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' ably eager.

« resented. This was the
blindness to any talent t
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academy.

was that Miss Montgomery only
princesses and dukes
an innocent

ite certain he despised her
as it was; bot in these
fbﬂ.bly pretestious stories, as well as
n their pretty writer, he was beginning
to bave an int:rest almost uncomfort-

was ovly one thing he weakly
ifted Talula's

t he himself
t be harboring, not too far out of

was willing to let it pass that he
three times hung on the line at
the Paris Salon, but he thought it only
decent, humanly decent, to take some
little notiee of the splendid “‘Fall of
Rome’’ he was doing for the autumn

But interest in women was not with
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NOP STOVES
FRUIT STOVES

best.
New jirom work.
Repairwork.
We maks the
Works’’ elevator,

f“‘Salem

work.

SHMAND D MARCUS, Props.

Order them now., We make the

Iron

We make anything in iron work.

Salerrni” Iron Works

Front and Btate. Pbone 2343 Black

SALEm, UCMECON

Place. your orders
: now. Patented and
- improved 1905.

5 Star A Star Shingle,
$1.85-per M.

Walter Morley

60 Cotrt St., Salem

Hop Baskets

The Outside
the main entrance of the ewis
Clark Fair Grounds, Portland, Oreégo
Electrie lighted rooms, bath and
rn conveniences,

<=2 disappeared.

Iun, direetly opposite

and

n.

mad-

Rooms 50 cents, 1 and $1L.50 per day.

season,

Rates will be the same throughout the

-
i Bay View House
.« Puciox sreamboar Landing
Certer of llle on Yaguina's
delightful shores. @ :© @

Newport, Oregon’s greatest Scanide
Rescrt - - - = 1

Accommodations best of
any hotel at the coast

Write and have your rooms reserved
Rates same as heretofore

0. FF. Jacobson, Prop.

T 7 Nawrorr, OrEGON
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G. A.Wazgoncr's Book,
Stories of Gid Oregon,

#hich is declared by eompetent
Judges to be the most in eresting
sketeh book that has ever appeared
in the west, is now oeing ®mold by
subseription, but i1t has alse been
placed with 0. W. Patman, druggist,
185 North ' Commercial street, who
will be pleased to ghow it to all who
desire to see the work

| Price in Cloth, $1.50:

We secured a large lot of
choice aldmmsmnnl
to book orders for fall very.
It will you to order whst
you puow, ax the erop is

S - Ll (il s
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the sw bored voies that alw dig~
tinﬁhhod her when not dileu-z; her
works: !

‘“1’ve put m
member, Eep i{
at the first cheep of fire gra

““The glory of Bigis Belousoff (this
was Miss MontT:-cry 's nom de plame)
must not be extinguished prematurely,”’”
she added, with a ghost of a smile that
yet fell eavessingly upon Gideon.

This fear of fire in the Wolverton
was not confined to Talula. It hung
over the entire house like a eloud, and
several reeent suaden alarms had not
tended to inspire confidence in the old
barraeks,

Onee a respected and fashionable
aspartment house, with the elevated
trains rushing along side the Wolver-
ton bhad sunk to mere room renting,
and the roomers, who inelined largely
toward the artistic, were much given
to light housekeeping and little regard
for burning matehes. One day a fierce
binze was found erackling away in an
airshaft, and Miss Witchet, wha wrote
waonilerful wurticles in the Tl'll-]’)et on
“‘How to Live on Five Dallars a
Month,”’ lost valuable manmscripts,
There was no doubt about it, it was
openly deeclared in the restanrant om
the ground floor, some day the old Wol-
verton would go up in a cloud of smoke.

Talula, whose dingy little duplex
studio, along with four others, had been
hurriedly knocked up in the former
drying room of the old caravansary,
had a sense of safety in the adjoining
roof. But; yielding to the general ter-
ror, she insisted that one of the little
windows opening on the shed, =and
wired over against light fingers should
be left free for an emergeney.

Then she said her prayers devoutly,
kept her novel in a ‘““fira’’ bag, and
felt somehow ecomforted when in the
night she heard the water pouring down
into the great roof tank, the wall of
which touched that of her only home,

It was summ-r, aml the July days
had begun to burn hotly.

After a while it was almost impos-
sible to work in the studios; so their
occupants did much lounging on the
great roof upon which this half floor
-opened, under the several sheds that
had been put up for that purpose. The
luxurious carried out gay striped ham-
moeks, and when the worst of the hot
spell eame they and the benches, with
merely a cushion for pillow, were often
occupied all night long by the weary
sleepers. )

On the roofs of the tenements of the

sireet below others slept—weary, e¢x-
hausted laborers and their families. To-
ward morning, when the quieting street
sounds began to brisken again, these
Then one by one the lit.
tle lights on the distant river aml the
Jersey ecoast twinkled out, the morn-
ing star paled away and in the fainot
sweet ehill of the new day Talula
would lift her heavy head again, shake
out the wrinkles in her thin white wrap-
per and from a divine hope become
onee more a ¢ruel mystery.
For it was upon this roof, with ita
canopy of stars and romantie possi-
bilities, that poor Gideon awoke to the
pain of love and realized the depthless
depths of woman.

Withont a murmur it had been lis
fate to listen for endless hours to the
awakenings of genius.

Then, when the heat heecame intoler.
able, his had been the belaved duty to
minister unto exhansted talent with
bowls of cracked iece and cool bottles
of sparkling root beer, and he had
faneied —poor fool! —in his fallacy that
kis humble gifts had been received with
a tinge of the same tenderness with
whieh they were offered. Then, but a
bare week nfter these communings of
the soul, thig mute aceeptanee of his
#uit, ns it were, she had ceased to speak
to him!

On top of this borror, if he so much |
ne caught her eve it gave him quite n
shoek, it was so blank and unrelated.

book on your desk. Re-
in the bag .l:‘z..’ and

A week of this dreadfulness, during
whieh time, wilh her melancholy re-
moteness from all about her, she re-
minded him of nothing so much as

Lady Maebeth in the sleep wakking

e

L Tl

The innoeent old soul
to believe that her articles on ‘‘ How to
Live on Five Dollars a month’’ were
works of the purest genius, and Miss
Montgomery declared that the idea of
telling the roomers to ‘‘keep the red-
cheeked apples for the rainy days’"’
was a genuine inspiration.

“Jt is a mnote of artistie beauty
among all your beautiful faets’' she
said with a deep-eyed gravity there
was no doubting. ‘‘And such articles
are more valuable than all the novels
in the world; they throw a true light
on the sad, hard lives we women live
in New York for the sake of the wiil
the wisp. a ecareer.”’?

““1 envy you all in the letters youn
have received about them,’’ and the
speaker hurriedly left the table on an
errand. Gideon, who had suddenly and
idiotically haw-hawed at the mention
of the ‘‘red-cheeked apples’” felt his
heart fall as she turned, for there were
tears in her eyes.

He wondered if there were any appli-
eation in her talk to her own case. He
wondered too how she had lived during
her first years in New York, and the
frightful possibility came that perhaps
with her struggles, many a bitter rainy
day had passed without even the most
hemble glorification of red-cheeked
fruit.

He knew that she lived with the very
strietest of eeonmomy even now. And
with the information that Miss Mont-
gomery's mewspaper articles were not
of a highly salable sort, Jean Bumfrey
had onee told him that when Talula
‘‘pigged’’ alone in her room, she ‘‘had
never emough to eat.’?

““Is it possible,”” thought Qideon,
aghast at the generous spread before
lmm, **that when she is alone she
skimps.’’

Talula had come baeck and was serv-
ing the desert of baked bananas and
eream. Miss Witehet began to talk
of a still more useful line of articles
she contemplated, and Jean, a book-
cover designer of no mean merit, went
in search of her last piece of work to
show the painter.

““1 shall advise all young women who
faney they have talent to think well
before leaving their comfortable homes
for this great and terrible ecity,”’ Miss
Witehett was saying, with* wise wags
of her fine, snowy old head.

Jean, who returned here, whispered
to Gideon behind her book eover—

‘‘How about the old women?’'’

‘“Show them the advisability of mar-
riage, and anchoring in the safe haven
of peaceful domestiec existenee,’’’

It was Talula who had put forth this
pieee of wisdom and the book ecover
going the rounds of the table with com-
pliments buzzing and lowered eyes Mr,
Alexander made bold to stare long at
his divinity.

And there was no doubt about it, dur
ing that brief visit to the eloset kiteh-
en in the hall some tears had fallen.
Yet how much sweeter and more won-
derful she was than all the rest the
world of women. The slight reddening
0. the delicate evelids, the shadows un-
der the large eyes themselves, but add-
ed to her pale charm, and with the
simple white frock, ent to leave bare
the slim young throat with its child-
ish gold c¢hain, with her nimbus of
dark hair and softened demeanor, there
was momething so enchantingly femi-
nine about her that Gideon felt his
dloubting heart melt and ventured to
touch upon a subject once dear to them
hoth.

“IMow about ‘Princess
(Miss Montgomery's novel.)

‘“‘lMaven’t Putney's written you yet?

The lowered lids before him rose and

his angel regarded him with a look
distinetly frigid.
““It usually requires a month for a
magazine to pass upon a book. Only
three weeks have transpired sinee |
sent my novel to Putney 's.”’ and with
the iey drooping of the lids again Gid-
con realized, with a fazed wonder that
he hnd  somehow tounelied wupon the
wreng subject,

«pirits, so heart breaking im its un-|
reality that Gideon eould not even feel |
hurt when he saw her flirting nulr:l,;:nl
ously with Kessel, the conceited bean
of the house,

Na, it was not a matter for jealonay;
the wound lay deeper. It was simply,
Gideon told himself, that Miss Meml-|
gomery had no longer any need of his
services, He had the best of him in
the illustrations he had toiled over
through all the baking weather—illus-
trations for which, with the academy
30 near, he had basely neglected the
once beloved ‘‘Fall of Rome,”’ and he
had scareely placed them in her hands,
scarcely ceased to wonder at the light
that irradiated her delicate face with
the glad ery, ‘*Now for the publish-
ers!’’ when this other thing, complete
strangerhood, bad come. ¢

It was the way of woman, mused
lovesick Gideon in his misery. Grati-
tude had been left out of her com -
tion. And as he plumbed the s w
depths of the frail sex the mﬂarinﬂ
plrnter-vlnughul sardonieally, and ha
glittering wvisions of a life of luxuri-
ous bachelorhood, offset by others of
unhappy, badly dressed spinsters with
inky fingers. a

Then one erisp August morning, afte?
three weeks of this nightmare, there
came a tap at his door. !

“Come in!"’ he ecalled; and lo! his
fady, elothed in even another mood.

|

““Good morning,’’ she eried, with,
bleoming affability. And with high|
oraise for the gaudy ‘‘Fall of Rome,’”’
won which he was onee more y
e invited him to dine with her that’
wening in her place, and would aceept
20 refusal,

““There will be only Jean Bumfrey
md Miss Witchet bzdu,?' she eom-'
m.tn'-_uhum.
wouldn "l In dinner w

And with another affusive compli-
ment work she was

]
'

added. to Gles
; for of ;
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seeme, and she fell into n false gale of

““‘and dioner

Yet, nothing daunted, he sought her
on the roof that night. She was talk-
ing to Kessel, with n white flower in
her hair nnd soch soft langhter that
he had a momentary terror that it was
nol disappointment about her book, but
:mppim-xa after all that had changed
wer,

Kessel was a good looking devil, n
thrifty lady killer, getting along in the
worbl. It would not be sueh a diffienlt
matter to eare for him, but even as he
thought it all out he walked boldly up
to the pair and spoke:

‘‘1 beg your pardon, Miss Montgom-
ery, but 1 must ask you to let me get
my drawing pad out of your place. I
forgot it there this evening.

‘“YOf course, I don’t want any draw-
ing pad,’”’ he said gloomily, as they
reached her studio. *‘‘1 wanted to bid
on Fnodb L i away."'’

Yo n!”yntummlp'l‘nanh, with a
slight raise of voice on the “‘s,”’ ““Isn't
this very swddent’’

Gideon felt his tem rise, and then
longed- miserably to kiss her.

““You don’t seem to be as interested
in your work udyou once were,”” was
his irrevelant and sulky nse,

‘“1 am not; there are better things
in the world than work.’” She said this
with a faintly appealing look at him,
but for some reason he seemed to read
in it but allusion to his rival

With a frﬁ:tfnl ‘“Ha! ha! ha! So
apparently thinks Kessel,”’ he stamped
dlﬂcdl_ ly from the place,

next six weeks of Mr. Gideon

Alexander’s life eannot be told in de-
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proves that the eable failed to work
for him when he was ip Rome las.
winter: :
“There were two of uns, a college
friend and I1,”' he explained. “‘We
reached Rome from the mountains with
enon funids to last ua a week. To
economize, however, while we waited
an answer to a eable, we determined
to rent a room and eat at restauramnts.

““The eable was sent on Monday.
On Wednesday 1 went to look for the
cash, No answer. We made anxiouns
queries the next day and hurried off
letters home. ;

‘‘Hy Saturday we found it neceasary
to visit a monte di pieta-—a mount of
pity—the wvery euphemistic name for
a pawn shop. We parted with a wateh
and then decided that it would be a
bit frugal ta eook her own meals.

““We visited the office of the ex-
press company whera we expeeted our
money, but the Italian official shrugge.l
his shoulders, looked suspicious, and
curtly said., “Niente danaro,’” or the
equivalent of ‘nothing doing.’

“‘In two weeks, after daily ealls, the
Italinn gave us to understand that he
would let us know when our money
had arrived. He gently suggested that
we must not bother him any more.

““In desperation we ealled again at
tne monte and left everything but twe
suits of eclothes. At the end of the
third week we had one# pair of trousers
and a ecoat between us. We took our
daily walks alone. Our diet consisted
0. bread and onioms, with the oeeca-
sional Juxury of a piece of cheese.

“‘ Finally, at the end of fourlweeks,
while fighting with the pangs of hun-
ger, we wavered between the rash
tnought of another visit to the express
company and a eail upon the American
consul, and decided in favor of the
company. The reception which the of-
ficial gave me couldn’t be called warm.

“1 tarmed away in despair, and on
the way out I stopped in front of the
paying teller’s desk. Suaddenly, in a
fit of desperation, I grabbed up a
bundle of eablegrams, and, despite the
excited jabbering of the clerk, ran
hastily through them. There, to my
joy, I found a eable which read, ‘Pay
to the order of — — the sum of #500.’

“First 1 was so’ mad, when 1 ne-
ticed that the eablegram was mnearly
four weeks old, that | couldn’t demand
an explanation. 1 started in to eurse
him out in emphatie English.

‘‘He started to explain. - 1 wouldn’t
listen. 1 resumed my ecussing with re-
newed vigor and walked out, hungry,
threatening suit, but on second thought
I remembered wy friend who was in
the room wrapped in a blanket. 1 de-
cided that I would wear onee more my
own trousers, and I finally returned
and got the eash,

““The eofficials eonld offer no good
reason whatever other than carelesa-
ness for holding up the eablegram. The

fusely for the neglect, but that didn’t
buy bread during the four weeks that
we waited for our monev.'’

you when yon need it.

with plenty of pocket money and ar-
ranged to have money sent him at Ber-
lin. He tells this story:

‘““By the time I reached the German
capital T had just 40 marks. With that
I found a pension, paid my

by the city regulations, and began to

 estigation, which showed that the ¢lerk

head man of the firm apologized pro-|robbed and awakened in the morning

, times he has Leen able to borrow from

{a ecompanion, sometimes he has man-
This ineident shows that a vnl;lngrnm: aged to get a eable through, I-_ut never

may go wrong. Amother illustrates the| has he recovered the stolen coin.

fact that money does not always reacl

A young business man started abruu-ll

first |
weeli's hoard in advance, as provided| wer

seribed my private yacht.
hinted that I was expecting money from

I-Jy tossed into the
Eekﬁploee whieh
looked like a $20 coin.

“J eould see the hausefrau's eyes
glisten as | eanght the eoin and played
with it. Then I slipped it into my
pocket and walked away. '

““Do yon know. I waited four weeks
for money and then borrowed enough
money to eable? 1 speedily got an
ansyer, B:id my debts and was just
leaviu! rlin. when my letter ar
rived.””’

The railroad strike in Rome in May
eaused many tourists great embarrass-
ment. Though it lasted only a week,
it detained many in out of the, way
towns, and prevented olhers from gel-
ting down to Naples and Genoa to
cateh boats there for home.

This meant a delay of three or four
weeks, as many had return tickets on
a eertain line and did not have money
to eome by another. The delay used
up their extra eash and many had to
forego excursions, even when the roads
started again, becanse their funds
were exhausted., The event started a
general borrowing bes among tourists,
' who were waiting at the fime for home-
bound ships.

Letters of credit sometimes fail the
traveier and leave him or her in a finan-
cial plight. Two sisters were spending
the summer in Paris, They had with
them a letter of eredit whieh for the
sake of convenience they left with their
Ihanlu'r and drew echecks upon the
amount which they supposed was de-
posited to their eredit.

With womanlike earelessness they
kvf‘f' issuing checks until one day they
got a note from the bank saying that
they had overdrawn their aecount.
Much alarmed they hastened to the
banker and found that they owed the
bank 4040 franes, .

They insisted that, according to their
| reckoning, they should still have 1,000
franes left, | » banker was equally
positive that they had not and finally
became very angry. In despair they
went to their pension. They had only
a few franes left. There the landlady
confrouted them with a returned check
and demanded an explanation.

““*We couldn’t explain,”’ said one of
the sisters, ‘‘and the landlady became
wrathful. She threatened to put ‘us
ovt, have us arrested and eonfiscale
our clothes,

‘‘Rister was in tears, but T promised
that our rent should be paid wvery
aneeldily, and dragged out two dresses
as seenrity. When we had pacified the
{ landlady we began to count up the
{ amounts of the stubs of the eheekbook.
“We found that we had spent $100
| angd shoulil have $200 left, if the amount
of our letter of eredit was right. Tt
was several, dayvs, however, hefore we
y knew what to do beyond pawnini our
wiatches, Then we went to the Ameri-
'ean eonsnl and told him our troubles.
He went to the banker and had an in-

had cheated us out of $300.7°
Of epurse many a tourist has been

to find himself without a eent. Some-

But the most ;I:ﬂllﬂlit‘ story of all jx
to hear of the man or woman who
planned to make the trip abroad on just
wo much and by the time he or she got
to Paris it beeame painfully evident
that a dollar goes about one-half as far
as it does in the States.

Anyway, think kindly of the brother
or sister who's gone abroad this sum-
and_keep a little cxtra money on

hand. You may need it for a eable.

and rapidly stirred wp the remaining
ingredicnts of Mr, Gideon Alexander’s
|

lot.

As he reached BSeventh avenue an
elevated train, tearing past the old
house, gave the shrill prolonged whistle
that several experiences had warned
the Wolvertonians meant fire,

He looked up and saw a sight to stop
n lover’s heart—a fieree blaze spring-
Ling from the Wolverton's roof,

““My God! 1It’s the studios!
lnla!*".

On winged feet he tore through the
block and with two dashes of his broad
shoulders agninst the rickety front door
was in the house, After him tumbled
a policeman and the street hoodlums
who at the first alarm of fire in New
York seem to spring out of the side-|
walk like the demons of a pantomime,
Gideon kept the lead of the hustling
rabble up the stairway and found time
to ecall back to the policeman that he
had better look out for sneak thieves.
Then, at the fourth floor, in various
stages of dress and with hurried
bundles of property, he began to pass
the frightened tenants, who were seck-
ing emcape. The lady® killer, Kessel
went by, wrapped in a blanket and
carrying on his arm some of the ap-
parel that made him invineible, ,

““Fire!’" He shrieked frantically as
he dashed by Gideon, and behind him
came little Jean Bumfrey, with her
retty erinkly hair standing out in a
ush and holding about her an aing?
frivolous ball
thing she had always vowed she would
save in ease of X '

Gideon clutehed her arm fiereely and
asked for Talula.

l‘&!). wt'l'
wrench of her train from under his
foot. ‘*She got aut before anybody.””

But a step lower down she shrie

Ta-

moments when he thought-"

baeck at him.
“¥No, no; she went back!
for ber, for pity’s sake.’’

the last landing, and ﬁt:“grut
saw a
&zuﬂd-tm the fire was con-|

n, the one precious|snd I

lights told  him that the bird had flown,
He knew that the way across the
roof to the fire ladder that led to the
house two stories below waws clear and
realizing the southern girl’s coolness,
he elosed her place against the hool-
lums and turned back to his own, with
thoughts of his academy pieture.

Ax he put the key in the lock his
door opened and a burst of black
smoke caught him in the face, ;

Then it lifted, and he saw a slight
figure in white hefore him elutehing,
with bleeding wrists, the bulky frame
of *#*The Fall of RNome,"’ and above
her pale fae a shattered skylight,
through which the glare of the erack-
ling fire, which had communicated to
the next room, shone fiereely.

“You didn’t think I'd Jet it burn,
did youl!'" said Talula, eoolly, for the
apparition was shie. *'1 knew you wers
away and somebody had te =ave it
and I couldn't get in the door, so I
Jumped through the skylight.”’ i

**Thank God "your novel’s mufe,’”"|
said Gideon, devoutly, but Talula only
smiled queerly, and, yielding up ** The
Fall of Rome,"" tum obediently intoy
the arms held out te reeeive her.

Out on the roof a belated fireman,
left behind to patrol for stray spar
overheard, two hours later, this f
ment of talk.

““Yen, | was disappointed. I thought!
it would kill me at m But when the
seventh publisher sent back my novel,
reglized that it was jost trash, |
and that 1 had no talent at all, I sawl
in a flash how detestable 1 had been!
and how gifted you were, and how I
loved you.”’

Of course t were married, and,
though Mrs. 3;1!"- .
since learned to wield her pen
considerable cleverncss, she is humble!
wi}tl. her h::ch. : '

to t old Waol it
stands, and brave ﬂumn :ndmi

-

l furniture for an enﬂre “house ':"_'

Does Not Tend to Produce Habit of Intoxication.
of Pure Food Inspector of the State of Kentucky

¢ &

Prof. M. A. Scavell, of Louisville, sale of beer confalning more than 5
Ky., since 1885 chief chemist of the'cent. T

Pure Food Departmeit of that state,] Asked if he cousidered »
made a positive estimate of the value taining not morg than 5 per cont

’
-

of beer as an article of food, to’ tk-af::hohl.’ :’m - u', g

Congreasional Committee last session | ERED SIMPLY E A CH

duripg the discussion of tae pure food PROPOSITION IT IS A §
He favored a beer with as m"'THEkE I8 NO :

bill.

THAT. IT IS A %n." ('

s percentage of aleokol as would insure i : . :
its preservation. He expressed the prpTz:t J'.ybmw dﬂﬁ| '.llg.’.ﬁ ., .
opinion that the six and one-half per’ ore than from three and a half Lo fon
cent of solids contained in the average' per cent of aleohol. Al the witer used
beer are to be elassed as food, and that!in brewing beer is distilled. The pre
heer of this deseription, where employ- : cess of brewing absolutely destroy
ed as a hquid feod, DOES NOT TI'INDmr_v impurity that may be in t
TO PRODUCE THE HABIT OF IN-|terial required, and every vesse]
TOXICATION, purtenace used in ity manuf
The Wrofessor did not consider the [ chemically pure and clean. Ex
beer containing 4 or 414 per cent of al-|tle of bewr is pasteurized be
cohol as injurious, but would oppose the! leaves the brewery.

»

—— -~ STOP DRINKING! -~
STOP CHEWING TOBACCO!
~— - STOP SMOKING!

These things are mads cusy il you really -
want to quit.  If you have no Jesire
quit and ubstaio afterward, don't waste
your iuoney.

TRIB

the great liquor and tobzeco remedy, will

take away fromn you all desire for the vse

of intoxicants or tobacco, Yon need not

go away from home to use it. No ex-
pensive board bills to pay. The eure is [
quick and permanent.

Remember TRIEB will ,
cure you if you are sincere in a desire to
be cured, It is only §1250 fora ~om-
plete lreatment.  For sale by .

J. C. Perry’s Drug Store

Salem, Oregon

1 " -

NOBODY T0 BLAME

BUT  YOURSELF

Almost our entire stock of Ffurniture

————— e ———

ust at

From 10 to 35 per cent of
¥

is great saving to purchm
' oe - '

having the desired effect. Our inve
tory, taken August 1, tells us
have too much stored in our b
hence we decided to clear out the su
plus before our fall and winter p u
“es_begin to arrive. A single pie

|
i =
.

had at this great clearance sale.
It is up to you. Buy now or |

er refrain from saylng“fmmln 1-- t
All our tents will be closed
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