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THe Hope Circie.
" Condncted by Miss Hatris B. Cranks,
 BALEM, FRIDAY, JULY 6, 1877.
WHEN THE GRASS COVERS ME.

When the grasa shall cover me,
Head to foot where I am lying ;

When not any wind that blows,

Bummer blooms, or Wintry anows,
Bhall awnke me to your slghing ;

Close abive mo as you pass,

You will say: ** How kind she wa=s,"

You will say: * How true she was,"
When Lhe grass grows over me.

When the grass shall cover me,

Holden ctose to sarth’s warm bosom;
Whils I laugh, or weap, or sing,
Navermaorae, for anything:

You will find in blade and blassom,
Bwost sl volees, odorous,
Tonder pleaders in my cause,

That speak of me as 1 wae,

Whan the grass grows over me,

When tha grass shall cover.me,

Ah, beloved, in my sorrow
Very pationt I oan wait,

Knowing that or soon or Iale,

There will dawn & clearer morrow;
When your heart will moan: ** Alas !
Now | know how troe she Was;

Now I know how dear she was;"

When Lhe gross grows over we |

FRIENDSHIP.

A tiny, #lender, silkon thresd
Ia friondship, and wa make i

Bind haearts aod lives to bears aod lives;
But e'en & breath mnay shuks i,

And ot 16 takies but one wee word—
Bat une wee word—io break it,

1t draws the lips o smiling shape,
It draws the inok of pleasure

From eye (o eyo when hands touch bande,
When two bearts beat one moasure;

And deaws s meaning from a word
Which makes that word & treasure.

Like string of tuneful harp or lute
Betweon glad souls "tis holden,

And love's fond fingers ov the thread
Make music rare and golden—

Make musio such as tender hearta
Could live, and ne'sr grow old, in,

But if & breath may shake it, let
That breath come near iL never;
And never spoken be that word
Whioh frieundship's tie might sever;
Bat let the cord grow stronger till
The dawniog of Forever, .

WALTER'S REVENGE.
BY JESSIE G. D,

Tho old, old story; Intemperancel Do
you see that hittle boy, as he hurries
down the road, over the bridge, and
into the village beyond? Buppose we
foltow him! On he goes turning neith-
er to the right or left, but resolutely
pursuing his course as If "twere one he
bad often traversed. He doesn’t pause
at any of the lovely residences that face
the prinelpal street, nor does he stop to
admire the many pleasant ohjects dis-
played in the shop window. Nol pass-
jog all these he at'last tarns down a
side street and enters a miserable look-
lng grog shop. See him, as he stands
in the door & mowent, the lamplight
streaming down on his anxious face!
He pushes back the worn hat, reveal-
ing a broad white torehead and dark
clustering curls. The gray eyes glance
searchingly up and down the long low
room, and then he steps quickly across
the threshold and says to a man behind
the bar:

“Nr. Greene, Is my futher here?"

The man nods his head In the diree-
tion of a back room, and the lad (whose
name I8 Walter Layton) disappears in-
to the room indicated, Presently he
returns leading o man who walks with
tho drankards step. Leading his ine-
briated "parent to a seat near the door,
he pushes him into the chair, saying:
“8it there a moment father,” then
turning to the owner of the saloon, says
in clear ringing tones:

uMr Greene, last week, you promis.
ed my mother that you wouldn’t sell fa-
ther any more liquor, You've broken
your promise, and her heart, and sure's
I'm living, when I get to be a man I'll
be revenged on you."

The man hurls astring of oaths and
shakes his fist at the boy, but the men
sitting around loudly cheer him, He,
however, heeds not their praise but
goes to the drunken parent and conxes

him out into the street, pnd homeward,
- » L] L -

It is all over., Mr. Layton fills a
drunkard’s grave, Fortunately for
her, Mrs, Layton owns tha cottage and
little place on which they reside. Bhe
takes In sewing, Walter gets o position
in a store, and together they earn
enough to support themgelves and his
brother six years younger than him
self. Several years pass away and an
eccentrie gentleman, taking a faney to
Walter, sends him to an eastern city to
attend school, He studies hard, and at
the age of nineteen, he enterscollege
where he stays thiee yenrs, graduates
with high honors, and now we see him
sitting a: home by his mother's side,
Home for the first time after finishing
his studies,

“Maother where 15 Theo? he asks
saddenly, “He went out right after
te, uud Its now ten o'clock,”

#Oh! Walter! I sadly fear that Theo
i going the same way your father did,

for of lute he goes out every night, and
one evening he came home drunk,”

Walter snatches his hat, saying:
“Where shall I find him mother?’l
“Down at Greene’s saloon. He don’
keep where he used to, but has a fine

establishment on Fifth Street,”

“Oh, my God! has it come to this?"
grouns Walter, as he leaves the cottage.
Once more we see Walter Layton hur-
rying across mendow and bridge on his
way lo a saloon. Presently he enters
the village. The streets are almost de-
serted, He meets afew men who are
going home from their work, but soon
he stands face to face with a womin,
A woman dressed fu black, and a thick
veil hiding her features, but he knew
her.

"l‘:\'el"

“Oh Waulter!”

Bha throws back the veil, revealing a
lovely fiuce with lustrous brown eyes
and sweet red mouth,

“Eve, why are you on the street
alone, at this time of night?” he de-
mands abruptly,

“No oune dures harm the daughter of
Harold Greene, Walter, and I was only
closing the eyes of one of his vietims,"
ghe answers, somewhat bitterly,

Walter looks down in her face gloom-
ily.

“But where are you going, Walter?”

In search of iy brothepr”

Her face whitens, she answers—

“Oh! I've tried so hard to save him,
but in vain; father's so hardened! but
come and I will take you to him.”

Mechanically he obeys, and together
they walk up the street. They pass
the entrance of the saloon, enter a side
door, und passing up n flight of stairs
emerge into a brilliantly lighted room
where groups of young men sit around
the tables playing various games, with
the wine cup at thelr elbows. Eve
looses hold of Walters arm and glid idg
swiftly to the further end of the room
where a group of young men sit around
a gambling table, touches one of them
on the shoulder, saying:

*Come Theo!” '

‘‘He glaucea up hastily, rises and the
three leave the room.

Eve's home 1% on their way; as they
stop at the gate Walter says:

“I will be down early In the morn-
ing Eve.""———morning dawns bright
and beautiful. Mre, Layton and her
elder son sit at the breakfast table but
they eat little. In the opposite room
Theo lies, sleeping off the effects of the
wine. - Presently, Walter rises, takes
his hat and says:

“‘Mother, ten years ago I told Harold
Greene, If I ever grew to be a man, I
would be revenged on him for the
wrong he has heaped on us. Now I
begin my work.”

“Leaving the cottage, he walks rap-
idly to the residence of Eva Greene.
While heand the saloon keepers daugh-
ter are forming plans to exterminate
the liquor evil, I will tell yon someth-
ing more about her. Her mother hay-
ing died while she wuas quite young
and leaving her a large amount of prop-
erty and money, but arranged so Mr, G,

could not use it, he naturaly lookdd for
| some profitable business by which to
maintain himself. Prompted by the
[ devil, he set up a small grog shop in
| the village. Not wishing to be encum-
| bered with the ewre of the child, he put
| her under the care of a good old lady,
who sent her to school snd taught her
to despise the business that her father
followed. Eve had heard Walter's
threst ten years before, now, at the age
of eighteen, she was ready to help him
carry it out, She bad the town on
their side, for every one loved beautl-
ful, accomplished Eva Greene. Now
| let us see what they do.  Their consul-
[ tation lasts long; they talk earnestly.
At lust it ends. Walter hurries to the
printing oftice; Eve dons her walking
suit and goes on some errand of love to
her father's vietims,

About eleven o'clock, as Harold
Gireene sits by the door of his soloon,
puffing a cigar and glancing up and
down the long elegant roown, a boy en-
ters with a roll of papers on his arm,
The lad passes him and hands a paper
to the men and waiters, who are stand-
ing and sitting sround; then returning,
hunds one to Mr. Greene, and quickly
disappears, The saloon-keeper glinces
at the first sentence, then gives utter.
ance (0 a tremendous outh. Buppose
we read what he dad:

“ LECTURE TO-NIGHT!
AT GREY'S WALL,
Nubjwse: ;
'THE DEVIL'S DRINK/
MY WALTE[R LAYION,
Frew to nll!
© The saloon ke¢pers and lguor-drinkers
wre especially lnvivd, Ther will be wusie,

both st the begiuning sod closs of the lec.
tare

Grey's IHall Is directly opposite
Greene's saloon, and the keeper walks
to the door and looks neross at the
bullding. Yes, the deors are open and
some men are faking a pisno up the

and Mrs, Laytlon begins to cry.

steps. He watches them a winute,
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TTE FARMER.
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then langhiog ironieally, says: “They

can’t do much that way, that young cub

is a fool to try it.

Night comes clear aud pleasantly cool.

With many Imprecations on the head of
Walter Layton, he watches the crowd

enter Grey’s Hall. He walks up the

staira Into the room that is generally

full of young men; there are still many

there, but several are gone, among

them Theo Layton, who was such a

splendid singer, and drew others in.

Maddened more and more he steps out

on the front piazza. A sweet voice

floats out to him from the opposite |
room; it is Eve's,

“The girl Is against me, and I am

helpless!"” he mutters,

The next day he hears praises overy-
where. Praises of Walter, praises of
Eve. Eve Is to lecture that evening—
her subject is:

“My Father's SBaloon,”

“More desert that saloon, and he takes
his place of the previous evening, and
listens to his daughter as she eloquent-
ly, yet sudly relutesthe misery and ruin
that her father's liquor store has
brought upon the village. In thrilling
tones she relates the incidents of difl-
erent horrible crimes such as theft,
murder, and suicide and many othors
too common where the demon drink
rages,  Not a family, not a man, is left
out, and she paints only too truly the
horrors of intemperance,

“The girl ruins my business, but she
tells the the truth, nevertheless!" he
says, drawing his breath hard.

The work goes on day after day,night
after night, uatil Harold Greene comes
with thejrest and signs the pledge.

- L] - L] - -

Seven years have passed away since
Walter begun his revenge. The col-
tage across the bridge has been consid-
erably enlarged and is now a handsome
villa. Mr. Greene, and widow Layton
sit on the porch conversing pleasant.
ly. Two children play in the shady
walk, or run to the gate to see If papa or
mamma are coming with Uncle Theo,
who has been studying for the minis-
try and Is now coming home to spend
vacation. Presenlly a carriage Is seen
approaching, and it soon pauses at the
gnte; then a lady and two gentleman
alight. They are no other than Eve,
her husband Walter, and brother-in-law
Theo Layton. They kiss the little
ones—Arthur and Nellie—then they
gre grested by the couple on the porch,
Oh! What a happy family they are. No
sleepless nights and weary days spent
In walching, caring and praylog for,
the loved ones who sip the dainty
wine! No drunken brother and son's,
no saloon right In the heart of the
thriving town, No! In the place of that
saloon stands a noble hall dedieated to
TEMPERANCE. Would to God there
was a temperance hall in the place of
every liquor saloon or grog shop in our

land.
e W —————— 4 e

BREVITIES.

There are nearly 300 newspapers pub-
lished in New York.

Faithfolness and fidelity are the
highest things.
Despise no one, for every one knows
something which thou knowest not,

The fney for having & number of
rows of buttons up and down n costume
Is now out of vogue, but small buttons
und many of them are still used,

Stout lndies are vigorously devotin
themselves 1o cortain dist which will
reduce their flesh, not for the beonefit of
their health so much a8 because it is
fushlonuble to be slender.

New handkerchiefs have monograms
or initial letters worked in threeor four
thfferent colors, These having cambrie
centars and silk bonders are selling at
remarkably low vrices,

Don't talk about yourself, No one
wants to hear of your success or defeat,
rm r A:ys.ur trinls, except the fow tried

riends who wre really loterested in
whatever concerns you,

“When," he sald violently, “when
are you going to puy me that bill? 1've
dunned you till I'm tired and mad,
Now, I want :aJumill\'o unsawer—when
will you pw it?' “By Jove?' was the
renly. “vou must teke e fora proph-
et! How can I tell?”

It i3 in the minate circamstances of o
mun's conduct that we are to Inquire
for his real character. In these he is
under the influence of his nutaral dis.
lmnlll-m. and acts from himself; while
n his more open and important actions
he may be drawn by publicopinion and
many other external motives, from
that bias whichi his disposition would
have tuken,

Pré]_ngating Flowars.

The Awm. Agppricwtarigt tells of & new
way of prowagating geranlaing, bego-
nias, carnntiouy, hetlotropes, double pe-
tunbas and wany other other pluts of
ah If wouly churueter. [t is done by
Ay breswing o the shoot desired,
leaving it hangiog by a shred of the
curk. Kveo o sdghistrip will be sutlicis
et 1o sustalo Life fo the eutting till it
forins @ endloas or graniiaied condition
whieh wsinilly precedes the formation
afpeta THicproess iscalled “luyer-

login ti al ¥

The Ninety and Nine.

The following is Bankey's account of
where he found the above named hymn:

“ When we were going to the North
of Scotland, after having been in the
Southern part of the country and the
Northern part of England, and having
sung our hymns very much over there

1 felt the need of & new hymn. And
one day a8 we were returning to Edin-
burgh from Glasgow to hold a farewell
meeting there, just before getting on
the train 1 went to the news stand and
bought two or three pupers—some sec-
ulur, some religlous—and in one of
them I found these verses:

“Thers wara ninely and nine that safely lay,
In the she lter of the fold," eto.

And I said: *That's just the hymn I've
been wanting. I think the Lord has
really sent it to us " Next day this lit-
tle tune or chant that it i =et to came
to me. We went into the noon meet-
ing, and dear Dr. Bonar, who has writ-
ten so many beautiful hymns—*"1 was
a wandering sheep, and did not love |
the fold,” and *“1 heard the voice of|
Josus say, come unto me and rest,"—
he was there, and the thought eaine to
me, *'Wemust sing now thisnew hymn
that the Lord has sent us”  The tune
had searcely formed itself in my ! head
yet, but 1 just eut the words from the
paper, put it in front of me on the or
gan and began to sing them, hardly
I\'l\uwllll.' where the tune was coming
from, But the Lord said, “sing it
and as we were singing it his Spirit
cnme upon us, and what a blessed |
meeting we had! And away in the
gallery there sat n lady—she couldn’t
speak to us then, the meeting was so
crowded, but she wrote to me from
Dundee, and said: *I thank you for
having sung, the other day, my deceas-
ed sister's words, She wrote them five
years ago, She Is in heaven now." 1
wrote to her and sald to her: ** Did
your sister write any more like that?"’
and she sent me some other pleces and
I have them, and one or two of them
have been set to musie and sung. But
this one seems to have received the
blessing of God especinlly, That lady
was & member of the Presbyterian
Church In Melrmse, Beotland, but now
she Is with the Good Shepherd in heav-
en, and we are trying to sing men In-
to the kingdom of God.

A Word to Boys.
J. G. HOLLAND,

What do gou think, young friends, of
the hundreds of thousands who are try-
ing to cheat themselves and others in-
te the belief that sicoholle drinks are
good for them? Are they not to be
tied and blamed? Do you want to
one of those wretched men? If we
are to have drunkards In the future,
some of them are to comne from the boys
to whom Iam wrltlnlhl'md I sk you
if you want to one of themn?

0? Of course you don’t!

Well, I have a plan for you that is
Just as sure to save you from such a fate
as the sun la to rise to-morrow wnorn-
It never fulled; and I think it is

I .

_:gﬁh knowling, Never touch liquor in
any That's the plan, and It Is
not only worth knowing, but it is worth
putting Into practice.

I know you don't drink now, and it
seems to yon as If you never would.
But your temptation will come, and it
prohably will come In this way.

You will find yourself, sometime,
with a number of companions, and they
will huve a bottle of wine on the table,
They will drink, and offor it to you,
They will regard It as w manly practice
and, very likely, they will look upon
you as a milksop, if you don't indulge
with them. ‘Then what will you do?
Eh? What will you do?  Will yon say.
“Boys, none of that*staff for me! |
know a trick worth hulfa-dozen of
that?”'  Or will you tuke the glass with
your own common senso  protesting
und your conscience making the whole
draught bitter, and a feeling that you
have dumaged yourself, and then go olf
with a shot head and a skulking soul
that at once begins to make apologles
for Itself—just ns the soul of Colonel
Backus does, and will keep dolng dur-
ing all his Hfe?

Yduiof l- -II'. Id.__-“

Many a young man has been rulned
for lify beeause he never learned how
fo do wnything, “My father,” onee
sfd an intelligent young friend, who
found it extremely difficult o earn n
sennty Hvelihood hf his pen, *“did not
think it warth while for e to learn
any trade or business,” He had been
unexpectedly thrown on his own re-
sources, nnd, although a man In stuture
und years, he was i mere infant in his
cupacity to earn a living, There are
too many men of hisclassfloating around
the world—men who have talents, but
do not know how to apply thein. Buach
cases lend us to look upon the culpabili-
tp s very great ol any parents who
brings up & son without haviog been
yractivally and thoroughly Instructed
n somo way of earning an honest liv.
ing. —Every mun should have some
woles<ion or trade,  Then, whether he
stondfustly pursues It or not, he at least
hus an occupation to which, lnwn emer-
geney, he may resort for the support o
Bisclf and others who may be depend
ent upon him.  OfF all men, the praeti-
cul kuow-nothing is most 1o be pithed.

Don't Huri y, Girls.

One of the erying evilsol thess Limes
i the tendeney and disposition of glrls
to wel through girlhood harriedly and
get into woutthood, or rather into
young-ludyhood, without walting 1o
enjoy the beautiful season of girlhood,
Spenking on this point, Bishop Morris
puys—* Wait patiently, wmy children,
through the whole limit of your girl-
hood, Go wvot after womanhood; let It
come (o you. Keepout of publiv view.
Cultivale retirement snd modesty,

W i

The cures and responsibilities of life
will come soon enough. When they
come you will meet them, 1 trustns
true women should. But Oh, be notso
unwise us to throw am}y emur irlhood.
Rob not yourselves of this beautiful
season, which, wisely spent will bright-
en all your future life.

CHOICE RECIPES.

MurprINg,.—~One pint of milk, suffi-
clent flour to make n stiff batter, alittle
salt; ralsed over night with compressed
yenst.  Buke in rings dipped in melt-
ed butter.

BTRAWHBERRY DRINK.=Put ton pint
of water n ‘muml of strawberries which
you are to bruise or mash in the water,
then put in a quarter of a pound or five
ounces of sugar, and squecze into it the
Juice of a l=mon, and suffer it to cool be-
fore you drink it. If the lemon be full,
it will serve two pints,

Rusty bluck goods, of any material,
except silk, can be restored with slight
cost and little trouble. Collect all the
old binck worsted materinl you have,
and put them lnto about two pailfuls of
of holling suds In which has been dis-
solved two spoonfuls of the extract of
logwood, same of copperns; boil the
goods ive minutes, stirring uil the time;
drain, and wrench ont all thedye, then
dip o a pail of water in which anounce
of gum arabie has been dissolved.  Iron
when hall drey, on the wrong side,

" Curlosities of Life.

Half of all who are born die before
they are sesventeen,

Only one person in 10,000 lives to be
100 years old, and but one In 100 reach-
es sixty.

lThIo married live longer than the
singile,

Out of ewlr?r thousand persons born,
only ninety-flve weddings tuke place,

Lay your flnger on your pulse, and
know that at every stroke some mor-
tal passes to his maker—some fellow-
being crosses the river of death; and,
if we think of it, we may well wonder
tha* It should be so long before our
turn comes.

Senmble Advice.
You are asked overy day through Lhe col-
ama of newnpapars and by vour Druggiet Lo
use something tor Dyrpapsia and Liver Com«
plaint that yon know pothing about,
ru discouraged spending money with bat
Itle suooess. Now to glve yoa satl
proof that Gnuex's Avousr Frowen w
oure you of Dyspepsia aud Liver Complaing
with all It , suoh aa Sour Stomaoch,
Sick Headachs, Habltusl Oostivaness, ‘-Ipl-
tation of the Heart, Heartburn, Water-brash
Fullneas st the plt of the Blomach, Yel
Bkin, Costed Tongue, Comliug up of
afler sating, low apirits, &o., wa sak you o
§o to your Druggist
and got & Sample Boule of Grann's AU-
10 centa and try

NORTH SALEM STORE.

W. L. WADEK,

0 S PR s g smcar.

Greneral Merchandise,
Dry

Grooe

Boots & Shoes,

ware,
Clothing

Micalated fur the Aty and Counwry Trade. i ne
ow, and wiil be sold at an SMALL A PROFIT, as
Lose who SHLL AT COST, 5™ Goods deliversd 1o

wuv pari of the aliy froe of charee NWiovky

STAYTON
Savwvw - -1I\M111.

IS8 MILL MAS Ue«EN HEPAIRED, WITH
" New Machinery,
and haw one of Drake's Now Plasers, and we are
virw prepare | sipple fast cless LUMBER, rongh
ur diwess @, ot short nutice, Prices range

From 89 1o 818.50 per M,
QUEENER & STAYTON BROS.

stnyton, Or,, May 15, 1935 u

Home-Made and Hand-Made
mnn
BOOTS.,
F YOU WANT A GUOD-FITTING PINR BOOT
you tat be accommodsivd by calllug

At Armstrowg’s Shop,

On Siate Streot. opposite WILLIS'S BOOK STORR.
Atk Wonk Wannanven,  Filoes HuasoNan)g,—
Mepalring (elfy uud;mﬂ‘ done, (hye Me a
Caul  Dciwel WA, ARMSTRONG,

FURNITUORER
STORE.

I HAVE PURCHASED THE ENTIRR
tutersst of Mesers Yeaton & Loughary in
the Purniture SBuwre on the weel elde u{’

Commercial Nirees, Salem,

wnd ehall koep on hand & GENERAL AS-
SURTMENT ol goods fur the retall trade,

FURNITURE & UPHOLSTERY

Farior & Chamber Sels,

BEDSTEADS, LOUNGES,
ROCKERS, &C.,

By the ast or plunre ploce,
Repairing and Jobbing
DONEK IN THE BEST MANNENR,

vid st resdounble price, us [ o & practical workman

JOHN GRAY.

JALEM FOUNDRY, &
s Mn.nh_luo. ﬂ'-.op'unmn.

B. F. DRAKE, Prop'r.

TEAM ENGINES, BAW MILLS, GRIST MILLS,
‘ Jtoapias, Pamps, snd all kinds and styies of Ma-
Ainory wnde W onder,  Machinery ropalied st e short
A : | -ﬁm?-ﬂmh: gtutu I all L "1‘:“1'&-1
TELE AT raes and Lron Castin iry
wort ol e, Als, manufaclarer of ENTRIPRI

] ~

an  MATCHER, and aViCF ="+
SUAPERS Mavdwi




