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_ The Hope Cigote.

T Coaducted by Mus, Hammior T, CLARKE.
Harwest Bong.
When rores wero budding, and clover was

nweel,
And the grassea wers cool, and long, and

Rgrean,
There was laughter and song with the hay-
maker's fest,
And labor went merrily on bolween;
Till the hay wa# gathessd from every lea,
And the babbling broodts ran to tell the ssa,
**['he hiay is home!"

When the wheat was yallow in all the land,
Thon g!sd was the carth with the barvest

ory:
And lgo,gurt kept tume with the bindiog
snd—
Kapt tuge ,with the sbeaves piled up »o

bigh,
With the loaded wains, amd the fall barn's

loe
‘Wh Ilu'uw. Labbling brooks ran to tell thesoa,
“The wheat ja howe."

Aud under tke vines in the sunny lands,
Whullnln:lug and laughing from morn to
night!
What lm‘atm‘ of leet and clapping of hands
When the grapes were gatberod—ihe pur-
p'aand white!
Wheu the grapes were ripe and the wioe
trod Tree,
Then the babuling bronk ran to tall the sea,
“Tho wioe is bome,"
I the onnl sweel shades whers apples grow,
Under the sun where the oanos Lurn sweet,
Fur ln the cotton felds white as snow, ‘
Down In the swamps whers the ricels
oA —
Thore's never a lnnd in the wide world {res
Whers the Labbling brooks bave not told
thie wew,
“The bharyest's home,"

Then arlesand siog! Taketho sounding Iyre;
Lol a gratelul hymn from the nations riss; |
Lot the winds sod sesw with the muoslechoir, l
la s shout of Joy that shall cleave the
CLICUH
“Full are our hoaris, and our barns, and
our hands,
Glory to God tor the bountifal lands!
Toe wine, and the wheat, sud tue swes!
honayeomb!
Glory to Gud, fur the barvost is home!
“The hnrvest Is home !’

The lndopendiﬁt Farmer.

Lot saflors sing of the mighty deep,
Lisisoldiers praisa their armor,

Pat in my heart this toast 1'1 kvep —
Tho indepandant farmer

When trst the rose in robe of green
Unifolds its erimson lining,

Around hi= eotiags poreh is seen
The honeysuckle climblog;

When banks of bloowm thelr sweoiness

yield

To bees that gathar konay,

Ha drives his team seroes the feld,
When skivs are soft snd sunny.

The bisck bird olucka bahind the plow,
Tha quall pipes loud and clearly,

Yon orehard hides bahiod it boughs
Fie homs b loves s dasely

The gray aod otd barn doors unfold,
His ample stors In measurs,

Mora rich than bgaps of hoarded gold,
A blessad pracious treasure;

W hiile yvonder 1o the poreh there stands
His wife, tha lovely charmer,

Ths sweotest ross on ull his lwoad—
The independent tarmer.

To him tha spring comss dancingly,
To him the snmmer bloshes,

Ths sutumn swiles with yellow ray,
His sloep old winter hushes.

He cares not how the waorld may move,
No doubits and fears oonfound hiw,

Lits little ook is linked In love,
And household angels round him,

Hea trusts to God, and loves his wile,
No grlef nor i1l may harm her,

He's Nature's nobleman in Hfe—
The Indepandent farmer,

MY FIRST LOVE LETTER.

BY GRACE GREENWOOD,

first love letter? I presume not. It is
a story I have not been very fond of
telling. .
philesophy, u comfortable sense of the
comieal in regard to all eariy illusions |
and delusions, .

The moment of opening and reading
the fi=st love letter is a thrilling, an
august point of time, in which all the
npﬁn tides of passionate young life
seem to meet in a swint, dizzying whirl
of emotion. If from the right man,
what triumphant joy! If from a suitor
one cannot smile on, what sweet pain!
But you know all about it, dear.

1 was very young when I received

my first love letter—Iindeed, not per-|

manently out of short frocks and the

Bat years bring to me, if not |

bread and butter uge,

Having lived the greater portion of |
my life in the country, the companion |
of my brother, I was n desperate rom
und gipsy, delighting to roam the flelds |
and the woods, preferring the fishing
rod to the ne«}le. and even the stable
to the parlor. As yet, a fine horse was
the rival of all mankind in my yvoung

affections, Still Lhad read Scott, Edge- met my destiny, and met it on the  “WHse 50 mue

ovensionsl stealthy dip into Byron, and
had my own foolish little romantic
dreams of my hero, my fairy prince,
who was to come in Love's good time,

I used to dream of him us 1 sat, like |
little Ellie, among the alders, with my
feet in the brook, or as 1 rode along in
the woods, 1 thought little »f his|

worth, Hemans and L. E. L., with uni
|

curled. Oh, the torture of a night and
the hideousness of a day in curl pnpers!
Iwore unatural flowers and carried u
huge bouquet.

Distressingly difident, not to say
awkward, I early in the evening retir-
ed t; a deep window seat, where [ re
mained watching the merry groups of
wed 1ing guests, and listening to their
easy chatter with childish wonder and
delight.

Among the gayest of the gay was
a certnin fair young Indy whom [ had
known for some time as my double.
Not that she was in the least like me.
She was a blonde—very much blonde—
while I wis a very brunette. She was
distinguished for st mptuousness of at-
tire; and Jress was not then any more
than It 13 now, my besetting sin, or
peculinr virtue, whichever you incline
to esteem it. But oddly enough, this
fair lady bore my name precisely, sur-
name and baptismal. I wsed to think

the circumstance annoyed her almost |

ns though I had stolen the fashion of
her Parisian bonnet,or the patern of her
costly embroidered shawl, Aside from
the name, there was little in common
between u<; certainly no love, At this
party she quite outshone the bride, 1
found it curious to wateh her.

“Her Nghtness and bde itoess did «shine will #uch

rilendor.”

Which was all very proper, she being
i rieh tallow chandler's daughter,

Lut not long did T wateh my doulile,
for, my doear, ut this very party I saw
him—my ideal hero—my fuiry prince,
From all that goodly company [ sing-
led him out at a glance. There were
the durk blue eyes, there was the Greek

wotile, the bluck, curly hair, the Byron | .
! ? y ? ’ | wodding duy, but she wis charmingly |

peak and all.

Tmagine the emotions of your feiend
when, toher secluded window seat this
very young gentleman was brought

and presented as**Mr.John Trevalyan,” |

IT It wasn't just Trevalyun, it was quite
us respectable a name. The
stand by,

Woell, he stood by me and talked to | 9F Wicked as he promised to be, thoug

me for a bright wonderous half hour, |

WILLAMETTE FARMER.

thing startling, uwonequivocal: * My
dearest love!”

Without ‘waiting 1o read another
word I turned the leaf to look at the
signature. “Oh, mr pm;.rhetlc soul!"
it was “John Trevalyan!’

I made no copy of that letter, and
found memory has been a little unfaith-
ful in regard to the exact wording. 1
know that I read it with great satisfic:

—r—

sugar, one ounce ginger root, one|
ounce mace, four lemons; make the
syrup, allowing one cup of water to

given amount of sugar; boll tomatoes
in the syrup till clear; skim them out,
and lay on dishes to cool before putting
them In jars; boil syrup until thick,

and pour over them,—MRgs, J. J. C. |

SWEET PICKLE TOMATOES,— Slive

tion—in especial, a loverlike inven-
tory which it contained o' my most |
amiable and admirable characteristies, |
There were things set down there that |
1 had supposed known only to myself.
Toward its close the letter assumed a
ractical tone. “I will, with your
eave,” it ran, call on your father ina
day or two. In the meantime, love,
perhaps you had betler confide our
dear secret to no one, unless it be to
your brother Tom."

Ah, heavens! the letter was not for
me! Alas! I had no “brother Tom,"

rrovidence had been bountiful in
ons to our house, Our cup had run |
over with that particular sort of bless.
ing, but the respectuble name of|
Thomas had somehow never strack |
my mother's roving fancy. At the
ihnpll.«:mll font she had never given it|
n. !

Futal omission! |

“Madam, you might have saved me
from this"

I resealed that lettev. 1 sent it with
all dispateh, and a courteous npology to

|
i

my double, now my tival, I was
wrelehed, but T eould not be hase.
Yes, she married my John,  After!

that 1 got uo more of her letters, wnich
wis soe consolation,
No, she was not pretty—ceven on her

drossed,

John still lives,  He has grown rich
and stout; but the Byron peak on his|
brow is more pronounccill than ever,
Ofall the beautifal enthusiasm of youth

John 1'11 | that for fast horses alone remains, He |
has, 1 beliove, never been so nuhupp?'.
1

for a time, hoe fell into evil ways and |

rocisely as if T had been a full grown | Wis sent to the Legislature,

wile; and I, under the spell of his |
pleasant flattery, fell in with the little |
make belleve, and chatted away quite |'
at ense, and =a'd zome things that were
really not so bad, Yet when 1 spoke, |
it secmed to me it was some one else |
talking in u second double. My very
voiee had an unfamiliar sound, ,
Mr. Trevalyan talked of pootry, art, |
music and flowers, in n low, sweet, be- |
guiling, particalar way, after the man-
ner of his kind, He said, of all the
fine urts, his enthusinsm was decidedly
for sculpture, <o cold, so pure, so ex- I
aulted,”” and he begged to know if 1
shared his esthetie preference, 1 sup-
pose, it I had boen ‘mqwrl_\‘ trained, or |
er, I might have

n oyvear or two ol
answered @ Y1 am enraptured  with
musiec — Beethoven, Mozart, Henry

Itnssell and the Seguinsg I dearly Iuw]ﬂml aequaintances, wnking all Inrifhli
art-=Titian, Michael Angelo, and Ben- | cheer for chance visitors, aidd hinki

oetry-- | Hine wasted I spent in cotertaining | any four menon board.  He wis nlwnye
ench other, justitying the Lijpter ro- [eompluining of belng slvk or golng lame

amine West; but 1 adora
Vilton, Byron, and N, P, Willis,”

My double has made soveral visits to
Paris, and hus grown fonder and more
au fuit of dress than ever, As she has
no children, she gives her whole time
it mind to it—*but that's not muach."

I never could think her the compani-
on for John in intellect and soul. 1
never, in trath, could help thinking
that, it I had hud a fuir sturt with her
=it 1 had had her elothes—if 1 hod
had her brother Tom—it might have—
but ah— I

L0 nll the sad words of topgas or .

Lo sadadwet are these: ‘It might have beon

HOME LIFE
Why cannot the people of one  fam-

ily be good to euch other? Why keep |
smiles und pleasant words for friends |

L1

As it war, with a desperutelzohonost | mark of a young man who, o hearing |

impuise, 1 replied : J

“1 adinire art and ngusic, poetry, and
all such things, but 1fdon’t know much
about them yet, ‘ToLell the trath, my
%urth-uhu' enthusinsm Is—just horses!

suppose its perverie and improper,
and ail that; but 1 do know something
about horses, and I love them,”

My hero smilea, in & beaming, in-
dulgent way, and declared tnat he par-
ticipated In my enthusinsm—that his

love for horses amounted to quite a course before murriage, seem to think | jsnot the Hjojured innocenee’ he would

passion, and that he flattered him-

rm-lf he owned the fastest trotter in all
'rllmt region,
Have I ever told you, Nell, of my

Ah!ut that moment, to quote from
dear Miss Bremer, ** our souls met."

{u friend say, *“there is no place like

home," replied, “No, not such another |
¥lmm|y hole that 1 know ol."” The|
uult generally rests with all the mem- |
bers of a family. They donot take |
time to be agrecable to each other, but |
hurry und worry through home life, |
and when too late realize how heauti-
ful it might have been. Husband and |
wife, instead of treasuring the couriesy
| of mwanner that brightened their inter-

it & pluce wherein spite,
crossuess and rodeness ean be safely
|hululgud; in fact, n receptacle for ull
that Is disagreeable in thelr natures,
| Sisters and brothers, who in company

il-humaor, |

Mysterions sympathy of passionate lare gentle and loving, entertuining

young hearts!
His eyes, upon & nearer view, were
gray, but their expression was full of
retic sensibility. They beamed with
hat tender deference, half wistful, half
wicked, hardest of all leoks for even
“little women' to resist, 1 suspect the
fellow knew it. They all do.

There was, now and then, a mysteri-
ous shade of sadness over his brow—an
interesting, Lara-like frown that came
and went in that festive hour. I
divined that, youny as he was, he had
had great thoughts and ambitions,
great sorrows and sins, or meant to
have them, which was all the same,
At parting he begged from my hou-
quet a »prllg of geranium, which he
slaced in his button hole **for rememn-
rance,”” Then he asked leave to visit

(nnd polite, think it atfectation to use |
their conversat'onsl powers for the |
|benefit of each other. Duoing awny |
‘with courtesy, of course rudeness
creeps in, and then illstemper, It is
terrible to think of how we treat our
homes. How many men who in the |
voyage of life are nearly wrecked or |
saved by the thought of home, and in
contradistinetion how many thousands
go down to destiuction because they
never Know home lif-, If we would
only feel that we are never at liberty
to be ill-natured, we would W SO |
much better. A happy home does not |
only benofit those who have it, but the
influence is felt by all who visit there,
A happy home Is one where each one
tries 10 make life pleasant for the rest;
where, If any one feels haleful, he

me, which I graciously accorded. Then
we murmured our adleux, |

I went home with my head among
the stars, My deur, absurd 85 it may |
seein, | really believed I had that night |

whaole in a very satisfuctory shape,

1 did not know just when to look for |
my admirer, but 1 was ready for him
morning and exening, 1 grew strange- |
ly careful of my dress, | n.-;-tiduuu:il,\."
brushed and curled my bair, 1 applied
cosmetics W my sunburnt fuce,
in kid gloves.

These alarming symptoms were not |

I not too lazy or afraid to be elvil,

takes a dose of solitude, and ‘when he |
rejoing the fuml}y is cured; where self |
Is not thought of, und where people are

One
discontented member ina funily can

h discomfort. '

CHOICE REUVIPES.

To Peirny WHOLE ToMATOES, -—|
Prick eacn tomato with o fork to allow
some of the Julee to exude; put them

slept | in & deep pan; then add videgar, pep. | YOUr own success fi Jife, —[ Nevida Tran:

per, cinommon and cloves; sprinkle
some sult between each layer, and let

Rudigree. but I resolved that he must| unnoticed by my tender mother, but| them remuin for three duys covered
ave a patrician Greex profile, dark |she noticed that my manner hal| then wash off the salt and e i

blue eyes, and black, curling hair, |
coming down on his lofty brow ina|
Byron peak. 1 made no wccount of

grown quiet and muaidenly, and tirmkJ
grent comfort thereat,

Six days I waited in vain. The sev- |

ith a pickle of cold wate
been boiled with the splees,
ready for usein tenor t

houses or lands in love's Areadia; but | enth— magic number! brought —not snd is an excellent saue

my hern must possess a fine horse, The
‘stead of steeds’ was u sine qua noa

Our removal from country to town
was an absolute sorrow to me, with my
nature loving heart and wild, free
habits, 1 hated the bLusy monotony
the thronged loneliness, the dull whir
of vity life, 1 could only console my- |
self with occasional flights back into|
wmy old rural haunts, ¥rom the longest
roughest tramps, 1 returned refreshed,
prepared to endure what 1 could not
cure,

I “came out' prematurely and tens- |
porarily when I was scarcely fiftecn, on |
the oceasion of a large wedd lnﬁ wlﬁl
I wore a long dress and white k
gloves for the first time, My hair was

him, but & ‘etter. It was a daioty
looking missive, all rose tinted and gilt
edged. This was before the tiwe of
envelops—a remote age bordering on
the “Drift Period” you may think, in
the insolence of your nloeteen sui-
mers,

It was directod—this letter of lotters
—in one of those raarlnf Italian hands
once %o fashlionable. It was sealed
with lilu¢ eolored wax, and the seal
bore the motto—how well | remember
it, though I didn't in the least know
what it meant then—of “Touwjours
tidele.'”

With my heart beating into wmy fing- |
ertips 1 bruke the seal--I opened the
letter., The very first line wis some-

[ meats of any kind,

GREEN TOMATO PICK L
of green Lnunutoes, one
onlons; slice the tomatoes
thin; pack them ioa jar b
salt iu:lwueu; let them s

(four hours; take out a

brine off, To this put
mace, one ounce of whii
ounce of celery sead,
cloves, half pouoad white
two tablespoonfuls of
three pounds of “rown
quart of vinegar, Buil

GREEN ToMaro "

pounds small greeu
eiich one with a fork

Lor neck.

and stand in salt and water night and

duy; take out and drain carefully; two
qunrts of vinegar, ive pounds of brown |
sugar, to one peck of tomatoes; cinnn-

mon, allspice, and cloves to taste: boil

all together.,

ToMATO CUSTARD.—This §s said to |
be a beneficial diet-for consumptives,
It is made by straing finely stewed to-
matoes through a coarse sieve and
adding two pints of milk, which hus
been sealded  and cooled, and one pint
of tomatnes for four eggs, and one tea-
spoonsful of sugur. Bake in some cups
quickly.

Prexk NG Coerspenrs,—In answor
to un inquiry, o correspondent of the
Massachueetts Plowman gives the fol-
lowing directions:

I would sy that with the best of |
evidence, salt ought not to by ueed for
pickles. My evidence i1 this: For
nearly forty  years, whenever friends |
or acquiintances callold, oonr pickles
were always the subject of remark, the
unanimons opinlon being in fuvor of
my method of plekling, nnd as follows: |
Pick the cucuambers of any desirable
sizey wash them clean; drain them |
dry: pat them  into sweet  butter fiy- |
kinsy plaeo two gills of spice in o bag |
in the middle of the keg;  then fill up |
with pure clder vinegar, and your
plekles will keep  good for twelve
montis,  I'at the vinegar in coll.
When not using from the keg, it
would be well 10 stir the vinegur at
least once o week, The spice tm-pu
the plekles hard,

Swards Charactor. |

From the offlcers of the ship George F. |
Manson we leaan something of the ehard |
acter of this seeming Innocent boy who
tells suchin sympatehtie story, such an
one [n et as would work upon the sym-
pathics of the most austere judge. Heisa
hardened criminal when his age (s tnken |
hito consideration,  While In Philadel]
phia be cormmited a robbery, or assisted
in ity getting away with 300, for which
he served his termn in prison, He has |
boen twice shot, anve in the Jow near the |
chin and another (n the back of the head
He was on board the ship ut
Philladelphin four days before he was en-

gaged, during which thme the old skipper i

stild he was the smuartest boy he ovor saw
in the rigging.,  After the ship sailed his |
ughlity left him and bhe cansed more
troubleto compel him to do his duty than

in order to avold work. Another ofMficer
suld he was the worst man they had on
board, nnd were greatly relieved when
thoy enme in port and he left, In his
testimony yesterday his story was di ffer
ent i several partiouiars from the one he
gove us and was published In yestorday's
Stundard, and was also false in several
purticulars as will be proven by some of
sur best citizens.  From indieations, he

have our citizensbeliove, which through
investigation will undoubtedly prove,

Put Life inte yor Work.

A Young man's Interest and duty dic-
tate that hie should make himself indis-
wnsible to his employers, He should
w 0 fndustrious, prompt and eareful
that the sceldent (lflllhi sbsence should
be noticed by his being missed. A youn
man should make his employer a ?l"lvll
by doing Mmithfully un:' minutely all
entrusted to him., It is a great mistake
to he over nice or fustidious about work,
Piteh in readily and your willingness
will be apprecinted, while the “high ton-
ed" young man who quibbles about what
It is und what it Is not his place to do
will get the cold shoulder. There is a story
that George Washington once helped to
roll a log that one of his corporals would
not handle, aml the greatest Emperor of
Ltussin worked ns a shipwright in Eng-
lund—to learn the bulsness, That's just |
what you want to do. Be energetic; look
and act with alacrity; tuke an interest in
your employer's success; work us though

the busluess were your own and let your
employer know {n- can place absolute
rellance ln your waord und on your ats,
Be mindful; bave your mind on your bus
slness, because it is that which is going to
help you, not those outside attractions
which some of the “boys" are thinking |

labout, Take a plensure in work, do pot '

go about in n listless, formal manner Lut
with aluerity and cheerfulpess, wod res
member that while working thus for
others, you are laying the foundation of

seript,

A young laidy in Washington woke
"athe middle of the night

"lo-'-ll-l}' it |

hands, |

e e . —

HALL S VEUKTABLE S1CILIAN HMAIR K-
NEWER Ia a roientific combination of some of
the moat powerful restorstive agents in the
vegelnhie kingdom. Iv stores gray hair'io
Its original color. 1t makes the soRlp whi,:'
andeclean. It curen dundrufl and humore? -
and fulling-outof the hair, It furnishes the*
nutritive princlpla by which the Lair is
nonrmhad and supported. It makes the
balr molst, soft, and glossy, and Is unsur-
passad we n hafr dressing, Tt i the moat
voonomioal preparation sver offured to the
public. as fte eifecia remain s long tine,
takiog only an ocoanlons |t applioation neces-
sury. It s noommendead snd used by emi-
nent medical men, and alicially sndorsed
by the Sty Asasvernf Msusuchusetts, For
sile v ) el «

T.C. 8MITH & CO.,

DRUGGISTS,  (HEMISTS,

i

Phnrmacists,

Patton’s  Block, Stwte stroot, Salom, Oregon.

]).\HTII"'I LAR ATTENTION GIVEN TO PRE-
seriptions, and all orders by mial) or express flled
prrompliy and accuratoly,
Phvelctans and Country Dealors will save o 1
examining onr sto K, or procuring our prices !I:,;':;
parctinsing elsewhere, N AT

Tonic Fermifuge

¥orms_in_Children or Aduits
thoroughly destroyed by Dr. dnyne's
Tonle ¥Yermifoge. Ad o ruls, nll
ehildren are subiject to these posts, -
the Indications of thelr presence bo-
g so varied, that thore i scarcoly
a complaint which they will not
cxeite or imitate. The symptoms
should accordingly be watched for
and promptly treated with this Vers
mifuge, which not only kills the
wormy and expels them, but dis-
solves the slime or muens in the
stomuch and bowels, which fuvors
their production.

Benerai Debility and Dyspepsia aro

usitully remediod by Dr. Jayne's
Tonle Vermitnge. It will Lo found
to bave excellent tonle properties,
strengthening the orguns of digos-
tion, restoring the appetite, and in-
new vigor Into the whole
The weak, broken-down
und dispirited will derive the most
beneticial effects from this Tonie.

fusing

systoan,

Intermittent and Remittent Fevers
aro fvorably mifected by e, Inyne's
Tonle VermiPage. »ul L s o cura.
tive likowise for Fever and Ague o
chilldren, Itsho bd be taken b con-
nection with DF. Jayno's Sanative
Pilin for these domplainis, and (s
cotabination Wil be fouml to bae
equally serviconble In cases of L
orderasd Liver,

HODGE, DAVIS & CO,, Wholesalo Agetts, Port-
lang, Oregon. [ [T

NORTH SALEM STORE.

W. L. WADE,

T TUHER BRICE RTORRE, HAR JUST RECKIV-
td afoil sesortment of

General Merohandise,
Dry Goo

Grooeries,
Boots & Shoes,
Hardware,

Clothing

Jalcniated for the Cliy and Coantry Trade, Boaght as
ow, and will be sold at an SM ld:-: PROFIT, aa
ihoss who BELL AT CUST. B8 Gouds delivered to
sy part ol the city free of charge, Noviy

‘Salem Flouring Mills.

BEST FAMILY FLOUK,
BAKER'S EXTRA, XXX,
SUPERFINE AND GRAHANM,
MIDDLINGS, BRAN, AND SHORTS,

Constantly on IHand.
Highest Price In CASH

Paid for Wheat
AT ALL TIMES.

H. U, KINNRY,
Ajent B F. M, Co

LUOIUS - BELXL,

Succomsor toJ. M. Kesren & (o,
85 Liberty at,, NEW YORK,
Comminsion Agent
K BUYING AND FORWARDING FHROM
New York via lethmue, Faclc Hallroad, s»
t'aV Horn, sl kinds of Merchandine, snd for tb
of Products from the Pacific coast, for the
of mopey. &c

Hept Ins

GOLD PLATED WA
i the Buown world, Sas
dgenis, Addresa, A, L

THF ©
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