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SATURDAY HEADING!

A Romamee of a Very Curious
Nature.

ALL IS WELL THAT ENDS WELL

Irene, a Beantifal Girl Meets with the
Hardships and Troubles of this
World but Finally Rewarded.

—_— -

Three fuir-haired maidens sat to-
gether eagerly discussing a subject,
which,-from uppearances, was of
intense Intereet to all, One leaned
eagerly forward, as if in fear of los-
Ing n word of conversation; another
was speaking rapidly, while a smile
lighted up herhappy face and broke
thirough her speech; but the third,
while evidently as much interested
us either of the others sat back in
her eusy chair, her dalnty foot rest-
ing upon the polished fender before
the grate, and her eyes gazing half
dreamilyi nto the glowing embers,

A pretty  picture these three
doughters of Judge  Charmon
formed, as they sat in their sitting-
room, just before retiring.

‘““But my dear Irene," cried Madge
“why are you so auiet? You do not
appear to be hauppy. I am sure
there is every reason to be proud of
such an offer,”

Irene still kept her eyem bent
upon the fire,

“Yes,” she replied, speaking
slowly, welghing each word, *'I
ought to feel It an honor, I know.
Tought to think what an honorable
man hels, and what a kind hus
band he would make, but" - her
volce seemed to be as far away as
ber thoughts “‘but I do not,"

“And why not dear?’ tenderly
suld Clara, the oldest of the three,
“Doyou not love him? In that
case there Is no remson why you
should for & momeut be troubled
with thesubject. He may be every-
thing that could be desired, still, if
you do not love him, Irene, nothing
in the world should make you marry
him."”

‘T don't know," replied Irene., ““I
have hardly given myself time to
think of him in that light. I was
all so sudden. We had just returned
from adrive. I was sitting in the
hammock and he in & chair beside
me, We had been talking of noth-
ing in particular, when suddenly he
suid: Miss Charmon, we are good
friends, nre we not?” The question
was #0 strange that T was smused at
it, but I answered: ‘Yes, I hope sv,’
Then he arose nnd stood before me,
and said: 'I should bate to break
that triendship through any act of
mine. If Ispeak In error, I fear I
may do so, You are young, beauti-
ful, and sccomplished, accustomed
to have men pay you homage.
perhaps in your kind treatment of
me, you have but generously given
me the happiness of performing
the same service, but in doing this
I have gone further; perhaps I have
allowed my heart to lead my
thoughts in a direction they should
not take; perhaps in my passion I
have mistaken little deeds of kind-
nesa from you, and imagined that
some deeper sentiment prompted
the action. Be that as it may, I can
no longer conceal my heart, T loye
’w.l "

“Oh!” uttured Madge, with decp
feeling.

«"And what answer did you make,
dear?’ asked Clara tenderly,

“I dou't remember that—indeed,
1 don't remember auything I said,
It was all so0 sudden, and he looked
so handsome und tender, All 1
know Is that Ina moment he was at
my side, kissing wy haods In a
most ardent fashion.”

Another “OL!" escaped Madge.

“But you really must have given '
him some enceuragement, Irene,’” |

“Yen, I suppose 1 did,"" she re |,

plied, with another distant look into |

the grute. know that it was his fm Fuuny Folks Combination, writes:
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forever, s0 long as he once had
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she had loved.

nally sleep overtook her heavy eye-

marry him, T will myself! He s too |
lovely for anything." 1"

Boon after, the three girls retired | better. It was very sad. and so
sudden.

for the night. '

How mmany thoughts crowded
through Irepe’s pretly head,
thoughts which had little to do
with the man who had thig eveniug

offered and asked for the greatest|heard a knock at her door. Bhe
opened it, and Irene entered. She
was
ago, had been very dear to her, | beautiful fuce was colorless,
hand she held a packet. of letters,
these she held out to Clara.

gifts in human power to grant. No,
she was thinking of one who, long

They had been children together.
The families of each bad been
wenlthy, and they were happy in
their young love, Buddenly his|¢
people lost all, through the reverses of
fortune., Gradually their intimacy
had cessed. It was a heavy heart |l
that he had yielded to what he had
deemed his duty, He was no lon-
ger an eligible suitor for the hand of |
the youngest
Charmon. There were many others
who had wealth, and who could of-
fer her & home equal to the one she
would leave, while he could offer
her nothing save a loving heart,
No, he would not do her the injus-
tice to take her from her happy
home, where every luxury sur-
rounded her.

No words of love had ever crossed
their lips. They had been satisfied
to be together, and had never spok-
en of that deeper passion. How of- ||
ten he had afterward wondered if
she had really cared for him, or|!
whether it was but a childish friend-
ship.
years; she was but a «hild at the
time, but the germs of love had
been sown, a deeper love than she |l
had supposed. He had gone away. |

At first she wrote to him, but|?
grudually his replies had ceased,
until the correspondence stopped,
It was two years since she had heard
from him; she did not know even
where he was. Gradually his im-
age had faded from her heart, not
dead, but dimmed by time, till she
only recollected him with a sort of
hazy recollection of a time when she
had been very happy. Never had
the remembrance been brought so
distinetly to her as when Charles
Reynolds this evening asked her for
her heart,

tender recollections dimmed - her

ellence,
they withdrew to their rooms.

themselyes,”

Irene's room and found her reclin-

daughter of Judge |tenderly.

eried, “how you have suffered? So
noble,
you might have been!”

girl, and for the first time Irene
wept.
burst fortly in torrents.
sobs censed; she raised
stained face to Clara,

This was long ago, fully four | to do so when he hecame poor,"

had money!

ed.
not see him.

an.
gagement of Charles Reynolds and |
Irene Charmon
They were married, and all the world
wished them well, |

“Come, dear,” entreated CUlara,
‘drink a little coffee; you will feel

He was such a good boy!”
The girls ate their breakfast in
When the meal was ended

Half an hour afterward Clara

dressed 1n black, aud her

“Head thesg, Clara, she suid ina
Ireary toue, “they will explain

Bhe laid the packet down and
eft the room.
An  hour

luter Clarn entered

ng on her bed, She kissed her

“My poor, dear, little sister,” she

80 brave! Ah, how happy

Bhe clasped her arms about the

Her tears, so long restrained,
Finally her
her tear-

“I loved him, Clars!”

“T know you did my dear, and he
oved you."

“Yes, I think he did; but why did
1e not write me?"’

“Hp felt he would be doing wrong

““As theugh I cared whether he
It is all over now—he
s gone! 1 have put on this dress
ust for to-day. For one day his
nemory shall be held sacred.”

Thut evening Chas. Reynolds call-
Irene pleaded illuess and did

Time, that healer of all griefs, flew
Six months afterward the en-

was  announced.

Two years passed happily, anid a |

ehild was born to them, I[rene called
him Clarence, in memory of him
whom she had once loved.
Then a sudden flood of |about this time that Mr, Reynolds
was tuken Il and died. His wife sinking sun cast a shimmeriog

It wuu|

thoughts; she hesitated, faltered in|mourned him deeply, for he had |

her speech, and he, mistaking her
emburrussment for consent, had
rapturously clasped her hands in

herselfl to the extent of allowing
him to believe she cared for him,
her thoughts returned to the time
when she bhad unwittingly yielded
her heart to another. Never before
had she known the truth, never be-
fore had she realized how dearly
And he, where was
he now? Had he forgotten her?
Long she luy awake, Long she
thought of the absent love, but f.

lids and she slept.

The next morning, when the girls
went down  to breakfust, Judge
Charmon sat at the table, reading
the morning paper. Suddenly he
spoke:

“Why, girls; here 8 an accident
to an old friend of ours,”

“An accident? To whom!"
quired Clara.

Judge Charmon read the articlei—

“Portsmouth, A sad acecldent.
At 3:20 yesterday afternoon a car-
riage, containing a young girl, dush-
od madly up Maln street, The horses
had become frightened at a passing
vehicle and were unmanageable.
Severul pollecemen and pedestriaus
tried in vaun to stop the runasay.
As the horses neared 6th street a
young man rushed into the street
before the ernzed anlmals, Almost
before the breathless spectators could
utter an exclamation of terror they
were upon him. He grusped them
by the bridle, but they threw him
from his feet.  He clung bravely on,
dragging anlong the pavewent, Sud-
denly, to the horrorof the beholders,
he fell below the horses' feot, and
the carringe passed over his body.
The team was fiually stopped with-
out further accldent. A erowd soon

in-

gathered around the coursgeous| “Ab, that will be Jolly," cried
young man, and he was carried into | Madge., “Men are always aceept-
a neighboring drug store, but life | able.”

was almost extinet, and before u doe-
tor arrived he had breathed his last,
The horse had stepped upon his
neck and the carriuge crushed his
body., The tragedy Is particulary
sad, since the uunfortunate
man was a most promising one, hav.
ing raised himsell from want to his

His name was Clarencs Harper."

her. |
“Dear Irene!”
Bhe could say no more, She koew |

Irene ralsed Lher head. No tears

fell from l}li:%tll‘:y-.huhc; C
was ashy white, gazed vacaut- aroused
“Ohl" she oried. “If you do no#, ly before her, . sound of

been o good, true and loving hus-
baud.
ed a pressing request from an aunt,
his and poured forth his tender |living at a distance, to spend a few
thoughts; and now that it was all | months with her.

over, that she had compromised
on her journey.
duy. Nature seemed to have put on
her brightest raiment to bring sun-
shine to her troubled heart.
pressed the child to her breast, and,
for the firat time in many days, felt
the welght of sadness lifted from
her.
moment in after years,

Upon every side she saw the marks
of loving tenderness. After tea they
sat beneath the far-reaching elm tree
on the grassy lawn, and watched
her boy—such a pretty child. He
was now two years old.
reandy made the acquaintance of the
large house dog, and was leading
him proudly around.

from home. Claraand Madee would
arrive in a week’s time.
family reunmion, and how
they would be!

peace to her heart.
came for her sisters’ arrival.
were all at the station to meet the

as if in fear of losing them.,
Iy little Clarence marched along

and the lavish display of admira-

summer,

any questions which would cause
him to try to remember any event | |
which has transpired.
with a severe accldent several years
young | ago, and since then has never been
able to think of any past event with.-
out the greatest anguish.
preseut position of responsibility. it is not a pa'nful feeling, ouly a
| chaotie blank from which he can
As Judge Charmon read the name | deaw nothing.”

{# choking sound escaped Irene, and |
(her head sunk ws Clara rushed to| Clara.

A year afterward she receiv-

She took her baby boy and started
It was a beautiful

Bhe

How often she thought of that

She was recelved with open arms,

He had al-

The next morning brought letters

What a
hinppy

Each day brought new color to
Irene's face, and each moment more
At last the day
They
travelers, Irene clung to her sisters
Proud-

with the rest. He wos just begin-
ning to prattle soas to be understood,

tion pleased ham greatly.

That evening Irene's auut an-
nounced the arrival of a stranger.

“Such a nice gentleman! Rather
qulet, but such a pleasant person,
We met bim quite by aceldent last
He writes mie that he is
visiting friends across the lake, and
may drop ln upon us at any mo-.
went,"

“You must be eareful never to ask

He met

He says

“How  sorrowful!”  execlaimed

“But you will fiud him an excel.

| lent companion, nevertheless,™

Irene had been playing with Clar-

hat Irene and Clarence had been ence, and pald lttle attention to
very dear friends, but she did not what was sald of the stranger. |

and Madge volunteored to amuse and friends [s to

SrTh LY 1 et e e e g e
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“larence. ot nly
from rev
ber oblld’s wi:,t |

.M d‘l'

her heart stop beating. That veice!
Whowas it Clarence was talking to?

but dared not raise her eyes.

eyes,
In ber |she clasped her hands to her heart;

stranger «tared as his eyes met hers,

eyes sought hers, A gleam of con-
seiousness beamed i

“Ma don't know you, but me ain’t

Bhe heard a low laugh that made

3he heard footsteps approaching,

“See, mamma,"” eried Clarence,
“see who me's got!”

Half fearfully she raised her
‘I'he book fell to the ground;
her lips refused to move. The
reinoved his hat, and passed his
hand across his forehead wus if to
think. The child looked first nt one
and then at the other.

The stranger gazed at the child,

"Clarence!"” he gasped. Then his

bis glanve,
He shook
“No, 1

“You are his mother "
his head disconsolately.
cannol recollect.”

Teurs were streaming from Irene’s
eyes; she laid her hand upon his
arm and spoke his nnne,

“Ularenee!” she said, tenderly.

He started, held her from him o

monicnt, then suddenly c¢laspad
her in his arms,
“Tis shie! "Tis Irene! I can re-

wember at lust! That veice alone
has reealled my absent recolloction,
Irene, my darling, mine!"

When Clara returned she found a
strauger sitting beside Irene, Upon
his knee was Clarance, and Irene’s
hand rested in his. Her face glowed
with supreme happiness and her
eyes beamed with love, while there
still lingered tears within them. He
wuas telling her how, after the ac-
cident, they bad supposed him dead.
He was removed to a hospital, and
upon recovery, had lost his reason.
Blowly this had returned to him,
but the past wes a blank.

“But now," he suid, leaning to-
ward her, “now you have brought
all back to me. You whom I have
never ceased to love and pray for.
You are free; what is your anawes?"

She raised her eyes to his nud in
their depths he read her Jove for
him. Her head was pillowed upon
his breast and their lips met,

Clara re-entered the house, The
beam upon the golden lake asit sunk
in peuce to rest.—Waverly,

Caarrh
¥ & eonstitutional and not a loeal dissaps,
ind therefore it cannct be cured by local ape
leations. It requlires a constitutional rems
Wly like Hood's Sarsaparilla, which, working
brough the blood, eridicates the Impurity
vhich causes and promotes the disease, and

Catarrh

@ects a permanent cure, Thousands ef
people testify to the success of Hood's Barsme
warilla as a remedy for catarrh when othes
weparations had fuiled. Hood's Barsaparills
sso builds up the whele system, and makeg
rou feel renewed lu Licaith and strengih,

Catarrh

"1 used Hood's Sarsaparilla for eatarsh,
ind recelved great rellef and benefit from ik
[he catarrh was very disagroeable, especially
n the winter, eausing constant discharge from
ny nose, ringing nolses in my ears, and palos
o the back of my head, The efect 10 cloat

Catarrh

oy head In the morning by hawking and spi$
dog was painful. Hood's Sarsaparilla gawve
pe relief immediately, while in time I wa

In the city of Portland and oth

Make

scarcely

have the

un.

be

mountain peaks.

cally
called “inside lots.”

tickets every year.

It is intended to make the dri
land additions and around Highland Park

Arrangements are already bej
a number of regidences.are soon to be built.
within the limits of the city of Balemn are worth on an average over $1000, We can sell you better lots in
land addition for ong-third of the money, and being directly on the line of the street railway they are

not half go far from the public buildings and the business part of the town as the ml.}orié of ﬁ:m'

The Best Residence Localities

er rous towns are those owned by men or corporations whe
dllr:positl :

on and ability to improve them.

~18 OWNED BY--

ABOUT THE CITY OF BALEM.

GRAND PRIZE

~OF OUR—" 0\‘/\/"’;

ELEGANTLY DECORATED (HINA

—CONBISTING OF—

HIGHLAND ADDITION
[HE OREGON LAND COMPANY!

And this Corporation is determined to

To the city of Balem. Theyh t this time fifteen teams employed and the contemplated improvements
i iy It i e to ive leading from C‘-gmmeminl street through Blvgrdde and Hm.

THE FINEST DRIVE IN THE STATE

of Oxifon. The line of the Salem Btreet Railway Company runs through the middle of this addition, and ne
ots w

more than twe blocks distant from the line. Highland Park will in the near tuture be

THE MOST POPULAR RESORT

Lot in Highland Additon are High and Dry and Well Located; Most Excellent Drainags

The goll is black and rich. From all points a fine view is obtained of the publie buildings and our highest
m? made for the location of two churches in this addition, and
Buildings only of the best class will be permitted. Residence lote

Hig

he
80-

Buy a Lot in Highland Addition for Three Hundred Dollars,

And let some other fellow pay $1000 for an inferior lot not so well located. With the difference of $700 you can
huild & beautiful cottage, or put it out at a rate of interest that will buy you nearly two thousand street car

DINNER SET

One Hundred and Thirty Pieces to be Given Away by

mtirely cured. 1 am pever without HoodY
larsaparilla in my house as 1think it is wortd
ts weight In gold," Mnrs, G. B, G, Ml
Righth Street, N. W., Washington, D. Q. 1

Hood’s Sarsaparilla

fold by all druggists. 1; aix for §3. Proparedenlj
7 0. 1. HOOD & CO., Apothecaries, Lowell, Mam

00 Doses One Dollar

Beware of the Threatening Danger.

Do not neglect a cough or any af
fection of the lua lgalqy is Fatal.
Holden’s Ethereal Cough syrup will
cure you if tuken promptly, targe
size $1, small 50 cents. For sale by
all Druggists,

Epoch.

The transition from long, linger
ing and painful sickpness t robust
health marks an epoch in the life of
the individual. Buch a remarkable
event Is treasured in the memory
and the agency wherebv the good
health has been attained is grateful-
ly blessed. Henece it is that so much
is heard in praise of Electric Bitters,
Ho many feel they owe thelr restora-
tion to health, to the use of the
Great Alternative and Toonie, If
you are troubled with any disease of

Udpeys, Liver or Stomach, of long
or short standing you will surely
find relief by use of Electrie Bitters.
Sold at 30¢. and §1 per bortle at Dun.
J. Fry’s Drug Stare,

The Pulpit and the Stage.

Rev, F. M. Shroat, Pastor Unuted
Brethren Church, Blue Mound,
Kan., says: “1 feel it my duty to
wonders Dr. King's New
Discovery has done for me. My
Lungs were badly diseased, aud wy

joners thought I could live
only a few weeks, I ook five bol-
tles of Dr. King's New Dtmvng
and am sound and well, gaining
lbs. in w
Arthur

Orgun,

Counterpoint, and E—
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—QOall and See—

T.J]. CRONISE,

Salem’s Popular Job Printer,

AT HIS NEW QUARTERS IN THE
Blate Insurapce Bullding, Cor, Com-
mercial and Chemelkels sireels Wl

DORRANCE BROS.
Dealers n every varlety of

OREGON LUMBER,

DRESSED AND UNDRESSED !
Lumber Delivered on Short Notice.

Yard at the Agrioultural works, Salem,
Ur:foa. Ig:l located four 5:15 ahh.llt miles
0o m Salem, on ohn Martin
donstion land claim. ' :

Slab Wood 50c Per Cord.

Call and see ud before purchasing else
where, v n"d-\‘l'

Conservatory of Masic

Of the Willamette Univer- ity Salem, Ore-

the most successiul Music Behool on

orthwest Coast. meuula musie are
B .

ual niusio Y at-
e el ons undrta W Ay
e Y B A B
t [ l‘;.ulg M, Bmith, &u

w l.:‘u;htm\ﬁl:rauuu.ﬁuo.
lolin, 1 Harmony

New Express Wagon.

WILLIAN HOLCOMB

0

Kansas House,

Corner of Court and High Sts.
E. M. LAW, Proprietor.

'm':n tll:ﬁ:zeluokm & new name bul
BErvVe ourpatron th
best the market al!‘om?.zlw' ?ihentn:

cordial welecome to . Terms
r?;onnbln. le: us P%:ilnao.n':‘;u will do
No Chinese employed.
LOANS.

Louns negotlated and closed wit
Jay whea seeurity. u'num?lrnrg‘m:d“

Title Good !

Principal and interest ‘able at
:l:tl;m om‘ Loans madnpgi _furm.pr?p-r

Money Ready When Papers Completed

Those wishing | 4
or stock are n‘um l?lo;ntl?::l::?x‘:(:? :32
R Vigh punits & 2 B
: ih, ¥ State st

New Fish Iﬁarket.

Allen Rhodes hasestablished
:'sgrrkl;tsn&uur?t, am‘ilhe h:e?::m
i and game,
v him o onll n?
ompiy etemand o, 7" e il e

For success at the

CAPITAL BUSINESS COLLEGE,
Salem, .+ . &v.
AP, Anustronc, Magr, E L, nay, Prin,

Business, Shorthand,
PMamanabip aad Baglish Deparimanss

COX & BOGGS,

GROCERS, 249 COMMERCIAL STREET, SALEM, OREGON.

p&~Ticket with chance on prize presented to every purchaser of ome pound of our “Rellance Can Tea.”

L. S. WINTERS,
THE PEOPLE'S GROCER

Carries a select line of family grooeries and
rovision thataresold st m rates.
onnu-‘{lpmduoq wuch as apples, fraits of

ull kinds, pos

on hand, u‘ﬁ'f?fuﬁw -ll-s.“"‘w

P, H. EASTONS

Salem Music Store

endquarters for Qhlekerd E fion's,
ﬂmﬂnwn&“m:‘wﬁmbr .5 or

lnstallments,
921 5"“ Street, Patton’s Block.

JAPANESE  BAZAAR !

HHANCH STORE OF

ANDREW KAN & 00.,
U Comgparty s opmedic Encese

dapanese and Chinese Curiosities,

And norcmu a8 well as fine Chl-
1
e

A o S

PRINTING.

NE oF
2

or addreas

Students sduitted | pob




