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| A Young Man Who Has Acenmulated

4%

| advice, and bas comfidence enough in

8 Gould told me once, with tears in his
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ful letter from an old friend who in some

- got to lollow the advice when he gets it.

ADVICE FOR GIDEON.|
. Sywpathetie Attention to a
. Budeet of Inquiries.

WHAT ECONOMY MAY DoO.

Money by the Kind Death of
his Rich Unele.

It is sweet to receive o long and truth-

sudden plerplexity of life tarns to you for
is confident he is going to get the |

your discretion, wisdom and experience
All great men like to give advice. Jay

ayes, that never is his heart so full of the
boliest and most tender joy this sad earth
can know a8 when he is giving kind and
paternal advice to some untatored and
¢hild-like millionaire bosom-friend how
to invest his hard-earned savings. It is
pelated 1n this comnnection that Cyrus
Field once—baut this is irrelevant.

1 received the following letter yester-

day :

Sganegarmras, N, Y., Aog 25.

you
I feel myself above
and I hate to farm. I thinkI
would like to be a financier, which my
taste runs to. Now, what I want to know
is, can a young man with some money
find an opening in the city of New York?

Also, this answer personally
oblige, what is the nsual form of & young
lady breaking an engagement, and can-
not & man hope

Also, how much money can & married
msn run on in your city ?

By an early answer you will greatly
oblige, and inclosed please ind stamp.

Gioeox Turrie.

It will give me great plessure, Gideon,
to infuse into your young Skaneateles life
s little of the simple butl earnest wisdom
which goes begging for a hearing in this
effete metropolis.

I am glad you have accumulsted some
money by the death of your uncle.
Pained as I am by the sad intelligence
that he is pno more, although I never
heard of him until you mnde the above
casual mention, I rejoice that his ample

fortune has passed into your possession,
whenee it will no doubt circulate more
freely.

The casiest way to accumulate money
is by the lamented demise of some opu-
lent relative.

O Death, where is thy sting?
O Grave, where s thy victory?

All flesh is grass, Gideon, and let our
muotual grief over your venerable and
saving uncle James be tempered, as we
contempiate the troly Christian vis-
jons ol his will. Whenever a distant
relative of mine has
and Jeft me his heir, I have always felt
that wicked man tn:ould. not rebel un-‘
kindl against © duporhno o
vaiﬁom In fact, so humbly resigned
have I become I think I could stand sev-
eral large dispensations a month and not
murmaur,

Y our taste running naturally to finance,
you desire an opuni? in this city. 1do
not fear you will find trouble in securin
one. A wide-awake young man can fi
openings all over the city, especially on
week d:m On Sundays the family en-
trance around the corner is available to
an earnest seoker.

The opening usually secured by young
financiers is ted in some con
friend’s trousers. There are two such

nings, one on the right and one on
the left side.

Railroads are the next nt;& ir;lﬁmn-
ciering. A good way is to e gov-
orm-o‘nt to advance you several millions,
filteen or twenty mn:{ebe. with which to

vour road, r the shallow pre-

text that you will aiterward divide the

ts. Inthe lapse of many years, if

government should impertinently in-

quire where its share is coming from,

can apply your right thumb to your

nostril, expand the fingers, and nim-

bly wave them in the air, which means
that do not know.

An,::u good way is to get control of
some g and laboring Western road,
bond it, hy ecate the bonds for other

money on these, gut

will find you
seventern millions of
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carefally and ly on my vacation.
I‘m&“ Guy CarveToN,

THE SOLEMN STRANGER.

one of them finished dealing the first time
he happened to notice that a man toward
the other end of the car was watching
them with a pained expression. He was
tall and very solemn-locking, was dressed
in faultless black with a long-tailed coat,

& high hat, snowy white color, and wore
a fine black silk cord around his neck
connecting with his watch. Evidently
the man was a minister,

“] guess we hadn't better play while
he is on,”” said the dealer.

““He does look pained about it,” said
another,

“I don’t think there is u.‘l;r.h.ln wrong
in card pla?nq." said one of the z‘,hiugo
men, ** never like to play when it
offends any one else. 1 have respect for
every man’s feelings on any subject.”’

eml;l:tpl:ln simple game of eu-
chre,” one of the St. Paul men.

“That wouldn’t be any better,” said
the other Chicago man; “he wouldn't
know the difference.”

“That’s so. Well, let's play a little
while and keep quiet and
won't care much aboat it.”

They played some time in silence, but
could not help noticing that the man
occasionly glanced over the dark-covered
book he was reading with a sad, melan-
choly ex . After awhile he laid
down his book, and they saw him com-
ing toward them. They drew down their
hands, and one of them began to gather
up the cards.

*“Gentlemen,” said the tall man,
“what’s the game 7"’

‘“We, we were playing a little game of
poker, but we are w to stop.”

“‘That is right,” said a tall man as he
sat down on the arm of the seat, gathered
up the cards, ran rapidly t:rough them
and secured three. "l{tef is & poor
. You see those three cards, now |
shufile them up, so—throw them around,
s0.  Now I'll bet any one of you $50 that
you can't pick up the jack of diamonds.”

BELVA WITHDRAWS.

Belva Lockwood, the late presidential
candidate of the woman suffrage party,
was up to the White House the other
day. Belva is what you would call a
fine-looking woman, and, it is said,
makes a great deal of money out of her
law practice here. When asked whether
she would run against Cleveland again,
she jed with a laugh, “Te quote sev-

fiding | eral illostrious examples, ‘1 am out of

politics’ just now. The woman suffrage
party will be in the field, however, you
can depend npon that, for we will never
ive up the fight until the vi is won.
Eo-' I think we ought to the
most lar woman in the country in
1888 for president. I have been looking
over the list of candidates, and I have
cqmwe to the conclusion that Mrs. Cleve-
land is that woman. Nominate Mrs,
Cleveland for president and we will
sweep the country. She is my candidate,
and I shall not mna against her for the
nomination.”—| Boston Traveler, Wash-
ington Letter.

PHOTOGRAPHED BY LIGHTNING.
A heavy storm passed over Fayelte
township last night. While it was in

mwnl into
frighten away some fighting cats. So
intent were they on exterminating one
anether as to allow Farmer ﬁoT
prosch within a few feet of . At
the same instant there was a crash, and
an electrie bolt struck a wood pile, scat-
tering it, and stiffened the cats in an
intense rigor mortis. )
Aside from a prickly sensation and

snddonbn;lwﬂmm contraction of the
les, Mr. experienced no um-
;r-nl effects. wen Biges returned

to the house his wife took one look at
him and fainted. On recovering she ex-
claimed : “Ob, Amos, the devil has oot

his mark om vou!" wherenpon Biggs
looked in the giass and saw the image of
s cat in silhouette his

All efforts to it of

were unavailing.—{ Hilledale (Mich.)
Special.

WANTED TO ENCOURAGE HINM.

“Patsy, come hcm._l want to talk
wid you. Will yez loan me two dol-
oy all It if that

“indade | wall not. It's yerse .
bin owin' me a dollar since the Fourt av

Jualy.
T . the
dollar 1 T’..'::,‘.‘.“.r.'."f wannad % Detron

horg = hhzn"u-l-l-

The

he over.

Amos J. Biggs, a trustworthy ¢
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When their vapors blow
In ‘s throats and choke them,
It is some comfort slight to know
They kill the dudea that smoke them.

Miss Gatchitt's Ghost.

““Well, Jane,” said Miss Gatchitt, “how
are the plams? They amell exceedingly
nice. Be sure there's no mistake in cov-
ering "em up. Take my cloak, Jane. I've
been very busy this afternoon. I've
bought'a new house.”

Jenny Plummer only said : ““Have you,
indeed,” as she hung up the red cloak
and went on with the plams; for Miss
Gatchitt was very rich,and bought houses
and lands as other people buy parasols
and pocket-handkerchiels.

*“A bargain,” said Miss Gatchitt; “a
stone cottage, with four acres of orna-
mental land, and & view of the sca at
White Harbor. ‘Grayledge’ they call it.”

Jenny stopped stirring here, and turned
around with the spoon suspended in mid-
air.

“White Harbor!” she cried. “‘Gray-
ledge! Why, we used to live at White
Harbor; and I've peeped through the
fence palings at Grayledge many a time.
Bat—did you know—did they tell you
that the house was—haunted 7"

**0Oh, yes, they told me all aboat it,”
said Miss Gatchitt, sorting her papers
It was on that account that I got
it at a bargain, ghost and all."

“No tenant ever stayed there very
long,” said Jenny. “Two or three peo-
ple died there very suddenly."”

“Very likely,” said Miss Gatchitt,
jumping up and seizing the spoon from
Jenny's hand. ‘‘Jane, you're spoiling
them preserves. I never saw such care-
lessness in my life. People die every-
where, don’t they?’ she added, going
abruptly back to the subject of Gray-
ledge. **Your ghost is bad drainage—
nothing more nor less. And to-morrow
yon and I are going down to Grayledge to
see what repairs are needed. I'll have
the house in the market again, thor-
oughly renovated and overhaaled, before
you can say Jack Robinson. You arn’t
afraid of ghosts, 1 hope?"’

““N-no,” said Jenny.
know it's all ponsense. [i's a human
head without any body. It looked in at
the window after mightfall.”’

“Well, let it look,” said Miss Gatchitt.
“It will turn out to be nothing on earth

but mist and malaria. I'll drain the
land and fill op the fishpond, and you'll
see that the ghost is exorcised fast
. You may pack the trunks, Jane,
and tell old Betty that we shall be away
for a month.”

“Yes,” sail Jenny; and then she
opened her lips as if to add something
more, but lost courage and closed them

n.

Jenny Plummer was & sort of seventh
cousin of old Miss Gatchitt. The Plom-
ers were & large family, without a penny
to bless themselves with, and it was con-
sidered great promotion for Jenny when
Miss Gatchitt wrote for her to come and
be her companion, at a comfortable sal-

ary.

“I should have liked it Jane,"” said the
old lady, eyeing the new candidate criti
cally throngh her spectacles, “if you had
been a trifie older and not quite so goed-
looking, for I don't want any followers
hanging about; no, and I won’t have
them,” she added, stamping her foot.
“A girl that comes to live with me has
to give up the notion of mar-

“Of course I

ried. I'll have nothing in of a
man about my ises. And I want
you to u that distinctly.”

not
to

tired, indeed,” pleaded J 5
bed " early, I say,” said Miss
u&drﬂ,m

“U ever

voice.

“Jane! Jane!"” cried the little old lady,
in accents of mortal terror; “‘getup; I've
seen it!"”

“Seen what?"' asked the bewildered
Jcmg, sitting up and pushing the hair
out of her

! Looking t
Once at the si

lights, as I came across the hall where I
had been to get a glass of water—the
neu!?dﬁmeulhamywindowchn to

me

*Are you sure it wasn't burglars?”
cried Jenny, with chattering teeth,

% , indeed! Do you saoppose 1
don’t know a burglar when I see him?”
screamed Miss Gatehitt. *““No, no, child,
it was the Bodiless Head, sure enough.
Get up at once and dress yourself, and
come down stairs and sit with me. 1
won’t stay alone, and I won’t go to bed
in this house until there's a man here to
protect both of us.”

‘“But & man can’t keep away ghosts,
Miss Gatchitt,” stammered Jenny.

““He can break ntgthil horrible sensa-
tion of lopeliness, ,” retorted Miss
Gatchitt, irritably. “What a girl you
are for contradicting people, Jane! By
the way, you say your people once lived
hereabouts. Do you know of any trust-
worthy man I could get to stay about the

e one who is quite reliable?”

“Oh, yes!"” cried Jenny, breathlessly;
“There’'s Reuben Joyce, down at t
mills.”

*“I"ll go and see him to-morrow,”” said
Misa Gatchitt. I'll pass no more nights
such as thi:." s

Reuben Joyce appeared quite ing to
come and sccept the post of general
steward to Grayledge. And Miss Gatchitt

mtﬂhitk contented. "
‘“He seems a n oung man,"”
said she. “I do?l;:wun Q;a‘uu:&-
through my rule, but
v.l:fnkthullr..loyuhtnbahuuad." 4
0. e Koy U ool
enny, og 5
“Eh 7" said Miss Gatchitt.
“You have been so kind to me!” sob-
. “And it would be s0 wicked
of me to deceive you!"
“To deceive me!" slowly repeated Miss
Gatchitt.
“It wasn't the Bodiless Head at all,”
said Jenny; “it was Reuben.”
“What I” shrieked the old lady.
“Trying to get & glimpse at me,” fal-

tered Jeony. ‘1 know it wasn't right,
but we had been se so long; and
we've been for two years; and,

mdeed, he didn’t dream of frightening
80 terribly. Oh, please forgive us

, and I'll go away to-morrow.”’
Miss Gatchitt drew a sigh, and
yet at the self-eame moment smiled.

“No,"” said she; “no, you needn’t go
away,Jane. | have got sccustomed to
you, and he seems to be & very nmice
man. And since the head h:Jm
a ¥ bolm%i:.g toit, afterall, I'd er
they should inside the window than
Md it. Anything is better than a

“And—you will forgive me "’

Jenny, in & voice tremualous with hope.
“Yesa," said Miss Gatchitt, rabbing her

nose; “yes, Jane. After all, I suppose

hmu&tﬂmiam'ulhnamy rale 1

o aod it i probabl add
t ¥ unnecessary to

that the Grayledge Ghost never flattened
its supernatural countenance against the
window-panes of the old house again.

-

AN ANCIENT VOLUXME.
The Bodleian library purchased at a

““Life of the Queen,” by Turgot, compared
with an ioscription in the volume, it »
clear that this very book was believed to
have been the subject of a miracle, in
ha been immersed in a river for a

time without recsiving
injury. The MSS. was subsequently in
hm-dlaﬂwmh- Howard
:; , who gave it its present hind-

The progressive labor ﬁnﬂy.m'glmmd'
in opposition to Henry and his
, is the latest. It is socialistic,in its

and ideas,

Rev. Dr. Joseph Parker, of London,
villnnm:ﬁymonﬂ:(}hnre‘:(&echer’u}
and deliver his first sermon in the United
States on next Bunday.

i

Bept. 9.
The next meeting of the medical con-
gress will be held in Berlin.

Ex-SBenator Grady's wife, a variety sc-
tress, will return to the stage.

A flopd reaching from Maricopa to Dra-
mn Arizona, did s great deal of

Mrs. Leland Stanford has given $1,000
to the building fund of the Womans' Re-
lief Corps Asdociation of S8an Francisco,

A fight between Irishmen and police
took in tlteﬁulre at Dublin, and
two men were killed and several wounded.

Fishermen all struck at Astoria on
Thursday and refused to go to work un

John F. Andrews refuses to be the
Democratic nominee for governor of
Massachusetts. Says he ‘‘has not time”’
a8 he is in Europe.

At Centerville, Bruce Robinson, well
known around Harris , Linn eounty,
shot and fatally wounded Joe Normandie
a hall breed. Normandie was drunk mci
kept bothering Robinson.

Are you disturbed st night and brokesn of year
rest b~ o sick child suffering and erying with
pain o cutting testh? If so, send at ones and

|

The 'd’.n ills of the buman
baody aries from & disesssd Liver. Sim-
s Ldver Regulator has been Lhe means

marr to sad
e e e T

How, they have not decided.
At the Sacramento shops of the Soath-

ern Pacific road work has just been com-

menced on the twelve-wheel AS

which will be required for use in

mountains when the Oregon

is finished.
A Grand Army parade took at

Omahsa. Ahlpml.hudn.uﬂrmd

a8 detachment of infantry from Fort

Omsha participated. Cleveland’s pic-

tare, which was strung across Farnum

street yesterday, wab removed early this

morning by the parties who pat it , w The Sosp takes the
' Sep. 8. TAYLOR lmun. Druggists, PFrankfort KEan.
Ten new cases ol cholera and four Sevefalons, Inhertted

deaths reported st Malta in twenty-four

hours. humors, with loss of balr, and
The Seattle Coal & Iron company has Sui .’:‘%%m_.g

increased ita capital stock from §2,000,| Lours, Reveirent internally, when all other

mbﬁ.mm m-h-

i e Erpes foeiedl o] s e
@ 5 men, its en t

crew, were drowned. remolics Bor dissaces &f the con -E:F
Bismarck has refused to mediate be-| I dsmand for them grows as thelr merits be-

tween Turkey and Baigaria, claiming %

Priece: Cuticura, the

Ars sold wuz'h-‘.
great skin cure, ’ﬂh: cuﬂunmgnct
i en

ical Co. ;ulnn 2 pon N
PI]L--, use Cuticura Soap.

CHOKING CATARRH.

Harve you awakened from a disturbed sleep
with all the horrible sensations of an assassin
clutching your threat and pressing the life

ni'ou.lluﬂ

How difficult to

fa progresa

kiduneys, all physiclans will It is & ter-

rible and cries out for relief eure.
The remar curative all

other remedles y fail, of Banford's

’ mend "o

1; or of Petter

ST. PAUL'S SCHOOL,

——BALEM, OREGON, ——

REV. FREDERICK H. POST,
———Principal and Rector. ——
MIBS E. B. WRIGHT, of Clewor, England,

Monday, September
with terms etc, address the rector,

REV. FREDERICK H. POST,
8-27-dw-2m ¥13 Chureh street, 3alem

MARLIN REPEATINC

MT. ANGEL COLLEGE.

——ML Angel, Marion County, Or ——

Conducted by the Benediotine Fathers, with
complete classical and commercial eourves, and
& practical agricultural school. Bend for eata-
es and {nformation to director of ML Angel
lege, ML ancel.‘_lllrlmlI county, Oregon.
w-im.

SPECIAL NOTICE.

1D8 WILL BE RECEIVED AT THE
the secretary of state untll noon
nst for 50 gorvds of ir and 750 cords
. Baid wood to be entjn lour
lengths, split from the body of the tree, w
and to bedell mﬂﬂh

3
3
ol 1%

SOpit % 2%
OT. L. PEARCK, SALEM

B0 # Tean @ut AHier aTensy on earth.




