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OME great and wise people never saw a copy of West Shore, though they lived 
to a ripe old age-Methuselah, Moses, Solomon, Socrates, Cicero and a host 
of others-but they never had a chance. Now-a-days it is different, and a 
man is neither great nor wise who fails to take the brightest and handsom
est literary journal published on the Pacific coast, and the peer of any illus
trated paper in the country, as a comparison of this elegant holiday edition 
with Christmas numbers of other publications will fully demonstrate. Even 
St. Nick himself has been beguiled by it and has ceased his task of filling 
the pendent stockings till he shall have perused its entertaining pages. West 
Shore not only pleases the eye, but it appeal~ to the mind as well. It covers 
a wider range than any other illustrated journal. It especially gives infor-

mation of great value about the Pacific northwest. Its short and incisive edi
torials, its rich and original humor, its excellent poetry, its unparalleled de
partment of " Fact and Fancy," its cartoons, its large landscape engravings, its 
multitude of illustrations of western scenes and topics of current interest, and 
its frequent supplements, all render it a most desirable family journal, whose 

place can not be supplied by any other publication in the world. Its subscription price is 
$1.00 less than that of any of the colored cartoon and humorous papers, none of which 
can comp~re with it i~ its range of subjects and general value as a family journal. 

WEST SHORE FOR 1891 

Will be as great an improvement over that of the current year as that has been over all previous volumes. 
A number of new and interesting features will give 
it additionai and constant interest, some of which 
deserve special mention. 

PRIZE CONTESTS. 

There will be a number of prize contests, of a 
purely intellectual and artistic nature, a bout which 
will cling no flavor of gambling. West ShoTe of
fers no prize for gue88ing, but for the display of 
mental activity and genius. The initial prize contest is now in progress (see 
advertisement on another page), and though the prizes are valuable and 
worthy the highest effort, they are less in number than will be offered for 
future competition. Variety and permanent value are the considerations in 
selecting prizes. Look out for announcement of these contests from time to ' 
time. They will be varied in their nature so that every subscriber will find 
one or more that will specially interest him. 

SPECIAL EDITIONS. 

A special Midsummer number will be issued in June, and a Christmas 
number in December, both of which will excel in beauty and contents this 
elegant number. All subscribers will receive them free, though they will 
be sold at twenty-five cents a copy. The improved facilities for executing 
art work West Shore will enjoy in its new building, now nearly completed, 
will enable it to surpass all its previous efforts in that line. 

SPECIAL DEPARTMENTS. 
• 

In addition to the department of original humor, which contains verse, 
paragraphs and sketches by the le!lding literary and art humorists of the 
country, and that of "Fact and Fancy," wherein the gifted Ella Higginson 
Ca!lts such a spell upon all who read her poetic paragraphs or strong, vigor
ous comments, there will be other special departments, arrangements for 
which are being made. These will be 80 conducted as to interest every 
reader. 

BOUND VOLUMES. 

The numbers of 1890 will be bound in leather and cloth in two volumes. 
This is rendered necessary by the change in size made in August. Each 
volume will be complete in itself, with index. A few volumes of 18i19, 1888 
and 1887 can be supplied. 

MEMORANDUM OF PRICES. 

Aubscription. per year . . $4.00 
Bound Vol. 1890, J an.1 to 

Aug 15...... .. ....... 3.50 
Bound Vol. 1890, Aug. 15 

to Dec. 31. . ... . .. .... .. 2.50 
Both of above .•....... ' " 5.00 
Bound Vol. 1889 .......... 4.00 

Bound Vol. 1888 or 1887 • . $3.50 
A rednc.tion of 50 cts. made 

on each adaitienal volume 
when more than one is order
ed, or when a bound volume 
and subscription are ordered 
at same time. 

Address WEST SHORE PUB. Co., Portland, Or. 
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THE DA WN OF CHRISTMAS DA Y. 

The winds are dead, and ah! how still! 

The. stars are large; a silver blade 

Yon homeward sailing moon has made 

Upon the sombre, wooded hill. 

The towering fir trees breathe a prayer, 

And lo! each white star hides away 

Behind a fallen robe of gray, 

And bird notes thrill the morning ·air. 

An overflowing cup of wine 

Is slowly lifting in the east . 
Awake, oh, man I to beauty's feast, 

The glory of the sky is thine. 

And now from peaks that flash and gleam 

The gorgeous light of dawn is hurled 

Across the rugged western world, 

And drenches hill and vale and stream. 

Oh, hallowed day when Christ was born, 

Bring sweetest peace to everyone; 

From land of snow to land of sun 

Let love prevail on Christmas morn. 

H ER BERT B ASHFORD. 

= 
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276 WEST SHORE. 

III. 

0, he was mighty tickled at de Cain we was a-raisin', 
An' de snow was on de groun' an' de moon was in de sky, 

An' ober all creation was a lubliness amazin', 
An' all de little stah's was a-crowdin' an' a-gazin', 

Fo' to see de bran new yeah wi! his train ob days pass by. 

v. 

DA' PO' OL' YEAH, 

' r. 

0, de po' 01' yeah am a-slowin' up his hosses, 
An' de wheels ob his kyart cain't hardly turn roun', 

Fo' he's all loaded down wif de bu'dens an' de losses, 
Wif de trial!:! an' de troubles, de vexations an' de cr08ses, 

An' de clouds am in de sky an' de snow am on de groun'. 

II. 

0, I 'membahs berry well de fust ab his comin', 
An' all de folks from eberywhar was glad to see him, too; 

An' ebery niggahis heels 0n de flo' was a-drummin', 
An' all de fiddles squeakin' till de raftahs was a-hummin', 

Fo' to gib a likely" howdy" to a frien' dey knowed was true. 

IV. 

0, lawsy I how de peartes' folks will git into trouble! 
An' how der berry peartness makes 'em stan' up strong an' brave! 

When all der luck am bustin' like a 01' wore-out soap bubble, 
An' loads am on der backs ernough to bend 'em double, 

You neb bah sees de peartes' fOlks ies git right up an' cave . 

Well, de yeah he kep' a-goin', an' he still was bright an' cheerful, 
Aldo he'd been deserted by more 'an half hill train . 

Dar was some dat thought Miss April was a pow'ful sight too teahful, 
An' some days said dat Augus' wif her heat an' dus was feahful; 

Dey pitched der luggage in de kyart an' went kitin' down de lane. 

VI. 

But de po' 01' yeah, he jes kep' on a-drivin', 
An' he tried wif all his might to be drefful good an' kin' ; 

By hook an' by crook, an' de berry bes' contrivin' , 
He kep safe all de pa'cels dat was always a-arivin', 

Till der wa'n't a single day lef to push de kyart behin'. 

A CARD. 

Christmas eve the dull sky was roofed with leaden clouds. A notice
able hush seemed to voice, as it were, a snow storm. Snow birds came 
flocking from everywhere-little homeless creatures welcoming the coming 
storm. Along after dark flakes began falling and the ground was soon 
white with winter's bloom. Nex t morning, when I looked forth , my eyes 
beheld a forest of pearl. The trees had grown old in a single night, as if 
from the fright of the storm. At midnight the wind blew and awoke me, 
when I heard the trees moaning, and gazing through the window I saw a 
tall elm, which grew near, throwing his limbs about as would a wild man 
his arms. But a blue sky.followed this night of storm, when the stars one 
by one melted into the blaze of the sun as he, next morn, pressed his warm 
kiss of light upon' the world's white cheeks. It was a happy Christmas. 
The spirit of a Nazarene, who, when he fell asleep, woke up the world, 
seemed to possess all hearts, whose good will overflowed all speech. 

On the first of December a friend and I fell out, and it seemed at the 
time we would never be able to fall in again. Time went on-never knew 
him to do otherwise; that is why so many people are behind time. 

On Christmas day . I kept thinking of my estranged friend; so I made 
up my mind to send him some token to let him know if our friendship were 
dead its memory still lived. Now, what should I send him ? The value of 
a gift was not the consideration. Its appropriateness was far more imp;>rt
ant. There was danger of destroying the delicacy of our mutual estrange
ment, which formed the groun<l of hope for a reconciliation. After awhile 
I took a blank card and wrote on it : 

Though I need blessing more, God bless my friend. 

I signed this card and sent it to my friend. The day after Christmas I met 
him. He said: "How do you do?" I said : ' "Pretty well," though I 

VIl, 

An' now de po' 01' yeah am a-slowin' up his hosses, 
De wheels ob his kyart cain't hardly turn roun' ; 

He's gwine t' leab behin' 'im all de bu'dens an' de losses, 
An' let de folks atten' to der trials an"der crosses-

0, de clouds am in de sky, but der's res' in de groun'. 
WILLIAM Z,\.CHARY GLADWIN, 

seldom do so. The tears came into my friend's 
eyes and we parted without saying a word 
more than our greeting , 

In a few days he wrote me a letter, say
ing he had planned to get even with me. 
" Now, the debt of our offense is settled. 
You have taught me that a little generosity 
and kindness to a foe is more powerful to 
overcome him than would be all the hatred of 
the world," I read this and then thought how ' 
grateful the world ought to be that it has had 
one disinterested lover, the influence of whose 
example grows in power and magnitude with 
each returning Chirstmas. 

LEE FAIRCHILD, 

A RECORD BREAKER, 

DE R ANTE-I hear you want a "walking 
gentleman, " and have come to offdr mY1lervices. 

MANAGER-Are you qualified ? 
DE RANTE- Well, I should 

say so" I walked home 
from Salt Lake City to 
New York last season. 
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Varied and val~able are the resources of the great empire com
prehended under the sweeping title of the" Pacific northwest," em
bracing the four large states of Oregon, Washington, Idaho and Mon
tana, and most rapid is the work of their development. The products 
of the soil, the water, the forest , the mine are being poured into the 
lap of commerce in an ever-increasing stream, which already repre-

sents a total value far into the hundreds of 
millions, and will, in a few years, be many 
times greater. Millions of dollars are being 
annually invested in the development of the 
unparalleled resources of this region, and the 
progress being made surpasses that ever be
fore witnessed in the history of the union. 
There is space here for simply a brief review 
of the leading industries that have furnished 
subjects for the accompanying engravings. 

1. A PRUNE TREE IN THE WILLAME'l"l'E VALLEY , ORE GON . 2. SHIPPING WILD HORSES AT 

Fruit is destined to become one of the 
most profitable sources of wealth, especially 
in Oregon and Washington. Although the 
range of fruit products is great, especially in 
the region lying west of the CaEcade moun
tains, and in certain localities east of them, 
embracing all those of the temperate zone 
and such semi-tropical fruits as peaches, ap
ricots, nectarines, figs, tender grapes, etc., 
the climate and soil are especially adapted to 
the production of cherries, apples, pears, 
plums and prunes. In early days Oregon 
was known as "the land of big red apples," 

SPRAGUE, WASHINGTON. 3. A SHEEP-SHEARING CAMP . 

and the title should still belong to her and 
her sister states, where the apple reaches a size, flavor, color and quantity of yield unsurpassed. The cherries of the Pacific northwest have no equal any
where, not even in far-famed California, which state is receiving credit in eastern markets for having produced thousal'l.ds or tons of fruits that are the 
the product of Oregon and Washington orchards. Pears and plums, too, call for the unqualified admiration of all who see theD;l. It is in the prune, how-

J 
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ever, that this region demonstrates its superiority to any other known fruit 
region on the globe. Its> equal has never been seen, and fine as are the 
prunes of California, they have to give way when they come in contact with 
those produced in the more humid climate farther north. Thousands of 
acres have been set out in fruit in this region the past five years, the prune 
predominating, and ina few years this industry will represent many mil
lions of dollars annually. Grapes, berries, nuts, vegetables, etc., reach a 
size and perfection seldom equaled, and the production of these is also be
coming a highly profitable business. 

Horses, cattle and sheep represent one of the great industries that is 
common to all the states mentioned. The range cattle industry is an 
enormous one, and represents millions of dollars of value. This bus
ine8s is gradually changing its methods, the range system giving 
way to the individual. In Oregon and Washington this change has 
progressed farther than in Idaho and Montana, because the great 
ranges h~ve been encroached upon to a greater extent by settlers 
than in the other : states ; but it is at 
work everywhere, and ere many years 
the great range cattle industry will be 
extinct. This does not mean that 
there will be fewer cattle; on the con
trary, there will be more and of bet
ter quality, though raised in small 
bands by a multitude of owners. The 

same is true of the sheep busi
ness. The tendency now is in 
the direction of smaller bands 
and an improved quality of animals. 

horses, and even 
the English cav
alry calls upon it 

for a great many of 
its best mounts. The 

small, but hardy, Cay
use Indian pony, once 
so universal in this re
gion, has almost dis
appeared, and where 
twenty years ago the 
average value of hors
es was about thirty 
dollars, t!:::ey now av
erage over seventy
five. 

One of the leading 
industries is lumbering 
and it will continue to 
be for many years to 

The rearing of horses for market has 
become quite an extensive industry, >and 
in all four of the >states is carried on in 
Bome localities on the range system. 
Northwestern horses have in the past 
few years made >80 great reputation for 
speed, endurance and general sound
ness. Much attention is being paid to 
the quality of the animals. There are 
a number of breeding farms where run

1. LOGGING 'l'RAIN AT coos BAY, OREGON. 2. HOP FIELD IN PUYALLUP 

come. There are immense 
areas of forest lands, capable 
of supplying billions of feet 
of lumber annually for a long 
time. In Oregon and Wash
ington, and extending north 
into British Columbia, is a 

VALLEY,WASHINGTON. 

ning and trotting horses are being bred and trained, and the various fairs 
held this year showed that pure blood horses of all the leading breeds were 
owned here in large numbers. Saddle horses and roadsters are the best 
paying animals, though there is an active demand for good draught ani
mals. The army finds this region the best from which to draw its cavalry 

3. HYDRAULIC MINING IN MONTANA. 

belt of heavy timber, reaching from the ocean to the eastern slope of the 
Cascade mountains. Here the climate is mild and humid, and the trees 
have grown to gigantic proportions, especially the fir and cedar. Logs 
from six to ten feet in diameter are common, and are handled in the mills 
with ease. The accompanying engraving shows a log fuUy eight feet in 
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diameter, its height being readily estimated by comparing it with the man 
standing by it. Such trees grow to the height of from 200 to 300 feet, the 
fir being taller and tapering more gradually than the cedar. A cargo of 
lumber was recently shipped from Puget sound containing 809,000 feet, one
half of which was timbers ranging from 16x16 to 24x24 inches thick and 
from sixty·five to 120 feet in length. Some giant timbers, cut and squared, 
will be sent from this region to the world's fair, to open the eyes of lumber
men from other states to the nature of the products of our forests and ca
pacity of our mills. The seat of greatest activity is along the bays on the . 
coast, such as Coquille river, Coos bay, Alsea river, Yaquina bay, Tillamook 
bay, Columbia river, Shoalwater bay, Gray's harbor and Puget sound. Saw 
mills range in capacity from 50,000 to 200,000 feet per day, though there are 
a number still greater, and three that approximate 500,000 feet daily, two of 
them on Puget sound and one on the Willamette. 

The predominating timber in the coast region is fir, formerly known 
as Oregon pine, but now generally spoken of as Oregon fir, or Puget sound 
fir. It has been found to be far superior for bridge timbers, railroad tie~ 
ship timbers, masts, spars, etc. , 
to eastern pine, as it is tougher 
and more durable. It is now in 
great demand for railroad and 
ship building. The next most 
extensive timber is the red ce
dar, which is used for finishing 
lumber, and from which many 
millions of shingles are cut an
nually. In Southern Oregon is 
the sugar pine, a splendid tim
ber for house work and finish
ing; also, the Port Orford cedar, 
a beautiful white cedar in much 
demand. Spruce is also found 
in considerable quantity along 
the coast. Other varieties of 
coniferous trees are found, Qut 
not in great quantity. Maple, 
oak, ash, cottonwood, laurel, 
chittimwood and alder 
are the most valuable 
hard woods found in 
quantity. Lumber is 
shipped to all the Pa
cific ports of North, 
Central and Sou t h 
America, the Sand
wich islands, Japan, 
China, . New Zealand 
and Australia, and 
special lots have been 
spnt around the Horn 
to Atlantic ports of 
America and Europe. 
When the Nicaragua 
canal is finished, ship
ping lumber to Atlan
tic ports will become 
a great industry. By 
rail it is sent through
out the entire country 
west of the Missouri 
river. The Blue moun
tains, in Eastern Ore
gon, the Bitter Root, 
Creur d' Alene and Sal
mon river mountains, 
in Idaho, the moun
tainous region in the 
northern portion 
of Eastern 

. Washing
ton, and 
the moun
tains of Wes
tern Montana 
contain great 
bodies of val-
uable timber, the 
fir predominating. Saw 
mills are scattered through 
this great area, sawing lumber 

for the local markets, though some of them are shipping considerable quan
tities further east. It is from these forests the mines of that region draw 
the immense quantities of timber necessary in their operations. Butte 
CIty, large as it is, has a great deal more timber in its mines underground 
than in its buildings on the surface. There has been great activity the past 
few years in securing timber lands in the northwest, and the best lands of 
easy access from present transportation lines have nearly all been taken up. 
There are, however, millions of acres not now so favorably situated not yet 
taken, but which the rapid construction of new railroad lines will soon ren
der accessible. 

One of the most profitable industries, and one that is growing in im
portance yearly, is that of hop culture. The climate is conducive to a lux
uriant growth, and the rich, alluvial soil of the river. bottoms produces a 
most prolific yield of large and perfect hops. The vines are free from in
sect pests and other of the enemies of the hop known in eastern yards, and 
the picking season, in September, is usually favorable for a rapid and safe 
harvesting of the crop. Hops were first raised in the Puyallup valley, 

I. 
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Washington, which is still the greatest producer of 
any single locality, thougq the largest single field is in the 

Snoqualmie valley. Nearly every river bottom in the Puget 
sound region, as well as between that and the Columbia river, has a 

large acreage in hops. They are also raised in the highest perfection on 
the irrigated valley lands of the Yakima country, east of the Cascades. In 

Oregon, the Willamette river 'bottoms, and those of many of its tributaries, have 
a large acreage of this profitable vine. The yield in Washington this year was 

32,000 bales, or 5,920,000 pounds. Oregon produced about 20,000 bales. The crop is 
picked chiefly by Indians in Washington, as shown in the illustration :>f a picking scene 

in the Puyallup valley. 
Wheat is still the great staple crop of the northwest. It is an ideal wheat country, al

though climatic conditions are varied. In the great Willamette .. alley the mild climate is 
favorable to winter 
plowing and seed
ing, and the copi
ous rains supply 
moisture to 1 a s t 
during the entire 
summer. Snow sel
dom falls on it and 
freezing weather is 
more rare. East of 
the mountains the 
great pl~in in Ore
gon and Washing
ton produced not 
less than 30,000,-
000 bushels the 
present year. Here 
the winters are 
colder, but snow 
amply protects the 
grain. The valleys 
of Idaho and Mon

tana also produce the finest wheat in 
quantity, though some sections require 
irrigation, the expense of which is more 
than repaid by the grateful soil. One 
feature of farming in this country is es
pecially noticeable. Whatever crop the 
farmer raises he is almost certain to har
vest safely. From June to September 
scarcely a drop of rain falls, and hay 
and grain may be harvested leisurely 
and in security. Grain is usually dry 
enough to be threshed in the field as 
soon as cut. 

Salmon fishing and preserving consti
tute an industry approximating·$4,000,-
000 annually in the value of the output. 
The Chinook salmon of the Columbia 
river has made a name in the markets 
of the world that gives it the lead. So 

1. A CAT'fLE ROUND-UP. 2. B URKE, A MINING TOWN IN IDAHO. great has been the catch for the past ten 
. years that the fish are noticeably de-

creasing in-number, and a hatchery has been started for artificial propagation. Last year 6,000,000 fish were hatched, and this year 4,00U,000. Next sea
son this will be more than doubled. It is expected that in this way the supply of fish can be maintained and even increased. Salmon are also caught 
and canned in all the bays along the coast and in Puget sound. Farther north, in Fraser river and along the coast of British Columbia, the business is 
also carried on; and the past two years the streams of distant Alaska have been called upon for a large quantity. The shipment of fresh salmon from the 
Columbia river and Puget sound to Chicago, New York and other eastern markets is becoming an extensive business. 

Mining is an important industry in all the northwestern states, and is the leading one in Idaho and Montana. The latter state stands at the head in 
mineral production in the United States. Mining is divided into two general classes, quartz and placer. In the latter are induded all forms of working 
over dirt containing gold, the result of the action of glaciers and the elements upon quartz ledges through the ages. The most extensive method of placer 
mining is the hydraulic, where a heavy stream of water is turned with great force upon the bank of dirt, causing it to disintegrate and mingle with the 
water, by which it is carried through the sluice boxes that catch the precious metal as it passes along. In early years placer mining was the only kind 
followed. Later the original quartz veins themselves attracted attention, and quartz mining came to be the leading industry. The quartz mining districts 
the most famous are those of Butte, Helena, Philipsburgh, Virginia City, Castle and Neihart, in Montana; Coour d'Alene, Wood river, Blackfoot, Silver 
City, Salmon City, Boise basin and Mineral, in Idaho; Colville, Okanogan and along the Cascades, in Washington; Pine creek, Powder river, John Day 
river, Santiam and the Rogue river country, in Oregon. New discoveries ars constantly being made, and a greater number of paying mines are being devel
oped yearly. All the indications point to the northwest leading the entire union in the mining industry for many years to come. The inducements the 
Pacific northwest has to off~r to capital for investment in these and numerous other industries are very great and should command attention. 
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e· , OUR SCHOOL EXHIBITION. 
~ --
,,' UR school it give an exhibition Friday evenin' last. 

The folks all come and brung their aunts and uncles. Fast 
As Sammy Witherspoon, the usher, got one person set

Tled comfortable, another come, and then another yet; 
And then our brass band come inside and;buat right out a-playin' 

" Hail Columby, Happy Land." I think I'm right in sayin' 
There never was such music 

Played before, I know, 
Since Joshua's cornet it upsot 

, The walls of Jericho. 

"
~ ~ 

,~\, , /' 
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They had a heap"of singin' and a"drove of little 
girls, 

As innocent as angels in white frocks and yel
low curls, 

Sung songs of which I didn't ketch the mean
in' very plain 

Because they didn't all begin to onct; which is 
the main 

Dramatic criticism I hev got to offer, fer, I swear, 
I liked to look at them bright little girls with yellow hair. 

And then our brass band it 
Bust out to play and blow, 

Like Joshua did when he upsot 
The walls of Jericho. 

And then they had a dialogue; young ladies figered in it. 
I ain't ,no crit'cism' of no sort to offer-every minute 
I was too busy takin' in the ladies' words and smiles, 
And wished that I was there to rescue Beauty from the wiles 

A FAIR STRATEGIST. 

" I think it's just horrid in you men to 
claim a kiss just because you happen to catch us under a little piece of 
mistletoe," said Miss Thirdseason, as she clung to the arm of a modest 
gentleman and led him about so gently that he was unaware that he was 
being piloted. "You men take advantage of us just because an old heathen 
custom sanctions it. I tell you I am very careful to keep away from it. 
No man ever kissed me yet, and I'd die before I'd let him do it. Oh! 
Mercy! ' There's the horrid thing right over my head now," and she turned 
her face up and stood paralyzed with fright until the spell was broken in 
the regulation way. QUILL. 

A CHRISTMAS WISH. 

bHE (gazing pensively out at the first snow)-Oh, how I wish I lived in 
Rus~ia ! 

HE (astonished)-In RusAia? 
SHE-Yes. I've just been reading that a Uussian lover will sleigh his 

sweetheart ,rather than give her up. What glorious men those Russians 
must be. 

SHE COULD STAND THE PRESSURE. 

J ACK-You could never bring yourself to love a fellow like me, could 
you? 

AMy-I don't know, Jack. I might under pressure. 

Of villains-but the banil bust out 
a-playin', louder than before, 

And loosened lots of shakes; broke 
specs; false teeth fell on the 
floor. 
If Joshua's brass band played 

As loud as ourn, you know, 
It aiu't no wonder they upsot 

The walls of Jericho. 

ALLISON FRENCH. 

ONE LITTLE HAND. 

I know a little hand petite, 
l::lo tender, rosy·red and sweet, 

So full of nature's subtle art 
That ev'ry motion doth impart 
A strange sensation to my heart. 

Oft, when I'm sitting all alone, 
I seem to feel it 'tween my own, 

Or mayhap in my midnight dreams 
Its vision comes until it seems 
A sweet effulgence o'er me gleams. 

Ah 1 'Tis my throbbing heart's delight 
To hold it near with pressure light, ' 

And watch the diamonds flash and flare 
That seem to proudly nestle there 
Upon that hand so debonnair. 

Full many a heart rests in that hand! ' 
It has my all at its command-

One move my cherished hopes might crush, 
But, blame the bluff, I'll make a " rush," 
So here's the hand-a bobtail flush! 

JEAN LA RUE BURNETT. 
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A CHRISTMAS DRESS PARADE. 

" All present," said the Adjutant, on Christmas 
morning, as his wife gave him a new dressing gown 
and slippers; "or accounted for," 
he added, when the bill for 
them came in on the first of 
the month. 

MY CHRISTMAS PRESENT. 

I gave her a ring, 
My love to declare; 

, r was the daintiest thing, 
Not unwortby my fair
Gold with diamonds there, 

Quaintly chased and embossed; 
And I scarcely should care 

To tell how much it cost. 

In return-well, you see, 
I have nothing to sbow. 

Then she must have scorned me 
And my loving gift? No! 
What she gave me was-oh, 

Far more precious than this! 
Heart and soul overflow, 

For she gave me-a kiss. 
R. H. TITHERINGTON. 

WEST SHORE. 

-.... -•.... ~.:".. ~ 

..... ... ;:. 

THE COWBOY'S LAMENT. 

Ah, Mate, myoid horse, we grow old, you and I, 
We have heard the faint click of the wbips in the sky, 

The whips of the riders up there, far away, 
Who ride on the round-up for God all tbe day. 

But I know WI' are ready. Would God we could go, 
Ere the last of the grand trails are fenced here below, 

Ere the stock whip is silent, the chaparral torn, 
The mesquit plowed under and planted in corn ! 

'Tis no more than ten years, my Mate, since we rode 
From the Alamo'S banks to where Rio Grande flowed, 

And with never a fence nor a farm in between; 
Just the blue sky above, at our feet the fair green 

Of the prairie; freAh air in our lungs. Not a sound 
Broke the primitive silence that reigned all around, 

Save the crack of a wbip, or a Colt, now and then, 
Or the neigh of a broncho. 

But then, that was ten 
Years ago. 

Now farms dot the plain; the grand trail 
Is deserted-those plowboys ship cattle by rail I 

Where the horns clustered thick, where the whips rang like shots, 
Rolls the cattle car now, close to city town lots. 

Where we camped in tbe nigbt under God's own blue sky, 
Rolls the smoke of the factory . 

So, you and I, 
My Mate, we are both of us passed in the race, 

Weare played out and useless-there's no place 
For us here. The steers are all fenced up in corrals, 
The calves are all branded. 

And now we two old pals, 
Who have ridden the prairie tbese many years, 

Who bave ropeq in and driven some thousands of steers 
In our time, we must step out of file. It is hard! 
But we go with fair Nature, whom man ever marr'd; 
We are soil of the prairie, we two, horse and nfan, 

When they tear up the prairie, they tear horse and man; 
When tbey fence in the prairie, our breath comes and goes 

With a gasp, for they tie up our hearts with those 
Cedar post stakes. 

But it can't be long till the boss 
Of the great ranch above will compel you to' toss 
Me clear up from the saddle to receive his own brand. 
You have never bucked once since I broke you, Mate, 
But you'll do it for me on that last, solemn day ? 
Yes, you neigh; and I think, good old horse, that you'll go 
To some paradise fit be a cowboy's broncbo. 
Ah, weill we must wait, till the IOund-up in the sky 

. Reaches us, and the whip cracks grow loud, then, good-bye. 
J . PERCY POLLARD. 
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I KISSED HER. 

I. 
I kissed her-

And if there's any blame it must rest upon the firs j 
I simply couldn't help it, and it was no fault of hers. 

The summer sun was shining, the firs bent low above 
II. And whispered, " Kiss her! kiss her! ah, kiss and tell your love." 

I kissed her-
And if there's any blame it must rest with the furs, 
Beneath which we two nestled, with my hand seeking hers. 
The Christmas sleigh bells jingled, and the furs, so soft and warm, 
Kept whispering, "Kiss her! kiss her! it won't be any harm.'" 

. And so I kissed her. 

WISE AD.vICE. 

JEWELER-What words do you wish engraved in the ring, sir? 
YOUNG MAN-" From Henry to Clara." 
JEWELER-Take my advice, young man, and have it engraved simply 

"From Henry." Then, if you get it back, you can use it again next 
Christmas. 

NOTHING NEw' 

MOQUE-Seems to be a new strain Yellah is singing. 
SNARL-Oh, no j he always strains like that when he sings. 

And so I kissed her. 

II!. 

I wonder 
Which kiss I found the sweeter-I really can not tell-
The summer or the winter one? I loved them both so well j 
Twin dreams of bliss, they haunt me, reminders of a past 
That vanished all too quickly, too bright, too sweet to last. 

But ah! I kissed her. 
CARRIE BLAKE MORGAN. 

DISGRACEFUL CONDUCT. 

CLARA-How shockingly forward Miss Clark is-she iR all the time 
standing right under the mistletoe. I think she ought to be 
ashamed of herself. 

Lucy-Yes, indeed! Why, she doesn't give us half a 
chance. 

NOT FLATTERING. 

CROLLy-Did you ever dream of me, Miss Amy? 
AMy-No j but I wouldn't wonder if I dreamed of you 

to-night. 
CROLLy-Ah, how delightful of you! 
AMy-Yes. I have eaten so much mince pie that I fully 

~xpect to have some terrible nightmare. 

THE COMMERCIAL MUSE. 

(This poem will appear in all the leading magazines at a cost 
of t300 a page). ' 

From that dark land where banks of crystal snow 
Are swept by blasts from out the Borean cave, 

To that fair country where the palm trees know 
The soothing breath from off the sun-kissed wave j 

From palace halls, by heaven's great bounty blessed, 
To humble cot, where grim-faced toil was born, 

Glad preons rise, and glad hearts fill the breast 
Of those who wake this joyous Christma'! morn. 

* * * 
But don't forget, in thoughts of gift and giver, 
That Searchem's pills will regulate your liver. 

H. L. W. 
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CHRISTMAS EVE. 

My footsteps crisp along the frozen snow, 
And horses toss out nostrilfuls of gold; 
The very stillness seems to reek with cold, 

While shivering travelers hurry to and fro. 
P"le stars glance from the violet sky-and slow 

. Comes the vibrating moon, flaming and bold; 
Christ's holy night sinks downward, fold on fold. 

I feel the great world's pulses thrill-and oh ! 
Listen! I hear its sad heart beat, beat, beat. 

Here in this chapel merry children sing; 
Hearth tires leap red in homes; and glad and sweet, 

The Christmas bells of earth and heaven ring: 
.. Peace and good cheer" to all-save me alone, 
Who know no peace because of one lost tone. 

The opal is love, and the pure, flaming, unquenchable light that trem
bles in its heart is passion. Tell me-who is so passionless, so lost to an 
appreciation of the highest beauty, that he could desire the opal without 
that pure flame burning in its heart. 

I have had a good deal to say in these pages to the young and the friv
olous and the vain; and now I shall have my little say-whether they like 
it or not-to the old and the sad and the melancholy o~es of the earth. If 
you have a gra"e in your heart, for heaven's sake don't weep over it at 
Christmas time; or, if you must, then lock yourself in your room where no 
one may see you. Do not be the death's-head at the feast. This should 
be a time of ,peace and good cheer, and because you chance to be old and 
sorrowful, do not try to lay the black cloak of your grief upon the shoulders 
of happy people. Once I was at a dinner party where the old and the 
young were gathered together, and we were merry and light-hearted, in
deed, until, suddenly, one old, white-hai~ed man assumed the most God
forsaken expression I ever saw, and said, in a solemn, grave-yard kind of 
tone: "Dear! dear! I have just had a presentiment that we will never 
gather togetlIer in this way again I I feel that something awful is going to 
occur." And, indeed, the" awful something" had already occurred-the 
croaker had opened his horrible mouth and croaked; the death's-head had 
grinned and the skeleton's bones had rattled at our feast, and all the cheer 
and jollity had fled, affrighted. What chills of horror danced up and down 
our backs, and what scared glances flashed from one face to another I 
Somebody must surely die before another year had rolled round. Which 
one would it be-the golden-curled child at my side, the strong, brave 
father opposite, the gentle mother, or would it be I? I do not mind con
fessing that I entertained a wicked, and rather vicious, hope that it would 
be the croaker himself. Each heart has its own bitterness, and old sorrows, 
I know,.rise up with sadder eyes at Christmas than at any other time; but 
if, when the bells ring soft and glad on that sacred morn, you can think of 
nothing but the graves beneath the snow, do not mar the joys of others by 
letting the shadows of that old grief fall upon them, too. There is beauty 
even in grief when it is unselfish. 

Christmas eve. Outside the night is clear and cold, with a g'fe~tm00n 
swingin'gadown'the sky and all God's silver eyes watchiI~g, watching. The 
whole day long heaven's whi~e flnow blossoms have fallen;-;-sadly and, 
ceaBelessly, like the tears of women---.,and piled themselves into soft, banks 

over the fields and meadows, across the pasture lands and the fallow places, 
and against the hedges; they have bent down the boughs of the strongest 
firs and pines, and nestled around the tree trunks, warming with their very 
coldness; they have kissed and fallen away from the last roses and chrys
anthemums out in the gardens, and they have clung to the drooping branch
es of the weeping willow over the well; yea, they have covered over-all 
those sweet snow flowers-every lonely grave that a while ago was green on 
the hill that slopes to the river. The night is like a great diamond lying on 
some restless woman's breast, glistening anew with each breath that flut
ters from her lips; but the night's breath is colder and crueler than was 
ever the breath of woman, and its heart beats with varied passions, too 
strong and lion· like to be controlled. Past my window the footsteps go, 
this way and that way-the footsteps of the countless peoJ.>le who live in 
my world, and who know 'the same hopes, ambitions, loves, failures, sins
footsteps of the old and the young, the gay and the lonely, the happy and 
the sorrowful, the eager and the hopeless. Ah, me! you can read every soul 
if you only listen to the steps that go past your window. And how they 
crisp to-night as they press the sparkling snow! And oh! how some of 
them falter and stumble for the need of a strong hand to guide them-and 
how often do you and I reach out that hand? I wonder if they haunt you 
to-night as they go past. They haunt me, for with them are mingled the 
footsteps of many who are dead, and to whom I might have reached a help
ing hand. I hear them more plainly than any others. Dead, sorrowful 
eyes look at me, too, from out the past. Is there not one dead to whom you, 
also, n;tight have been more kind and tender? Heigho! my room has 
grown dim and shadowy and the fire is low. The rest of the house is bright 
and ri~ging with Christmas cheer; but you and I, love, we will stay here 
in this quiet place together. Have not all our Christmas eves been so 
spent, just we two, alone and happy in our great love, heeding not and car
ing not for the passionate, foolish world about us ? Do you remember, dear, 
how one dull Christmas we were separated, and you wrote me that you 
leaned out your window in the midnight with the snow falling upon your 
brow and listened to the glad, soft bells while you thought of me? Come 
closer, dear heart! Somehow, to-night I seem to want you so-I seem to 
need you so-my very heart aches to have you closer. It is almost as if I 
knew you could not come; but you can, love. Come closer-closer yet-

kneel down beside me as you used, to do, and lay YOllr cool fingers upon 
mine anq. 'lean your cheek on my br.east:.....it , is only so that I understand 
heaven. Do you remember that your 'gift fo me was always a bunch of 
white flowers, and'how once you could finil,Qnly one pale rosequd? H:>w I ' 
loved you! How I do lov~ you-kind heaven!I have been dreaming, alone ,'· 

, in ,the dark. 1. have been liVIng again the past, and' I had forgot thattJ:ie 
sno~ blosso~s ,are ,white on your grave, too, this night. 
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In th'l distant North Pacific, near Alaska's rocky strand, 
Lie the islands of Queen Charlotte/like oases in the sand. 
Green those islands are in spring time, green in summer and in fall, 
Greener yet thro' the long winter, when night's shadow, like a pall, 
Hangs above them, and the rain clouds, hovering ceaseless night and day" 
Bathe the land of Haidah with the waters sweet from far Cathay. 2 

Giant cedars crown the mountains, from whose trunks the Indian forms 
War canoes that ride the ocean and defy the fiercest storms; 
Totem sticks that stand as witness to the crest that marks his line, 
And a hundred queer utensils, carved with many a rare design. 
With his line of strongest sinew and his hook of fashioned bone, 
Once he caught the dark-hued codfish,3 made the halibut his own; 
With his arrow slew the grizzly, lordly elk and timid deer; 
Often met in deadly conflict foes the bravest well might fear. 
Years have run into the ages since the Haidah in his pride, 
Bravest scion of the Mongol,4 ruled this region far and wide; 
Now he numbers scarce a hundred, and when years shall count a score, 
Grassy vales of green Queen Charlotte shall his footsteps feel no more. 
In his war canoe of cedar, with its high and carved prow, 
Rides he yet upon the billows, twenty men 5 from stern to. bow; 
Twenty long, flat-bladed paddles perfect time to music keep, 
As the twenty Haidah voices roll the bear song o'er the deep. 
Weird that song is, strange its words are, 6 for no white man ever heard 
Language spoken like the bear song, tongue without a written word. 
Where it came from, what its meaning, ancient legend faintly tells; 
Thus the tale, by one related who among the Haidahs dwells. 

Many years ago, so many that no language can convey, 
When the fierce and fearless grizzly walked and talked in human way,; 
Lived a youth named Quissam-quedus, strong and brave, before whose door 
tltood a carved pole of cedar, 8 which a sombre raven bore. 
Near him lived sweet Kinda-wiss, a daughter of a mighty chief, 
O'er whose high, ancestral totem perched a chooa in relief. 

• 
NOTE 1-Queen Charlotte islands are three in number, having ' a length of 156 miles, 

and are the extreme northwestern portion of British Columbia, l~ing just south of the 
lower extremity of Alaska. They were discovered by Juan Perez, a Spanish navigator, in 
1774, but were explored and named eighteen years later by Captain George Vancouver. the 
English explorer. 

NOTE 2-Japan is supposed to be the wonderful land of Cathay, spoken of by Marco 
Polo. The warm Japan current, called Kuro siwa, flows northward to the Aleutian isl
ands and is then deflected to the southeastward, passing down the coast of America, giv
ing it the mild winter climate for which it is famous. Winter in the Queen Charlotte isl
ands is a season of continuous warm rain, making luxuriant vegetation, a wonderful 

Playmates, they, from youngest childhood, scarce a day were they apart; , 
When they grew to man and maiden, deep within each youthful heart 
Flamed the fire of love eternal, and their plighted vows were said, 
Though they knew paternal anger would descend upon their head. 
What cared they that Haidah custom said that choot and chooa 9 crest 
Wedded must be, and the raven with the raven ne'er should nest! 
Love to ~hem was earth and heaven, and they roamed the forest free, 

Where the birds sang sweetest music, or beside the restless sea 
Watched the sea gull's graceful dashes, and the leaping salmon play, 

On whose silver sides the sunlight shone like diamond's brightest ray. 
Sweet their love dream was, but transient, rude awak'ning came t.oo 

soon, 
Plunging them from highest heaven to abysmal depths of gloom. 
Time had come when Haidah custom made demand that they should' . 

wed; 
Each must choose a choot, an eagle. Many bitter tears were shed 
By the lovely Kinda-wiss, and fierce rebellion filled the heart 
Of her lover, Quissam-quedus, who with life would rather part 
Than to see his heart's bright jewel shine within an eagle's nest. 
So, one day, in desperation, holding love above the rest 
Of all earthly thoughts or duties, fled they to the forest drear, 

Far beyond the reach of kindred, where no human eye nor ear 
Could discover their retreat, or Haidah foot had ever been. 

Far upon a rugged mountain, in a lovely, grassy glen, 
By a crystal stream of water, 'neath a spruce tree's !lpreading boughs, 
Built they love's enchanted dwelling, pledged anew eternal vows. 
Such a life. as fabled Eden saw before the tempter came 
Lived these truants, fanning gently love's bright, sacrificial flame. 
Mountains, valleys, far off ocean, lay within their sweeping gaze, 

" TWENTY LONG, FLAT-BLADED PADDLES PERFECT 'rIME TO MUSIC KEEP." 

contrast with the snow and ice of Labrador, which lies in the same latitude on the Atlan
tic coast. Owing to the humid atmosphere the forests of cedar and fir are extremely 
deuse, and the trees are of monster proportions. 

NOTE 3-0ff the islands are fishing banks where is found a fish somewhat similar to 
the cod, which has been given the name of "black cod," because of its extremely dark 
flesh. It is a fine substitute for the true cod and is being caught and cured for market. 
The Haidahs were very skillful in fashioning hooks, spears and other implements of bone 
for fi,hing and hunting, and used them with great skill until the implements and weap
ons of the white man supplanted them. 'fhey even caught '400-pound halibut with their 
bone hooks. . ' 

Copyright 1890, 
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And they saw the hand of nature wonders work in countlsss ways; 
Saw the spring become a streamlet, then to brook and river grow, 
Saw the flowers of warmest summer bloom by lingering banks of snow; 
Saw at morn the sun's bright fingers tip 

with light the mountain's crest, . 
And at eve his flaming c,hariot roll in 

splendor down the west; 
Saw the playful squirrel and chipmunk 

gather in their winter's store; 
Heard the flitting yellow hammer knock

ing at his dead tree door; 
Saw the startled white-tailed rabbit scam

per through his brushy gate; 
Heard the cooing of the wild dove; heard 

the bluejay call his mate; 
Saw the proud and fearless eagle near the 

mountain's summit sweep; 
Saw the timid grouse and partridge from 

beneath the bushes peep. 

" 'l'O'rEM S'l'ICKS THAT STAND AS WITNESS TO THE CREST THAT 

1I1ARKS HIS LINE." 

Little cared they for what nature had thus spread before their eyes; 
Lived they solely for each other; found their exile paradise. 
Aimless wandering thro' the forest, loving hand clasped close in hand, 
Or on couch of fragrant cedar, by the mountain breezes fanned, 
'Neath the broad, umbrageous shelter of the spruce boughs drooping low, 
Found they joy and sweet contentment that true lovers only know. 
With his bow he slew the wild deer, and from out the shaded brook 
Caught the trout, so brightly speckled, with a rudely fashioved hook ; 
Trapped the grouse with wild vine meshes, woven by the fair maid's hand; 
Kept at bay the wolf and cougar with his fi~'e and flaming brand. 1 0 

Thus the summer passed, but winter's chill and icy breath drew near, 
Filling the bold Quissam·quedus with an agony of fear. 
Then the brave youth sought the village, leaving Kinda-wiss alone, 
Who less feared the gloomy forest than her father's angry tone. 
Two days only was the lover to be absent from her side, 
Two days only were the cravings of their hearts to be denied; 
But, alas for human planning, their sad parting was for years, 
Years of sorrow and distraction and of agony and tears. 
Quissam-quedus was made welcome as one risen from, the dead. 
When 'twas known the absent maiaen had been with him, on his head 
Fell the wrath of stern-faced parents, who, to force the maid's return, 
Kept the youth i~ close confinement; but, at last, in much concern 
At the maiden's lengthened absence, they released him, and again 
Deep he plunged into the forest, sought the bower in the glen. 
Crimson shafts the sinking sun now cast athwart the glowing sky, 
A s in anxious haste the lover to the trysting place drew nigh; 
But no maiden ran to meet him, no loved voice made glad reply 

NOTE 4-The origin of the tribes on the northwestern coast of America is a matter of 
much fruitless speculation. It is generally believed that they are of Mongolian ancestry, 
and reached their present home by way of Siberia and Alaska, or were driven by storms or 
followed the Japan current in their primitive vessels and were unable to return. The 
Haidah tribe, occupying the Queen Charlotte islands, possess a greater resemblance to the 
Chinese than the others, and have a much lighter skin. They were far more skillful in 
carving, manufactures, etc., than the tribes occupying the mainland when the first navi. 
gators found them. and are believed to h~ve been much later arrivals from China than 
the others. The great superiority of the Haidahs and Nootkas, on the west coast of Van
couver island, was noticed by all the early explorers and fur traders. 

When he called, and only mountains echoed back his anguished cry: 
" Kinda-wiss ! Oh speak, my darling! It is I, be not afraid! " 
Sighed the cold winds in the tree tops, ran a young deer through the glade; 
But no answer from his loved one soothed his longing, not a trace 
Could he find, though long he wandered, searched in each familiar place. 
O'er themouutains, through the forest, day and night he wandered on, 
Fearing not the savage cougar, heeding not the thunder's tone, 
Scanning every copse and thicket that his weary feet drew near, 
Calling ever for his lost one in an agony of fear; 
Till, at last, starved, bruised and bleeding, with both strength and courage 

gone, 
He returned with hopeless footsteps to his father's house, alone. 

.:+ .x- * 

Year by year he sought the lost one, pushing his determined quest 
Into far and unknown regions that no Haidah foot had pressed; 
Till, one day, he met a shamin," old and wrinkled, wise and good, 
And related his sad story in a gloomy, hopeless mood. 
By his magic art the shamin, with mysterious skill and pow'r, 
Learned the fate of Kinda-wiss, and traced her wand'rings from the hour 
When she parted from her lover in the distant mountain glen. 
In a tree house she was living, with the b!3ars, where she had been 
Ever since the bear king caught her, and had made her queen and bride; 
And two sons were living with her, never absent from her side. 
Glad was faithful Quissam·quedus; his sad heart was light again; 
And with two brave Haidah warriors sought the bear king's far domain . 
Many days through rugged mountains, through a tangled forest wild, 
Toiled these rash youths, by naught daunted, by no leaping deer be-

guiled. 
Milk white streams, tumultuous, snow-born, dashed across their rocky 

way; 
Ancient rivers,' 2 that for ages, inch by inch and day by day, 
Seamed and scarred by ridge and crevice, seaward move with ceaseless 

flow, 
There to join, 'mid peals of thunder, vast armadas of the snow, 
Sailing westward, slowly sinking, vanishing beyond recall, 

Stood athwart their narrow pathway, like the Mongol's Tartar wall. 

" 'NEATH THE BROAD, UMBRAGEOUS SHELTER OF THE SPRUCE 

BOUGHS DROOPING LOW." 

In the canyon's deep defile the snow in drifted masses lay, 
Gathered there through the dark winter, while in summer scarce a ray 
Of the transient sunlight glinted on the canyon's rocky side. 
Yet the lover struggled onward, thinking ever of the bride 
Who had from his loving bosom by the grizzly king been torn, 
And into this icy region by her ruthless captor borne. 

• NOTE 5-The war conoe is hollowed out of the trunk of a giant cedar, and in the 
hands of a skilled crew of niltives is a safe craft to navigate very rough waters. The In
dians often go as far south as Puget sound in them, a distance of 1,000 miles. They are 
very large and hold twenty men easily. 

NOTE 6-Even the Haidahs themselves do not know the meaning of the words in the 
bear song. They are unlike any known language of the pr~sent day, and may be the only, 
and meaningle.s link, that connects them with a remote ancestry. 

NOTE 7-An idea that appears pr.ominent in the traditions of nearly every tribe on the 
Pdcific coast is that the grizzly bear was once human, or, that in the youthful days of the 
world the bear and the Indian lived on an equality. or. that the grizzly wag one of the pro-

r 
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" TILL, AT LAST , H E MET A 

SHAMIN." 

Thirty days they journeyed east
ward, till, at last, their eyes 
descried 

Swept away the happy love dream that had made her slumbers sweet, 
And in agony of terror quick she sprung upon her feet, 
Shouting" Quissam, Quissam·quedus! Oh my darling, are you here! " 
Then her quick ears caught a rustling in the thimble bushes near, 
And she turned with expectation, when a figure met her sight, 
That made words of warmest welcome free ze upon her lips. In fright 
She sank down upon the fern leaves, her sweet eyes by terror dimmed, 
For the king of the fierce grizzlies, shaggy haired and giant limbed, 
Stood before her, eight feet tall from claw-filled foot to grizzled head. 
Gently came the monster forward , and in soothing accents said: 
"Fear me not, Oh, sweetest maiden, Haidah's fairest budding flower, 
You shall wed the king of grizzlies, and from this, my happiest hour, 
Reign as queen above ten thousand valiant bears that own my sway, 
And your slightest wish or summons least and greatest shall obey." 

Speaking thus, the bear king 
gently took the trembling 
maiden's hand; 

Led her, sobbing, down the 
mountain, toward the griz
zlies' distant land. 

Many days they journeyed 
slowly; but, at last, they 
reached the tree 

Where the ursine monarch 
lived; and then he issued 
his decree, 

That sweet Kinda-wiss 
should ever receive hom
age from the bears. 

The huge cedar where the bear " THERE 1'0 JOIN, 'MID PEALS OF THUNDER, VAST ARMADAS OF THE SNOW •. " 

king kept his captive Haidah 

In a giant hollow cedar, only 
reached by outer stairs, 

bride. 
Fortune smiled upon their mission, for the bears had hunting gone, 
Leaving Kinda-wiss and children in the cedar house alone. 
From the tree she quick descended when she heard the Haidah voice, 
For the language of her girlhood made her caloused heart rejoice; 
And her lover's gentle accents woke emotions in her breast, 
As with tenderness he gently told the story of his quest; 
Told her how no H!1idah maiden, with the eyes of gentle dove, 
Had been able yet to win him from the mem'ry of his love. 
Flamed anew love's holy passion in the bear queen's breast; again 
Quissam-quedus clasped his loved one, as within the mountain glen 
He had held her to his bosom, while the murmur of the stream 
Had been music, sweetly soothing, like the music of a dream. 
Then with Kinda-wiss and children they made haste towards the land 
Where Pacific's restless waters beat upon Queen Charlotte'S strand. 
As they journeyed through the forest, crossed high mountains, forded 

streams, 
Pressing ever to the westward , where the sun god sinks in dreams 
On the bosom of the ocean, on a couch of burnished gold, 18 
Kinda-wiss her sad adventures to her brave companions told. 

'X- * .)(-
On the day when her young lover was to meet her in the vale, 
She had ventured down the mountain, and soon lost the narrow trail. 
Now she realized her folly, and her footsteps turned again 
U p the rugged steep above her, hoping thus to reach the glen, 
Where the happy days of summer with her lover she had passed; 
But she wandered till exhausted by her struggles, and at last, 
In despair, fell forward, prostrate, mid the tangled vines and brush, 14 

With all hope fled from her bosom. Softly now the twilight hush 
Settled down upon the forest, and the gathering shades of night 
Spread a sable mantle o'er her. Thus she lay until the light 
Of the breaking morn the warblers of the forest woke to song. 
Then a sunbeam touched her forehead, as it felt its way along 
Through the interlacing branches of the salal bush 1 5 and vine, 
Turned to amber and to scarlet, like the hue of crimson wine, 
By the gentle hand of Autumn. Slowly opened then her eyes. 
O'er her head a huge gray squirrel, looking down in mute surprise, 

genitors of the Indians. This legend is especially marked among the IndianBliving about 
the base of Mount Shasta, where they believe the king of the grizzlies married the daugh
ter of the Great Spirit, and thus became the Adam and Eve of the Shastas. In the Rai
dah legend here related the same idea is brought out. It is probable that the Indians have 
ascribed human attributes to the grizzly because he is the only animal for whose phyeical 
courage they have profound respect. By claiming him for an ancestor they can also claim 
to po.seas those qualities they so much admire. The tribes posses ling these traditions are 
averse to slaying t he grizzly, though they seem to have somewhat recovered from this feel· 
ing in la ter years. It is probable this aversion, like their ideas of the superior nature of 
animal, grew out of his prowess in battle and their fear to encounter him with the bow 

" KING OF THE FIERCE GRIZZLIES, SHAGGY'HAIRED AND GIANT LIMB~; O." 

Lived the bear king and his captive, When her little boy was born, 
In her heart the mother passion healed the rents that had been torn 
By the loss of her young lover, and when the last baby came 
Haidah land and Haidah lover were to her but empty name 

and arrow, and that the abandonment of their former scr uples on the subject is caused 
more by the substitution of the rifle for that inferior weapon than any relaxation of their 
religious ideas, Nor are the Indians alone in their admiration of the bravery and prow
ess of the grizzly bear, for the flag of the first Amerioans who sought to conquer Califor
nia from the Mexicans bore a grizzly for its device, and the bear afterwards became the 
distinctive figure in the state .eal. 

NOTE 8-The Raid"h tribe is divided into various general families, each of which has 
a crest to designata it, such as the eagle, or choat, and the raven, or chooa. Before the 
door of each house stands a pole with the lineage of the family carved upon it in the form 
of a blending of all the fig ures representing the different creBts combined in the desoent 
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For the joys of youth forgotten, or the essence of a dream-
So the mother love makes other joys a fleeting vision seem. 
A sweet song her royal husband made in honor of his bride, 
And the bears, to do her honor; often gathered by her side, 
Singing softly the weird music, that had pow'r to win her heart, 
Like the chantment of the siren or the spell of magic art. 

* * * 
Great rejoicing made the Haidahs when sweet Kinda-wiss returned, 
And for days they sang for gladness, and triumphal fires burned. 
Then with public pomp and splendor Quissam·quedus took his queen, 

And a chooa carved in cedar by their cabin door was seen. 
Soon the music of the bear song all the Haidahs learned to sing. 
With its strains a thousand voices made Queen Charlotte's -forests ring, 
As their arrows slew the wild deer on the hill or in the vale, 
Or they sang it on the ocean as they chased the mighty whale. 

Till the last of Haidah nation has descended to his grave, 
From the war canoe the bear song shall go rolling o'er the wave. 

HARRY L. WELLS. 

" AND F OR DAYS THEY SANG FOR GLADNESS AND 'l'RIUMPHAL FIRES BURNED. " 

of the mother, for de.cent i. in the female line, the figure of the ruling cre.t being at the 
top of the pole. Totem .ticks and cre.t. have been found am'ong the Indian. of various 
tribe. frem the Atlantic to the Pacific. Cooper .peak. of them often, and Longfellow, 
also, in hi ... Song of Hiawatha." The Indian. of Alaska and Briti.h Columbia are quite 
.killful in carving in ced .. r, making .. multitude of odd device.; but the Haid .. hs sur
p .. s. them, .. s t,hey carve .m .. ll .. nce.tr .. l column. in stone in .. most beautiful "tyle. 
One of these c .. rved stone totems is worth $25 in Victori .. , the only place where they 
can be purcha.ed. ' 

NOTE 9-1t is again.t the law. of the Haidahs for two per.on. of the same cre.t to 
marry, even though there be no near relation.hip between them. A. the lover. in the leg
end were both of the chooa, or raven, crest, they were ineligible for marriage with each 
other. 

NOTE IO-The fear wild animals h .. ve of fire i. well known among the frontiersmen. 
and this knowledge has saved the life of many a trapper. hunter or wanderer in the moun
tains. By building a circle of small fires and remaining within them, one is safe from 
sav .. ge animals. even though they prowl about all night ju.t beyond the glare of the light. 
giving vent at intervals to their savage disappointmeot. A flaming brand thrown at one 
of them i. productive of far better result. than a rifle .hot. 

NOTE ll-The shamin i. the medicine man of the Haidah. and other northwestern 
tribe •• and i. believed to po.se •• wonderful m .. gic power.. He fo.ter. a belief in witch
craft to maint .. in hi. power over other •• and when he i. unable by hi. incantation. to cure 
a patient. he .elects .ome friendle." per.on among the Indian. and pretend. by hi. spell. 
to discover him to be a witch that is making the p .. tient sick. The poor wretch i. then 
tortured in a mo.t inhum .. n manner. often lo.ing hi. life in the orde .. ls he i. compelled 
to undergo. This practice i. being r .. pidly broken up where the white influence is .trong 
enough to m .. ke it.elf felt. 

NOTE 12-The mighty glacial river. of Ala.k .... nd Northern Briti.h Columbia are ob
jects of gre .. t wonder and curio.ity to the thou.and. of touri.ts who now vi.it the" Land ' 
of the Midnight Sun" every ye .. r. The great Muir and David.on glacier. are the ones 
mo.t commonly visited. These stre .. ms of solid ice. between gre .. t rocky walls, move 
constantly downward, presenting a high bluff of green ice to the action of the waves 
where they meet the ocean. A. the bluffs become undermined. and being pushed forward 
by the moving ice behind, huge piece. break off with a loud report like the disch .. rge of 
.. rtillery. falling into the water. which i. thrown high into the air, .. nd cre .. ting huge 
wave. that thre .. ten de.truction to .. ll small boat. in the vicinity. and c .. use .teamers 
anchored ne .. r to roll a. though struck by .. tid .. l w .. ve. These pieces of glacier •• like 
great. white .hip .... vast armada. of the .now," fill the b .. y into which the gl .. cier. flow 
and float away to become the iceberg. encountered in the open ocean. The .urf .. ce of the 
glaciers i. covered with hummock. and i •• eamed and .c .. rred with v .. st crev .... e •• and i. 
very difficult .. nd dangerous to cro.s, forming even a more .erious obstacle to such a jour
ney as th .. t taken by the venture.ome Haidah. in the legend than even the .now-blockaded 
mountain canyons, 

NOTE IS-The .unsets of the Pacific are remarkably brilliant .. nd beautiful. especislly 
in this f .. r northern region with it. clear atmosphere. Particul .. rly is this.o where the 
oce .. n i. dotted with islands th .. t serve to heighten the effect. The following inimitable 
description of a .unset on Puget .ound i. from the gifted pen of Ella Higgin.on : 

.. Every land m .. y occa.ionally h .. ve a gorgeous sunset; but think-only think i-of a 
land where each evening from six o'clock until ten in summer and from four to six in the 
winter the whole we.tern .ky and the .ea that dance. bene .. th are one fl .. ming, tremulous, 

dazzling glow of blended .. nd blending gold, purple. scarlet, or .. nge. green. blue, op .. l and 
pearl-shifting, fading, melting. burning. until one's breath almost fails in a very ecst .. cy 
of admiration of it! Column on column of amethy.t and pearl pile up and st .. nd top
pling. re .. dy to fall. in the cloud.; and in the far di.tance of the rainbow tinted tunnel 
one sees the sun-one great wheel of flaming gold-Jay his tremblinl{ rim upon the low 
purple line of the hill whereon tall. graceful fir tree. reach upward quiet arm. until each 
fi~e. spicy needle .tands out. cJear snd delicate, again.t that luminous background. And 
many and many a time while the we.t i. lit with sun.et fire., into the clear, blue ea.t rise • 
slowly the harvest moon-silver and cool and large-whitening and softeniog everything 
before her. Sometimes. too. when there is a mist brooding upon the bosom of these blue 
waters, all the tinted sun and cloud ray •• inking tlirough it touch it to life and vivid 
color, till it seem. one va.t distance of trembling thi.tle-down. blown this way and that 
by the strong, .alt •• ea winds. I h .. ve seen the laborer, toiling with bared breast and 
.welling muscle. at the huge walls of rock cliffs witL pick and mallet, pau.e and turn 
wondering. wi.tful eye. acrOES the sparkling waves to the glory of the dying day; I have 
.een the true artist stand with dim eye and hushed breath-.peechles.-awed into insig
nificance before the painting God has swung before hi. children. Here i. a painting 
traced on heaven. such a8 no man can copy and no man can buy. The' veriest beggar that 
crawl. on the earth may drink in the glory of this scene, .ide by .ide with the king. if he 
only has the .imple love of beauty and of nature'. God in hi. heart. It is free-free-for 
the gold of earth can not buy the gold of heaven." 

NOTE 14-80 dense is the growth of tim ber in the Coast mountain., and .0 deeply is 
the ground covered with the decaying trunlrs of fallen trees. over which runs a tangled 
mass of vines. and about which is a thick growth of giant ferns. that even a skilled 
woodsman has great difficulty in making his way through it. The .lightest deviation 
from the trail in such a forest is sufficient to hopelessly confu.e one not accustomed to 
traveling through it. and one feel. a. completely lost when a hundred feet from the trail 
a. he would were he a mile away. Barrier. of fallen timber. ambushed by vines and 
ferns. ri.e up to a height of twenty feet. the whole looking dark and formidable in the 
dim light that struggle. through the den.e foliage overhead. Added to the anxiety of 
having lost the trail in the depres.ing gloom of the fore.t i. the natural dread of un
known danger., 80 that one might well lose heart and throw himself down in despair 
when he had exhausted hi. physical strength in a vain effort to e.cape. 

NOTE 15-Wild berries of many kinds grow in profusion in the mountains of the Pa
cific coast. especially in the north, owing to the quickness of the soil in maturing vege
t .. tion during the brief summer .eason in that region. Blackberrie., raspberries, blue
berrie., whortleberrie. and wild grape. abound. the same a. in other portions of the 
United States, The first two are in great profu.ion. their long, prickly vine. covering the 
ground like network. There are. also. other berries not so well known elsewhere, such a. 
thimbleberry, salmonberry. salalberry and deerberry. all of which are highly prized by 
wild animal •• especially the bear. who i. perfectly happy in a salal thicket or a clu.ter of 
salmonberry bushes. The sal~lberry i. about the size and color of a wild grape. and grow. 
upon a bu.h. The salmonberry somewhat re.emble. a small raspberry. except that it i. a . 
light salmon color. It has a pleaEant. acid flavor. The thimbleberry grows upon a bush 
with large. maple-.haped leaves. and derives its name from the re.emblance of the berry 
to the shape of a thimble. Like the .almonberry, it i. of the raspberry sp.cie., and i. of 
a dark red color and very plea.ant to the taste. The deerberry is of the blueberry family • 
Touri.t. to Ala.ka find the long row. of Indian women .itting in the street. with basket. 
of berries for sale one of the mo.t interesting and picture.que .ight. they witness. 
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MRS. WILTON'S CHRISTMAS GIFT. 

" Your Aunt Floy is dead; I do wonder if she made a will! " were the 
first words Mrs. Selma Gaylord utt·ered on reading the telegram telling of 
her sister's death. "It's a long way to California, and if she has given 
that girl everything I can not afford to make the trip." But she went, ac
companied by her son, Lucius-" Lute," as he was called. 

" She did die without a will," the lawyer of the deceased told her. 
" She had spoken about it several times of late, saying she wanted her 
daughter to have everything." 

" Her daughter! " sneered Mrs. Gaylord, " she had none." 
" Had none?" repeated the lawyer, "I do not understand; isn't 'Miss 

Rose-" 
" No, sir, Rose is not her child, not even by adoption. She just took 

her." 
Lawyer Rodgers looked incredulous, and half an hour later, when the 

lady had taken her leave, exceedingly disturbed. A full hour he and his 
son-and partner-Reece Rodgers, were closeted together that afternoon, 
and when the latter emerged from the conference he was pale and trem
bling. "Rose, my own darling! " he murmured, brokenly. 

It was on Christmas morning, in the" land of the sunset," that beanti
ful Rose Wilton, standing beside the deathbed of Mra. Gaylord's sister, had 
cried out in bitter grief: 

" Mother, mother! speak to me! only speak to your Rose once more! " 
Vainly the woman had essayed to speak or move; hand and tongue 

were paralyzed. Evidently there was something she much wished to say; 
and thus she died. In pitiful longing for sym
pathy, Rose Wilton turned to her aunt upon 
her arrival, but failed to find it. 

Some business detained young Gaylord in 
San Francisco until his mother had been at the 
Villa-as the Wiltons' beautiful Oakland home 
was called-for three days. The morning after 
his arrival Mrs. Gaylord made much the same 
communication to Rose that she had the day be
fore made to Lawyer Rodgers. The poor girl 
had fainted outright, rousing Lute to say some
thing sharp to his mother about" cold-blooded 
heartlessness. " 

Upon regaining consciousness Rose locked 
herself in her room, and in the morning, when 
one of the old servants went to carry her some 
breakfast, he found her gone. There was a 
tiny, tear-stained note bidding them take pos
session. "The poor Norse outcast will never 
bother you again," it concluded. 

police to aid him. One morning one of the latter informed him he had 
seen a girl strongly resembling the photograph Gdoylord had shown him, go
ing in at the basement door of a residence on his beat. The next day he 
reported seeing her again and was sure it was the same face. Gdoylord de
termined to call upon the lady of the house. 

" Give my card to your mistress and tell her my business is important, 
and that I must see her if possible." 

" He looks a gentleman, ma'am," the girl reported up stairs, and the 
lady sent word she would see him. 

Briefly he explained his errand. 
" I have a new girl in the kitchen-a very pretty one, too-but she 

calls herself Annie Johnson," the lady said, quite interested in the little ro
mance. "I will have her come up," she added, and a few minutes later a 
portiere parted admitting a blushing damsel in brown gingham. 

" Rose!" exclaimed Lute, impetuously, starting toward her. 
The girl looked at him with great, wondering, blue eyes, a faint smile 

curving the full, red lips. 
" My name is Annie Johnson, sir," she said, with the inimitable music 

in her voice that had charnied so many men in the Wilton parlors. 
" Now, my dear cousin, don't try any subterfuges, please. I don't care 

by what name you call yourself, you are still my cousin, Rose Wilton," 
Gaylord said, earnestly. 

" My name is not Wilton and I am not your cousin," retorted the girl, 
somewhat angrily. 

" And remember, Rose," he went on, without noticing, " I have sought 
you every waking hour for over three months, now-ever since that dread-

ful night we found you gone. Wait," he added, 
as she was about to speak. "My mother did 
wrong, I know it and have told her so; but 
never mind, now. Come with me and you 
shall be as my sister Ellice." 

c, But, sir, I don't understand you. I never 
saw you before and don't know what you mean 
about your mother, or my having left one morn
ing." 

" Don't know what I mean? Come, Rose, 
stop this dreadful jesting, or whatever it is, and 
let us be going. I can insure you a welcome in 
New York, or, if you prefer to stay in Oakland, 
the Villa is at your disposal." 

" You have made a mistake, sir," persisted 
the girl, "you have mistaken me for some one 
else." 

Gaylord paced the floor restlessly until he 
thought of the photograph in his pocket. Tak
ing it out he handed it to the hostess, saying: 

" Who do you think is right? Can I be 
mistaken? " 

Lute was furious. Already his infatuation 
for the lovely girl had determined him to win 
her and re-instate her in the house she had so 
long adorned. His remarks to his mother were 
not quite filial, and he immediately availed 
himself of every means of tracing the fugitive. 

The news fell like a second thunderbolt upon 
her affianced husband, Reece Rodgers, and in 

" WITH A MOCKING BOW SHE SWEPT PA ST HIM. " 

The lady glanced from the pictured face to 
the real one. "Annie, I am sure the gentle
man is right; two persons could not so closely 
resemble; indeed, I am sure this is your photo
graph. If I were you I would own the truth 

consequence he fell ill of brain fever. As there seemed to be no will, the 
vast Wilton property passed into the hands of the courts, and Mrs. Gaylord 
returned home, stormily declaring that 'not one cent should ever go to her 
son if he found and married that" low creature." Meanwhile, Lute sought 
his fair cousin in city and hamlet with untiring, romantic ardor; but in vain. 
Three months elapsed, and completely discouraged, he was giving up the 
search, when a chance acquaintance told him of a young lady whom he 'had 
met at the home of a friend in San Francisco. 

" She looks like the picture you have, and is teaching music to my 
friend's children," he said. Further, he agreed to introduce him at the 
house. It was all arranged that Lute should see the girl without being seen 
by her. 

" She gives her name as Mary Wilson," the lady told him. 
The moment his eye rested upon her he nodded to his hostess. "It is 

she," he whispered later, and when the young teacher arose from the piano 
she found herself face to face with young Gaylord. She knew him in an in
stant, and with a mocking bow swept past him. Not prepared for such a 
reception he stupidly let her pass, nor collected himself until it was too late 
to bar her way. 

" When she comes next Friday you may have better success," said the 
lady, to whom he had frankly told the whole truth. 

Anxiously he awaited the le'sson hour on Friday morning. It came, 
but no music teacher, nor did she appear the next Tuesday. 

" I must find her!" Lute declared, more determined than ever. He 
now made a business of walking the streets for many blocks around the 
house of his new acquaintance, He even called in the services of the 

and go with my cousin. You may have been 
wronged, but you will repent a revenge that sentences you to a life of labor. 
Your hands show that you have worked hard since you left your home. 
See the picture for your!:!elf." 

The girl looked pale and frightened as she took the card in her toil
stained hand. Something in her attitude and manner at the moment sent 
a chill over the young man. "She may not be Rose; she doesn't act like 
her; but she looks like her; it must be," he said, in an undertone. 

" It looks like I might look fixed up in that way," she said, simply, a 
bewildered look bringing shadows into the beautiful eyes. 

" You acknowledge it, then; you will come with me? " he asked, eager
ly, the doubt of a moment before vanishing. 

" I don't know you, I can not go." 
" No, you and I had not met for years until the evening before my 

mother's unfortunate communication; but I had never forgotten you. You 
do not doubt my identity, surely, when you recognized me so readily at 
Mrs. Lane'S, less than a fortnight ago." 

" Mrs. Lane's? " 
" Yes, when you arose from the piano." 
" Piano! Why, I never sat at a piano in my life. 

my mother taught me, that is all." 
" ROBe! Rose!" 
" My name is Annie, sir." 

I can sing the fongs 

" Annie here and Mary Wilson at Mrs. Lane's! " . 
" Mrs. Lane again! Oh, dear!" and then the blue eyes overflowed 

and the poor girl rushed weeping from the room. Profound silence reigned 
for a full half minute after her departure, and then Lute asked, anxiously: 
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" My dear madam, pray tell me what you think?" and he then told 
her the whole story. When he went away it was with the understanding 
that he would call again in the morning. Meanwhile the lady related the 
story to the girl, advising her to go with him. Vividly she portrayed the 
two paths in life now open before her. "I think," she concluded, " in
deed, he as much as said it, that he will make you his wife at once if you 
will consent. Let me assure you it is love, not justice, that has made him 
spend months in seeking you out." 

When Gaylord came nexf morning, this worldly-wise woman left the 
pair to themselves, and when Lute went away the girl blushingly told her 
mistress that she had consented to marry the gentleman. 

" I ain't the cousin he's talking about, but if he is willing to take a 
poor kitchen girl and give her a fine home, I am willing to go. It will be a 
great thing for me, ha.ving no home since mother died." 

Ten days later Lute Gaylord and wife registered at the hotel just oppo
site the building in which Rodgers & Son had their offices. In the early 
evening, as Reece-the mere ghost of his former self-was riding down the 
street, he saw the young couple 
coming down the hotel steps, start
ing for a walk. As he caught a 
fnll view of the bride'S face, he 
suddenly reined up his horse and 
ejaculated: . , 

" Rose I Miss Wilton! " 
Simultaneously the two gentle

men raised their hats, and Gay
lord said, proudly: "My wife, 
Mrs. Gaylord, now;" and then he 
watched to see her recognize 
some old acquaintance; but she 
only stared blankly from one to 
the other. 

At the introduction and entire 
want of recognition on the part 
of the lady, Reece grew sud
denly dizzy and would have 
fallen out but for Lute, who 
caught the reins and steadied 
him. 

"I am better, now," said 
Re~ce, faintly, holding out a 
shaking hand for the lines. 

Mechanically the young hus
band watched him off, and turn
ing to his wife, asked, almost 
sternly : 

" Don't you know him? " 
"No, I never saw him be

fore." 
" Oh, Rose! " 
" I insist on your calling me 

Annie," she said, haughtily. "I 
have told you all the time that " A PAPER, 

I am not your cousin Rose, and YELLO W AND WORN." 

was never in Oakland before and 
know nobody here; but I am 
your wife, now, and yon have to use me well." 

Lute had another chill-he always ha.d them when he got to won
dering whether he had not made a sad mistake. Then there was an
other fear that was even worse. If this was Rose, the shock his 
mother had given her had affected her mind, and she was deranged 
on all matters relating to herself as Rose Wilton. When he spoke next he 
proposed that they walk toward the Villa. Surely the sight of the beauti
ful home would move her; and he determined to watch her closely. Very 
lovely she looked in her stylish suit of white flannel, but every few )minutes 
there would be something in her manner or speech that made him uneasy. 
She seemed delighted with the Villa, but so far as he could detect there was 
not the faintest memory connected with it for her. . 

" And shall we live here? " she asked. 
" Yes, but I shall pay rent until the estate is settled. Rose, don't you 

remember anything about the place? " 
" Mr. Gaylord, don't ask me any of those hard questions again, please 

don't." 
" Call me Lute, dear." 
" Call me Annie, then." 
After that they walked back in almost utter silence, and the past was 

avoided as much as possible. People knowing Rose Wilton called on the 
Gaylords at the Villa, but they never called a second time. Annie was an 
excellent cook and a neat seamstress,. but there her accomplishments ended. 
The fine library, the grand piano and studio were useless to he,r. Thus a 

year passed. If Lute Gaylord suffered for lack of culture and refinement 
in his wife, and with a secret dread least her malady take a worse form, . 
Reece Rodgers suffered ten times more. He had never met her face to face 
since that first evening, and hearing many of the strange stories in circula
tion a gloom settled down upon him. 

" If she were dead I could bear it," he said to himself; " but it is like 
knowing that her ghost is haunting the old place." 

One Friday night, when Lute came home, he told his wife that the Wil
ton estate was settled and that his mother, himself and sister were the 
heirs. Annie had been mistress of the Villa a year before she undertook a 
general house cleaning. She heartily enjoyed it, and somehow she felt that 
things would seem more like her own if they were moved about. But right 
in the midst of it all an awkward servant upset a quaintly ·carved cabinet 
that stood in one corner of the family sitting room. Over it went with a 
crash, and something giving way a row of little drawers was revealed. She 
looked through them curiously. There were papers and letters lying loose 

and bound in packages, but she piled them neatly away. 
One after another of the tiny drawers was opened until a 
curious bit of shining silver caught her gaze. 

" Why! " she exclaimed, catching her breath, and picking 
it up. It was attached to a faded, blue ribbon. "Why!" 
she said again, her hands shaking as she examined it closely. 
Then she went to the small trunk in her own room, her only 
possession before her marriage, and from a tiny box in the 
till she took a charm precisely like the one found in the cabi
net, only it was attached to a pink: ribbon. 

" I can't understand, I can't understand," she said, over 
and over. Then suddenly springing to her feet she let both 
the trinkets fall to the floor, whUe with hands outstretched 
in an imploring manner she cried out : 

" Can it be? Can it be?" 
Growing calmer after a while she put the charms in her 

box and went down shirs. Eagerly she opened each paper 
and letter, scanning the lines closely. In the very bottom 
of the same little drawer where the charm had lain was a 

., EAGERLY REECE RODGERS CAUGHT AT THIS ONE." 

paper, yellow and worn. She opened it, and the first line that met her eye 
was: "Last Will and Testament of Florence T. Wilton." It was an old 
document, signed in New York, and the date was more than sixteen years 
back. It bequeathed one-half her possessions to her" beloved daughter, 
Rose Wilton," and the other half was to be equally divided between Lucius 
and Ellice Gaylord. 

House cleaning suddenly lost its charm for the mistress of the Villa, 
and, donning one of her prettiest suits, she took the two charms and the 
yellow document and started for the office of R<;ldgers & Son. 

Reece was in his private office alone. ·He arose when he saw his vis
itor was a lady, and pushed forward a chair; but when she threw back her 
veil he started back as if she had struck him a blow. 

" Rose-beg pardon-Mrs. Gaylord! " 
The lady in question was not accustomed to doing legal business, and 

as a usual thing, she was extremely diffident; but to-day she was another 
being. 

" Please sit down, Mr. Rodgers, I have something to say to you." 
" After all this time, Rose?" His voice quivered with pent-up emo

tion. 
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" Sir, I am not Rose Wilton." 
" Not Rose Wilton!" The young man was on his feet in an instant. 

" If you are not Miss-or were not-Miss Wilton, where is she? " 
" That I can not tell," 
" Well, who, may I ask, are you?" 
" My name was Annie Johnson. I have never claimed to be Rose 

Wilton, but my husband insists to this day that I am. I have never been 
able to explain the mystery; but to-day I think I have found the explana
tion," and she took fram her handbag the two silver charms with their 
soiled ribbons. "This one," :she said, holding up the one with the pink 
ribbon, was always about my neck when I was very small, and my mother 
told me that somewhere in the world I had a twin sister, looking exactly 
like me, with the same kind of a charm tied about her neck with a blue rib
bon; and here," taking out the other one, "is the very one, I believe." 

Eagerly Reece Rodgers caught a't this one. 
" And you think? " he queried. 
" I think Rose Wilton is my twin sister. I have never told even Lute 

about this sister, because my mother never spoke of her but a few times, 
and I have hardly thought of her. It seems my father died at sea, and 
mother was sick and discouraged with the two of us to care fer. How she 
came 'to give my sister away I don't know. Wasn't there something of this 
kind told Miss Wilton that made her run away?" 

,. Yes, Mrs. Gaylord, and may heaven reward you for coming here to
day. Rose Wilton was my promised wife, and the news of her flight near
ly cost me my life. I was still weak when you came here a bride. You re
member my speaking to you on the hotel porch ? Well, I never doubted 
that you were Rose, you look exactly like her; and the fact that she could 
go away and marry another for the sake of the property has almost 
driven me mad." 

" Would you have married her, rich or poor?" Mrs. Gay
lord asked, watching him with a keen eye. 

" I would," he answered, solemnly and emphatic
ally. 

She put her hand into the satchel and' fin
gered the yellow document a moment in 
uncertainty, then pushed it deeper 
down and snapped the clasp with 
a sudden decision. 

" May be you could 
find her." 

She would not have 
liked to own it, but she was 
glad that Reece and Rose were 
engaged, for she had supposed that 
if her husband cared so much for his 
cousin she must, have cared for him. 
Now she knew it could not be so. She 
was tenacious of her own rigbt to the 
man whose name she bore, and be-
sides, she knew now that she loved him and wanted him 
to love her for herself and not for the sake of the woman 
she resembled. 

their mothers were too discouraged or indifi'en,nt to notice them. A lady 
belonging to the Castle Garden mission moved about among them, appar
ently quite at home. Not so an elegantly attired and noticeably stylish 
woman who watched everything with a smile half sarcastic, half amused. 
Plainly she was there for her own amusement. Nothing else would have 
brought the fastidious and wealthy relict of the late Judge Wilton into Cas
tle Garden on Christmas morning. Mrs. Markham, superintendent of the 
mission, was an old friend and classmate, and of her many friends not one 
did the fashionable widow care more for, albeit, the world called Mrs. 
Markham eccentric, because she. chose to follow in the footsteps of Him 
"who went about doing good." 

" See there," said Mrs. Markhamy pointing to a drooping, girlish fig
ure, holding a lovely babe on either arm. "I must speak to her if I can 
make her understand; she is Norse, I think." Some one claimed her at
tention just then and she turned away. 

" Just for fun," as Mrs. Wilton afterward explained, she approached 
the young mother and spoke to her. The latter only shook her head, indi
cating that she did not understand. Then the widow held out her bands 
alluringly, and instantly one little stranger put out its dirty, dimpled hands. 

" You darling!" she cried, ecstatically, a vision of a little one sleep
ing in Greenwood coming between her and this beautiful Norse infant. For 
the moment she forgot her own elegance, forgot the baby's squalor, the 
mother love in her soul carrying eTery other consideration before it. The 
pale young mother smiled a wan, forced smile, and turned away, ostensibly 
to look after her satchel. A portion of the living mass engulfed her and 
Mrs. Wilton saw her no more, and w!J.en Mrs. Markham found her she was 
patiently awaiting the mother's return; but she never came. Had the 

ground opened and swallowed her up she could not have disappeared 
more completely. 

" A Christmas gift straight from heaven, Floy," Mrs. Mark
, ham said that evening, as the two friends sat discussing 

the strange occurrence and admiring the beautiful child 
-now doubly sweet in its clean garments. 

" Its skin is like a rose petal," said one; " and 
her hair like fine spun gold," exclaimed 

the other. 
" And then her eyes and cunning 

ways," added the widow. 
About the. little one's neck 

the} found a faded blue 
ribbon, on which a 
curious silver charm 

was fastened. And so in 
time it came about that the 

dainty Norse maiden became 
tbe sunshine of the great old 

Wilt.on mansion, and possible 
heir to half a million. 

Lute Gaylord listened without in-

" I will advertise in every newspaper of any note in 
the state," mused Reece, "and spend every dollar I 
have before giving up the search. See the time I have 
lost, thinking you were she." 

" ONE LITTLE STRANGER PUT 

terruption to what his wife had to tell. She 
watched his face closely to detect the emotion tbat sway· 
ed his soul. At first he looked nothing but surprise, and 
then an expression of relief, it seemed to her, took its 
place. When she was done and had exhibited the 

OUT 1'1'8 DIRTY , DIM-

PLED HANDS," 

When Lute Gaylord came home lie was completely astonished at the 
change in his wife. She reminded him of a butterfly just escaped from the 
chrysalis state. 

., House cleaning has done you good; you seem changed, somehow," 
he said. 

As they sat together after tea, she drew her chair close to him, and put
tinll a hand in his, asked: 

" Lute, do you love me the least bit as Annie, or only as the picture of 
Rose? " 

"Why, my dear, what a question! You are Rose, and I am surer of 
it to-night tban ever before." 

" But if I could prove to you that I am not, would you 'care for me at 
all?" she persist.ed. 

Looking into her beautiful face, he answered: "I can not imagine 
what you are aiming at, but I love you, whether you be Annie or Rose." 

Then she told him what we already know, but not a word about the 
will. 

It was Christmas morning at Castle Garden, a clear, cold Christmas 
morning, just eighteen years before the day on which Rose Wilton saw the 
woman she had called mother, die. A ship had just landed, and its load of 
emigrants swarmed up, jabbering in almost every known tongue, or moved 
in wretched silence. Children moaned and cried, and for the most part 

charms, her husband bent and kissed her fondly, saying: 
" I am glad you are Annie." 
Then he, too, began to plan how Rose might be found. Suddenly he 

exclaimed: "I believe I have a clue! " 
" What is it? " she asked, eagerly. 
He ,told her of the young music teacher at Mrs. Lane's. "You remem

ber I insisted you were she? Well if there are two of you, I suppose that 
girl was Rose Wilton. That has been' one of the things that has puzzled 
me most. I will see Rodgers immediately." 

There was a long consultation between the two men, resulting in their 
early departure, accompanied by Annie, for 8an Francisco, the next day. 
Gaylord went alone to Mrs. Lane's and asked concerning the young music 
teacher. 

The good woman fairly beamed. "I am so glad you came, the whole 
thing has been such a mystery to me. Yes, Miss Wilson, as she calls her
self, came back to me after seeing the notice of your marri'l.ge to Rose Wil
ton. 8he said she did not understand; she knew she was the true Rose 
Wilton, but she considered it a merciful providence that had saved her 
from further persecution, She said she would rather beg than ever meet 
one of your family again. She has some other grief than the 1038 of mother 
and money, I think. Indeed, I am quite sure it is some disappointment in 
affairs of the heart, a~ my nephew has been trying to win her; but she tells 
him she has no heart to give. Can it be possible, Mr. Ga.ylord, that she 
loved you?" 
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" No, my dear madam, but the man to whom she was engaged is here 
in the city with me, as is also her twin sister-my 'wife." 

Mrs. Lane was delighted. "1ndee'd," she said,' " I have grown to love 
the girl as my own, and nothing could please me more than to see her rosy 
and hanpy again." 

" Where shall we find her? " Lute asked. 
" She rooms on Sutter street-but stay! I will invite her here this even

ing, and you bring your wife and friend." 
Reece Rodgers could scarcely restrain himself and wait for the long af

ternoon to pass. Annie was nervous and timid. 
" Maybe she will scorn to own me because I have not had the advan

tages she had," said Annie. Lute patted her head reassuringly, and Reece 
hastened to say that was not Rose's way. 

, . And maybe she will hate 
us for living at the Villa," the 
young wife went on. 

" Don't borrow trouble," 
Lut.e laughed. "She'll 
likely be happy to find a 
sister." 

Evening came at last, 
and found Mrs. Lane's 
music teacher seated 
in that lady's cosy 
boudoir. She wore 
a simple black dress. 
Not a bit of white re
lieved it, save the 
handkerchief in her 
lap; but the dainty 
frill of black lace only 
made the snowy throat 
gleam whiter, and lent 
an added charm to the 
pale, delicate face. The 
queenly head, with its 
coil of golden hair, re
clined wearily on the 
crimson head rest of 
the chair. The host
ess was so full of ex
citement she feared 
she would betray her 
secret. Presently the 
door bell rang, and a 
moment later the ser
vant handed Mrs. Lane 
a card " THE NEXT MOMENT WAS 

" Only a mutual friend SOBBING IN REECE 
or two; you won't mind if I 
receive them here? Show them 
in, Jane." 

Rose Wilton was feeling unusually 

RODGERS' 
ARMS." 

homesick and weary, so she barely roused herself to 
smooth out a plait or two and settled back. She had 
been a society belle too long to fear any of th~ people 
she was likely to meet among Mrs. Lane'S intimates. The 
door opened and Jane ushered in a gentleman. Rose raised 
her eyes, gave a little hysterical scream, and the next mo
ment was sobbing in Reece Rodgers',arms. 

from her sister's lips, and the tie between them from that moment was one 
of great tenderness. Their likeness to each other was so great that but for 
Rose's pallor and the difference in their costumes, Lute could not have told 
which was his wife. 

It was a very thankful, happy party that took its way back to Oakland 
the day following. Reece urged an immediate marriage, but the girls op
posed it, and Rose availed herself of the lady's right to " set the day." 

" All the great events of my life came on Christmas," she said. 
Very strange must have been her emotions as she once more set foot 

in the Villa. She laughed and cried, and Annie did whatever she did. 
" Wasn't this room yours? " Mrs. Gaylord asked, leading the way to a 

sunny room with a bay window. 
" Of course it was; how came you to know? " 

" I guessed; and something seemed to tell me not to let it be 
disturbed. How glad I am that it is as you left it." 

Under Rose's tuition Annie became quite a society woman, 
and now that the mystery was explliined and so much ro

mance connected with it, " the twins," as they were 
soon popularly known, became quite the rage. Rose 
learned many useful home arts from Annie. 

" You see, I am to be the wife of a comparatively 
poor man, and must understand housekeeping," she 
said. 

Annie turned her head away to hide a smile. Of 
course, they were much occupied over the trous
seau and the thousand and one things women 

have to attend to when there is a wedding 
in prospect. 

It was Christmas again. The Villa was 
in festal array. The bride was lovely in 
her filmy, white robes, and people,said 

Mrs. Gaylord looked almost as well 
in her pale pink costume. Reece 
Rodgers was a happy man-so was 

Lute Gaylord. The lat
ter's sister Ellice was 
present, notwithstand
ing her mother'S indig
nation. Mrs. Lane was, 
as she termed herself, 
" mistress of ceremon
ies." Lawyer Rodgers, 
senior, hid his chagrin 
that his son should 
marry poor. 

Among the wedding 
gifts was a long, nar
row box, and opening 
it, Rose read : "From 
Annie," on a slip of 
paper. Beneath lay a 
worn yellow document. 
In surprise Rose open
ed it and read, with 
wild, incredulous eyes, 
the words: 

" Last Will and Tes
tament of Florence T. 
Wilton." " I have found you, at last, my darling; ,how could you 

doubt me so? ' Do ' you' know it came near killing me? " 
Mrs. Lane waite<i to hear no more, but slipped out to en

tertain her other guests in the parlor. 

TilE MEE'rING IN THE PARLOR Her surprise was no 
greater than was that 

" Oh, Reece, I did not care for anything so much as the loss of your 
love. I knew you ought not to marry a nameless, penniless girl, and it was 
for love of you, partly, that I ran away, and partly to escape the insults of 
that dreadful woman. She did not seem to care at all that mother (I shall 
always call her mother, for she was true to me) was gone; and her soo.fol
lowed me here. Wasn't it dreadful?" the trembling girl sobbed. 

" Well, darling, there has been a good deal of mystery, but everything 
is clear, now," and briefly he explained matters. 

" My sister in this house! " she cried, in astonishment, " and he thought 
he was marrying me? " 

"Yes, love; but he seems quite content with his wife as Annie, now." 
Presently they remembered the others were awaiting them, and sacri~ 

ficed the joy of being alone to the rightful demands of others; besides, Rose 
was anxious to see her sister, the woman, too, who had been instrumental 
in bringing all this joy to her. The meeting in the parlor can better be 
imagined than described. Annie's doubts and fears fled at the first kiss 

of Reece and Lute; but 
of them all, the latter and his wife were the most genuinely glad. When 
he came to think of it, Lawyer Rodgers remembered that the deceased had 
never said she had not made a will, but had said she ought to, as she want
ed Rose to have everything. 

The Villa was ample enough for both couples, and the. sisters begged to 
remain together, so it was settled that they all live there. 

" My Ch~istmas gift," the fond bridegroom whispered, the evening af
ter the wedding. 

" Why, that is what mamma always called me." 
VELMA CALDWELL MELVILLll , 

- • .. 
DOMESTIC ECONOMY. 

TEACHER-Well, Johnny, what do you expect to get for Christmas? 
JOHNNY-Expect t' git a lickin'. Dad allers licks me on Christmas sos 

he won't hev t' buy no presents. Sez bad boys don't git no presents. 
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• ~ • I "What Shall I Give Him?" 

· aea~Powder: 
Uted in Millions of Homes-40 Years the Standard. 

NEW STORE! NEW FIRM! NEW COODS! 

WILLIAM C. BECK ARMS CO., 
TIN TOYS , 

ALBUMS , 

BOOKS, 
BICYCLES, 

DO L!.. S, 
SKATES , 

PR INTING PRESSES , 

WHOLESALE AND RETA1L DEALERS 1N 

MAG IC LANTERNS , 

STEAMBOATS, 

BOYS ' WAGONS , 

STEAM ENG INES , 

Etc., Etc. 

Athletic.Theatrical Tights, Masks and Beards. Engraving and Repairing 
promptly done. 

172 and 174 Third St. and 65 Yamhill St., Portland. 

SENSIBLE HOLIDAY PRESENTS. 
BEAM PATENT 

CHAIR AND SOFA BED 
MADE ALL Sl'YLI£S AND SIZES. 

G. SHINDLER FURNITURE CO., 
Warerooms. 166 First St., through block ~ feet, 

to 167·169 Front St., 

PORTLAND, ORECON. 

There &re things that gentlemen alwaIs want . Even a boy can not be better pleased than 
by improving hie dress. Select from our list. If sizes 
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~ SMOKING JACl<EfS 
a MORNING GOWNS 

Handsome Silk Umbrellas. 
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Also Emhroidered Bilk Sn.penders, NAwest I:!hapes in Neckwear. White and Colored Silk 

Handkerchiefs. Cnff Buttons. Scarf Pins, etc. All oountry orders receive 
prompt attention. A depo~it must accompany each order . 

A. B. STEINBACH & COl, 
Popular Clothiers and Hatters. 5 161-163 FIRST STREET, 

( Cor. Firat and Morrlaon . 

All visitors at the Portland Industrial Exposition thiB fall undoubtedly were greatly interested in the elaborate display of Fine Carriages exhibited 
by STAVER & WALKER (a portion of which is shown in the above illustration), who are the leading dealers in Fine Carriages and Harness on the Pacific Coast. 

Their Carriage Repository in the New Market Block contains a complete stock of " Everything on Wheels ," from the medium priced Carts, Buggies , 
Phaetons, Surreys, etc, etc., to the elegantly finished Cabriolets, Coupes, RockawayI' , Victorias , Landaus , " Premier" Wagons, Windsora , Warwick 
Surreys, Tuxedo Wagons, and , in fact, all the latest novelties in the carriage maker'S art. The Carriage Repository of STAVER & WALKER is the only place 
on the Pacific Coast where can be found a complete assortment of wheeled goods of all grades, styles and prices, as well as a fine stock of Harness , 
Robes, Whips and Horse Goods and Carriage Furnishings of all descriptions. 

It will certainly be of interest and profit to all parties desiring a vehicle of any description to call upon or correspond with STAYER & WALKER, New 
Market Block, Portland, Oregon. 

As all their vehicles are specially built for the Pacific Coast trade, under their own specifications, by the largest and most reliable factories in the 
United States, while by shipping in cat load lots direct from the east, they are enabled to save the purchaser a larga item in the matter of freight , while , 
as STAVER & WALKER contract for a large number of vehicles each year, they are necessarily in a position to quote lowest prices , and being on the ground 
they at all times look carefully after the vehicles purchased from them, and attend to the wants of their patrons. 
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100 PER CENT. PROFIT! : 
Can be made in Portland, Oregon, Real Estate. 

WHOLESALE TRADE LAST YEAR, , 

$120,000,000.00 : 
Persons well versed in American cities, all pronounce Portland Real 

Estate to be the Most Solid and Substantial Investment in the 
United States . We have 80,000 people now, and will have 250,000 in 
ten years. 

ATTEND 

KOHN'S 
Great Overcoat Sale! 

RECULAR 

WORLD BEATERS! 

Men's Overcoats $7.00 to $30 
Boys' Overcoa1s $1.90 to $6 

_~ r= 31 to 35 Morrison St., 

MOUNT TABOR Portland's grandest, most sightly and health- , .~ r ~ Y( ~ .~ 
, ful residence location , is within twenty min- I ~) PORTLA N D, OR. 

utes ride of business cen~re , has a motor service every half hour from 6 a. ' ----------------
m . to 11.15 p. m. Water and Electric Light Works and many magnificent 
residences. XMAS ANNOUNCEMENT. 

We are !elling in MOUNT TABOR YILL&. - . ., 

We Solicit Inquiry when we shall 1::e pleased to give full information . 170 and 172 First St., PORTLAND, OR. 

- . -
THE HART LAND CO., PICTURE FRAMES, ARTISTS' MATERIALS, 

3 )2 Morrison Street, PORTLA.ND, OR 

We Refer to any Bankin~ House in Portland, Ore~on. 
ETCHINCS, ART COODS. 

LARCEST AND BEST LINE 

HOLIDAY CANDIES AND NOVELTIES 
SWETLAND & SONS, ' 

Manufacturing Confectioners, t 
HOLIDAY INVITATION. 

48 and 50 Morriso n Street, PORTLAND, OR. i =====;============;::=:;==== 

D'I 
SPECIAL ATTENTION TO MAIL ORDERS. 

------

YOUR HOLIDAY TABLE 
WILL NOT BE CO~IPLETE WITH OUT 

Cascade Springs Natural Mineral Water. 1 

THE PUREST AND MOST HEiLTHFUL WATER IN THE MARKET. 

T. MOFFET, Sole Bottler, 143 Fiflh St, PORTLAND, OR. 

J. POLIVKA &, CO. 
.. . -

I 
A 
M 
o 
N 
D 

I cordially invite my 

friends, 

patrons, and the public 

in general to 

visit my establishment 

for everything in 

the Jewelry line. My 

stock includes 

Jewelry of every descrip-

tion, Watches 

and Clocks, Silverware, 

Bronze Goods, 

Diamonds, Precious 

J 
E' 
W 
E 
L 
R 

Stones , Etc. 

IMPO RTI N G TAl LO RS ! ! A. ~~ILDEN H EI ~ ER, 
i - . - THE LEADINe JEWELER, 

28 Washington St., PORTLAND, OR. 
First and Morrison Sts., PORTLAND, OR. 

COUNTRY ORDERS SOLICITED. 
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A GREAT PAPER. 

One of the leading institutions of the Pacific northwest is the Oregonian, 
published daily and weekly in Portland, and circulating widely throughout 
this entire section. It stands at the head of the daily press in undisputed 
supremacy, and has done so continuously since pioneer times. No other 
newspaper approaches it in power, influence and aU the essentials of a great 
metropolitan daily. On the fifth of tbis month it entered upon the second 
half century of its existence, at once the patriarch and the chief of that 
great region once known as Oregon and now embracing three prosperous 
states. An examination of ite files, which may be found complete from the 
first issue, shows that in ite infancy it was marked by that virility and abil
ity that it has continuously displayed, and which has kept it 'above and 
beyond all genuine rivalry. The Oregonian has always been ahead of the 
times, in its own particular field, and is today unrivaled by any paper in 
the United States, with the same population to draw upon for support. In 
all its appointments the Oregonian is a great newspaper, using illustrations 
of subjects of local interest freely, stereotyping its forms and printing them 
upon the latest pattern of perfecting press, which prints eight full pages at 
a time and both pastes the sheets together and folds them ready for deliv
ery. The accompanying cut shows the new press, to be placed in the new 

NEW PRESS FOR THE PORTLAND " OREGONIAN." 

building, which will print twelve pages at one time, the paper being fed 
from a continuous roll, as shown in the engraving. This machine will i 

print 24,OJO complete Oregonian8 in an hour, thus enabling the paper to 
hold its columns open for the latest news and still run off a large edition in 
time for the morning mails. 

The new building, now in course of construction on the northwest cor
ner of Sixth and Alder streets, is shown in the engraving on the last page. 
It is a solid and imposing structure, 100 feet square and eight stories high, 
surmounted by a lofty tower. It will be built of red sandstone and pressed i 

brick, with iron columns, steel beams, terra cotta partitions and casings, 
and cement and tilll flooring, and will be completely fire-proof. It is ex
pected. that it will be completed by the end of next summer. When done 
this will be one of Portland's chief architectural ornaments. 

In its new building, with its new and improved equipments, with its 
record of long, faithful and valuable service, the Oregonian will be still 
more firmly established in its position of leader of the northwestern press. 
The growth of this great paper hl\s been consonant with that of the metrop- ! 

olis. Portland has made no greater progress in the fifty years since the , 
Oregonian was founded than has the pa.per itself, and it is safe to predict ' 
that whatever of prosperity and growth may come to the city in the future, 
its great daily paper will always be found in the lead and pointing the way 
onward. 

A GOOD REASON. 

HUSBAND (hastily)-Here comes Miss Mullins, Effie; put all your pres
ents away. 

WIFE-No, I want her to see how generous you are. 
HUSBAND-But most of them are things I gave her when I was engaged 

to her and got back when it was broken off.-Munseys. 

MATRIMONIAL ITEM. 

A.-Miss Rapid has married young Goldbug. 
B.-Well, she will make something out of him. 
Do you think so? 
Yes, she will make a poor man out of him in a very short time.-Texa8 

Siftings. 

HOW SMART ARE YOU? . . -
If you are pretty bright you will stand a good chance of win

ning a prize in the West Shore Word Contest. The five 
persons sending in the largest lists of words made from the 
phrase "ILLUSTRATED WEST SHORE," will receive the following 
prizes in the order of the length of their lists, the longest list 
taking the first prize. 

LIST OF PRI%ES. 
FmST PRIZE-A scholarship in the Portland BusineB8 College, or the Salem 

Business College, the leading business educational institutions in the 
Pacific northwest., good for either the business or short hand courses, 
and available at any time during the year 1891. Value, $60.00. 

SECOND PRIZE-Superb freehand crayon portrait, size 25x30, executed by the 
well-known portrait artist, Mr. E. W. Moore, at his studio in Portland. 
The winner of this prize can have his own portrait made, or that of any 
relative or friend. Value, $50.00. 

TmRD PRIZE-An elegant oil painting of Safrano Roses, executed by the 
celebrated floral artist, Mrs. J. T. Hayne. This is a most beautiful 
picture and is valued at her studio in Portland, at $40.00. 

FOURTH PRIZE-Full set of Chambers Encyclopedia, with the American ad
ditions, bound in sheep and consisting of eight quarto volumes, of about 
800 pages each, illustrated with wood engravings and colored maps. 
This is the most practical and valuable encyclopedia for constant use 
yet published. This is a new set, procured from J. K. Gill & Co., book
sellers, Portland. Value, $30.00. 

FIFTH PRIZE-A copy of the new edition of Webster's International Diction
ary. This is the only authorized edition of Webster'S Una.bridged 
Dictionary, and has just been revised and enlarged, making it the 
only complete and standard work in one volume. It is indexed and 
bound in sheep. This work is sold by J. K. Gill & Co., Portland. 
Value, $10.50. 

RULES COVERNINC THE CONTEST. 

No one will be permitted to compete whose name is not on our SUbscrip
tion list for at least three months of 1891. 

All words beginning with the same letter must be grouped together, 
and the groups arranged on the list in the alphabetical order of the initial 
letter of each group, the total number of words in each group being noted 
at the bottom of the group. 

Only words that can be spelled by using the letters contained in the 
phrase" ILLUSTRATED WEST SHORE" will be counted, and no letter can be 
used in the same word more times than it occurs in the phrase. This per
mits the use of s three times, e three times, t three times, r twice, 1 twice, 
and all the others only once each in anyone word. 

Proper names and geogra.phical names will not be allowed j but adjec
tives derived from proper nouns, when having a distinct significance, such 
as" herculean," will be counted. 

Only English words, or fully anglicized foreign words, such as appear 
in full faced type in the dictionary, will be counted. This includes all com
pound words given separate paragraphs and definitions, but excludes all 
words printed in italics. Instead of italics the. latest edition of Webster uses 
this mark 1\ to designate foreign words. All words so marked are excluded. 

Two words spelled alike, though having different meanings, will be 
counted as one word. 

All forms of the verb, but only one form of the noun, will be allowed. 
Prefixes and suffixes will not count as separate words. 
The latest edition of Webster's dictionary will be the authority for set

tling all questions. 
If two lists contain the same number of words, preference will be given 

to the list first received at this office. 
The contest closes January 31, 1891, and all lists must be in this office 

on that day, and the name of the contestants be entered on our list for at 
least three months of the year 1891 to entitle them to enter the competition. 

The result of the contest will be published immediately in WEST SHORE 
and the prizes held subject to the orders of the winners. 
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DIAMONDS ---FOR THE--- NOVELTIES 
--- -- AND -----

FANCY GEMS. 

----- IN -----

HOLIDAYS! JEWELRY. 

SOLID SOLE "CENT SILVER 
SILVER 

WARE. 

! PATEK, PHILIPPE &. CO'S PLATED 

WARE. 
CELEBRATED 

GENEVA W"ATCHES. 

MARBLE CLOCKS 
-----AND - -- - - --

L. C. HENRICHSEN, WHOLESALE 
------- jlND 

OPERA GLASSES. 
149 FIRST STREET, 

PORTLAND. OREGON. RETAIL. 

A gentleman representing eastern parties is at Corvallis arranging for 
the location there of a large fruit evaporating and canning establishment. 
It is the intention to invest about $20,000 in the business, and he is endeav
oring to induce the citizens of the town to take half that amouut of stock. 
That the enterprise would pay handsomely is beyond question, and the 
prospect of this new industry being inaugurated is considered good. 

With sword and buckler, shield and 
lance, 

The knight of old did arm him for 
the fray ; 

But here we soo, with fascinated i 
glance. 

The all-pre1'ailing conquergr of to
day. 

Blessed is she among women 
whom nature has endowed with 
the beauties of face and figure, 
and twice blessed is she to whom 
has been added the priceless 
dowry of those undefinable 
graces of mind and person that 
compel admiration, respect and 
love ; for then she becomes a 
queen among women and holds 
in willing captivity those over 
whom she elects to rule. There 
is much of these divine gifts in
herited by every woman . Un
equally as nature has bestowed 
her favors, she has left no one 
entirely unprovided for; nor, on 
the other hand, has she so per
fected her work that art may 
not enhance the . beauty and I 

effect of her labors. By art, 
then, every woman may bring 

out and make the most of the gifts of nature. Nature intended all woman ' 
to be beautiful and perfect and by the power of her beauty and perfection 
to hold dominion over man, but, by reason of many undiscovered and re
mote causes, she has not been able to fully perform her task. It is proper, 
then, that art should st-ep in and, as far as possible, carryon the work that 
nature attempted to do, as near the original de8ign as can be done. For thi8 
purpose the re80urces of art have been exhau8ted to so clothe the figure in 
beautiful, harmonious and attractive garments as to m.)8t ably supplement 
the work of nature herself, and add to that charm which is at once the joy of 
woman and the admiration of man. Everything that the demands of beauty, 
convenience and comfort req1lire, in the greatest variety and profullion, can 
be seen at the mammoth establishment of the Farmers' and Mechanics' 
Store, comer of First and Taylo~ 8treets. the famous beauty and fashion 
bazaar. Every effort is made to supply the latest novelties and fashions in 
aHlines of goods , and one who can not find there what she wants must be, I 

indeed, difficult to please. 

The capital stock of the Sea Haven Land Co., of Sea Haven, Wash
ington, is $1,000,000 instead of $100,000 as was erroneously stated two weeks 
ago. 

An effort is being made to organize a board of trade at Montesano, 
Washington. 

Articles have been filed with the secretary of state incorporating the 
Hotel Tioga company, with a capital stock of $15,000. The intention of the 
company is to erect and maintain a first class hotel at Long Beach, Wash
ington. Portland parties are the promoters of the enterprise. Long Beach 
has long been a favorite resort for a summer outing, and now that ample 
and first·class hotel accommodations are to be provided, it will doubtless 
take the lead as a fashionable summer resort. 

YOU DO YOURSELF AN INJUSTICE 

IF YOU PURCHASE ANY 

CHRISTMAS PRESENTS! 
BEFORE VISITING 

THE GOLDEN RULE BAZAAR, 
206-207 First Street, Between Tavlor and Salmon. 

194 

Firat St. DAYTON, HALL & AVERY, 
THE HABDW ARE MERCHANTS. 

OFFER A FINE LINE OF 

Portl"nd, 

Or. 

Useful Holiday Presents 
Fishing Outfits, $1.00 to $15. iIf--. Cheap 
Plated Ware. Prin.tin 
Pocket Knives, Scissors and . Ir 

Razors. .1'.-.. Outlits. ,7.50 to ,'5. 

Telegraph Instruments-Complete Outfits, $5.00 to $10. 
Elegant Carvers, in cases, $3.00 to $20. 

Derby Club Skates, 50c to $5.00 per pair. 
$5.00 to $25. Tool Chests, filled with choice Tools, $5.00 to $25. 

A MOST SUITABLE HOLIDAY PRESENT! 
--Bt'Y A LOT AT--

POINT VIEWI 
One of Portland's Most Valuable Suburbs, 

On the WiIlamette-Columbia peninsula, from whence the great two mil
lion dollar steel bridge to the Washington side of the Columbia river is now 
being constructed. This sort of a holiday present, unlike others, does not 
wear out, and increases in value with every recurring year. For full par-

ticulars address W. M. KILLlNCSWORTH, 

105~ Firat Street, PORTLAND, OREGON. 
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Cc FLCLoOUuGHc H & JcAY PRGRAAVVESES. REAL ~!!~!!L!~L~!~TORS. ' 
7 SPOKANE FALLS, "W" ASHINGTON. 

Union Pacific System' 
STEAMSHIPS. 

Portland to !!Ian Francisco. 
Leaving Steamship Wharf, Portland, at 10 

p. m., as follows : 

Oregon ... ...... .. .. i Tuesday Dec. 2 
Columbia .. . . .. .. .. ' Friday 5 
State.. . . . . . .. . . . . .. I Monday l~ 
Oregon.. . . . . . . . . . . . Thursday 
Columbia.. .. . . .... I Hunday H 
State .......... . .. .. , Wednesday 17 

Wo!:~nbia.: :: :: :::: ; ~~~~d~~,y ~ 
State . . ......... . .. I Friday 26 
Oregon.. . . . ....... , Monoay 29 
Columbia . ........ I Thursday Jan. 1 

Baggage must be checked either at Ash 
street during the day, or by the U. C. &: B. 
T. Co. No unchecked baggage will be re
ceived on the steamers. 

POR1'LAND TICKET OFFICE, 
J.tmST AND OAK STS. 

GEO. S. TAYLOR, City Ticket Agent. 
C. S. MELLEN... T: W. LEE, 

Gen'l Tramc Mgr. Gen'l Pass. Agt. 

San Francisco to Portland, 

Leaving Spear Street Wharf, San Francis
co, at 10 a. m., as follows : 

Columbia.. .. .. ... . Monday I Dec . 1 
State.. . .... .... .... Thuretlay I .. 4 
Oregon . . . . . . . . . . . . Sunday 
Columbia.. .... .. .. Wednesday 
Stare. . . . . . . .. .. .. . . Saturday I 

lh 
13 
16 Or .. gon ... . . . .. . .. Tuesday 

Columbia. . .. . . .... Friday 
State.. . ... . ... . .... Mond.y 
oregon .. ... . .... . .. I Thursday 
Columbia .. . . . . ... Sunday 
~tate.. . .. . . . . .. .. .. Wednesday 

19 
22 
25 
28 
31 

The Company reserves the right to change 
Steamers or sailing days. 

RATES OF PASSAGE, 
Including meals and berthB. 

Cabin, - 116.00. Steerage, - 18.00 
Round Trip, unlimited, 190.00 

No freight will be received on morning 
of sailing, except fruit and vegetables, and 
these will not be taken after 9 a. m . 

OFFICES, SAN FRANCISCO : 
GENERAL OFFICE, No. 10 MABKET STREET. 

TIOKET OFFICES, 1 & 214 MONTOOllDtBY ST. , 

AND 5 MONTGOlItEBY Av. 
W. H . HURLBURT, Asst. Gen'l Pass. Agt. 

Goodall, Perkins &: Co., Supt . 

From Terminal or Interior Points the 

Northern Pacific Ry. 
Is the line to take to 

ALL POINTS EAST AND SOUTH. 
--0--

It is the DINING CAR ROUTE. It 
mns THROUGH VESTIBULE 

TBAIN!'! EVERY DAY 
IN THE YEAR to 

SI. Paul and Chicago' 
[NO CHANGE OF CABS] 

COlD posed of DINING CABS Unsur
passed. 

PULLMA.N Drawing Room SLEEP
ER:; of Latest EquipIDent. 

TOURIST SLEEPING CARS, 
Best thBt can be constructed and in 
which accommodations are FREE 
to holders of First or Second Class 
Tickets, and 

ELEGANT DAY COACHES. 

A CONTINUOUS LINE connecting with 
ALL LINES. afford;ng DIRECT and 

UNINTERRUPTED SERVICE. 

Pullman Sleeper Reservations can be se
cnred in advance through any 

agen t of the road. 

THROUGH TICKETS ~::~:A':t~ 
ica, England and l!;nrope c.m be pnrchased 
at any Ticket Office of this Company. 

t:r' Full information concerninl{ rates, 
time of trains, routes and other details fur
nished on application to any agent, or 

A. D. CHARLTON, 
Assistant General Passenger Agent, 

No. 121 First Street, ~ PortlaI: d, Oregon. 
Cor. Washington, ) 

POETS OF THE PACIFIC COAST. 
- -

Under the title of " Poets of the Pilcific Coast" WEST :::lHORE will in 
J anuary begin the publication of a monthly department, in which will ap
pear the best four or five poems submitted each month for competition for 
the prizes mentioned below. There are on the Pacific coast many writers 
of graceful and touching verse to whom is offered no suitable means of pub
lication, no journal whose literary standard is sufficiently high to give these 
poems the endorsement their merit deserves. For this reason WEST SHORE 

Rheumatism, Neuralgia, Corna. 
HEADACHE, and ALL PAIN . 

Th, OaUfouia Poaitin and lhgatin 
ELEOTRIO OOUGH OURB 
OU'lE8 OOLDI, OJLOU.P, OOlf8UKPTIOI. 

lold by all Drant..... -.cb S6c,6Oc .. ,1. 
O..-In •• r. 00., Prop' •• Lo. An ..... ,Oa •• 

has decided to act as a medium between these writers and the cultivated Change of TIlDe and Faster Service to 
Chic .... o. 

public who would be pleased to have the poems thu~ placad before them. 
The poems will be printed the last week in each month, and the entries Fast trains over the Northwestern Line, 

' 11 1 h . h f h T 11 db c. St. P. M. &: O. Ry., now run as follows: 
WI C ose on t e twentlet 0 the mont. hus, a poems receive etween Chicago Daylight Expr~The only 1'-

December 20 and January 20 will be entered in the January competition, honrdaylighttrain between the Twin {Jit
and so on to the end of the year. I ies and Chicago, leaves Minneapolis at 7.00 

The judges will be persons of literary culture not connected wit.h WEST ' a. m.; St. Paul, 7,45 a. m. (diuner in dining 
car) and arrives in Chicago at 9.45 p. m. 

SHORE in any capacity. The name and address of each writer will be pub- This honr of am.val in Chicago gives con-
lished at the foot of the poem. All mss. should be endorsed" Entered for neotion with more night trains ont of Chi

competition" in order to avoid mistakes. Competitors are requested to be ' cago to the East and Sonth than trains of 

careful in giving their names and addresses. Unused mss. will be returned. other lines. 
The following prizes are off~red each month, making twelve first prizes Chicago Vestibuled Limited., in 1l~ hrs., 

leaves Minneapolis at 6.50 p. m.; St. Paul. 
during the year 1891 : ' 7.90 p. m., and arrives in Milwankee lit 7.25 

a. m.; Chioago. 9.00 a. m. This ia the only 
, complete vestibuled train between the Twin 
I Cities and Chicago, and connecte with all 

Fast Line trains leaving Uhicago in the 
morning for the East and Sonth. Trains ot 
Northern Pacific railway connect in Minne
apolia and St. Paul uuion depote with the 

FIRST PRIZE.-A volume of one of the standard poets twelve-mo. sive, hand
Bomely bound in full padded leather, with full gilt edges. The prize 
winner may designate his choice of the following volumes: Dante , 
Milton, Scott, Burns, Moore , 'Wordsworth, Browning, Poe, Jean Ingelow, 
Mrs. Hemans, Mra. Browning and Favorite Poems, a volume of choice 
selections from all the poets. These are all new books, specially issued 
as elegant gift editions, and are from the shelves of Stuart & Thompson, . 
the well known book sellers of Portland. The volumes will be endorsed : 

iFti~e~rai!"n°~~t tt: ~~~~ee~~m ur:~ 
agent at your station. over the Northwest
ern Line, calion or addreps 

by the editor as having been given for the first prize in the WEST SnORE 
poetic contest for the month for which it was awarded. In addition to 
to this a biographical sketch of the writer will al so be given. 

SECOND PRIZE.-A subscription to WEST SHORE for six months, to be sent to 
any address. 

THIRD PRIZE.-A subscription to WEST SHORE for three months, to be sent 
to any address . 

GRAND PRlzE.-In addition to the monthly first prize , at the end of the year 
the poem that shall be decided to be the best sent in during the entire 
year will receive,an elegant copy of one of the great classic poems with 
illustrations by Dore, and the portrait of the writer will be published, 
so that those who have read the poem may have the additional pleasure 
of seeing the face of the one who has contributed to their enjoyment. 

No one shall be eligible to compete who is not a resident of California, 
Oregon, Washington, British Columbia, Alaska, Montana, Idaho, Nevada, 
Utah or Arizona. Any person winning a prize will be barred from compet
ing during the remainder of the year except for a prize higher than that 
already won, and winners of a first prize can only compete for the grand 
prize thereafter. Respectfully, 

WEST SHORE PUB. CO. 

STUART & THOMPSON, STATIONERS 
105 FIRST ST., PORTLAND, OR. 

Holiday Cift Books and Art Novelties. 

Fine Leather Coods, Christmas Cards and Souvenirs. 

Mail Order Depanment F:!~~~rs~~~~y~O~~~~~o~~~ 
Our Mail Order Department ia fully organimed and under oaretnl supervision. Bamplee 

free npon application. Goods sent C. O. D. or on receipt of remittance by mail or ex
press. We are direct importers of 

FINE MILLINERY, DRY AND FANCY COODS, ETC. 
Clothing, Gente' Furnishing Goods, Hats and Cape, Boote and Shoes, Groceries and 

, ProvieiolUl. 

W. H. MEAD, Gen. Agt., 
4 Washington St., Portland. Oregon. 

, T. W. TEASDALE, G. P. A., St. Panl. 

EAST AND SOUTH 
--VIA--

Southern Pacific Route. 
SHASTA LINE-

Express Trains leave Portland daily. 
LKA TIl: ABBIl'1I 

Portland ... 6:OO p. m.! San Fran ... 7:~ a. m. 
Ban Fran ... 9:OO p. m. Portland ... 9:S~ a. m. 

Above trains stop only at the following 
stations north of Rosebnrg: East Portland, 
Oregon City, Woodburn Salem, Albany, 
Tangent, Shedde, Halsey. Harrisbnrg, Junc
tion City, Irving, Eugene. 

Roseburg Man, Daily. 
LKA TIl: ABBIl'1I 

Portland .... 8:OO a. m.! Bossburg ... 6:00 p, m. 
Roseburg ... 6:00 a. m. Portland .... :OO p. m. 
Albany Local, Daily (Except Sunday) 

LEAVE ABBITE 

Portland .... ~:OO p. m . ! Albany .. .. .. 9:00 p. m 
Albany .. . . .. 5:00 a . m. Portland .... 9:OO • • m. 

PULLMAN BUFFET SLEEPERS, 

Tourist Sleeping Cars for the acoommO
dation of second claas paasengers attached 
to upreee trains. 

West Side Div. --Bel Portland and Corvallis. 
Mail Train Daily, (Except Sunda:r). 

LKA TIl: ABBITE 
Portlan.d ... 7:80 a. m.! CorTallis .12:1O p. m. 
CorTalhs ... 12:55 p . m. Portland . 5:80 p. m. 

At Albany and CorvalliB connect with the 
Oregon Pacific R. R. 
Exprees TraIn Daily (Except Sunda:r) 

LKA TIl: ABBITJ: 
Po~d ..• ':"l p. m.! MoMville .. 7:211 p. m. 
MoMville .. 5:411 a. m. Portland . . 8:20 a. m. 

TmlOUGH TIOKETs to all points east and 
south. 
Union Ticket Office, No. 134 Fint St., 

Corner Alder. 
R. KOEHLER. E. P. ROGF.R8, 

Mana,Iotr. ABBt. G. F. &: P. Agt. 
Depot, Fifth and I Streete. 

Herbert Bradley & Co. Importers Leather & Findings, 
73 Front St., PORTLAND. OR. 
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THE 

NORTHWEST 
FIRE AND MARINE 

INSURANCE CO. 
Authorized Capital, $ilOO,roJ. 

Directors-D. D. Oliphant. J. Loewen
berg,,}. McCrak .. n . J. K. Gill, F. K. Arn
old • .r·._Eggert, H. L. Pittock. F. M. War
ren. OfIicers-J. Loewenberg. preet.; J. 
McCraken. viee pree!;,; R. P. Earhart , secy. 
and mangr.; F. M. warren. tress.; E. Ev
erett, 888t. secy. 

N~ti~~:rFIr~ a~~~~r~eSI~~~ &~~~f Ne~ 
Zealand. OFFICE. 33 Washington St. 

J. K. CILL &. CO. 
Whol~e and Retail 

Booksellers & Stationers 
No. 73 First St., 

PORTLAND, OREGON. 

Maps of Oregon & Washington 
Revised to August, 1889. 

Price. 75 cents eaoh. Together, $1.25. 
Mailed to any addre&8. 

CORDRAY'S 
MUSEE AND THEATRE 

THIRD AND YAMHILL. 

New Musee-Theater DramatIc Com
p"any. Week commencing Monday. Dec. 15. 
The elegant Society drama in 4 acts, 

THE FATAL SECRET. 
The Musee-8ong& Dances and Refined 

SI>9oialties. 
Every Saturday Children's Day. Matinee 

Wednesday and Saturday, l:SO~. m. Ad
miB8ion-Musee, lOc. Seats in Theatre 10, 
~ and SO cts., according to looation. Box 
Seats-Matinee 25c; Evening 400. Seats r&
eerved six days in advance without extra 
charge at OOx office and W. RAIlen's Music 
Store, 214 First street, telephone 600. 

Doors open daily 7 p.m. MU899 perform
ance begins at 7:30. Theatre begins at 8:SO. 

AR~VAM GROOl*- f! 
AL .HAYMAN OPfRlA.H d( L E5StE .... .. PROPRI ETOR O\JJ 

s . H.F~~EN~~i~DER 0 0 #. 
Wedne.day, Thursday. Friday Even

Ings and Saturday J\latioee, 

DECEMBER 17, 1 B, 19. 
The Laughing Event. 1I1r. William Gil

lette's (New) 

The Private Secretary. 
The Fnnniest Play Ever Written . 

The Best rompauy ever presenting this Fa
mous Comedy. No PI.y ev .. r had a 

more Brillian t Record. 

POPUL"'R PRICES. 

O
REGON INVESTMENTS. !Y:h~:~~~~t~ 
pe r annum on investments made in real 
estate throu~h DS, provided we get one

hlUf of all profits recAived over ana above 
said eight per cent. Full particulars sup
piled on application to W. G. STti: .... L & 
C .... P. O. box 770, Portland. Oregon. 

ch~~:'°N~ti~~~{if:~kn~~~ ~bee ~~:l E~[;, 
Exchange, Portland ; Senators John H. 
Mitchell and J. N. Dolph and Cnngressman 
Binger Hermann. Washington, D. C. 

The Monogram Cigar Store. 
J. D. MEYER, 

01 REel IMPOR TE R OF 

FINE HAVANA 

CiCARS 
142 FIRST STREET, 

P O RTLAND, . OREGON. 

z. T. WRICHT, 
Foot of Morrison St .• PORTLAND, OREGON. 

ADVANCE THRESHERS 
AND ENGINES, 

Farm, Ohurch and School Bells, 
Insl?iratore, Injectors and Feed Pumps. 

Coal Oil Enlfl,Des. Trahern Pumps, Kriebel 
Engines. Boilers and Steam Generators, 
Laundry Mach inery, Mar ine Machinery. 

CHEMICAL FIRE ENGINES, 
Blaclrsmith Forges and DrillB, Beet Axle 

Grease and Compound in the world, Pow
eU's BraB8-Gooda and Iron Pipe. 

SEND FOR CATALOGUE. 

Frank Dekum . Pres. A. H. Breyman, V. P. 
Peter Outcalt. Sec. and Mgr. 

-THE-

COLUMBIA 
FIRE AND MAR I NE 

INSURANCE CO. 
OF PORTLAND, OREGON. 

Principal Office : 4G Washington St. 
SUBSCRIBED CAPITAL, $5GO,OOO. 

The ample Reserve and Accumulations of 
thi s favorite Oregon organization are in 
themselves an absolute guarantee of secur
ity to policy holder.. I ts terms, both as 
regards its agent s and the insurers of prop
erty, as ftlvorable as could be desired. 
Correspondence solicited. 

Portland agency of the Berman-American 
Insurance Co .• of New York: Dekum & 
Uutcalt. 

PORTLAND & WIL. VALLEY Ry. 
TIM!!; TAHLE-AUG., '90 . 

PORTLAND. 

ARRIVE DEPART 

f 
636 a.m I:j: 145 p.m. :j: 7. 25 a.m II 340 p.m. 
840 .. * 3 15 .. * 9 W " 5 W .. 

10 40 .. 14 50 .. ill 00" 6 W .. 
1145 " , 607" 12 SOp.m. ' 835 .• 

I 745" 2 00 " 

·Through Mail Oregonian R. R. points. 
Suburban Trains-:j: Uswego ; t Riverside, 
Saturday night leave 11 SO for Oswego. 
Ferries connect with all trains for Sell-

wood and Milwaukee. 
Excursion parties for Ppring Brook or 

Camp Washington at reduced rates. 
R. KOEHLER, E. A. BOARDMAN, 

Manager. A. G. P. A. 

EDWARD DEKUM &. CO., 

BOOKSELLERS &, STATIONERS, 
49 and 51 Washington Street, PORTLAND. OR. 

Cerman and French Publications always in Stock. 

~-UUP/ttJ-6:,~/u:J.~ 
Second and Yamhill Sts. A. P. ARMSTRONG, Principal. 

---l'l!< BOARD OF DIRECTORS: >I< 1----

D. P. TH OMPSON, L. L. M CARTH L" R, T. H . CRA\\"~'ORD, W~!. KAPL"S , 
P. WASSER)IAN, W. F. B URRELL , D. tlOLll:i COHEN. 

----- DEPARTM ENTS: ----

Business * Shorthand * T ypewr iting * Penman ~h ,p * Engiish . 

Students admitted a~y time. Individual or class instruction. Catalogue on applicatio:l. 

I 

_ ."dE" .... ri~ ... b as shown in this pa-
per can be done for 

I ~ the resIdents ot the 
northwest by A. An
derson & Co., 2 to 8 
Alder St .. p , rtland. 
Or. W-Printing de-
partment complete. 

THIS P APER ~ kept on tile at 1£.. C. 
Dake's AdvertislIllJ 

Agencr, iii and 65 Merchants Exchange. San 
FranClBCo, California. where contracts for 
advertising can be made for it. 

'I'll I~'R l~ (iAr P I AN () 
Has No Competitor 

on Earth. 

N E Sk· 105Yz WaFhinglon St., ., Inner, Portland,Or., 
Gen . Agt. for PacIfic Coast. 

BORTHWICK, BATTY & CO., 
2 Washington St. P ortland. Or. 

INVESTJ\lENT AGENTS AND DEAL 
ERIS IN REAL ESTATE. 

Agents for "\Voodlawn, HI2hland 
Park and Portsmouth Villa. 

tllR CATALOGUE OF 

NORTHER~ ~ni~T'i~~ 
SEEDS FOR 1891 

COTllaill s on' r () .')() illu ":"l raliull:-
:llill 2 ('olnn'l! p ial I '''', T ill' filth 
11111' 11I11di ... h, ' d i l ln , tl':ltill'.! ] ': , "_ 
] ·:UYT 111 l\"(' III 1'1::1':11,.. . 
] IU L II,.. "lid 1'LA~T"' .Tn( · J' 
TO NATl"1U:. rnJ': E "" 
'1))))1icatiun . Low J,' I't.' i;,;-ht 
Uatt.' !'O tt) tlu-' " · t ·~t. 

~orthrup.llra~lan & ~jood\\'in ('0. 
Seed Crowers, 

nT:"X E .\I'OI.lS. 'Ill,"\" . 

THE NEW WEBSTER 

Send for our Investment Contract. yield
i ing ten per cent. net. Mention West Shore. 

Tho Authentio "Unabridged," compri~in !" Is· 
gne~ o f l SG.,I, ' 7!') aud '8-1 , (Hill c (.pvri~htcd) i t:: no w 
Re\'i , cd and EJllar>;ecl, null Leal''' ti le name of 

'Ve llster' s International JJ;CtlOtlUI·Y. 
R t.'\'i~ion has been In pro;:=r('fo:f' for o rcr 10 Ypnrs. 
More ihan 100 editorial inilorpr.q ('mployed. 
$3"",000 ('x pended beforc tiret cOP:' \\' fi' prin wd. 
Crincnl pxam inntion inl'it<-<I. (;('t t.h e B est. 

I BISHOP SCOTT ACADEMY, 
PORTLAND. OREGON. 

A Boarding and Day School for Boys 
and Young Men. 

Thoroughly equipped for good work in 
every department. Send for new 96-page 
catalogue. J. W. HILL, M.D. Prin. 

itT. RIn'. B. WISTAR MORRIS. Rector. 

THE PORTLAND, 
PORTLAND, OREGON. 

A new hotel containing ail modern im
provements; every room lighted by electric
ity; light and airy; heated by steam; open 
fire places, bath en suite, and on every 
floor; elevators. Guests are entertained on 
either the American or Enropean plan. 
The Restaurant the finest in the city. 

CHAS. E. LELAND, Manager. 

RIP! 
STRETCH! 

TEAR! 
NO FIT! 

Th989 are some of the troubles of many 
ladies with poor Kid Gloves. We are now 
showing the late.t arrivals of the genuine 
" ALEXANDRE " Kid Gloves, which for 
more than forty years have stood in the 
lead of first claas goods. 

OLDS&KING, 
Portland. Oregon. 

Sold byul l Booksellers. 1II IIstrnlpi i pamphlet frpe. 
G.& C. MERRIAM & CO., Pub'rs, Sprmgfield, Mass. 

MAY'S FAMOUS 

PANsv"lEBRA" 

---OFFER NO. 15.---'. 
FOR 10 GENTS i~,~~:~il :':~~~~:l~ f~'?'(~~C~~~~d 
W )\" cil .', Iht' 1ll 0 -! IW:llItllul STRIPED PANSY 
l ' \ "Cr olt t·J't:d . 11(1 \\"('1'" 0 1 11l1 11l t: II :.c :-. I zcll lld of the 
" jdlt.':-I :--lI a (\ ( ' ;-; alld (" ')"!':-" a !. ... utlllr ILLUSTRATED 
CATALOGUE \\ 111"/1,- til" til ... -I t'n' I' )J :liJI i..; hcd, 
'I H ' r :,UI) illu!otrnli nn:. OJ n cl('"ln I"'Nt I'llltc'O( lJi lld~m Il.ol'ies , 
: ':;i·~ .: H'ry I 't' r~u n :-t'lldlllg' sl i n ,: r. 1lI t.: llli(llliJlg' number 
of o l[e l' tlJ.d n:Ullf' o f I)npt.' r will J'l '( 'e ivo extr a n 
]Jk!;c. o f the Wond e rful S"' f'('t I'ell "' I' ,\lX 'n : n LADY." 

L. L. ~.A. Y db cc>.. r 

Seedsmen and Flori sts, - ST. PAUL, MINN . 

ALlER'S NcOJlJ!E~N 
ARE THE BEST SEEDS 

FOR ALL SOILS 
AND CLIMES. 

Tht,,, will ," it'ltl fnr ," q U, n,\TS 1:,:-) 1.11 " " ' 11 1:.\1' 40 bu " 
B .\lh.EY 60 1111" ( 'I ,'Ie\, too 1.11 , I" ,T.\T( ' I':~ :,{){/IJll, I,, ' r a . 
: 1-... · Scn d ~ ('{'n t -- 1'111 ' __ :IIU plt · l:tnn :-t ,. ,d .. alld eat ;.lo j.!'U" , 
:r~(' nd Ii,' . fnl' l'k ~ , ".\('IIIt ' I : :ltii .. !t ' :iIId "I , ' ;:allt ('all;.: . 
(11Ir C a 1;, loj..!' i, .. til. , l i llt':,t "" " 1 I' ll h ll .. llI'd III :\ 1I1t' I'il'u , 
Un Trial :-~:) JlkJ.! .... J:a'-I j" .. t \ ' ! ' I!I · t"lIh ~I 't'd .. , lli) ... t pd,~l . 

15 pkg~, Elt:j.:anl Fl"Wel' S.·t'lb . 1'0:-1 paid . .>O ('t' lIt :-. 

Freig-ht t o Pacitil' CUII:-t Slatt·:-, "A(,~I E " tlte m ' w 17 dar Radis h 

A. SALZER. LA CROSSE. WISCONSIN. 



302 WEST SHORE. 

PORTLAND, OREGON I 
THE BEST FIELD FOR INVESTMENT IN THE UNITED STATES. .. . . 

We have a plan for investment of funds from ~ to S25,OOO-cash or installments-in best paying property in this city, which we CUARANTEE as 

ABSOLUTELY SAFE, ABSOLUTELY SURE. and exceedingly profitable. It has already paid 

a large number who have taken advantage of the plan 

OVER 200 PER CENT. PER ANNUM. 
----~.---.--

Send for full particulars to EUCENE D. WHITE &. CO., Portland, Oregon. ----....... --.--
REFERENCES-Ladd & Tilton , Bankers; First National Bank ; A.insworth National Bank ; Portland Savings Bank; Merchants' National Bank ; 

Hon. J. N. Dolph, U. S. Senator ; Hon. H. W. Corbett, Ex-Senator; Hon. I_. F . Grover, Ex-Senator and Ex-Governor; Hon . Geo. W. McBride, Secretary 
of State. 

C . M. FORBES. H. C. BREEDEN. 

--FOR HOLIDAY PRESENTS OF - --

NOVELTIES IN EASTERN FURNITURE. 
• • • 

FORBES & BREEDEN, 
174 First and 1 75 Front Streets, PORTLAND, ORECON. 

RUSSELL & CO., 
Carry the LargeEt Stock of Shingle Mills 

ENCINES, - AND-

BOILERS, Woodworking 

SAW MILLS, Machinery 

O F ANY HOU SE ON THE C OAST, AT THEIR 

WAREROOMS, 160 TO 166 FRONT STREET, 

PORTLAND, OREGON. 
Catalogue Mailed Free. Edward Hughes, Manager. 



FIRST NATIONAL BANK 
OF PORTLAND. 

Designated Depollitory and Finanoial Agent 
of the United States. 

President, - HENRY FAILING. 
Vioe Presldent, H. W. CORB~TI'. 
Cashier;.. - G. E. WITHINGTON. 
Aaaist. l.iashier, H. J. CORBETI'. 

Letters of Credit issued nailable in Eu-
rope and the Eastern statee. 

Sight Exohange and Telegral!hic TranB
fers sold on New York, B08ton, Chicago, St. 
Louis. St. Paul, Omaha! San Francisco and 
the principal points in the northwest. 

Sight and Time Bills drawn in Slllll8 to 
suit on London, Paris. Berlin, Frankfort
on-ths.Main, Hong Kong. 

Collections made on favorable terms at 
all a00888ible points. 

Northwest Loan and Trust Co. 
50 First St., POBTLAND, OBEGON. 

Capltal,11150,OOO I Dollar Savln&1I Bank 

Savinge depollits received in sums of 11 
and upwards, and interest allowed thereon. I 

Accounts kept subject to check. Drafts 
drawn on New York, San Francisoo and Eu
ropean points. Loans made on BeeJ or Per
sonal 8eourity. This company is also au
thorized by its oharter to execute trusts of 
Avery deacriJltion; act as ABBignee, Receiver, 
Guardian. Executor and Administrator, or 
in any other fiduciary capacity; &88nme the 
care of real estate, collect rents, interests, 
dividends . etc. ; receipt for wills and keep 
them safely without charge. 

OnrIOlI: HOUBS-10 a. m. to S p. m. 7 to 
8 p. m. Wednesdays and Saturdays. 
G. B. Markle, Pres. J . L. Hartman, Treas. 

W. G. Dillingham. 8ecy. 

THE OREGON NATIONAL BANK 
OF PORTLAND. 

CAPITAL PAID IN, Ilro,(XX). 

TRANSA CTS A GENERAL BANKING 
BUSINESS. 

Exchange and Tete.BrBphic Transfers sold 
00 San Francisco, New York. Chicago and 
the principal points in the northwest. 
Dl'afts drawn on China. J8paR and Europe. 
Makes collections on favorable terms. 

President, 
Vice President, 
Cashier, -

VAN B. DELABHMUTr. 
GEO. B. MARKLE. 
D. F. SHERMAN. 

London & San Franc~co Bank, Limtd. 
Oapital. and Reserve, $2,415,000. 

WEST SHORE. 

-Some r 
JtlOi~ ...... 

I MEYER, WILBON 4; CO. , SHIPPING 
and Commieeion Merchants. New Mar

ket Block, Portland, Or. M. W. & Co. s. 

I ~A~~;Co;..~:::: FRE'E 
Best premiums. 

, Costiv Out fit. 
YALE CABD Co .• NEW H AVEN, CONN. 

te like= 

hoes 
l"he more wo e brighreT':~ 
Busy wives who use SAP0L!0 
n,~y',~f seem ro ~row old.Try~co.ke··· 

Ladd & Tilton, Bankers, 
PORTLAND, OREGON. 

Transact a General Banking Business. 
Interest allowed on time deposits. 
Collections made at all points, on favor

able terms. 
Letters of credit ieeupd. available in Eu

rope and the eastern statee. 
Bight Exchange and Telegraphic TranB

fers sold on New York , Washington Chi
cago, St. Louis, Denver, Omaha, tlan Fran
cisco and various pointe in Oregon, Waeh
wgton, Idaho, Montana and British Col
ombia. 

Exr.hange sold on London, Paris, Berlin, 
Franktort and H ong Kong. 

A. G. Kinslow 
STEAM AND 

HOT WATER 

~I1IMTlKG ENGINEER. 

A complete wreck of domestic happiness has often resulted from 
badly washed dishes, from an unclean kitchen, or from trifles which : 
seemed light as air. But by these things a man often judges of his 
wife's devotion to her family, and charges her with general neglect I 

when he finds her careless in these particulars. Many a home owes PLUM BING AN D GAS FITTING. 

a large part of its thrifty neatness and its consequent happiness to I 

SAPOLIO. Steam and Hot Water Heater 
AGENT FOB FLOBIDA 

1¥ir Grocers often substitute cheaper goods for SAPOLIO, to luake a 

better profit. Send back auch articles, and insist 011 hal'illg ju .. t wbat 

you ordered. 

Estimates furnished for heating prhllte and 
public buildings with steam or hot water. 

190 Fourth St., PORTLAND, OR. 

FRANKDEKUM, D.P.THOMPSON, H. C.STRATTON, I COMMERCIAL NATIONAL 
President. Vice President. Cashier. I : BANK, 

THE OF PORTLAND. 
I 

PORTLAND SAVINGS BANK: s. w. Cor. Second and Washington Sts. 
! A GENERAL BANKING BUSINESS TRANSACTED. PORTLAND,ORECON. 

S. W. Cor. Second and Washington Sts. 
PAYS INTERKST ON TIME DEPOSITS. 

Loans Made on Real and Personal 
Security. 

..-Acts as Trustee for individuals, corporations or 
estates pending litigation or settlement. 

President, 
Vice President, 
Cashier, 
Assistant Cashier, 

D. P. THOMPSON. 
- FRANK DEKUM. 

R. L. DURHAM. 
- H. C. WORTMAN. 

tt.rSight Exchange and Telegraphic Transfer sold 
on New York, Boston, Chicago, Omaha, St. Paul, San 
Francisco and all principal places throughout the North
west. Exchange sold on principal cities in Europe and 
on Hong Kong. 

Head Omce, 73 Lombard St., London. 

This bank transacts a General Banking 
and Ex~hange Business, makes loans, diB
counts bills and issues commercial and
travelers' credits available in any oity in 
the world. Portland Branch. No. 48 First 

I FAIRHAVEN! 
street W. MACKINTOSH, Manager. 

SEATTLE affords the 
richest fi eld for profi t
able investment. Can 
safely invest your money 
in realty or securities so 
8S to yield large returns. 

Write for .. Astonish
ing Facts." 
GEBM\N-AMEBIOAN IN

VESTMENT AND (-lUARANTY Cn .. 
219 Commercial St .. 

Capital $100,000, Seattle. Wash. 

A H. JOHNSON, 
../\... 

Stock Broker, Wholuale Butcher 
and Packer, 

And dealer in all kinds of Fresh and Cured 
Meats, Bacon. Hams and Lard. Special 

attention given to supplying ships. 

First ~t., near Ash, PORTLAND. OR. 

ALISKY'S., 
The Leading and Only Ylrst ClaBII Res

taurant, lee Cream and Oyster 
Saloon III the City. 

14,5 First St., Portland. BAUlII & BBANDIC8. 
Family Booms, 28 Alder. Proprs. 

BELL OUTfP1T •• $So1lQ. 
Write for Catalope. 

ElECTRIC GOODS 
Dayton. Hall &. Avery. 

10. I'roIIt St.. Portland. 

! The Actual Pacific Coast Terminus of the CREAT NORTHERN Railway. 
I 

i 
-----.. _ ....... _----

Having fairly started on her second year, FAIRHAVEN points to the following marvelous 

RECORD OF HER FIRST YEAR'S CROWTH. 

Population (June let, United S'ates Census) 4.273, now over 6,000 
A~B988~ Valuation of TaxabJePropertr within City limits $7,5S0,(XX) 
EIght MIles of Streets Graded, Planked ond Bidewalked .. 400.(XX) 
Great Northern Railway Shops and Terminal Works . ... . . 250.(XX) 
Water Works, with capacity for l OO.(XX) people............ l OO,(XX) 
F our Lumber Mills, rapacity every twenty-four hours 

6OO.(XX) feet.... .. . . .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. . . .. .. .. .. SOO.(XX) 
Hotel Fairhaven. brick, stone and iron. five stories high . 150 (XX) 
Four Churches and one School Ruilding. ... . ... .... . . . . . . 50 (XX) 
Electric Light, Arc and Inca, de,cent, best plant in the 

State ........ .. ................ .... ......... ... .. .... .. 
Gas Worss. with capacity for l OO.(xx) people ............. . . 
F our Banks. two National. capital .... . .................. .. 
Twenty-four two and three-atory brick bru.ineB8 blocks . . . 
Three Ocean Docks ... .. .. ................................ .. 
Scores of two and throo-story frame bneineee blocks, cost-

ing each $5 000 to ...... ...... ........ .... ...... ...... . 
Hundreds of Residences, costing each $l,(XX) to . ... ... .. . 

5O.(XX) 
lro.(xx) 
300.000 
225 (XX) 
lro.(XX) 

15.(XX) 
2D,(XX) 

These are only the more prominent items, and Fairhaven starts 
on her ser.ond year without a dollar (oj Bonded or other Inrlebted
neBS and $25000 In her City Treasury , witb the following en
terprises among the many inaugurated to double her wealth and 
triple her population by the close of 1891 : 
Fairhaven Steel and Iron Company's Furnaces ... . ... ..... $2.(XX).(XX) 
, omplete Sewerage kiyetem .... .... .. .. . .... . ... .... .. . . .... SOO.(XX) 
Electric t:!treet Railway. .. . . .... .. . . . . . . . . . . .. .. .... .. .. .. .. 250,000 
Additional Improvements by the Great Northern Railway. 500,000 
Brick and Stone Rusiness Blocks under way and projected 350.000 
Coal Bunkers, with daily capacity of 2.(XX) tons .... ........ 100.(XX) 
Another Public t:!cho" j Building . . .. .. .. .... .... .. .. .. . . . . . 50.000 
Improvements to Coal and Iron Mines... ... . . .. .... ... . .. . lro.(xx) 
T wo more Ghurches ...... .. ...... , . .. .. .. .. .... .. . . .. .. .... . 25,(XX) 
Sisters of Poace HO.j)ital. ... .. .. .. .. .... .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. . . . 50 (00 
~'ive Miles more of Street Improvements ........ ... . . ..... lro.(xx) 
University of F airhaven.... .... .. . . .... .... .. .. .. .. .... .... HiO.(XX) 
F a irhaven Foundry and n1achine Shops. . . . .. . . .. . . .. .. . . .. 5O,(XX) 

Recollect that Fairhaven always does more than it promises. That it has directly tributary 
all the resources to make it the one great city of the Puget Sound country 

The Coal of Pennsvlvania, The Iron of Michi&an, 
The Timber of Wisconsin, and 

A Matchless Harbor with Room for the Shipping of the World. 



NEW BUilDING OF THE DAILY OREGONIAN, PORTLAND, OREGON. 
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