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Vol. X MARCH 1905 No 6

Trni-Co-Nen the Trailer

An Indian Romance of Primeval Oregon
by J.C. COOPER

The noonday sun came down on the bare,
brown shoulders of Imenda asshe sat neara great
spreading oak braiding the hair of Tni-co-nen,
her little brother sitting near her feet. Shewove
in a few tiny shells and some pretty feathers and
made them stand upright around his head like
the plumes of a chief. She painted crude figures
on his face. ‘The little incipient warrior had a
vague idea that he was being equipped to play
warpath, and from time to time looked up into his
sister’s face, that he might learn what she thought
of her work and his.

Imenda placed a very large arrow in one of
hishandsand a tiny stone tomahawk inthe other,
then leaned back on her handsin order to criticise
her work and see what effect it had on Tniconen.
She was pleased as any girl could be over a piece
of fancy work.

‘““T'enas tyee,’’ (little chief) she said.

The martial spirit then entered the mind of
the little savage for the first time, to be used in
future for either defense or predatory purposes.

As Tniconen gazed into his sister’s dreamy
black eyes, he saw a startled look come into her
face. She uttered an almost inaudible cluck, as
a watchful hen does when warning her brood of
lmpending danger.

She leaned forward quickly and gazed anxious-




THE REVIEW

ly into his wondering eyes for a moment, then
placed one hand over his mouth and pressed the
other on his shoulder. The child was deeply im-
pressed and puzzled at her actions, but he seemed
to realizethat some uncommon danger threatened.

In an instant the maiden sprang to her feet
and quickly and noiselessly disappeared down the
sloping bluff and into the bushes along the bank
of Cozine creck, then on up the stream she ran
toward the Coast Mountains like a frightened
fawn.

Two men came around the hut to where Tni-
conen was still sitting.

“Kah (where) Imenda?’ asked the elder of
his little son. But T'niconen remembered his sis-
ter’s warning look and the pressure of her hand
upon his mouth. He gave a hasty glance at the
young man with his father then turned his eves
to the ground and sat with that stolid look so
common to the Indian race. ‘The young man
raised his tomahawk over the child’s head and
commanded in a threatening voice:

“Wah wah!” (Speak)

Tniconen scrambled to his feet and with the
bé.lttle axe and spear that Imenda had placed in
his hands assumed a defiant attitude toward the
young man and shouted:

“Wake!” (No)

Tniconen’s father was soamused and pleased
at his little son’s brave conduct and the picture
that he made in his miniature war paint and
feathers, that he rolled on the ground in a fit of
laughing. ‘The young man saw the folly of try-
Ing to extort information from the little savage
made a hasty inspection of several huts without
avail. Finally he made a circuit of the entire
camp and struck the trail of the maiden more
than an hour after her hasty flight.

A pair of keen eyes and a stolid young facé
had been watching the young man, and when
Tniconen saw him start on his sisters trail, the
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avenger entered the breast of the little brave. No
patriot ever felt a more impressive call to duty
and no soldier a more grim determination to per-
form it. The young man's death and his sister’s
rescue was sufficient for any sacrifice and com-
pletely possessed him.

As quickly as his litile feet could carry him
he struck the trail of his sister and her pursuer.
He found their tracks plain enough for a time but
as soon as Imenda was well away from the village,
with the instinct of the hunted, she adopted an
occasional hasty ruse to hide her trail.

But the young man following was possessed
of uncommon skill as well as speed, and often un-
raveled a ruse as soon as he discovered it, and
sometimes guessed that the fugitive would adopt
a ruse at certain places well suited to hiding a
trail, and he lost little time.

Little T'niconen could readily see the tracks
of his sister’s pursuer because he had made no
effort to hide them. e followed instinctively as
one bent on running down his game to kill it.
He could see the tracks where the feet had pressed
down the grass, broken a twig or displaced
the soil. His hungry eyes soon noted every evi-
dence of recent disturbance as he ran on, often at
the top of his speed.

A new life, or rather the old primordial sleuth
of the race came to him. He seemed to run by
sight, scent and instinet. 1Iis feet took on a new
cunning, his eyes vigilant, his jaws set at times
when the trail was plain and the two were together.
At other times his mouth would be partly open,
and the saliva hall froth and dripping. The
whelp of the wolf-man of old in pursuit. Over
sticks and logs, a little awkward at first, but the
skill of the race came to him and hedived through
thickets and tangled underbrush with noiseless
stealth. Spear and battle axe clenched for instant
action, home, friends and food were forgotten.
He was ou the trail.
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Up the foot hills and into the great timber cov-
ered range, as the sun and twilight slowly faded
and the big moon came up behind him, Tniconen
toiled on until the trail was no longer visible.
The persistant waif stopped at the foot of a large
broad-leaf maple. ‘There was moss there. He
would rest a minute and gather more for his bed.

But Tniconen did not gather more moss. The
moment the strain of the pursuit was relaxed
and the little exhausted body felt the moss, sleep
gathered it in and held it except an occassional
weary turning and deep drawn sigh, until the
short summer night was goune the warm
morning sun shining in brought the Iiitle hunter
back to life, L

‘:Vith a sore body and a dazed mind the iittle
trailer trieq to rise several times before he was
Stecessful.  Famishing hunger had pinched the

€atures, and the hours of running had made the
body of Tniconen delapidated and worn, and

and

much of jtg plumpness was gone.
Soi;lsti.nctively he looked about for food, finding
€ insects and a few familiar herbs, but
:le:;umbled on to a track that brought back
> thre to his eyes. ‘The trailing wolf was again
Steade tra“:k of his game, and thej sore and un-
e ¥ waif was following the trafl that. had al-
amml: taken him into the mouutmy's \Vl.lderuess
by hg savage beasts, miles away from his home
18 kind,
givEntS}:eady at first, his faili.ng strength refused to
e ere speed of the previous day. A startled
R grouse in his path \expos?d a brood of
S 1:ecentlx\: ‘rfatched. The .ammal that was
i teet;ngry c}.uld sprang cat-like among them.
Bibeid went into the first one that the little
e ]Caug-ht’ ?md the éweet warm blood made
easf afre in his eyes like that of an ordinary
o bo prey._ Three were caught anfd their flesh
: ones quickly devoured, and Tniconen lick-
Ing his chops, started again on the trail.
4
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1A11 day long, with few rests, the little nemesis
followed the trail of Tmenda and her hated pur-
SUer, but glower and slower with failing strength.

At one time a little scratched and grimy hand
darted quickly into the abandoned nest of a fleet-
INg quail, which yielded some food, but food
alone could not keep that tender body up to the
ordeal set by the infatuated trailer.

All the long, afternoon the little hands helped
to drag the tired body through the vine maple
thickets and over the fallen logs, but so long as
the hated track was in sight, and though often
crawling, it kept luring him on.

Imenda had heard Nolo negotiating with her
father for her purchase. The terms were agreed
upon, the last of which was that the young man
should catch Tmenda before she reached the coast
and touched salt water, with one hour advantage
in the start. They were inside the hut and she
could not see them. She was swift and she hated
the heartless Nolo. Hence the sudden flight and
the instinctive and impressive warning to her
little brother.

Straight as the course of the homing dove was
the flight of Imenda toward the ocean, forty miles
distant. ‘The fear and dislike of the young and
evil-visaged savage gave speed and strength to
her nimble feet. She was vigorous and intended
to travel all night, but during the long twilight
she passed under a great spreading firand saw a
delightful grassy couch, so inviting that the
maiden was soon stretched upon it. It proved to
be a soothing opiate for Imenda traveled no more
that night except into the futile realms of dream-
land.

T'he short summer night had passed and day-
light from the northeast was over allthemountains
and into the densest forest when Imenda opened
her eyes and saw a stalwart young Indian brave
standing near, looking fondly at the waking fug-
itive,
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Startled at first, the look of surprise changed
to one of pleasing anticipation as Imenda looked
at the handsome young brave. It was not Nolo
that she had heard talking to her father, but
Marlenvo, the swiftest and to Imenda, the most
handsome young hunter in all the tribe.

O ihe morning of the next day as the t\‘fo
lovers picked their way along the game trails 1o
the great forest, homeward bound, they foulnd
the worn out and sleeping little trailer, with
torn body and bedraggled plume. Slowly be
awakened from his drowsy and painful sleep and
e exertion finally rose to his feet.

With tiny battle-ax raised he uttered a defiant,

“Cultus tillacum,’” (Bad man,) as he faced the
amused Marlenvo, But a deep shade of darkest
disgust came into the face of Tniconen when he
Saw the look of pleased contentment on the face
of his sister. .
: This.feeling never entirely passed away until

1€ trailer reached the years of young manhood

and saw the ease with which a woman, though 2

Sav.age, could change her mind, and learn nec

€S51ty’s law therefor.

Circumstances

A wilful monster rules my life;

He ruing every wish and aim,

And mocking, makes ridiculous
My grasp at Fame

He cools the hearts of those I love,

And delays me with those who hate;

And fallen, T curse my confused life,
And call it Fate.

To curse by all the Gods—what for?
It would only make my cowardice weak;
Laugh at life’s ridicule-and turn
The other cheek.
6
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The tax payers of Yamhill county
were the first to inaugurate the
movement to petition for referend-
um on the $1,000,000 appropriation
bill passed by the last legislature.
Other counties have requested petition blanks to
circulate among the voters and indications are,
that the required number of signers will be secur-
ed and a popular expression given to the merits
of the bill.

The outcome of the movement will be watched
with interest by many of the students. Not be-
cause the request originated in McMinnville, but
because they are interested in our state machin-
ery and its products. ‘

The
Referendum

It has been decided to repeat the

May Day festivity that was so suc-

May Day cessfully given here, last year.
T'he festivity will be under the aus-

pices of the Associated Student

Body and the Y. W. C. A. organizations. The
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May Day event promises to be the event o.f the
year. Although May is not yet here commlttges
are at work arranging for athletic contests, music
and other features for the occassion. Miss Gert-
rude Preston has been appointed to superinteﬂd
the affair. This honor was given her ber:aﬂ--%e
the success of last May day was due to her unti”
ing effort in its behalf. With Miss Preston t0
oversee and urge the work of the various cqm‘
mittees, we may rest assured that the coming
event will be crowned with success.

One of the mest difficult lessons

humanity has to learn is the aftIOf

Waiting  patiently waiting. ‘The activity

which works for a certain end will

prove the industry and skill of tl.le

worker, but the strain upon his endurance W‘ln

not be felt then as when, his labor over, he waits
the result, )

The sluggard who, with folded hands, waits
for the favorahle turning of his fortune’s wheel,
is but a drone in the human hive; but the patient
man is he who, having toiled and struggled, en-
dured the summer’s heat and winter’s chill, X
hausted brain apd body, skill and study, cat
stand quietly and firmly to wait the result of his
life's work—wait for victory or defeat, success Of
disappointment. He is a hero who can stand
firm and erect at such a crisis, preserving the
even mental balance, the unshaken fortitude, the
courage and endurance, that have led to the houf
of trial, and bear, unmoved, the suspense that
preceeds great events in life, ready for well ecarned
rest if successful, or for renewed effort if failure
is the result of years of weary mental or bodily
labors.

Wait cheerfully, then, at life’s stations, wher?
patience is called upon for her perfect work, fold
ing the hands perhaps prayerfully, but fretting
not that they must for the time be idle. Walil
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then as humble servants until He opensa way for
Tenewed usefulness or give the’ gent"e spmt rest

e

In the repose of death, ~ =7 - o0 eotaeesis

The workings of the human mind
have, from the earliest ages, ‘been
Know Thyself one of the deepest inysteries of cre-
ation. * No ‘man ‘can tell even for an
instant, ‘the thought of “another
man’s mind. ‘The learned of all ages have made
the mentq] powers a subject of 'profound - study
and research, yet are baffled at:every turn,” by
Some new revelation of the ‘workings of 'the Hu-
mz:n intellect and the eCcentI’ICIth.S of humzm taI—
| €n V1 L1l 10
The most rehable and accurate conclusion’to
1 ?e Teached regarding mental power is a' rigid and
| Tequent self examination, weighing our motives
5 for action, our powers of mental endurance, our
f control over conscience, and our capaelt‘y to choese
| good and resist evil © . LT EIT 0T
Great and good men of all ages have-given
n:.lueh tine to self examination, and we have di:
vine authority for such habits. By the compari-
son of ‘good, virtuous men, it awakens within-us
the desire to emulate’ their virtues.

© - The habit of  truly and: unﬁmchlﬂgly'éﬂiﬁi
1ing the heart is not'easily acquired’ CIt'is not
easy to take the outwatd act'the world applauds,
into the secret'chamber of ‘out hearts andlay bare
the selfish or worldly:motives that prompted it:
It is not eagy to tear the ‘mantle from’ the'life’ of
outward morality, and prébe the h1ddeu 'sin the
world sugpects not.- w3 ¢ )
" He'who finds dehght in true Self exainination,
who courts .the voice of ‘conscience; who ‘brmgs
to bear upon every action of his life the solemn
thoughts. preceeding it, is a good man: *He may
make grave mistakes in' worldly wisdom; ‘but
where motiye not action is Judged he will recei\re

his Tewayd.o Joa e fusiaoo&ih 1ol @l i

@y

pe .
al 2 SITH
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Discontent is one of the most de-
structive elements that can enter in-
to a man’s character. ‘I'lie origin
of many a ruined life can be traced
to discontentment, probably of cir-
cumstances over which the person had alsclutely
no control, A writer in the first century consid-
ered himself to have reached a happy siage in
life when he said, “I have learned in whatsoever
state I am, therewith to be content.”

One of the great causes of discontent is a Tack of
grace to meet and bear the vicissitudes of life.
Every man who has reached mature age ought 0
bear patiently and impartially the ups and downs
of life. Probably one of the hardest lessons &
man has to learn is to take an unprejudiced view
of the various conditions in which he is placed
B.l.ld to exercise self-control in their efiects upos
his character and life, Another cause is forget®
fulness of our blessings. Human nature is wont
to remember visitation and misfortune and to for”
get blessing and success. If men would cherish
a keener remembrance of their own blessings
and could forget their misfortunes and distresses
they would find less occasion for discontent.
Discontent ig unreasonable and brings only
e t?;-ubl]: ioes nothing to remove or alleviﬂ:z
B ib ut on the other hand -does much i
: em. No amount of it can “make
:1?;1111:; E‘eﬁ':rlz or white’’ nor can it (fbanf_ge inéhi
ol s itt,brtianthe course of Provtdenc?_ %_0‘
; g misery to the one who is affli¢
zz;ln::tihmzhioma]ady _but altlso to every one who
4 ntact with him. More than thab
ther_e 15 great selfishness in discontent. It is 1€
bellion against God. It is murmuring at circum”
stances of which human means have not been theé
cause nor can alter. It is a selfish boasting as if
God did not govern well and human agents could
govern better,
The cure for discontent is not easy to pre-
10
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scribe. It cannot be wrought by changes in our

circumstances nor by additions to our possessions.
Neither can it be obtained by any external ac-
complishment, but only by cleansing the heart of
inordinate desires and by discovery and acknowl-
edgement of the interdependencies of divine
Providence.

A Child’s Interpretation

The morning dawned in virginal splendor,

The hills were free from the white hanging mist,
The flowers had waited long in silence,

For the dawn and the sun’s life touching kiss.

All Nature appeared in welcome attire,

Fairy gems glistened on her motherly breast,
The night elfin's sun burst was yet undimmed,
And the grass with weight of jewels was pressed.

The joyful birds made festoons of their song,
As from bush to tree-top they flitted by;

Their burdens of sorrow and care seemed light
To me, when they sang sweet songs from the sky.

“T'ell me are those tear-drops on each leaf?”
Asked the bright eyed little boy at my side.
“Is it because, God had seemed so lonely
At night, and in his lonliness he cried?”

It seemed to me I could not answer him,
As he stood with asking eyes upturned.
This boyishness had perplexed me,

Till my nature loving soul only burned.

And T was really glad when he left me,

To pick a flower that grew by the way.

I could not answer his meaning quESthH';
Since, I've thought, but cannot up to this day.,

Perhaps, while we lie in peaceful slumber,

And from the cares of the long day we rest,

Mother nature’s loving spirit may cry,

Because of sorrows we placed on her breast.
11
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1570 i a.u;;Prohibition ' L'eague
- J;’fﬁé'“ﬁed?g'{{é‘has Hhout twenty active mem-
bers.” ['Thé state” contestof the. Prohibition League
of Orégon Uit e held in McanvﬂIe April 14,
a’ﬂEP’évérj’”ﬂ'ort wilf! b_"made to m'tke tl-ns a
grand sudeeds! oI L
Indications are are favorable for a good “contest
April 14,
The local contest cf Yourmleag;ue was held in
the colle!g@i:ttgt,ﬁ“f‘I vaaréh 21, ’Eﬂward "Dodson,
F, H. Thpmpsorh a.pd Myrtle Calavan were the
contestants 'fhese are among the best studeuts

lflr £y

in college. The' chapel was filled with an appre
c1at1ve and; t;nrtxh%lsjms,uc audience and the speakers
did %ot °ﬂi§&fp301nt their héarers "When the
orators hadifitnished, it vas &oubtﬁul‘ in'the minds
of tHesendis whi had won first honors—-so close
was'the Colitest. Aliss'Calavaii, however; in Her
winsoiite Wiy Gvereatie the eloquence'of Thomp-
son and the logic, and pleasing appearatice of Dod*
son, by a.small margini: - Miss Calavan.is not. only
a goodistudent but-she is one of the most popular
Young dedies in, schaal. - The League is. fortunate
lgmiwi?% %;)(‘:h a _Eree.cntatwe for  the Stﬁ}t‘t"

Oﬁlgl’eﬂ {‘gar ing- eat{ire of:the conteqt was the
music fu fled by tUne belege Band. This l?apd
was °fgan17eri eariy in the school yeafr and its de-

lightful wmisic shotws that! thé‘desﬁ’a%}é ﬁee&r’}hrd
at work, .boun ';.- zovs waiden dtiv boots od b

!

:
(L T c£2i ’5'. rt)\J Aliva

o rRetmspegti@n, pisi s ST
There’si more joy i loving o #7001
When-the ldving has gone by; 0| '
rWe.forgetrthe:mome’ntsrlaughtern 0o 1

“76h 2iWith acreminiscent sigh:orls - 71 20uid

1A fairet: maid may diwell at ! Imnd:, saefr9d

.1-o1Across the way lor mearer; =11/ ot bol

But: the little:girl we uded to know 1

1-n:Seems/justia-trifle dearerit = 1o ool
12
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We have an “‘old’’ Professor in Mac, according
to Rev. J. K. Howard.

There is wailing at Belleview. Merrit is goze
and all that Mary has is de-merits.

Ask Crater and Clevenger how they like show-
er baths as administered from the story above.

Miss Adams-“‘Do you understand French?"’
Mr. Dennis—*‘Ves if it’s spoken in Irish.’

Mercer—*‘Is Diebel French or German?”’
Baker—*‘Neither; I think he is broken English.”
Patty—**Am I descended from a monkey?”
Prof. Fargo—'‘I dare say, but I never saw any

of your parents’ relatives.’’

Campbell-**What makes such a bad smell
around the postoffice, Cal?’ w0
Calavan—*‘Dunno-maybe it's the dead letters.

Stannard-‘“Why does Diebel eat less than
Davis?”’ | L
Day—‘“Cause he makes a little, goalong way.

Overheard in the hallway. )

Pres. Brumback—“What do you think Sf e
D.D.’s? I think it is quite a nerve-center. -

Prof, Northup-*I think it is a nervy-center!

Creenman—*‘T saw Miss Hodson profis e
on Sunday and she wore a most eXpeusive new
gown and hat.”

Kuns—*“Ves, you wouldn’t catch her out walk-
ing with anything cheap looking.
Greenman—*‘Oh, but she was. She had Mr.
Stannard with her.”’

13
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Dr. Cook—“Your ailment lies in the larynx,

thorax and epiglottis.”’
McAllister—"'Indade, and me after thinking it was
in me throat.”

Nealson hesitates on the word—connoisseur.

Diebel-What would you call a man that pre-
tends to know everything?”’

Nealson-"“A Professor!”’

“When rain falls, does it ever rise again?'’ ask-
ed the professor of Chemistry.

Ralston—Yes sir.”

Prof. Davis—**When?"’

Ralston-“Why in dew time.”

Miss Thompson—‘‘Oh my, I do bzlieve there
is a burglar in the pantry where those pies are
that I made this afternoon.”

Mr. Van Atta—*“Well sit still, and maybe we can
catch his dying words.”’

Visitor—*‘You know Ed Dodson of course. I
think he belongs to the Alpha Delta.”’
Dyke—‘“Well Dodson doesn’t think that.
Visitor—*‘No? How do you mean?

Dyke—‘He thinks the Alpha Delta belongs to
him.

““This ring,’’ said the jeweler, “will cost you
$2.98, with our extra services, Mr. Calavan.”
“Extra services for what?’ asked Cal, who was
lookingat engagement rings. ““When Miss Estes
calls to make inquiries we'll tell her it’s worth$2s.
He bought the ring.

A canvassing lady named Green

Said to Cal, “buy a talking machine,”

“I've a sister,” he said,

As he nursed his poor head,

“‘She’s the strongest that ever was seen.”’
14
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Friends

Oh where are the friends of my youth,
In a moment reflective I cried.
Through the door popped a head
And the office boy said,
There's a gent wants to see you outside,

Oh there was a friend of my youth,
With emotion he grasped my hand tight.
You’ll pardon these tears
I've not seen you for years,
Conld you lend me a V ’til tonight.

A LOST SOUL

Can’t be recovered in the case of humans anyway
But with watches it's
different—their souls
are mainsprings. We
will put one in yours
For $1.00
and guarantee it too,

Dielschneider Bros., the Jewelers

15



C. C. MURTON

Dry Goods, Furnishing Goods, Shoes
Crockery, Glassware, Groceries etc.

** Always the right Goods
At the right Prices”’

MASONIC BUILDING

Miller Clothing Company

A

T NG
: % eTEFINEER g
& e

For the Men’s Goods. They have without a doubt the
nicest lot of Initial Hundkerchiefs. Ties, Gloves. Faucy
Vests, House Jackets, Half Hose, Suspenders ete. for
Xmas, of any store in the town. They also have the
latest in Men’s and Boys Suits, Overcoats and Shoes.
Don’t miss inspecting their Goods hefore you buy your
goods in this line. You will find their prices right.

Respectfully

Miller Clothing Company
CAMPBELL BLOCK

Peery Drug Company
Prescription Druggists

FINE PERFUIES AND SUNDRIES

THE REVIE W

Dr. Leroy Lewls Dr. Ward J. Wisecarver

LEWIS & WISECARVER
DENTISTS

McMINNVILLE, OREGON

8:00 to 11:30,

Hours 1:30 1o 4:30 JACOBSON BUILDING

R. Jacobson & Co.

The Leadres in
Dry Goods, Clothing
Boots and Shoes

The Hamblin Clothing Co

Exclusive Agents for

Crouse & Brandagee Clothing
ID. L. Douglas Shoes, Mal-
lory and Sphinx Hats : :

M. E. Hendricks & Co.

Dealer in

GENERAL TMERCHANDISE

Dry Goods, Furnishing Goods, Hats, Shoes, Groceries
Crockery etc

“THE REUIEWD” 50 cents per year
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Miller Mercantile Co.

Leads in

DRY GOODS, SHOES, FURNISHING
GOODS, STAPLE AND FANCY GRO-
CERIES ETC,

STUDENTS'TRADE SOLICITED

MACY BROTHERS

Furniture and
Undertaking...

Rogers Bros. Pharmacy

PRESCRIPTION EXPERTS!

Established in 1883 McMINNVILLE, ORE.

Hardware, Stoves, Tinware, Farm

Implements, Gumns

Fishing Tackle, Ammunition, Tinning, Plumbing

R. M. WADE & CO.

THE REVIEW

M. JOHNSON, TAILOR

SUITS MADE TO ORDER

From $18 to $45. Pants from
$4 to $10. Cleaning and re-
pairing. All work guaranteed

Ice Cream

Made from the Pure Cream just as it comes from
the sepaiator. Every bite a mouthful of melting
deliciousness, of a dainty velvet texture.

OQur own make and positively the best in the City

P P WRIGHT, The Candy Man

BEST ASSORTMENT

Of Fine Wall Paper, Paints, Oils,
and Matting for the coming
Spring Trade

0. 0. HODSON

McMINNVILLE BATHS, TONSORIAL PARLORS
Logan Bros, Proprietors
Everything First Class. Give usa Call,

PORCELAIN BATHS

OPPOSITE POST OFFICE

McMINNVILLE STUDIO

To show our appreciation of the patronage of the Stu-
dents we will give special rates to them this year (1905).

Can give you portraits of all sizes, Crayons, Enlarge-
ments, Views, etc.

CiENEY & KRUMM, *hotographers.

THE RACKET STORE

For bargains in Shoes, Notions, and Underwear

Quick Sales Small Profits

Nott & Son, Mcllinnville
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G. W. BRADLEY’S BARBER SHOP
Hot and Cold Baths, Shaving.
First Class Work Guaranteed.

One Door West of the McMinnville National Bank

P. I'l. FLYNN

DEALER IN GENERAL MERCHANDISE
Dry, Goods, Furnishing Goods, Hats
Shoes, Groceries, Crockery etc.
FLYNN BUILDING -

LIVERY, FEED AND SALE STABLE
E. D.SEIFERT, Proprietor

Fine Rigs and Saddle Horses. Horses

boarded by the Day, Week or Month

0ld Pioneer Stand on 3rd St. Phone Main 104

Jacobson & DeHaven Co

Hardware, Tinware, Stoves,
Farm Implements of every
description. Sewing machi=
nes, Wire Fencing and Seed
of all kinds.

Jacobson & DefHaven Co

Culver & Tilbury

ARE LEADERS

In all kinds of Furniture Especial attention given
to Picture Framing.

City Market

Fresh ana Salt Meats of all kinds. Fish in season
W. F. Lehman

4th door west of P. O.
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