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AOHSTPATION

Ia ealled the “Father of Disenses”
It is cansed by a Torpid Liver,
and is generally accompanied with

LOSS QF SAPPETITE,

BAD BREATH, Ete.
‘To treat constipation successfully

(It is $andld.-lazafive and a tonio to
'the digestiveromgans. By taking
Simmons Liver Regulator you
promote digestion, bring on & reg-
ular habit of body and prevent
Biliousness and Indigestion.

"My wife was vorel &mm
tion and coughing, fol with P
miun-nﬂn—nlﬁn-n- u:rl_b-
almost entirely velieved, gai strength
and flesh.'' W, B, Lanrus, Deh‘:mf'ﬁhln. .

‘“1 have d §i L Regulator for
Cmnlpmimlﬁ mr.gc::et. c:u':d by tem:
derangement of the Liver, and always leh de-
cided bepefit,”— Hucas Wannsn, Late Chisd
Justice of Ueorgia,

BOUNDARY LINES,

Who can tell when sleop and waking mest te
mingle,
Meet to mingle so that aleep's deft oplats
wina?

Who can tell when waking pushes past the
portals,
Past the portals wheace Its poteney begina?
Just the moment for the ing
Of the spell batween our waking
And our alesp, who can tell?
Just the moment for the breaking of the firm
yet [ragilo spell,
Who can tell?

Who can tell when girl and woman meet 10
mingle,

Mest to mingle so that woman wins the day?

Who can tell when woman wandors past the

portals,
Past the portals whence outsweeps her witeh-
sway?
ust the moment for assuming
That the flower at last is bhlooming
From Its bud, who can tell?
Just the moment that bids girlhood from ita
bondage first rebel,
Whooan tell?

Who ean tall when love and languor mest o
mingle,
Meot to mingle so that love may win the
sonl?
Who oan tell when love goea proudly past the

portals,
Past the portals whenoe its radisnt realms
outrall?
Just the moment of surrender
To that new large life of splendor
And surprise, who can tell?
Just the moment that would make of earth a
heaven If it were hell,
Who oan tell?
~Edgar Fawocett in Once & Week.

U Exi
Dr. B. W. Richardson, in Asclepiad,
has & most interesting note on what
he calls *‘the phenomena of uncon:
scious existence,” A patient, a clergy
man by profession, consulted him re
garding & peculiar mental state,
which he described as the feeling,
when preaching, that he had never
left the pulpitsince the previous Sun
day. All consciousness of the busy
week which had intervened had been
(temporarily, of course) lost.

This many was in perfect health.
He ate well, slept well, had no wor
ries or anxieties, was & total ab
stainer, but was a man, at the same
time, who might be fairly described
as ly overworked. His anx
iety was summed up in the question,
Is this feeling of unconsciousness of
the lapse of time, this temporary
hiatus in one's life, so to speak. &
sign or warning of any brain danger
or troublet

Dr. Richardson replied that it was
*‘an undoubted warning that certain
ﬁu or centors of the mental organ-
1eco

were 'being overworked” and
mmended
labor with the best of results.
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New Embroldery Muashine.

A new embroidery machine, oper
ated by steam power, has been at
work for some time in a Bwiss fac
tory. It counsists of two ordinary
hand machines so coupled together

that they have only one pattern | goa

The Courage of Impudence.
There are many sorts of courage
which both men and women would

be better withont, but unforfunately |'

are pot. There is the courage of
ce. n.hm-u todu-tll'
is all the fashion. you want &
it 1n sny other
that is a rec

§

THE WIDDER MULLET,

BillSwilvey Was In Ne Mood to Subseribe
For s New Meoting House.

The man who stood at the shackley
gate of a hewed log house on the
banks of the Cumberland river,
where the great pine mountains
come down to drink, was the typioal
mountaineer, saffron hued, scrawny,
ill fed and roughly clad, but with it
all that innocent ignorance whiah
bunko men delight in when they are
looking for a victim,

“Good morning,” 1 said as I pulled
up my horse,

“How a'y;" he replied.

"T'm looking for” Bill Swilvey,” 1
remarked as a feeler.

"You hain't got no furder to look,
stranger;" he:said witha grin. *‘Im
him."

‘Jake Parrish sent me up here to
see if I couldn’t get you to subscribe
something toward the new meeting
house at the mill."

“Good lordy, stranger,” he ex-
claimed, “I'd like the best in the
world ter, but I hain't got a hooter."

“Why, Jake said you owned this
farm and were well off."

““Jake's foolin yer," he laughed, *‘1
wuz workin for him at $1 a day till
six months ago, when I married the
Widder Mullet an come here ter live.”

“Who was Mrs. Mullet{"

“S8he owned this place."

“Well, you're in luck,”" I langhed,
“'This place is worth something."

“That's what I thought when 1
hitched wp with théwidder,"” he said
in a dissppointed tone,

“And isn't it?" 1 queried.

“It would be ef it wuz free from
encumberances.”

“Oh, it'®encumbered, is iti"

“Y&B. ”

“Mortgage on it1"

|1N0‘“ £

“What ltind of an encumbrance is
on iti" I inquired with a deal of curi-
osity.

“"The Widder Mullet ez wugz," he
sighed, as the lady appeared at the
front door and in & shrill voice
wanted to know of Mr. Bwilvey if
that was a sewing machine agent
down there. —Detroit Free Press.

A Trying Ordeal For a Flanist.
Not long ago I wasin aroom in
which there was an eminent pianist.
He played as, so far as I kmow, he

alone can play one of Chopin's mas-
m—&wtu his finger tips

with the eloquence of many voices,
Directly he had finished, the lady of
the house went eailing up to him,
“Thank you so much! You should
hear my little girl—I do so want you
to tell me what you think of her.
For so small & child—not yet learned
music two years—we think she's
wonderful.”

Before the astonished virtuoso,
whose knowledge of English is not
profound, could get aword in edge-
ways there was a small child about
9 years of age planted on the music
gtool with *Ye Banks and Braes"
with variations, opened out in front
of her.

In a self sufficient little nonenity,
who had *‘not yet learned music two
years," and who naturally had ne
music in her, the performance was
excusable, and it would be too much
to say that sudden death would have
been its only adequate reward—but
inthe presence of that famed musi.
gian! 1donot know what he suf-
fered. I knmow what we felt.—All
the Year Round.

Troubled With a Composits Vislon.

“There is something peculiar about
my eyes or the way [ see objects
that causes me a great deal of an-
poyance,” said & gentleman  yester-
day. “Iseem to see in a composite
manner—that is, the effect is like a
composite photograph., When I am
going along the street, my eyes will
perhaps receive the image of one
man passing, and the next man I
meet his image combines with the
ane 1 had previously seen and forma
what I take to be the image of a
friend. It pecursdn this way, as far
Ipass & man hav-
ing & mustache, and the next person
I meot perbaps has nothing but &
te¢. In this last man I do not
leothomunnhei.l,butlue‘

- jman with a mustache and goates,
and perbaps the combination of fes-
- | tures makes the

appear likes

friend. only to find

.:a“ building separste

for sach tumily.—New York Weekiy.

. | box, or six boxes for §2

A Lansingburg Miracle,
Literally half-Dead, Bis Case Prononnced
Hopeless by Prominent Physicians,

A Story of Sarpassiog Interest
Verifled Upder Usth.

(From Troy, N. Y , Times )

I am the most conservative reporter
oD the stafl’. | despise the chiwerical, )
ovurt tbe real. I burrow io Inets, [ win
from Lansingburg., We don't often gel
a good thing from there but here Is one:
F.C, Kimusll lust night gave mie the
following:

“lum s pluin straightforward man.
Onglosily from Lausiugburg, where
uow reside my motner, brotber sud sis
ter., Beveral years mgo 1 moved Lo
twochester, There I was io the employ
uf the Erie railroad as yurd and freight
superintendent, After a stralo o my
back, caused by hesavy lifting, three
years ago, I deyaloped wso ealied rheu-
matism, It was au incressing thing for
twWo years,—a' Limes worse, agala bet-
ter. I worked jutermittently. Ifl
would shut my eyes I would fall down,
My feet and legs goon lost feellng-were
pumb, 7This exiended to my stomsch
and at times to my bands,

Dootors Lee  wud Bpencer o,
Rochester flonlly pronounced my onse
progressive locomotor sisxia, sald o
wus Incursble, aud that Lthey eould only
vase my suflerings, snd so I lay, Up
to this time [ bad been slok veurly two
years, Before this and for several
munths I was confined to my bed.
Pius stuck iuto my lhmbs the fall length
gave me no reelln; whatever, my legs
seemed woodeu. To pound them gave
off a noise likewood, Bo I u{.u lay
there I was absolutely onehall dead—
dead from the waist down. There wan
one word written in large characters all
over that sick room—U-L~A-Y, Life
departed from my limbs, that word best
expressedd what was lefi. You, of
course, have resd of John Marshall,
The reporter in descoribing bim, de-
scribed me exactly. I seat for the rem.
edy which cured him—for Di. Wil
Hams' Pink Pill, to Schenectady, N. Y.,
sud tried them. I took them irregu-
lurly for two months, ‘U'bey dido't
seein to belp. All of o sudden one
morning one of my legs began w
prickle—seemed as though rubbed wilh
dettles. 'Then perbaps you think I did
pot fuvestigate thut medicine, T beguu
(o mend fast; got some circulation, ro.
asoutrol of my bowels and after & few
weaks got out of bed aod tried & stand.
At last I fetched it. Could walk-——npow
ecan run, And Piok Pills ocured me.
The doctors said I couldo't be vured,
but I amn, What I am now telling you
is werely a reiteration of what I loog
ugo wrote to the Dr. Williams' Mediciue
Company at Schepectudy, aod my al-
fidavit to the same I8 now in thelr
bands. Here also is & letter which my
mother wrote 1o them and to which she
has made affidavit, us you see."

186 Becond Ave., LANBINGBURG,N. Y.

Dear Blrs:—My son Fred has just
written you s letter concerning bimself
to which T desire to add a few words ln
entire corroboration of all bLie has said.
He has told you of his sgony and his
cure. The remembrance of the whole
thing makes me shudder as 1 thionk of
it. ltis all too wouderful for me. ]
wus resigned to his fate. Now ns I ook
at him walkivng about and feeling well,
with his old bealth and smbltion re-
turpaed, it does seem Lhal he Las been
bory again and rescued froms death for
a fuet. Could 1, therefore, say too
muooeh to you of thanks o the fuloess
of my gratitude 2. Can T well oonm
blessing you? Yet the intensity of my
feellogs make my words of Lthanksgiy-
log to {uu seem but emply [ndeed; Tor
the lost is found, snd be thet was dead
is alive ngnin, Yours,

Hannier J. KiMBALL,

Bworn and subsoribed before’ me thie

Sk day of April, 1803,
M. L, FANCHER,

Notary Publle.

Mr. Willlsm H, Flundreuu, the drug-
gl at 814 River Bt., Troy, said: *It Iy
Lthe most wouderful cure from Jogoimo-
tor atuxin—a so culled Incurnble diseuse,
Mr. Kimball tells me he owes his re-
eovery to Pink Pllis entirely and [ bave
every reason Lo belleve him."

Piuk Pills restore pale e and sal-
low complexionn to Lthe glow of health,
and ure a specifie for all the troubles
pecullar 1o the female sex, while iu the
case of men they effeot & redlesl cure
in all onses arising from menial worry,
u\fetﬂ’:ol‘h or excesscs of whatever ps-
ture,

Mrs. Kimball said: While I believe
in suswers to prayer and prayed earns
estly for his mcuvnrr. for I am & Chrie
tisn woman, and believe my pr
were answered, 1 do think Pink Pilis
were Lhe means the Lord used to effect
my son’s cure. 1 want you Lo meet m
daughter, Mrs. G. H, Morrison, wit
whom we are liviog bera, and the Rev,
(#eorge Falrlee, pastor of Westminster
etiurch, who lives wilh us, and hes:
what they haye to nf." HBo M Kim-
ball brought them lo, aud while the
slory was most complete and could be
ndded 1o by unothlog they might ssy,
yel the reporier heard from the lips of
the sister and thelr .rml. gorrobom
tive words of all that has been sald.
The reporter also ran soross the son-in-
law, Mr. G. H. Morrison, cashier of the
Natiooal bank of Troy, and spoke to
R S B
man apd thoug ¥ \
taiped for n moment, be seld; "l

know nothing of the case Lechnleslly.

| He says he was gured by Dr. Willlnms'
Plok llol;,’u':'d I think thst s aboul
the slze of it

These pills are manofestured by the
Dr. Williams' Medicine Co., Bebenects |
dy, N. Y, aod Hrookville, Ount., mnd
sre sold Jn boxes (pever In looss form
by the dozen or hundred and the pab-
He are cautioned against numerous lm-
itations sold Ip this shape) st 50 pents &
and may bv

had of sll_droggists or dirset by mall

BURTON BROTHEUS

Masuiacture Staodard FPressed Brick,

Molded Brick in ail Pallerns for ¥ronts
Briek jor the New Salem
mumm-&

young lady was industriously

from Dr. Willlame' Medicloe Co,, from
either address
_ Y {
1 ANSIE THOKNTON, Conservaton
(il e ey v
'ﬂmo-r.ht Huliding. AL

THE OFFICE BOY GOT EVEN.

How a Revengelml Youlh Fooled a Pretty
Typewriter Out of Spite.

The office boy and the blond type-
writer had quarreled. It was over a
trivial matter, to be sure, but never-
theless threy were on the outs.
Both seemed spitefully revengeful,
and when one day the office boy
played off sick and went to the base
ball. game the typewriter made
knoown to the employer the youth's
sporting proclivities. This as might
be expected caused trouble, and the
wiath of the office boy against the
young lady with nimble ggm in-
creased more and more. Days
and the lad planned and dreamed of
schemes to “get back” at his fair tor
mentor, who stood so well in the
graces of the employer. Now on ev
ery iter there i8 a small gong
which rings when the end-of the line
is reached. Thé office boy knew this,
and ashe watched the ily tapered
fingers throw back the carriage at
ench tap of the bell he smiled with
fiendish glee.

It was late in the afternoon.. The

i tapping
the  keya to finish the firm's corre-
sponence. Bhe had reached the last
letter and remarked to the office boy
that her best young man was going
to take her to the theater that even-
ing;' henee her hurry, This only
made the office boy smile all the
more, for he knew that his time had
come. , His eyes seemed to say, ‘“‘Re-
yenge is sweet.” The young lady
slipped the sheetof paper into the
machine and begen at lightning
speed to'write from her notes.

The youth watched the carriage
sliding to and fro. He took from his
pocket & rusty nail, and as the type
writer wrote on unconsciously he.
tapped the bell lightly with the nail
The young . lady, never . thinking,
pushed the paper upanother line and
went on, , Again the boy tapped the
bell, and again the young lady turned
the machine. This was kept up us
til the maiden had written all there
was to write.

A small figure had sneaked easily
out of the door. The blond with-
drew the sheet from the machine,
She looked at it, and locked again
and saw before her a letter written
something after the fashion of the
latter day stepladder poetry. Not a
gingle line wns properly written.
The girl grew thoughtful. Bhe
seemed to remember that the bell
had rung s trifle oftener than usual,
She looked about the room, and then
she remembered that the office boy
had ence upon a time gone to'a base
ball game and had remarked subse
quently that he would get even.—
Baltimore Herald.

An Anxious Mother.

Mrs. Bruton discovered recently
that her son Reginald, aged 18, was
smoking & vast numnber of digareites
every day, and in speaking of the
matter to Captain  Boaker, a . family
friend, said:

“You know, captain, it isn't those
harmless little paper things Reggle
smokes that 1 fear. They are such
insignificant trifles, but what I am
afraid of is that the dear, unsuspi
cious boy will go on smoking them
until’ ho sequires the tobaoco habit
and takes to thosegreat, horrid ol
gars and things."

“"Banish your idle fears, my dear
woman,"” replied the captain. *‘Sci:
ence has as yet failed to discover
any actual relation betweeén the cig-
arette habit and the tobacco habit,
As long as your son continues to
amoke cigarettes he will never de
velop a craving for tobacco."

And Mrs. Bruton that evening, aft
er axh:biting-la beautiful silver cig-
arette case which she had just bought
for dear ''Reggie,” remsarked  that
Captain Boaker was such a sympe
thetic adviser on family affairs, and
what & comfort it was to talk with
him when one was in trouble -—-New
York Herald. .

Mud In Inland Rivers. :
The late Mr. Rennie reported that
400,000 tons of mud were annually

A -
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T. J. KRESS,
HOUBE PAINTING,
PAPER HANGING,

|Screen. Doors

| —AND JOBBING.—

/|47E. WURPHY, ||

- Brick and-"Tile -

CASH MARKET

Baet meat and free delivery.
136 State Street,

Meat

208, Commeroinl EBtreet.
Geod meats, Prompt delivery,

Natural Wood Fin y | Morley & Winstanley.
T Shop 910 High strest. | NORTML BALKM,
Geo. Fendrich, |y y ASHBY,|Take It|
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T. W, THORNBURG,
The Upholsterer,

PROFEMSIONAL AND BURINESS CARDS,

GRO, ), RINORAMN,
Law
L i

P M D'AROY,

'ARCY & BINGHAM, Atlornsys al
Rn-u'l: 2 snd ﬂ'm Buildin,

t niron lhca.t:l attention given W
u-l'u the supreme and elrenit courts of 1he
slate, 1

, BO1 A L law, Balem, Ure
R. Vo Ot oy Orlroevoal streete .
ON RD, Attorney at law,
T“‘(#qu-,?:ﬂu up staim in Patien
% Alton o inw, . Ore-
H-J lllﬂolll-.ﬂ :r.r .tln l
JBHAW,. M. W. HUNT, BHAW & HUNT
worneys i lnw, Offcs over tal
FR e oregen

R T e TN
gg onm'frmh& etuun flate and
rt, on Commercial streot.

K. NGUL‘M her and
writest equlp 1y
but one im Oregon.  Over
“alem, Oregon, |
LLA BHERMAN, - writl und
1TE! '?’t.-m ?t Omyu

e ravola "Wﬂh reasouable
D

«  Firstolass
casem of womenh an

Limg of

B A, DAVIS, Late Prst Graduate of New
York, glves special attention o0 the dis-
d oblidren, noes, * "
lungs, kldneys, skio disesses and
Oiffios at residenos, 104 Rtate wirest. Conk
dop from $o 128, m and 410 § p. m,
O & s0IT
\Q:. PHYAICTAN AND SURGEON,
U 8o Commercial streetn Kid block,
Resldenoe 7o Commercial o .

3 0. BROWN M, D, ¥ and Ko
§. ml:.) Offies, llurphylﬁouga realdonoe,
Mm"ﬂu wtrenl,

THRB T, Q. AMITH, Deutist, ¥ Biate siresi

Salem, Oregon. Finisbed p.dﬂl-d oper,
tlons of ev desoription, fopore-
tots & special

CLARA , DAVl N nate of
Da'l'om'h “HJH-I %ﬂ Ponna)-
vanis OfMce, Bush-Breyman

k, Malem,

Rfence e a1

280 Commerolal

AF D, PUGH, Archil
:‘?l‘t’uﬁﬂ:p. 'IO‘I

sirest, up siairs.

PRGSO R Nl otiancn
Saovery Wednie Dy SEN NI, . w.

J, A. IELWOOD, Recorder.

T U USRI 2 O,
Hair Death
tan muﬂ

1) T wu%mhn’a‘
: “ﬁluﬂ

@I.

L ]
THE SKOOKUM 00T HAIN GROWER ©O,
rept. . 57 Bouth Finh Avenus New ¥
OO M NN S N M [N W WA

MONEY. TO LOAN

SR RO I Sonmdering lonss.
FEAR & FORD,

Hoars 12, Bush Bask block,

Stoamer Elwood.

LEAVES BALEM

“U.'.Pﬂ § aleel & . every Wed-
il y taturday.
LEAVES PORTLAND

trom the Cunien) Qe foartay. O

CHAS. WOLZ,

Propeietor of \he

GERMAN :-: MARKET

OHN A, UARYON, A at law, roowms
oJ O and i, Bosh basik balidag, Bates,0r. |

ush's bauk, | e
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THE WATCHMA KRR,
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