_ master picked up his ears and ch
inwardly.

“Know something about sailoring?”
asked the wolf.

“Goesa [ doea. ['se been runing on a
steam boat in the ribber for two months,””
answered the lamb.

“How would you like to go to Hol
land 7" continued the parveyor of tars.

“Fust rate, only ['se got only one shirt
wid me,"” said the innocent darkey.

“Well, I'll buy another, and when you
get to Holland you can buy as many aa
you want,"”

“How far to Holland ?”

“A little hit further than from Lumber
City to Darien.”

“All right,” said the guileless up-
country darkey; “If Jim Pearson comes
down on & ralt in the mornin’, ax him to
tell Eliza that 1'se going to Holland and
won’t be back fer two or three days.”

Foster Maxwill is now, much to his
discomfiture, we imagine, s#ailing the
ocean blue on the British bark Perpetua,
while the wily shipping master with
swelled purse, is on the lookout for new
vietims.

THE FATE OF THE APOSTLES.

The following brief history of the fate
of the apostles may be new to those
whose reading has not been evangelical ;

Bt. Matthew is supposed to have sul-
fered martyrdom, or was slain with a
sword at the city of Ethiopia in Egypt.

St. Luke was hanged upon an olive
tree in Greece. i

St. John was put into a ealdron of
hoiling oil at Rome, and escaped death.
He afterwards died a natural death at
Ephesus, in Asia.

Ht, James the Greal, was beheaded at
Jerusalem.

/8t. James the Less was thrown from a
rinnu:le or wing of the temple and then
eaten to death with a fuller’'s cinb.

#t. Philip was hanged up againsta
pillar at Hierapolis, a city of Phrygia.

St. Bartholomew was flayed alive by
the comnmand of a barbarous king.

St. Andrew was bound to a cross,
whence he #eached unto the people un-
til he expired.

8t. Thomas was run through the body
with a lance, at Coromandel, in the East
Indies.

8t. Jude was shot to death with ar-
rows.

Bt. Simeon Zealot was crucified in
Persia.

St. Matthias was first stoned and then
beheaded.

St. Barnabas was stoned to death by
the Jows at Salania.

St. Paul was beheaded at Rome by the
tyrant Nero.
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INTERRUPTED BY A WEDDING.

I'he dreary monotony of a divorce case | ;ny's hose from the fire, had encountered P

was dragging its soiled length along in
Judge Hick’s court yesterday. The woful
contestants were listening eagerly when
a handsome, broad-skouldered youth
entered the room with a young lady on
his arm. He was overflowing with jov.
His face was constantly wreathed in
smiles which seemed to fill the gloomy
vourt room. Rhe was happy, too—hash-
fully, surreptitionsly happy—and she
looked shyly from behind her stalwart
lover's arm.

They wanted to be married. The di-
vorce snit was suspended at once, for the
court will stop unmaking a marriage to
make one at any time. The ceremony
was performed. The young man drew
out a five-dollar bill and placed it before
the jodge. With the brightest smile and
a speech as gallant as a Chest
could make, he presented it to the bride.
The little lady accepted the money, and
with a quick, graceful movement she
drew the bouquet of roses from her
bosom and placed it before the judge.
With a bow he received the rosebuds,
and returned to the diverce suit, but the
sweet odor pervaded the dingy court
room all that day.—{Minneapolis Jour-
nal,

——

THE POWER OF IMAGINATION.

The following i« a substance of what a
leading dentist said the other day: He
was engaged with some gentleman in dis-

dentist, in order to prove what he had

been saying, told her he bad some of the

new and would use it, sothat

she would not feel any m.n. She was
ng

felt no pain, and
AWaAYy the new remedy.—{Osh-
kosh Northwestern.

A SURE INDEX.

A writer in u:—nm Journal says:
“If I want to tell a woman’s temper I
watch her eyelids. You can read a man
i

ranches worth a loaded shell, mo I'

going to settle down on the effete cus-
toms of white men in the statas. ['ve

got to take 1t gradual, though, for & man
who's lived where I have can't

into civilized society. I have
tell of the lively timea the fire boys
have, and I thiok I can be tame enough
to be one of you."

The chiel rather liked the
of the American Arab, ¢s . y

]

was 4 master at horse- , and sc-
cordingly the cowboy was installed as a
pim‘umtrhl.

night he observed that the other
firemen, when retiring, placed their
clothes by the bedside, ready to be

on ata second’s warming. The
cowboy, gathering the idea that time is

every thing at a fire, determined
no delays. Accordingly he in
clothes, having previously hang
lasso and pistols on the harness
engine horse. In the dead of the ni
an alarm came in. Before the
had slipped in their boots the
haé sprang from his bed, moun
horse to which he had fixed his*
toois,” and was dashiog down the
at & break-neck speed in the direction
a oolumn of smoke and flame that could
be seen rizsing on the horizon.

““Hold on! Come back!"” shouted the
other firemen. Bat the son of the plains
heard them not. He was on his way to
the fire, and was indifferent as to wheth-
er the other bovs got there or not. He
evidently thought the engine’s motive
power wus steam, for he left the crew
with only one horse,

The cowboy fireman was personally
ambitious to excel all his new associates,
but at the same time he was desirous
that his company should get first water
on the flames. Only & thin live of spec-
tators was around the burning tenement
when he arrived on the scene.

*Look out for old Texas,” he howled,
swirling about through the le and
literally surrounding the building so
fiercely did he drive his horse to and fro.
In his hand was the coiled lasso, and
from his helt the brace of pistols reflected
the light from the flashes of flame. Every
one shrank from him as from a band of
Znlus.

Presently a hose company swnng
around ready for action. A nozzle was
pointed toward the flames and soon a
stream of water would have poured on
the fire. The cowhoy’s eyes took in the
situation. It was an opposition company.
His lasso rose in the air and its tighten-
ing noose in falling encircled the nozzle
of the hose.

“Time enough for you fellows to squirt
alter our company gets here,” the cow-
boy said, whipping up his horse and haul-
ing the hose and clinging pipemen after
him. Down the street gﬂ g:algad the
hose, determined to carry it beyond
reach. Horse, hose and rider soon disap-
peared from view of the thunderstruck

people.
'l‘fm Tames rolled on,

The cowboy, Oh, where was he?

Nine hours later the police found him.
But they didn't take him. On his brow
was the flush of great achievements; in
his hand the looped lariat. In a yard
which he had seized in the name of the
government and ‘‘the Boss Fire Com-
]uniy'“ were a hundred cattle or more !

The cowboy, in hauling away the ene-
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droves of animals which law-breaking
citizens permit to roam the streets. The
ruling ion of a cowboy drove out all
other thoughta.

The tenement burnt to the ground, but
there hus not been sach a job of corralling
#ince the cow ordinance was passed.—
[Chicago Tribune.
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A BAD MAN WITH A BOWIE.

“I'm from Californy, I am; ye hyar
me? I'm from the slops. [ kin fite my
helt in wildcats, 1 prefer wildcats; but
now I want to eat up a dode, a blank,
blank, blankety blank of a dade. Fetch
me a dude till I sliver him. I own this
end of this blank, blaok town just now.

erfield | I'm takin® this hull sidewalk; d’y" hyar

me? this hunll sidewalk. [ want itall, 1

might need it. The fust blankety duode
who puts his fut oo this byar walk's my
ﬂl“'“."

It was a Western gentleman, mays the
Sun, favoring the meiropoliz with a
ing call. He stood in front of the World
office a little before 8 o'clock last evening,
and held at bay a swarm of alarm
looking newsboys. The bigger the crowd
got the more he slashed around, making
an ever widening circle about him as he
drandished a long, nrl looking knife
and extended a genera {nvimion to the
masses to come and have their livers
carved.

“IFve see me?’ he went on, “d’ye
hyvar me me. Wildeats is my regular
vittles. 1 own this end of the town.
This hyar sidewalk's my private prop-
erty, | take it because [ want it. Don't
none nv ve set a footon it. I own it. |
own the hull dam guleh. Wild cats is—"

Just then he canght xizht on the out-
skirts of the crowd of a policeman’s
battons moving calmly down on him.

“Goml evenin’,” he said to the assem-
blv. “You may bev your dam town
pow. 1'm through with it.”

Ilis knife disappeared in a twinkl
and in another moment he was
the corner in Beekman street, as mild
and' law-abiding a citizen as any who
were abroad.
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WHAT COULD A GIRL SAY.

“(jeorge, dear," said the girl, **do you
ever drink anything 1

“Yea, occasionally,” George reluctantly
admitted.

“Bat, dear,” she went ou anxidusly,

. Another who is “what do suppose papa would say
mtn arouse moves @ he .b-ir:bmw that the future hus-
languidly. Oue with a guick and hﬂdhﬁm&&-ﬂr&nﬂ:
ﬁhﬁ.ﬁn“ﬁﬂm *'He discovered it morning.

T , but neither nor slowly. | 'gh.‘:inﬁ'““h“ o .
e |' " -~ “He . ' b
~ tion.” » don't gaze if [ do.'"—{New @wlh.

around and try another plan. If wvou
don't you'll drive all those children

sn&'.

“When youn begin your service in the
morning,” he said, “von can read a
chapter from the Bible. Something
short. Then have a little prayer, some-
thing short ; not longer than that"”"—meas-
uring off about a feot with his forefingers.
“Then | want you to sing—sing a good
many times,” he repeated, emphatically.
“Then tell a story,” he continuved,
“something with a point to it anda
moral, but short. yon can have
another litle prayer, bot mind you, not
longer than that,’—holding up his
hands about six inches apart this time.

“Mr. Armour,” remarked the preach-
er rather jocosely, “‘I suppise you can
run a packing house, but you don’t know
much about religion.”

“Well,” said the builder of the mis-
sion very sharply, “will you try it "’

*“Oh, yes,” was the anawer.

Phil Armour’s theological scheme has
been in wogue ever since that interview,
and has been a great success. He socs
up every Sunday to the morning chil-

‘s service and watches the thing
grow. ‘“‘Den’t you mind the old lellows
or the played-out sinners,” he constantly
adjures the minister in charge. “If you
3&.- . old b!ellci:“ in the guttar‘.‘eelve:l:

on’t stop, but keep youreye on the Jitt
fellow ahead. Loot out for him."”

Armour’s theology has filled up the
benches, and they hold 1,800 people.—
[Chicago Herald.

THE SCOTCHMAN.

In his daily litanies the Scotchman en-
ters into the most trifling details with
careful forethought ; the list of favors he

turn thanks; the list of the blessings he
wishes for, and will certainly receive, for
God cannot refusehim anything—all this
is present to his prodigions memory. He

by chance he should happen to employ a
rather far-fetched expression, he explains
it to the Lord, o there shall be no dan-
ger of misunderstanding what he asks for
—he corners Him. Thus I was one day
resent at evening prayers in Scotch fam-
ily, and heard the master of the house,
among a thousand other supplications,
make the following: *“O Lord, give us

power of recieving im ons.”
The entire Scotch ¢ r is there.—
[Max O’Rell in “L’ Ami Macdonald.”
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A DANDY COOK.

you bet,
G French chiefl?

has all our meals sent in from the re-
deluurlnt, and we're jost living fat.—{Buor-
tte.

rest by asick child suffering and erying with
pain of eutting testh? if so, semnd at once and
get a bottle of the Winalow’s Beothing Syrup for
Children's Teething. Ns value is inesieulable
It will relleve the poor little sufferor immed)-
staly. Depend upen it, mothers, there is ne

i
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CURE FOR PILER

Files aently preceded of
welght in the aek, lothe and lower part of

tof the
mq to suppose he
some affertion the or mh:

that it was yours slone kept me
m&q him.”—{Casse!l's Magazine.

has recieved and for which he has to re-.

dots his i's, a8 we say in France, and if

receplivity; that is to say, O Lord, the

Landlord—Dutch baron. He's =0
drunk all the time he can't cook, and go

Pire R e s o |

De
Muosset; *‘I have only tolerated it be-

cause it was yours, sir.”’

*Mine!” excinimed the poet; “‘the

Mencan War Veteran.

Jacxsom, Misa,, April 29, 1887
Tas Sworr Sreconc Conraxy, Atlanta, Gn

Gentlemen—1 have boen an invalld pensioner for
forty years, having contracted pulmonary and other
discases In the Mexican War, but not till the Iss of
March, 1533, did I feel any symptoms of rheumstion.
On that day 1 was suddenly stricken with that dis-
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1 to try 1t 1
four and by the fret of was

far as the rheamatism was All

pain had disappeared, and ] HAVE NOT FELT A TWINGE

CURES ALL HUMORS,

& common Bloteh, or
the worst Berolnfn. Salt-r

eTenoren,? ok 85
Fov y
hmumg;ﬂym‘hma
mhl lllllmlnl.ﬁlh.d o

% Rose Hash lll1

Landlord of Bummer Hotel—George, | 0O
run down to Keep Beech and stop with

me & couple of daye. You’'ll like the
house. I've got the dandy cack now,

which is Serofulous scase of th
Lungs, is -nr‘:l-rmmt-run:l

curcd by this vem remedy, if taken

tthd discose are reacbed,

%‘Lm | P e e ey
ebrated remedy to the hll:!t. tlu’:

Ry e
World's Dispensary Medics! L:sociation,

Proprictors, 653 Main 8t., Trraro, B Y.

PRICE $1.00,

R
A, O\ ‘Ifurn.u.

ST EERA o
$500 REWARD

for_Infants and_Children.

mummﬁl cares Oolie, Comstipation,
prescription

H & Ancuss, M.D.,

111 So. Oxfond 88, Brookiyn, X. Y.

E'-.“"nﬂ promates di-

Tun Cwrracs Cowraxy, 152 Fulton Street, N. L.

L Brown.

In cloaks, finest line of wraps, new-
markets and jackets for ladies, misses
and children. Latest sivle.

CARPETS.

Finest line of patferns in the city, An
excellent assortment of rugs. Shades and
lace curtains,

DRESS GOODS.

Dress goods daily arriving in staple
and fancy novelties, Trimmings of all
kinds representing the very latest,

FANCY GOODS.

Fancy goods, hosiery and notions com-
lete in all departmenta. Apents for
Jowns sell-adjusting corsets and the cel-

ebrated French silks; every vanl war
ranted.

FURNISHING G 00ODS,

Well selected stock and ;

Remember we don't deal 1 muetion
nor shelf worm goods, or seconds and
thirde, but offer youn first-class goods= and
latest stvles. ®all and see our gomls,

230, Corner State and Commer-
cial streets, Salem.

THE LEADING HOUSE IN

——MARION COUNTY IS THE——

FARMERN STORE !

FORSTNER, TIFFANY & CO., Proprieters.

— 297 Cosamercial street, Salem, Oregon. They carry o ——

Full Line of General Merchandise,

0___

Dry goods, groceries, clothing, hats and caps, boots and shoes, blankets, comforters,
and gent’s furnishing goods in great variety, Agents for

Aiken, Selling & Co.s “Boss™ Boots and Shoes,

——THE BEST IN THE MARKET.

We are not undersold by any honse in Oregon. Call and sece us; New Bank
Block, Balem, Oregon.

9-30-1m

SALEM TRONWORKS !

B.I"DRAKE, PROPRIETOI.

Steam Engines, Mill Machinéry, Water Wheel Governors

And Harris' Hop Presses and Heaters,
W™ Pelton horse

wers repaired. Brass and and iron castings furnished om
short notice. Agent for Degroat’s patent ornamental iron fence.

|ESTABLISHED BY NATIONAL AUTHORITY.|
CAFITAL PAID UP,

—THE-—

Capital
NATIONAL BAXNK

———0I Salem, Oregon.

RBWailiace, HCarre
President: ;

COMMERCOCI AL
T e T e

N:smasaEs -

Kong aad Caleutia.

BALE — AN & YEAR
about 960
new
&
venoe,

SR

MRS. F. D. MeDOWELL

Watchmaker and Jeweler

21 Commercial stroet, Salom
A fall 'ne of

WATCHES and CLOCKS

— And jeweiry of every deseription. —

Repairing a pectalty

£EF- A1 work in this lirf- -urnnle:j. _d_.
GEO. IL.JONELS
REAL ESTATE OFFICE

— =204 Corminercial strreetl. ——

We have for sale ‘arms of al! sizés and prices,
rl‘o-ﬁr&n&m the hills, stock ranches
]

ils. i imber lands for mill men in «
l.i hils. Yimber . e

EAL ESTATE —1 HAVE FOR SALE SOME
E of the best fruit and garden lands Bar
in traets of five o mmﬁc

without bulldings and provements




