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Dr. Miles' Restorative Nervine, the unrl-
valed brain and nerve food, is prepared on the
srlncl le that all nervous and many other

Ifficu ”et! originate dmldhomrln Mrih.
nervecenters. Its won ul success inot
thessdlloﬂlci 18 testl to by thous “
every part of the land.

Hestorative Nervine cures sleeplessnoss,
nervous ﬁ!l‘t)!tﬂtlltm. dizziness, h[yutaris. X~
ual debility, 8t. Vitus dance, epilepsy, ete. It
Is free from oplates or dangerous drugs, It
15 sold on n]:oalllvo guarantee bf nll drug-

Ists, or sent direct by the Dr, Mlles Medicoal
"0., Blkhart, Ind., on recelpt of price, 3! per
hottle, nix bottles for 86, express prepald.
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’.31. & AND CROUP.
GRANDMOTHER'S ADVICE

fn ralsing s family of nine ohildren, my only
remedy for Coughs, Colds and Croup was anfon
ayrup. It 1s jusiss effective to-day an it was y

iy D (BB ) g 'ig'” prefiased
and more plessant 1o the taste, AHW
L;unbﬂ&uicmll. Take no substitdle for it
.+ Bold by Baskett & VanSlype.

SYPHILIS!

A New Remedy

A true Specific—a positive and permanent elimination
of all poisan from the blood, and a restomtion of healthy
+ % to the tissues 15 offered to sufferers for the first time
in n remedy which has been undergoing the most severs
private experiments for the past three years, It has not
?m failed, and it will not fail, as it is a True Specifio
or Syphilitic poison and all blood disesses. Do you be-
:’a‘rl‘lr. it? Send for full I?tiuum und:dmuflr:w ,Stop
r nystem with mercury and other poisons,
Thﬂ‘rm] '3?11 cure yau In 3o 10 go days without fail,
We guarantee a cure or rofund the money.
Address

MOFFAT CHEMICAL CO.,

170 First Stroet FORTLAND, OR.

Are You Ever Tired?
Do you ever think yonr akin needs @ post 7

It ourtasinly does, 1t needS a tonio to bone
it up just like s randown aystem,

LOLA MONTEZ CREME

The Skin Food and Tissuc-Bullasr,
Is n food for the skin,
It makes the skin
firmand preserves Its
@ ustlcity, thus pre-
venting wrinklens,
You cunnot frockle
or tnn with the créime
on yourfmee. Notoll
et tab e s complete
without 1t, Ong pot
(75 crnis) 'ast th ee
mouth-, nsod dallv,
It 18 the ONLY #K1IN
FOOD on thoe mark-
et. BEWARK OF
M WOHTH LESMK
TATIUNH pod mocept
nu substitote,

MRS, NETTIE HARRISON,
AMERICA'S BEAUTY Docron,
20 Geary Bt, “an Fravelseo, Cal

For gale by FRED LEGG, Druggist, Fatton
Block, Ealem, Uregon.

For an urochl or complicated blemish of
the lw:n form, write 3t:'l:l MHES, NETIIE
HARRISON, 2 Geary B, Ban Francisoo,

Huperfluons bhalr permanently removed,
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J. H. HAAS,

TIHE WATCHMAKER,

215'% Commarchal S, . Salem, Oregon,
(Next Roor 1o Kieln's)
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l A VIOLRT 6PRAKS.
0 r-v , AeAw Nt
WI!LI ney | grow,
I%.t ahie who Aled wie Aenr
oy planted me to shiow,
| Pluok me na yon go by
| 1 am hor meswngor;

\ With hor swent hronth | sighy
In w6 et pulees stie

Through thess my quivering lonves
Ahe faln would speak 1o you—
Bhis whom the grave bereaves
Of the dear 1ife ahe know,

“How glad | wan up there!™
Bhe whispers nndergronnd.

Bome ot et falr ane found?

“Has ho who loved me best
Learned jove's devp lore again,
Bince | was Inid to rest
Far from the waorld of men?

*Nay! Surely hie will pome
To dwell hore at the last;
In Drenth's atrange silent home

’ “Have they who found me fale
[
} My hmned sludl hold bim fast,

Yot wonld that he might know

] How hard it is to blde
I In darkuoss here below

And mbas him from my sidel

“Faln would | sond my soul
To e upon his breast

And bresths o him love's whole
That Hfe left unconfest,"

Ab, pluck me, puaserby!
For | would bear her breath—
Undying love's own sigh—
To him who flees from death,
~ =Louise Chandler Moulton ia Harper's.

MISS-MARY'S SECRET.

Miss Mary Jones was an old maid,
What causes had led to that result it
boots not here to say, but the fact re
mains that she was a spinster of the
!mature age of 60 years, But “ma-
| ture" was never the right word to
apply to Miss Mary, She seemed al-
ways immature. From her teensshe
bad been docile, pliant and easily
led, and now at 60 -she still seemed
hardly grown up. She was still
pretty, even dainty to look at. Her
snow white hair was arranged as
deftly as it had been at 16, and she
blushed as readily now as then.

Miss Mary Jones lived in a suburb
with only one servant, older than
herself—Betsy Mills. Miss Mary was,
go report saud, the daughter of a sea
captain and had been ‘‘brought up
for a lady,” but nobody knew much
more of her than this. Betsy Mills
was close, and Miss Mary was not
given to gossip, but as the local par
lance went *‘kept herself to herself.”

The two women lived in one of
those ugly little 4-roomed, semi
detached ‘'‘villa residences" which
abound in unfashionable  suburbs,
with an uninviting looking strip of
lawn and oyster shells in front and
an equally unpleasant slug ridden
plot behind. But Miss Mary, who
was fond of gardening, had trained
a pretty yellow jessamine over the
rickety porch, and she liked the
oyster shells because ‘‘they reminded
ber of the sea.”

Betsy Mills, a hard featured, tall
old woman, a8 lean as A BCATECTOW,
though she was hard as adamant to
every one else, rarely epoke other
wise than softly. to her mistress. She
humored her fads, respected her
weaknesses and never scolded her
except when necessary. *‘Miss Mary"
she always called her, with almosta
tender inflection in her voice, and
hence the neighbors neyey spoke
of her as anything else .than ‘‘Miss
Mary."

Miss Mary was charitable to a fault.
Her house was a very refuge of the

“| destitute. To it flocked all the beg: |

gars and imposters in the neighbor
hood, sure of relief. No tale was too

pose upon this tender hearted old

thing, and who was made of mate
rial as stern as Mirs Mary's was soft,

posed by heaven to protect her mis

- | tress, who would otherwise long ago

have flung her whole substance to a
crowd of greedy beggars, But eyen
ghe could not prevent Miss Mary's

“Ye'd leave nothing at all for yer-

after yer like a mother and be for
ever at yer back."

Miss Mary would occasionally pick
up lost children whom she found cry-
ing in the streets and bring them
home, to Betsy's indignation and her
own confusion, for they would gen-
erally sit erying after the mammer of
lost children and refuse to eat until
called for by their parents. Through
this same charitable officiousness
Miss Mary once found herself in the

tion of nearly having a parish
by saddled upon her altogether,

'| but this Betsy refused to allow, pu¥

ting her foot down firmly for once.
*She ain't nothing but a baby her-

| self, bless yer, sir," she informed the

police t on that memorable
occasion. BPut the fuct was Miss
Mary had s softer heart even than
usual where children wereomc_amod.
*Oh, Betsy 1" n{m said, hurrying up
to her "memntor” with tears in ber
“here's a poor woman come to

drunken husband and 16 children—
one of them a triplet—all of tender

Betsy, unmoved, as she wended her
way up stairs with her broom.
‘ﬁsm was & diplomacy m‘-
departure. 1L Miss Mary w ve
contents of the larder

way the

:';ti,mgurnutbem_mwm A

set of greedy,
seized

lady. Betsy, who saw through every- |

regarded herself as a shield inter-|

continual raids on the scanty larder. |

self," she grumbled, 'if I didn't look

door with matches. Bhe's got LY

[worn off every whers, but scoupulons

Iy tidy and old mwaddish, with a sort
of character of ita own thal bore no
relation to Mes, Panton

[ The bed, coversd with o sennty bl

votton guilt, had hung over it on an
tiquated engraving of Raphael's ‘6L,
Catherine.” In the small bookonss
[wore & worn Teatament and the
poems of Tennyson and of Byron, a

faded blue satin marker inside the |

Intter, while on the mantelpiece waie

[vurious Indian shells, smich as ehil
dren love to lsten to, and a photo
graph, yellowed with age, of a hand
wome young fellow in naval uniform,
Over this was pinned a bunch of
white everlastings,

Betsy took up the photograph and
dusted it tenderly, laying it baok
with asigh. She guessod hor mis
tress' sorrow of Lygone years, and,
though she herself had no sympathy
with such thiogs, yet, by a strange
concatenation of ideas, this knowl
edge made her more than ever ten
der with Miss Mary now. ‘‘Poor
soul! poor soul!" she murmured to
berself, as faint sounds proceedod
from the kitchen, and Miss Mary's
kind voice alternated with profuse
thanks from the mother of the 106 in
fants and the triplet.

Yes, Miss Mary had a romance—a
tenderly cherished, well nurtured ro-
mance, which was at once her delight
and her woe, and which grew but
stronger as the years wore on. At
20 she had loved a sailor lad, a hand-
some young naval lieutenant, who
had gone out to the West Indies and
had never returned. There had been
a sort of tacit engagement, At any
rate Miss Mary had given away her
whole heart—so much so that she
had never had any of it to spare for
the suitors who came after. Btories
indeed reached her from time to time
about her love. People said he had
been wild. Bome even hinted that
he had deserted her. Miss Mary, in
her fond loyalty, refused to believe
these tales and clung, with a quiver
ing lip, to the idea of his early death.

“Orif he be wandering about the
world somewhere,” she gaid onge, in
a burst of unwonted confidence to
Betsy, ‘he may perhaps come back
one day." )

.' *Why, you wouldn't know him aft-
er all these years, even if he was
alive,"” gaid Betsy.

“Enow him| . Of course | should,”
said Miss Mary. “He will find mein

a

the old &)laéa'-—bp will know where to
o

' eome, dear Betsy, leave the door
alwa i
| But this Betsy firmly declined to
do. Bhe was *‘not going to rigk hav:
'ing her wits frightened out of her by
| thigves," she declared, "“whatever
Miss Mn.r{lmight say or do.” Bo she
drew the line at the garden gate and
always left that unfastened. If this
{ill advised proceeding give tramps
admittance into the tool house or
' coal cellar, why, what matter? *'They
was Miss Mary's conls. She might
do as she liked." Bowmetimes desti-
 tute old ladies would use the coal
cellar as & kind of casual ward and
condescend to spend a night there,

| leaving the remains of their break-

fasts and a few of their rags as pres-
ents behind them. Betsy bore it
all uncomplainingly, knowing what
“‘Miss Mary’s trouble” had been.

“It waa a mercy,” she thought to
herself, *‘that it didn't take her in no
other way."

But to Miss Mary herself the *‘trou-
ble” in course of years became al-

No: t00 most a joy. It faded from a blood
feeble, no story too disjointed, to im- |

red intensity to a roseate afterglow.
She hugged herself, so to with
the recollection of what had been.
Her youthful lover became brighter
fairer, dearer eyen than ever he had
been in the faraway reality. She
envied not the lot of other women
with husbands, babies,grown up sons.
Their life partners were common-
place as compared with hers, glori-
fied into the regions of romance,
“orbed into the perfect star” of 40
years ago.

‘‘He was brave, handsome, chival-
rous,” she would say to herself, men-
tally comparing her lover of former
years with Mrs. Brown's burly coal
merchant or Mrs. Minn's drunken
boor.

And as for other women's babies,
their charms also paled by contrast
with Miss Mary's “dream children."
The fond maternal
basis of every true woman's life found
its echo even here, and the little old
lady's imaginary darlings helped to
make her days less empty. ‘‘My boy
Claude would have been just 25, my
daughter Emmeline just 20, and how
like her father!" she would murgur
when in the glimmering t it she
would imagine these treasures beside
her, in the land of what ‘'might have
been.” But Miss Mary's elation was
all for the solitude of her oghm
Like her namesake of old, she hid all
these things. Omly Betsy knew or

at a quarter of her poor old
' fancies.

Time wore on, and it seemed as if
pothing would occur to disturb the
even tenor of the two solitary wom-

.".‘.ﬂm. has she! Ah! that's one en's lives—that they would go down
thing they can all ‘ave,” grumbled ' the grave in an upeventiul and
silence, But fate willed

otherwise. One night—it was in
early sutump — Miss Mary was
aroused at # o'clock by & loud knock-

ing at

the outer door. Itwltnﬂun-.
day night, and she was alone in the
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onland sks opened the door Himid
Ny, Arvcugh looking man stood thers,
e gatint Aghrs showing  blaok
[ nigninet the moonlight
“For God's gake hide mo hera for
a fow ininttes,” he pleaded hoarenly,
| ‘Il the pollee haye gone by, Lot
(e in, or, by heaven, T may s woll
throw up the game ("
Misn Mary's liourt thumped loudly,
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ihe very beat liver plll ever made—m
but sure and affestive, The u!pu
el Pfr:ﬂ'ﬂfll'.l'ﬂl. atmolutely on
;ﬂh lon goarantesd, of your money
In retarned,

l’i‘lm polfve!  For all her chatitable-
nosn, who hind deawn the lne hitherto

white, and #he honrd a clattering of

ed the door,

“You may lle on thess rugs in the
kitchen,” she said to him kindly,
“and tomorrow 1 will bring you some
breakfast if you will go away early
before my servant gets up.”

The men murmured incoherent
thanks. Miss Mary, being nervous,
forbore to look at him and retired
to her own apartment, not withont
some qualms of comscience. Betsy,
who eame in later with the latch key
from chapel, suspected nothing, but
Miss Mary's evil fate willed that to-
ward the small hours of the morn-
ing she should wakeup hungry. Be-
ing & frail, timid old lady, she alept
lightly, and now, remembering that
the biscuits were down stairs on the
dining room sideboard, she wandered
down stairs in search of them.

Bhe had forgotten for the moment
all about her last night's visitor and
slipped down as noiselessly as a
mouse. But what was her horror to
see by the faint morning light at the
half open dining room door a figure
moving? Miss Mary, as she stifled a
ghriek, recognized the man she had
befriended. He was holding her sil-
ver teapot up tothe light and in-
specting it carefully—the samesilyer
teapot bought by its owner during
ber brief period of happiness 40 years
ago. Bhe had invested her savings
in it prior to her expected marriage.

“What, would you rob mef"
thought Miss Mary, and her heart
waxed fierce,

Rob her, who had so long befriend-
ed the needy and the destitute! But,
like Bishop Myriel with his silver
candlesticks, her anger was of short
duration. Shewould let the man go.
Probably he needed the silver more
than she, and so strange are the work-
ings of the human mind that she re-
membered, even in that moment of |
fear, how her mother had always |
| said that brown fourpenny teapots
made the best tea. '

Bhe was still standing spellbound,
afraid to move, when the man hap-

gt thieves, But the man's face was |
i o solld vestibuled tralos of the
foet down the rond-—probably the po- | Chiosge, Unlon Pacifie & North - Wesl.
|lice. Betay, the guardinn angel, was |
out of the way-—humanity, as teual, | seee,

won over prodence -Miss Mary open- | (ime. Unlon depote stid no ohangs or

AN BASY WINNER.

ern Line distance all competition with
It ban the shoriest line, fastest

delay at the Missour! river, and ls the
populat World's Falr route, 2400

SALEM MARKETM.

Wheat- 820 per bushel,

Onta—856(@ 400 bushel,
Potatoes— 50800 gor bushel,
Flour—$3.60 per bbl

Bray—(Hacked) Iln.mi';‘rr ton

Bhorts—(Baoked) $§20.00 per ton,

Beans, white, 8o per Ib,

Kggn— 10¢ per dozen,

Chlokens—8 to 100 per 1b,

Chopped feed —(Saoked) $20.00,

#1240 per Ib.

Gleose—T0 per b,

Turkeys—100 per 1b,

La 160 per b, s

per pound.

Beel—7(@ 124 dressed,

Veal—10 to 12§¢, dressed.
ool— r

ann—l'l%‘&c p;el' Ib,

| Before Going to the World's Pair

uire Abount
The Limited Express trains of the Chi-
cugo, Mllwaukee & Bl Paul Rallway
between St. Paul and Chloago and
Omuahbs and Chicago.

These truing are vestibuled, electric
lighted and steam heated, with the fiu-
esl Dinlug and Bleeping Car Herviee In
the world,

The Electric readipg light in each
berth is the successful novelty of this
progresaive age, and is highly appreciat-
ed by all regular patrons of thix llve.
We wish others to know its merits, as
the Chleago Milwaukee & St. Paul Rall:
wAY I8 the nully line in the west enjoy-
Ing the exoluslve use of this patent,

'or farther luformation apply to
nearest coupon ticket agent, or address
Q. J. Eppy, Genernl Agent,
J. W, Casiy, Trav, Puss. Agt.
225 Biark Bt., Portland, Or.
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pened to turn his head, and the light
fell full on to his face. It was only
an old man's face, worn, gaunt, sur-
rounded by grizzled hair and beard
| and marked by sin and crime with
| something perhaps, a8 many crim-
inals' faces have, that seemed to re-
call befter days—

In she morning lght his face for & moment
Beemed to assume once more the forms of its
earlier munhowd,

Miss Mary lovked, looked again,
and like Phineus of old with the Me-
dusa's head she seemed to turm to
stone. Then her legs tottered under
her, the dawn became black before
bher eyes, and she fell down on the
rickety stairs in a dead faint.

Betsy, coming cautiously down
stairs a few hours later and prepar-
ing to scold her mistress for forget-
ting to fasten the shutters, nearly
tripped over a lttle fragile, shriv-
eled heap, cold and unconscious,
wrapped in its well known darned

dressi own.

Mias% recovered with Betsy's
loving care. Her visitor of last night
had made himself scarce, and wheth-
er startled by the noise of Miss Mary's
fall or by a few rays of lingering
grace in his own conscience had left
the precious silver teapot. Bo be-
yond saying that she had a fright last
night and being reprimanded for not
putting the teapot away nothing fur-
ther, to all appearance at least, ro-
sulted to Miss Mary.

But the bright old lady faded and
became older from that day. Her
step sounded less alert, her voice less
brisk. The children in the streets
scarcely recognized their benefac-
treas; she scemed to have lost the
of life. Betsy was in des "
She alternately coaxed and scolded
her darling.

“Do you want to die,” she com-

ed, ‘‘an leave yer poor old

y! You can 'ave the kitchen
brimful o' tﬁump;; m;’; sweet, 'l! you'll
only git well an laugh again.”

Mﬂary looked at her sadly.

“No," she said, ‘‘Betsy don't want
me to live. I'm sorry to leave you,
dear, but it seems as if so
had gone here,” pointing to her
with a pathetic gesture. “Bome-
thing seems to have snapped inside
me. Life doesu't seem the same to

. :
Laoeyville, O,
Catarrh, Heart Fallure, Pa-
ralysis of the Throat
"I Thank God and Hood's Sarsa-

parilla for Perfeot Health.”
“ For the benefit of suffering humanity 1

Mr,

lsh to 8 l’grw facts: For several r{mn
fh.l‘n wuffered from catarrh and hesrt tall-
ure, getting so bad I eould not work and

Could Scarcely Walk
I had » very bad spell of

time ﬂn..“ﬂﬁ‘zl&?élm

throat ao A
roore satlt was oaused b bicg
octors sa onus ure,

and gave medieing, which 1%&. %Ht did

not séem to do me sny &Y‘ o ur

me to try Hood's liing me

Mr. Joseph C, Bmith,

At Death's Door

but was entirely oured by Hood's Aarsapsa-
Filtn " After talking with Mr. T
oluded to try Hoot uﬂnrufurll en I
At

d‘

in.
b e Mo o
er, "
fecling excellent, I thank s
Hood’s Sarsaparilla
d ifo for m ration to set
&IT{”' l‘h[z’ﬂm\"r m. anli‘e.'ﬂ
HooD's PILLS cure Canstipation by restor
_ ingtho poria taltio sotlon of tho slimentary eanal

POWER HOUSE

Meat Market.

Fresh and Halt' meats of the best qua'lly.
Pouitry aud stouk. Free delivory.

FRED WAYMIRE,

BIDS INVITED,

'l'h-hu-l.rdo.ﬂ:ﬂ:u-onh-h .
Pole aak wood, Waod must be dry, of

2. are also lovited lor remodeling the

| ' in one wing, Mpeclt
TOAY S seen a1 16 nayIRlD.

ke -I.‘-lcw“;'qt.ﬂl bide u“
H will bo 0 1 0 . 4 d.-
o T 3&5{ .
Wm, Musly, Clerk of Board. " %" Y

In-

SMITH BROS.,

CONTRACTORS & PLASTEKRERS,
Cottle-
oo e Parkhurst bloek roomm

Deutschef— Advocat.

POSTOFFICE BLOZK, - - SALEM,OR,
Admiited (o pructios iu all the courts.

Ot oria e m wall adapiad to ehildren that

T resimtrnend 11 ag roperior to =w
Enawn bo me, " Il.l.nu:.

" M1 B, Ontord e, Brookips, N, Y.

Tiw Onswrarn Comrawy, 7 Monnay Braser, Now Yone

Eowin F, Panows, N,
“The Winthrop,' 105th Btrest And 70
Wew York ©

HTATE INSURANCE 0O,
Traders'

Natlonal Insuranoe Co.,

ire [nmurancs 0,
& Lancashire F|
nee Armara

manner.
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and training the Hedge. For

office over

Salem,
Correspondence Sollcited.

H. 'W. COITLE & €O,
General Insurance Agency.

Representing txe following well-known and rellable
Xioa [nsurance Oo,,
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———Oldest and Leading Firoe in the Cliy Devoted Exolusively to lnas

CLEAN.

If you would be clean and have your clothes done up in
the neatest and dressiest manner, take them to the ;

SALFM STEAM LAUNDRY

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

ompt
COLONEL J, OLMS:TE'B;0 s

OB KR 0

)

COMBINED HEDGE AN
Properly Constructed Hedge Fences

are the most durable,

The cheapest and best fences in use. Winds do not blow it
down; floods do not wash it away; overflows do not injure it; -
it does not decay. This diagram shows the method of planting
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