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%WM You cannot lose a dollar in & Massachusetts company. Cash and paid
v&m gmmd each year, xr.ill G colm, Gen'l Agént of tho Massackiu-
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look, nnd 1 might have been
-hllﬂlduytur all the informa-

2 but Adelalde grew ent,
“?&w the letter from my haud

N 'imn.m goose,” and read the let-

w

- Dinner was

aYeryw
- delicious in the upper chiamber.

) 'J My Dear Friexp—I am coming into

pountry for a month or two; my

stor positively forbids my staying >
New York duripg the fall. Remember
 onr old schoolboy league I have oe
oted W—— as the pluce of my exile,

il shall be there on ﬂ” 20th—wind

ou think of that™ asked
Im eyed at mo over

not hunl anything yet to
m’ L]

ourney,
1 finish. ‘I am,

14 = ‘
“There is thom—-hthnhuulw;ya
own him, it seems; it i the poet, and
8 are to have him stay bere all the
meo, Father is to meet him at the sty
tonight, and not let him go to tha
on any ascgount. Won't peopls
y when. we walk into church next

I-M the lid of my trunk in the

* twinkling of an eye, Tho poet 1 had so

* oftén longed to see, the mun over whose
tender verses I had made myself a Niobe
seores of was it possible that the
same roof was going to shelber us both?
was & thing unthought of in
that day, and my uncle lunched
moekly at one of tho china closets off
~oold meat and bread and preserved
_ strawbarries, while Addie and l actually
sto rose leaves and sugar and crenm as

~ s suitable pendant to the work in which

we were engaged, Nothing leas ethereal

:mld we partake while fitting up that
Wt‘lehmhu'
. By 4o'clock that afternoon our labors

 were ended. Tho honge was like a bed

of roses; they blushed and bloomed
here, and their fragrance v;[u

¥

wouu pictures had been unpacked
and arranged upon the !Fh:lor walls,

was perfect. tea table

with silver and cut glass; flow-
o mﬂ:d the dishes of preserved
~ fruit, and cake and wine for the eveuing
- were ready on the sideboard, to say
of some delicately tinted ice

¥
‘oream which was still undergoing the

plooua of “freczation” in the cellar.
Of course the train was late that night,
m always ure late when wo are ex-
awny one by them, and Addie und
had time to work ourselves into a fever-
1ah stato that gave us some very beoow-
ing ved cheeks, We heard the whistle
the train, and five minutes afterward
) stopped before the gate. The

‘come!

p olimbed ont of the carringe like a
lowiss—and, coming up the
A walk toward the front door,
fod to our ndmiving eyes the figure
stoutish, middle aged man, with
“M hair and a very pleasant
m He did not wear o Spanish clonk
sombrero—ie was clad in linen
s uod thatched with a rough
 straw hat that had evidently
ca,  We hoard Lim as ho came

S
—u| = ll‘,n _"\-1.“!‘
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then to_himself, and finally tossed
Lack carelénaly.
“The unconscionsness of genius!”
hispored Addie in my ear, just.ss
upon ns,
“Who owns this book?*

I modestly answered that I had that
great pleasure.

“(ireat pleasnre, hey? She calls it a
pleasnre, Tom! Hem! I puppose 1
onght to feel complimented; but 1 don't,
Yonung lady, will yon do me one favor?”

“What ia it, sie?™

“Put that stupid trash into the fire.”

“Stopid trash!” cried Addie, nghast,
snantehing np the volume.

“Yes, l wrote it. 1 was a boy—and,
by George, my publishers took it ont of
my desk and went mad over it, while
they sctually tarned up their noses at
my roport of the poor laws—would yon

believe it?" _

My nncle lovked sympathizing. Addie
arrunged the ice creamn glasses before
him without a word.

“But, gir, look at the fame yon have
won,” 1 remarked,

“Hewm! fame—it's 8 rag fluttering on
u bush; I wouldn't give s button for it.
Five thousand dollars a year will keep
you well clothed and well fed—fame
won't,"

He helped himsalf to an ice,

There was no reply. The two gentle-
men resumed their political discussion,
waxing so warm in the defenss of their
favorite views that they were in a fair
way to clear the tray between them.
Addie caught up the contemned volume
of and vanighed from the room.
I followed her, She fled up the stairs
like a fairy, and I found her in the poet’s
chamber, stripping the roses from the
vases with frantic baste.

“What on earth are you ahonii" |
silkod, halting on the threshold in Amaze-
ment.

© o ghall not have one of them,” she
sadd, half erying. “His curtains shall
not be looped up with them—I have a
great mind to tie them back with rope
yiurn, To think how we worked all the
duy to give him pleasure, and after all
he only cures abont eating and drinking,
ond being an alderman. Ob, it is too
bud!”

I burst out lwughing and ran down
stuira,. The ecountrast between our
dreams of the poet und the Poct as he
wns was rich. I had to wait & moment
§n the hall to get my face into “‘company
order,” and then, pnshing open the half
closed door, I went back into the parlor

At first gight I thought it was empty.
The chaivs were pushed away from the
table, and there was s faint smell of
clgurs—hnd they actually been smoking
there? No: I henrd my ancle pacing up
and down the garden, as was his wont
esxch evening, and the fragrance of the
weed came that way, but he was alone,
Where was the poet?

1 onught sight of him at last, aitting
at the open window with the rose col-
ored ourtains falling in soft folds around
him. The moon wns up, shiniug glori-
ously upom the grassy yard beneath
him: the wnight wind rustled in the
leaves of the maples above his head,
Addie, coming into the room, paused at
the sight of wmy uplifted finger on the
threshold.

it had been all a *sham” thenl Our
poet, though a hearty eater, wtill re-
tained hie love of the beautiful. What
on earth had made him talk such heresy,
when he sat rapped io enjoyment, never
stirring, scarcely breathing, ns he
watched that glorions moon? 1 wounld
steal softly to his side, pause, try to
conviet him and make him recant all
the fibs he had teld about these beauti-
ful blossomings of his youth—the poems,

The carpet was thick and soft, and it
muffied my footfull effectually, and 1
stood beslde him unnoticed. His face
was lidden by his arm, Theard a chok-
ing sound—he was weeping. My heart
molted in a gush of pity; I laid my hand

upon his shoulder us sympathizingly s

[ conld; he started u little; his head set-
tled down npon one side, exposing his
face; the mouth opened, and—he snored!

The next morning I started on my trip
to the west, and from that day to this I
have never met a “poet,”—M. W, (, in
Now York News.

Soveral Strange Dreams.

A farmer's wife dreamed that she was
wilking noar the house of a rejected
lover—one O'Flanagan—attended by a
beautifal hound, of which she was fond,
when & raven dashed at him, killed him,
nnil tearing out his heart flew away
with it. Bhe next imagined that she
was running home, and met a funeral,
and from the coffin blood flowed upon
the ground. The bearcrs placed it at
her feet, opened the lid and exhibited
et busband, mardered and his heart
torn oul, Bhe awoke, as might be ex-
peoted, in great terror. But here fel-
lows the most incomprehensible purt of
the narrative, Hor husband entertained
an idiot cousin in the house, and he in
doggeral rhymo repeated the very same
droum to n gossip to whom the farm-
er's wife had related hors,

That very night the farmer was mur-
dered, and the next woruing the poor
idiot, to the horror of all, oxclain
ho rose from his bed: “Ulick"—

How e Stuck to the Truth.

“My dear,” called out Mra. Fourthly
from the kend of the stairway, “what
time does the train leave®

Gireat drips of perspiretion broke ont
on the Rov. Dr, Fourthly's brow. His
wife had jost gone up stairs to drees.
The train was due in two hours, and her
customary time was two hours. If he
told her 7 o'clock” they wonld miss
the train. The case was desperate. She
must not know the exact hour. And
g6t he could not tell alie, He was .
man of trath.

“My dear,” he zesponded in a loud,
calm, commanding volee, “the train
will leave precissly at six—ty minntes
after 81" he added in a trembling whis-
per.—Chicago Tribune,

Al the Menagorie.

Mr, Bolsover—Look at that snake
who is tying himself into a knot! .

Miss Vere—He probably has some-
thing he wants to remember.—Harpor's
Bazar,

Comfo¥tably Wrecked.

It is & lamentable fact that constant
repetition tends to strengthen belief in
& story until it grows into a sort of tra-
dition that no one dares or cares to dis-
pute, Such was the case with the tale
of Joel Goodhope's wrecking, Fer
years he had spun his yarn before the
fire in the little shoemaker's shop, and
the village youth had listened with
eyes extended, thrilling at the thought
of the torn sails, the uncertain drifting
and the final striking of the vessel npon
the shore,

To Joel's credit it may be said that
his account never varied, not even in
the appalling inflection of his tones.

A siranger came into the village, and
one dreadfunl evening, never to be for-
gotten by Joel, sat with the others be-
fore the cobbler’s cheering blaze, They
wers listening once more to Joel's nar-
rative,

“Had ye been long outen provisions?”
ingnired the stranger,

“Well, no,” replied Joel; ‘““we had
food enough.”

“You wus a-coming to Bquam, any-
way, wasn't yert"

“Yes, we were coming to Squam,”
said the nnsnspecting Joel.

“She landed putty near where the
cap’'n wanted her?" persisted the stran-
ger.

oW t“ yes, "bout ten foot from the
wharf," said Joel, growing a littlo net-
tled.

“You say you run_along the bowsprit
and jumped off. Did yer git wet any?”’

“No; Llanded in a sand heap—hap-
pened to."

“Well,” pursned the secker after in.
formation, “you live putty nigh right
on the beach; you couldn't got very wet
running home?

Joel was obliged to acknowledge to
the dry state.

“Well," said the stranger after n long
puuse, “I call that a toleruble comf’t-
able wreekin.”

A silence fell on lho listeners, and
Joel went out and shut the door quietly,
feeling that somehow he had been
robbed.—Youth's Companion,

A Useless Aulmal,

A Detroit mun who tukes great delight
in his possession of a horse that can go
in 20 was hailed by a friend the other
afternoon while he was rapidly driving
slong Jefferson avenue.

“1 can't stop,” he sung ount; *“I've got
to catch that 2:00 train,”

About haif an hour later the friend
met him sgain,

*Hello," he exclaimed, “I thought you
were going away on that £:30 train?

“1 was, but 1 missed it,"

The friend became grave,

“Why don't you'sell that horse?" he
ingnired,

“What do I want to sell him for?
asked the owner indignantly,

“For anything you can get.”

“Come offt What do yon mean*

“I mean I'd sell him. Iwoulda't koop
& 2180 horse that conldn't cutch a 2:58
train, " —Dotroit Free Press,

Il'hl Have More Cansoe,

Maud—He was roally bopelessly in
love with me, When he proposed he
doclared that if I'did not marry him he
would commis suicide.

Marie—How perfectly drosdfull But
do you suppose your marrying bim will

really save him from it*—New York

Herald.

Baving Time.
Wool—1 struck a lasy man up country
a leaky roof for
as s0on s the shingles
MMIMHE put on all new

Eleetrie Flytrap,

A New York pharmacist has a
noml flytzup in' his stove window,
Itis run Ly a little eleciric motor
and guthers in the flies with great
celerity and alsalute cevtainty. A
piece of stromy hrown paper, about
four inches wide and fifteen inches
long, is fastoned in a vontinuous band
arcund two' rollers, which are kept
revolving at a slow rate by the wotor,
The band is slightly smenred with a
gweot substance, Two-thinds of the
length of the band is frocly exposed,
but at the oflicr roller it runs under
a wihe cone and then against a
brush. The flics alight on the slowly
moving band, and unsuspectingly
remain there sipping the gweets un-
til brushed off, when they fly up into
the cone, from which they can find
nn axit L T

A REPORTER'S REVENGE.

It Was a Complimentary l'..rn: aph, but
It Got In Ita Dendly Work.

There is & man in this city who, like
the original Hamlet was reputed to be,
is fat and scantof Lreath, but, unlike
tis molancholy Dane, he is also exceed-
ingly vuin and pompous, He occnplesa
position of some little prominence, and
solely on that account newspaper men
resort to him for views and information.
Laboring under the delusion that he
really possesses a profound knowledge
of public guestions, and that on that
scoount his utterances are occasionally
quoted, he sometimes puts on airs and
adopts o manner toward the interviewer
which is exceedingly disagreeable and
even positively insulting.

“I'm really tired of thinking for yon
fellows.” he remarked gome time ago to
a reporter who had asked his opinion
concerning some proposed legislation. ‘1
wish yon would do some thinking fo
yourselves and not come bothering me
with questions.”

1 am much obliged to yon for the
hint,” said the reporter, with some diffi-
eunlty ¢hecking an impulse to give free
vent to his feelings then and thera, 'l
will do a little thinking for myself.”

Then he went away and did some
thinking end hatched a scheme of re
venge.

He wrote & neat and highly enlogistic
little paragraph about the vain and
pompous individaal, complimenting him
highly upon his courteons mauners and
concluding with the statement that he
made it a rule never to sit down when
riding on the “L" while there was a
woman in the same carunprovided with
a seat,

“Now let it work. Mischief, thon art
afoot,” he rmn.u'hud gleefully when he
had finished.

It did work.

The little paragraph was extensively
copied in society weeklies, which al-
waya keep a sharp lonkout for little per.
sonal squibs. - The V, and P. individual
found himself suddeunly possessed of a
reputation which he had done nothing

to deserve. But he had to live up to it
He had always been in the habit of seiz-
ing the first eeat he counld catch on an
“L" train and sticking to it no matter
how many women mizht be standing up
near him, while he devoured the con-
tents of his favorite morning or after-
noon newspaper. He could do that no
longer.

As helives up in Harlem and his office

‘is away down town, and he is besides

fat and scant of breath, as I have before
remarked, the physical discomfort which
he endures daily ean be better imaginea
than deseribed.  And he husn't even the
upproval of his own conscience to make
it easier for him, for he kaows that he
doesn't do it from any desire to save
women the inconvenience of standing in
the cars, but merely because he is afraia
thet if he doesn't do it some people will
think that he doesn’t deserve the reputa-
tion with which he has been publicly
eredited,

And whenever that reporter sees the
V. and P. individual banging on to a
strap in an “L" car and looking su-
promely miserable he just hngs himsel!
for joy. Perhaps he ought to be sorry
for having written what wasn't strictly
truthful about him, but he isn't & bit,

Great is the power of the press and
gweet is revengoe.—~New York Herald,

Cold Storage for Salimon.

It is well known that by arrangement
among the salmon packers on the Pas
gific const the catch of salmon has been
restricted to the requircments of the
market under existing conditions. Bet-
ter fucilities for preserving the fish are
now belng realized, with the resalt that
this delicions food fish is likely to find a
much larger distribution in a fresh state
than ever before. Late dispatches from
Victoria, B. C., annoance that a cold
storige eyvsiem has lately been com-
pleted by Ban Frapeisco parties for the
Cunninghazn  cannery on the Skeenn
river.

Into these refrigerators the fish are
placed gs soon as tuken from the water
and subjected o a temperature or 20
degs. below zero,  Here they remain six
or seven hours, and are then removed o
another rovm with & gero temperature,
where they are held some two weeks,
and then hermetically sealed in cases for
shipment, The goneral introduction of
ecold warchouses adjacent to the fishing
gronds is destined to effect A npotable
chiange in the salmon industry, enabling
canners and others to utilize the hesviest
v, fnstead of being restricied in their
catch to the mmmber they are able to use
up from day to day, 'The fish may now
be caught in larger quantity amd ptored
in cold roomus for future trestm@nt in
the intervals between large “‘rons,”—
California rait Growur.

lnurnnu-w W

The nctual cost of carrying letter is
small enongh to be iguored. “it the rate
of one peonny per ounce, & ton of letters
all up to the full weight would produce
almost £1560, while the mere cost of con-
yeysuco would ou

nds or one-thirtieth

Is Life
Worth Living?

That depends upon the
Lwer. the Liver is
inactive the whole g
tem is out of order—the
breath is bad, digestion
poor, head dull or aching,
energy ‘and hopefuiness
gone, the epirit is de-
pressed, a heavy weight
exista after eating, with

aneral despondency and
the blues. The Liver is
the housekeeper of the
health; and a harmless,
mmpla remedy that acts
like Nature, does not
constipato afterwards or
require constant takin 5'1
does not interfere wi
business or pleasure dur-
ing its use, makes Sim-
mons Liver Regulator a
medical pprfootmn.

I have tested its virtues Hemnulr.::g
know that for Dyspnpila. liousness
Throbbing Headaoche, It 15 medi-
¢ine the world ever saw. Haw mndtortr
other remedies before Simmons Liver
Hegulator, and pone of them ;{uva more
than &ummuryﬂrallfl trJ&t the
not o uved butcu

v H. H. Joxms, Muoon, Gk

HEART I]ISEASE!

- m-a-nmnl a!mw that one I FOUR has a weak
or disonsed Heart. The tirst saymploms are shord
breasth, oppression, futiering, faint and
hungry spelispain in side, then smothering,
swollen nnkle-ﬁimp- (and death,) for
which IMJR. MIL REW HEZART © B
is & morvelous remedy. I have boen troubled
with hoart disease for years, my lelt pulse was

wvery woeak, could at tiinea searocly Ieol i, wthe

smallest excitenient would slways wecken m

nervos and heart snd a fear of impeoding deat

me in the face for hourn, FREl, TLEN
ERVINE and NEW IIE ART l.'l'ltn
18 the only medicino that kas proved of any bene-
fit and oured mo.—L. M. Dyar, Cloverdaie, Md.
r. Milea' Liver Pllle oro a sure remody for
Illmunm uml Torpld Liver. 50

85 cents. Fine book on Heart Diseass, with

wonderful eum Free al druggists, or address

DR. MILES' MEDIGAL CO. Ehart, Ings
Sold by D, J Fry, druggist,Salem.

NERYVE T LIVER PILLS

Act on 8 pew principle—
ropniste the l.lvar. stomach
aod bowels th ruupa the
nertvs. Dn. Munes

lpmidpi eure billo

torpid Hrver and constipa-
tion. dmaliest, mildost,
eureat! & dml&ﬁnﬂ.
Eemalos fren o8 arugviats,
] -ulul. Ca., Elkhart, Lo,

Eold bv D. J Fry, druggist, Balem

:.}'Ilﬁ:“l S

ELE. « AIG

BEST o, MACNET]
IMPROVEMERTS. 1 "1‘ 8USPE Nﬂﬂg\'
Wiil eure Without Medi r

ererisaatipe of bnu.mru lercem tacoinrs nju:lnrum:
s araw zhnnm- . Ihere, NEPTOES debilling, slecp
. Insguor, m, kidney, sy na.l biadder

eampluints, hnl Lnn lunmu, atiniled, genarsi ). unl!l
wia hlul«ml- Bl goutaing Wesderfal Taproiemanis orer
wll others, and gives 3 surrent that U8 fustanily feh by the
wenrer or we forfolt 85,000, sud will evew o'l ¢ thontare
diseassa oF B0 pag. mm Bave bown cared Ly this mar
Trione hu-nh. sfwr all mur rvm-dka Fuiled, snd =,
a of teatimutin ML overy aiher state.
I.II"I.I.‘I!ID lm‘ls | MURPENBURY, the

RAE WATH Abi Itl.ll

‘ ul rw-nw:auljlsfulu nuw

mnm MLBWCOTIIC oo.,
Nou 172 First t.. PORTLAND, ORE.

o harly

Oregon everbearing. . ..

year. Buy early stock.

low prices?
for mail or express.

Salem.

Blackwell 5 Bull Durham
Has been the recognized standard of Smoking Tobacco
for over 25 years. Uniformly good and uniformly
first. Bright, sweet and fragant—we invite the
most fastidious to test its peculiar excellence.
Blackwell’s Durham Tobacco Co., Durham, N. €.

NOW IS THE TIME TO

Bubach No. 5 and Crawford,
each other, and best combination for
large, early berries for home market.

Matteson, only a few hundred left; earli-
est herry in Salem market for evera.l
)La]‘sl...lI.'...l‘l.l.ll..l.l.'l

Warfield, early, a great bearer and most
beautiful fruait. . coovivsivensevions

Pearl, early and “a pearl,”........ ..

Hﬂ.\'e many other v ﬂ]'lt,t:ll:!ﬂ.
above as especially early varieties,
next few weeks on well prepared soil to get crop next

Why grow late berries that only glut the market at
Plants are carefully trimmed and well
Must be sold in next few wee
#&Call next door to P, O, or at residence, North

_ -- .. ; —-wl- —
Sept. 15, 1803
BLACKWELL'S DURHAM

0 CO.
Durham, N. C

H
We have Smoked up
all the Tobacco at the World's

Fair, and have unanimously
awarded the Gold Medal

for Smoking Tobacco to
BLACKWELL'S

Bull Durham

Congratulating you on your success,
we remain  Yours

COMMITTEE.

Stand erry Pas

PLANT THEM.

s Dozen. Per 100,
fertilize

25cts  $2 00

50 “ 3 00

25 ¢ 2 50
25 “ 2 50
25« 3 00

Can recommend any of
Should be put out in

]]()ut up

E. HOFER, Salem.

INSURANCE ~ COMPANY

—IN THEIR NEW—

—CONTINUOUS

TheMassaChusetts

MUTUAL  LIFE

OPTION POLICY,—

d safety to those seeking Life Insur-

Every PoOlicy in!the Massachusetts Mutual guaran-

e SJUa)(g

.

Send for
233 Stark St., Portland

H. G." COLTON, Gen’l Agt.,

ion an
SAMPLE POLICY.

Salem, Or.

SUIRIU0)

tees Cash Paid up Values every year.

M ITCHELL,

ance.

’ -J

b,

Offer the greatest protect

where all work 1= (one
mpt ™MANnnst,

|EM. Waite Printing Co.

" Largs: establishment o the elty,

OVER BUSH'S BANK,

[i you would be clean and haye your clothes done up

in the neatest and dressiest manner, take them to the
SALEM STEAM LAUNDRY

LONEL J, OLMSTED,

white labor and in the most

I aherty So e

»

Wood Saw.

E!-E‘le Kustler,” ¢ u.uﬂ’

White's no.‘ 60, *

i

4

LU0




