1 thvee, wwerct, tharoh curla be gold,
: it £2te Ul Lacy be gray.
y llke a rows nahlown, .
1 raysterios !in p&;;lnld-'hllh
pive tiee in thy sornleg Hght,
when thy threescore years have

Moyo's firet hushand wos
, ed vpon his dying bed.
T'he doctor had told him so kindly
frankly, and advised him to

ko his
e ley thinking how he ghould di-
hia small fortune between his
wi their two pretty children,
-~ wi it occurred to him
that his young wife might marry
“again, might have a second hushand,
; , and looked at her sit-
. tfing close by the bed, her fair face
. worn with watching and grief, the
~ tender tears in her dark blue eyes,
The blood that had been coursing ro
llﬂ%:::ly through his veins sudden-
l‘;’ ded forward in a burning

o,

. He had realized mora forcibly then

ever before the nolle beauty of his

wife. He had carried her off eeven

before from o rcore of lovers,

and ghe was still young, still charm-
. History might repeat iteslf.

ou would not have thonght that

a dying man could feel jealous, and

wa pang of cruel envy tore IHunter

o's heart.

or's small, white hand—the

~ one that wore his wedding ring—

was nestled in his own. He pressed

it feebly.,

“Darling, you have been a good
wife to me,” he murmured, and her

~ soft eyes beamed through her tears.

“Oh, Hunter, I've tried to be. I'n

you realize it at Inst,” she
. sighed, in a plaintive tone.

He continued tenderly :

“You have been so faithful-—you
have never refused any wish of
mine. Andnow, Elinor, I have one
dying roguest to male,"

His glance was so eager, his tone
g0 pleading that she gazed into his
thin, worn face in surprise.

“T know you will grant me your
promise, dear heart, for it is only
this, when I am dead, that you will
always be true to my memory—that
you will never mairry again!"

A little startled cry came from Eh-
nor's lips, the color rughed into her
cheeks, her éyes turned on him with
a pgentle reproach that touched his

“Havo I grieved yon, my dear, by
even linting ot a sccond marriaget
Forgivo me. I know you can never
forget me, but I can dio easier with
your promise, Oh, my Elinor, I can-
not bear that any other man should

88 you, ever have the chance to
treat my darling, whom I have so
fondly cherished!”

His voice was quite strong and im-

wﬂd for a dying man, and his
ze, gray eyes searched her face
eagerly, Was it fancy, or did her

lip curl, ever so slightly, at his last
words?
He repeated anxiously:

oI cannot die in peace without [might have boeen,
{the wrong mun "
| “Winor!" ho cried, in angry re-

n

your promise never to marry again !

Why did thoge burning tears
sparkle out upon her pale cheeks be-
neath the drooping lashes? She
mwrmured plaintively:

“0l, Hunter, you are cruel!”

“Cruel, Elinor! Do youmean that
—that you will refuse?"

And tlie most cruel blow his ego-
tism had ever received came with
her faltering answer:

“Forgive me, dear, but I cannot
promise."

The shock was so great that he
closed his eyes and gasped feably,
believing that his last hour was at
hand. In a moment Elinor was on
her knees at his side; bathing his
face with her warm tears,

“Oh, Hunter, do not die. I love
you; I love you!”

THe blood leaped guickly through
his veins egain. His eyes unclosed
languidly. 55

“Then you will promise met” he

ed.

*Oh, Hunter, I cannot, must not!
How can you wish me to blight my
whole futuref”

“Apnd you really wish, then, to
have a second huchand{”

The dying man's voice was strong
with scorn of her inconstancy.

“I—I—perhapsso, Hunter, but only

Kissed him and dlung to him loving-
ly; & strange proceeding when she
had just » liie heart by her dee-

her days a widow,

Ho pushied her away in a sudden

of jealous anger,

“You have never loved me, Eli-
nor!"”

“] laved you alweys—love
still,” sho sobbed. “‘But, Hunter—it
—je—just the other way! You have
pover loved me!”

He was speechless with
at this strange charge. ‘‘Never
loved her!” Why, then, had he
mude her his wife and the mother
of his beautiful children?

Elinor went on speaking low, but
clearly, like one under the stress of
eome overmastering emotion,

“God knows 1 do not wish to pain
you. Hunter, but yet 1 would like to
jusify myself. Theysay that dying
eyes gea clearly, because the dying
are already beyond the reach of

carthly prejudice and passion. 8o,
Lar, will you let me speak out
plainly now what has been in my
Luart for yearsi”

“Go on," he answered, in feshle
vonder ut the fise and passion of her
lovely, tear stained face,

“] must tell you some of my in-
nost thoughts, and perhaps you will
Lugh at them,” breathed the plain-

ve voics, “But, Hunter, I belisve
thiat God creates men and women a8
+ ulmates for each other, but they—
toey do not alwaye find each other,
ced then, blindly, they waed as
chance or fancy dictates, and dis-
nuion and lack of harmony result,
[':is has been our fate, my poor hus-
band. We were not intended for
each other, and each has failed to
realizge the other's ideal.”

“Speak of yourself,” he answered,
with unnecessary curtness; ‘T never
had an ideal.”

“Oh, yes, you did, dear, though
perhaps you did not realize it.
Ivery one has an unconscious ideal,
i think. You had yours, Hunter,
but you did not find it in me,” she
answered, in that sweet, plaintive
voice (hat always touched an echo-
ing chord in the hearer's heart.
“When the honeymoon glamour was
off you wearied of me. Donot think
I did not see it, dear, even though
my eyee were full of tears when I
found how far you fell short of miy
ideal.”

“Whit was your ideal?” he asked
mmeoringly.

Although he wasdying, he conld
still sneer at a woman's romantic
foncios, dorived, he thought, from
noOve.

&L sighad wearily, and enswered:

STt was very simple. Justaloving,

appreciative companion, Thavesome-
where read that men and women are

[ercutod the perfect complement of
ngeh other, fulfilling in their wedded

Jifo the qualities separately lacking
m ench, I expected that my bus-
band and T would be much together,
so contented in our mutual love, so
interested in the same things, so ten-
devly united, that we could never
feol quite happy apart. That was my
fency, and T know T was not wrong,
for I have seen o fow wedded lovers
lilke that, and they were hapny—
happy as I had hopsd to be, as 1
only—1 married

{ monstrance, but she had the covrage
{of her convietions. She would not
pause,

BTt i3 God's truth " she said, “We
| pye not soulmates, or we should have
found more happiness together,
denr, I eall yom dear, for I love you,
[ Hunter, in spite of the mistuke of
our marriage,"”

ST was no mistake,” he muttered,
with angry resontment.

“You are good to say so, but you
flatter me.” Her exquisite lips eurled
in apite of the dew on her long
lashes. “But, Hunter, 1 have not
been blind, and 1 have scen how little
you carwl for my companionship,
how eagerly you sought pretexts for
leaving my gide and joining your
male companions, in whose company
you took such keen delight, Busi-
ness, vou always said, when I com-
plained of loneliness, and yet I knew
that it was ouly a subterfuge. for
you were well to do, and T livad a
life of elegant leisure,

“My soviety was irksome to you,
and you reloased yourself from it all
that you could, Why, I wondered,
for other men always soemed to find
| my compuny agreeable, and I could
Hhave playad the role of the married
flive if I Liedd wished, Dut 1 did not

after a long, long time,” and Elinor
S—— ——— -

laration that ghe would not live out

choose, for I loved you well, in spite
of your neglect, But it prow worw
and worse, You cefsad going oui
with me at all until in very shame
1 remained closely at home that the

’Hht' lind wenunded him in his help
lessmess, slfe threw her arms about
hin, zobling tendarly:

[ O, forgive my wild words, for I

| am starving for o love as warm and

world might not ohserve and censure | tender as my own, My Jdays have

your indifference. Desperate with
misery I reproached you, appealed to
you, and—you grew angry, called me

you ! ynreasonable and hysterical and grew

colder and more indifferent than
ever., Then Iturned for solace to my
two little ones, but I could not find
the comfort that 1 gought. I grew
hopeless and bitterly resentful, but
suffered on in silence, realizing that
I had missed my soulmate and could
expect no joy in my life,"

He had histened in resentful silence
to the passionate arraignment of a
tortured woman's heart. Now bhe
cried out impatiently:

“Elinor, I was always true to you.
I never had a thought of another
woman !

1 know that, Hunter. I was jeal-
ous of men, not women. You were
so fond of yourown sex, youspent all
your time wilth them, you enjoyed
their society more than mine, and o
—1 was left alone, the gladness went

out of my life, I grew bitter and re- |

bellious. I wanted to get full meas-
ure of joy out of this life of mine,
but my ill judged marriage had
wrecked it—eternally, I thouzht.
But now—oh, Hunter, do not think
me hard a0 ernel, for I am but just
tomy if onud yow

. - soems to me that when |

you wre, and T am over my
iy I muy vet retrieve the past,
may | d my twin soul, the one
Giodd ¢! | for me, and be happy.

And so | wwonot promise what you |

ask me, for it would be a wrong to
wmyegelf and to my ideal, who may
vet be mine. Ihave a right to some
happiness in my life, Hunter, and

why sbould I sacrifice all my future |
to you, who would not give me the |

past years that wererightiully mine”
and her cheeks burngd and her eyes
gleamed with the truth of her words,
as she arraigned her selfish, egotisti-
eal husband.

He lay gnsping and eoul stricken
bLefore the fire of those vivid home
truths. His self love had received a
eruel wound,

Despite his solfishness he had loved | &

Elinor well after his own fashion,
and he was not willing to admit that
#he had any cause of complaint,

In a way it enraged lam that his
fair, gpentle young wile had dared to
think ont a problem of life for her-
self, had so individualized hereelf ns
to claim for herself a future of blies

Aud juest then she murmured pa-
thetically:

Al this wotld beave been differ-
ent, Hunter, had you bub loved ma
truly, and sought my happiness in-
stosd of your own, 1f was my right
and your duty. And you con see,
now thot you have been ill foy so
many weeks, how little you were
cared for by men in whose sociely
you took your chief delicht. Have
they been near you fto confort or
cansole! No, they scavcely giva you
a thonght. It is I, your neglected
wife, who have been your devoted
nurse! And, Hunter, had yon been
as devoted to me these past years, I

would have remained your inconsol- |

able widow to my life’'s end; but, as
[ have eaid, it—is—different.”
Anguish flashed from his eyes as
he eried out:
“I am glad you have heen so frank
before I made my will, 1 shall not
leave you cue penny more than you

can claim under the law., The vest |

shall go to my children. I will not
leave my money to Lo squandered by
your second husband.”

She emiled patiently, but she an- |

swered firmly:

“But I have no ambitions. I do
not want my husband to be greaf,
only good and loving, and always
loath to leave my side. Yes, and to
tell me sometimes that he loves me,
You have forgotten for so long to
tell me thoet, dear, but perhaps you
did not gness how a woman's heart
hungers for affection. 1have often

wished you were quite poor, Hunter, |

Then you would not e popular, and
yvou would appreciate the true Lhearts
at homomore. We would work hard
for our little children, aud have a
simple lave life, finding our graatest
joy in each other's company.”

He put out bis wealk hand entreat- |

ingly.

“Nor would I secvifice my hopos
of the futnure for so poor a price as
your gold.”

Then, as if realizing suddenly that

MENT WHY ARE YOU WEAK?

| boen g0 lonely while you siaid away

fiom me by day and pored over

vour pepers by night. I have been
[ 80 jonlous of everybody and every-
thing thai could interest you more
than T eouldl! Perhaps T was selfish,
Do you think so, deart"

He only answered bitterly:

*'1 hope your second husband may
realize all your ambitions."”

“Nomore. [ cannot bear it," said
he in a subdued voice. *It is time
for my lawyer now., Do not mind
my jealous ravings, dearest. You
shall have a fair share of the money,
vven if you give it to my rival, your
second husband,”

The lawyer thought that Mr.
Mayo's voice was quite strong for
| that of & dying man, but the doctor,

who happened in soon after the will
wns made, and the patient seemad
asleep, ascribed it to the effect of ex-
citement.

They talked a few minutes softly,
tiz L. Gray whigpered, undreaming
thiet he wis overbeard by the patient.

“T'm glad that he provided so well
for that noble little wife. He has
bad a hard struggle with fever these
gix weeks, and if anything could have
saved himn it would have been her
devoted nursing. I'm certain he did
not deserve it either, for he was one
| of thoge namby pamby husbands who
don’t know how to appreciate a good
wife, and only go home to eat and
sloep, and this fellow, they say, more
often than not took dinner and sup-
| per at his club in town, leaving poor
Elinor alone in their country home.”

But life lingered on strangely in
| that wasted frame, and at last the
doctor said the patient was improv-
ing, and must go off very soon to the
| mountains,
| *“It will do you and the children
| good, too, my darling,” Le said ten-

derly to his wife.
| And she looked at him in honest
surprise,

“You do not mean that you wish

to teke us! You know you would
| enjoy it better alone, or with some
en’ leman friend.™

The shamed crimson flushed into
his checlk as he kissed her livtle hand.

“Elmor, forgive me all the past,
and let me try to make it up to you,"
he cried. "I never knew how well
I loved you until I began to grow
jealous of your probable second hus-
band. It was that awial jealousy, 1
thinl, that snatehed me back from
the very grave. Iam to reulize your
idenl, to be my own suaceessor in
your heart, to fuliill all the promise
of your second husband. Will you
let e try, my darling! Come with
me—you and the babies—and let us
begin our new, sweet love life now "

“Gladly," smiled the forgiving
wifo, —Atlanta Constitution

1
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Injured by s Meteoor.

“I am perhaps the only mau in Amer-
ion who was ever hit by an aerolite,”
said Colonel 8Ll Fontaive as he settled
down in a big armehnir ot the Sonthern
and piled bis erntches up beside him.
| “I'tn in the lile insarance business, and
| one day i procured a buggy and droveont
from Scdalin to a farmhouse to settle np
a losa, It wan pightfall when [ started
home, but the gky was clenr, the road
good and 1 was makivg exaecllont time,
I uoticed that thers were an uunsaal
nuinber of ‘shootine stars,” and some of
rennriabie  brillicocy,  Saddenly the
road waus L no with a glaro sqnal to
that of oondny sun, anly it had an
I glanced np and a ball
of tire as ltvoe 48wy hat seemied to be

conying ricut down npat me,
| “Before Leonld think, muach less act,
(it plungzed into the boosey, blinding me
1t by its glure, went through
and buried di2elf in the gl'l'ullll. It
i boreld n bolvia the bottom uf_ thie hli;_.',',".?_\'
[ s lnrge as a0 sancer and triaogalar in
shape. [t wade o hissing nuise us it fell,
[ peminding moe of the Wod of an enor-
| mons gander, My hose took fright
amd 1 bad cousiderable difficalty in cou-
I trolling bim,  1did not koow that 1 was
burt vitil 1 hed eidden tuily amile,
| when my left foot began vo painme, |
| nnd hat the great
t and oue of the
| larger bones of the fost broken. That's
whe I goon cratehes, It 1 conld find
that meteorite and dig it op | think we
P ewo might got a pesition ina dime mu-

I gsenun, =8t Louls Globe-Dewocrat,

Oran eI

for a mome

cexumined it pd Lo
t 1 il

O WIS L i

onk, Honk, Hunk!

Aunother arctie oexpedition returned
from the norihon few duve azo,  1is ar-
rival was aonnouneed by a load *Honk!
honk!" [ar vp in thesky. [t was com:
posed of eloven wembors, nand was head-
od by o ogrey veltoran, who led his forees,
arranged in the form of o letter ¥V, with-
out the "slightest deviation Jdue sonth.
It was the wild ,;n‘;.-‘-nt-.'.'prli.“iun. which,
having snmmersd in (he arctie, had
decided to winter in more temperate
climes,

It is not to be sappessd that they rens
sonsd Lhe question of o change of locw-
R100 AuIOLg

themselves, conisulted al-

|manues and time tables or even com- |
! fads and diferont items of Intercst nbout the

ssses to rosch thelr decision or to de-

Wow to Wsld & Girk

Ladies like to feel they are being
firmly gnided fn a waltz, but they will
no longer tolerate that hugging prooesd
which wns in vogue, in polite cirvles
even, up to the beginning of the present
deonde, and which exhibition may still
be seen at some of the Saturday night
dances in certain quarters of every large
eity. The correet method of holding
ona's purtner in the walts wonld not of-
fend the eye or grate upon the sensea of
the most fastidions prude that ever wore
divided skirts. The iden of one holding
the other should not be too strongly en-
tertained. To dance together in sym-
pathetic time and motion shounld be the
dominant thonght. The ecorrect mode,
howaver, is of very great consequence,
ag what is seen in this is frequently nsed
as a measure of charaoter.

The gentleman approaches the lady
offering bis left hand—one Who isau
foit will do this grocefully; the lady
places her right hand in that extended
by the gentleman, who then lowers his
right hand in & divect lne to the side,
the forearm bent so as to form an acute
angle, In thia angle the lady will place
herself, with the center line of the per-
son opposite the line of the gentleman’s
right side, the partners on parallel lines,
not forming an engle. In this position
each will ba looking over the right
shoulder of the other, and by the lady
turning her head slightly to the left the
effect of the grouping will be greatly en-
hanced. For partners in the waltz men
prefer woinen who are light, qoick and
plitint: who do nut regnirve to e dragged
about, vat who aro not sggrissive, but
able to quickly receive guidunce.—D.
troit News,

| ——

LOUIS D. VAND
One of the best known Uualness men in Chlcagy
represantative of the great Bradstreot Co

HEADACHE, SLEEPLESSNESS, NERVOUS
PROSTRATION.

Dy, Milea Mediocal Co., Eikhart, Tnd,
Gentlemen : I take pleasure in inm?mlnqug
of the very beneficial results which have followe
the vse of Dp. MiLgs* Resronarive NeRvine
in the case of m: h‘un wife. Fora year ] was
subject to & dls ng pain at the base of the
brain and upper portion of the spinal cord. I
lout flesh and was groatly
U R E D troubled with sleeplossnosd.
Your Nervine was hlﬁ‘;?
recommmended to ma. My ease had been so abstls
nate thit I bhad no eontidence in the efficacy of
anymedicing.  Yetns n last resort I consented to
give it atriel. Much to my surprise, I experien
mar] benefit; my sleeplessy dmmmﬂ'
iny{}iadnnhaw was removed ; my apiritsand general
ealth gr
gy wo-THOUSANDS
QAINED TWENTY POUNDS. ALL THIS OCCURRED
AN
B AT AR T RIS
ﬂm t of results. Louis D, VANDERVEUE,
SOLD ON A POBITIVE GUARANTEE.

TRY DR. MILES' PILLS, 50 DOSES 25 CTS.
sultt by v 1, Fry, drugeist, *alem

DO YOU WANT TO ADOPT A BABY?Y

Maybe youn think this is a new buosiness,
eending out bahies on application; it has been
done belfore, however, but never have those
furnished been 8o near the original sampleas
this one. Everyoue will excluim, * Well |
that's the sweetest baby I ever gaw [” This
letle black-und-white engraving ecan give
you but i fuint idea of the exquisite original,

- 1 § A=) PRl 1

which we Pm to eend to yon, transpor-
tation paid. he little darling rests pgainst
a pitlow, und {8 in the act of gruwlns' off s
pink sook, the mate of whioh has been pulled
off and dung aside with a triumphant coo.
The flegh tints ore porfoeet, nnd the éyes follow
you, no matter whero you gtand. Theexqui-
gltereproductions of this greatest paloting of
Lda Wanugh (the most colobrated of m:mm
painters of baby life are to be given to those
who subsoribe to Demorest’s Fomily Maga-
zglue for 1604 The n.-smrmluvtinml cnonot be
teld from the original, which cost §400, and
are tho samegizo (17x22 inchee). The babyis
lire sirzo, and absolutely lifellke. We bave
ilso in proparation, to present to our sub-
m.'riheruﬁlnlrlnsi 166, other E‘\‘ﬂul letures by
uch artists a8 Percy Moran, Maud Humphrey,

s Doschamps, and others of wurla?—wicfn
renown. Tuke only two examples of what
we (id daring the pust year, " A Yard of Pap-
gles," and A White House Orchid™ by the
wife of Prosident Harrison, and you will see
what our promises mean.

Those who subscribo for Demoreet's Family
Magazing for 173 will poesess o gnllery of ex-
quisite works of art nlt“ reat value, besides a

aguzine that eannot he equaled i uny in
tho world for ita beautiful Hlustrations and
subjoct matier, that will keepeveryoue post-
od on all the topies of the day, and all the

" 4 s;}:‘lﬁ-ﬂ"ﬁ.‘"
| {DUREAMT g

All around the world, from East to West,

Pipe Smolkers think Bull Durhiam best.

How good it is, a trial will show,

And make you smoke and praise it too.
Get the Gennine

BLACKWELL’S DERHAM TOBACEC G0, DURHAM, N.C.
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and safety to thos

prowpt wanner,

It you would be clean and haye your clothes done up
in the neatest and dressiest manner, take them to the
SALEM STEAM LAUNDRY

where all work is done by white labor and in the most

COLONEL J, OLMSTED
I-ihﬁﬂ'}' Sty ent

Notice of Final Settlement,

enby given, thul George G.
k EXe0N1or o the esti! {

Chubn, deceased, hins filed his ‘rzlr:nlll 1::&
eontor, aud the county

eonnty, drogo 'y i
thi Bl day of December 1 ﬁtlufl:l.:-“.;“;‘\: ’ 2153 Commarclal 8t

CONLL BS such ex
eoiry 0f Murion

of it o'vlock :I. m, for the e
imving ot jeolions to sl Yo
oount will préseut them to waid f'bull'lt “:l
GEU, G, BINGLIAM,
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Mocks,

SMOKING
TOBAGGO

Made only by

Send for

A
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233 Stark St., Portland.
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H. G. COLTON, Gen’l Agt,

up Values!
SAMPLE POLICY.

J 06

Salem, Or.

|[e Sulejuod .Yjuoly e Sud

.

Every PoOlicy in the Massachusetts Mutual guaran-

tees Cash Pai

Ance.

“

-

J. L. MITCHELL,

L R R T S I SO X TG

1 H. HAAS,

THE WATCHMAXER,

(Next door to Kleln's,)
Bpeclalty of Speciacles, and ropairing
atches and Jewelry,
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