally intelligent, and have a taste for
poetry and literature, but to a certainty
they do not derive this from their clergy.
In no country have I found the parish
clergy so ignorant of general literature,
or so unacquainted with anything that
is going on in the world, except the po-
lemies in their own church.” This is an
Englishman’s opinion of the present
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day, but Scott says of his own country-
men: “The Scotch, it is well known,
are more remarkable for the exercise of
their intellectual powers, than for the
keenness of their feelings. They are,
therefore, more moved by logic than by
rhetorie, and more attracted by acute
and argumentative reasoning on doctrin-
al points than influenced by enthusiastic
appeals to the heart and to the passions,
by which popular preachers in other
countries win the favor of their hear-
ers.” Charles Lamb says “it takes a
mallet and wedge to drive a joke into a
Scotchman’s brain,” and gives as an in-
stance that he was in the habit of speak-
ing of a favorite picture as “my beau-
ty.” “And what,” said he to a Caledon-
ian present, “do you think of my beau-
ty?” “I canna’ say mickle for your
beauty, Mr. Lamb, but your talent nae
man can gainsay.” Any reflection upon
Scottish peculiarities may be pardoned
in so enthusiastic an admirer of their
national and individual worth as myself.

From Hawick we went again to Fife-
shire by way of the I'rith of Forth, from
Edinboro’ and its seaport, Leith, and
our experience of Cupar led us to
comprehend the sententious warning of
old Caleb Balderstone to the master of
Ravenswood, in all its significance: ““ Ah,
weel | A wilfu’ man maun hae his way!
‘Who will to Cupar, maun to Cupar,” nor
in spite of the same ready obligingness
and spirit of accommodation from the
people here as elsewhere, can 1 “invent
even a wee figment” upon the at-
tractions of the town. On the Fife
line of railway, ten miles to the south-
west of Cupar, is the old Falkland pal-
ace, historically and architecturally mem-
orable. A painful interest attaches to
its walls from its having been the place
of imprisonment of David, duke of Roth-
say, eldest son of Robert IIL, king of
Scotland. He suffered here the agonies
of death by starvation, and the tragedy
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is heightened by the tradition that the
life of the prisoner was sustained for
some time by a woman’s milk, conveyed
from her breast through a reed. Scott,
however, in his novel of the “ Fair Maid
of Perth,” represents Catharine Glover
and the gleemaiden, Louise, who were
confined in the castle at the same time,
as conveying to the unfortunate Roth-
say, by means of a cleft in the end of a
long willow wand, bits of cake soaked in
broth, through a small fissure in the
wall of the castle, which communicated
with the dungeon. The nourishment
came too late to save his life, as his
death was accelerated, probably, by vio-
lence. Kirkaldy (Kirkoddy) and Cu-
par have each their one main street
about a mile long, but the only attrac-
tion to me of the former dull, prosaic
town, lay in its being the place where
was produced the book ““which undoubt-
edly has done more for the good of the
community than any other written in
Scotland;” “his last and greatest,” says
Chambers. Here, for the ten quiet, stu-
dious years, previous to 1778, while
Adam Smith worked at his “ Wealth of
Nations,” the philosopher lived in his
mother’s house; so does one in travel
come constantly upon some old, quiet,
grass-grown place, memorable for some
great life which there opened to the
light in the past, or departing, left be-
hind an unquenched radiance gilding
the present.

There is an air of dignity and refine-
ment in the quiet, academic town of St.
Andrews, this royal burgh and ancient
LEpiscopsl post, very different from the
bustling, thriving manufacturing places
we have been in, and greatly more pleas-
ing. It must in summer be agreeably
cool and healthful, and its retirement
renders it an admirable locality for its
many justly celebrated schools and uni-
versities. The arraugement of its main
streets appears to be nearly identical
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with those of early times, before St. An-
drews gained the sad renown of its ru-
ined shrines. Then, as now, when the
earliest group of buildings was the Cul-
dean monastery at the east promontory,
the three chief streets radiated from the
cathedral precinets like the spokes of
a wheel. The range of vision to the
north is bounded by the Sidlaw and
Grampian hills. The opposite coast is
Forfarshire, separated from Fife by the
Frith of Tay. St. Andrews bay is stud-
ded to the east with distant sails on the
way to Dundee and other ports, the
more fortunate in having avoided the
east winds, very prevalent here, and
blowing directly from the ocean, accom-
panied by a “haar,” or thick mist, which
wraps every object in an impenetrable
cloud. Snow lies neither deep nor long
here, the saline particles continually de-
posited on its surface having the infalli-
ble effect of rotting it like honey comb.
Our experience was, frosty weather, clear
and and crisp but not very cold, an un-
usual one, we were told. St. Andrews
bay is very dangerous, and shipwrecks,
for many years, are said to have aver-
aged over three per annum, notwith-
standing a first class life-boat crew of
experienced men, rocket apparatus and
and all the appliances for saving human
life. From the records of the town I
draw the following contrast between the
condition of the place in 1830 and as it
now appears. Then there was no side
pavement in any of the streets; filth
and squalor abounded unchecked; cows
and pigs grazed in front of the cottages;
the venerable ruins were fast going to
decay; the lines of the public streets
were broken by awkward abutments of
ungainly houses; there were few visitors
even to the splendid links, which lay
with all its vast capabilities almost un-
trodden, and generally, St. Andrews,
considering the prestige of its antiquity
as an ecclesiastical capital, and its rank
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as a seat of learning, was at the lowest
pitch of miserable neglect and decay.

Modern St. Andrews dates from 1842,
when Major Playfair, whose name is
significant, “begged and bullied and
wheedled ” away the filth and ruinous
neglect, which bade fair, it is said, to
entomb St. Audrews as completely as
the lava did Herculaneum and Pompeii
of old. He was knighted by Queen Vie-
toria, in 1856, for the immense good he
had achieved in St. Audrews, as well as
for military service in India. The pro-
vost and his doings are proverbial, and
the results are that St. Andrews is now
the Scarborough, the fashionable sea-
side of Scotland, possessing all the good
requisites for a summer retreat. It has
its famous links, where * the noble and
healthful game of golf” is extensively
practised. 1ts commodious club house,
containing billiard and reading rooms,
bathing places for ladies, with their
golfing green, croquet ground in the
castle yard, archery within the college
grounds, and picturesque ruins and nice
scenery for sketching. Provost Play-
fair died in 1861, and his name will con-
tinue to be associated with the city that
has so greatly benefited by his labores.
St. Andrews resembles a continental
city, and its buildings of hewn gray
stone, obtainable near the town, are very
handsome and ornamental. Tt is rare
to find in a city of its size so much to
please the eye and gratify the taste.
Its fine ruins greatly enhance its pic-
turesque effect, to which the bright,
scarlet robes and the four-cornered tas-
seled caps of the university students
lend an additional piquant charm. Its
fall from the meridian of its ecclesiasti-
cal splendor to the ruthless fury of fa-
naticism, and its restoration to prosper-
ity in the beauty of its semi-ant que res-
idences is interesting, but especially so
is it in the olden aspect of its literary and
historic public buildings.
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Of the tower of St. Regulus, tradition
relates, that when King Hengist re-
ceived St. Regulus, who was wrecked
here at the end of the fourth century,
bearing the relics of St. Andrew with
him, he built to him this massive square
tower, one hundred and nine feet high,
with its spiral stone staircase of one
hundred and fifty-four rough steps, in
many parts perfectly dark and of most
difficult ascent. I can testify to its be-
ing the severest “excelsior” of the many
I accomplished in Europe. Those who
discredit so hoar an antiquity as fifteen
hundred years, grant that the tower can
not be of more recent date than the
ninth or tenth century. Be that as it
may, the tower is perfect yet, and the
walls of a solidity and thickness suffici-
ent to bid defiance to half & score hun-
dred years or so more. In the face of a
cliff between the castle ard cathedral, is
the cave where St. Regulus first lived,
now worn shallow by wind and wave.
Last century, they say, the eccentric
Lady Buchan adorned it with shells and
fitted it up as a retreat, where she enter-
tained her friends. The cathedral was
founded in 1150 and was one hundred
and fifty years in course of counstruction.
In 1378 a great part was destroyed by
fire, and the accident is ascribed to a
jackdaw carrying a lighted twig to its
nest in the eaves. In 1559 it was
sacked and destroyed by the Presbyte-
rian party, under John Knox, who kin-
dled a fire that day that spread far and
wide, beyond the jackdaw’s flight. Only
one of the turrets of the west front is
standing, but it is of delicate and ele-
gant workmanship. The ancient oblong
windows, with semi-circular arches, and
the two turrets of the east gable, are
very beautiful. It must have been very
large and magnificent, and we are moved
in looking upon what remains to ex-
claim: “Oh, sectarianism! what crimes
and follies are committed in thy name!”
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Many of the ancient tombstones, moss-
grown, and inscribed with quaint and
startling emblems, yet stand against the
wall of the south transept.

The castle is a grand, old, ruined for-
tress and palace, founded in 1200, bold-
ly situated on a rocky promontory, over-
hanging the sea, and washed to its very
foundations at high tide. The window
is still pointed out from which Arch-
bishop Beaton (Cardinal) witnessed the
martyrdom of Wishart, by fire, in front
of the castle, and from which very win-
dow he was himself suspended, after
having been assassinated in his bed
room, in 1516. Every castle has its
dungeon, but this has one more horri-
ble than the many. It is the celebrated
“Dbottle” dungeon, its name being de-
scriptive of its form—a hole, twenty-
four feet in depth, cut in the solid rock.
Prisoners were let down by a pulley,
swung from a beam in the upper room,
to utter darkness and slow, lingering,
hopeless captivity and death.

St. Salvator’s college, the eldest of the
three, founded by Bishop Kennedy, in
1456, is now known as the United col-
lege, since its incorporation with St.
Leonard’s, in 1747. A handsome, mod-
ern structure has been substituted for the
old one. St. Salvator’s chapel, now known
as the College church, is, with the tower
attached, the only part of the original
building. At the east end of the chapel
is the founder’s tomb, a gorgeous piece
of most elaborate stone architecture,
with its columns, canopies and pend-
ants. In 1683 the tomb was opened,
and in it were found six splendid maces,
which must have been hidden there at
the time of the reformation. Edin-
boro’, Glasgow and Aberdeen universi-
ties have one each, two were kept by St.
Mary’s college, and the remaining one,
much the most splendid, was shown to
us by the janitor of the chapel, with a
wardrobe that belonged to Mary Queen
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of Scots. On the left hand of the door,
as we enter, is the small, quaint, oaken
pulpit, from which John Knox, on the
fifth day of June, 1559, preached the de-
nunciatory sermon which instigated the
populace to the destruction of the cathe-
dral and all other monastic buildings of
the city.

Trinity, or Town, church, erected in
1112, is, of course, one of the chief pla-
ces to be visited, for it was here that
John Knox preached his famous icono-
clastic sermon spoken of above. We
saw here a remarkably efficacious in-
strument for enforcing silence—some-
what in the form of a helmet, composed
of iron bars and having a piece to enter
the mouth, the whole gear fastened on
the head behind the neck by a padlock.
“TIt doth appear that one Isabel Lind-
say,” in the spirit also of furious fanati-
cism, using the privilege of her sex, was
wont to interrupt and denounce Arch-
bishop Sharpe in the midst of his pul-
pit ministrations, and this machine is
believed to have been invented or con-
structed by his orders to keep her quiet.
Two “ culty stools,” or stools of repent-
ance, are also preserved here. On the
east wall of the great aisle stands the
monument of Archbishop Sharpe, whose
assassination figures conspicuously in
the historic records of Scotland. Scott
introduces this in his “Heart of Mid-
lothian,” as leading up to the Proteus
riots in Edinboro’. The costly struc-
ture is of black and white marble. On
the upper part the Archbishop is repre-
sented as supporting the church, with
angels, shield, mitre and crosier. In
the center the primate is kneeling, while
an angel places upon his head the crown
of martyrdom. Beneath an urn is a
bas relief depicting the murder, the fig-
ures very spiritedly sculptured. In the
background the assassins are in pursuit
of the carriage. In front they are put-
ting the primate to death, while his
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daughter, held back by two of the con-
spirators, in an imploring attitude, begs
for her father’s life.

The cluster of buildings composing
St. Mary’s college is very handsome,
abundantly draped in ivy, with a mag-
nificent ilex tree of great size shading a
large part of the college yard. In 1579
the college constitution was changed,
suitably to the spirit of the times, and
under the direction of George Buchan-
apn, was appropriated exclusively to the-
ology. The college is approached from
South street by an elegant arched gate-
way, and on the facade of the principal’s
house, over the porch, are the royal
arms of Scotland, having the crown
above and St. Andrew, on his cross, be-
low, the whole surrounded by a garland
of thistles. The ivied ruin of the Do-
minican friars is extremely charming.
The apse of the chapel, with the tracery
of its three windows quite perfect, forms
a graceful decoration to Madras college,
immediately in its rear. This monastery
was founded in 1274, by a set of Domin-
ican, or preaching, friars, called Black
friars, from their black frocks. Dr.
Bell, originator of the monitorial sys-
tem, built thereon the famous Madras
college, and enjoined that the Madras,
or monitorial, method should be fol-
lowed in the institution. He left £120,-
000 for schools on this system in Lon-
don, Edinboro’ and Glasgow, and five-
twelfths of his whole fortune for Mad-
ras college. Children from all parts of
the kingdom are sent to this popular
seminary, and there is a Madras infant
school in an odd building, resembling
those of Bologna, with its arcades, the
site of the gray friars’ monastery, so
called from their gray frocks, bound at
the waist by a rope. 'We attended Trin-
ity church in the forenoon and St. Sal-
vator’s in the afternoon, and so soon as
service at the latter was concluded, the
obliging janitor, knowing we desired to
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see the ruins of St. Leonard’s, offered to
accompany us, as he had the key which
guarded the entrance on that day. This
was an unusual concession in view of
the severity with which the Sabbath is
observed in Scotland. The old roofless
chapel is a fine specimen of gothic arch-
itecture. The monastery, founded in
1512, was endowed with the revenues of
a hospital that had long been kept for
the reception of those pilgrims who had
come in former times to worship the
relics of St. Andrew. Separated from
this chapel by a wall are the house and
grounds of Mary Queen of Scots, which
she occupied on her occasional visits to
St. Andrews. The part of the house
facing the street is modernized, but the
back, overlooking the grounds, is an-
tique and picturesque, with its many
gables. As we entered these grounds,
through a low, massive archway, our
guide reverently removed his hat and
remained uncovered while we stood
there. This respect to royalty, or to
the misfortunes of the unhappy queen,
touched us, as one is always moved by
true sentiment, whatever diversity of
opinion may exist. “ Ah!many a pleas-
ant, as well as sad, scene, has this place
witnessed,” said he, “for on this very
spot was the unfortunate queen wout to
practice at archery with Randolph, the
English embassador, who, meanwhile,
was plotting and revealing every word
and act to his mistress, Illizabeth.” The
handsome stone house on the other side
of the ruined chapel, and overlooking
Quzen Mary’s temporary home, was the
official residence of George Buchanan,
the celebrated principal of St. Andrew’s,
and promoter of the reformation, who
so often and so soundly “birched ” the
young prince, afterward James VI., of
Scotland—I notice the Scotch seldom,
or never, add “and I, of England,” as
do we. The martyrs’ monument is in-
elegant and clumsy, but commemorative
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of four of “the noble army of martyrs
who died for their faith-—Patrick Ham-
ilton, Henry Forrest, George Wishart
and Walter Mill—who were burnt at
St. Andrews be‘ween the years 1528 and
1563. Just below this monument an ir-
regular hill runs along the shore and
and projects into the sea so as to form
a little bay. These bear the significant
names of “ Witches’ hill and lake,” and
here were enacted those horrible, incred-
ible atrocities consequent upon the in-
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sane superstition of witchcraft. Anoth-
er band of martyrs like those above at
the monument, sacrificed to the mereci-
less ignorance of their persecutors, and
as truly martyrs as the persecuted Cov-
enanters, with this important difference,
that the Covenanters had the satisfac-
tion of dying for a good and avowed
cause, while these wretched beings were
cruelly murdered without the shadow of
a sufficient reason, and by virtue of laws
which left them no hope of mercy.
C. L. HENDERSON.

FAME.

When one has climbed the ladder, steep, that
leadeth up to fame,
And, thathe may ne’er return again, has pushed

aside the same,

Does he e’er remember what it cost to reach

so high a place?

Or does success, so perfect, all those bitter days

efface ?

If he would but look backward once, to the
toilers on the way,

With their sore, discouraged hearts, aching,
breaking, every day,

He would surely stretch a kindly hand to those

yet left behind,

To help them up that weary way, that they
might knowledge find.

ErLa HiGGINSON,
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THE ISLAND OF REST.

write another paragraph for the
next month, may 1—”

“Eh? What's that you're growling
about, George? Were you addressing
your remarks to me, or to some sympa-
thetic being immaterialized to all eyes,
save your own?”

Mr. George Stanley gave a percepti-
ble start, and a quick glance in the di-
rection of the speaker, but vouchsafed
no reply, until, one by one, the closely-
written pages of his manusecript were
hung upon the hook. Then, with a sigh
of relief, and a nonchalance that was
characteristic, he answered—

“ Neither, my dear Mac. Not having
noticed your entrance, I was unaware of
your presence; and as for immaterial-
ized beings—mno, thank you, none of
them for me. Give me something ma-
terial and animate; something tangible to
all the senses; give me, for instance—"

“ Yes; don’t hesitate; speak right out;
tell me who she is, and if it be in the
power of mortal to give her to you, I'll
do it.”

“ (3ive me, for instance, a rest.”

“ What do I hear? Slang, from the
lips of the dignified, the august, Stan-
ley? What next?”

“ See here, Mac; there is no slang
about it; I want rest; I must have rest.
It is three years since I had a month to
call my own, and I have reached the
limit of human endurance. I have
scratched away with this faithful old pen
of mine, until not a thought, not an idea,
not a shadow of original conception is
left in my impoverished brain. My

XII1-8-2

’[‘HERE, that is finished, and if I

bones ache, my temples throb, my nerves
quiver, and my entire being languishes
for rest, for relief, for oblivion, for any-
thing that will take me out of the tread-
mill routine of editorial drudgery. I'm
quite serious, Mac, and you needn’t look
at me as though you think me bereft of
my wits. Reason still hangs to her
throne, but threatens to let go her hold
if I remain here twenty-four hours
longer. So I hang up my pen, I take
down my hat, I make my adieu, and if
my shadow falls athwart your threshold
again within a month, may I be—"

Just then a gust of wind, with ill-
advised officiousness, interposed and
closed the door with a “bang,” behind
the retreating form of Mr. George Stan-
ley, and whether or not he added the fin-
ishing word, or words, to his last sen-
tence, can never be known with any de-
gree of certainty.

“ George! I say, George! Wait a mo-
ment; only a moment,” shouted Mr.
Thomas McGrew, hurrying out into the
corridor, and leaning far out over the
baluster. But the hollow echo of re-
treating footsteps was the sole response.

“ What spirit of unrest has taken pos-
session of the fellow?” mused Mr.
MecGrew, half owner and sole manager of
a flourishing weekly publication, known
as The Champion.

“ He can not possibly be serious. He
would not leave me here to wrestle with
the paper for a whole month alone.
‘Whew! The bare thought starts the
cold sweat at every pore. Why, I'd get
swamped on the first issue. No, no;
George is a good fellow, and steady as
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a clock. He'll be on hand tomorrow.”

But the inevitable tomorrow came
only to prove to Mr. McGrew the fallacy
of his prediction. George was not “on
hand,” and though his ear caught every
footstep on the stair, throughout the
long, long day, yet the one tread, for
which he listened, came not. Ere the
sun had crossed the meridian, the ‘“ hook ”
was empty and the printers were de-
manding “copy.”

“ Copy!” ejaculated Mr. McGrew, vi-
ciously, while unwonted clouds gathered
and lowered upon his broad expanse of
brow. “ Think ye that copy grows upon
trees, to be gathered at will? Insatiate
fiends, be gone; and trouble me not!”

Affrighted, cowering, the poor typos
slunk away and hid themselves beneath
their cases, while, over the office of the
Champion, settled a pall of gloomy si-
lence, broken only by a mysterious
“¢nip, snip, snipping” sound, coming
from the depths of the editorial sanc-
tum. Manager McGrew had found a
pair of scissors, rusty from long disuse,
and was doing all that a brave man could
do to supply his printers with “ copy.”

* * * * * * 5

“ Oh, rest! Sweet rest! Hast thou
come to me at last? Fain would I reach
out, and, clasping thee, hold thee for-
ever! But thou knowest well how to
elude the grasp of such as I. ’'Tis but
a flutter of thy soft wings about me, a
breath from thy fragrant lips upon my
brow, and thou wilt flit, leaving me
again to

The toil of
Dropping buckets into empty wells,
And growing old in drawing nothing up.

“ Sweet spirit of repose, bend closer
while I ask thee—Is there no land, this
side of the grave, where tired mortals
may woo thee at will, nor ever woo thee
in vain? Where the ceaseless struggle
for bread, for name, fame, and wealth,
is unknown? Where manna grows on
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ever-blooming trees, and the warmth of
unceasing sunshine usurps the place
of costly raiment? Where— ”

“ There, there! What an avalanche
of questions! You surely can not ex-
pect me to answer them all, do you?”

Mr. George Stanley sprang to a sit-
ting posture, and gazed, with unmiti-
gated astonishment, into the face of the
speaker. Lying there at full length,
half buried in the long, green grass, and
the shadow of overhanging foliage, with
the murmuring Willamette at his feet,
and the softest of September sunshine
peeping at him through the branches
overhead, he had deemed himself secure
in his isolation from the haunts of men;
had reveled in the delicious sense of
freedom from all restraint, and in his
apostrophic appeal to the spirit of re-
pose, had been as unconscious of the
presence of a human auditor, as though
buried deep in the coral caves of the sea
nymphs. Yet there, not four paces dis-
tant, seated composedly on a mossy log,
was a figure, robed in a very matter-of-
fact looking brown dress, a coronal of
bronze-brown hair surmounting a small,
well-poised head, and a face of darkened
tints, whose sole power of attraction ap-
peared to lie in the odd bits of light and
shadow reflected from some hidden flame
within, through a pair of clear, earnest
brown eyes. All these details, Stanley
took in with that first, long, straight
stare of astonishment. Yes, she was hu-
man—distinetly, unmistakably human.
There she sat, looking straight into his
wondering eyes, with the shadow of a
smile lurking around the corners of her
small mouth.

“ You are not perceptibly glad of my
presence,” she remarked composedly, in
a clear, bell-like voice.

With a look, strangely mingled, of
chagrin, displeasure, and the instinet of
common politeness, Stanley slowly arose
and bowed, without uttering a word.
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Then a laugh, clear and resonent, like
the voice, rang out on the drowsy atmos-
phere.

“ Take care! That is nicely done,
only you don’t look pleased enough.
How do you know I am not the benefi-
cent spirit you were so earnestly invok-
ing a moment ago?”

Stanley was silent for a moment, cool-
ly scanning her from head to feet. Then
dropping lazily back upon the grass, he
smiled skeptically.

“ The spirit of repose does not harrow
men’s souls by sitting and laughing at
them, nor does she make them get up
and bow to her.”

“ Indeed?”

“ No; she comes like a breath of sum-
mer air, laden with the intoxicating fra-
grance of flowers, and the drowsy hum
of bees. Lightly as a thistle-down, she
touches brow, and lips, and hair, and
tired humanity sinks into the somno-
lence, the oblivion, of perfect rest.”

The brown eyes contemplated him,
for a moment or two, reflectively, and in
silence.

“ Evidently you are a very tired mor-
tal. I imagine you are overworked, and
if I may hazard a guess, I should say
that your labor has been mental, rather
than physical. Your brain power and
nervous force are overdrawn, and al-
most exhausted. Were 1 