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Dalrty, blus gnataone,
Hidivg on the mounialn sialr,
Where the alinubiue loviegty
Falla In splopder rith abd rare

Lininity, blue apnemons,

Widing by the mouniain way,
Guniig upwird modeatly

Ldke & nun mbout (@ pray

Voundling of the nun and dew,
Chiva of -miet oand purple mern,
Ldriipg oyen of amgetest blue
Frum tie fwd where you wars bam.

Dalpity, b Smans,
Praselig ¢ o Nuture's hewrt,
On the wideswept, upland lni,
Whars the waving sraeces part,

ATt (o me your tender (wce,
Latthn pun of asure syan, -

Grant mio Jst (e Nenting graoe
That within them desply Mes,

Batin, gray and Alpy mint,
o Wrnp thin matien tenderty,
Whom Uhe mountsln dew has kisesd,
Prainty, blue knemons,
wed [linrlne B Kingsley, in Chickgo Hosards
Hersld, _

Belle of Bear

By WH., PERRY RROWN.

AQwwz eight, 19, by Aaihad s Bpudiesis )

Ebrmavo YEAIS without sight of &

woman? What o Hie! 1f one |

eonld hwve two yesrs without sight
of & uan, now
Bhe glaseed ni Bterling meditatively

from the hnmmovk, s he awtitig one |

lusg leg aver the arm of o ehalr und
twldidlod o raw gold sugpel dolng du.

v hlota July as m walch eharis,

“Could you imagine stich & borror "
h' (;ll‘.'l"d.

“It wonid be heavenly, Men grow

wearisome when they fapey them- |

aelven in love.

“All of Uem—0, most awsol satl- |

ely?

“Mem--tell me aboit your life up
there,” she sald, briskly. “Of course
the coll musk have heen terrifle, and

wilh no news, DO papars, no women,  'n

titr—ar—""

“No anyihing desiralile, you might |

add, cxoept the ‘grob,’ the fires, the
pold dust and~yes, there wan one
thing elwe which beeame to me, nt
lount, more satinfactary than all the
ront af our menger nomlorta

This Inxi with a steatly, admiring
alare that osurved Mina Tamar to alow-
Iy droop ler r'tv‘.h'h_ an it the long
lashas might will the falut binsh that
sermed (o rinple beneath the white
diwn of the pounded eheeits bielow,

“apd whst was this emiliently dealr
alle thing?" she continued, lwperi-
ulialy,

“We ealled Mer the Belte of Bear |

Clgw. Fun'™ he whnel led 4o himeelf,
Yo wintld have thevght it diz=ily ab-
sird eonld you have seen Un line up ey-
ery morning sud make our bows, We
gren reserved our amarteat small talk
for her—seemad as \f ahe could bear,
you know ™

“Why not, uniesn she was ‘diszily’
deaf?  Ho the most dealrable thing
turtis out to be Feminioe afeer all. 1
mileht have puessed I, §f there van o
pat-at-able woman Inslde the arotie
eirele, What was she—some Eaquil-
man ™ This Inst s a sort of debative
clhnllenge.

“Not on yonr Hife, Nelther wasshea
Alwarh, Chlloat—nor any other Alas-
Kan ponstronity,  Ab! how we did
sdore that glrll™

“Well, renily!™  Here Mias Lamar
vrinced sundey dignified symptomes of
vislng: “How do you reconoile this
withi yourstaying twuyenrs in that hor-
rid hole withoot sealing 6 womsn ™

“1% In & eolemn, lug 1" ha
gravely saserted, “that we did ol

“Wit Ik one tuing, Mr. Steriing,"” sald
ehe, dding hatitear to Qlpnity, “Men-
dacity [n fuite another. Even actress-
«a are aqppoaed 2o know that”

She roae, durting st him  » final
glance, neither medltative nor deda-
tive. Tind he not seen her look that
wary wuy ot the unsucoess ful suitor in
Yelearts Are Trompe.” hor Intest stage
suotess? Wan whe really guing? Aps
palied lest he kad oftended, yeviivilled |
fulalinubly that anythlug bewmight say |
winld be of more thou xephyriike itn- |
partance to mipve her, Sterliog timidly
pul vut & detalning hand,

"Please dou't go," be ventured, "I
had no Mden of—of--you see, it was
only a pleture, afterall”

Misa Lamar paused tentatively, with
her liand an his ohalr back,

“Youseem overhurdened with eonin-
drums to-day,” she sommented. “Why
not xolve them yauraelf?™

“Hut, do you not understand "

“I s o poor hand at gueaning.  Bae
sidea, It In too much trouble.” This
with a sort of dry wenriness -which,
however, seemed to lmpel hor to forget
Ler previots intention mpd sink lan
guldly bavk in the hammoel,

Sterling grasped his opportunity by
liuking his hands together around one
deawn-np koee and gasing sleepily into
wacancy, as |f still mesmerined by the
magic memory of the elusive Belle of
Denr City,

“There woraseven of us fellows caged
in one large cabin that winter. Moat
of us, belng college bred, we herded
together—birds of a feather, you know.
It was a dreary time, No sun at all
for three moniby, the meroury 50 de-

es below or worse, with an ever
bellgwiog wurl grinding the mush lee

Blogge ebitiee, UG KoL K adrap of news,
BOF & Wolnen ..‘uﬁn-r thas Nowe Gy,
E wilden pmay™

“Always rtaeting the mysterious
Belle of Bear Uity sbe interpolated,
wippresting a atrierly artifivial yawn,
*Tonr thing! Alone smung all those
men—whet did you suy was the popu-
lntion?™

*1 did wot sny, hut there munt have
been o hundred snowed (o under the
Tupdra Mufs, and every mother's soi
of us'h man™ e geioned feebly.

“Always exoepl~" she began wgain,
whon hils eyes caused har to releat,

“Dap,” he pleaded. "Youqueens of
the stags have your trinly, of course,
bty they are apy to bie those reiltiog
frim Msbidty rather than storvation,
We seven gob s that we hated the
slichi of ench other ualy & degree lind
thish we abbiorred the aveidge Hear
Cleylte eached In ithe other eablns.
Fling u dosen noclety swells Into s plg
aty snd they will herd togetber; not be-
tanse they weary of sach oiber leas,
but 40 wvold the plgn”

“No wonder ahe wan popuilar” Batir-
| foml amphasis—teminine vphasts on
| the personal propoun. “How aod when

dift shie arrive

“Iu an old newspaper some fellow
| anexpeateily fisbed from hin chest

| Thereshe wison (he frout page, photo- |

gravuted to the lHe. Hare and radisnt
she louked to us poor dervils sucially
| starving under the north swar, A Tl

nook squaw from St Michnelswith ber |

halr dune upln heids and aah ol wouald
bave sotdhed our syesizht, lmaglte
| the eMeatthinraviahing vislogpe duted
repow st esihe b sonsbilitles, an we
lattked Hur up on the wall and  wor-
ahiped, The golden call of the larasl-
lves was nothing Ly comparison

“Uear mel All this  musouline
apliiter over & maere picture?™  And
nieh (o the divine peeversity of the wex

lie wepmed vagualy dismpprinted
vty Dalwoeh a ploture! [ grew
upob us sh's tleelll Mudanna is sald
lo perineale vonr very being If yon
only ok as It long eporizh. At least
that wis the way | eaine to fosl™
Yeu?" Mles Lamur's Hip #iteled; for
Hitle af k= prafesced to eare for 1man
he abstraet It JL wot seemi plzht
thst man ax an lndividonl abonld warte
his adurotion on a pletdes, while the
real artlcle shounded In other parts of
| the ‘.],..||'.

“Yeu" he hlandly eontinued, *1 waa
the wertnth man, you ksow, That is,
I eame Into onr mess an numher seven,
whith., heing copeldered o luoky on.
meral--1 eay!"™ he soddenly mar hol
nprisht,  “Are you st all superstl-

-

1

b

tial

5

the
eourss, T am.” She shnddered
| #ympathetioally. "I you had been
Nin 1N ot

"I othink T ahould have given up
#Aught thare: bhut helng #tha seventh
man, T eald to myselfs | will find
igtunl of Whin pietare some fine

“Ahal™ with a ehillling necent, ax if
to show that her intersst In  the
Dalls of Begr Clry wigl] relhpse Iy
to Igdiferepse If that agrravating
| eeenture pinhed hereell bevoud the

photegrhrire stage of existende,
| “I kent oo saying It all winter®

wert d Faganedd alntractodly
|'.’.-.'-J an, when we atruek It rich
| awdl the otherw forpot, I woold po ng
| to har Indyship, after s wach and
! branheup, and repedt my vow, Then
the boys would sativieally Intimate
that our belle hid made at leant oue
| peeminnent wanh™

| As Sierling enthused Wmsel! over
| hle words, Miss Lamar became fron-
| ically akentioml,

| "Thin s good enough for a play.
We mual comsult Flich. Fiteh was
her  manager,  “Hot  when luek

StorHng,

evinced itaelf in o more solld way by |

iy you sddenly rich, 1 supposs
iyship had o take & gallery

Arpt

"On the contrary, she beeamo my
‘brizht particular® more thanp ever,
1 had namad my elaim ‘Bear Ciiy
Belle's, No. 7' How the boys did
laugh, Tut when [ began to sluice
ot ten dollara to the pan, thay sald
No. 7 was oll right, and that the
Belle wus no flirg—"

Here Biarling, with a side glance
At the actress, meditatiesly adided:
"I hire often wondered it they
Lwere right,”
| "1 wappose you found that out long
aro, if there was an original to that
photi—ar was it a newspapor? They
print - anyone's plotare nowadays;
terally anyone's. 14 s rather a dia-
tinetlon to be let alons, Mine, you
usk? Look onm the mews stands.
Bueh envieatureal™
| "Buch divinitiea!™ he interrupted,
enperly, “1 loved your pioture long
bafore 1 aaw you over the footlighta.
Then I made mynell known—"

“Iy persoonting poor Flteh untll
he hud to do womething to rid him-
self of you,"
| “And sow—am I not your alave?
Dear Gertrude, if T may call you so;
have you mnot guessed my riddie?
Where are  your intuitfona? You
know 1 love you deeply, devotedly—"

“Alan! Poor Belle of Bear Cigy!”
Bhe ralsed her arms li & mosk trape
jo gesture, “Has the magle seven
Inlled her, who brought luek to you?
Oh, falthless swain!”

He maw that she was not  dis
pleasad, though it seemed likely that
ahe had giessed but half his riddle
Rlsing, he made s wsudden dpnh

BErougl the Vphl widobw U & 1ol
tenr where they aat on the stinmer
hotal plazis, kit refursing  simost
Inntantly, holling out &  hattersd
loaking tewnpaper print, framed In
ohntly ehony, with an inseription, In
Btoviing's weript beoemth, on  whigh
Minn Lamar stetloualy fized  her
eyen, while the falat rowe Unt on her
cheakn despenod into » delicuts
phow,

"“Iha Orlginnl Delle of Bear City"”
she read eloud, “Ood  biess her)
Whare shall I find her?"

When thair eyes met again, Ster.

Cary House Bar.

Henderson & Pollerd, Proprietors,

FINE WINES,
LIQUORS, CIGARS

MAIN BTREET, PRINEVILLE, OREGON

Ung realiced that ghe had g d
Ahe ather half of his riddle.

“Whers uhall T find hor?™ bae
achoed, “1 want to rell her | am wot
faithless, but falthful--alwaye™

“Here,” sald Mina Lamar, adding
to her blush an even more convine.
Ing amile, ax shn resigned  both
bands to hiy esger clasp.

“Foolisl, boy! You '#ﬁ have
tald e widke ago,™

“0ld Qinsr Khayram understond my
feelinge,” returned Sterling. “Listen
t the Feralun sape:

" Thoes whom with love we worsiip
Is jove wa alss Lear ' ™

Bhe Mized inings,

Papers of the state sre commaent-
| ng on the death at the age of 107
| of Nancy Jane Roberts, near Sher-
ood, in Washington County as
| ublished exclusively by The Tele-

ram,  The Weleome sayn;
| Nolwon Roberts hus besn dead
‘many years, and it was supposed
that hix widow hud been gathered
to her fathers long age. Oldtim-
erit tell many stories of the old
lady’ ignorance, one of which con-
toerna her idea of the Bandwich 1sl-
{ands, Along in 1863 & son-in-lsw
by the name of Dean had dsap-
|peared, and the neighbors were
Hearful that he had been nourdered.
Two heighbors, Hon. John Sweak,
fatherof Judge Alex Bweek, and
| Judge Chizles T. Tozier went over
to consale with Mr. and Mrs. Rob-
!ertn ubout the loes of Dean, when
the old Indy paid: “Men, I don't
‘lhmk he's dead. You mind that
he had  just bought him a bran-
'now wagon snd & fine yoke of ox-
ed, and a8 you've alwiys learp
(im tell abont going to the Sand-
| wich Lelands, and a8 ho hae gotwn
| liien jist the rig to go thar you will
dnel b

Another story on the old lady
s abunt the time when tanvassers
vere out endeavoring lo secure
tock in o company that proposed
ostart a telograph line in the
Villamette Valley., The solicitors
ealled on Neléon Roberis, and
talked with the old. man about
wking siook, Naney stood the
mlk just ms long ws ehe could,
vhen she broke out with, “See
hiere, Nelson Roberts, if you be
goin' to take any stock in that tili
geapht ling I want it to be gond
Amorioan  heifers, for this here
Kpanish breed I want nothing to
do with,"

"hll';ll I.n'l-] |

Jack and Annie wers to get
parried, and she had confided to
ut that her nge was twenty.
\iter the goremony. and feativities

and retired for the mght.  Annids
mother resided next door, And, be-
g up eirly thedollowivg morn-
i, thought she would give e
appy couple a “rap up.”
On the way to their door she
ddenly remembered it was An
w's birthday.
Knocking londly at the door,
A bawled ont;
“Come awuy, Annie, get up; ye
an ve're thirty the day.”
Jack, who was cho first 10 hear
w voive, astonished his mother-
i-law by shouting:
“For guidness, sake, Annie, got
p, for we've Eleopit ten years."

A Horrible Outbreak.
101 0 omy nioe deagl
on dtad developed o b case
dd head” writes . D Libill
wimntpn, Tevn, Rocklin's Arnw
Ive complately cured har. Ii's
arnntend otire for Ecaems, Mot
dt Rbeum; Pimples, Bores, Ulesrs
il Pilew. Oniy 95 cents ab Adsw
son & Winnek Co. '

were over thoy both went home |
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ity Meat Markel, "“hpicus.

A Complete and Choice Line of
Beef, Veal, Mutton, Pork, Bacon,
Lard, and Country Produee.

Main st prsevic, Orogon. ’Phone31.|

—_—

Stock boarded by day, week or
month, Fine saddle horses and
livery turnouts. Rates reasonable.
Gaarf sccommodations.

Hamilton Stables
Redby Feed Bamm. vie e saise in yor
and y ol patronage will be apprecialed

and deserved.
|

6. M. CORNETT, Proprietor.

ED N. WHITE, JOHN COMBS.

White & Combs.

DEALEBS IN——n———

WINES, LIQUORS,
mronrn . CIGARS.
UOUNTRY ORDERS FIRST DOOR SOUTH
SOLICITED. POINDEXTER HOTEL.

PRINEVILLE, OREGON.
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Journal Real Estate Agency.

Is now prepared to handle your
Property if you want to sell

By placing your property with us you get the benefit of free adver-
Lising.

Having had years of e cperience in this line weknow where to adver-
tise in order to resch prospective buyers:

There will b lnrge influx of immigrants Yo this eonst in the spring:
and in order to sell sdvantageonsly it wimbe nicessary to place he
advantuges of your property whete buyers will be atiracied by shew.

List your property with vs and we will treat you right, ias

OR SALE-A twn stivy dwelling with dlivar, A good lars 10 snt il =
|ﬂr‘u‘fﬂ::lil:|'||l:v;n I.I'I‘:‘c::j ;'rrﬁ.rﬁa- ?n:m l..::iml.um iy L pesies

Tlyls iy ba well snasted mid Ja ouveied | daite  Geood smlw ralnes] svery yuur and »
fn'irmug It évir i ive-Fiumth of % Divek | varksty of prsil fralte. 130 scrrs of foe maie

nun of I i Troatinne in | thnber that will eventuatly Ne wiieth fwies
:o:i'i:“m rl'rﬂ:: h::;u:d?:i.m L | W the purice now mikind T the m:r:ll-nu.
| 3 4 , ler private treigating ditels grien
FIIM SALE—One of the best loated farum | A vn
! fa A !um-d:n elovmy lwlt b Ve Sijnaw crvek etk the penjerty.
| cointry, cunsisting ol 160 seres. aerye in '

| JOURNAL REAL ESTATE AGENCY,
Prineville; Cregon.

FRANK ELKINS & CO.

South End Blacksmith Shop

v

We Have

Superior Hoe Drills,
Soperior Dise Drills,
Superior Bhoe Drille.
Superior broad cast seeder
With Cultivator attachment.

We Have

Canton Gang Plows,
Canton Sulky Plows,
Canton Walking Plows,
Canton Blue Jay Plows,
In both Chilled Tron end Stesl.

We nlso carry in stock the Famous Canton Dise Harrows,
U Bor Harrows and Favorite Pips Frame Harows.

Call and Examine Our Scoich Clippors=A Steel Plow with Cast Shoar,

T T
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