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Warerooms—168 First St., thmuéh 200 feet, to 167-169 Front 8t., next door to 8t. Charles Hotel, Portland, Or.

G. SHINDLER & CO.

»9

he northwest only at the establishment, of
mplete Facilities for exocntingbevery description of
Jard to the most elaborate Colored Show
Their Printing Department is Complete in Every Deuail.

Engraved (

o8t

2 to 8 Alder St., corner Front, PORTLAND, OR.
pl

y\are the only firm having Co
from the sim

"

of can be done for the people o

A. ANDERSON & CO

The,
Artistic work

AND ENGRAVING, such as this mnﬁiﬁcent number of The West Shore is composed
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Seven miles below Portland, on the west bank of the Willamette river, is a most beautiful town
site, universally conceded to be the best and only real location for a town from the City of Portland
to the mouth of the Willamette. Here, it was planned by Henry Villard, would be the location of a
delightful suburb. The onward march of progress and business has confirmed the prediction. The
homestead has been located upon by the PORTLAND SMELTING AND REFINING WORKS CO. as
the site of their gigantic works, and a town of size and importance will take the place of the unknown
station. The location is unrivaled_ {or railroad and wharf advantages combined, it being on the
main line of the Northern Pacific railroad from Portland to Puget sound, and trains here con-
stantly; ample switches and room for same will accommodate the growing business. The town site
has a river and wharf frontage of over two thousand feet, with deep water to its very shores, and-
steam and sailing vessels of all kinds can come to its wharves at all times, as a deep and wide river
flows in front of the property. The soil all over the tract is excellent. It has been & homestead over
forty gears. Springs, and pure fresh water are easily secured. Blocks east of S8econd street are clear-
ed and in meadow, orchard or grain. Blocks west of Second street lie on a hillside, gradually slop-
ing, until, at the western side, at an elevation of perhaps 175 feet, a most enchanting and comprehen-
sive view is obtained. The white peaks of H Adams, er and St. Helens make a majestic
background to a variegated scene of combined lake, forest meadow and stream, with the towns of
Portland, Albina. Vancouver and St. Johns in view, well worth a trip to see even in this land of won-
derful landscapes.

PRICES AND TERMS—Lots are 25x100 feet and are for sale at from $100 to $300 each. Terms
are one-half cash, balance payable on or before one year, with interest at 8 per cent. per annum,
For maps and further information, apply to the undersigned.
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THE FUTURE HOME OF PORTLAND’S BUSINESS MEN,
Only fifteen minutes’ ride by the Portland & Vancouver motor line, cars every forty minutes, to be re-
duced to twenty minutes in the near future. The only really artistically laid out suburb on the coast.
All lots and streets to be immediately cleared of logs, stumps and brush without cost to the purchas-
er. Terms made known upon application to

A. E. BORTHWICK,

No. 2 Washington St., Cor. Front, PORTLAND, OREGON.
MONEY LOANED TO NET EIGHT PER CENT.

CORRESPONDENCE SOLICITED,
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A. B. STEINBACH & CO., Clothiers & Hatters,

Corner Flirst .and Morrison Sts, PORTLAND, OREGON.

Men'’s, Boys' and Children’s Clgth'ina, Hats, I‘hmiahinag

urement sent on application. Bend for one of our illustra

B. STEINBACH & CO.

try ‘orders. Bnmiles. with rules for self meas-

ogues.

?’:da ete., at very lowest prices. Special attention to coun

. J. HALL & CO., Real Estate Brokers,

OFFICE (Temporarily) Cor. Third and Cass Sts.,, ASTORIA, OREGON.

STOCKES, BONDS AND MORTGAGES NEGOTIATED. Investors from abroad will find it to their interest to correspond with us, ﬁd strangers com-
ing to the city are invited to call upon us for any courtesies they may need.
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Real Estae, Insurance and Fnancial Awens

VANCOUVER, B. C.

VANCOUVER is now the acknowledged commercial metropolis of the North Pacific—the meeting place of the Occident and
Orient. Her future is assured. Investments are ABSOUTELY SAFE and sure to bring good returns. NO INFLATION, NO
BOOM. We have acre tracts within the city limits, not three miles from the post office, at from $150.00 to $300.00 per acre
Suburban lots 50x122 feet, at $75.00 to $100.00 each. Lots 25x120 feet, two blocks from the business center, at from $30.00 to
$50.00 per front foot, and the

Choicest Business Corners on- Cordova, Hastings and Granville s,

At $200.00 and $300.00 per front foot. These prices tell their own story, viz.: That property is sold in Vancouver at what it is
worth to-day. We have also Canadian Pacific Railway Company’s property at the same price and terms as sold by the com-
pany. We make investments for non-residents carefully and conscienciously, and take pleasure in furnishing our MAPS, FOLD-
ERS AND PRICE LISTS to all who may inquire. We represent the leading CANADIAN, AMERICAN and ENGLISH FIRE
INSURANCE COMPANIES. Our large and commodious office is centrally located, next door to the post office, and we cordially
invite strangers visiting our city to favor us with a call.

ROSS & CEPERILLEY,

Post Office Block, VANCOUYV KR, B. C.
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BAKER Rty iﬁi ESTATE (0

———— —= THE LEADING FIRM OF &= ——

THE CHIEF CITY OF EANTERN OREGON.

AND THE COMMERCIAL CENTER OF A VAST RE

Thousands of Acres of Agricultural Land,
Enormous Stock Interests, and Mines
of Gold, Silver, Copper, Iron, Coal,
Marble, Building Stone, Htc.

Grain Land, Fruit Land, Grazing Land, Mines, Water
Rights, City Property, Stocks, Bonds,
Htc., Bought and Sold.
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Bora Good Description of this Region see Article i this Number of The West Shore,
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HeE~Special attention given to Investments for non-residents. Information given by mail to those seek-
ing investments. Address

BAKER CITY REAL ESTATE CO.,

BAKER CITY. OREGON.
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FI1rTEENTH YEAR.

NE thousand barrels of lime a day
is the record of ome of the
greatest manufacturing en-
terprises on the Pacific coast.
The rapid building up of
this region renders lime a
most important article of
merchandise, and the pro-
duction here on a large scale
of this most essential build-
ing material adds much to
the economy and facility with which our cities and
towns are being improved. This fact alone would
render a description of the industry interesting, but
the many details of the process of reducing hard
marble to soft and fiery lime are so peculiar and so
little known that a description of them can not but
be entertaining to evcryone possessing a mind above
the mere trivialities of life.

Perhaps it is well to first inform the unscientific
reader what lime is and then he will more easily com-
prehend the process of its manufacture. Lime is the
oxide of caleium, which, in combination with ecarbonic
acid, forms carbonate of lime, the chief constituent of
limestone as we see it in natare in the form of lime
rock, marble, shells of marine animals, etc. White
marble, such as the famous stone of which the great
masterpieces of sculpture were made, is the purest
limestone in existence; but even this is not perfectly
pure, for the theoretical limestone, containing fifty-
six per cent. of lime and forty-four of carbonic acid,
is never found in a state of nature. The best stone
in the United States, such as that of Roche harbor,
contains about fifty per cent. of lime, or ninety-eight
and one-fourth per cent. of limestone. Lime is made
by freeing the stone from its acid, and this is accom-
plished by heat, by which the acid is volatilized and
caused to pass away into the atmosphere, leaving the
white, brittle and flaky substance known as lime, or
quick lime. When water is applied to lime it causes
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ONE THOUSAND BARRELS A DAY.

it to boil, and when a perfect chemical combination
has been effected the slaked lime absorbs carbonic
acid from the atmosphere with great avidity and be-
comes hard, or set. This is the principle involved in
the use of lime in making mortar for the purpose of
cementing brick and stone work, the sand being add-
ed to the slaked lime to furnish centers of attraction
around which the particles of lime shall gather in
hardening, thus adding to its strength. The mortar,
when used in laying masonry, gradually loses its sur-
plus water and absorbs carbonic acid until it becomes
hard, thus firmly cementing the stones or bricks to-
gether.

Knowledge of the chemical properties of limestone
and of its use in the mechanical arts is not an ac-
quirement of modern times, but existed long before
the age of written history. How the stone was burn-
ed, or calcined—a more proper word to indicate the
process—by the ancients is unknown. They may
have had a far better way of achieving the result than
that now in use. Certain it is that the process in use
in modern times was very crude until recent years,
and the reason for this was that lime burning has al-
ways been conducted on a small scale by a great
many individuals scattered over the entire civilized
world. It is only where an industry is conducted on
a comprehensive plan, where the saving of a few
cents on each item of expense means the addition of
thousands of dollars to the year’s profits, or, possibly,
the difference between success and failure, that brains
and inventive genius are invoked, and marked im-
provements in the process of manufacture are made.
This principle is well illustrated in the lime busi-
ness, for with the concentration of the industry at va-
rious points into large enterprises have come im-
provements that have increased both the quantity and
quality of the lime produced, and have so lessened
the expense of production as to materially cheapen
its cost to consumers.

Lime is calcined in a kiln, so constructed that the
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heat shall enter into the kiln near the bottom and
pass upward through the stone, previously broken
into small chunks, the top of the kiln being left open
for the escape of the smoke and gas and to create a
draft. The degree of heat required is not specific,
but the more intense the heat the quicker the pro-
cess of driving out the acid is completed, and it is
chiefly in the matter of a better application of the
heat generated in the furnaces that improvements
have been made in the process. The primitive form
of kiln, that most generally in use by those operating
on a small scale, is known as a ““ pot kiln.” This con-
sists of a well of masonry built up a few feet from
the gronnd, with an opening on one side along the
ground for a fire box. The limestone is piled up in-
side the kiln, a small space being left in the center,
at the bottom, connecting with the fire opening. A
fire is maintained in the opening at the bottom, the
heat passing up through the stone and gradually
heating the whole mass. When the acid has all been
expelled the fire is extinguished and the lime is taken
out with long-handled shovels through the ground
opening. This process is very slow and burns but a
small quantity at a time. A decided improvement
upon this is the stone kiln in general use until late
years where lime was burned on a larger scale than
by those using pot kilns. In this there is a radical
change in principle, as the kiln is so arranged that
the fire is never drawn, except to repair the kilns, and
the lime is drawn off gradually from the bottom as
fast as calcined, an equal quantity of rock being fed
into it from the top at the same time. There are
four furnaces, two each on opposite sides of the kiln,
entering it about four feet above the bottom. In
drawing lime, all that occupying the space between
the fire and the bottom is taken out through an open-
ing in the bottom. The kiln consists of a wall of
masonry about twenty feet high and eighteen square,
supported outside by heavy cross timbers and having
a cylindrical space in the center five feet in diameter.
Above this is a wooden crib the full size of the kiln,
into which the stone is dumped, making the kiln self-
feeding as the lime is drawn away. Improvements
in this latter method have been made which give a
total product nearly fifty per cent. greater, the pecul-
iarities of which will appear in the description of the
works of the Tacoma & Roche Harbor Lime Co., the
largest enterprise of its kind in the west.

When, about thirty years ago, the dispute about
the possession of the San Juan islands, lying between
Fuca straits and the Gulf of Georgia, resulted in a
temporary joint occupation, the government inquired
into the resources of the islands and found them to
possess the only extensive ledges of limestone known
to exist in the entire northwest and by far the most

valuable on the Pacific coast. The largest and pur-
est of these is the one at Roche harbor, on the ex-
treme northwestern corner of San Juan island, the
largest in the group, and from this ledge the English
soldiers, who garrisoned the post not far away, made
considerable lime. They used a pot kiln, such as has
been described, and the lime produced, amounting to
about fifty barrels in two weeks, the length of time it
took to lay, burn and draw a kiln, was used at the
barracks and by the numerous war and merchant
vessels that entered the harbor, and much was sent
to England in casks that had contained meat and
liquors. After it was decided that the islands be-
longed to the United States, the ledge was home-
steaded by a man named Ruff, but no work was done
on it till 1882, when two brothers named Scurr and
three named Ross bought it and began the manufac-
ture of lime in a stone draw kiln, such as the one last
described, operating as the Roche Harbor Lime Com-
pany, though not incorporated. Meanwhile lime was
being made at other points on the islands in a small
way, and San Juan lime acquired a great reputation
in the markets of the northwest. Lime was also be-
ing made in the Puyallup valley by the Tacoma Lime
Company. In 1887 the Tacoma & Roche Harbor
Lime Company was organized, and the plants of both
“The Tacoma Lime Company” and ‘“The Roche
Harbor Lime Company "’ were purchased. The ener-
gy of the new company was concentrated at Roche
harbor, where already a great amount of money has
been invested in creating an immense industry, which
in its present stage of development is valued at $1,-
000,000.00. The ledge is a solid mass of marble, ex-
tending across the neck of a peninsula formed by
Roche harbor and Westcott bay, a distance of half a
mile, having a width of eight hundred and fifty feet
and a height above the water of three hundred and
fifty feet, the average height being fully two hundred
and fifty feet. How far it extends below the water in
any direction is not known, nor is information on that
point very eagerly sought, as there is enough stone
above the water to last for ages. Just think of it!
Enough to make a monumental shaft for every man,
woman and child in the United States. Here are
half a billion cubic feet of the purest gray marble, or
seventy billion pounds, capable of making three hun-
dred and fifty million barrels of lime, enough, at one
thousand barrels per day, to last one thousand years.
No wonder they do not worry much about how far
the ledge extends under the water. In quality, the
stone is superior to any other yet found in the United
States. Numerous assays of it have been made by
various persons and for varying purposes, the sam-
ples being taken from widely different portions of the
ledge, and the results have all given as high as ninety-
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eight per cent. limestone, and most of them still more
than that. When Peter Kirk was here two years ago
looking into the matter of establishing a great iron
industry at some point on Puget sound, he secretly
secured a sample of the rock and sent it to England
to be analyzed, for the purpose of ascertaining its
value for fluxing purposes. He subsequently gave
Mr. McMillin, the president, the following certificate:

ANALYSIS OF ROCHE HARBOR LIMESTONE.
February 29, 1888.

BiliCH ..o 05 srem um puTE eSO RIS A A B RESHRE S Fan 0.44
Iron and Alumina. ... ........ .. .. ... ... ... ........... 1.13
PROBPROTUS .« cocviosis s s st w0 505 555 5 55 0506 5055 9 455 o . 0.11 |
Carbonate of Lime.....................cooiiiino... 98.21

The above analysis has beer made by the Moss Bay Hema-
tite Iron & Steel Co., Ld., Workington, England.
Yours truly,
PeTER KIREK.

Repeated assays by the Puget Sound Iron Co.,

the Weathered & Dewey Iron Manufacturing Co., of
Wheeling, W. Va., and by chem-
ists in Portland, San Francisco
and other places, all give practic-
ally the same result. When it is
known that the rock from which
the famous “ Marblehead ” lime of
Ohio is made has only eighty-two
per cent. of carbonate of lime in it,
the purity of this marble is more
fully realized. The stone contains
no sulphar, and for flux is unsur-
passed, as it acts as a pure lime-
stone and requires the addition of —
nothing to counteract deleterious F
ingredients, as is often the case in
fluxes used in smelting. This ledge °
is very important to the smelting
interests of this section, and will
no doubt supply the greater por-
tion of stone to be used by the smelters to be built to
work up the iron, gold, silver and copper ore of the
northwest. Heretofore the spawls—the technical
name for the small chips broken off in quarrying and
dressing stone—have been dumped to one side, but
in the improvements now being made are included
storage bunkers and a system of tracks by which ves-
sels can be loaded from cars direct from the old
dumps, as well as from the bunkers. Already much
flux is being supplied to the smelters at Irondale,
Washington, and Oswego, Oregon, and arrangements
are being made to supply a San Francisco company
with fifty tons per day.

When the new company took possession of the
works, two years age, there were but two kilns, of the
large stone pattern, which were turning out about
eight thousand barrels a year, a small lime shed, a

manager’s residence, three or four small buildings,
and three log cabins for men. A systematic develop-
ment of the property was at once begun. A dock four
hundred and fifty feet long, with a front of sixty-six
feet, was constructed, the steel rails were laid on a
trestle leading from the quarry to the kilns, so that
loaded cars could be sent from the quarry by the op-
eration of gravity, being pushed back by hand when
their contents had been dumped into the bins above
the kilns. The quarry was opened more extensively
and the construction of new kilns begun. President
MecMillin made some radical improvements at once.
Previously the lime had not been weighed in barrel-

| ing, and builders complained that they never could

tell how much lime they were getting in a barrel. He

. at once set a platform scale into the floor near each
| kiln, and from that time every barrel of Roche har-

DRAWING AND BARRELING.

|
|
|

bor lime has contained just two hundred pounds of
first quality of lime, no more and no less. Another
improvement is the cooling recep-
tacle. I[n the old kilns the lime is
drawn direct from the bottom of
' the kiln into an iron car, dumped
/ > upon a stone floor and spread out
with shovels, where it must lie for
/4, an hour or more to cool, and is
then shoveled up again into bar-
rels. He attached an iron recep-
tacle to the bottom of the new
kilns, somewhat in the shape of an
inverted cone, into which the lime
settles and cools slowly, and from
which it is drawn into a sheet-iron
car, which runs down a short in-
cline to an iron chute. Under the
chute is fixed the scale, upon which
the barrel is set, and the lime is
thus run direct from the car into
the barrel and weighed without any handling what-
ever. An improvement upon this has been made in
the latest kilns constructed, as the iron chute is ex-
tended clear up to the cooler, and the iron car is dis-
pensed with, the cooler being opened and closed by
means of a lever operated from the lower end of the
chute by the man who fills the barrels. Let us fol-
low a piece of marble from its long sleep in the heart
of the mountain to the hold of the vessel which car-
ries it away as a piece of prime Roche harbor lime.
The face of the quarry from which rock is now
being taken is one hundred and twenty-five feet high,
and the bottom is fully one hundred feet above the
water. By means of several diamond drills, operated
by compressed air conducted in pipes from a steam
compresser located at the northern end of the row of
kilns, deep holes are drilled in the rock, men often
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being suspended from the top by strong ropes to per-
form this work. In these a strong charge of powder
is placed, and every noon and night after the men
quit work the blasts are fired, the object being to
shatter the rock as much as possible. The next
morning the loose rock is all prized down to the bot-
tom of the quarry and the work of drilling resumed.
The stone is first loaded upon dump cars, the large
pieces being first broken to a proper size with sledge
hammers, and the cars are permitted to roll down the
track to the various bins located above the kilns, into
which the stone is dumped. In this way the bins are
kept full, a loaded car be-
ing left in front of each
bin when work is stopped
in the quarry at night, to
be used first in the morn-
ing, as the kilns are kept
running constantly by night
and day shifts. The empty
cars will be drawn back to
the quarry by a cable, the
same power that runs the
drills being used for this
purpose. This department
is in charge of Mr. Harry
Sanders as foreman, an ex-
perienced quarryman and
blaster.

The Monitor kiln now
in use, invented and pat-
ented by M. C. Pelton, dif-
fers materially from the
stone one previously de-
scribed. It consists of two
thicknesses of fire brick
and one row of red brick,
all enclosed in a jacket of boiler iron,
a space of two inches between the brick
wall and the jacket being filled with
leeched ashes or small gravel, which
serves both as a non-conductor of heat and to re-
lieve the kiln from the effects of the great expan-
sion while burning. This retains the heat gener-
ated by the fierce fire constantly maintained in the

furnace so perfectly that the exterior of the kiln |

never becomes so warm that the hand can not be
held against it comfertably. The kiln holds about
thirty tons of rock, and is always full, as it is charged
with new rock from the bin as fast as lime is drawn
off from the bottom. It has two furnaces, one on
each side. A boiler iron smokestack projects above
the kiln, creating a better draft and more perfect
combustion, thus increasing the heat, and, by lessen-
ing the time consumed in the process of burning,

adding materially to the product. The new brick and
iron kilns yield nearly fifty per cent. more lime than
the old stone ones in proportion to their capacity. It
takes about forty-eight hours for rock to pass through
the old kilns, a drawing being made every three to
four hours, while in the new ones a much larger draw-
ing is made at shorter intervals. In the new ones,
also, a system of drafts has been adjusted to the cool-
er so that a current of fresh air is constantly passing
around the lime, thus cooling it more rapidly than
formerly and facilitating the operation of barreling it,
as well as adding to the comfort of the operator by
drawing off both the hot air and the dust.

When the lime in the cooler is sufficiently
deprived of its heat to admit of being handled
safely, the barreler grasps the lever which opens
the bottom and pushes it to one side, and
the lime slides out and down the
chute to the opening in front of
him. He then places a barrel up-
on the scales under the mouth of
the chute, and with a combined

hammer and rake draws the lime
into the barrel, breaking open
every suspicious looking piece
to be certain that it is thorough-
ly calcined and contains no
“core.” Thus every ounce
of it is carefully examined
by hand, every particle of
“core” is removed (it be-
ing seldom found ), and the
lime is put up entirely free
~ from dirt or any other for-
eign substance. As fast
as one barrel contains
g enough to indicate two
hundred pounds on the
scales, it is set to one side
and another is taken from
the bottom of the barrel
chute, leading from the
store room above, and
placed on the scales. The
barrels are then taken in
hand by the headers, who quickly and deftly lay in
the heads, set the top hoop in place, nail it and brand
the head “ Roche Harbor Lime, San Juan.” The
burning department is in charge of Mr. Charles Erick-
son, who is also the general foreman of the entire
manufacturing business.

A system of tracks runs through the lime sheds
leading to the warehouse, and on this runs a long,
flat car, upon which the filled barrels are loaded and
hauled by horse power to the warehouse on the dock,

A SET OF LIME KILNS.,
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where they remain but a short time, generally but a
few hours, as the company finds it difficult to fill its
orders, and, except in the event of delay in the ar-
rival of steamers, has but little need at present for
extensive storage room. From here the barrels are
rolled in rapid succession to the edge of the dock,
where they are allowed to slide down a gang plank to

IN THE WAREHOUSE.

the freight deck of the steamer, on which they are
piled up in tiers as compactly as possible. A thou-
sand barrels of lime occupy considerable space, and
the shipment of that quantity daily supplies a con-
siderable portion of the freight carried by the steam-
ers running on that route, scarcely a day passing
without one or more of them being seen at the dock
receiving a cargo. :

The process of causing the lime to settle down in
the kiln after drawing is the most interesting sight
to be witnessed at the works, and this is seen to the
best advantage at night, when the outer darkness con-
trasts vividly with the brilliance of the interior of the
kiln when the furnace door is open. When a draw-
ing is made the heavy iron plate which serves as a
door for the furnace, and which slides up and down
before the opening by means of a counter weight sus-
pended from a pulley, is lifted and one can gaze di-
rectly into the heart of the kiln, glowing with an in-
tense white. He can see the void left at the bottom
by the lime drawn off, and the lower edge of the su-
perheated rock above, held suspended in its place by
the expansion of its bulk caused by the intense heat.
The first duty of the fireman is to cause the lime to
fall and fill up the bottom of the kiln, and this he ac-
complishes by poking it with a long iron rod. Some-
times the rock falls easily, but at other times he is
compelled to work at it for several minutes through
the openings in both sides of the kiln, the perspira-
tion rolling down his face in streams, the end of the
iron rod becoming heated to an intense fiery red and
the handle often becoming too hot to be longer held
in the hand. A new rod is then taken and the patient
fircman works away at his task with as much deter-

mination as that displayed by the imps depicted in
the Calvanistic pictures of a century ago, who were
kept busy maintaining a hot fire for those poor mor-
tals who had died without adopting Calvin’s peculiar
ideas of theology. When the rock is hard to start
the fireman is pleased, as it is a sign that the kiln is
in excellent condition, but he has no desire for it to
stick too long. Finally it comes down with a rush,
and how it sparkles! The intense white turns gradu-
ally to the palest green as it comes in contact with
the air drawn in through the furnace opening. The
fireman then takes sticks of cordwood from a pile
near by and thrusts them into the furnace, and so
intense is the heat that the instant the wood strikes
the bottom it bursts into a sheet of flame. One of
the new kilns will consume about one and one-half
cords of wood per day with its two furnaces, and
burn fifty per cent. more lime than the old stone ones
with four furnaces and twice the quantity of wood.
Still there are old lime burners who will have noth-
ing to do with “them new-fangled concerns,” and
stick to the old style, and will probably continue to
do so until they have been run completely out of the
business.

A most important part of the work is the barrel
factory and stave mill. Hitherto barrel staves and
heads have been made at the mill in Puyallup valley,
but this season the machinery is being moved to a
new mill situated on the point just north of the resi-
dences of the workmen, as shown in the sketch of the

DRYING A BARREL AND BENDING HOOPS.

works given on another page. Barrels are made of
cottonwood and cedar, chiefly the former, and the ma-
terial passes through quite a number of manipula-
tions before it reaches its final form. Cottonwood



414

THE WEST SHORE.

grows in great quantity along the bottom lands of the
various streams flowing into Puget sound, and this is
cut by the settlers and loggers and sold to the compa-
ny. Logs are taken to the mill in rafts or on barges,
cut to twice the length of a stave, and are known as
“gtave bolts.” In the appointments of the new mill
rapidity and economy of handling material have been
well considered. A steam engine located on a ledge
separate from the mill buildings supplies power to
draw the bolts out of the water, run the machinery of
the mill and operate an electric dynamo by which the
entire town and works will soon be lighted with both
arc and incandescent electric lights. The bolts are
hauled up ap incline, at the head of which they en-
counter a saw that quickly saws them into lengths for
staves. After being steamed, another cuts them to
the proper thickness, and a third machine shapes
them so that when put together they will have the re-
quired bilge in the center. They are then tied up in
bundles, loaded on cars and passed through the dry
kiln, where they are thoroughly seasoned, and are
then stored away for use. Heads are made from
bolts of a different length. The slabs, after being
sawed out of the bolt and being thoroughly kiln dried,
are laid at proper widths on another machine and
sawed into round and perfect heads, three pieces usu-
ally going into one head. The heads are then bar-
reled up and laid away for future use or for shipment,
it being the purpose of the company to supply staves
and heads for the general market, also. Shingles and
box material of all kinds will also be made in order to

BETTING UP.

keep the saws busy when they have accumulated ma-
terial beyond the capacity of the other machines. In
the cooper shop a busy and interesting scene is wit-
nessed, and the ring of the hammers on the resonant
barrels is heard from one end of the long shop to the

other. The coopers work in sets of four, grouped
about a stove, upon which the barrels are heated after
being “set up ” and before “ hooping.” From a pile
of staves the cooper selects enough to make a barrel
and places them in position by confining the upper
ends in a heavy hoop and letting the lower ends rest
upon the ground. Another hoop is then driven down
toward the center of the barrel. The barrel is then
reversed and the upper ends of the staves, which are
narrower than the center and are about two inches
apart, are drawn together by a rope loop placed over
the ends and tightened by power from a treadle or
windlass sufficiently to permit another strong hoop to
be slipped over the top. The barrel is then set over
a drying cylinder on the stove, and when sufficiently
dry the regular hoops are adjusted, the heads set in,
the edges of the staves planed, champered and crozed,
and the completed barrel is then rolled along an in-
cline to a warehouse, where it is stored for seasoning.
Hoops are made of hazel, vine maple and fir, and are
in the main cut by settlers during leisure hours in the
winter season, put into bunches of one hundred honps
each, and traded to store keepers for goods, from
whom they are purchased by barrel manufacturers.
An immense stock of materials and completed barrels
is always kept on hand, the company usually carrying
a stock of one hundred thousand sets of staves and
heads, five hundred thousand hoops and twenty thou-
sand barrels. Mr. Andrew Fauble is foreman of the
cooperage department.

As soon as the new wharf is finished a quarry will
be opened for the purpose of getting out building
stone, of which this marble supplies the finest qual-
ity. The marble is of a beautiful gray tint, with
white crystals scattered through it in veins and
groups, and takes a very high polish. For mantels,
table tops, and furniture of all kinds, it is as fine as
the best that can be seen in the market anywhere,
and for building purposes it is unequaled on this
coast. It can be quarried in blocks of any size and
shape desired, and is especially valuable for large
monuments. As soon as the proper shipping facili-
ties are completed, the great demand now made for
this stone will be supplied, and Roche harbor mar-
ble will soon become as famous as Roche harbor
lime. The new dock will be provided with tracks for
hauling the heavy blocks of stone in cars, power for
which will come from the compressed air engine, and
the dock is so planned that four vessels and scows
can be loading at the same time.

The company owns nine hundred acres of land,
much of which is covered with valuable timber, and
from which it cuts its own wood, using thirty cords a
day. It owns all the land enclosing the harbor, in-
cluding Pearl island opposite the works, and every



THE WEST SHORE.

415

building shown in the two large views is the property
of the company. Good, roomy houses, hard finished
and neatly painted, are rented at $7.50 per month to
employes having families, and the others are boarded

for $5.00 a week. It wornld seem as though this were

the workman’s Utopia, for with good wages, steady
work, no saloons or other temptations for him to
squander his money, and kind and courteous treat-
ment, how can a man fail to be satisfied with his lot
and lay up a competency for old age? Wages are
paid regularly and in cash. Not an idle man can be
found. The company has a good store, with a large
and well assorted stock of goods, but the “ store or-
der ” system is not in vogue there, and the store ex-
ists more as an accommodation to the men than as a
means of making money
out of them. A very large
trade is enjoyed with set-
tlers on the islands, of
whom it must be remem-
bered there are a great
many, who come to the
harbor in boats and on
horseback. Mr. J. R. D.
Conger is manager of the
mercantile department
and also has charge of
the fuel supplies and con- §
siderable other of the out-
side business. A very
complete system of book
keeping is carried on,
which is in charge of Mr.
John H. Cartwright.
Roche harbor is a port
of entry, and many ves-
sels employed in the trade
between the ports of Brit-
ish Columbia arnd this
country enter and clear
there. A deputy collector and an inspector are sta-
tioned there, who report to the main cffice at Port
Townsend. The office is fully equipped, and any
business with the custom hoase of whatever nature
can be transacted there the same as at Port Town-
send. Vessels also save pilotage entering and clear-
ing there when bound to and from San Francisco and
British Columbia ports.
J. B. Libby, furnishes daily communication with
Port 'l'ownsend and Whatcom, and runs to Seattle
once a week. The Skagit Chief makes two trips a
week, touching at all sound ports between this point
and Tacoma. The Canadian Pacific Navigation Com-
pany’s steamer Premier touches there four times a
week on the route between Tacoma and Vancouver.

JOHN 8. MCMILLIN.

A small mail steamer, the

The large steamer /dalio makes three trips a month
between Portland and British Columbia ports, stop-
ping at that port, and the O. R. & N. Co. will soon
put on the City of Topeka to assist her in handling
the business of the route. The large steamer 17l-
mington, on the route from San Francisco to the
sound ports also calls there. The George E. Starr
and the Eliza Anderson will also make two trips a
week each between Seattle and Vancouver, stopping
at Roche harbor both ways, and a new line from Vie-
toria to Whatcom will soon be put on. In addition
to all these facilities for shipping, the company ex-
pects soon to purchase and operate steamers and
barges of its own. The harbor is one of the very
best. Nature could not have done more. It is en-
tirely land locked, easy
and perfect anchorage,
and not a rock or shoal
in it.

The company has buailt
a neat church edifice, call-
ed “Bellevue Chapel,” in
which a district school is
maintained, and which is
open to the free use of all
denominations for relig-
ious services or for pub-
lic gatherings of any kind.
It is provided with mod-
ern school furniture and
seats and has an organ.
Sunday school is held
there regularly, and twice
& month a Methodist min-
ister holds services, while
a Presbyterian comes
once a month. A free
reading room will be fit-
ted up over the store as
soon as the improvements
now in progress are completed. From a reservoir on
the hill above the works water will be supplied in
pipes to the entire town, both for domestic purposes
and for protection from fire, the reservoir being filled

- by the pump at the compressed air engine.

The Tacoma & Roche Harbor Lime Company is
composed of several well known business men. John
8. McMillin is president and general manager, C. P.
Masterson and L. R. Manning, of the Pacific National
Bank of Tacomsa, are vice president and treasurer,
Jas. M. Keen is secretary, I. B. Wallace and Isaac
W. Anderson, of Tacoma, being the directors. W.
W. Kirkwood, of Portland, Hugh Wallace. of Tacoma,
Henry Cowell, of San Francisco, and several eastern
parties hold the remainder of the stock. The organ-
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izer and general manager of this great industry is
John 8. McMillin, whose indefatigable efforts and
great executive ability render him peculiarly fitted
for the management of an enterprise of this charac-
ter. He is possessed of an inventive mind, not of the
ideal kind, but of the hard, practical sort, that quick-
ly perceives where improvements are necessary and
readily adapts means to the ends to be secured. Im-
provements made by him in the new kilns recently
put in have increased their output fully ten per cent.
The same genius for achieving practical results is
seen in the admirable arrangements made for the
speedy and economical dispatch of work in every de-
partment, by which means expense of production is
reduced and the product of the works increased. Mr.
MecMillin is an illustration of the great fact that a
man’s gifts from nature will assert themselves. Edu-
cated for a profession, which he pursued with the
success that is always attained by one so earnest and
practical, he finally abandoned it for the management
of business affairs where his executive abilities were
given greater scope and have consequently accom-
plished greater results. He was born in Sugar Grove,
Tippecanoe county, Indiana, October 28, 1855, and
lived the life of a farmer boy until sixteen years of
age, when he entered the Indiana Asbury University,
at Greencastle, Ind., now the DePauw University.
He pursued the classical course and graduated in the
class of 1876, receiving the degree of A. B, and three
years later he received the degree of A. M., deliver-
ing the “master’s oration ” for that year. He began
the study of law and finished in the office of Judge
David P. Vinton, of Lafayette, Ind. After admis-
sion to the bar of the circuit and supreme courts of
that state he practiced until 1884, coming to the coast
in January of that year to look up a location for the
practice of his profession and to find some favorable
opportunities for investment. He was admitted to

the bar of Washington Territory, but having pur-
chased a quarter interest in the Tacoma Lime Com-
pany, then doing quite an extensive business in the
Puyallup valley and Portland, Oregon, he assumed
the management of the business and works. His ex-
perience in the business and close observation of all
the conditions necessary to the highest success con-
vinced him that the great marble ledge at Roche har-
bor, properly worked, could put the best quality of
lime on the market cheaper than from any other
known ledge of limestone, and bhaving once formed
this opinion he set about the task of acquiring con-
trol of the property with the same earnestness of
purpose that he has shown in everything with which
he has been connected. By his efforts the Tacoma &
Roche Harbor Lime Company was organized and the
two properties indicated in the title were consolidated,
the whole being placed under his management. The
results so far accomplished by his efforts there have
been related; but, great as they are, they will be
eclipsed by the improvements that will be made un-
der his supervision and by his initiation during the
next few years. Mr. McMillin was married on the
fifth of June, 1877, to Miss Luella Hiett, who had
been a schoolmate in his boyhood days and had fin-
ished her education at the Ohio Wesleyan Universi-
ty, at Delaware, Ohio. They are living quietly and
most pleasantly at Roche harbor, where their two
bright boys, aged four and eight years, are growing
strong and hardy in the invigorating atmosphere of
the forest and sea. Mrs. McMillin is superintendent
of the Sunday school, and is equally interested with
her husband in promoting the moral, physical and in-
tellectual welfare of the people employed by the com-
pany. What they have accomplished is shown by the
great contrast presented here with incorporated en-
terprises elsewhere, and their example is well worthy
of imitation.
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THE VALLEY OF WALLOWA.

N the northeastern extremity of Oregon lies the
fertile and beautiful valley of Wallowa, now at-
tracting that share of public attention which its mer-
its long ago demanded. Only the fact that it lay to
one side of the usual routes of travel can be ascribed
the neglect by immigrants of one of the fairest and
most desirable portions of Oregon’s broad and fertile
domain; but this condition of affairs is passing away,
and immigration is now pouring into that region and
finding opportunities unexcelled elsewhere in the
west. The building of the O. R. & N. Co. three years
ago through Union county, of which Wallowa was
then a portion, brought that region nearer the paths
of immigration than formerly, and made known to
many what was before only realized by a few, that
here is to be found one of the most inviting fields for
immigration yet opened to the occupation of the thou-
sands of home seekers anxious to exchange the rigors
of the eastern climate for the balmy zephyrs of the
Pacific. Wallowa county has had an official existence
of two years, during which time it has made great pro-
gress in wealth, population and material development.
1t occupies the extreme northeastern cornmer of the
state, and consists of a diversity of mountain, hill and
valley, that renders its scenery beautiful in the ex-
treme and its resources most varied and valuable.
Stretching for a distance of forty miles through the
center of the county, are the three valleys known as
the Upper, Middle and Lower Wallowa. Bounded
on the south and southwest by a lofty range of snow-
capped mountains, and on the north and east by roll-
ing hills that stretch away to the border lines of Ida-
ho and Washington. ’

The usual route of travel in entering this region
is by way of the Grande Ronde valley, through which
runs the line of the O. R. & N. Co., which forms a
portion of the transcontinental line of the Union Pa-
cific known as the Oregon Short Line. From the
edge of the Grande Ronde valley the road passes for
a distance of about fifteen miles through a hilly
country, traversing Indian valley and Cricket flat on
the route, and then descends to the canyon of the
Wallowa river, which it follows for nine miles, until
it opens out into the Lower Wallowa valley, the ear-
liest settled portion of the county. The land along
the river and its tributaries, which are fringed with
balsam, aspin, pine and fir trees, is all taken up, and
many fine farms are to be seen. On the north the
land gradually rises into hills, which stretch away to
the north for many miles, covered with a rich, deep
soil. Here is a wide scope of country still largely
open to settlement, where water is easy to obtain by
digging, and wood is plentiful. Still farther to the

north is a region of pine and tamarack timber, amid
which are many open glades and meadows that make
fine farms for hay. This timber will be of great val-
ue when a railroad is built into the valley, something
which will certainly happen within a few years. In
the valley are two saw mills, a shingle mill and a
chop mill. A town was recently laid out on the river
five miles above the canyon. The rainfall is ample
for all purposes of agriculture and a crop failure is
unknown. Fruit has been found to thrive and many
fine orchards are being set ont with splendid pros-
pects for profit by their owners.

Middle Wallowa valley comprises an area of about
sixty equare miles, somewhat irregular in form, being
widest at its upper, or eastern, end. It is well watered
with running streams and contains much fine agricul-
tural land. Immediately to the south the Eagle creek
mountains rise abruptly to a great height, grand and
picturesque, their summits crowned with snow nearly
the entire year. The northern portion of the valley
is higher than that along the river, and is locally
known as “the hills,” and though somewhat rough
and broken, it contains some of the best agricultural
land in the county, as well as much fine grazing land.
All the cereals, as well as hay and vegetables, pro-
duce prolifically, wheat having been known to yield
fitty bushels to the acre, barley seventy-five, oats one
hundred, and timothy hay three tons. Small fruits
and vegetables can be grown to perfection, and exper-
iments with fruit trees have been so encouraging that
many orchards are being set out. As transportation
has not been sufficiently cheap to render grain farm-
ing profitable, stock raising has been the chief indus-
try, but the advent of the railroad will mark a change
in this respect and thousands of acres will be put in
cultivation that have never known the plow. The
streams afford ample water for irrigation of the lower
lands whenever a dry season should render such arti-
ficial watering desirable, and a number of ditches
have been dug as an assurance against a possible
drouth. In the valley is situated the town of Lostine,
on the south fork of the Wallowa river, containing a
population approximating one hundred. Water pow-
er for manufacturing purposes is ample, and there is
little doubt that Lostine will become both the manu-
facturing and commercial center of that portion of
the county. In the mountains near by are a number
of valuable mining claims undergoing development,
and in the Wallowa canyon, only seven miles distant,
are extensive ledges of marble and limestone. Los-
tine has a saw mill, several good mercantile houses,
two churches, a fine school house, hotel and other ac-
cessories of a prosperous town.

Upper Wallowa valley is the largest of the three,
and is a tract fifteen miles long by six wide, well tim-
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bered and having three good streams of water rum-
ning through it. The valley proper econtains about
fifty thousand aeres of land, nearly all of which is ex-
oellent for agricultural purposes. Along the streams
the bottom lands are very rich, but in the center of
the valley there is a more gravelly soil, yet one that
produces good crops. In all ordinary seasons the
rainfall is sufficient to insure the crops, but should
irrigation at any time be deemed advisable there is
enough water in the streams to suffice for the whole
valley. On the mountain slope to the south the soil
is very rich, and on the hills that roll away from the
valley to the northward is a great area of fine grain
land, similar in its general characteristics to the fam-
ous hills of the Walla Walla country. That this is a
good grain country has been fully demonstrated by
fields averaging thirty bushels of wheat to the acre
for a number of years, but the lack of a railroad has
confined the production of grain to the limits of the
home demand. In the matter of fruit the valley,
though having a higher altitude than the others, pro-
duces the finest quality of apples, pears, plums, ete.,
and all the small fruits and berries. In the valley
are three settlements, Enterprise, Joseph and Alder,
the first two being towns of considerable importance.

Enterprise, the county seat, lies on the river near
the foot of the hills at the lower end of the valley,
and is a thriving community, possessing in a marked
degree the characteristic indicated by its name. It
is the successor of Alder in commercial supremacy in
that portion of the valley, and also has a large trade
with the stock region to the north and the mines in
the mountains. With the settlement of the country,
now rapidly progressing, and with the largely in-
creased production that will follow the construction
of a railroad into the valley, Enterprise promises to
be one of the leading interior towns of the state.
Water power in the river at that point is ample for
extensive manufacturing, and it is at present utilized
by the planing mill of J. T. D. Lacert and a large,
roller process flouring mill. This latter is the prop-
erty of the Enterprise Milling Co., in which the Isl-
and City Mercantile & Milling Co. is interested. The
latter company also carries on a most extensive general
merchandise business there. Other leading institu-
tions of the town are the Wallowa National Bank,
having a capital stock of $50,000.00, the implement
agency and hardware store of W. H. Challiss, the im-
plement agency of Staver & Walker, the livery stable
of Bosworth & Rinehart, and the Border Signal, an
excellent weekly paper conducted by Msj. F. 8. Ivan-
hoe. There are also two hotels, a jewelry store, a
millinery store, drug store, book and notion store, an-
other general merchandise store and another livery
stable, three blacksmith shops, a cabinet shop, con-

fectionery store, butcher shop, two saloons and a
number of agencies and representatives of the pro-
fessions. A graded school is maintained in a fine
two-story school house, having an average attendance
of a hundred pupils, and two churches are well at-
tended. The town site is a flat a little more than a
mile square, on the north side of the river, and was
laid out by R. F. Stubblefield and John Zarcher in
1886. It has a population of more than three hun-
dred, and contains upwards of one hundred buildings,
of whieh four are substantial brick structures, one of
which is occupied by the county offices. A system of
water works is in contemplation for ,the near future,
which may be cheaply built and will give a direct
pressure of eighty feet in the town. This is an im-
portant matter in a growing commercial town, and
Enterprise is to be congratulated upon its ability to
supply itself with the purest of mountain water for
a large population, with a pressure sufficient to pro-
tect the city from fire.

In the southern end of the Upper Wallowa valley
lies the town of Joseph, which has grown from an
insignificant trading point, beginning with a small
store in 1880, to a prosperous town of nearly four
hundred inbabitants. This growth has been gradual
and steady, following the development of the coun-
try, and has never partaken of the nature of a boom.
The same causes are still at work in an increased de-
gree, and as the surrounding country will in a few
years have ten times the population and fifty times
the business that now supports the town, it is easy to
predict the future of Joseph. At present it has two
establishments dealing extensively in merchandise of
all kinds, as well as wagons and machinery, their
trade extending throughout the entire surrounding
region of farms, mines and stock ranges. These firms
are F. D. McCully & Co. and Wurzweiler Brothers.
Another important institution is the First Bank of
Joseph, an incorporated bank doing a large business
with the merchants and stock men. A third is the
large planing and shingle mill of Hall Brothers, and
a fourth the Silver Lake Flouring Mills of McCully
& Briggs. E. J. Forsythe has a fine drug store, and
there are also a furniture store, two jewelry stores,
two livery stables, two hotels, three saloons, two mil-
linery and dress making establishments, and many
other shops and business adjuncts of a thriving town.
The Wallowa Chieftain, the oldest paper in the coun-
ty, is published weekly, and under the editorial man-
agement of F. M. McCaully is one of the best local
papers in Oregon. Joseph takes the lead in educa-
tional matters, and, in addition to a good public
school, has the Joseph Academy, a well conducted
school for the instruction of the youth of the county
in the higher branches. At present the only church
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edifice in the town is that of the Presbyterian de-
nominstion, a large and ornamental structure, but
other denominations will build ere long. Joseph was
incorporated as a city in 1887, and has = full maniei-
pal government. Tributary to the town are extensive
and valuable quartz mines, covering a wide ares,
which are being developed and are contributing much
to its prosperity. There are also a number of im-
mense marble ledges in the vicinity, the marble being
of different colors and of the best quality yet found
in the United States. One mile south of the town,
and at an altitude fifty feet higher, lies one of the
most beautiful lakes in the west, from which a city of
the largest size can always draw a supply of the pur-
est water for all purposes. In addition to a natural
town site, Joseph possesses the best water power in
that portion of the state. The natural fall of the riv-
er, flowing by the town from Wallowa lake, makes it
possible to have a fine power every three hundred
yards. The Joseph Water Works Company, organ-
ized this year, has just completed the best system of
water works in Eastern Oregon. The reservoir is lo-
cated above the town, one hundred and twenty-five
feet fall to the foot of Main street. Pipes are laid
down the three principal streets, and seven hydrants
are located on Main street, from which water can be
thrown over any building in town. That they have
thus provided the town with a splendid water system
and protection from fire speaks in highest terms of
the enterprise of the business men of the city.
Wallowa lake—sometimes called Silver lake—is four
miles long with an average width of one mile, and is
well supplied by cold mountain streams. Its waters
are pure and as clear as crystal, and its calm surface
reflects the lofty mountains that hedge it in and the
luxuriant foliage that lines its banks. From its low-
er end flows Wallowa river, the principal stream of
the valley. It is the most attractive summer resort
in Eastern Oregon, and as soon as the railroad is
built will be annually visited by thousands of pleas-
ure seekers. A small steamer has been put on the
lake for the accommodation of visitors, and the site
for a large hotel has been selected. In a few years
cottages will be built on its banks and its waters and

surrounding woods will echo the happy voices of a
multitade of young and old, drawn thither by the
beautiful scenery, the health-giving mountain air and
splendid hanting and fishing in the adjacent moun-
tains, and the many other opportunities it affords for
pleasure and recuperation of health.

Wallowa county contains much valuable land and
many resources besides those mentioned; in fact, the
country is so extensive that a detailed description is
almost impossible. Mention might be made of the
Swamp creek country, Trout, Davis, Whisky and Par-
snip creeks and the Big Woods region, all in the
northern portion of the county; of Lost and Paradise
prairies, in the vicinity of Grande Ronde river, and
many other sections of which the immigrant will
learn at length upon his arrival in the county, but we
leave that at present. One other section calls for
special mention, the Imnaha country. The Imnaha
river is a tributary of the Snake, and runs through a
deep canyon far below the level of the surrounding
hills, presenting climatic conditions different from
any other portion of the county. The soil is formed
in benches, and excellent facilities exist for irriga-
tion. Owing to its sheltered position, it produces
peaches, melons and tender vegetables of the finest
quality in abundance. Many orchards have been set
out, some of them containing two thousand trees, and
in a few years the Imnaha will supply Eastern Ore-
gon with those more tender fruits not suited to the
general climate, which are now brought from a dis-
tance. The great need of the Wallowa country is a
railroad, and, happily, this seems about to be given
it. The O. R. & N. Co. is surveying a line from its
road in the Grande Ronde valley, and will no doubt
build what will prove to be one of the best paying
branches of its extensive system. In addition to this,
a branch of the Hunt system will beyond question be
built. That road will next year be extended into the
Grande Ronde valley, and Mr. Hunt expresses his in-
tention to at once push a line into the Wallowa valley
to secure the large business awaiting a railroad there.
Taken altogether the outlook for one who casts his
lot in this beautiful valley of the Wallowa is bright
with promise.
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WEISER AND WASHINGTON COUNTY, IDAHO.

DAHO is just beginning to attract the attention its
great resources should have drawn to it years ago.
It is enjoying an era of great material prosperity,
caused by the development of its mines and agricul-
tural areas and the steady increase in its population.
Its growth is the most noticeable along the lines of
railroad running through it, where the towns are ad-
vancing rapidly and the surrounding country is filling
up with immigrants. One of the most favorably sit-
uated towns is Weiser, the county seat of Washing-
ton county, which adjoins the state of Oregon on the
east. Through the county and town runs the road of
the Oregon Short Line, the through route of the Un-
ion Pacific between Omaha and Portland. It is
twenty-three miles southeast of Huntington, the point
where the Oregon Short Line and the Oregon Rail-
way & Navigation Company’s lines connect, and is
surrounded by a large area of splendid agricultural
land and mineral deposits. Along the Weiser river,
between the town and Snake river, are fifteen thou-
sand acres of good arable land, which can be rendered
highly productive by a suitable system of irrigation,
while a large area of land between the Weiser and
Payette is susceptible of the highest degree of culti-
vation. At present the irrigation facilities are entire-
ly inadequate, and here is an opening for the invest-
ment of capital that will yield large returns. An in-
vestment of $50,000.00 in ditch property would yield
twenty per cent. to the owners, as the land is settled
upon and ready for the water. The sale of water for
irrigation, manufacturing and domestic purposes
would yield a steady and permanent income. Acre
property near Weiser is now worth from $10.00 to
$40.00 per acre, while town lots are valued at from
$50.00 to $125.00 each. Business property in the
heart of town is valued at $500.00 per lot fifty by one
hundred and fifty-eight feet, without improvements.
For a distance of seventy-five miles north of Wei-
ser there is a grain producing region which even in
its present partially developed state yields annually a
large quantity of wheat. This grain is shipped away,
because there is no modern flouring mill there to con-
sume it. About sixty car loads of flour are imported
every year. Here is certainly an admirable location
for a large roller mill to manufacture for the local
and general markets. The stock industry has been
an extensive one for many years. It has extensive
bunch grass ranges, is watered by numerous running
streams, and has a winter climate that enables stock
to graze out the entire season. The snowfall is light,
except in the mountains, and cold periods are few and
of but short duration. Large bands of stock are be-
ing driven upon the ranges, and the cattle shipments

by rail to market are considerable. A special feature
is the raising of horses, for which that section is rap-
idly acquiring a great reputation. Four hundred
head of horses were shipped from Weiser during the
month of June. The sheep industry is also a large
one, and three hundred thousand pounds of wool were
shipped from that station this year. The county has
a population of eight thousand, and its assessed valu-
ation of property will exceed $1,000,000.00 this year,
an increase of twenty per cent. in one year.

Weiser is the natural seat of an extensive lumber-
ing industry. The river runs through a region con-
taining hundreds of square miles of the finest quality
of timber, which could be logged into the river and
driven down to the railroad at Weiser, where it could
be manufactured into lumber, sasb, doors, blinds, etc.,
for shipment. In the mountains north of Weiser
are a number of mining camps of great promise un-
dergoing development, and this is the general supply
and outfitting point. The best known of these are
Warrens, Seven Devils and Ruthberg, but there are
extensive quartz districts constantly being discovered.
The development of these resources is slowly pro-
gressing, capital having recently been interested in
several of them, but their undoubted merit will soon
create for them a reputation that will draw capital in
abundance.

Weiser is the railroad point for the country ex-
tending to Salmon river, a hundred miles to the
northeast, and enjoys a large trade as far as Salmon
meadows and Long valley. It has four large stores
carrying extensive stocks of general merchandise, a
hardware store, a machinery warehouse and grain and
flour dealer, two drug stores, hotel, three restaurants,
blacksmith shop, two livery stables and a number of
other establishments. It possesses a bank with a cap-
ital of $50,000.00 in connection with the Idaho Com-
mercial Company. This company and Sommer Bros.,
dealers in general merchandise, are the most exten-
sive business enterprises in the county. A brick
school house capable of accommodating two hundred
scholars is in process of erection and will cost about
$6,000.00. That the climate of that portion of Idaho
is most pleasant is certified to by everyone whose
good fortune it has been to enjoy it, and that it is sa-
lubrious is certain, not only from official statistics,
but from the significant fact that there are only two
physicians in the county, one of whom resides in
Weiser. Being thus situated in the midst of great
resources, which capital is already beginning to de-
velop, being the railroad and commercial point for a
wide scope of country, and having a most charming
and healthful climate, Weiser must grow rapidly in
size and prosperity as the country becomes more pop-
ulous and productive and property increases in value.
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ISLAND CITY, OREGON.

NE of the most thriving towns of Eastern Oregon

is Island City, lying in the beautiful and fertile
Grande Ronde valley. During its existence of nearly
sixteen years it has steadily grown in population and
business until it now contains upwards of three hun-
dred people and is the commercial point for a wide
and highly productive region. To one at all familiar
with Eastern Oregon it is sufficient to establish its
reputation as a good business point to say that it lies
in the heart of the finest portion of the famous Grande
Ronde valley, but to others something more than this
is necessary. Island City was first founded in 1874
by Charles Goodnough, who opened a small store at
that point and continued in business there for nine
years, a town gradually growing up around him. At
the end of that time he combined with a number of
business men and organized the Island City Mercan-
tile & Milling Company, which has since grown into
a most extensive institution. Its original capital
stock of $40,000.00 was increased to $75,000.00 in
1885, and it has established branches in the towns of
Enterprise, Hilgard and Wallowa. The company did
a business of a quarter of a million dollars in 1888,
and handled three hundred thousand pounds of wool.
Besides two stores, it has five large warehouses in
Island City, and is now constructing one forty by one
hundred feet. It also owns the Island City flouring
mill, which manufactures one of the standard brands
of Oregon flour. This mill was thoroughly refitted
in 1888 and converted into a full roller mill of a daily
capacity of one hundred barrels. Connected with the
mill is an elevator large enough to hold thirty thou-
sand bushels of wheat, and in connection with the
mill and its shipping business the company handles
the bulk of the grain product of that region. The
officers of the company are, Charles Goodnough pres-
ident, J. M. Church vice president, W. Andrews, sec-
retary, First National Bank treasurer. Another im-
portant institution is the First National Bank, which
has a capital stock of $50,000.00, a surplus of $10,-
000.00 and undivided profits of $15,000.00. The offi-
cers are, R. M. Steel president, Charles Goodnough
vice president, Charles Crosby cashier. This bank
plays a most important part in the financial transac-
tions of that region and is one of the most prosperous
interior banks in Oregon. As an evidence of the po-
sition held by Island City with regard to the agricul-
tural interests of that portion of the state, the fact
that both of the great implement houses of Knapp,
Burrell & Co. and Frank Brothers Implement Co.
have agencies there is very suggestive, that of the
former being the sole agency for Union and Wallowa
counties, Other business enterprises consist of a

drug store, blacksmith shop, hotel and market. There
is maintained a good public school, with an attend-
ance of seventy pupils, and the Catholics have a
church.

Though there is no vacant government land in the
vicinity of Island City, most inviting opportunities
exist for the acquisition of fine farms at a very rea-
sonable price. When first settled upon the land was
taken up in large tracts, and the result is that indi-
vidual owners have been unable to cultivate their
land. Consequently, much of it is for sale at prices
ranging from $8.00 to $15.00 per acre for unimproved
land. At such prices, the settler who has a little
money would do better to purchase first class land in
a community possessing good roads, schools, churches
and settled business and social relations, and where
good railroad facilities are provided, with an imme-
diate prospect of others soon, than to seek for gov-
ernment or other cheap land far removed from all
these conveniences, by means of which he ecan render
Iife enjoyable and his farm immediately productive
and profitable. If he have enough money to buy im-
proved land he will find it still more to his advantage
to do so, such land being for sale at from $15.00 to
$30.00 per acre, the price being based chiefly upon its
nearness to town and the nature of the improvements.
In the foothills of the mountains, some distance from
town, land of good quality, a very large portion of
which can be cultivated, can be purchased for $3.00
per acre. The products of that portion of the Grande
Ronde valley tributary to Island City are chiefly
wheat, which yields from thirty to fifty bushels per
acre; corn, which grows to perfection; hay, of which
great quantities are cut with a high average yield per
acre; vegetables and root crops of all kinds, which
yield abundantly in quantity and are of a most supe-
rior quality; and fruit. Hops have been demon-
strated to be a successful and profitable ecrop, and
quite a large acreage is now being set out, so that
this region will soon be as well known as other hop
producing centers of the coast. Cattle, horses and
sheep are important products of the valley and moun-
tains, and the wool clip is very large. Situated in
such a country, within so short a distance of the rail-
road—less than two miles—and possessing such ex-
tensive business enterprises, Island City has good
reason to expect a continuance of its prosperity and
growth, and is certainly a most inviting place in
which, or near which, to engage in business and se-
lect & home. Its business men are full of enterprise
and have opened channels of trade that must continue
to carry a constantly increasing volume of traffic.
The town presents a most neat and attractive appear-
ance and is a pleasant place of residence, especially
as the climate of the valley is delightfal.
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FIG CULTURE IN THE WILLAMETTE VALLEY.

T has been said that the man who makes two blades
of grass grow where only one grew before, is, to
some extent, a public benefactor. By a parity of rea-
soning I arrive at the conclusion that the man who
demonstrates the possibility of successfully introduc-
ing a delightful and healthfal fruit into a section of
country popularly supposed to be poorly, or not at
adapted to its cultivation, confers some benefit
upon the community. I am an enthusiast upon the
subject of figs plucked ripe and luscious from the
tree, not as an article of diet merely, but as a luxury.
I have written a number of brief communications to
the local papers of the Willamette valley relative to
the practicability of fully acclimatizing the fig tree in
this region. Just what the results have been I have
no means of knowing. I return to the subject in the
columns of THE WEST SHORE, hoping that what I
may say will result in general and wide-spread inter-
est in the matter.

It is now more than forty years since I plucked
my first ripe fig from a tree in the door yard of the
old Morris homestead in Fort Pickering, two or three
miles below Memphis, Tennessee. My boyhood’s
friends, Charley Morris and his brother and their
saintly mother, have long since gone over to the ma-
jority. Just back from school in Philadelphia, where
my tutor, a confirmed dyspeptic, not only lived for
the most part on a diet of dried Smyrna figs and
soda crackers, but, in season and out of season, urged
his pupils to prefer the same fruit to the grosser
forms of food—he was, practically a vegetarian, poor
old Baldwip, and a hard hitter with a rattan, to boot—
there was something romantic in eating fresh from a
living tree these cones of natural honey, full of sug-
gestions of Syria and the orient. Those Fort Pick-
ering figs, however, were mere suggestions, faint ad-
umbrations, as it were, of the delicious feasts which
were afforded me, when, a few years afterward, I re-
moved to Louisiana, and in that semi-tropical climate
found them as plentiful as red apples in old Yamhill.

The “ true inwardness ” of the fig ripe from the
tree in that part of the world, as I demonstrated to
my own gustatory satisfaction time and again, was
to be found in mounting a horse for a morning gal-
lop in the early dawn, and after a ride of a few miles,
to turn into an old field while the dew was still on
leaf and flower and grass blade, and under the thick
shadows of a tree, reach up and pluck figs, delicious-
ly cool and honey sweet, and eat until no more were
wanted. After such a feast the most appetizing
breakfast that could be prepared would have but few
attractions before noontide. Another way of getting
at the true worth of the ripe fig was to peel a good-

sized bowlful about nightfall, sprinkling a little pow-
dered sugar over each layer as they were peeled and
placed in the bowl, and then pour rich cream over
the whole and set it 1n a cool place, the spring house
or the ice chest, until morning, and then, banishing
tea and coffee and all hot foods from the breakfast
table, pour a wineglassful of good sherry or madeirs,
both of the latter being obtainable in those far-away
days, and sit down with a plateful of good soda bis-
cuit and a pitcher of sweet milk to flank your bowl of
figs, cream and wine, and eat and be thankful. There
was a breakfast which for delicacy and satisfying
qualities might be put up for rivalry against anything
upon which Lucullus ever spent the revenues of a
principality.

When I came to California, in 1858, I was delight-
ed to find myself in a fig growing country, for the ap-
petite which this fruit engenders when indulged in
judiciously is not one which cloys with the gratifica-
tion thereof. I inspected the Willamette valley very
thoroughly in 1879, but it was not until I reached
Roseburg that it occurred to me to wonder why at
least an attempt to cultivate figs in that part of Ore-
gon had not been made. I made some inquiries on
the subject but do not remember that anything was
done in the premises. Four or five years ago I read
an account of a visit paid by some prominent eastern
gentlemen, General Sherman, I think, among the
number, to a farmer and fruit grower residing on the
eastern shore of Liake Washington, near Seattle, in
which, among other things, it was said that the party,
or some members thereof, “ swung in their hammocks
and plucked ripe figs from the trees overhead.” This
did not surprise me very much, for during my sojourn
at Seattle I made up my mind that relatively to the
rest of that section, the eastern shore of that magnifi-
cent body of water bore about the same relations
thereto that those portions of Lake Michigan and the
other northern lakes, where the peach and grape
flourish in riotous luxuriance, bear to the less shel-
tered localities where even the hardy apple and pear
have to fight for mere existence.

In November, 1885, I found myself, while on my
way south, storm stayed, so to speak, by illness, at
Salem. My stay there was a prolonged one, and dur-
ing the summer of 1886, while passing one of the
stores in that city, I saw in one of the windows a dis-
play which challenged my surprised and pleased at-
tention. The display consisted of three white figs,
as perfect in form and development, and nearly as
large, as any I bad ever seen in either Tennessee,
Louisiana or California. A card on the platter on
which the figs lay stated that they came from a tree
growing in the garden of Captain L. E. Pratt, of that
city. I lost little time in calling on the captain, and,
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introducing myself, I explained the object of my
vigit. I wanted to know all about his fig tree. There
it stood, not, properly speaking, a tree, but a cluster
of shoots from a common root, none of them more
than six inches in circumference. The second crop
had already begun to make its appearance. I shall
dismiss this passing reference to the second crop by
saying that the figs failed to mature. I do not re-
member that Captain Pratt told me just how the orig-
inal stock came to be planted in his garden. Suffice
it to say that the “ plant ” had stood there for several
years but had given no signs of fruiting until that
year (1886). This statement is especially worthy of
note for three reasons; first, the plant, tree or bush, as
you may choose to call it, had been for these several
years undergoing the process of acclimatization and
conforming itself to the new conditions of soil and
temperature by which it found itself surrounded.
The fig is an exotic. Its native home is in a region
of warm days and warm nights in summer, and it is
naturally averse to sudden climatic changes and se-
vere winters. The difference between the Fort Pick-
ering fig and the Louisiana fig, as I remember them,
bears evidence to this assertion. Second, the fact
that these plants, trees or bushes had lived “in the
open,” without special care or shelter, proves the gen-
erally mild and wvniform character of the Willamette
valley winter. Third, the reason why my host’s
statement that the bushes had been in his garden for
several years is worthy of note is found in the fact
that a particularly cold snap in the winter of 1886 87
killed the bushes to the ground.

I shall refer to this last mentioned circumstance
again. When Captain Pratt had given me the histo-
ry of his fig bushes, I said to him, in substance, “ Sir,
you have here the parent stock of what ought, in a
few years, to enable every man of good taste in the
Willamette valley to sit under the shade of his own
fig tree, as well as of his vine. If you manage things
right you can get from three hundred to five hundred
cuttings of this fruiting stock from what I see before
me. Take my advice and do it.” The captain did
not follow my advice fully. However, he planted
forty or fifty cuttings. As I intimated above, the
winter of 1886-7 brought a killing frost, or freeze, and
the fig plant I set so much store by seemed to all ap-
pearances to have perished utterly. Not so, however.
The ensuing year saw parent stock and cattings put-
ting forth green shoots from the ground, and I am

informed thst the present year, 1889, shows the most
of them well fruited. :

I may remark here that one of my brief communi-
cations to the locel press had evidently excited some
local interest, for a few scattered and gnarled and
twisted fig bushes which grew near the curb of one
of the sidewalks in Salem had been dug up and re-

moved before the brief winter of 1886-7 set in. I
made inquiries, but could not find who removed them,
or I would have tried to trace the results. Some one
in Salem told me that on some farm in the country
there was quite a collection, or miniature grove, of fig
bushes such as were to be seen at Captain Pratt’s
yard, and that they had fruited more than once, but I
had no opportunity to verify the statement by per-
sonal observation. Without going further into this
branch of the subject, it is sufficient to say that it has
been demonstrated that the fig can be, indeed has
been, naturalized in the Willamette valley.

Now I lay down the proposition, that if it is de-
sired to make this delicious fruit a familiar article of
table use from home growths in this section, we are
not to lock to California or Louisiana for lessons in
methods of cultivation. We must go farther north
or devise ways and means of our own. I had some
valuable memoranda of the methods pursued in Mary-
land for the protection of the trees, or bushes, as they
seem to be there, where the winters are far colder, ex-
cept in occasional and abnormal seasons, than they
are in Oregon., but unfortunately I have mislaid them.
The gist of the method seemed to be the bending
over of the branches or boughs—evidently they grow
there after the fashion of Captain Pratt’'s plant—and
covering them over with earth or mulch during the
dangerously cold season, an annual event in that lati-
tude and longitude. The fact that the plant in Cap-
tain Pratt’s yard passed through several seasons with-
out 8o much as a frost bite renders it plain that no
such heroic measures need to be resorted to here. It
will doubtless be sufficient to plant them on the south
side of a house, or tall, close fence, thereby protecting
them from the north wind. Or, as it seems improb-
able that the fig will attain a tree-like growth in the
valley, it will be enough, probably, to put winter jack-
ets of straw or thick tarred paper or cloth around
them, tying them on securely. At any rate, it will be
but seldom that any damage to the tree from frost or
freeze need be feared. Experiment and experience
in a very few years will fully demonstrate the best
methods of growing and taking care of the tree and
the best varieties for cultivation. Besides being a
delight to the eye and a feast to the palate of individ-
uals, the addition of a choice fruit to the soil and cli-
mate of Oregon will serve as another attraction to
those looking toward Oregon for a home. In the ab-
sence of text books giving information as to the soil

best suited for fig culture, I am unable to make any
suggestions in this paper, which, however, may be
followed by another on the same subject more prac-
tical and more to the point. In the meantime the
publication of these fucts and suggestions may call
out something on the subject from some one better
able to do justice to it than myself. A. T. HAWLEY.
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THE TOWN OF SUMMERVILLE.

HE agricultural resources of Oregon are sufficient
to support many towns and cities having many
times the business and population now possessed by
the commercial centers of the state. In the future
growth of such places the chief elements of progress
will be advantageous location with reference to the
productive area, means of handling the business of-
fered, facilities for reaching distant markets and the
character of the men engaged in handling the busi-
ness of the town and looking after its interests.
When these elements are found together in a town
situated in the midst of one of the most fertile and
beautiful sections of the state, a region undergoing
development and with years of growth and progress
before it, such a place is worthy the special attention
of one seeking for a desirable place in which to es-
tablish himself. Such a place is Summerville, in the
famous Grande Ronde valley. For many miles in all
directions it is surrounded with farming land of the
finest quality, such as would gladden the hearts of
thousands of farmers who are struggling to maintain
themselves on a few sterile acres, far away from, and
probably unacquainted with, the delightful climate
and fruitful lands of Oregon. Much of this land is
not yet under caltivation and may be purchased at
prices that are extremely cheap when compared with
the value of lands in eastern states far less produc-
tive. Unimproved land at from $5.00 to $15.00, and
improved at $15.00 to $30.00, offer a most inviting op-
portunity to those seeking to establish themselves in
a new and growing country. The term new is but a
relative one and does not signify that frontier life
will there be encountered or that the conditions of
pioneer days still exist. Far from it. Good roads
ramify the valley and school houses stand almost in
sight of each other. Channels of business are well
established, banks have been founded to facilitate
commercial dealings, flouring mills and saw mills are
at work, large stores are at hand, carrying greater
stocks and a larger variety of goods than can be
found in eastern establishments of a like character,
and in other respects most inviting conditions pre-
vail. All this is found in a region where the increase
in population and wealth will soon render the value
of land much greater than at present, and where the
volume of business transacted will steadily increase.
Summerville has now a population exceeding two
hundred and fifty, and a taxable property assessed at
$120,000 00, the township being divided into four
school districcs. Two flouring mills, each having a
capacity of sixty barrels per day, do a large local and
shipping business. One of them is owned by the
Summerville Milling Company and the other by J. H.

Rinehart & Son. The latter firm also owns the Far-
mers Mortgage and Savings Bank, which has a capi-
tal of $36,000.00 and is a most important adjunct to
the business facilities of the place. Four large gen-
eral merchandise stores carry on an extensive trade
with the country, covering a wide area, and there are
also a drug store, hardware store and tin shop, brew-
ery, two livery stables, saloon, butcher shop, three
millinery and dressmaking establishments, hotel, res-
taurant, two blacksmith shops and four saw mills.
There are three churches, one belonging to the Pres-
byterians and two to the Methodists, and a school
house in which sixty pupils are taught. In the moun-
tains near by are vast quantities of the finest quality
of merchantable timber, which will support an im-
portant industry for many years to come. Four saw
mills are already at work upon it at Summerville,
supplying the great and increasing demand for lum-
ber of all kinds, and the number and product of these
mills will no doubt increase with the growth of the
country. The climate of that portion of the state is
delightful. In the valley the winters are by no means
8o severe or long as in the northern states east of the
Rocky mountains, and the summers are delightfully
cool and pleasant. Sufficient rain falls to insure the
crops every year, a failure being unknown. The
present season is the best proof of this, for though it
is the dryest known for many years, and many por-
tions of the country have suffered a partial loss of
crops, the grain of the Grande Ronde valley had
moisture enough to bring it through in good condi-
tion. This is due to the fact that the rainfall, though
not so great as in some other portions of the state, is
better distributed through the seasons and produces
a better result. The business men of Summerville
are energetic and enterprising and look well after the
interests of the town. The people are social and hos-
pitable and possess a degree of refinement and cul-
ture that will render & home in their midst a most
pleasant one. Neat and attractive residences and
yards are a feature of Summerville that impresses
the stranger favorably and speaks volumes of the
prosperity and culture of its citizens. The outlook
for a railroad is a hopeful one. Though the main
line of the Oregon Railway & Navigation Company is
but a few miles distant, it is almost certain that a
railroad actually touching the town will soon be built.
This line will be the one passing through the north-
ern end of the valley to tap the country lying on that
side of the main line. When this road is built the
present growth and prosperity will be eclipsed and
Summerville will advance more rapidly and occupy a
more important position, and the benefits of these im-
provements will be reaped chiefly by those who now
cast their lot in that busy commaunity.
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AN ENTERPRISING NURSERYMAN.

II'H the rapid development of the fruit produc-
ing interests of the northwest that has been in
progress during the past few years, and is gathering
force from its own momentum, there has grown up a
demand for first class nurseries to provide stock for
the young orchards. The Pacific coast has had nurs-
eries ever since it began to raise fruit, and the mild-
ness of the climate tended to encourage the establish-
ment of fruit propagating farms, but the number of
nurseries that have an extensive business and a stand-
ing reputation is limited. Clearly at the head of the
list stands the well known nursery of J. H. Settle-
mier, at Woodburn, Oregon.

Mr. Settlemier was born in Jersey county, Illinois,
February 5, 1840, and at the age of nine years re-
moved to California with his parents, who were at-
tracted there by the gold excitement of 1849. They
crossed the Missouri river at St. Joseph, and at that
time there was not a settler between the Missouri and
the Sacramento valley. There was not a wood or
brick building in Sacramento, and San Francisco had
scarcely attained the dignity of a village. The moth-
er and one of the boys died in California shortly after
arriving there, and the rest of the family came on to
Oregon the next year and took a donation claim in
Marion county, where Mount Angel now is and where
the father still resides at the age of eighty-three
years. Oregon City was then the metropolis of this
uncertain empire, and Milwaukee and Portland were
rivals for second position, with the chances of success
in favor of the former. Young Settlemier spent his
youth on the farm and in the small nursery which
his father had. The nursery absorbed the attention
of the young man, who obtained a thorough knowl-
edge of the business and at length started on his own
account. Going to Woodburn, in the same county,
he laid the foundation for what has since grown to be
by far the largest nursery in the northwest.

Woodburn Nursery is the name Mr. Settlemier
has given his fruit propagating plant. It occupies
the whole of one hundred acres of ground situated on
both sides of the railroad track at the pleasant little
village of Woodburn, which is south of Portland
thirty-five miles and at the junction of the Southern
Pacific main Oregon line and the Oregonian narrow
gauge railway. Mr. Settlemier is the founder and
proprietor of this town. It is six miles from the Wil-
lamette river. It has the best public school outside
of Salem in the county, and, though it is quite an im-
portant shipping station and a local trading center,
the nursery of Mr. Settlemier constitutes the most
extensive enterprise there. This is constantly being
enlarged, inereasing about fifty per cent. annually.

There are now in the Woodburn nursery one and
a half millions of trees and plants. These consist of
a full line of fruit, shade, ornamental and nut trees,
and vines and plants from different sections of Amer-
ica and Europe, including a most extensive assort-
ment that could not be enumerated in anything short
of a voluminous catalogue, and the quality of the
stock is the choicest on the Pacific coast. Last sea-
son Mr. Settlemier imported from France seventy
thousand young trees, mostly of the plumora formosa
family, one of the finest evergreens known. Among
them are the most popular trees of foreign nativity
—double white and red flowering horse chestnuts,
Italian chestnuts and Norway maples. His impor-
tations also include eleven varieties of apples and
twenty varieties of winter pears. Mr. Settlemier cul-
tivates many rare and curious plants for his own en-
joyment, among which are Asiatic and South Amer-
ican specimens, and it is well worth one’s while to
look through the very interesting collection of this
class, as well as the general stock of the nursery.
Mr. Settlemier personally receives visitors and is al-
ways pleased to show the nursery to those who may
call. Catalogue mailed free upon application.

The trade of Woodburn nursery extends through-
out California, Utah, Oregon, Washington, Idaho and
British Columbia. Supplying nurserymen and deal-
ers is an important feature of the business, and it is
rapidly increasing. The removal of the tariff on trees
shipped to British Columbia has opened an impor-
tant field there for this business. Many California
orchardists and nurserymen buy their stocks of the
Woodburn nursery, because the trees are found to be
superior to the California production. Trees and
plants propagated by means of irrigation, which is the
rule in California, are of inferior quality and never
yield as satisfactory results as those grown where the
natural conditions are entirely favorable. The ecli-
mate of Oregon is peculiarly adaptad to the success-
ful prosecution of the nursery business, as well as the
general cultivation of fruit. The prices prevailing
here for first class nursery stock are about one-fifth
less than those quoted by eastern catalogues, and east-
ern competition cuts no figure in the business.

This summer four hundred and fifty thousand
trees are being budded in Mr. Settlemier’s nursery,
this method being preferred to the more common one
of grafting. Budding serves the same purpose, is
more quickly and easily done, and is attended with
less risk. A little grafting is done in the spring,
when any defective buds are attended to. Mr. Set-
tlemier has made a study of his business, and his
long experience and unexcelled facilities for keeping
up with the times in all improvements place him in
the front rank of nurserymen.
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YAQUINA BAY, OREGON.

HE arm of the ocean bearing the name of Ya-
quina bay indents the western shore of Oregon
about midway between its northern and southern
boundaries. It is an enlargement of the Yaquina
river near its mouth and extends inland a distance of
a little more than four miles. It is now one of the
most popular summer resorts in the northwest. It
also has a commercial future of more than ordinary
promise and as certain of realization as the vast in-
land country is of development.

Yaquina bay was in the midst of an unbroken In-
dian reservation extending along the coast a distance
of one hundred and twenty-five miles and from the
crest of the Coast range to the sea, until the latter
part of 1865, when congress opened for settlement a
strip through this tract from the Alsea river, about
fourteen miles south of the bay, to a line touching
the coast six miles north of Yaquina. Previous to
that time a company in San Franecisco had the oyster
beds of the bay leased from the government, and for
several years prosecuted a profitable business there,
it being necessary, however, to pay the Indians a
shilling a bushel for all the bivalves harvested under
this agreement. As soon as the tract was subject to
settlement a number of men who had been watching
the tarn of affairs in that section hurried in and
staked out claims on the unsurveyed land, which
were confirmed to them when the survey was made.
The first claims taken were where the town of New-
port now stands. This was platted on the south side
of the point enclosing the bay on the north, a few
years afier settlement. Seven years ago it was regu-
larly incorporated under state law and given a full
city government. The city of Newport now has a
population of about six hundred. The usual trades
and professions represented in a thriving community
are found there. The business portion of the town is
located on a narrow flat along the water, and from
that the land rises rapidly back to the undulating
surface of the interior. The buildings are of wood,
but the salt spray that is sometimes blown in from
the ocean renders them almost fireproof, and it is a
fact worthy of note that not a single building of any
kind in the town has been destroyed by fire since the
firet settlement was made there. There is a well or-
ganized fire company, however, to extinguish any
threatening blazes that may occur. A water supply
for public and private uses is obtained from springs
a short distance back in the hills, and it is soft and
of singular purity. The city has good wharfage, a
weekly newspaper, well conducted public schools,
public reading room, two good hotels, two livery sta-
bles, express office, etc., and a number of general

shops and mercantile houses. The Episcopal church
is in charge of Rev. Chas. Booth, the well-known or-
ganizer of missions, formerly of Corvallis. This is
the neatest church edifice in the county. A rectory
has been erected at Newport at a cost of $4,000.00.
It commands a magnificent view of both the bay and
ocean. Mr. Booth is now erecting a church at To-
ledo. The Roman Catholics are completing a house
of worship, and the Methodists are also erecting a
neat and comfortable church building. A ferry line
crosses the bay and another plies to Yaquina City,
about three miles farther up the harbor. San Fran-
cisco steamers and coasting vessels also land at the
wharf there.

Yaquina City was started about five years ago—
the tide water terminus of the Willamette Valley &
Coast railway, the construction of which was then be-
gun at that point. Though not yet incorporated it
has more than five hundred inhabitants. It is the
actual, operating, deep water terminus of the railroad,
and as such it is an important business point. It is
the point of transfer between railroad and ocean fraf-
fic. 1t has good school and church privileges, a fine
hotel, a saw mill, three salmon canneries, the only
banking house in the county outside of Corvallis,
which is the county seat, a ship yard, custom house,
telegraph office, large warehouses and docks with
equipment for handling freight, railway depot and
yard and the company’s machine shops and a num-
ber of other business establishments. It occupies an
excellent business location and its connections insure
it a good growth, now that the extension of the rail-
way through Eastern Oregon is assured.

Besides Newport and Yaquina City and their re-
corded additions there have been other plats of land
on the bay filed. There are Clyde, Alexandria and
Brooklyn between Newport and Yaquina City on the
north and east sides of the bay, and West Yaquina
opposite Yaquina City, and South Beach opposite
Newport. These are all attractive localities and will
eventually be included in the one city that will occu-
py the banks of Yaquina bay. There is no conflict
of interests, no jealous feeling between the towns on
the bay. Altogether they are strewn along the water
for a distance not exceeding four miles, and it is cer-
tainly indulging in no very wild dream to say that it
will not be many years before the city will be con-
tinuous from the head of the harbor to its foot, and
on both banks. It will not be thus expanded by a
boom, but by the steady growth induced by the ad-
vantageous situation which it occupies for commerce
and its rare merits as a pleasure resort and a place of
residence. The towns on the bay are identical in all
material interests, and in this article the term ¢ Ya-
quina bay " will apply to all of them collectively ex-
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cept where by the context it is obvious that the bay
itself is meant.

Yaquina bay is brought into special prominence
at this season of the year because of its superb at-
tractions as a seaside summer resort. Of course,
previous to the advent of the railroad it was not
heard of in this connection, for there was no popular
means of reaching it. But ever since the road was
put in operation to Willamette valley connections a
large number of people have annually spent the heat-
ed term in the pleasant surroundings of Yaquina bay,
and never before did so many seek comfort and pleas-
ure there as this season. The fact is patent to any
one that all that is needed to bring Yaquina to the
first rank of watering places are satisfactory trans-
portation rates, which the railroads now make, and
increased facilities for accommodating the throng,
which will be provided before another season. The
best advertising is done by those who visit the bay,
and the fame of this resort is being rapidly spread
throughout the land. There are so many featares of
interest to pleasure seekers that it is scarcely possi-
ble to enumerate them all.

One thing that is peculiar to Yaquina is the ab-
sence of raw winds that often make Pacific coast
watering places all but unbearable. There is a gen-
erous expanse of sand beach extending many miles
north and south of the mouth of the bay, and at in-
tervals may be found rocky points some of which
possess the most fantastic and weird scenery. Cape
Foulweather is five miles up the north coast and its
spouting caves and curiously-formed rocks, cleft asun-
der by some mighty force, are objects of the most
fascinating interest, especially to students of nature.
A lighthouse of the first order is maintained on the
cape, and its lantern, one hundred and sixty feet
above the surf, affords a grand outlook along the
coast on a clear day. Eight miles down the south
coast is the Seal Rock resort, which has recently
been fitted up for the accommodation of pleasure
seekers. It is reached by a most charming drive on
the beach, and the ledge of rocks jutting out into the
sea encloses a delightful cove for surf bathing. Far-
ther out, but still in plain view from the shore, are
several large rocks, on which seals may be seen bask-
ing in the sun. Now that they are protected from
the huntsmen on the land it is probable that these
interesting animals will soon grow tame enough to
sport about the rocks nearer the sbhore. A hotel has
been erected and about a dozen neat cottages show
that this resort is already receiving a good deal of at-
tention. The choicest fishing and hunting are read-
ily accessible from the Seal Rocks resort. South
Beach, on the south shore of Yaquina bay, is a pleas-
ant place for camping, and it will also prove a popu-

lar location for cottages. Quite a number of families
now reside there and a hotel is ready for operation
when patronage shall warrant it. Newport is jast
now the most frequented by pleasure seekers because
it is the largest town on the harbor and can accom-
modate the most people. Though the city really
faces the bay it covers the entire point enclosing the
bay on the north, with the exception of the govern-
ment light house reservation, which consists of a few
acres on the extreme outer end, and it fronts on both
the bay and the ocean. On both fronts there are ad-
mirable opportunities for surf bathing, though the
bay is preferred over the other by mosc bathers, it
being sheltered from the ocean breeze and the surf
not being so strong. The facilities provided are the
best in every respect. The beach is within a stone’s
throw of the hotels; in fact, it is directly in front of
the Ocean House, which is designed especially for the
entertainment of seaside visitors, and occupies an el-
evated shelf overlooking the bay and ocean and in a
most pleasant situation. Many people find additional
pleasure in camping out in the thick growth of small
trees that covers the hills, and the great number of
romantic and secluded nooks seem to invite the pleas-
ure seeker to erect his own habitation and enjoy the
rustic simplicity of the situation.

Yaquina bay is said by scientists to be one of the
richest places in archaological and zoological speci-
mens on the Pacific coast, and for this reason it is
much frequented by scholars who make a special
study of those branches. No more delightful place
to spend a vacation could be found. Curious shells
and sea mosses and rocks, the action of the water on
the rocky cliffs, spouting caves and many other things
are among the objects that interest even the most su-
perficial naturalists. The water agates of the north
beach and bay are especially attractive. The visitor
at the seaside is by no means confined to aquatic
sports, however. He need go but a short distance
back from the towns to find many kinds of game—
ducks, pheasants, partridges, curlews, snipe, deer,
elk, bear, cougar are targets for the sportsman’s gun
if he chooses to hunt industriously. Along the coast
an occasional seal or sea lion or sea otter may be
shot. The streams from the hills swarm with moun-
tain trout. The fisherman may sit on the rocks by
the ocean and pull out salt water fish almost as fast
as he can bait his hook. The oysters, clams and
mussels are among the edible bivalves of the bay.
Deep sea fishing for cod, halibut, kelt, ete., is a pop-
ular and profitable pastime and gives the participant
a little marine experience that is usually of the most
absorbing interest to himself or herself, as the case
may be. Surely all that could be desired in the way
of climate, bathing, boating, driving or riding, sport
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of rod and gun, scenery and interesting studies of na-
ture are included in the attractions of Yaquina bay
as a popular seaside pleasure resort.

But Yaquina bay does not depend for its growth
or existence upon the patronage it may receive as a
watering place. It was selected as the deep water
terminus of a railway that will soon be numbered
among the great transcontinental lines of the country,
not because it would make an attractive summer re-
sort, but because of the natural advantages which it
held as a commercial point. When the railway pro-
jeot was inaugurated there had been no improvement
of the harbor, but there was then a prospect that jus-
tified the scheme for crossing the mountains to tap
the rich Willamette valley and carry its produce to
the nearest seaport. The railway was then a local
enterprise. Now that it has secured support which
indicates very clearly that it is fostered by one of the
strongest railway corporations in the country its sig-
nificance to Yaquina bay is of the utmost importance.
When connections that make Yaquina the western
terminus of a great transcontinental railway system
are completed—which event, judged by all ordinary
indications, can not be very far in the future—that
point can not fail to become an important commercial
city. Bat Yaquina bay is able to stand alone on its
own merits. It is surrounded by a productive coun-
try and it offers such inducements that a large por-
tion of the Willamette valley and Eastern Oregon
will seek that outlet to market simply because it is
the most profitable they can get. The bulk of the
great staple of the state—wheat—will be shipped
abroad by way of Yaquina bay in spite of all the in-
fluences that can be brought to bear by other routes
of transportation. Other products must gradually
seek the same channel for shipment. This advan-
tage is one supported by natural conditions and it
can not be overcome. Without transcontinental con-
nections Yaquina has an assured prosperous future;
with those arrangements completed it surely will not
have a less gratifying prospect.

Among the projects that are in view for Yaquina
bay is the extension of the narrow gauge railway
system of the Willamette valley across the Coast
range to that harbor. In order to successfully com-
pete with the Oregon Pacific (which operates the
Willamette Valley & Coast railway) it would seem
that the Southern Pacific company, which lately se-
cured control of the narrow gauge system, must ob-
tain some more convenient outlet than it now has for
the grain it carries to market. Yaquina is the only
available point to reach the sea by another route than
it has now in operation. The present terminus of the
west side division of the narrow gauge system is at
Airlie, only forty-five miles distant from Yaquina bay

by a route that is entirely feasible for railroad con-
struction. This would traverse the Siletz river val-
ley, which is one of the most beautiful and produc-
tive little valleys in the state. The Indians of that
valley, now included in the Siletz reservation, mar-
keted last year one hundred thousand bushels of oats
and if convenient transportation were afforded this
amount would probably be quadrupled. At ome
point on the surveyed line a vein of good coal five
feet thick is struck. The construction of that road
would open up a very rich country tributary to Ya-
quina, and afford an additional artery to make the
Willamette valley contribute to its prosperity as well
as gaining a direct benefit in return.

The most important element in its commercial
growth, for upon it the success of the others in a
great measure depends, is the government work to
deepen the entrance to the harbor. This work was
commenced in 1881, and by the end of the current
year a total of $385,000 will have been expended on
it. The plan contemplates the construction of jetties,
one on the north side and one on the south, and
their enrockment so as to confine the waters which
enter and leave the bay by the tides in a channel one
thousand feet wide. The channel, narrowed to this
width, will have a current strong enough to keep the
bar at the entrance to the harbor free of sand.
When the work was begun there were only about sev-
enteen feet of water on the bar at high tide. Now,
though the work is not yet half finished, the depth of
water at high tide is twenty-two feet, and when the
work is done and all the sand washed from the rock
bar it will carry twenty-nine feet at high tide and
twenty-two feet at low tide. The revetment on the
south side will be about five thousand feet long, of
which four hundred and fifteen feet will be complet-
ed by the end of this season. About one thousand
feet of the north revetment will be completed this
year. The government has invested over $60,000.00
in the working plant besides the tramways and walls,
and it is in the interest of economy that the work be
pushed to completion as rapidly as possible. Ya-
quina bay and the vast region tributary to it are vi-
tally interested in the work.

Being located at the seaside the climate of Ya-
quina bay is mild and equable. In winter but little
snow falls, not enough for sleighing, and it remains
but a few days. The lowest temperature known there
was eight degrees above zero. Flowers generally
bloom uninterruptedly throughout the winter. It is
unnecessary to state that the summers are cool and
delightful. Neither the soil nor climate lack mois-
ture at any season of the year, though the precipita-
tion during the wet season is considerably less than
in the Willamette valley. Immediately on the coast
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the climate is not favorable to the growth of wheat,
corn, and some of the semi-tropical fruits, though |
those crops are measureably successful there. Other
products yield abundantly throughout that region, al-
though but a limited area has been brought under
cultivation. There are several rich valleys directly
tributary to the bay that only need settlers to make
them very productive. The Alsea valley, some four-
teen miles to the southward, is already an important
producer of honey and dairy products, and there are
others capable of equal development in those lines as

well as general farming. Their market and shipping
point is Yaquina bay. A good deal of capital is now
being invested in the deep sea fisheries having head-
quarters at Yaquina. The first boat especially equip-
ped for this trade is now doing a lucrative business
there. Among the recent enterprises not yet fully
developed is a proposition to invest $100,000.00 in a
manufacturing plant on the harbor, which shows that
capitalists are coming to realize the advantages of
the location. A government life saving station is

- now being established near the entrance to the bay.

—_——. e —

BUSINESS BLOCK IN ENTERPRISE, OREGON.
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BOISE, THE CAPITAL OF IDAHO.

UCH attention is being attracted to the territory
of Idaho by reason of its independent effort to
provide a state constitution, notwithstanding the fact
that congress failed to include it in the enabling act
passed for Washington, Montana and the two Dako-
tas. The constitutional convention is now in session
at Boise, the seat of territorial government, and com-
pares favorably in the ability of its members and the
wisdom and earnestness of its actions with the contem-
porary conventions of the more fortunate territories.
Boise, the place of meeting, possesses special interest
at this juncture, as it will in all probability become
the state capital if the movement for statehood is suc-
cessful, and no doubt many would be glad to learn
something of this chief city of a prospective member
of the union.

The name “ Boise ” was first applied to a fort of
the great Hudson’s Bay Company, established in
1835, on the river of that name some fifty miles below
the site of the present city, which had its origin in
the establishment of a United States military post in
1863. The excitement following the discovery of
gold in the Boise basin brought thousands into that
region in 1862 and the following five or six years, and
Boise City sprang into immediate prominence as the
great commercial point of Southern Idaho, which po-
sition it has ever since maintained, and became the
seat of government when the territory was created.

Boise City stands on the north side of the river,
some fifty miles above its confluence with the Snake,
and in a commanding position both as regards the
large and fertile valley in which it is situated and the
rich mineral region in the mountains beyond. By
the census of 1880 the population was fixed at one
thousand eight hundred and ninety-nine, and the pres-
ent population is fully four thousand. This growth
is the natural result of the opening of this region by
the Oregon Short Line. It is not the work of a sys-
tematic “ booming,” but the natural growth of a com-
mercial center following closely after the development
of the country. Such being the case, a still greater
growth may be looked for during the next five years,
since Southern Idaho must develop even faster than
during the last half decade. The number of immi-
grants is largely increasing annually, and will con-
tinue to increase as the resources, both agricultural
and mineral, become better known.

The business part of the town is substantially
built of brick and stone, a city ordinance prohibiting
the erection of frame or wooden buildings within cer-
tain limits. The streets are wide, clean and shady,
crossing each other at right angles, the blocks inter-
sected lengthwise by convenient alleyways. There

are many handsome two and three story frame and
brick dwellings that would reflect credit upon a much
older and larger town. The town was incorporated
January 11, 1866, and as the citizens have always
taken special pains to elect responsible business men
for its officials, the government has in general been
wisely administered. There is a regularly organized
fire department. Mountain water is introduced into
town through a complete system of water works.
There are more than a score of large mercantile es-
tablishments, a bank with a capital of $100,000.00,
good hotels, several newspapers, among them the
Statesman, the leading paper of the territory, several
flour, grist, saw and planing mills, two breweries, dis-
tillery, brick and marble works, telephone exchange,
electric lights and a live board of trade.

The public buildings located in the city are nu-
merous, and some of them imposing and ornamental
structures. In the past the United States assay office
has absorbed all the honors. It is a substantial stone
edifice, sixty feet square and forty-five feet high, and
cost the government $81,000.00. It is of great con-
venience to the mining interests, as the assayer in
charge is supplied with funds from the United States
treasury for the purchase of bullion. A rival struc-
ture is the capitol building, which was construeted
under an act passed by the territorial legislature ap-
propriating $80,000.00 for that purpose, and stands in
the center of what is known as “Capitol Square,”
having the school house and court house on either
hand. The court house, which stands on the right of
the capitol, is a three-story brick structure, and cost
$68,000.00. On the other end of the square stands a
handsome school building, eighty-two by one hundred
feet, and four stories high with mansard roof. It is
a brick structure, and was erected at an expense of
$50,000.00. It has few rivals as a school building on
the Pacific coast. The school system is the pride of
the city.

The citizens have taken full advantage of the am-
ple supply of water for irrigation purposes. As a re-
sult, well kept lawns, beautiful gardens and ornamen-
tal shrubbery are to be seen on every side, and the
city is embowered in a mass of thrifty and beautiful
shade trees. So hidden are the numerous handsome
residences by this green mass of shade, that the name
Boise City (Woody City) seems peculiarly appro-
priate.

The railroad facilities are excellent. Though not
on the main line, it is connected with it by a branch
10ad from Nampa and enjoys terminal advantages.
A narrow gauge road will no doubt be constructed at
no distant day to tap the great mineral district far-
ther up the Boise river, of which Boise is the natural
outlet, and with which it is now connected by good



THE WEST SHORE.

433

mountain roads. Good roads also lead into the trib-
utary country in all directions. The question of a
railroad from Boise to the Wood river mining region,
crossing the famous Camas prairie, the garden of
Idaho, is now under contemplation. Boise valley
proper is about sixty miles long and from two to six
wide, containing two hundred thousand acrcs of good
arable Jand. - Wherever this has been brought under
cultivation by means of irrigating ditches the most

wonderful results have been obtained. Many large

tracts have averaged forty-tive bushels of wheat to
the acre for a series of years, and show no signs of
exhaustion of vitality. Never suffering from an ex-
cess of moisture, and defying drouth with his irrigat-
ing canal, the farmer of this region is enabled to har-

vest a full orop year after year, exempt from the vi- |

cissitudes that render agriculture so uncertain in the
Mississippi valley. Six tons of alfalfa and four tons
of red clover to the acre are cut on tracts as large as
sixty acres. As bigh as one thousand bushels of po-
tatoes to two acres, twelve hundred and fifty bushels
of onions to two acres, one hundred and thirteen

bushels of barley, over one hundred bushels of oats |

and rixty bushels of flint corn to the acre are report-
ed by the farmers of that region as being the product
of irrigated land which but a few years ago was a
dreary sage brush desert. Thousands of acres of

such land are unclaimed in the valley. Fruit is the

special product of Boise valley. Apples, pears, plums,
peaches, nectarines, cherries, etc., produce in the

edly increase to very large proportions within the
next few years.

Rising above the valley is a series of immense
benches, or broad plateaus, sloping gently toward
Boise and Snake rivers, which have a soil equal if
not superior in quality to that of the bottom lands.
This land is so situated that it can be easily irrigated
by canals from Boise river, and such irrigation facil-
ities have already been provided. The supply of wa-
ter in the river, derived from the melting snows of
the Sawtooth mountains, is ample to keep the canals
full at all seasons of the year. Here the immigrant
will find the best of soil, with an irrigation ditch
ready to supply it with water for a slight annual tax
per acre.

The climate of Boise City and vicinity is salubri-
ous. The atmosphere is dry and clear in summer,
and in winter the snow rarely falls to a great depth.
Heavy snow storms are confined to the mountains,
whence the streams in summer derive a never failing
supply of water. A snowfall of from five to eight
inches in the valley is carried off in one day by the
warm winds from the coast, known throughout the
west a8 the “chinook.” Water fowls and other mi-

. gratory birds remain here during the winter, snow

|

1

|

and ice not being sufficiently continuous to cause
them to leave for a more southern location. In sum-
mer the heat is tempered by cooling breezes from the
| mountains, though heavy wind storms are unknown.
It would seem as though this is not only a most

greatest abundance and are of large size and exquis- | charming and comfortable place of residence, but an

ite flavor.
less favored regions, especially to the mining sections
of Idaho and Montana. This business will undoubt-

Great quantities are annually shipped to |

inviting field for the settler and for one looking for a
place to engage in business or an investment for his
spare capital.

GROWTH.

Before the altar, hand in hand, as now,
Unquestioning, she gives the solemn vow,

With girlhood bloom and grace and innocence.
The measure of all good that in life lies
The being holds in her impassioned eyes,

‘Whose lightest words thrill with a joy intense.
Her heart has room for one alone,
Of all the world the chosen one.

Dead leaves above his grave the winds have blown,

While endless days to darkened years have grown,
In life that seemed so fair to youth’s fond eyes.

Through paths of flaming fire her feet have trod

The heights that lead up to the throne of God ;
Grown big with its bitter agonies.

Now her great mother’s heart can hold

The great world’s sorrows manifold.

Lewis DavyTroNn BURDICK.
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PICTURESQUE SALEM.

ALEM, the capital of Oregon, does not owe its
prominence merely to the fact that it is the seat
of government of a rich and prosperous common-
wealth. 1t is one of the oldest cities in the north-
west. It has always been in a healthy condition and
has maintained a steady growth from the beginning,
but the strides now being made are bringing the capi-
tal city to the front rank in all respects. The pro-
gress that has been made in the past year or so seems
quite remarkable. By the school census taken in the
spring of this year it was found, by actual count, that
the Salem school district had ten thousand thres
hundred inhabitants, which was a gain of twenty-five
per cent. over the corresponding enumeration of the
previous year. That is a very rapid increase and it
indicates in no uncertain way that the city is forging
ahead at a lively pace. The school district comprises
only what is, practically, a part of the city, and it is
entirely within bounds to place the present popula-
tion of the city of Salem at eleven thousand souls.
The same rate of growth that obtained last year is
still in progress, and it is likely that the current
twelve months will show even a greater degree of
improvement than it ever experienced before in a
similar period. All indications point in that direc-
tion.

Undoubtedly to people far away in the east who
have no acquaintance with the individual characteris-
tics of many of the western cities, the fact that Salem
is the capital of Oregon is the one thing associated
with it; but to those who are not familiar with the
northwest and its rapid development this does not
mean much. This accounts for the genuine surprise
tourists experience in noting what, to western people,
are among the commonest things. The traveler,
who, before taking a western tour, consults reference
books to become, in a measure, conversant with the
country, finds Salem set down as a town of five or six
thousand population and the capital of the most
western state of the republic. When he finds a city
of twice that size, with important commercial and in-
dustrial interests, besides being the governmental
headquarters for a commonwealth whose richness
they had scarcely before dreamed of, it is no wonder
he should be surprised, and, withal, delighted. But
it is not so much the extensive business interests of
the city as its unusual picturesqueness that impress-
e8 the visitor most favorably. In this respect Salem
occupies an enviable position.

In the matter of public buildings, Salem certainly
surpasses any other city in the northwest. The most
prominent of these are the state capitol, state asylum
for the insane, state penitentiary, deaf mute school

and school for the education of the blind, the Wil-
lamette university, Marion county court house, pub-
lic and private school buildings and the various
churches and municipal buildings. The Indian train-
ing school at Chemaws, a suburb of Salem, is practi-
cally one of the capital city’s institutions. These edi-
fices are well constructed and of imposing styles of
architecture and are in the midst of pleasant sur-
roundings. The park about the capitol, known as
Wilson avenue, occupies three blocks, three hundred
by three hundred and twenty feet each, laid out in
pleasing designs and planted with shade trees, many
of which have attained a large size. This park is in
the center of the city and is one of its most attractive
features. Marion square, in the west-central part of
town, not far from the Willamette river, which flows
past the city on the west, is a very pretty little park
filled with large, spreading trees that give it the ap-
pearance of a dense forest. This is near the business
center and is much patronized. A cool breeze always
freely circulates through the park and to the ordinary
denizens of hot and dusty cities it seems the most
balmy, restful spot imaginable. The citizens take
much pride in keeping this park in good order so its
benefits may be enjoyed by all who choose to seek it.
Highland park addition is the name of a large tract
in the northern portion of the city, which is plat-
ted in lots and is becoming a popular locality for res-
idences. A fir grove in the northern part of this
tract was recently cleared of underbrush and other
obstructions, a great deal of rustic weaving done
about the various nooks and corners, an artesian well
bored and driveways constructed so as to make it a
pleasant place for a drive or a stroll during the most
of the year. The trees of this park, having grown
up in a wild forest, partake of their native character-
istics and do not present the garden-cultured appear-
ance so common in city parks. Yew park on the op-
posite side of the city, takes its name from the large
number of yew trees growing there. It comprises a
considerable tract of land in a fine location and a por-
tion of the area is platted. A great deal of care has
been taken in the plans of this park and its surround-
ings, so that it makes an interesting and pleasant
place. The park contains several varieties of hard
and soft wood. A fine stream of water flows from a
spring in one corner of the grounds. The location is
near the railway station, and the street car line pass-
es through it. The city is fortunate in having these
suburban tracts fall into the hands of business men
wo are alive to the future needs of the rapidly ex-
panding town, and who have a sense of the esthetic
as well as of the practical, and make a happy combin-
ation of the two when the property is put on the
market. Nothing adds more to the desirability of
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residence property than comfortable, healthful and
pleasing surroundings, and there are few surer indi-
cations of a refined public taste than beautiful parks.
The avidity with which property of this sort is taken
shows that people who want homes appreciate the ad-
vantages of such locations. The haunts of vice and
crime in the large cities are not about their carefully
tended parks or where any particular effort is made
to cultivate a taste for the beautiful in natare. Those
provisions are, in a measure, a check upon the evil
influences that infest most cities and tend to spread
as the city grows to metropolitan dimensions. Fair-
mount park is another of those pleasing and useful
ornaments of Salem that contribute so much to its
reputation as a picturesque city.

But Salem is by no means devoid of picturesque
attractions aside from its parks. Every street is
lined on either side with shade trees, even the main
business thoroughfares containing a number of large
trees that afford a grateful relief to the parched ap-
pearance which rows of business blocks in any city
present in warm weather. The prevailing varieties
of trees for ornament and shade in Salem are maple,
oak, elm, locust, poplar and evergreen. These ex-
tend their long branches and thick foliage out over
the streets, many of which are vistas extending as far
as the eye can see. The trees are not of such rank
growth that all sunlight is prevented from reaching
the earth or penetrating the habitations of the peo-
ple. The stately mansion and the embowered cot-
tage derive a tone of refinement and genuine comfort
from the presence of large trees and flower gardens
that could not be obtained in any other way. Wild
birds sing and build their nests and rear their young
in the swaying boughs, and even squirrels make bold
to take up their abode, unbidden, in some inviting
knot hole, which they fill with acorns from their own
home tree or toothsome dainties from the neighbor-
ing warehouses or orchards. It is indeed rare that
such scenes of sylvan beauty are beheld in a city the
size of Salem and the infrequency of their occurrence
give them an additional value to those who love rus-
tic surroundings, while they may yet enjoy all the
conveniences of the modern city.

The street railway that has been built entirely this
year extends from end to end of the city, traversing
the principal streets. There are now over four miles
of track in operation, and extensions are in progress
to afford suburban residents a cheap and easy means
of reaching the business center. Railway station, ho-
tels and parks are on the street railway line. The
city has good hotels, by the way, and the Southern
Pacific company last year erected one of the finest
passenger stations on its Oregon lines at Salem.

The Willamette river, flowing placidly by the

city and bearing a considerable portion of the com-
merce of the valley, adds much to the attractiveness
of Salem. On this stream timber is floated to Salem
factories, and steamers ply regularly making connec-
tions with transportation lines for all parts of the
world by way of Portland or Yaquina bay and San
Francisco, as well as handling a very considerable
volume of strictly local business. In many places on
the margin of the river there are stretches of wood-
land where boating and camping parties find the
most charming spots for enjoyment, and sportsmen
have ample use for both rod and gun. On both sides
of the city the river flows through woods, and from
the long bridge, which spans the stream at a height
of some eighty feet above the water, a delightful
scenic picture greets the eye. To the west are the
rolling, grain-laden hills of Polk county, increasing
in altitude in the distance back into the Coast moun-
tains. The fields of ripening grain or stubble and
the green growing crops, with patches of small tim-
ber, make & landscape of pleasing variations. The
hum of the farmers’ harvesting machinery reaches
the city. Up and down the river the stream winds
away out of view behind the luxuriantly-growing ver-
dure along the banks. Water fowls may sometimes
be seen even that near the city enjoying themselves
as if there were no enemy within a thousand miles of
them. To the east, on the bank of the river, lies the
growing city, with its spires and towers plainly visi-
ble above the buildings of ordinary height, and away
beyond the city are the rich farms and loaded or-
chards of Marion county. Some of the largest manu-
factories are in plain view on the immediate bank of
the river where they have access to both rail and
water shipping facilities in obtaining their supplies
and marketing their manufactured products. Salem
has the largest flouring mills in the northwest and
many other factories, all run by water power from an
eighteen-mile canal constructed for that purpose.

In driving through the city one can scarcely fail
to note the large number of fine residences that adorn
every quarter of the town. Nearly all are built of
wood, which is the prevailing material for residences
in the west, and are of pleasing designs of architec-
ture. The illustrations of Salem residences in this
issue of THE WEST SHORE afford a better idea of the
general appearance of the homes of the capital city
than words could convey. The great number of neat
and pretty cottages owned by families of moderate
means is a very significant feature. The working
people own their homes and are in every way identi-
fied with the best interests of the city. There are
rich and costly dwellings, too. Every home has its
lawn, where, thanks to the favoring influence of a
mild climate, flowers often bloom through the entire
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year, with only ordinary care. The exceptionally
pleasing exterior of the dwellings is only an index of
their interior, where culture and refinement abound.
There is a sentiment of broad, human sympathy per-
vading the community. One of the most potent in-
fluences promoting the progress of the picturesque

capital city of Oregon is the attractive appearance of
the dwellings, parks, streets, etc., outside of their
mere business aspect. Sentiment very often con-

trols the actions of men, and an appreciation of the
beautiful in nature or art is one of the best features
of our civilization.

ATLANTIS.

When the long twilight waned above the rim
Of the earth and sky, a voice within me cried,
‘‘ Yonder thy way lies, o’er yon opal tide!

Forth to the west, before thine eyes grow dim !

1

So forth I fared, unwearying, till the slim
Boughs of an unknown island I descried,
Penciled against the horizon, waving wide,
And many hued like wings of cherubim.

Ay! there it was, the dream of many a year,

The vision vanishing through dark and day,

The lost isle veiled in world-old mystery,

Sought and not found, green while the earth turns gray.
Strange odors drifted down to welcome me,

And whispering in strange tongues the waves drew near.

All hushed it lies.

The jealous seas seclude

Its splendor for themselves, in wreaths and rings

Of liquid light; no wandering echo brings

The slenderest sound, save when, while still winds brood
Over the tide that ebbs out sunset-hued,

High in the rose-hung rocks, a strange bird sings,
Decrescent in the sweet diminishings

Of gradual light o’er each shore solitude.

The sunrise kisses its unpastured hills,

The sunset throbs above its valleys deep,

The pensive twilight folds its daffodils;

The pearly pillars, its foundations, glow

With shafts of light, what time the moon lies low,
Upon the dawn’s gold threshold fallen asleep.

M. C. GILLINGTON.
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CALDWELL, IDAHO.

YING in the center of Boise valley, a regien that
will in time become famous as one of the garden
spots of the world, is the thriving town of Caldwell,
in some respects the most progressive town of Idaho.
It is but six years of age and has a population of up-
wards of six hundred. It is not a “ hold-over ” town,
a relic of the business conditions and methods of for-
mer days, but is an outgrowth of the changed condi-
tions of the business of the last few years, and its
growth has been caused solely by the new status of
affairs which followed the introduction of railroads
into that region. All its people are workers and pro-
ducers.

When the Oregon Short Line was constructed
through Idaho, Caldwell was laid out on the Boise
river to become the chief railroad shipping point of
the extensive Boise valley, and its statistics show that
such is the position it now occupies. In 1888 there
were handled at that point fifteen million two hun-
dred and seventy-eight thousand, two hundred and
sixty-two pounds of freight and shipped four hundred
and twenty-six cars of stock; yet, great as this is, it
will be largely exceeded by the business of the pres-
ent year. A new depot will be erected this year and
increased facilities for handling the freight business
offered. The wool shipments alone have reached
eight hundred thousand pounds. As this is the show-
ing of a region just beginning to know what it is capa-
ble of doing, it is but an indication of the enormous
business that will be transacted there in a few years.
The town is surrounded for miles with the finest
quality of sage brush land, whose wonderful fertility
when touched by the vivifying power of water is too
well known in the west to require comment. Irriga-
tion canals alone are all that is necessary to change
this sombre gray of sage to the brilliant green of
grass, alfalfa and grain, and in providing these capi-
tal will find one of the most inviting opportunities for
investment now offered anywhere in the west. Two
ditches have already been constructed, but more
are needed and the opportunity to build them is open.
The Strahorn ditch 18 taken out of the river about
eight miles above the town and supplies it with water
for all purposes. The Sebree canal heads in Boise
river some distance above Caldwell, and covers twen-
ty thousand acres of the finest quality of land lying
immediately north of the town. Two years ago this
was a sage brush desert, dreary and desolate, and now
it is a green oasis, covered with great fields of alfalfa
and grain. Lands immediately acquire a great val-
ue when covered by ditch, and mapy men of intelli-
gence and means are each improving a section of this
sage brush land lying under the Sebree canal. The

country tributary to Caldwell has not fairly begun to
show its capabilities, and its agricultural products
must in & few years become enormous. The Boise
valley is already one of the recognized fruit produc-
ing sections of the west, its rich soil and genial cli-
mate combining to create a fruit unsurpassed in qual-
ity. Large quantities are shipped each year, and as
time passes and the country develops this must be-
come a most important and valuable industry. Cald-
well is the supply point for the extensive mining dis-
tricts about Silver City and Wagontown, and for the
great stock ranges and farming sections of Jordan
valley, Payette valley, Long valley, Sucker creek,
Reynolds creek and numerous others. It possesses
some of the most extensive business enterprises in
the territory. M. B. Gwinn has a store room fifty by
one hundred, with large sheds attached for imple-
ments and machinery. He has built a fine brick
twenty-five by one hundred and twenty this year, also
a handsome residence costing $3,000 00. He carries
a stock of general merchandise valued at $50,000.00
and does an enormous business. Another large es-
tablishment is that of Frank R. Coffin & Bro., who
keep the most complete stock of hardware in Idaho.
Here, also, is located a store of the great firm of How-
ard Sebree & Co., who have stores in many of the
leading towns of Idaho, Utah and Montana. There
is a good bank, of which Howard Sebree and B. F.
White, ex-governor of Montana, are the chief stock-
holders. Two other important institutions are an en-
terprising board of trade and a live newspaper, the
Tribune, which has built a new office this year and
fitted it up in first class style, thus enabling it to take
its place as one of the leading papers of the territory,
a fitting exponent of such a progressive town.

One feature of Caldwell is especially noticeable—
its modern and substantial appearance. All its busi-
ness buildings are solid and commodious, and its res-
idences are of modern styles of architecture and ex-
tremely tasteful and attractive. C. H. Sebree, H. D.
Blachley, Howard Sebree, M. B. Gwinn and the Meth-
odist congregation have all erected Lew buildings this
year, and a number of others will be built before the
season closes, among them a fine brick block to be
erected by the Masons in conjunction with other par-
ties. There are a fine brick school house, in which
a well equipped and graded school is maintained, and
three good church edifices, belonging to the Baptist,
Methodist and Presbyterian denominations. A build-
ing and loan association is doing good work in aiding
the people to acquire homes. The advantageous po-
sition it occupies, the extent and fertility of the adja-
cent country, the excellent railroad facilities and the
push and vim of its business men, all render Cald-
well a safe place for the investment of capital.
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OLIVE: A REMINISOENOCE.

If you were to write into fiction the true story of the man or woman you
met yesterday, it would be scouted as too wildly unreal.—T. W. Higginson.

Y customary vacation had been postponed a few

weeks by unforeseen events, and I was prepar-

ing, about the middle of September, to visit the moun-

tains in Coloroado, when my intentions were sudden-
ly thwarted by the receipt of the following letter:

My DEar CousN:

I have recently met with an experience which is worthy of
being told in the most glowing terms; but after vainly trying to
begin in a way suitable to so lofty a theme, I have thrown my
anxieties behind me and proceed pell mell to ¢ pluck out the
heart of my mystery.”’

Know then, my dear Arthur, that I am in the same little
wayside country village where we were accidentally detained a
year ago, where you said, you may remember, that the railroad
had shied away from the unprepossessing spot and made a de-
tour for the benefit of remorseless hackmen. Here in this old
town too commonplace and monotonous to be romantic, and too
quaint too breed ennui, have I been lingering for several weeks,
staying at a semi-public house, where several boarders are be-
sides myself. The house is an ancient, half-decayed, compos-
ite structure, some parts of which I hazard nothing in saying
will never see the storms of their fiftieth year if they stand a
hundred more. But all this has no more to do with my subject
than the preliminary dash before the swimmer plunges into
the cold stream.

How can I write the word? What will my phlegmatic cous-
in say when he learns that I, his imperturbable, nomadic rela-
tive, am suffering the most exquisite torments from a pair of
eyes that look down into mine every day at meal time? In
love? Perish the thought! Passion? Ah, no, my good Ar-
thur, a hundred times no! A week ago I would have laughed
to scorn the barest intimation that there was a woman in the
world who could acquire a particle of influence over me. To-
day—do not laugh at me when I confess it—I am an abject
slave to one pair of eyes, and according as they beam refulgent-
ly, or shed scorn or indifference upon me, I am in heaven or
hell. No, truly, I would not have believed it possible ; and yet,
the instant her eyes and mine met, a spark of love’s fire leaped
forth and sent a thrill through all my frame. We were in the
dining room, it was my first meal, and (Oh, heavens! I hear
you exclaim) she was waiting on the tables. I was looking
about the large room with idle curiosity, when my attention
was drawn to a fairy-like creature moving across the floor, her
head turned to one side, while her eyes were fixed upon me.
For an instant our eyes seemed to draw us toward each other

by invisible bonds, and when the influence passed and I awoke, .

as it were, from a trance, I was leaning towards her, and
my heart beat violently as if I had been suddenly dropped from
a dizzy height. I think the strange effect of that glance was
mutual, for she nearly always comes to take my order, which
we make the occasion for a little silent communication in the
way of eye-beams. I often catch her eyes fastened upon me at
other times, and when our eyes meet the effect is like that of
uniting a disconnected electric current. Sometimes in placing
the dishes on the table her hand touches mine, conveniently
resting on the cover, and there is a response which sends a cur-
rent of etherialized fire darting through my veins. Once—I never
can forget the occasion—she came to take my order for tea.
She leaned a little over the table and turned her head grace-

fully to look into my face, and I looked up into hers so danger-
ously near; and while she repeated the call I lost myself in the
depths of such wonderful eyes as I had never imagined. I
could not remember a word she said, and stammered and hesi-
tated in trying to ask her to repeat it. What an experience
that brief look was! No, it was too brief for an experience,
but it was long enough for a memory, and it went deep enough
to stir up all the slumbering fires of love and passion. Adora-
tion shone from my eyes, for my soul and body were delirious
with impassioned love, and the color mounted to her cheeks
and a self-surrender beamed from her large eyes which nearly
intoxicated me with bliss. From that moment I have been
that woman’s slave, following her with hungry eyes, jealous of
the slightest glance or word bestowed upon her by another, lis-
tening for her step, plunged into trepidation and nervousness
when she approaches, tongue-tied in her presence, and unable
to utter a word out of the most impassioned utterances that
tremble on the end of my tongue.

You will say this is the fancy of a moment, that I am be-
witched by my pretty waitress. But you must wait till I have
done, for I have not said anything yet about the sylph that has
worked this charm. And it is out of the very confidence I feel
in the extreme beauty of the subject that I have purposely
made such slow progress toward this part of my confession,
and also because if my pen is incapable of describing what
witchery she has caused in my old, stony heart, how could I
but hesitate to try to paint the features of her in whose smiles
I bask?

As my eyes follow the point of my pen along the page, I can
not but wish that it was iris-hued, and guided by the hands of
a cherubim. Nay, my cousin, she is beautiful. I do not think
I could be snared so easily, if at all, by commonplaceness.
Her eyes are large like a gazelle’s; I can not tell what their
most constant color is, but I believe they are of a dark brown,
with the gift of changing in hue and intensity at the dictate of
the owner’s heart. They are deep, pure eyes, apparently with-
out guile; and yet, ah! I can not exprees that evanescent
gleam which now and then darkens over their depths; but it is
something like that faint, fugitive shimmer of lightning on a
starlight night when there are no clouds. Long lashes shade
their wild light, and seem to serve the two-fold purpose of pro-
tecting them from the common gaze and of heightening their
ravishing beauty as they languish underneath. They are not
intelligent eyes, such as highly endowed women have; but as
I read their meaning in their limpid wells they indicate the un-
ion of all the elements which are necessary to the full perfec-
tion of physical beauty and the endowment of the passion of
love in all its intensity. To set off such a pair of eyes, Olive—
for I soon found that was her name—has a face to which their
lustre is the crown, as if a pair of priceless kohinoors were set
in an arabesque of Etruscan gold. Her cheeks, when she
leaned down to take my orders, I saw were of peachy texture,
with the first auroral tint upon them, and as I shot the glance
of my eye as powerfully as I could —almost rudely I con-
fess it would have been if it had not indicated absolute ad-
miration—into hers, so unsuspectingly open, the color of her
cheeks deepened into a rosy red and ran down her snowy neck
and up the arch of her brow, where it mingled with the wealth
of her hair. The latter feature you would marvel at if you
could see it. She has some simple way of dressing it, probably
the easiest way of disposing of its voluminous folds, but it rests
upon her head like a crown of softened gold, which it perfectly
resembles in color. In figure she is slight and tall, lissome as
a wild willew that grows alone on the bank of a steam. Her
arms are most beautifully moulded, and her hands are small,
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with straight, tapering fingers, tipped with dainty, pearl-tinted
nails. Her feet are small and she walks erect with a queenly
bearing. Her voice, which is soft but not modulated with the
refinements of cultivation, issues betwean teeth of pearl, and
lips through whose delicate outlines the blood seems ever to
burst. Everything about her bespeaks a more than ordinary
person.

This, my dear cousin, is a very long and labored portrait of
the Olive that I have found blooming in this wild, neglected
spot. Well, indeed, the poet says—

Full many a flower is born to blush unseen,
And waste ite sweetness on the desert air.

I have always half doubted the existence of such female
characters except in fiction; I have never believed that love
or such an infatuation was born in a single glance; and to have
both these doubts negatived, and the truth brought home to
me in my own personal experience in so utterly unexpected a
manner and in 8o unpromising a place, baftles me with wonder
and surprise. I could not credit it if it were not true ; but alas!
my heart has been in such a tempest this whole week, that
whether I would or not I must acknowledge the wonderful va-
riety of the world and of our experiences in it.

Faithfully yours,

W. FE.

Winthrop Fairfax and I, though he was several
years my junior, were old friends, united not only by
the ties of blood, but by the stronger affinity of con-
genial comradeship. I had known him and his fam-
ily from boyhood. He was born to a rich inheritance,
but the death of his father, and an unfortunate dis-
aster soon afterward, swept away all their property
except a small patrimony which was in his mother’s
name and had thus been preserved from the general
ruin. Winthrop had passed through his university
career before this calamity had befallen the family,
but he now found himself thrown upon the world to
make his way as an artist, in which respect he was
regarded by those who knew him best as a genius.
Of this character I will not speak further here, as it
will be better disclosed by the events which I as the
biographer of a strange tragedy shall now proceed to
narrate.

I immediately resolved on the facts disclosed by
his letter, whether wisely or not, to attempt to save
him from what I believed to be a dangerous infatua-
tion, and one which, if indulged, would be fraught
with domestic sorrow, if not death, for his widowed
mother idolized her gifted son and watched over him
with that solicitude which only those can feel whose
pride strengthens as their penury increases. With-
out divulging his secret, I arranged my business as
soon as I could, and in about a week I left, ostensibly
for Colorado; in reality, however, taking a route which
in due time landed me in the town of K—— I im-
mediately went to the hotel and inquired for Win-
throp. He was gone, but had secured lodgings at a
private house. I went thither and found him in a
Lumble apartment already bestrewn with artist’s ma-

terials, while an easel, wholly enveloped with drapery,
which had evidently been hastily flung over it on my
approach, occupied the most favorable corner of the
room. My cousin received me with constrained cour-
tesy, and perused my face with a surprised look,
while my own feelings at that moment misgave me,
and an embarrassing pause ensued, which neither of
us broke for several seconds. But we had been too
faithful to each other in tranquil friendship to seek
to dissemble now when the first reefs of life were ap-
pearing in our pathway.

“ I supposed my letter,” exclaimed Winthrop ab-
ruptly, ¢ would find you in the Devil’s canyon; other-
wise I should not have sent it so soon, although it
contained no invitation for you to intrude upon my
idyllic life in K——.”

“ Providence or destiny,” I replied, ignoring his
uncivil thrust, “seems to have chosen me as the in-
strument to step between you and ruin.”

I did not know how far events would justify my
assertion, but 1 had taken a bold step, and concluded
to act as if the worst had happened. To my surprise,
Winthrop did not demur to the implied accusation.
Arising from the camp chair in front of the easel, he
began, as he strode to and fro across the room, to jus-
tify what he had done and purposed doing.

“Tam not a child,” he said, “to be dictated to
and my actions scanned. Suppose I should choose to
marry this girl, whose affair is it but mine and hers?”

“ It is a sufficient answer to that to say that your
mother, Winthrop, who scarcely lives but by you and
in your future, will be made wretched by it.”

“ My mother has not seen Olive; she does not
know how beautiful she is. If she knew my happi-
ness depended upon my marrying her—”

“ But Alice Warfield? Do you forget that your
relations to her are almost tantamount to a betrothal ?”

“ Arthur, love is an affinity; it goes where it is
sent. How silly for our parents to think they can
mix the sexes lik a pack of cards and cause Mary to
mate with John, and Alice and Winthrop to suddenly
love each other because they are placed in juxtaposi-
tion in the social shuffle. Alice is a fair girl, and
worthy of the best love of a lover, and for a time I
confess I mistook the desire of our parents to unite
us to be love; but now that I know what real love is,
I shudder to think what a wretched fate we have es-
caped.”

“ But how do you know,” I insisted, “ that this is
not a mere infatuation, which will leave you some fine
morning as suddenly as it came? A man’s love is
like a halcyon, which is ever diving after new prey,
and reappearing at the most unexpected places. Even
if this girl loves you, of which you have, I venture,
no positive assurance, you run a terrible risk in as-
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suming that she will remain constant if she is what
you describe in your letter.”

“ Bhe is a thousand times more than that.
have never seen her equal.”

“ Well, if you intend to impeach my ideas and ex-
perience of female beauty, my testy cousin, I shall
retort by saying that your enthusiasm betrays inexpe-
rience. But I will allow she is as beautiful as you
say. You are an artist; you are of gentle blood, al-
though pride and integrity are all you have left.
Beauty is a hard task-master, and can not dine and
dress upon an artist’s enthusiasm. Besides, dear
Win., what do you know about the ancestors of this
beautiful wretch? If you should find a diamond by
the roadside in the laurentian formation, you would
conclude that it was an alien fo the place; and so,
when remarkable beauty is found amid such sur-
roundings, it is well to see whether there is not some-
thing beyond a mere mesalliance between patrician
and plebian. And again, if it is a beautiful model
you want ”—as I said this I glanced at the covered
easel—* you can get plenty without marrying them.”

“1 can afford to be generous and indifferent to
your badinage, considering how little you know of the
facts; but if, after you have seen Olive and learned
all I know, you repeat language similar to this, you
will be my enemy instead of my cousin.”

Not wishing to prolong a conversation which was
likely to leave wounds, and through curiosity to see
the object of his love, I declined Winthrop’s invita-
tion to share his supper and returned to the hotel.
‘Winthrop’s letter had invested it with peculiar inter-
est, and I was disappointed to find what looked more
like an old, dilapidated barn, spruced up with blue
paint. Along the front and over the sidewalk pro-
jected a decaying porch, whose outer supports, half
whittled away by idlers, seemed to lean compulsorily
as if staggering under their burthen. As I penetrat-
ed the dingy office, with its low ceiling and uneven
floor, I was greeted by the faint odors of the kitchen,
which seemed to suffer reénforcement three times a
day without impairing their individual qualities. I
went into the dining room and was seated at the table
kept for transients, where extra dishes were kept and
red napkins gave way to dingy white ones. A freckle-
faced girl, with the shamrock in her brogue, came to
wait upon me. Before she returned with my order I
heard a sound as of someone walking softly, and look-
ing up I saw a vision of beauty, which I knew was
Olive. To say I was surprised would but faintly de-
scribe the degree of my astonishment. I was so
amazed at her beauty that I betrayed the emotion in
my look, which she interpreted as a signal to herself,
and gliding up to the side of my chair, in a voice
strikingly in contrast with the other’s, said—

You

“ Did you wish anything?”

“ A glass of water, please.”

She brought it quickly, but without apparent
haste, and then she floated away, as it were, to wait
upon someone else. Every moment, almost, she was
all over the room, speaking a word to this one, giving
another a smile, but always with such a lofty mien
that I saw no attempt at familiarity or rudeness.
There was a certain nobleness in her bearing that ex-
empted her from the coarse jests and conversational
license which many men feel at liberty to indulge in
the presence of waiter girls. I shall make no effort
to describe her personal appearance, for it would be
impossible to add anything to the portrait as drawn
by the pen of one whose eyes were rendered doubly
keen by love.

Being weary with travel and excitement, I retired
early; but not to gain refreshing slumber. At some
time during the night I began to dream, at first shad-
owy nothings, which by degrees grew into vivid pic-
tures that followed each other in consecutive order of
development. At last, after I had seemingly traveled
through a varied succession of marvelous adventures,
I seemed about to go over an immense bridge, whose
construction bore a resemblance to one I am familiar
with in real life. Beneath its lofty spans flowed a
dreadful river—of blood. Its gory surface rolled on
with a hideous, half-human motion, and from the
glassy sheen of half-curdled spots the sun blinked at
me like the fiery eye of some infernal deity, while a
sickening odor rose and almost dragged me down with
the might of its horrible oppression. Next it seemed
as if my cousin was about to cross this bridge in ad-
vance of me; and looking ahead of where he walked,
I saw the pathway in a state of constant change, as if
parts of the floor were being lifted out and shifted
here and there by invisible hands. To attempt to
cross it was almost certain death. I shouted his
name, and awoke in an agony of fright, with drops of
sweat standing on my face. I leaped out of bed, and
seizing my pencil and paper, which I always have as
regularly at my bedside as some persons a glass of
water, I hastily wrote a few words which I sealed in
an envelope, and partially dressing myself I found
my way to the office. A young man was dozing in a
large easy chair beside a dying fire. I roused him
and bade him take the letter to the party addressed,
at Mrs. Ellis’s boarding house. He grumbled out
some kind of a refusal. I handed him a piece of
money.

“ It is important,” I said, “I wish you to go at
once.”

‘Wonderingly and with a stupid air he made ready
and started. As he slammed the door I seemed to
waken from a reverie. I glanced at the clock over
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the office counter; it was four a’clock. What a freak
I had engaged in! I felt as foolish as one who at
midday remembers his fears of an imaginary ghost at
twilight. I hastened to the door to recall the mes-
senger, but he had turned a corner and was beyond
the reach of my voice. I looked a moment at the calm
night. There was no moon; a meteor fell slantingly
across the northeastern sky; myriads of stars shone
from the clear vault of heaven; a heavy freight train
toiled slowly up the grade a mile or two away, the en-
gine’s deep pulsations coming in measured swells on
the still air. This peaceful scene calmed my soul
and put to flight my fears. I again retired to rest
and slept profoundly until a late hour in the morning.

As soon as I had breakfasted I sought my cousin’s
abode. The morning was beautiful in the extreme,
and I walked slowly to enjoy the exhilarating effect
of sunshine and atmosphere. My cousin met me at
the gate.

“T was just going to see you,” was his abrupt
greeting, as he took my hand and led me toward the
house. ““Come up stairs at once and tell me what
has happened.”

“ Happened?” said I, “ I dont understand you.”

Winthrop dropped my hand and gazed at me with
a look of mingled surprise and pain. ‘Do you mean
to say you sent me that strange message in the night
time merely as a joke?”

“ What message? Obh, that note? No, it wasn’t
intended as a joke, cousin, though I guess we had
better let it pass for one and say no more about it.
The fact is, I had a troublesome dream, and I acted
upon an irresistible impulse. It was silly, I confess;
but what did I write?”

I had, singularly enough, no memory of the de-
tails of my dream or of the letter I had so strangely
sent my cousin. I remembered the bare fact of get-
ting up in the night and writing something, and that
I had sent it to him long before dawn. The recollec-
tion at this hour was a very ludicrous one, and I felt

inclined to turn it off by a little merriment. Win-
throp looked at me sharply.
“ You are not in earnest,” he said. “ You tried to

frighten me by a ruse, and now because you are
ashamed of your folly you pretend to be ignorant of
it.”

“ No, indeed,” I replied, “I haven’t the remotest
idea what that letter contained.”

Winthrop looked at me in dismay. Lifting up a
volume of Brownings poems, which was lying on a
small table, he took from underneath it a letter. The
envelope bore the return card of the hotel.

“ Read it,” he cried, thrusting it into my hand. I
took a piece of common print paper from within, up-
on which I read the following in my own handwriting:

To-Davy.
My Dear CousiN:—We are crossing the same bridge. Be-
ware of your footsteps. Anxiously yours, ARTHUR.

Twice I read the mystic lines before I looked at
my cousin; and then the attempted smile fled from
my face as if in the presence of sudden calamity, for
behind those enigmatical words was a picture, the
horrible picture of my forgotten dream, which now re-
appeared to me with startling vividness. Beyond this
the words of warning were as meaningless to me as to
Winthrop. They must have been written in obedi-
ence to some overpowering phantasy; certainly they
were not the result of reflection or judgment, for in
the event of either resuming its functions I should
have regarded my fears as no more to be heeded than
the phantasmagoria of a dream. I confess my ina-
bility to render any explanation of this mysterious
presentiment even to this day. I simply narrate the
facts as they occurred, and the reader may take them
and their connection, if any, with my story for just
what they are worth.

“ Well, for my part, I hate dreams,” said Win-
throp, resuming the conversation. ‘ There is some-
thing supernatural about them, something we can not
understand. However, it can’t be any worse to know
what it is, so tell me all about it.”

I recounted the particulars of my dream without
any hesitation, because, as one who has always been
subject to strange dreams, I was inclined to pay it
but little heed. I noticed, however, that it produced
a deep impression upon my cousin, so much so that
I rallied him on his superstition. Then I proposed a
walk, which I knew he enjoyed, and we started forth
in the calm, mild, September sun.

How delightful it was! Never shall I forget that
walk. The early awakening and the strange excite-
ment, united with the intoxication of his whole being
in a great passion seemed to have rendered Winthrop
supersensitive to the influences of the sky, the land-
scape, the empurpling woods and the odorous winds,
which, too faint to blow, fitfully bathed us like the
perfumed air of a lady’s boudoir. Possessed of an
ardent poetical temperament, which he only half-
truthfully described as imperturbable, Winthrop
yielded himself unreservedly to the charms of the
occasion, and his conversation flowed forth rich and
full. He told me more than ever before of his
aims in life, and his devotion to art, his abiding,
almost unreasoning, faith in humanity. To listen to
the outpourings of his enthusiasm, which I knew
welled up from a heart as yet unsullied by the vile
taint of the world’s hypocrisy, it seemed if we were

Standing on the top of golden hours,
And human nature seeming born again.
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A couple of hours passed away before we returned
to Winthrop’s room. In the course of our walk I
had sought a favorable opportunity to talk again with
him in regard to Olive, but it seemed sacrilegious as
well as heartless to sully a shrine into whose sacred
precinets I had been an involuntary visitant. I would
wait; in all rarely endowed persons, according to the
poet, there are two soul-sides. There will be time
enough, I reasoned to myself, to thwart this foolish
infatuation; it will not culminate in a day.

Ah, purbling mortals! How confidently we rea-
son, and how unctiously we flatter ourselves upon our
wisdom.

At parting I said: “ Come over after dinner, cous-
in, and we will go hunting. I will have everything
arranged.”

“ No, I can not go to-day.”

“ Why not, if I may ask? ”

“ I have a professional engagement.”

“ Indeed? Well, considering what we have seen
of the life of this hamlet, I think you will pardon me
if I ask if you are painting for love or practice? ”

“ You may make your own inferences. I am paint-
ing her portrait.”

“ And were so employed before I came. The can-
vas was on the easel last evening, and your progress
was interrupted by my inopportune arrival.”

“Yes.”

“ May I look at it?”

“ No.” And as he saw my look of surprise, he
added in a gentler tone: “ Not now, perhaps to-mor-
row.”

“ Does she give you a sitting this afternoon?”

“ She has promised to.”

“ Well, remember Paolo and Francesca, and stick
to your brush.”

The only opportunity I had yet had to study Olive,
about whom I was still curious, was at meal times.
This new phase of this love affair intensified my anx-
iety to learn more about her. I therefore waited till
the dinner hour was nearly over. Two or three late
boarders were at the tables when I entered, but they
soon left. Olive came to wait upon me. I had al-
ready observed enough to convince me that she was
both an ordinary and an extraordinary person. In
the first place, she was wholly unlike any other woman
I had ever met. Those of my readers who have read
Hawthorne’s “Marble Faun” will understand me when
I say that Olive appeared to me like a female fawn.
She seemed to be thrillingly alive, she struggled with
an exuberance of animal spirits that made her beauty,
which was truly of a rare quality, radiant, while her
figure, with its splendid poise, was one that a sculp-
tor might choose for a model of Diana. In brief,
here were all the adjuncts of a soul, but the soul, if

present, was in a chrysalis state, as yet unconscious of
the grand estate into which it had been born. This
singular fancy came and went during my observations
of Olive, much as the shadow of a flying cloud flits
over one when he is rapt in some absorbing thought.
I gave but little heed to it at the time, and would not
tax the reader’s credulity by mentioning it now, ex-
cept that I deem a tolerably accurate description of
her nature necessary to the correct understanding of
what follows. That is my excuse for indulging 1n all
these various descriptions, which are really but so
many pleonasms, all saying in a different way—Olive
is a wonderful creature.

I spent the entire afternoon rambling through the
adjacent woods. I am not a hearty sportsman, but I
like a long and lonely chase in the woods or on the
prairie, and often carry a gun on my shoulder for no
other reason than because of the immunity it pro-
cures one from the curiosity of persons one always
meets when strolling in settled neighborhoods. A
hunter can pass anywhere and at any time of day
without attracting idle observation.

On retiring to my room after supper I found a
note from Winthrop, saying he would call for me at
seven. Itlacked but five minutes of the hour. Pres-
ently I heard steps and my cousin appeared. I saw
at a glance that something had happened in my ab-
sence, and then I remembered, what I had not before
remarked, the absence of Olive from the dining room
at supper time.

“ Well,” I said, as Winthrop entered the room.

“ Are you ready?”

“ Always ready for a walk with you, my dear cous-
in, night or day,” and putting my arm in his we de-
scended the creaking stairway together.

It was a magnificent night. The sun had set, but
the whole firmament was flooded with the afterglow,
for it was the fall succeeding the great eraption in
the island of Krakatoa, the effect of which was ob-
served throughout the northern hemisphere in the
unusual height and lingering brilliancy of the sunset
radiance, phenomena which were so marked as to at-
tract widespread attention among scientists and ob-
servers of nature. On the evening in question, al-
though perfectly cloudless, the whole western sky ex-
tending well nigh to the zenith was ablaze with a soft,
pale red, shading to orange color at its upper edges.

We walked some moments in silence. What my
companion’s thoughts were, I could only surmise; my
own weighed heavily upon me, as though some terror
was impending which had been discerned by an oc-
cult spiritual sense before it was perceivable through
the channels of reason. I longed to speak, but could
not, and each additional moment of delay added new
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terrors to the almost intolerable weight of anxiety.
Suddenly, but as if with effort, he broke the silence.

“ You were right, Arthur.”

“ About what, Winthrop?”

“ About—about life—society — ambition — every-
thing,” evasively answered my cousin. “They are
empty as a bubble.”

“ Ah! Have you weighed them all this afternoon,
dear Winthrop, and found them wanting? Have love
and art such remarkable powers of divination and
wisdom, that in obe short afternoon, which I have
frittered away in a wildwood ramble, they have ena-
bled you to explore the depths of life, its sorrows and
joys, its silent tragedies and its loud ha-has? Or
have you found such unspeakable delight that you
are lifted above the dead level of mortal life? Pray
tell me how I, too, can solve this riddle so easily.”

“T have not reasoned it out, Arthur, it has just
come to me as light comes from yonder moon.”

“ Oh, yes, by simple reflection.”

“ You always banter when one speaks of profound
subjects. I mean simply that the truth has dawned
upon me without any volition of my own. I know it
without knowing how.”

“ T understand. It is one of those conclusions
which spring up periodically in the hot soil of a young
man’s blasted hopes. That is s species of growth fa-
miliar to philosophers, but the warmth of its habitat
soon scorches it up. But is this ali? I thought you
were going to tell me something new and strange
about life.”

“ So I shall, if you will listen. But let us go over
there and sit down on one of those graves. Itisa
comfort to be assured by their ghostly presence that
there are some who are at peace with the world at
least.”

‘We had reached the outskirts of the village. On
a slightly rolling eminence sloping to the westward
there gleamed the modest tombstones marking the
resting places of the town’s departed generations.
‘We climbed the fence in default of a convenient gate-
way, and soon found a pleasant seat far enough from
the highway %o avoid interruption. After a moment’s
silence, Winthrop began—

“ Did you ever see & human being without a soul ?”’

“ Yes, hundreds of them,” was what I wanted to
answer, but I respected my cousin’s mood, and so I
merely said, “ Seriously, no, I never have; but that
is a very strange question with which to begin a sym-
posium on the problems of modern life.”

“ Well,” Winthrop went on in a strange tone, “1
have. It came to my room this afternoon.”

“ What did?”

“ That thing, that animal, that beautiful body
which we call Olive.”

“QOlive!” I exclaimed.
what do you mean?”

“ Just what I say,” he replied calmly, and with
the faint tinge of a sneer in his voice. “I mean to
say that she whom we call Olive has no soul; that the
creature whose breath and touch and beauty enslaved
me from the moment I looked into her eyes possesses
that power despite the absence of all that we have
been taught to worship as the soul.” His words
breathed scorn and contempt, and he spoke deliber-
ately as though he wished to flay his spirit and en-
fold it in their furious abasement. I was too pro-
foundly moved to interrupt him and he continued his
narration: “ Every day for weeks I have studied her
in every possible mood in order to paint her portrait.
I wrote you that I loved her from the moment I saw
her; and so I did; but I soon discovered a most sin-
gular flaw in her nature; hence, during those sittings
I compelled love to be the slave of art, permitting
its presence only as an aid to greater depth of in-
sight, and to call forth the apparently dormant spir-
itual endowments of the subject. I worked rapidly
and more satisfactorily than ever before, for she was
a fine subject; and when, shortly before you came, I
had finished all but a few details, Olive pronounced
it faultless, as indeed it was to her eyes, and even to
my own in point of execution. But I saw there was
no light from heaven in her eyes, no gleam of spirit-
ual beauty illuminated the face. Still, that did not
dishearten me; it was a labor of love, and I returned
to it again and worked dilligently and with a holy
awe. Yet again I was destined to fail, for when I
showed it to an art connoisseur who happened to be
passing through the town, telling him it was the
work of a friend, he declared it made his flesh creep
to look at it; asked if it was painted from life—that
he would give anything to see so strange a subject;
‘a mate for Hawthorn’s faun,” he said. I told him
it was an ideal sketch. Thereupon I blotted out the
mocking eyes, and plied myself to the task again. I
‘ wreaked my soul upon expression.’ I made Olive
sit for hours, and I sought in untold ways to extort
expression from her large inconstant orbs, or rather,
to find a soulbeam in them; for I felt that if I could
see it there but one instant I could transfer it to the
canvas. But alas, my next effort was criticised for
having a man’s expression in the delicate outlines of
a woman’s face. Once more with redoubled energy
I returned to my self-imposed task. I lavished the
most patient care and all my skill upon the prepara-
tion of my colors; I spent the intermediate hours in
exalted meditation and searching self-analysis in or-
der to put myself en rapport if possible with the in-
stinet or consciousness of my subject. For many
days I scarcely slept or tasted food. But the curse

“My God, Winthrop,
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of stirility seemed cast upon my labor, and to my
utter dismay I could call forth nothing but lifeless
forms which after such frequent recurrence seemed
to mock me like an echo. You will wonder why dur-
ing all this time the power of love did not waken the
soul of Olive; but if strange, it is nevertheless true,
and I can only explain it upon the theory that my
whole soul and intelligence were wrapped up in the
tireless quest for a soul of which her body gave vis-
ible token, but whose subtler presence answered
not to the cry of my searching spirit. The next
time Olive came to sit for me, which was this after-
noon, I resolved to rend the veil that fluttered so tan-
talizingly between me and the fruition of my hopes
and success as an artist; for long ere now I had
determined to make this a masterpiece. ~'When this
was finished I would throw myself into the passion
of love with utter abandon: until success was achiev-
ed there should be no compromise between art and
love. When she first entered my room I felt a sud-
den thrill and a sensation of blindness; but that ever-
present awful dream of yours seemed to indicate hell
yawning beneath my feet, and I grew as calm as a
man who apprehends that death is imminent. I seiz-
ed my brush and proceeded to apply the few remain-
ing touches which would complete the portrait and
make me 1mmortal. There was that in Olive’s mood
which seemed to challenge me to a supreme effort;
if human beings are ever ruled by demoniae power,
she was this afternoon. Her eyes glowed with ex-
pression—of what, I little cared in my extremity—
and with swift triumphant skill I laid it upon the
canvas and called her to witness the completion of
my labor. She glanced at it—the color fled from her
face—she shrieked the words, ¢ O Jesus! my mother!’
and clasping her hands to her brow, swooned upon
the floor. I placed her on the sofa, and as she re-
covered consciousness, I went to the portrait. The
spell that created it was broken, and I was terrified
and appalled by the fearful passions, the implacable
hatred, the awful dispair, that brooded over that beau-
tiful face and leapt forth with almost mesmeric influ-
ence from the canvas. I struck the brush across it
with the frenzy of a man struggling in nightmare,
while I almost cursed the skill whish had caused me
to pluck from her dark inheritance this spectral fiend
of the dead past. Up to this time I had said no
word to her of love, though my eyes had spoken it
a hundred times; now I was nearly crazed with rage
and disappointment. Flinging down the brush and
palette, I strode across the room to where Olive, all
unconscious of my mental anguish, half-reclined in
graceful attitude upon the cushioned sofa, and threw
myself at her feet. She did not stir at my approach.
I took her hand and poured forth the pent-up emo-

tions of my heart. My love, the insatiable longing,
the awful fears which were beginning to torture my
soul, all struggled for utterence and fell tumultuous-
ly from my lips. I addressed these outpourings of
my heart to her soul; I pierced the abysmal depths
of her eyes with the quivering rays of love, yielding
myself with a voluptuous rapture to the liberation of
the long pent-up emotions which for weeks had well-
nigh shivered my whole being. But the tide of hu-
man love and passion like all other tides, must ebb;
and as I ceased to speak and gazed upon the face of
the creature before whom I had cast the priceless
wine of love, I saw with the swiftness of a divination
which is granted scarcely once in a lifetime, the beg-
garliness of her whom love should have glorified. O
the horror of that brief glance! as if a flash of light-
ning with power to render the human frame trans-
parent and the soul visible to mortal sight had cast
its light upon her while I looked. And then I heard
her speak—

“What do you call love?’ she said. She took my
hand and laid it on her breast. ‘You feel the pen-
dulum of my life throb to and fro. It only beats for
you. All T am and all I have to give, I give now to
you.’

“ Time was when I would have tarned with ab-
horrence from one who so wantonly threw herself up-
on the breast of passion; but the sovereignty of love,
and the insight which is accorded to one by an un-
selfish devotion to art, enabled me to hold hate and
passion alike in abeyance; for in Olive I saw one
who although by some miraculous intervention had
been preserved unsullied, was now under the domin-
ion of an instinet or a dim consciousness, the result
of whose obedience her soulless nature could not
realize. The fountains of my pity were profoundly
stirred.  Thoughts almost blasphemous surged
through my brain as I knelt with fixed gaze before
the beautiful creature whom I know not how to name.
It seemed as if I had found God asleep, and that
while Time waited, one of his imperial creations had
gone forth without its birthright. Darkness horrible
and intense smote upon me, and the universe seemed
to totter.”

Overcome by the recollection of the scene so viv-
idly depicted by his excited imagination, Winthrop
paused, and fearing to disturb his train of thought
I waited anxiously for him to continue. At lastin a
voice that seemed to proceed from the lips of fate, so
deep was its despair, he resumed his strange recital—

“ I seized her hands with a violence of which, un-
til I was recalled by a cry of pain, I was unconscious.
¢ 0, Olive,’ I cried, ‘tell me who and what you are.
Riddle that you are, I cannot understand you. I give
you love, and you grant me base passion in return;
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you surrender yourself as if you knew not the mean-
ing of possession.’

“ ¢Much of what you say,” she answered, ‘I do not
understand. You speak of love I cannot tell.
When I am hungry, I eat; thirsty, I drink; cold, the
fire warms me. When I saw you first I felt warm;
you touched my hand—I felt music in my arms and
limbs; then you looked into my eyes so deep—I al-
most fell down. Since then I have followed you
everywhere ; I have given myself to you. What
more can you ask than that?’ ”

“ Well, is that the end?” I asked, as Winthrop
made a longer pause than usual, while he gazed stead-
fastly upon the decaying brightness of the sunset.
He started at the sound of my voice—

“ Do you want me to drink the dregs of this cup
of woe?”

“ No, Cousin, no; if there is any bitterness in it
that you have not already experienced, I pray you to
avert it if you can.”

“ T talked with Olive a long time, and she told me
all she knew about her early life. It is a sad story,
a most pathetic history, for a child of twenty, and ex-
plains much. Do not ask me to repeat it now, for I
am hart-sore, and my brain is weary. Let us re-
tarn.”

I would have detained Winthrop longer, for I was
roused to a high pitch of excitement by his narra-
tion; but the precious liquor of life which for a short
time had flowed so freely as from an inexhaustible
fount, seemed to have suddenly receded, leaving the
heights of life arid and painful to behold. We walk-
ed slowly homeward, arm in arm, conversing little.
The glory of the western hemisphere had paled to a
dull yellowish streak along the horrizon. A light
wind had sprung up in the south, and made itself less
felt than heard in a murmur and confused whisper-
ing, seeming to foretell & storm. The street we were
on, which was the main street of the town and be-
came a country highway as it continued on either
side, led past my hotel, two or three blocks beyond
which on a side street stood Winthrop’s boarding-
house. When we reached the former place I could
not stop. I felt singularly attracted to my cousin;
my deepest sympathy was awakened in his behalf,
for I saw without anything being said by him how
profoundly his nature was affected by his unusual ex-
perience; and I went unsolicited with him to his
gate, whence, upon his invitation, although the hour
was late, I accompanied him to his room. It was
still in some disorder, and bore traces of the struggle
which Winthrop had recently pictured to me so viv-
idly. The canvas which I longed to see was as usual
closely veiled. Our conversation became less person-
al, and as we chatted about various topics Winthrop

apparently grew more cheerful and his rare smile
now and then lighted up his face.

It was nearly midnight when on rising to go, he
interrupted my impulse to bid him good night by
taking his hat and saying—

“J will walk home with you, Arthur; it will do
me good.”

I deprecated his going out again, but he gently
insisted, and I yielded easily, because I secretly desir-
ed to have him with me. In a moment we emerged
into the night again, which in the interval we had
spent in Winthrop’s room, had deepened in its in-
tensity, and the zephyr-like wind had become an ob-
vious breeze. Clouds had also crept stealthily up
the horizon, and now and then a faint flash of light-
ning outlined their obscure masses in various direc-
tions.

As soon as we entered my room Winthrop flung
himself into a chair, and his face assumed & more
cheerful look than it had borne for many days. I
proffered him a cigar, and although I knew he seldom
smoked, he accepted it; and while the smoke curled
upward enveloping his head in a grayish halo in the
dim light of the lamp, he began one of those wonder-
ful monologues which he indulged in only at rare in-
tervals. For more than an hour the rich volume of
his speech flowed on, touching lightly upon those
subjects which are of parennial interest to thinking
persons. I listened and remembered. Speaking of
the progress of humanity through the ages, the de-
velopment of ideas respecting our future destiny, and
the irrepressible conflict between man’s aspirations
and his limitations, he said—

“ The Sphinx-riddle has been a subject of pro-
found study for all nations and classes of people,
from the earliest period of historic time. In the
dim ages anterior to Egypt (the generally acknowl-
edged birthplace of the famous riddle) there were
people who carved on blocks of stone the impassive
features and bust of a woman, with cruel eye and im-
placable as fate, signifying thereby the inseparable-
ness of pain and pleasure. To this grim image in
the couase of development the lion’s fore arms are
added, implying the active strength of the elemental
forces. The Egyptians adopted this rude method of
adumbrating inexpressible longings of the soul, but
with their profounder philosophy, they gave to it an
alluring beauty, but divested it of sight; seeming to
indicate that nature is impartial, and that beauty and
happiness were within the reach of all who had the
gkill to seize them; some, however, hold that it is an
evidence of their belief in a blind chance. As knowl-
edge of the mental constitution of man and the phys-
ical laws of nature increased, and a loftier religious
thought became more common, the belief in a future
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life sprang up, and therefrom the Sphinx developed
wings, with which the souls of mortals should return
to the skies. The evolution of the Sphinx, in short,
is the history of the thought, especially the religious
thought, of mankind. And always it is invested with
a spirit of melancholy and sadness that inheres in
the very existence of humanity.”

“ But in & world where there is so much that is
beautiful,” I said, “such a magnificent field for the
highest employment of all our faculties, with an as-
surance next to absolute knowledge that this is but
the portal of a future still better, why is it, my dear
friend, that there should be so much sadness? I
question the wisdom of poet, artist or philosopher
that dwells so much upon it or gives it such promi-
nent recognition.”

“ Your remark is purely a perfunctory one, my
cousin, and you do notv speak as the result of much
reflection. No one who is at all familiar with the
utterances of genius, or who has thought deeply up-
on the problems of life, can fail to be profoundly
impressed by the universal recognition which human-
ity accords to grief—not mere personal sorrow, the
result of a transient disappointment, but that world-
wide gloom and passionate melancholy whose solemn
undertone is never silent, and which consciously or
not forms so large a portion of onr moral nature. It
dominates the Bible patriarchs; poets in all lands
and ages have woven it into song; historians have
admitted its existence ; philosophers have tried to
fathom it; the greatest novelists have idealized it in
their best creations; while the toiling multitudes who
have no time to theorize about their emotions, sim-
ply note the presence of an inexplicable heart-pain
as they follow the dull tread-mill of existence. The
cypress seems to be inextricably interwoven with the
lives of all who wearily or joyously perform their
part in the world’s stern struggle. This world is the
Sanctuary of Sorrow. Dante was pointed out in old
Florence as the man who had been in hell. The
truth is there are few who figuratively speaking
might not enjoy the same destinction; the difference
being, that he told in immortal song what he there
saw. So far from being an evidence of moral weak-
ness, that person’s emotional and intellectual endow-
ments are not accounted complete to whom the moan-
ing sea, the wail of wintry winds, and nature’s uni-
versal melancholy, are the tones of an unknown
music. ‘Our life’s star hath had elsewhere its set-
ting.” Our struggle here is to regain that grander
home from which the soul was born into this earthly
one. Some, it is true, pass through this little inter-
val of time between two eternal silences more easily
than others, but each has his destiny to fulfill. Come
early or come late, it must be obeyed. The sacrifice

may be very different from what was expected, but
no matter. ‘Our birth is but a sleep and a forget-
ting’ By casting life away we shall find it again.”

Winthrop spoke in such general terms, and with
such impersonal application, that I was deceived as
to his true meaning. People often talk of destiny
when they only mean that the ordinary trials of life
prevent the accomplishment of their special aims; it
is only those rarely gifted beings that see in certain
events a destiny higher than themselves, which
amounts to an absolute command calling for the re-
nunciation of the ambitions of the world, even to the
giving up of life itself. Some such thoughts as these
my mind experienced while Winthrop spoke, and
then I said—

“ We all have a destiny to falfill. One is adjudg-
ed to toil in the fields, to subdue the material forces
of the world; another works with the more subtile
elements of nature’s laboratory; others, who are ac-
counted more fortunate, attain honor and seeming
great happiness; while still more, like the multitud-
inous sands upon the seashore, can only say when the
day of reckoning comes, Lord, I have suffered much.
Your destiny, my friend, is & grander one than all
others; it is yours not only to suffer, but to embody
in imperishable lineaments the divine elements of
beauty and truth, to keep alive in the struggling mass
of humanity those lofty principles which serve to
keep the human heart pure and its aspirations heav-
enward.”

“ Write those words upon your memory in italics,”
said Winthrop, as he rose to go; “they will return to
you ere long clothed with new meaning. But I have
prosed enough; I have work to do before I sleep.
Good night, my dear, dear friend.”

“ Cousin, do not go !’ I exclaimed, still detaining
him by the hand; “remain with me, and let us end
this eventful day together. OQur conversation has
drifted into the unfrequented channels of the mind,
and that which has struggled to the surface seems
almost as gloomy as this cloudy night.”

“ It will be brighter when we meet again,” said
‘Winthrop, while a smile “that made me wish to steal
away and weep” rested a moment on his handsome
face, as he continued: ¢ No, Cousin Arthur, I must
go; your words have given me an impulse; I feel
that quickening of the spirit which foretells an hour
of vital work. The creative artist of whatever kind
must be ready at all times to receive those visitations
of divine power which work through him as an instru-
ment for the accomplishment of great results. I
shall finish my work to-night; come in the morning
and you shall see it. Forgive me for having with-
held it from you, of all persons in the world, so long.
‘Twas because I place art so high, even above the
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holiest friendship, not because I degrade the latter.
And now once more, dear Cousin Arthur, good night
—good bye.”

I came down late to breakfast. I had not seen
Olive since Winthrop’s thrilling narration the even-
ing before. As she came to wait upon me I noticed
she was very pale, and bore the appearance of one
who had been through some unusual experience.

“ QOlive,” I said, “ you look pale this morning; are
you not well?

“ Where is he?” she exclaimed, paying no heed to
my question.

“ If you mean my cousin, the artist,” I replied, “I
suppose he is in his room, perhaps asleep. We did
not part last night until after midnight.”

Olive looked at me with an expression that be-
trayed beyond description the birth of a new nature;
there was a rapt expression in her manner which
held my close attention. Almost unconsciously she
sank into a chair on the opposite side of the table,
seemingly oblivious to the fact that she had not taken
my order for breakfast. As if under the influence of
an unseen power she began—

“T never had a dream until last night. I have
heard persons tell of dreams, in which it seemed to
me such strange things happened, because I could
not understand what they meant. But last night I
dreamed, or at least I suppose it was a dream. I had
been asleep a long time. Presently I woke up, and
the room was dark, and so still; but I was not afraid.
Then gradually it seemed to get lighter,—oh, a beau-
tiful light! but still there was no lamp in the room,
and it didn’t come in from without because it was
dark, not even the moon or stars were shining. Pres-
ently the light that came from nowhere and from
nothing, seemed to quiver, just as if—" (she faltered
a moment)—* I thought I could tell you what it was
like, but I can’t, for it was so strange, and it only
trembled a second, and then it all rushed together
from all parts of the room and formed in a halo at
the foot of my bed so bright that it blinded me, and I
shut my eyes. When I opened them I saw him
standing there just as plainly as I see you now; and
oh! how beautiful he was. The sad look his face has
woru so many days was gone, and he looked at me
and smiled. When he smiled I felt as if I was dy-
ing with happiness. 1 can’t describe it, but I closed
my eyes again because I could not bear so much hap-
piness all at once, and then I didn’t know any more,
for I immediately fell asleep again.”

When Olive had concluded her account I tried to
speak, but could find no words with which to express
the thoughts that whirled through my brain. Seeing
my hesitation she said—

“ Wasn’t that a dream, Mr. Arthur? ”

“ I don’t know what to eall it, Olive, if it was not
a dream. But are you sure you were awake when it
happened?”

Before she could answer, a messenger hurriedly
entered the dining room. “ You are wanted at Mrs.
Ellis’s boarding house,” he said, “your friend is
dead.”

Almost paralyzed by the sudden shock, I could
only stare at Olive, until her cry, “O, my life, my
love!” pierced my heart, and then springing to my
feet I ran swiftly to what I feared was the scene of
a suicide. As I entered the gateway a physician ap-
proached, and together we hastened upstairs to the
artist’s room. The door was open, and two or three
persons were standing awe-struck in the hall outside.
At the first glance through the door I saw the order-
ly arrangement of everything within the room. In
an easy chair at the farther side sat Winthrop Fair-
fax facing the door, apparently asleep. Beckoning
the physician to follow me, we entered the holy
chamber of death. There was no visible evidence of
suicide, and after 8 moment’s deft examination of the
artist the physician pronounced it death resulting
from angina pectoris; and yet it must have been an-
ticipated by the artist, for everything betokened
preparation for death. His attitude was most natur-
al, and there was a peaceful expression on his face
that was hard to associate with death. Partially in
front of him, and almost within arm’s length, stood
the easel, which for the first time I now saw unveiled,
and upon it was a remarkable painting. The central
figure was that of a woman kneeling. A glance be-
trayed it to be Olive, though somewhat idealized. In
the left of the foreground stood the artist, with half
averted face, in the act of lifting a veil from the fig-
ure of the woman who knelt at his feet; and he had
raised it until its soft blue folds just drooped over
the brow and half concealed the eyes of the beautiful
creature who, upon her knees, with clapsed hands,
seemed portrayed in a moment of supreme expecta-
tion; her figure seemed to palpitate with the breath
of life; her attitude, especially the beseeching clasp
of the upraised hands, and so much as was visible of
her features, indicated the most pathetic longing.
The artist’s attitude and evidently dominant feeling
was that of ecstasy, more spiritual than earthly. His
hands that uplifted, as if both in supplication and
invocation,the shadowy veil, expressed at once wonder-
ful strength and yet complete renunciation. His face
was slightly uplifted, as if the beauty of the beseech-
ing face, were the mantle to be lifted entirely from
it, would be greater than he could bear. So remark-
able was this painting, so thoroughly did it seem
alive, and to glorify and to consecrate everything in
the room, even the dear face of my friend, that for
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several moments I stood before it like one entranced.
Presently I was aroused by a low wail, and turning
from the living work of the artist to his own dead
frame, I saw Olive kneeling before him, convulsed
with grief. Tears mingled with kisses with which
she bedewed the lifeless hand of the man who had
given his life 6o win from her this passionate exhibi-
tion of love. Bowing her head upon his hands,
her frame shook with suppressed emotion, and quiv-
ered as though undergoing some intense change.
Presently growing calm, she rose into a beseeching
attitude, though still in a kneeling posture, and with
clasped hands and face lifted toward the artist, she
became the perfect similitude of the portrait; but
the veiL was lifted, and the face of Olive suddenly
shown glorified and transfigared under the influence
of an awakened soul.

To the physician, who read only the external facts,
and to the world, the opinion that the artist died of
heart disease was conclusive; but I knew that my
friend had voluntarily given his life for the woman
he loved in order to place upon her beauty the signet
of immortality.

He had created his masterpiece: but the master’s
hand was still. C. H. SHOLESs.

P G—

FROM THE WILLAMETTE TO THE SEA.

ROSSING the Willamette river at Albany, on one
of the three railroad bridges that span that im-
portant stream, a half hour’s ride toward the sea
coast by the Oregon Pacific railway takes one up the
west bank of the river to the city of Corvallis. This
is one of the most important towns in the Willamette
valley. To the business acumen and energy of its
citizens is due the construction of the railway to the
nearest sea port the valley has, and it is justly proud
of the enterprise. It is now the headquarters for the
railroad, the seat of justice of Benton county, and has
the state agricultural college and the large number
of business auxiliaries of a thriving commercial town.
Connection is there made with the west side division
of the Southern Pacific lines in Oregon, which is
soon to be extended southward to a junction with the
main line of that system.

Leaving the Willamette river at Corvallis the
Oregon Pacific reaches westward across the Coast
mountains to the sea, some seventy-odd miles distant.
For the first few miles the traveler on this line finds
nothing very unusual to attract his attention. At
this season of the year, however, the operations of
the busy husbandman caring for the bountiful re-
ward the soil yields him for his year’s toil are of sur-
passing interest to the ordinary mortal, who can take

in a vast panorama from his seat in the passenger
coach. The bright village of Philomath is passed
and the grade of the track increases as the two long
lines of steel bend around the rolling hills that grow
more rugged as the mountains are approached. The
road follows the Mary’s river, and there are settlers
scattered along the route at intervals clear through
the mountains. The old stage road, over which so
many weary travelers have trudged in years agone,
after paying their fare for riding in the coach, also
traversed this route, which is one of the easiest pass-
es in that rugged mountain chain. From near the
VWillamette river to the summit the rise is gradual to
an altitude of about seven hundred feet above Cor-
vallis. West of the summit the descent is more ab-
rupt. In a distance of five miles the track sinks
nearly six hundred feet, passing through a number
of tunnels and making two or three interesting loops.
Then the Yaquina river is reached, and the road the
rest of the distance to the terminus at Yaquina City,
is on almost a water level.

For picturesqueness and grandeur the scenery of
the western slope entirely surpasses that of the east-
ern. The west side is much the more abrupt, and
the rocky sides of the mountains more frequently
present themselves for the admiration of the tourist,
and the execration of engineers who have to sur-
mount the difficulties they present in building roads,
than on the opposite side of the range. In this pass
there was originally a heavy growth of timber which
was swept away by fire years ago. In a few places
the timber grown since the fire has reached a consid-
erable size. A large portion of the land now bears a
dense growth of ferns that are easily cleared away
when it is desired to cultivate the soil. Along the
bottom lands of the creeks that take their rise in the
mountains there is much valuable timber. There are
also many indications of minerals, but nothing has
been done toward their development. On shelves of
the mountains are good locations for the establish-
ment of successful ranches, where small tracts may
be found suitable for cultivation, and the surrounding
country is rich in pasturage for stock, which is an
important consideration to one having a small area of
cultivable land.

The Coast mountains are very attractive to the
sportsman. The timid hunter does not often seek
that ground for his fun, however. To him who wish-
es adventure the fastnesses of these mountains offer
strong attractions. There are bears and cougars ga-
lore as well as the more useful game, such as deer,
elks, birds, etc., to be had. The destructive animals
do not fancy civilization and their haunts are in the
most inaccessible mountain recesses, where they are
often hunted.
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THE POWDER RIVER VALLEY.

NE of the more important of the Eastern Oregon
tributaries of the Snake river, which forms a
considerable portion of the boundary line between
Oregon and Idaho, is the Powder river, a stream which
takes its rise in the Blue mountains and pursues a
devious course more than a hundred miles to its
mouth. It is fed by the snows of the mountains and
never runs dry. Most of its course the descent is
rapid, and as it winds about the hills and flows through
the peaceful valley to the Snake it offers many oppor-
tunities for utilizing its natural force in developing
the industries that civilization has brought into the
country. In the farming, stock-raising, mining and
manufacturing industries that have been built up in
that region the Powder river and its numerous tribu-
taries have had an important influence, an influence
that has been vital to the interests involved.

Spurs of that irregular upheaval of the earth’s
crust known by the general name of Blue mountains,
traversing Eastern Oregon in all directions, bound the
Powder river valley on the north, south and west.
Beyond the ridge to the south is Burnt river, which
is much like the Powder and drains a country of simi-
lar characteristics. @The spur of mountains to the
northward separates the Powder river country from
the Grande Ronde valley, and on the west there is an
extensive area of very mountainous country. The lat-
ter section has not been explored to any considerable
extent, it is so inaccessible. But the Powder river
country, comprising most of Baker county, is a roll-
ing plain bearing sage brush and bunch grass and ca-
pable of full cultivation.

Though the Powder river country and Baker coun-
ty have a large area of land suitable for farming, the
region is chiefly known for its stock and mining in-
terests. The placers and quartz ledges have been
known for years, and more or less has been done
toward their development ever since their discovery.
When that country was entirely isolated from the rest
of the world, even before communication was opened
by a tedious and perilous stage route, miners invaded
the land and set their claim stakes. A little washing
was done in a rude way in the placers, but, of course,
nothing could be done with the quartz. For many
years those miners led a precarious existence. It is
the same tale of inland mining camp life that has been
repeated many times. Their only outlet other than
by stage, freight wagon or pack animal, was the
Snake river, and during the winters even that chan-
nel of communication was closed. In those conditions
there could be no commerce, as that term is generally
understood, and there was little incentive for develop-
ing the natural riches of the land. Early as the ad-

vent of the miner was, he was soon followed by the
adventurous stockman who brought his herds with
him and in a few years established extensive interests
there, and he has ever since remained. The stockmen
had the advantage over the miners in that they could
get their wares to market independent of any means
that transportation lines might afford, or in spite of
the absence of all ordinary transportation facilities;
80 the stock interests increased most rapidly and be-
came the most important of the region. "The real
modern growth of the country commenced when the
railroad was built through it some four years ago. It
has increased rapidly in every way since that time.
In the southern part of the Powder river valley
proper, which includes an area about sixteen by twen-
ty miles in extent in the center of Baker county,
Baker City is situated. This town was originally a
mining camp and was laid out in 1868. Up to the
time the railroad was constructed through that region
Baker City had a population not exceeding fifteen
hundred and its growth was much hampered by its
isolation from the rest of the world. During the past
four years it has increased in size so that it now has
more than three thousand five handred inhabitants
and a volume of business correspondingly larger than
when railway communication was established. The
city now has a national bank, the only banking house
in the county, with a capital and surplus aggregating
$150,000.00, two daily newspapers and three weeklies,
the county court house and jail, recently constructed,
and a fine new public school building that cost $30,-
000.00. An able and experienced corps of teachers is
employed and much attention given to popular educa-
tion. Among the more prominent business institu-
tions are a flouring mill, three planing mills, two
yards for making brick, a two-stamp quartz mill that
is soon to be enlarged, two breweries, a gas factory, a
soap factory and two large warehouses. There are
half a dozen sawmills not far from the city, and a
large creamery in successful operation near the town.
The city is supplied with an excellent quality of water
from artesian wells, the system having recently been
completed at a cost of $25,000.00. By a system of ir-
rigating ditches leading from the Powder river, which
passes through the western part of the city, streams
of running water flow through the streets all summer
long, giving abundant moisture for gardens and to
maintain ornamental shrubbery and other vegetation
green throughout the dry season, thereby adding
much to the appearance and comfort of the city. The
town has a public hall and good hotels, and the ca-
pacity for entertaining travelers is greatly increased
by the erection of one of the finest hotels in Eastern
Oregon, which is now nearly completed. There are
five church edifices in the city and the Roman Catho-
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lics also maintain a parochial school that has a large
attendance and is in a flourishing condition. A street
car company has been organized and is now carrying
on construction operations with the intention of having
the cars running before the end of the summer. The
line will lead from the railroad station to and through
the principal streets, and it will be a great conven-
ience to the citizens.

The growth of Baker City since it has had modern
conveniences has been rapid, but steady and substan-
tial. On the business stieets the first wooden struc-
tures have largely been replaced by brick buildings
of modern designs of architecture that give the city
an enterprising and solid appearance. The marks of
several disastious fires have been almost entirely ef-
faced, and there is, consequently, an absence of old
rookeries that so frequently offend the sight in towns
that have not been purged by fire. The residence
portion of the city is quite evenly distributed over
the corporate area and there is no appearance of
crowding in any direction. There are many elegant
residences, and the citizens take special pains to have
attractive surroundings for their homes.

Baker City has the usual full municipal govern-
ment, consisting of mayor and council of seven mem-
bers, clerk, treasurer and police and fire department,
well equipped for performing efficient service. It be-
ing the county seat the officials of the county reside
there.

A large share of Baker City’s prosperity is due to
the character of the country about it. Though it is
still in a rather imperfect state of development a good
deal of business is done in that country and the an-
nual increase is very marked. Without doubt the
most valuable interest of that section is the mines.
Baker City is in the heart of a great mineral belt ex-
tending about a hundred miles from east to west and
of an average breadth of some fifty miles. Within
those limits are rich ores of gold, silver, copper, lead,
iron and nickel, and coal, limestone and marble and
various building stones are found there. Gold is
found in both quartz and placers, silver in lodes and
copper in the native state. Gold mining heads the
list in importance of the product and the general dis-
tribution of the metal. It is in the quartz ledges of
the mountain spurs and is found in placers in the
Powder and Burnt rivers and their tributaries and
about the old river beds in the hills. Silver accom-
panies the gold in the quartz ledges, and in some in-
stances, as in the famous Monumental mine, is by far
the most valuable. The more important of the min-
ing districts in the territory immediately tributary to
Baker City are as follows: The Virtue mine is a
quartz lode about seven miles east of the city; not be-
ing worked at present. The Blaisdel mine, some

eight miles to the west of Baker, is a rich placer and
is worked by hydraulics night and day. The Baisley
is & quartz mine four miles further west. It was re-
cently sold to a syndicate of capitalists from Califor-
nia and the east, and the sale is said to have been the
most important mining transfer ever effected in the
state. The Big Alec is a quartz mine in this same
locality that is being actively pushed and is yielding
excellent results. A thirty-ton mill is now in opera-
tion there. The Tom Paine and Young America are
quartz mines in that vicinity, and the Nelson is an
extensive hydraulic placer. The Conner creek group
of quartz mines lies southeast of Baker about fifty
miles, and the Rye valley mines, some fifteen miles
to the southwest of these, are a rich group of placers
owned by New England people. The company has
twenty-six miles of ditches. Up to date the Rye val-
ley mines have produced $650,000.00. The Cornuco-
pia mining district, sixty miles northeast of Baker,
has superior quartz lodes, and the Pine creek and
Eagle creek districts have both quartz and placer
mines that are very rich. They are being rapidly
developed. The Sanger and Sparta mines are both
placer and quartz. To the south of Baker City are
the Malheur and Burnt river mines, chiefly placers.
To the westward some twenty miles are the rich
Cracker creek mines, which are among the best known
and most productive mining properties of Eastern
Oregon. They are owned by Portland and 8t. Louis
capitalists who have put in good machinery and are
making improvements in the plant to handle the rich
quartz. The Silver creek mines are placers along the
banks of that stream, West of this are the Granite
creek and Greenhorn mountain mines, and to the
north the celebrated Monumental district. Each of
these districts has a number of mines in successful
operation and rapid development work is being prose-
cuted on most of the prospects.

Within the past year or two more work that shows
results has been done in the Baker City country than
during any previous decade. In fact, it is but a short
time since the minerals of that section began to at-
tract the attention of capitalists from abroad. The
capacity of old quartz mills is being enlarged and new
mills are being erected in every direction. Capital is
flowing into the country faster than ever before, and
there is very pronounced activity in all kinds of min-
ing property, including preparations for getting out
the precious metals from some of the richest deposits
in the west. As a mineral producing country this one
in Eastern Oregon is the most promising in the state.
The natural center for the business is Baker City,
and it occupies a point of advantage with reference to
the mines that augurs well for its future growth. So
much attention is now being given to the precious
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metals that the baser product is neglected in most in-
stances, though iron and copper are mined to some
extent. As the development of the mineral lodes of
that region becomes more thorough the base metal
product will grow in importance. There is already
talk of introducing smelters to reduce those ores and
for establishing manufacturing enterprises to utilize
the yield and make the industry more profitable.

In addition to the country immediately surround-
ing Baker City there is a vast region to the south-
west and south that, as yet, has no other outlet, and
must take its supplies through that growing commer-
cial center. Grant and Harney counties, to the
southwest, transact their business through Baker
City, as does also a large portion of Malheur county,
to the south. Those counties comprise a large block
in the southeastern corner of the state, and as they
are given up chiefly to mining and stock raising their
patronage is an important item in the prosperity of
Baker City. While those counties are far from be-
ing devoid of agricultural merit the lack of conveni-
ent transportation will tend to keep the mining and
stock intesests in the ascendent for a considerable
period yet; indeed, they are likely to always be the
chief industries of that section. New lodes are be-
ing discovered and developed, new mining camps are
growing up in the country and the expansion of the
business in every direction must bring a large volume
of desirable trade to such a center as Baker City. In
order to encourage the expansion of the business of
the interior country that now reaches Baker by long
stage routes, a project is on foot for the construction
of a railroad southwest to penetrate the Canyon City
country and the Harney valley.

The Powder valley is the chief agricultural tract
of Baker county. Naturally it bears only a growth
of sage brush and bunch grass, except immediately
along the streams, where a stunted growth of cotton-
woods is sometimes found. Uninviting as the valley
seems to the farmer at first sight, only a brief ac-
quaintance with it compels him to revise his opinion
and admit the possibility of merit in the land. On
closer study the apparently almost sterile soil is
found to lack but one element to make it immensely
productive—an element that a very large portion of
the United States that is now coming rapidly to the
front lacked in the natural state—water. The soil is
naturally too dry for farming. Irrigation must be
employed to supply moisture to the growing crops.
But the Powder river flowing the whole length of the
valley renders the irrigation problem of that section
easy of solution. Ditches carrying any quantity of
water desired are easily led from the river out
through the farms, and towards the edges of the val-
ley water is obtained from the creeks and springs in

the adjacent hills. The same water used in the plac-
ers is, in many instances, made to do duty again in
the irrigating ditches. The watering of the valley to
make its entire surface fertile is not attended with
any great engineering difficulties. The streams have
a rapid fall and their banks are neither high nor
rocky. With a good system of irrigation established
the farmers are independent of the elements, at least
8o far as moisture is concerned, and can regulate the
supply according to the demands of the growing
crops throughout their season.

The soil of the powder river valley is not sandy.
Most people who make but a casual examination of
the country fall into the error of believing the land
to be light sand, which, of course, if at all fertile
would soon be exhausted. Moreover, it would be im-
practicable to successfully irrigate a sandy plain
without an enormous reservoir to draw from, because
a large quantity of water would escape by percola-
tion through the porous sgoil through which the
ditches would necessarily lead. The Powder valley
is by no means a sand tract. The soil is of the finest
texture, being formed of voleanic ash and decom-
posed volcanic rock, with a mixture of alluvium along
the streams, and, like nearly all those derived from
the decomposition of volcanic matter, its lasting qual-
ities are remarkable. It is a quick soil, so that, while
it does not have the aid of a climate as equable as
that along the coast, all annual crops are sure of
reaching maturity and a good yield. Only those per-
ennials that can not survive moderately severe win-
ters fail of producing satisfactory results. All small
grain, vegetables and fruit, except of trees that can
not stand much frost, are products that may be raised
in abundance in that country. There are even con-
siderable tracts of grazing land immediately along
the streams. Indian corn, hops, sorghum, tobacco,
many kinds of grapes, pears and prunes are among
the products a little outside the line of staples that
are successfully raised in the Powder river country.
To what limit the list of special productions can be
extended is not known, for agriculture has not reach-
ed a sufficiently advanced stage of development in
that region. Last year a large creamery was erected
near Baker City, and its successful operation prom-
ises the rapid development of the dairying interests
to the full extent. It indicates what may be done in
that industry, and the business is certainly a most
profitable one there. Blooded stock has been largely
introduced into the Powder valley during the past
few years, and it is acquiring a wide reputation.
The dairy breeds are, in a measure, displacing the
beef cattle, which, until recently, monopolized atten-
tion there.

While cattle occupy the most prominent place in
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the live stock interests of Baker county, sheep and
horses are also raised in large numbers, and they
constitute a by no means inconsiderable portion of
the total investment in grazing animals. In the
rough lands adjacent to the valley sheep flourish,
and the annual wool product of that section is enor-
mous. The quality is of the best, and it always
brings a good price. A vast number of sheep are
shipped to eastern markets every year. The flocks
are being graded up so that the best results may be
obtained in points of hardiness, quality of flesh and
length and strength of wool fiber. The horses seek
the most level pasturage. In numbers they are
many less than either cattle or sheep. The efforts of
the horsemen are directed to the improvement of the
strains of blood of their stock rather than to increas-
ing the number of animals beyond the capacity of
the country to support well. It is realized that the
diversity of resources can be best improved by build-
ing up diversified industries, and that it is unwise to
attempt to make stock raising or any other one inter-
est the sole pursuit of the people.

To persons accustomed to the climate east of the
Rockies the Powder river seems not to present very
marked atmospheric conditions. A year’s experi-
ence, however, will satisfy any one of several import-
ant features. Blizzards and cyclones do not frequent
the western valley, nor do such disastrous thunder
storms occur here as often cause great damage to
crops and buildings in the east. There is very little
zero weather in the winter and often no sleighing at
all. 8till, the general rule is a fair covering of snow
over most of the valley, though not enough to pre-
vent hardy stock from picking a large portion of
their living. Some winters the animals get their en-
tire living from the pastures. The summers are dry
but usually cool and enjoyable. Good water is easily
obtained by digging wells of moderate depth. Life
is delightful throughout the valley where ordinary
provisions are made for living comfortably. Espec-
ially in Baker City are the conditions favorable for
building comfortable and refined homes and the en-
joyment of all the advantuges of modern civili: a!ion.

In the hills, a few miles from Baker City, aie for-
ests of fir and juniper that furnish valuable timber
for manufacturing purposes. The merits of fir for
ordinary uses are well known. Juniper is a very
hard wood with an even grain and compact fiber,
and it readily takes a good polish. There are other
varieties of timber in those forests, such as cypress,
hemlock and a little stunted ash, but the fir and juni-
per are of chief commercial importance. There are
a number of saw mills in operation in and near the
forests, run by the water power which the mountain
streams afford. Furniture could be advantageously

manufactured in the city. The supply of timber is
ample to justify extensive operations for working it
into marketable produects.

e G—

NORTH POWDER, OREGON.

ORTH POWDER is a town on the Oregon Rail-
way & Navigation Company’s main line in East-
ern Oregon. It is located on the North Powder riv-
er, in the extreme southern portion of Union county
sixteen miles from the city of Union, the county seat,
and twenty miles from Baker City. On every side
but the south, from ten to fifteen miles distant, are
the Blue mountains, spurs of which reach out in all
directions from the main ridge, while to the south
lies the valley of Powder river. The North Powder
is the chief tributary of the Powder river, and its
valley merges with that of the latter and possesses
the same characteristics of soil, climate and vegeta-
tion.

Immediately to the north of the town of North
Powder the country is broken by rugged mountains,
through which the railroad pursues a tortuous course
to the Grande Ronde valley. The land in that vicin-
ity is all occupied by the herds of the stockmen.
Large numbers of cattle, horses and sheep get a liv-
ing there, withdrawing into the mountains in hot
weather and coming out in the sheltered canyons and
valleys when the weather is very severe in the winter
time. All through the hills about North Powder the
stockmen have extensive interests, it having been
necessary to retreat to the rough lands because of
over-pasturing the valley and also because of the cul-
tivation of farms, which is constantly reducing the
area of wild grazing lands. Quite a number of herds
of blooded and grade stock are owned within the vi-
cinity of the town, and many fine horses are reared
there and shipped away to market. Sheep, also, are
grazed in the valley and surrounding mountains, and
the wool clip is quite large and of good quality. In
the vicinity of the town is a large area of agricultur-
al land, of which a large portion is under cultivation.
The fertile valley of Powder river extends southward
many miles, dotted with productive farms. The soil
is extremely fertile clear up to the mountain sides,
and large crops are grown, irrigation being used in
some localities. The yield is very large, wheat aver-
aging from thirty to forty bushels to the acre, oats
sixty to seventy-five, barley fifty to sixty, timothy
hay three tons, and alfalfa from three to five tons.
There are splendid opportunities for immigrants to
acquire homes in the vicinity of the town, either by
settling upon government land or by purchase of
deeded lands. The O. R. & N. Co. owns a large tract
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of arable land not far distant, which is being sold
cheaply and upon easy terms of payment. Other
lands along the North Powder, Wolf, Muddy, Clover
and Anthony creeks, well watered and fertile, are
open to occupation or purchase at reasonable rates.
All the trade of the country for ten to twenty
miles in all directions centers at North Powder, and
this is one of the most important shipping stations
on the railroad, and fully twenty-five hundred car
loads of freight were forwarded from that point the
past year, one-half of which was lumber and shin-
gles. The business of the town is represented by
two stores of general merchandise, furniture store,
drug store, hotel, meat market, barber shop, two
blacksmith shops, livery and feed stable, two saloons,
flouring mill, planing mill, two warehouses, two phy-
sicians and an attorney. There is a quarry of fine
building stone near the town, of which a handsome
two-story block is now being constructed. @~When
first quarried this stone can be cut with a knife, but
exposure to the atmosphere soon hardens it so that
neither heat nor cold affects it in the least. Other
improvements are being made, among them a new
school house to cost $1,000.00, to accommodate the
one hundred children of school age now living there.
In the adjacent mountains are almost limitless
forests of fine, merchantable timber, and North Pow-
der is becoming the center of quite an extensive lum-
bering industry. The firm of Spencer, Ramsey &
Hall is largely engaged in this business, and at their
mill in the mountains and in their large shipping
and general merchandise business in the town, give
employment to about two hundred men. Three other
mills will soon be in operation and will render North
Powder the most important lumbering point in that
portion of the state. Gorham & Rothschild are ex-
tensive dealers in general merchandise and shippers
of grain and wool and will soon occupy the fine stone
building alluded to. Not far from the town are some
of the most valuable mineral deposits for which that
portion of the state has become famous. The great
Cracker creek mines lie but a few miles to the south-
west and will scon be connected with the town by a
good wagon road, which will render North Powder
the most accessible railroad point to that extensive
mining district. Many other quartz districts have
been discovered in the adjacent mountains, but no
development of them has been made, and they exist
a8 a resource of wealth yet untouched. Although
water can be reached by digging from ten to twenty
feet, there is a project on foot for providing the town
with a system of water works, the water to be taken
from one of the crystal streams flowing down the
mountains. Hot mineral springs, highly recommend-
ed for the medicinal properties of the water, exist in

the vicinity, and will probably attract much attention
before long. North Powder is certainly a place
where important business interests must grow up
with great rapidity, and it is fortunate in possessing
a class of active business men who perceive the great
opportunities offered and are determined to take ad-
vantage of them.

—_———— e

POCATELLO, IDAHO.

HE town of Pocatello, Idaho, has grown up as the
result of establishing at that point the car and
machine shops and division headquarters for two
lines of the Union Pacific railway system. About
five years ago the Oregon Short Line was construct-
ed across Southern Idaho, crossing the line of the
Utah & Northern at the lower end of Portneuf can-
yon, one hundred and fifty-four miles north of Og-
den. Immediately the car shops of the latter road
were removed from their former location and consol-
idated with those of the Short Line at Pocatello,
which place became a town of considerable import-
ance at once. 8hops, roundhouses, division offices,
depot buildings, hotel and numerous dwellings for
the families of the employes were soon constructed.
The town stands between two spurs of the Malad
mountains, at an elevation of four thousand four hun-
dred and sixty-six feet above the sea, and is within
the limits of the Fort Hall Indian reservation. When
the company first located there it purchased eighty
acres of ground, upon which the original town was
built, but the Pocatello of to-day has grown far be-
yond this contracted area and is expanding continu-
ally. The question of securing title to land outside
the railroad company’s tract has been an important
one, but it seems row in a fair way to be solved. A
considerable area of the reservation surrounding the
town has been settled and built upon, the persons
thus making improvements doing so with the expec-
tation of being given the first choice in purchasing
the land whenever it shall be opened to public settle-
ment or purchase. Congress last year passed a bill
recommending the sale of eighteen hundred acres of
land surrounding Pocatello for a townsite, and the
necessary legal steps are being taken, in the usual
slow and aggravating manner in which all public
business is dispatched, to achieve the desired result.
The long-delayed survey is now being made, and
when this survey is approved by the secretary of the
interior, the land will be advertised for ninety days
and will then be sold at auction under the limitations
of the act. All occupants will thus secure title to
their lots and the future growth of the town will not
be hampered with any cloud upon the title to real es-
tate within its limits.
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The railroad employes, including mechanics and
others in the shops and yards and the operating force
having homes there, number fully five hundred, and
these with their families and those of merchants and
other business men make a total of two thousand
population, all forming one of the most prosperous
and progressive towns in Idaho. There is a large
volume of business transacted there and an extensive
shipping and local trade over both lines of railway.
Five large general merchandise stores, a farniture
store, two drug stores, two cigar and tobacco stores,
six restaurants, a large hotel, two butcher shops, two
livery stables, three barber shops, and several millin-
ery and dressmaking establishments, tailor shops,
professional offices, ete., and the Republican, a bright,
newsy weekly recently founded, constitute the main
business features of the town. There is a fine grad-
ed school largely attended and having an efficient
corps of teachers. The Congregationalists have a
good church edifice, and other denominations expect
soon to build houses of worship. The Mormons have
a small church. As the town stands within the lim-
its of the reservation there are no saloons permitted,
and Pocatello presents the somewhat unusual aspect
of a railroad town without a saloon. A fine opera
house has been built, having a seating capacity of
five hundred, and is often occupied by traveling com-
panies of merit. The depot is a large and ornamen-
tal structure, one hundred by thirty-five feet and two
and one-half stories high. The Pacific hotel is also
a large structure, being forty by one hundred and
forty-one feet and three stories in height with a man-
sard roof. The Union Pacific shops cover an area of
five acres and present & busy scene during working
hours. The residences are neat and tasteful and are
a fair indication of the thrift and prosperity of the
people. Socially Pocatello is a most pleasant place
of residence, and there are eleven lodges and soci-
eties in & good, prosperous condition. In every re-
spect it is a thriving and growing town which will at-
tract much of the new population now flowing into
future state of Idaho.

— e, cte—

SaLeM’s Progress.—The city of Salem has always been a
flonrishing city, but the achievements of the past year have at-
tracted to it wide attention because they have placed it beyond
the merely plodding growth of some of the older towns of the
west. Factories have been built and put in operation, improve-
ments in water works and electric plants have been made, a
street railway company was organized and more than four
miles of track have been constructed and placed in operation
this year, warehouses, business blocks and residences have
been constructed and every part of the city has taken on an air
of progress entirely beyond anything it has known before. A
little more than a year ago the Oregon Land Company was or-

ganized and began doing business in Salem. It secured prop-
erty and went systematically at work to make known abroad

the superior advantages of the city and surrounding country.
Large sums were expended in advertising. Tracts of land in
the outskirts of town were platted, streets graded, sidewalks
built, parks improved and beautified, as private enterprises,
not at the public expense, and then the lots placed on the mar-
ket. The sudden activity developed in real estate by this
method has been almost phenomenal. The operations of the
company were 80 extensive that the entire city acquired a rep-
utation for liberality and business enterprise that has induced
many people to examine its merits and invest money there.
The Oregon Land Company has always made it a point to
handle the choicest property that could be obtained. Its High-
land Park addition, which has just been placed on the market,
is a notable instance of its success in suiting the popular fancy.
There is an eager demand for the lots, and buildings are al-
ready going up as fast as workmen can construct them. Work
is now in progress on the extension of the street railway through
the tract, and the water works mains will soon be laid there.
The company is a reliable one, and the energy and intelligence
it has displayed, and the results already attained, are evidence
to patrons that they will receive honorable treatment and the
best of bargains.

PortLAND WEeATHER.—With the exception of the same
month in 1875 the July just past was the warmest and driest
on record for Portland. The total precipitation for the month
was but a trace and the mercury indicated a temperature of
ninety-six degrees above zero on the nineteenth as the maxi-
mum. The mean temperature for the month was seventy and
four-tenths degrees. The lowest register of the thermometer
was forty-six degrees on the first. The greatest daily ranga of
temperature was thirty-six degrees on the nineteenth, the hot-
test day. In July, 1875, the mean temperature was eight-
tenths of a degree higher, but the precipitation for that month
was two-hundredths of an inch. The maximum and minimum
temperatures were the same as this year. It is worthy of note
that this hottest and driest month on record did not produce
animal suffering here from atmospheric causes. Twenty-five
days of the month were clear and four days fair, but no sun-
strokes were heard of, and there was not the slightest inter-
ruption to business on account of the weather. There were no
sultry, oppressive days. There was a good circulation of air at
all times. No instances are reported where crops were scorched
though the precipitation of moisture for the month was practi-
cally nothing. A temperature correspondingly unusual in the
east would have been productive of great animal suffering, and
it would have so disturbed the equilibrium of the elements that
destructive storms would have been inevitable.

New FismiNne BaNk Discoverep.—The United States fish
commission has been advised of the discovery of a cod bank
only about eight miles off Nestucca, Oregon, some seventy
miles south of the mouth of the Columbia river. While true
cod have been found as far south as the Farrallon islands, the
fishing grounds off San Francisco, this is the first time that
species of fish has been found south of Puget sound in sufficient
quantities for commercial purposes.

A Lo GranDpE ReaL EstaTeE DEaALER.—J. K. Romig is one
of the dealers in real estate in the thriving city of La Grande, in
Eastern Oregon. This town has many advantages, and its
growth is constantly advancing the value of all property. Mr.
Romig handles both city and country property, and offers a
variety to suit the fancy of all patrons. Judicious investments
in La Grande now can scarcely fail to prove profitable.
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RAND BROS

e,

REAL ESTATE BRO iERS,

e
HEAD OFFICE---Vancouver, B.C. Branch
Offices---New Westminster, B. C,
and 107 Cannon Street,
London, England.

e —— c ®

Deal in British Columbia Se-
curities and Real Hstate
in all parts of the
Province.

—_— — e 9 G—

VANCOUVER PROPERTY,
TIMBER LIMITS,
COAL LANDS, ETC.

DO NOT FORGET THE NAME,

RAND BROS., Real Estate Brokers.
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ARARECHANCE

FOR INVESTORS.

British Columbia, with its manifold resources, offers
better inducements to investors than any other
section of the Pacific Northwest.

VICTORIA,

The Capital and Commercial Emporium of this grand
country, is the safest place to invest.

F'. G. Richards, Jr.

51 YATES STREET, VICTORIA, B. C.,

Is the Leading Real Hstate and Financial Agent in
Victoria. Correspondence Solicited.

SR S—

Mr. Richards is also a Notary Public and Conveyancer, does a General Fire, Life

and Accident Insurance Business, undertakes Surveys and prepares Maps and Plans.
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The City of Pasco!

“QUEBEN CITY OF THE PLAINS,”

Is the County Seat of Franklin County, Washington. The rapidly-growing city
is situated at the confluence of the Snake and Columbia rivers, at
the junction of several lines of railroad. Connections
are made here for Portland, Spokane Falls,
and all points on the Columbia
river and Puget Sound.

Five Ratlroads or Branches and Heeders Diverge from this Point.

—_———— e —

From Twenty to Forty Trains Arrive and Depart Daily. Terminus of Three Divisions of the
N. P. R. R, and Two Divisions of the O. & W. R. R. Starting Point
of Three Projected Railroads.

—_— e @~

Situated, as it is, on a level plateau in the heart of the re- | ed near the banks of the Columbia and Okanogan rivers, can
nowned Inland Empire, with the grand old Columbia rolling | reach the markets of the world by no practical route except to
past its doors, while the majestic Snake has its confluence but | be floated down the river to Pasco.
two miles away, Pasco holds the key to navigation of the larg- Pasco is the center and natural depot, or storage point, for
est rivers of the northwest in three directions. Here stands the supplies and products of the rich grain-producing plateau
the only bridge that spans the Columbia river in our country, ' that surrounds her on every side, and comprises the following
while the bridge over Snake river, at its mouth, cost $1,250,- = well-known localities: Douglas, Lincoln and Adams counties,
000.00. The almost unlimited productions of the Inland Em- | the Palouse country, the Potlatch country, Camas prairie, As-
pire are directly tributary to Pasco. Unlimited forests of the | sotin, Garfield and Columbia counties, Eureka flat, Walla Wal-
finest timber in the world, growing on the banks of the many | la valley, Umatilla county, and the eastern portion of Klickitat
tributaries of the Snake and Columbia rivers, are directly trib- “ and Yakima counties, known as Horse heaven. These favored
utary to Pasco, those streams being navigable and presenting | localities surround her as a crown of gems, and will soon make
no serious obstructions to raftsmen. The coal, lime, marble, | Pasco the storehouse for all the grain awaiting shipment to
copper, lead, silver, gold and iron ores, very recently discover- | either seaboard.

@ @—

Here is the Place to Locate. Investors should Make a Note of it.

e G—

Bes~Lots are Cheap! Acre Property Cheaper! Farming Lands Cheaper! Cents invested
Now will be Dollars in five years. Those great financiers, Jay Cook and Henry Villard, are
both on record as saying “ Some day there will be a large City at the junction of the Snake and
Columbia rivers.” That day is near at hand.

—_— - ———————————
For Lots in Railroad Plat, Gray’s Addition, Riverside Addition, Acre Property or Railroad Lands, call on or address
either of the following gentlemen :

Capt. W. P. GRAY,  Col. I. N, MUNCY, J.E. GANTENBEIN, J. W.O'KEEFE,

County Commissioner. Editor Pasco Headlight, County Supt. Schools, Nurseryman,

PASCO, WASHINGTON.
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WASHINGTON

S —

State Capitol Park,

AT -

ELLENSBURGH.

4

Overlooks the beautiful city and commands a splendid view of its magnificent natural surroundings.
No fairer scene ever gladdened the artistic eye. This handsome tract comprises one hundred and sixty
acres. The owners have caused forty acres to be divided into unique plats, traversed by symmetrical drives,
including a magnificent boulevard one hundred feet wide. Thousands of shade trees will be set out, and no
pains or expense will be spared in beautifying the latter tract. When complete, it will be proffered to the
State of Washington as a gift, with but a single condition, to-wit: That the State Capitol building be located
thereon. It is intended that this gift shall be made worthy of the acceptance of Washington, “ the Empress
of States.” Burrounding residence property will be made the most valuable in the city. Investments made
now in the vicinity of Washington State Capitol Park can not fail to yield great profit. Uatil two hundred
have been sold, adjacent residence lots, every one warranted first-class, may be secured at $125.00 each.

c®

TERMS:

$25.00 with application; balance in three equal payments, at four, eight and twelve months, at seven
per cent. These lots have been selected and numbered, and will be sold to applicants only in the regular
order of receipt. Title perfect. Applications and remittances may be made to us direct, or to either the
banking house of Ben. E. Snipes & Co. or Ellensbugh National Bank.

co-

FOR FURTHER INFORMATION, PLATS, ETC.,, ADDRESS

WALTERS & CO.,

PIONEER DEALERS IN

Central Washington Real Estate,

P. O. BOX 30, ELLENSBURGH, WASHINGTON.
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—ASHLAND=

NEAR THE HEAD OF THE FAMOUS

RogueRiver Valley

—_— e —

“THE ITALY OF OREGON”

—————— @ - —

ASHLAND, the largest city in Southern Oregon, and one of the most enterprising, attractive and healthful cities in the state,
is situated on the main through line of the S. P. R. R., about half way between San Francisco, Cal., and Portland, Or. Itis
known far and wide as one of the most prosperous, most picturesque and beautifully located cities on the Pacific coast. Among
its special natural advantages and improvements are Fine Water Power, Unequaled Supply of Pure Water, Healthful and Pleas-
ant Climate, Mineral Springs for Health Seekers, Finest Hotel Accommodations, Electric Lights, a Handsome Boulevard 100
Feet Wide Four Miles in Length, a State Normal School and Excellent Public Schools. The city is situated at an altitude of
2,000 feet above the sea level, at the foot of the Siskiyou mountains, from the main peak of which, Ashland Butte, courses down
a stream of pure water directly through the city. The population is estimated at 3,000.

THE ROGUE RIVER VALLEY is the most attractive in Oregon. Its climate is pleasant and healthful the year through.
It is adapted to the growth of all the best kinds of vegetables, grasses and fruits of the temperate zone. It has water powers in
many places, great belts of fine timber, placer and quartz gold deposits, valuable stone and minerals undeveloped. Its natural
resources are munificent. It needs capital and enterprise to develop them.

FRUIT GROWING.

In the growth of the choicest fruits of the temperate zone this valley excels the world. Ashland, owing to its altitude and
peculiar local advantages of soil and climate, is particularly adapted to the production of the finest crops of Peaches, Apples,
Pears, Apricots, Prunes, Almonds, Grapes and Berries. The products of orchards here seem incredible to strangers. It is true
that over twenty dollars’ worth of peaches, at one cent per pound, have been taken from one tree eight years old, and thirty dol-
lars’ worth of apples, at one cent per pound, have been picked from a single tree. From a peach orchard of 1,000 trees three
years old a net profit of $100 per acre was realized last year, and the yield will be about double this year. Five acres of peach
and other fruit trees in the vicinity of Ashland, will, in five years, make a comfortable living for an ordinary family. Fruit deal-
ers in San Francisco offer better prices for Ashland peaches than for those grown anywhere else on the Pacific coast. For print-
ed matter and further information address

A. T. KYLE, REAL ENTATE DEALER,

ASHLAND, JACKSON COUNTY, OREGON.

Specialty Made of Acre Property and Outside Lands. Tracts of any size
to suit purchasers, from 5 acres upward.
Lands in the valley embrace a great variety of soils, adapted to all purposes of agriculture, horticulture and stock raising.

Prices range as follows: A No. 1 fruit land from $100 per acre upward ; improved, from $150 per acre upward. Farming and fruit
land not in immediate vicinity of Ashland, at low prices. Note the following:

Good fruit land near Central Point, Rogue River valley, at $25 per acre. | 160 acres of good land, given to the one purchasing the most property
1200 acres on Rogue river, 100 acres in alfalfa, 100 acres more that will | for the next 60 days from A. T. Kyle.
grow same nicely, balance good fruit and stock land, all under fence; first 1 One of the best business lots in Ashland, 80x90, will be given away to
class stock ranch. Price, $8,000.00. Terms easy. | any one who will build thereon a two-story brick building.

It is a well-known fact that A. T. Kyle sells and gives away more property than all other real estate firms in this region, as I
handle only bargains.

A LARGE ESTATE TO BE SOLD VERY CHEAP.

LOCATED 1% MILES FROM ASHLAND, OREGON.

5880 ACRES All under fence, with cross fences. Of this amount there would probably be 4,000 acres susceptible of

cultivation, and which would grow fruit nicely, a fact demonstrated by the small orchard on the place that
has been bearing for twelve years, and also by those on adjoining lands. This is heavy, strong land. being especially favorable
for the growth of apples and pears. Twenty dollars’ worth of apples have been picked from one apple tree in this vicinity, which
shows apples to be profitable. But to figure low and close, we will place the estimate at $4.00 per tree at full bearing. Oane hun-
dred trees to the acre would be few enough, and at $4.00 per tree would bring in an income of $400.00 per acre, and this we esti-
mate as a net income. All kinds of fruit have been tried and do well on this place. While we consider that most of this ranch
would bring highest returns set to fruit, it has other advantages, which are as follows: It has always been considered one of the
best, if not the best, stock ranches in Southern Oregon. One of its marked advantages in this direction is its qualities as a win-
ter range. Out of ten years’ experience in stock raising on this ranch we fed our stock but two winters, and turned off beef from
the range during the winter months. Grain also does well upon this land. There are about two hundred (200) never failing
springs of good water. The manner in which this tract of land lies, naturally capable of division, offers great inducements to
colonists and others who wish to make homes in the famous Rogue River Valley, so often and so justly caled the ‘‘ Italy of
America.” Price of ranch, $7.00 per acre. All communicatinns will receive prompt and careful attention. Address A.T.
KYLE, Ashland, Oregon.
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The Remmeton Mandard Typewnter,

HAS BEEN FOR

FIFTEEN YEARS

. STANE)ARD,%%*

Embraces the Latest and Highest Achievements
of Inventive Skill.

G. G. WICKSON & CO.,

No. 141 Front Street,

PORTLAND, OREGON.

‘NO“EAESSDTER CHICAGO, Ik

DAYTON, HALL & AVERY,

ELECTRICAL GOODS !

Batteries, Bells, Wire, Etc.

Telegraph Instruments and Medical Batteries.

Write for Catalogue. 194 First 8t. PORTLAND, OR.

OVERLAND TO CALIFORNIA,

Via Southern Pacific Company’s Line.

The Mt. Shasta Route.

California Express Trains run daily between

PORTLAND & SAN FRANCISCO:

LEAVE ARRIVE
Portland..... 4:00 p. m. | San Fran..... 7:45 a. m.
ran..... 7:00 p. m. | Portland.....10:45 a. m.
Local Passenger Daily, (Except Sunday).
LEAVE ARRIVE
Portland...... 8:00 a. m. | Eugene....... 2:40 p. m.
Eugene....... 9:00 a. m. | Portland...... 8:45 p. m.

PULLMAN BUFFET SLEEPERS.

Tourist Sleeping Cars for the accommodation of
second class passengers attached to exprees trains.

The 8. P, Co’s ferry makes connections with all
re%lnr trains on the East Bide Division from foot
of F street.

WEST SIDE DIVISION.

BET. PORTLAND AND CORVALLIS.
Mail Train Daily, (Except Sunday).
LEAVE ARRIVE
Portland...... 7:30 a. m. | Corvallis.....12:25 p. m.
Corvallis...... 1:30 p. m. | Portland.,... 6:20 p. m.

At Albany and Corvallis connect with trains of
the Oregon Pacitic R. R.

Express Train Daily, (Except Sunday).
LEAVE ARRIVE
Portland..... 4:50 p. m. | McMinnville.. 8:00 p. m.
McMinnville. 5:45 a. m. | Portland 9:00 a. m.

Local tickets for sale and baggage checked at
company’s up-town office, corner Pine and 8econd

streets.

Through Tickets for all points in California
and the East, can be procured at City Office, No.
134, corner First and Alder streets. Depot Office,
corner ¥ and Front streets, Portland, Oregon.

R. KOEHLER, E. P. ROGERS,

Manager. Asst. Gen. F. & P. Agt.

|
|

f
|

(&

CENTS
18

OUR READERS send-
ing 25 cents for the
Farmers’ Record could
not invest this amount
of money to a hetter ad-
vantage, as many single
NUMBERS ARE WORTH NORE
THAX THE PRICE PAID FOR
A WHOLE YEAR.—[Ed.

SEND THIS COUPON

with 25 cents, addressed to the

FARMERS’ RECORD, MUNCIE, INDIANA

) -

and yoar address plainly written, and theys

will send you their 16 page paper one year
Regular price ONE DOLLAR.

U NN RN RN R U U RN IR

EVERY [ ADY 555

WOMEN enjoy, above all other things, neat-fitting gar-

ments. By the use of WORTH’S FRENCH

SYSTEM ON DRESS

WITHCUT TRYING THE GARMENT ON.

enced Dress Maker.
. How t6 fit stout or lean people; how to
fit 1 ound or Kollow shoulders, how to fashion waists,
an the secrets of Dress Making. The extra
sleeve pattern is. well worth $5 to any woman.
WORTH'S is the only simple and correct eystem by
which a person can measure, cut and fit garmenta
without first learning the trace. Instruction Book
Special Sleeve Pattern and System, $10.00.

OUR BIG OFFER c:rit4%

gubscription to_A

Al.er September 15th our magazine will be
enlarged and made the best ladies’ journal pub-
lished. Subscription price will be advanced to
American Housekeeping,

$1 00 per year.

CUTTING, a person of ordinary
intelligence can cut and fit any article of dress perfectly
This system is so |
plain, and the book of instructions so complete and clear,
that a child may cut and fit as perfectly as the most experi- |

With the Diagrams and Book of
Instructions you kncw exactly the amount of goods you |
n

we will send the Worth Sys-
tem of Dress Cutting, Com-
plete Book of I.nstmctiou,nsleeve Pattern, and one year’s

DRESS MAKER.

’ American Housekeeping.

A Ladies’ Home Journal.
Full 20 pages with a hand-
some colored cover each month.
Compiete on all home subjects.
COOKING RECEIPTS, KITCH®EN
and DINING RooM, HOUSE-
HOLD DECORATION,
ART and FASHION,
FANCY WORK, BRIC-
A-Brac, ETc. WELL
ILLUSTRATED. New
rials by our best
authors. WOMEN’S
RECOLLECTIONS of
the late War is a
New, Novel and very Original
feature for a Ladies’ Magazine.
Enben-mivi:gw all, youns and
old. Our Fashion Notes pre- [
ra.red specially for us, give the
atest styles, hints and su ges- NN
tions to amateurs. Worth to MR
any woman, several times the
iption price. Yearly Subscription, 50 cents.

TAYLOR

$10.50
FOR

$1.00

&ul

143 LaSalle 8t., Chicago. I1l. . X
We know that the above offer is just as represented, a bargain, and recommend 1t to our subscribers.

—HLEFFEL’'S #—
IMPROVED

Turbine Mining Water Wheel.

oY} §88Ippy
01180 pejBST[T euLY

£

4]

901 JUOS O

= L

JAMES LEFFEL

~&K] 810007080

&CO., i

These wheels are designed for all pur-

poses where limited

uantities of water

and high heads are utilized, and are guar-

than any other wheel made.

anteed to give more power with less water
Estimates

furnished on applicution for wheels es-

d

9880 IB[NON

-18d £uw 108 0) pejdepe pur |

mq A[[8100

SPRINGFIELD, OHIO,
OR 110 LIBERTY ST., N. Y.

One Block From Elevated.

mon
cation. The Sturtevant House, B

In tioing to New York to stay a day, & week or |

, you want moderate prices and central lo- |
) t way, corner
20th, is convenient to all amusements, and nearly |
2000 cars pass its doors daily.—Home Journal.

(sealed) $0s Wiloox Speside Co,, Phic

ATeFOLKSe

using ¢‘ Amti-Corpulene Pills” lose 15 lbs. 8
month, They cansenosickness, contain nopoison and never
£ail. ]
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oLl OREGON RAILWAY & NAVIGATION €0,

PACIFIC

OREGON SHORT LINE.

c®.

Best Accommodations, Quickest Time and Shortest Line

FROM - —

Portland and all Puget Sound Points to the East and South, via Ogden, Salt
Lake City, Cheyenne, Denver, Omaha and Kansas City.

E. L. LOMAX, G. P. Agt. U. P. Ry,, A. L. MAXWELL, & P. & T. Agt. 0. R. & N. Co,,

OMAHA, NEBRASKA. PORTLAND, OREGON,

THE GREAT TRANSCONTINENTAL ROUTE,

THE NORTHERN PACIFIC RAILROAD!

THE DIRECT ROUTE. NO DELAYS. FAST TRAINS.

—

Lowest rates to Chicago and all points East. Tickets sold to all prominent points throughout the East and S8outheast. To Eastbound Passengers:
Be careful and do not make a mistake, but be sure to take the Northern Pacific Railroad. and see that your ticket reads via 8t. Paul or Minneapolis, to
avoid changes and serious delays occasioned by other routes. Through Emigrant Sleeping Cars are run on regular express trains full length of the line.
Berths free. Low Rates. Quick time.

General Office of the Company, No. 121 First St., Portland, Or.

A. D. CHARLTON, Assistant General Passenger Agent.

NORTHERN PACIFIC RAILROAD LANDS

IN THE

PACIFIC NORTHWEST,

(WASHINGTON, OREGON AND IDAHO.,)

This region offers superior inducements to the Settler and Investor. It has a mild and equable climate, short winters, cool
summers, and FERTILE AND CHEAP LANDS, producing all varieties of grains and grasses and fruits in great abundance.
There are extensive forests of fine timber, large deposits of coal and iron, and mining districts rich in copper, lead, silver and
gold. The transportation facilities are good, and the region is well adapted to diversified farming and stock growing. For Sec-
tional Land Maps, Pamphlets and information relative to the Pacific Northwest, apply to

PAUL SCHULZE, Gen’l Land Agent N. P. R. R., Tacoma, W. T,, or
CHAS. B. LAMBORN, Land Commissioner N. P. R. R., St. Paul, Minn.

Oregon Railway & Navigation Company,

COLUMBIA RIVER ROUTE,

Follows the shore of the Upper Columbia River for a distance of 250 miles, passing the famous COLUMBIA GORGE, the gov-
ernment locks at the CASCADES, Castle Rock, the great geological wonder of the West, and the beautiful Mult-
nomah Falls, with a perpendicular descent of 850 feet. thus forming what is known as the great

SCENIC ROUTE OF THE WEST.

THE COLUMBIA RIVER ROUTE==

Abounds in MAGNIFICENT SCENERY, makes FAST TIME, affords unsurpassed accommodations, and is the gnly road af-
fording a view of the Upper Columbia and the great stock and grain producing sections of Eastern Oregon. T See th":xt your
tickets to or from all points east or west read via the Oregon Railway & Navigation Co., ‘“ COLUMBIA RIVER ROUTE.

C. J. SMITH, General Manager, Portland. A. L. MAXWELL, Gen. Pass. and Ticket Agt., Portland.
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Prominent and Reliable Real Estate Dealers.

RITISH COLUMBIA. UNDREDS OF THOUSANDS OF DOL- !

RAND BROS., Real Estate Brokers, lars worth of rich lands cheap. Hundreds
. of the finest resxdence lots. Correspondence
Orrices—Vancouver, B. C., New Westminster, solicited. Ad

dres!
B. C., and London, England. THE OREGON LAND CO., Salem, Oregon.

ALTERS & CO., Pioneer Dealers in Gilt- ESHELMAN. LLEWELLYN & CO.,
edged Central Washmgt.on Realty. Kit-

itas County Iron and Coal Lands. Negotiators Real Estate and Money Brokers, |
‘ of Prime First Mortgage Loans. P. O. Box, |
30. Ellensburgh, Washington. Seattle, Wash. Ter. |

Hotel Directory of the Northwest.

N’I‘EBNATIONAL Pnrt.lsnd Oreg: i DBIABD HOTUBSE, VICTORIA, B. C. HOTEL TACOMA, TACOMA, W. T.
WISTON, Broprietor. W. D. TYLER, Manager.
‘ Boarding and Lodgmg. $1.00 Nper day. Free 1 REDON & HARTNAGLE, Proprs. 9
| bus to and from the house. Chinese em- | | Summer and Winter resort. Nothing like it in
| ployed. | Only first class hotel in the city J the Northwest.
HE CLARENCE E%TgﬂéJRg(I)gI‘(}))BIA Bt C. HOTEL FIFE, TACOMA, W. T. THE OREGON, ASHLAND, OREGON.
roprietor.
The Cmsme is of unusual excellence. W. H. FIFE, Proprieior. HELM & BEEBE, Proprietors.
The Clarence is the only hotel in British Col- | New three-story first class brick hotel. Com-
| umbia with passenger elevator. ‘ EIJI'OPGGD Plan. mercial Headquarters.

" Mrs. Winslow’
o7 A—D-!-!c— Sozfthinlgsjs;rusp

should always be used for Children Teeth-

= TO
GRAYON ART'ST AND PHUTOGHAPHER | ing. It Soothes the Child, Softens the
SUCCESSOR TO Gums, Allays all Pain, Cures Wind Colic,
] and is the Best Remedy for Diarrhcea.
N 4

TWENTY-FIVE CENTS A BOTTLE

29 Wash:ngton 8t., Portland, Or. P:E{ILLIPS GEO. AINBLIE. IRt
Duplicate Copies of Ahell's old Negative

supolled at Greatly REDUCED RATES. MEOHA‘NICS, P LA‘NING MILLS’

|
|
e 1 GEO. AINSLIE & CO., Proprietors, Manufacturers of
!
|
|
}

JESSE HOBSON'E DOORS, SASH, BLINDS & BRACKETS.

DEALERS IN LUMBER, STAIRS AND STAIR MATERIAL,
l"l“ Land Su l\ ISlO" Soroll Work and Wood Turning. 14 to 15 on P and Q 8ts.,, PORTLAND, OBR.
. The Oldest Retail Drug Business in the City. Established 1867

S. G. SKIDMORE & CO.,

(CHARLES E, SITTON)

DRUGGINSTS & APOTHECARIES,

151 First St., bet. Morrison and Alder, PORTLAND, OR.

| Manufacturers and Proprietors of Pectoral Balsam é Trade Mark registered), for Coughs, Colds
Throat and Lung diseases. Physicians’ Prescriptions and Private Recipes a specialty.

MERCHANTS HOTEL,

ST. PAUL, MINN.

One of the largest hotels in the state.
Passenger and Freight Elevators
and all Modern Conveniences.

This beautiful tract of land all lies within two
miles of Newberg. It is all especially adapted to
fruit raising, well watered by a spring brook. It

is mth{x{n 1410 r%ds of a sht,op ing point (;)sn thf P. & One block from Union De-
neat school house stands within 30

rods of the southeast corner. Thisl.as been divid- pot and Steamboat

ed by the owner into 5 and 10 acre tracts, so as to Landing.

give to those who desire to_engage in the fruit

raising business an opportunity to secure a desir-

able location at low tigures and on exceptionally

good terms. By paying one-third down the re-

mainder can be paid in five annual payments, by

paymg 8 per cent. interest. Invest now while this
opportunity affords. Write to JES8SE HOBSON,
ewberg, Oregon.

Rates, $2.50 to $3.50 Per Day.
F. R. WELZ, Proprietor.

5-88-tf




R. F BAKER & CO.

= THR

LEADING REAL ESTATE FIRM

ON YAQUINA BAY.

We have in our

the C1TY

111

be the most desirable residence lots on Yaquina bay.
bay to be pleasant.

hands the principal

OF NEWPORT,

Also the most desirable addition property, consisting of Phelps’ and Baker’s additions to Newport.

part ot the Town l.ots

These are acknowledged to

It is level land, good soil, and just far enough from the ocean beach and
These two additions have taken the lead in the market of all other property on the bay.

We also have im-

proved property, water front and business lots to suit purchasers. Maps and particulars furnished on application.

R. F. BAKER & CO. Newport, Oregon.

RED FRONT, OPPOSITE THE STEAMER LANDING.

Harrson Hot Npranes

The Mineral Baths of THE HARRISON HOT SPRINGS endors-
ed by all the Leading Physicians in the Country.

THE BADEN BADEN OF AMERICA.
—  — ANALYSIS —

Made for Professor Selwin, Director of Geological and Natural
History survey of Canada.

. Sulphur Spr. Potash Spr.
Temperature of Spring...........c..cooovinnne. 150 F. 120 F
BDECIBC GrAVITY ..o o v enmnsasd susiennsticsas oo 1001.18 (60 F.) 1001.00 (60 F.)
Grains per Imp. gallon at 60 F.—
Chloride of Potassium. ........cocoovuuunnn.. 1.722 1.414
do Bodinm. ...coos oo 31.296 28.313
do Lithium. .. undl. undl.
Sulphate of Soda.. 33.061 28.749
do Magnes: 147 .168
do Lime.. 14.840 16.729
0 Stronti undl. undl.
Carbonate of Lime 4.347 2.562
do ron very small. very swall.
Alumina.......... trace. trace.
0 R 4.634 4.102

90.048 81.200 |
I have the honor to be, sir, your obedient servant, G. CHAS. HOFF- |

MAN, Chemist and Minera’logist to the Survey.

The most salubrious part of British Columbia. Absolutely free from
Malaria. These springs are warranted to cure Venereal, 8kin, Rheumatic
and similar diseases. Very beneficial to Ladies for all complaints, while
they are unrivaled for the complexion.

Private Swimming, Needle and Douch Baths,

With trained nurses in charge. The Tourist’s and Hunter’s Paradise. The
home of Game and Fish. unting Lodges. Experienced Guides. Steam,
Sail and Row Boats for Guests. Two Hotels with first class accommoda-
tions; terms, §1.50 to $3.00 per day. Reduced rates from all Sound and
Coast points. Only 60 miles from Vancouver, B. C., 5 miles from Agassiz
Station, C. P. Ry., where comfortable stages meet all trains. Send for fur-
ther particulars to BROWN BROS., Harrison Hot Springs, B. C. 5-89-6

WINDSOR HOUSE!

CHURCH ST., NANAIMO, B. C.

H. DEMPSEY, Proprietor.

- This Hotel has recently been fitted up
‘ in first class style.

Furnished Rooms, single or in suites, and private Dining Parlors can
be had at any time. Sample Rooms for Commercial Travelers.

BOUND VOLUMES.

A bound volume of THE WEST SHORE for 1887 or 1888 is a magnifi-
cent book of more than 700 pages, contains more than 200 illustrations, is
handsomely bound in cloth, with leather back and gold embossed. It isa

. valuable addition to any library. Sent postage paid on receipt of $3.50; or
including subscription for 1889, £5.50. We have a few volumes for 1883,
| 1885 and 1886. L. SAMUEL, Publisher. Portland. Oregon.



R. B. DUNCAN,

THE WEST SHORE.

J. C.

BOOTH.

DUNCAN & BOOTH.

e —

REAL BESTATH

BOUGHT, SOLD OR EXCHANGED ON COMMISSION.

99 State

Street

SALEM, ORILGOXN.

ANSY PILLS!

Bafe and Sure. Sendde, for “WOMAN'S SAFE
_GUARD.” Wilcox Specific Co.y Phila., Pa.

' o ions ladies and gentlemen
Y oted he opposi|
maynumm.y require. o s vaung an
enthralling_that all may o irrespective of 3
posion, | The mont fie X oot i 10 0
Eote. while you phl e
ETEN (T| AN T Wvenne: Chicago. TiTiols.

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.

Flrst St., near Ash PORTLAND OR.

C. H. MEUSSDORFFER

-—THE—

Leading Hatter & Northwest, =

No. 146 First Street,
PORTLAND, - - OREGON,

WEBSTER

THE BEST INVESTMENT
For the Family, School, or Professional Library.

Has been for many years Standard
Authority in tie Gov’'t Printing
Office aui U. S. Supreme Court.

It is Highly Recommended by 38 State
Sup’'ts of Schools &t the leading
College Presidents.

Nearly 41l the School Books put-
lished 1n this country ar¢ based upon
Webster. s attested by the leading School
Book Pudlishers.

3000 more Words and nerly
2000 more Engravings than a1y
other American Dictionary.

GET THE BEST.

~old by all Booksellers, Illlh[rltul Pamphilet
with speeimen pages, ete., sent free

G.& C. MERRIAM & CO.. Pulir~.=p 1'1n-_'n--nl,.\1n~~

JRAND BIRDSEYE VIEW OF OREGON.

Showing mountains, lakes, rivers, valleys, cities,
towns, railroad )ines, etc., and giving an accurate
knowledge of the topograph) of the state. 24x32
inches in size. Mailed to any address on receipt
of 25 cts.

331

L. SAMUEL, Portland, Oregon.
TELEPHONE

331.

AGOON BROS." BRICK LIVERY, HACK and
&) Boardmg Stables. Horses Bought and
Sold. Cor. Third and Madison Sts.. Portland, Or.

S MIRTSHIRNS S5 55>

19 SHADE ROLLERS

Beware of Imitations,

ON

NOTICE
AUTOGRAPH LABEL,
OF AND GET

THE GENUINE

SPORTSMEN'S EMPORIUM.

WM. BECK & SON,

Wholeeale and Retail Dealers in

Guns & Sporting Goods.

Fishing Tackle of every description and qual-

ity. Leaders, Fly Books, Baskets, Braided and
Taperead Oil Silk Lines, six-spliced 8plit Bamboo
Rods, Sturgeon Lines and Hooks of all kinds.

Depot for A. G. Spalding & Bros.’

ATHLETIC and GYMNASIUM GOODS,
FOOT BALLS, BOXING GLOVES,
INDIAN CLUBS, FENCING MASKS,
FOILS, DUMB BELLS,
VELOCIPEDES, BICYCLES, TRICYCLES,
ICE AND ROLLER SKATES,
SLEDS, TOBOGGANS.

165 & 167 Second 8t.,, PORTLAND, OR.

THE CHEMEKETE.

Special Accommodations for Commercial
Travelers, Tourists and Companies.

FREE BUS.

C. H MONROE, Propr., Salem, Or.

London’s Distinguished Dental Firm

Writes regarding the

u> & 9 LoNpoN WaLL, E. C. ¢
Lo~NDoN, Nov, 25th, 1888, §

GENTLEMEN:—We consider the Polisher well
deserving the notice of all who wish to preserve
and beautify their teeth, and it may be described
as the ne plus ultra of tooth brushes.

GEORGE R. MAITLAND,
THOMAS C. MAITLAND.
AT ALL DRUGGISTS,

Its economy. Holder (imperishable) 35 cents.
Polishers only need be renewed. 18 boxed 25 cents.
ers or mailed.

HORSEY MFG. CO., Utica, N. Y.

Macnificent Neenery

For $1.00 we will mail to any address Seven Ele
gant Engravings of the Grand Scenery of
the Northwest, consisting of
Mount Hood, in 9 colors.
Entrance to the Columbia River, 9 colors.
Shoshone Falls, in tints.

Mount Tacoma (Rainier), in tints.
Olympic Range, in 5 colors.
Chehalem Valley, in 3 colors.
Umpqua Valley, in 3 colors.

These are all works of art, 18x24 inches in size.

Together they form a magnificent collection of
the picturesque scenery of this region. Address

L. SAMUEL,
Portland, Or.

SAVE MONEY. BEFORE YOU BU

BiGYCLE or (UN

hlo. for prices. Over 400 shop-worn

W& Bicycles, Guns an:

() and second-hand Cycles. Repairing and I\lckeh' ']
Type-Writers taken in tra.ic




THE WEST SHORE.

J. F. FERGUSON, Insurance Agent. R. C. WARINNER, Notary Public.

FERGUSON & WARINNER,

Leading = Real = Estate = and = Insurance

T AGENTS, ¥

BAKER CITY, - - - - OREGON.

Real Hstate and Stock of all kinds Sold on
Commission and a General Fire and
Life Insurance Business
Transacted.

e

We are now offering splendid bargains in City Property, Residence Property, Acre Tracts “ near the
city,” Farming Lands and Timber Lands at prices so low that a few dollars invested now will double within
the next year, and investors should take notice of the fact that now is the time to purchase before prices are
advanced. We have several valuable mining properties in our hands for sale which will bear inspection, and
offer rare inducements to cspital. This section of the country, with its many advantages and resources,
should be seen to be appreciated. Baker City has long been in the background, but is now coming to the
front, and many extensive improvements being made, and its future never looked brighter.

We solicit correspondence from parties seeking investments and will cheerfully give any desired inorma-
tion needed, which we are qualified to do, after twenty years’ residence in this section.

c® e @—

Free Clarriage and No Trouble to show Property, so dont tail to write
to or come and =ee

FERGUSON & WARINNER.



THE WENT SHORLE.

= YHEW PARK!

ANNEX TO THE CITY OF SALEM.

. %

“YEW PARK, Annex to the City of Salem.

NEW
WOOLEN MILL :

Southern Pacitic Railway. -
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YEW PARK

Is the only addition to the city access-
ible by street cars, which run
through the addition.

YEW PARK adjoins the city and is
supplied by the city water works.
YEW PARK is nearest the railroad de-
pot, state house, court house, uni-
versity snd post office.

YEW PARK is the only addition to the
city having smooth and solid
streets, with no mud in
winter and no dust
in summer.

YEW PARK is the finest residence
location, with its grassy slopes, beauti-
fully shaded with oak, ash, maple, fir
and yew, skirted by the crystal waters
of Arbor creek, with springs of pure,
cold water.

YEW PARK titles are perfect. Ab-

- stracts of title furnished investors.

YEW PARK offers superior induce-
ments to investors, the settled policy of
its proprietors being to steadily advance
prices with its growth, rendering invest-
ments absolutely safe and profitable.
Their faith in its future is shown in the
liberal terms offered purchasers, one-
fifth only of the purchase price being
required in cash, the remainder in easy
installments.

BRI

INIVERSI'TY

PRICE OF LOTS,

3300 105200 EACH

ALBERT & VANDYN, Proprs,

SALEM, OREGON.
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THE GREAT YAKIMA VALLEY

Calls for Attention from Homeseekers and Investors who are Looking fox
‘IDesirable IL.ocations.
—————etll- *- Q> G—
The most f1tile soil, the finest climate, great water power, unlimited natural resources, our railroad passes, through which at
this writing several engineering parties are locating lines, all point to a large and
permanent increase in vaiues.

For particular information address

GOODWIN & PUGSLEY,

NORTH YAKIMA, WASHINGTON.




BOUND VOLUMES

THE WEST SHORE NMGAZH\E R 1888

TWELVE ART SOPPLEMENTS,

FEach 17x23 inches in size. A rtistically Hxecuted in Colors.and Tints,
are given with HEach Volume.

c®.

A volume contains seven hundred pages, and two hundred engravings of the Pacific Northwest, and is a
perfect mine of information about Oregon, Washington, Montana, Idaho, British Columbia and Alaska.

P —

Handsomely bound in Cloth and Leather. Sent by mail, postage free, at the following rates:

One Volume. ... ..... ... ... ..o i, $3.50 1 Two Volumes and Subscription for 1889.................. $8.50
Two Volumes . .. .. ... . 6.50 | (Volumes for 1886 and 1887 at the same rates.)
One Volume and Subscription for 1889............. ..... 5.50 1 Subscription forone year... ... ... .. ... ... .. ..o L 2.50

Address L. SAMUEL, Publisher of The West Shore, PORTLAND, OREGON.



{ Wi N. LADvUE, Pres,  Dg. J. REYNOLDS, Vice Pres,  JoEN MorR, Cash. THE CAPITAL

FIRSTNATIONALBANK N AIONAL BANK,

OF SALEM, OREGON.

B g g B e
g g g
2 8 : :
£ 3 : € | Capital Paid Up, - - $75,000
[=) [
Bi= w g |Surplus, - - - - 10,500
ERY: g |3 e
E% O o R.S. WALLACE, W.W.MARTIN, J.H.ALBERT,
= = 2] 5 President. Vice President. Cashier.
: 3 : 5
E. % g E,: DIRECTORS,
& = a £ W.T. GRAY, J. M. MARTIN, J.H. ALBERT,

DR. W. A. CUSICK, W.W.MARTIN, R.S. WALLACE,
T. McF. PATTON.

GENERAL BANKING.

Drafts drawn direct on New York, Chicago, San Francisco, Drafts drawn direct on New York, Chicago, San

Porttlgzg Loﬁdﬁfde ﬁgl parts fgf E;gOPe, (ff"”aﬁis Aus- Francisco, Portland, London, Peris,
a an 18, aymentis made 1n a. :
of Europe by Postal Order. o Berlin, Hong Kong and

Calcutta.

Collections a Specialty.  Eastern Exchange Taken af Par. : |
SAVINGS BANK DEPARTMENT. | porics Faciithos for Moking Colections fivasghont Orssgn s

Interest Allowed on Time Deposits. ‘Washington. Eastern Exchange Bought at Par.

ESTABLISHED 1868.

THE OLDEST AND STRONGEST BANKING HOUSE BETWEEN SACRAMENTO AND PORTLAND. |

LADD & BUSH, BANKERS

IRON BUILDING, COMMERCIAL A.ND STATH STREETS,
SALEM, - - - - - = = =« « <« « - - - - - OREGON.

COLLECTIONS made at all points. LETTERS OF CREDIT issued, available in the Eastern and Pacific states. SIGHT |
EXCHANGE AND TELEGRAPHIC TRANSFERS sold on New York, Chicago, San Francisco and various points in Oregon 1
Washington, Idaho, Montana and British Columbia. Exchange sold on London, Berlin and Hong Kong.

THOMAS & PAYNE, [COOK’S = HOTEL

DEALERS IN

SALEM, OREGON,

REAL E ST ATE W. H. COOK, Proprietor. 1

i

(Formerly Clerk of the Chemekete).

INSURANCE AND COLLECTION AGENTS,

Everything New and First Class.  Convenient |
Special Attention Given to Farm Sample R°°Tms f|°' Commercial |
Property. ravelers.

97 State St.. SALEM., OREGON. CORNER STATE AND HIGH STREETS.




= ORBGON | ==

.

The Land of Sea Breezes, Snow Capped
Mountains and Rich Valleys.

-

The world knows liftle of the advantages it offers to home seekers and investors or it would soon teem with a population of
millions. It has had no transcontinental railroads with townsites to sell, to spend hundreds of thousands of dollars in advertis-
ing it, but already, standing simply on its own merits, it is attracting the dissatisfied people of the East, who are crowding
in by thousands to secure homes within its borders, where

Crop Failures, Droughts, Blizzards, Cyclones, Hot, Dry Summers and Cold,
Hard Winters are Absolutely Unknown.

United States Census Relports show Oregon to be THE HEALTHIEST STATE IN THE UNION. The Willamette valle
has the most healthful and pleasant climate of any locality within the state of Oregon. It has no extremes of heat or cold. I{
is a stranger to the harsh and cheerless fogs of Puget sound, and the hot, dry, dusty days of drought-ridden California. In the
middle of summer its days are pleasant and its nights are cool and refresfning, while the warm, Japanese current that washes our
coast, so tempers the harshness of winter as to divest it of almost all of its unpleasant features. It has practically no snow.
and the United States Siﬂal Service Reports show that while it has rainfall sufficient to insure it against any failure of crops, an
to make it certain and reliable for agriculture, the rainfall is less than in many parts of the Eastern states.

SALEM,

The Capital of Oregon and Natural Commer-
cial Center of the Great Wil-
lamette Valley,

Invites the world to investigate her claims }

to being the most desirable place to live and
best place to do business of any city on the
Pacific coast. No other city of twenty thou- &
gsand inhabitants can show so few failures :
and such uniform success among business -
men as Salem. =

(regun Land Lompany

OF SALEM, OREGON,

Has hundreds of thousands of dollars’ worth
of the best land in the Willamette valley for
sale, at prices ranging from $3.00 to $100.00
per acre, and Several Hundred of the Best
Town Lots in the City of Salem, Oregon.

FRUIT LANDS! @ FRUIT LANDS!!

Oregon is better adapted to the culture of all the staple fruits than any other state in the Union. Her Pears, Apples, Prunes
and Cherries are unequaled. Fortunes are to be made in fruit culture.

——— - + e ———————————

§ M 50- Z Fruit lands in California are selling readily for from $500.00 to $1,500.00 per acre, e = gJ jas}
* ¢ s 5 which will not produce any larger revenue than will similar lands in Oregon now for | &5 E 2 5 g5 0%
g o g ¥ sale by The Oregor Land Company at from $15.00 to $75.00 per acre. The qualityof | 5 @ : e i:
e o 4B our pears, prunes, apples and cherries is admitted to be superior to those of Califor- § g8 ed8 ¢
e B> bw g nia. Statistics show that the consumption of fruits is increasing more rapidly than is g o= ; o 9=
g 2 éﬁ 8 the acreage devoted to fruit culture. The market is widening and prices are advanc- 2gS 23 E"%
g o 6927 ing. The fruits for which the lands of the Willamette valley are best adapted are | 25 &8 E§ g8
.g F 23 '; staple articles that have the world for a market. ms g g‘ g.? wg
o 95 & = The best field for investment in the Northwest is in the fruit lands of the Willam- | 2 ¢ ee<dE
Eg_gg Eb..a B ette valley, for sale by g ; E‘§'§:
Lo A o P
§3 cc 38 FE THE OREGON LAND COMPANY. Sz £5F %g
3 ] g

35 goﬁ B § Sk We know of no other investment offering so sure or so large returns. Land suit- E‘% g B -8
B Ex _g o £ & | ablefor a prune orchard can be bought for from $25.00 to $80.00 per acre. Thetrees | 35 F g'i E
=@ o2 S 2 for one acre can be bought for $15.00. An average yield from the fourth to the eighth § & =B

8828 5% 22 | yearafter the orchard is set out is two bushels to the tree, or thirty-six poundsof | P E .g = %
o8 @ Hono @ | dried prunes, making, at the present prices of dried prunes, $432.00 per acre. T S G SR
5 gg e g & | the trees are eight years old the average yield would be much greater. These lands 8 : %
o e s L & can be bought on time if so desired.. NOW IS THE TIME TO INVEST. . T8k

‘We do a larger business than any other Land Company in the Willamette valley. Send for illustrated pamphlet.

THE OREGON LAND COMPANY, Salem, Oregon. COOK & MINTHORN, Managers.

|
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