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BLOWN AWAY.

There were three of them—Kitty, Mary,
and little Tommy—-the children of the
station-master at Black River Junction,
on the Great Southwestern Railroad.

The station stood alone on the open
prairie, miles and miles frnm anywhere
in particular. Black river flowed
through the mountains, s hundred miles
away to the north; and on sunny days,
the snowy mountains could be seen
glimmering on the S‘rassg horizon.
The line leading to e Black river
met the Southwestern here, and thus it
was the place was ealled Black River
s Junction. i

The station-master and his wife and
three children lived in the little depot
quite happy, but there was not an-
other ily within ten miles in any di-
rection.

At times the children thought it rather
lonely. There was nothing in particular
to be done except to watch the trains
that stopped at the Junction several
times a day. Once in a while, & freight
car would be left on the side track, and
the children soon found that an empty
freight car makes a capital play house.
They could keep house in the corners
and make visit, or sit by the open door
and make believe they were having a
ride.

One morning they were awakened by
a curious humming sound out of doors,
and they all scrambled up and looked
out of the window. How the wind did
blow! It whistled and roared round the
honse and played on the telegraph wires
upon the roof as upon a huge harp. As
the wires were fastened to the roof, the
honse became a great music box, with
the children inside. After breakfast the
morning trains arrived, but the wind was
so high that the passengers were glad to
hurry from one train to another as quick-
ly as possible. Then the trains went
away, and the great wind harp on the
roof sang louder than ever.

The station-master said it blew a gale,
and that the children must stay in the
house, lest they be blown away into the
prairie and be lost. The station-master's
wife said it was a pity the children must
stay in the Louse all day., There was an
empty freight car upon the side track;
perhaps they might play in that. The
station-master thought this a good idea,
and he took Kitty by the hand and Tom-
my in his arms, while Mary took hold of
his -coat;” and they all went out into

~ the empty car. ew! How it did
blow! They certainly thought that they
wonld be lifted up by the wind and
blown quite into the sky. The empty
car was warm and snug, and, once in-
side, they were quite out of the way of
the wind.

Mary thought the rear end would be a
good piace to keep house, but Tommy
prefarred the other end, so they agreed

to keep house at both ends of the empty

CAT. R‘hia was & nice plan, as it gave

them a chance to visit each other, and the
open part by the door made a grand
promenade to walk on.

Louder and louder roared the gale.
Safe and snug in the car, they went on
with their play and thought nothing of
the weather ontside.
=. Suddenly the car seemed to shake, and
they stopped in their honsekeeping and
ran to the door to see what had hap-
pened,

“Why, it's moving! Somebody's push-
ing it,” said Mary. )

“They are taking us away on the freight
train. Come, we must get out.”

“I didn’t hear the whistle,” suit_l Tom-
mv. “I guess something is pushing the

”

vhe girls leaned out of the door to see
what had happened. Why, where was
the platform ? What was the matter
with the station? It was moving away.
No, it was the car. It had left the siding
and had rolled upon the main line and
was moving faster and faster along the
road

“Oh, we must get out! They are
taking us away!”

“No, no,” said Kiity. ‘“We must stay
here till the brakesman comes round.
didn’t hear them when they took us on
the train.”

““There isn’t any train,” said Tommy,
looking up and down the line.

“QOh, it's the wind! It's blowing the
car away. We must put on the brakes
and stop it."

This was a good plan, but how were
they to earry it ont? The break wheel
was on top of the ear, and they were in-
side. Faster and faster rolled the car.
It began to rattle and roar as if dragged
along by o swift engine. In a moment,
Tommy began to ecry. Mary tried to
look brave, and Kitty stared hard at the
level prairie flying past. It was of no
use, They all broke down together and
had a hearty ery alone in the empty car
as it rolled on and on before the gale.

The station-master’s wife rolled up her
sleeves and put the house in order while
the children were safely out of the way.
The station-master, feeling sure the chil-
dren were safe in the freight car, sat in
his office nearly all the morning. At
last, the beds were made, the dinner put
on the fire, and the mother wondered
how the girls were getting on in their
play-house on the track. She threw a
shawl over her head and went out on the
platform. At once, the wind blew the
shawl over her face, and she could not
see exactly where she stood. Turnin
her back to the wind she began to
the children. ow londly the wind
roared throngh the telegraph wires!

Perhaps the car was
on the other side track? No, the rails
were nnoccupied as far as she could see
m hsl;.;ened? B(lilid ;taggnra;

e
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““The car! The childrenl”

The station-master ran out upon the
latform and looked up and down the
ine. Nota car in sight! It had been
blown away before the terrible wind,
and was per, Fa at this instant rolling
swiftly on with its ious load to
destrunetion. What w happen to it ?
Would it meet a train or run into a sta-
tion? Would the children try to
ont, orwould?theysuym the car till it

: ‘“ﬁespnng the d { the depot to
to 00T 0
telegraph terrible. news down the
line, but just as he the door he
saw & faint white on the western
Doriron;

It was & train. Help was
. At the same instant his wife

This only added to the danger, for
there was now no means of sending word

in advance of the runaway car. It must
go on to its fate without help or warning.

“Help is coming, mother. Here's a
train bound east."”

Nearer and nearer came the train, and
the father and mother stood watching it
as it crept along the rails. It seemed as
if it would mever come. At last, it
reached the platform and proved to be a
passenger frain bound up the Black
River Road and not intended to go in
the direction in which the car had been
blown away. The instant it stopped, the
station-master ran to the engineer and
told his terrible story. ‘The mother,
with quicker wit, feund the conductor
and demanded that the engine be taken
off and sent after the children.

The conductor was a man of regular
habits, and snch a bold request struck
him as something extraordinary. Take
the engine off, and leave the train and
passengers waiting at this lonely station?
The idea was preposterons! Some of the
passengers guthered near and asked what
was the matter.

Three children lost, blown away in an
empty car. Some one said: *‘Yes, gost
once. We can wait till the engine re-
turns.” The conductor said he must
telegraph for instructions; but some one
said the wires are down,” and the people
only cried out the more, ‘“Let the engine
g0?” so the mother ran to the tender and
began to pull out the pin, that the engine
might start.

“Hold on, marm,” said a brakeman.
“Tll cast her off. Youn jump aboard if
you want to go, too. Fire up, Jack, and
make her hum.”

It was all done in & moment, and away
flew the engine, leaving the conductor
and the station-master staring in surprise
at this singular proceeding. The station-
master did not feel very happy. He had
half intended to go with the engine, but
it wounld never do to leave his post,

“Fire steady, Jack,” said the engineer
to the fireman. “It's no use to get ex-
cited, for we're in for a long race.”

“Tt's enongh to make a fellow excited,
to see that woman,” said the fireman.

The engineer turned round, and there
by his side stood the mother, her eyes
straining ahead down the line in search
of the missing ones.

“Oh, sir! open the throttle wide. Don’t
try to save coal at such a time as this.”

“We must keep cool, marm, and go
steady, or we shall run out of coal and
water and come to a stand-still on the
line."”

The woman said not a word, but nod-
ded mournfuiiy aud leaned inst the
side of the cab for support, and then the
fireman gave her his seat, where she
could look out ahead over the line. How
the engine shook and roared! The little
fingers of the steam-gange trembled and
rose higher and higher as the steam pres-
sure increased over the ragingfire. The
engine seemed to be eating up the track
in front, and behind the track spun out
like shining ribbons in the sun. The
station and train had already sunk down
out of sight, and the y horizon on
either side seemed to fly away in a kind
of gigantic waltz. The wind died away
to a dead calm, and in & few moments &
little breeze sprang up and blew in at the
front windows.

‘“We are beating the wind,” said the
engineer. ‘‘If we can keep this pace up
we shall soon overtake them."

“How long have they been gone?”
shonted the fireman above the roar of the
engine,

“1 don't know,” screamed the woinan,
without taking her eyes from the hori-
zon, where the rails met the sky. ‘It
may have been two hours or more. They
were playing in the empty ear.”

“How did she get out of the siding?”
(He meant the car).

“Tts one of the new switches,” said the
engineer. ‘“Cars can easily jump out
upon the main line."

Ah! something ahead. Was it the
runaway car! No, the next station,
What a terrible pace! Twenty miles al-
ready!

*Oh, don’t stop!™ cried the woman, as
she saw the engineer put his hand on the
throttle-valve.

“T must, madam. Weare geth'.nf out
of water, and perhaps we can
something of the runaway.”

The sudden arrival of a solitary engine,
containing two men and s woman, start-
led the station-master, and he came out
to see what it meant. He seemed to
guess at the truth, for he said:

“After the runaway car?”

“Yes, yes. There were three children
inside.”

“Oh, marm, I'm sorry for ye. It went

t here, going twenty miles an hour.

t came downpgrade all the way, but the

up-grade begins abont two-miles out. I

was inside when it passed, and didn't see
it till it had gone past the door.”

How long it took to’fill the tender!
The engine stood hot and smoking by
the water-tank, and the water came ont
in a slender stream, while the poor
mother stood looking, tearful and im-
patient.

“Good-by!- T'll put up the pipe.—
Heaven help ye!—the up-grade—"

The rest was lost, for the engine shot
ahead, op and on out over the prairie.
The water-tank seemed to sink down into
the earth, and the shining rails stretched
lmﬁr and longer out behind.

? What was that? A cloud of steam
on the horizon far ahead. The engineer
took out his time-book and studied it
carefull

7. >
*Freight No. 6, bound west, stoppi
on the two-mile siding. e

How swiftly Frei it No. 6 rose from
the grass and grew big along the way?
Listen! A whistle. e engineer whis-
tled in ren%nnd shut off steam. Their
engine quickly slowed down, and they
could see men leaning ont from the other
engine, as if to speak to them.

““It's ten minutes back. Running slow
on main-line—road clear—" :

“Thank Heaven!” said the woman.
The engineer said nothing; but at that
instant the engine gave a great leap and
shot shead at the rate of fifty miles an
hour, up the easy grade. How long the
minutes seemed, and yet each meant al-
most a mile!

Ah! A speck—a black dot on the hori-
zon! 'I_‘hecu:?ndqun. Ihlr;stheur. It
grew bigger _ . Nowthey could
see it plainly. But the children? Where
were they? The fireman sprang out
through the forward window ran
along the engine and down upon the
cow-catcher. The monster began to
slacken its terrible pace, and in a mo-
::?titmokﬂm car with a gentle jar

stopped.
The fireman thought himself a live
m,bntthewmmbdmhimuﬁ
sprang up into the car.

There lay, safe and sound, h&

h-g:medwithmgddandtermrin Mary

“T cannot get o call in_either direc-
‘tion. The wires are blown down.”

r

marked his face with black streaks. The
mother langhed and cried all at once.
The engineer picked up the little ones
and quietly took them into the eab of the
engine.
“There now, my hearties, you have
had a risky ride; but it's all right! Come!
We're more than thirty miles from home,
and it won't do to be late to dinner. Fire
up, Jack.” :

“Aye, aye, sir,” said Jack.—Charles
Bernard, in St. Nicholas for July.

A Bhaker Village.

The grassy street we ontfem_d was
silent. No person was visible; there

was no sign of life in the plain gaunt
buildings on either sicﬁa. hese
buildings, of the architecture of New
England barns, but painted white
and pierced with windows, made no
offer of hospitality. One on the
right appeared to be a salesroom
and a storehouse. Next was the
great meeting Jgouse—a tabernacle
of simplicity, with a hooded door-
way. Opposite were workshops, and
there were other buildings of which
we could not divine the nse; but at
the end of the campus rose the high-
roofed dwelling house ealled “The
Home,” ornamented with the only
vanity of the premises—a low steeple
containing a bell. Why was the
bell on the dwelling house instead of
on the meeting house? If weo could
ring it, would there be any life
evoked ?

The great buildings stared at us
with closed doors and windows. For
any evidence of humanity we mi h&
as well have been in Pompeii. ﬁa
some sudden calamity swept away
the community, or was it, perhaps,
the hour of meditation? We waited,
we watched, we listencd. The si-
lence was profound. It was after-
noon, and all the place was flooded
with sunlight. Summer had not yet
come, but there was premonition of
itin the soft grey sky flecked with
blue—the veritable color of Cwmsar’s
eyes—and in the wandering wina
that moved the low grass gently und
had in it yet a little shiver of spring.
It was a day when the south side of
a friendly barn, where the hens are
burrowing in the warm soil, is the
most comfortable place in the world.

Had we come this long way mere-
ly to see a reed shaken in the wind ?
Nay, we had come to see a Shaker,
and behold, no Shaker, not even the
least that is was seen. It occurred
to us to return to what appeared to
be the “store” and seek information.
It was closed fast like the other
houses, as if no customers were de-
sired, and it was only after persistent
knocking that the door opened part
way and gave to our view the vision
of a thin, tall, angular female, in
scant, plain skirts, whose severe face
was npeither an invitation to the
monastic life nor & promise of in-
formation. We were put in the posi-
tion of intruders upon something
holy and unattractive. But what
right had we, children stained with
the world, to expect ecivility and an
angelic face in a person set to guard
the portals of celibacy and non-re-
sistance, a woman who for fifty years
had been hardening into the attitude
of setting her face against the world?
Words were not wasted on us. Could
we enter the house ?

“.NBY:”

And we felt that we were not
worthy to do so- Could we have the
key to the meeting house ?

“Nay.” A

And the refusal seemed just. Could
Lwe go into any ot the houses?

u “Nﬂv}'."

The door was now only a crack
open. Could we see anybody?

“ Find the Elder!"

And the door shut, decidedly.
Even a sweet virgin may get sour by
standing too long.

The advice to find the Elder was
good, but Elders were as scarce as
youngsters. No person was in sight.
.We lounged down by the wash-
house, alongside of which ran a
sparkling brook, noiseless between
its grassy banks. In the next build-
ing we heard a hammering. Here,
then, was life. It seemed to be some
kind of workshop. We entered.
Nothing on the first floor. Above,
we at last found that would open. It
opened into a shoemaker’s shop, oc-
cupied by a single man.

“ Brotber,” we said, “can you—7? "’

“1ain't no brother."”

“ You are not a Shakew? "

“Not much. I'm a shoemaker.
Hired.”

% Where, then, are the Shakers?”

“] dunno, in the fields, maybe,™
and the godless man slammed away
on his lapstdne to the ntter destruc-
tion of further conversation.

We went down discomfited. This,
we thought, 18 a strange community,
where nobody will commune. Sup-
pose we wanted to join, bow eould
we do it? Since one caonot be born
into it, how does he get in? The
great barns behind the houses were
invitingly open, but they were as
empty as the honses ap to be.
Not a “moo,” not a “baa,” nor a
“bleat” to be heard. 1 think we
should have given up the quest of
truth, and gone away convinced that
the Shakers had all been absorbed

left even a broadbrim above the place
of their disa
ment even—if we had not at the mo-
e e
en in the trees, two
tle girls in the yard in_
studying their lessons
sh of asoft m
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at last, and the very beginning of it
We sauntered d.:?m towards th

into the ground—sunk down and uot {affairs,
as a mona- |

espied a little school house hid- | i
t

7 pic- | 15

speech. But the interview had not
gone far when it was interrupted by
an arpanunoe that made Bhakers of
us all. .

The schoolmarm stood in the door-
way. Mother Ann! looked you so
in the sweetness of your spring time,
when, percbance, you stood in the
porch of the Manchester cottage
among the English roses? Perhara
not. I think not, then, so unwordly
fair. The schoolmarm wore a white
cap, & white apron over her short
grey skirt, and a lavender silk ker-
chief was crossed over her breast.
The formality of this neat simplicity
caught a grace from the purity of
her face. The maid stood in the
doorway with one small hand raised
on the easing ; she spoke to the chil-
dren, she greeted us in a voice of
perfectly modulated sweetness, and
regarded us with her trustful eyes.--
Charles Dudley Warner in Midsummer
Holiday Seribner.

Excovracine HEearray er;.tu FOR
Boys.— The Manchester Guardign gives

the following acount of an interesting ex-
periment which has been carried on for
about fourteen months at one of the
branch free libraries in Manchester,which
the resalt has been so gatisfactory asto
warrant an extension of the system at an
early date: Atthe Ancoats Library it
was decided to encourage thé®attendance
of juvenile readers by the provision of a
se te room, containing & judicious se-
lection of books of that class in which all
boys take delight. They are isolated
from the general reader in order to pre-
vent any ibility of annoyance to
adults from juveaile exuberance. Bpecial

rovision was made for their wants, and
riendly advice afforded as to the choice
of books. The selection made by the
committeeincluded many booksof popular
science, travels, biography and history
while fiction of the healthy ty Buppliac{
by the works of Ballantyne and Kingston
was also provided. At the Ancoats
Library the average attendance during
past winter bhas been about 150 each
evening. At the Charlton Library the
attendance has been much higheraverag-
ing about 230 on each evening, and riging
to about 260 on Sunday evenings. Itisa
curious fact that the amount of fiction
read by these juveniles is considerabl
below the average of libraries of all
classes, not amounting to much more
than 34 per cent. Another peculiarity
is, that while natural history and physics
are found more attractive than even his-
tory and physics and found more attrae-
tive than even history and bi phy,
“our boys"” decline to touch the “dismal
science” at all. This,perhaps arises from
the difficulty of providing popular litera-
tare of political economy, though it might
be sup; that Miss Martineau’s capi-
tal stories mifht. bave been used to dif-
fuse a knowledge of the laws of social
economy still greatly reeded. Illustrated
works take precedence in point of de-
mand, and then followe the narratives of
the fairy world, including the varied
“Adventores of Alice in &’onderland.“
Care has, of course, been taken to exclude
all books of a doubtful tendency, and to
provide those that are bright and healthy
in tone. The writings of the lady known
in literature as ““Hesba Stretton” are ex-
ceedingly popular, and %rha the most
popular of them is “The Wonderful Life,”
a biography of the Founder of Chris-
tianity.

FASHION'S FANCLESN,

Charming ornaments for the hair are
now made from fishseales, held in posi-
tion by silver wire.
e1$:m->thimg new (and old) in the jew-

line is earrings, necklaces and ban-
gles eompossd of silver coins.

hr'ﬁ jet or ebony crosses, suspended
from neck by a band of narrow black
velvet, are quite generally worn by the
leaders of fashion.

Jet is much used on hats, costumes
and mantles. All kinds of bead trim-
mings are worn, and the pretty clair-de-
lune trimmings have been revived.

Knitting of gentlemen’s socks is now
the rage in the best circles of England.
The material nsed is soft untwisted silk

soft, pretty and strong.

Silver jewe has been used as half
mourning jewelry by some of the ladies
at the English eourt. Necklaces com-
posed of graduated beads of sterling sil-
ver, unpolished and resembling dark

rls at a distance, have been worn with
lack costumes.

A new method of attaching the um-
brella to the belt is ied from the
uiver of the toxophilite. A small
th is hung by a chain to the belt,
and throngh this the umbrella is passed,
so that it assumes somewhat the position
of a rapier as carried by gentlemen of
the olden time.

One of the new and successful styles
of dress now worn in E is the
‘“Caraco,” a style with a name unearthed
from some old-fashioned ine. It
is made of any rich muteﬁ' , such as
silk, velvet or a woolen materjal, and is
modupin & panier style over a thin

erdress.

Ups axp Dawns oF Fortuse.—The ups
and downs of New York politics are well
illnstrated in the case of De Witt C. Lit-
tlejohn, a brother to Bishop Littlejohn.
At the opening of the war, when the Re-
publican party bad things all its own way
at Albany, Littlejohn was Thurlow Weed's
B?eakar of the State Assembly and & man
of mark generally. A good deal was “go-
ing on” in those days, and a mauny
men made money around the slature.
De Witt C. Littlejohn prospered with the
rest, and in time he went to Congress
and continned for tem years a power
in the polities northern New
York. Baut for his personal career Little-
ohn made two unfortunate investments.

e became a Liberal Republican a
started the Oswego Midland Railroad.
He falled both in politics and the railroad.
Littlejobn lost his political importance
and his property at the same e, and
became a man of small account in State
thellﬂg losses of towns along
line of the Midland making him ex-
y unpopular. In his

the

in all the mode colors. The sock is warm,”

A GrEAT INVENTOR.—Sir

mer has had an experience
ventors are allowed to have in

E{Gchvic telegraph have labor-saving
in their effect to an enormous extent, but
with these it would have been diffioult
for their originators when alive fo esti-
timate the monetary value to mankind of
the discoveries. ith the making of
steel, the case, however, is different, for
the saving can be figured down to a
nicety on every ton made, and the annual
product of the various civilized coun-
tries is pretg sccurately known. From
data thus collected it is estimated that in
labor and material the world is a gainer
to the amount of $100,000,000 a year b
using the Bessemer process of conv
ing ore into steel. Or, considered in
another way, the advantage of s low-
priced enduring material, such as Besse-
mer steel, when compared with iron, has
been made a matter of ealeulation as far
as railroad tracks are concerned, with
the following astonishing results: Price
‘Williams, who is an in matters of
this kind, has stated that by substituting
steel for iron a saving in expenditure
will be made during the life of one set of
steel rails on all the existing lines in
Great Britain of not less than $850,000,-
000. In view of these facts, if Sir Henry
has obtained in royalties the sum of $5,-
250,000, most ns will concede he has
got no more he deserves.

TaE Womex Forxs.—Sometimes we feel
inclined to pick flaws in the women folks,
but on second theughts are made to won-
der that they are so good as we find them.
Supposing customs were reve and
instead of courting the girls, the girls
were to court us? Sao ng a I crea-
tore in bows and ribbons and poetical
drapery and stephenotis should come to
see you two or three times a week, and
should discourse by the hour on the soul-
light of l3::1:31." eye, the Jove-like grandeur
of your brow, the ineflable gloz of your
mustache, etc., ete., don't you think you
would develop into =a jacka-
napes in leas than six months—even at
the start ? Fact is, we men think nothing
of telling a girl over and over again how
much prettier and sweeter and better
every way she is than all her sisters ; and
it is mot unnatural that she should be
$ose enou;h to believe it all the time.

ho doesn’t like to hear his own praises
sung? Bat after marriage these sugar-
coated lies return to plﬁgue the man that
compounded them. @ has taught his
wife to believe that he can see nothini
good in her sex outside of herself. An
she never forgels her leason, as many a
married wife conld testify.
blame her, friend ; sheis only showing
her abiding faith in yourlove yows. The
trouble abidesin you. You have
lying to her.—Boslon- Transcript

Wit and l?mr.

An old lady being asked to subscribe to
A News
when she wanted news she manufactured
it herself.

A “sample of perfectly sweet milk,”
densation or addition of antiseptics or

the recent German dairy exhibition at
Berlin.

to the

ter, “I am a 8 conundrum.” “Then,”
exclaimed the k, pointi sadly to-
wgrds the door, “never more be guessed
of mine.’”’ :
Pour into your friend’s ear great nut-
megs of wisdom, bristling with the choie-
est eloquence, and he will say :
a good
Batilet him talk for an hour, and though
you utter never a word, yet will he
away impressed with yoar distinguished

al powers.

clothing store to buy a suit of clothing in
which to bury s dead comrade. All vari-

cussed by the mourning friends, but none

party held up a light thin suit, saying,

Begorra, let’s take this, b'ys; it's thin
and cool,and poor Pat will find it moighty
comtortable.”

A man having fallen into a slough, his
friend called londly to another for assist-
ance. The latter, who was busily engaged
in cutting a , and wishing to procras-
tinate, mguir , “ How deep is the gentle-
man in?” “Up to his ankles,” was the
answer. “Then there is plenty of time,”
said the other. “No, there’s not,” re-
joined the first, “ for he’s in head first.”

JOB PRINTINC.

—_—

—THE—

Gazette Job Printing House

I8 NOW PREPARED TO DO

Plain and Ornamental Printing,
As nntmdchup‘:‘i;.mn be done by any

Bild no.ﬁ..' =
Nete

rda,
Visiting Cards,

Envelopes.
. Legnl Blanks'
Bank Notes,

m,ﬂ-g m'?-p-l:...

s1e., Ele

by mail promptly filled. Esti-
mastes furnished.

AUCUST KNIGHT,

CABINET MAHER,

—AND—

UNDERTAKER,
Ois: Seconitiand Mecos Bis 1
CORVALLIA, = - OREGEeN.

Keeps constantly on hand all kinds of
FURNITURE.

dnnq. to order on short and
Work done to order o shart notics,

el

&
Lo

Corvalia, . L0077,

But don’t

per, declined on the ground that

bottled two months previous, without con-
sugar, puzzled the public somewhat at

“Bir,” said a w tram ntle-
man who stands beilind tie hotel coun-

“Jones is
fellow, but a confounded bore.”

BO
intelligence and miraculous conversation-

A party of Irishmen went to & 8t. Louis

eties of garments were examined and dis-

could be decided upon until one of the

~ Carvallis, Jaa. 1, 1877,

SAFE & LOCK COMPANY,

CAFITAL - - 81,000,000

General OMices snd Maunufastory
CINCINNATI, OHIO.

Paciric Braxcs,

No. 210 Sansome St., 8. ¥
A

geney for and Washington i
with HAWLEY, DODD & CO., Portiand.

HALL’S PATENT CONCRETE
FIRE-PROOF SAFES.

Have been tested by the most disasirous confls-
grations in the country.

They are thoroughly fire-proof.

They are fres from dampness.

Their mrriority is beyond ﬁtion.

Although about 150,000 of t safes are now
in use, and hundreds have been tested by some
of the most disastrona conflagrations in the
country, there is not & gingle instance ou record
wherein one of them ever failed to preserve its
contents perfertly.

HALL’S PATENT DOVETAILED

TEEON AND GROOVE

BURGLAR-PROOF

MAFES,
Have never been broken open and robbed by
burglars or robbers. -

Hail's burglar work is prolected by letters

tent, and his work cannot be equaled Inwiully.

His patent bolt is superior o any in use.

His vatent locks cannot be picked by the most
gkillful experts or burglars.

By one of the greatest improvements known,
the Grss A&f:nmnuc “:.{,ﬁﬂ“’“‘%m’ are
operated wi t any or passing

rough the door and into the lock.

Our locka cannot be opened or picked by bur-
glars or experts, (as in case of otherlocks), and we
will pot from $1,000 *o $10,000 behind them any
timne ngainst an equal! amount.

The most skilled workmen only are employed.
Their work cannot be excelled.

Hall's Bafes and Locks can be relied on at all
times,

Tney are carsfully and thorughly constructed.

THEY ARE THE BEST BAFE
#Maude in America, or any other country.
One Thousand Dollars

e that one of Hall's
safes has ever been
and robbed by
ars up to the

present lime,

B. N. WILLIAMS,

Agent for Oregonand W. T.
Office with Bawley, bodd & Ce..
281ebL16:9L Portland.

To any person who ean
patent burglar-
: bmhel!:n o

Rees Hanrax. Exuzerr F. Wrenx.
DRAYACE !
Dl!_QYAGE !

Hamlin & Wrenn, Propr’s.

HAV]HG JUST RETURNED FROM
Salem with a new trock, and having
Jeased the barn formerly occupied by James Eg-
lin, we are now prepa‘ed lo dc all kinds of
DRAYING AmD HAULING,
sither in the city or country, at the lowest living
rates. Cun be found at the old truck stand. A
ahnmm of the public patrousge respectfully solic-

Corvallis, Dec. 27, 1878. 15:524

H.E. HARRIS,

One door South of Graham & Hamilton’s,
CORVALLIN, - - OREGON,

GROCERIES. .

PROVISIONS,
—AND—

Dry Goods.

Corvallis, Jan. 3, 1878.

Is:1vl

DRAKE & GRANT,
MERCHANT TAILORS,

CORVALLIN, - - + OREGON.

WE HAVE JUST RECEIVED A LARGE
and well selected stock of Cloth, viz:
Westr of F niand IRroad
€ loths,  rench : assimewres,
~weotch "Tweeds, an
American =ultings.

Which we will make up to order in the most
approved and 1ash onsble styles, No pains will

be spared in producing good fitting garments,
Parties wishing to purchase cloths and have

them cut out, will do well to call and examine

our stock. DRAKE & GRANT.
Corvallis, April 17, 1870. 16:16¢F

Boarding and Lodging.

Philemath, Beaton ('a . Orrgon.

GEORGE KISOR,

REBPECTFULLY INFORMS THE TRAV-
eling public that he is now prepared and in

readiness Eu such boarders as may choose to
give him a eall, either by the

SINCLE MEaL, DAY. OR WEEK.

Is also prepared to furn’sh horse feed. Liberal
share of public patronage solicited. Give vs a
call GEORGE Kl&lIJRI-a“
0:

Philomath, A pril 28, 1879.

Arperr PYGALL. | Winniam Iswix.

PYGALL & IRWIN,

City Trucks & Drays,

JAVING PURCHASED THE DRAYS AND
Trucks lately owned by Jumes Eglin, we
are prepared (o do all kinds of

City Hau ing. Deliveriog of
Wood, L 10.. EVO.

in-the cily or coimiry, at reasonable rates. Pat-
rvnage solicited, and ul.!'nfadim‘n‘]glllmlllml inall
cases, ALBERT PYGALL,
WILLIAM IRWIN.
Caorvallis, Dec. 20, 1878, 15:51L

< C, MORELAND,
(CITY ATTORNEY.)

ATTOIRNEY AT LAW,
PoRTLAND, - = GRESON.

OFFICE-—--Monastes’ Brick, First st
between Morrison and Yambill. - 14

THE sSTAR BARKERY,
. Mals Sirveet, {orvallis.

HENRY WARRICR, PROPRIETOB.

| Family Supply Store!
i

Grooce '
. .
Calies, ,
Candies,
Toys,

Eto.,
Always on Hand.
1420

BOOKS WHICH ARE BOOKS

“ Good Books for .l.n."—

=

and Exier-
nal Fm-ms,gnd especinlly in the éum Face
m ngh tém.m than One Thousand Illus-
muel R. Wells, pages,
Heavy mun_li'% $5.80. oy
hic Encyclopedia; A m of
embracing Outlines of 'Anm;, PhH y
of the Human Body ; Preservation of H
gmm_ s and Cookery ; ’I‘heo;‘y and Practiee of
gienic Treatment ; Special Path, and
. atics, including the Hatumm
Symploms and Treatment of all Known Dit-
eases, 2{.00& T. Trall, M. D. Nearly 1000
lock ; or T'he Right Relations of the
A Beientific Treatise, dizclosing the I‘f::.:i
Con]uﬁnnl Balection, Showing Who Msy and
gl:; y Not Marry. By Samuel R. Wells.
How to Rend ; and Hints in Choosi
Books, with a Classified Lést ollo\na?-{s“:& %:f
raphy, History, Criticism, Fine Arts, P
iction, Religion, Beience, Language, ele. y'
:lu'ljeuha V. Petitt. 220 pages. 12 mo, muslin.
How to Write; & Manual of Compositi
Letter-Writing. Muslin, ’.r?:c. i i oy
How to Tulk; s Msnual of Conversation and
TD;;:-Jate, with mistakes in Speaking corrected.

How to Behave; a Manual of Republican Eti-
quette and Guide to Correct Personal Habits,
mh Rules for Debating Bocietics. Muslin

i

How to do Business ; a Pocket Manual of Practi-
cal Affairs and a guide to Success, with a col-
lection of Legal Forms, Muslin, 75¢.

Chaoice of Pursuita; or What to Do and How to
Educate Each Man for his Proper work, de-
mb:ﬁg%ren&y-ﬁ? TTradu and Professions,

ents an emperaments ired.

By N. Sizer. $1.00. = Feaeiel
Expression, ita Anatomy and Philusophy, with

numerous Notes, and upwards of 70 illustra-

t:on;;. ,tho' 5
Hmo| to Paint; Designed for Tradesmen, Mer-

chants, Mechanfes, Farmers and the Profession-

el Painter. Plain and Fancy Painting, Gaild-

ing, (_irammﬁ, Varnishing, Polishing, Paper-

gt?ag;l;g. ﬁn _mi%iqg?pdooi-namgwming, ‘or-
or Mixing Paint in 0il or s

Gardner. s‘.l.()ﬂ.g A=
Combe’s Constitution rg‘ Man. Considered in

relation to External Objects. $1.50,

Comibe’s Lectures on Phrenology. Wilth an Essay
on the Phrenclogical mode of Investigation,
and a Historical Sketch. By Andrew -
man, M. D. $1.50.

How 0 Read Character. A new Tllustraled
Hand-book of Phrenology and Physiognomy.
With 170 engravings. Muslin, $1.35. *

1 Fruifs. A Guide to the Cultiva-

tion aud Management of Fruit Trees, and of

Grapes and Bimall Fruits. By Thomas Gregg.

IHustrated. $1.00.

Letters to Women on Midwifery and the Diseases
of women. With Genernl Management of
Childbirth, the Nursery, ete. For Wives and
Mothers. $1.50.

Science of Human Life. By Sylvester Graham.
With a Copicus Index and Biographieal 8ketch
of the Author. $3.00.

Phrenologicul Jowrnal and Life Illustrated. De-
voted to Ethmology, Physiology, Phrenology
Ifhmognon}?, Psycology, Biography, Educs-
tion, Art, Literature, with Measures to Re-
form, Elevate and Improve Mankind Physi-
cally, Mentally and Spiritually. Published
Monthly in octavo form, at $2.00 & year in
advance, or 28 cents a number. New volumes
Jan and July.

Inclose amount in a registered letter or by A&
P. O, order for one or for all of the above, and
address 8. R. WELLS & CO., Publishers, 737
Broadway, New York. Agenis waated.

RUPTURE
CURED!

From a Merchant,
Davros, W, T. Feb, 10, I879.

W. J. Horne, Proprietor California Elastie
Truss Co,, 720 Market street, 8an Francisco—Dear
Sir: The Truss I purchased of you one year ago
has proved 8 miracle to me. I have been ruptur-
ed forty years, and wore dozens of different kinds
of Trasses, all of which ruined my health, as
they were very injurious to my back and spine.
Your valuable Truss is as easy as an old shoe and
is worth hundredsof dollars to me, as it affords
me so much pleasure. Ican and do advise all,
both ladies and gentlemen, afflicted, to buy and
wear your modern improved Elastic Truss imme-
diately. I never expect to be cured. but am sat-
isfied and happy with the comfort it gives me lo
wear it. [t was the best §10 1 ever invested in
my life. You can refer any one (o me,and I will
be happy to answer any letters on its merits, I
remain, yours, respectiully.

D. D, BusseLL.

Latest Medical Endorsements.

Marmisgz, Cal., Feb. 17, 1879,
W. J. Horne, Proprietor California Elastio
Truss Co., 720 Market street, 8. F.—Dear Bir:
In rd to your Cal. Elastic Trass, I would say
th mfahavemrefully studied its mechanism, ap .
plied it in practice, and I do mnot hesitate to say
that for sll purposes for which Trusses are worn
it is the bost Truss ever offered to the public,
Yours truly. J. H, Cagorness, M. D,

Endorsed by a Prominent Medical Instd
Tumie.

Sax Fraxcisco, March 6, 1879,
W. J. Horne, Esq—Dear Bir. You my
opinion of the relative meritsa of your Patent
ic Truss, as compared with other kinds that
have been tested under my observation, and in
reply I frankly state, that from the time my at-
tention was first called to their simple, though
highly mechauical and philosophieal co on,
together with easy adjustibiiity to persons of all
, forms and sizes. 1 add this further testi-
monial with special rlmum, that the several
persons who have applied tome for aid in their
cases of rupture, and whom I have advised to try
yours, all ncknowledpia their entire satisfaction,
and consider themselves highly favored by the
ion of your improved Elastic Truss.
Yours tauly, Barvow J. Bwira, M. D,
Proprielor of the Hygienic Medical Institate,
835 California street, 8an Francisco,

A Remarkable Cure.

Bax Fraxcisco, Oct, 20, 1879,
W. J. Horne, Proprietor California Elastie
Truss, 720 Market street, Ban Francisco—Dear
Sir: I am truly grateful to you for the wonder-
ful CURE your valuable Truss has effected on my
little boy. The double Truss I purchased from
on has PERFECTLY CURED him of his pain-
ul rupture on both sides in & liltle over six
montbs. The Bteel Trass he had before I bought
yours caused him cruel torture, and it was a
day for us all when he laid it aside for ¢
ALIFORNIA ELABTIC TRUBS.
that all will be thankful who are
led to give your Tru!m gbjtrisl. "gu msy refer
any one to me on subject. ours A
v Wux. Perv, 838 Bammen?:a.
This is to certify that I have examined the som
of Wm. Peru, and find him PERFECTLY
CURED of Hernia, on both sides.
L. Dextrr Lyrorn, M. D.
Surgeon and Physician,

I am sure
identially

Tyusses forwarded to all parts of the United
States at our expense, on receipt of price.
Sous My 257 HUSSTRI Cotategns

Giving full information and rules for measuring

m ELASTIC TRUSS

COMPANY,

7% Market Sireet, 8. F,

E. H. BURNHAM,
HOUSE PAINTING,

GRAINING AND PAPER HANGING.
ALL WORK IN MY LINE 'PROMPTLY
.th;dlll to on
m‘m
mﬁ:_&

0 |
Co’a drug slore, or B.&
1, Py

T T L N




