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N THE warm summer aunaline that
htenmd a mary hutahidedouking
home » ruddy-faced boy. of
weerhauiing »
copes 50 intont was he with his work
it be did not notiee the 1ll-dressed
plouoked down Rhe nar

g

' ARl

yure that
w roud teward him, and paused
lnet w few feet away 10 wabch bim
i & pair of Jeslous eyes.
“Mending Your rope, are you?" sud-
devily maked the man,
The boy
tinie suw the evil-looking npeaker,
“Yeu, Sl 'm streogthening a few
strancs,” answered the ropemsker
e aharp rieks sut, you koow, and
wae wants everythlog sale when he
gorn down."
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“Ihere's something batter than egg- |

huniing in the wind just now,” said
Bid Elaper, the ragged fullow,

"What s 7"

“They've Just posted & rewand for
intormation tiat will Jesd to the de-
teetion of the smugglers, Three huns
devd poutide aln't o e pleked up e
wry dny, boy, and it's better than go-
ing down over the elitfs alter gulls’
g

The Cornish youwlh, who was #e-
vounted the moat sucoesnful agy-hint-
ey along the coawl, made no reply,
bt diopped hik eyes 1o his work und
dil not look op sgain for n lew wo-
senia

When he ralaed hin eyes, Bid Sloper
was gone, and he thought he saw the
rogged man's retreating Agure van-
ih down the rosd, but was not surs.

"Egg-bunting Ix profitable enough
for me” thought the boy, “but I
would nol mind earning the £300,
Hill Floper's word (s to be taken with
& pood deal uf allowsuce, though the
coust guard Is very anxtous to eateh
the smuggiers, sad the reward ay
be oul.™

The village mentoned by Sloper,
the vagabondsh Corninbonn, was sit-
uited & good mile from thy connl. It
was farther away than the home of
Heant Harton, the young egg-hunter,
und as the boy had not been there
fur same days, he did not altogether
dinlwlleve the man's stalement about
the reward,

The sun was hanging very low In
the west, when, provided with a bas
kel and » rope, he sat out for the
Corninh eliffa, He had discovered
hole right above m narrow ledge of
rock which pramived pgood results,
anil the vumber of hirds that whirled
sboutl the place lempled the boy as
{1- had not been tempted before of
Mo,

Theere existed among the egphunt-
wra of Cornwall & most Intense Joal-
ousy, They wonld wateh one another
like paid wples, and some even went
#o lar as to eut the ropes hanging
over the cliffn, leaving the poor bird-
tiester in n terrible predicament,

Hrant Burton, the pull-hunter, had
rraolyed Lo Investigate the opening
In thie eliff about sundown when there
vwns Bot so mueh dasger of his being
weeti) and when he reached the sdge
of the wall the sun was disappearing,
n ball of fire, beneath the waves of
the channel. .

'axing out his rope, be made one
end fnat to 8 Jugged rook near the
brink of the ellff, snd with bils bas-
kel wirapped to his back, swung him-
eell over the wall

It was nnl bhis Arst desceni om a
eimllar mianlon. He always kept &

cool head and ateady hands on wueh
ocoasions, for beneath him, hundreds
of feet sometimes, bolled she whirl
pocis of the English cheanel,

apiia of oot or |

wird hunter's |

looked up and for the first |
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This thme his good ropy did oot ful)
Wi, for after a brelak descent he
Nthod on u weanty ledge of rodk with
tie durkening sky (ar above and the
wild waters bulow,

The hole In the oliff wan largs
enoiigh to admit & man, though 1t had
not looked so from his point of ohe
rervation, o the Corelsh boy |t
seemed wore than o mere rendecvous
for pulie.

All ol onen something fell pait the !

by, wnd the pext woment to his hopr-
ror he discoversd that his rope had
vanislied]

Por & moment he atood paralyzed
by the awlul oatantrophe, for he couid
realize fully what i meant,

Alter awhile he went to the very
edgo of the Jedee nnd fooked np.  He
couid not ontol n gliwpwe of & dang:
ling cond of any kind, and w hivnired
fet beldw she white wavss of 1he
chuunel dashed aguinst the foot of
the wall

i sltuntion wan tereille
I o1 this In your work

iy Hewven forgive yon!" exclabned

the youts eebititar. . “Pre canght
yap following me tefore now, for sou
dun't want anybody to make a lew

| abllings bt yoursdlf,"

Ax fnr ns his vidon eonld reach,
Hrant Tlarton saw notlilog bul the
| tumbllug white caps of the ovoren

"The sun had gone down, sud the sar

face of thn wiler was fast loxing
| Its brilliunt hues In the shadows of

descending night.
The rear of the broakers eame up
to the Loy on fle naerow roak and

Gledd his bLeart with terror A few
Inte gully whirled before hin eyes, ad
it to mock his feeting hopes, and

darknesa onme down over the so-ne

The young epgp-hunter of Cornwall
was terribiy dmprisoned

It was pome Lime Difore he ven-
tured to luvostignie the hale in the
eliff, The Joas of his rope bad taken
his mind from everyvthing elue,
| When he did turn Into the dark
place and siroek a mateh a'une the
| morigh wall, & most aatoulshiog dise
eavory cewarded him. He avemed w
have been puddenly transnorted lnto
& veriiable smugglors’ parodise
the frolts of
many » night's foray along the const
boxes contalning «i'ks and Inoes,

|t every nide wers

and contraband merehnudise of every
|

The cave was provided with nntural
abelves, which were stored with
goolls, and costly furniture existed
esngywhire in profusion,

[
|
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1
|
1
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It the Comlah boy had foumd the

i.lrnng;;lru' cave with his good rope
luu-limr for bim over the ci'ff, ha
| wonld have rejoierd, Tut he wan im-
| prinoned where his life was In i
nont danger.
l A returs of the smagglers, luckily

far the young hunter at tint time gbe
sett, willd pretty soss put an end

little houie bebingd the waters would
pever know bis fate,

Brapt Burtan bad no doubt that he
had disctrered the eave of the very

Bl Sloper, -

to hin enrcer of aliMellmoe, and the |
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i G gete ol sniety,

Buringing forwnrd, after o hirief
peal, e vun to the villagn and till
lije alory to the evustable of Lthe eonst
runrd. It was bard) to Bellusy, Lt
Wia hands and the lsen were proof
mougn.

That night half o dezen men wept

fowe aver the ol to the smomloes'

cave, st whan the thisves enme ek
with more booty, every une fell luvo
the biande of the law,

Al Ropere had no ldea when he eyt
the Cornish biisy’s rope that he was en-
riohing: Beant with £300, and when
he Towml thut BIW youuy eival b
eroipiad, he Jofl i) eatintry befrre
the Inw dolld desl with Wim, snd ke
villnge e tot worey thit be hus never
revurned ~<Gollen Dyys,

A Usrmian Posalbilliy,
Far our part, we hope Bmperor Wik
Lam ninn-nnlpur for tha America aup
wiifl euter the next raoe with o nurt

nf 1+ Shamroek, 1 would be g
inanl retucle, thinks the Chie
Tribuae, to wee 8 magnifieent  soolit

wearing the name of Deas Kaluerllolie
Koenigliche Giruene Kleablaty ju full
clinde for thot ewup.

Job Couldn't Haye Stood it

I he'dd bind  Thehing Piles, They're
annoying; but Bueklen's
arnles Bulye will gure the worsk enae
It haw ovred thous
For Tujuries, Paing or Bodily
Eruptions it the best maive in Lhe
world. Priea 200 a box.
auteed.  Hold by Adawson & Winnek
L,

Lerribly

of piles on earth,

unla,

“The Johannesburg, South Africs
district, ie only 40 miles: wide by
60 miles long,  Cripple Creek, Cal-
orada, i four milex wide by six
miles long, Butte, Montana, produ-
e 1l her wenlth fiom pracile ' y
100 weres,  Thus Eastern Oregon,
in ¢orparison, is o vast domwain—
vast in area, vast in riches  [tisin
my estimution, the largest snd rich-
st dintrict in the world—Ex.

THE HOME GOLD OURE.

An Ingenious Trestment by which
Drugkn.tdn are Curad Dally in
Bpite of Thameselves

1t ix yow gonarally known sand un-
derstood that Drimbkenness is o diseise
anid not weskueks, A body filled with
! lmtmn antl nersves completely shuttond
sy periodieal or coustant uee of fitox-
aring lighors, requires an satidote
eapable of neotralizing and arpdical-
ing this poison, and destroying the
eriving lor intoxieants. Buflerers muy
| now oy thomselves st hotpe without
publicity or Joss of time from business
| by this wonderiui “HOME GUOLD

Cure guar- | -

men for whone detestion the governs CURE,"which bas been perfected nlter
ment had offerod w lnege reward. No|geeey vonrs of oloss study und treat
persun had dreamed that it had ox- rmmi 0" inebtlntes. The faithiul use

Inted in that vicinity, nod the laterior
of the envern in the oliff told the hoy
that it had been peed for evil pur
poses & long time,

After anhile the moon eame up and
allvered the rolllng waves of the chan-
nel.  Ita lght fell ageinst the foot
of the <liff, and al.owed the boy st
intervals the soant pathway between
the wea and the rock.

Armed with a coil of rope which
he had found among the smugglers'

tried to measures the distance betwern
him and the water, It waa upcertain
work In the moonlight, but he did
the best he could.

There was but one hope of RNCRDe,
| &nd that lay along the foot of the
elllf, which waa lippery and washed
by the tide.

The Corniah boy dropped the rope
and saw iy resoh the rocks helow,

A thrill of exultation took posses-
slon of his heart,

He fastetied the othér end of the
rope to ap from ataple in the cavern,
and thrust loto his bokois & plree of
peauline Ince which he took from one
of the buxes. He remembersd have
Ing lieard a const uardamna say that
& orrtaln kind of e was' belng
sinugpled into Cormmwall, and he he-
lieved he had found it

When all was vendy, the young gull-
hunter agaln trusted hin fortunes to
& swaying rope—~this tine to ong he
had pever before teated,

The following moment
swinginy bepween t
wen, poing down han
ward the surging tide.

Wheit he tonchioa the rmoks beneath,
he wis forced to hug the wall, for
the wases were al his very feet.

He shnddered when he thonght that
he would have to follow the narrow
path for more then a mile before
It.'hnn- wor & brewk in the oliffs, bt
he nerved Mimself for the tadk aud
| mtarted off,
| It proved to be the most perilons
Journey of hin life. All the way he
was compelled S0 hug the wall of
rogk, with the roaring surl leuping
&t him, More than onee he wag
saoght, and barely saved himuselr by
clinging to rocks that cut like kalves,

At Inst Brant Burton roselied the
break In the Corniah wall. It was o

he wan
cliff and the
over hand fo-

goods, he leaned over the ledge and |

wecarding to directions of thin woti-
(deriul diseovery v positively goaran-
teed o oure the most obwtinace cuse,
nu marter How haed o drinkor.  Ouw
recordushow the marvelons tranwlorm
ation of thoussnds of Drunkards into
nober, Tndustrions wnd nprighe men,

WIVER JURM YOUR HUSBANDS!
CHILDREN CURE YOUR FA-
THEREB! ! This remedy s in no sense
s nostrum buk is s specific for this
diseawe only, and in so akilllully de- |
vised wod propired that it is tharough.
|1y aoluble and plessant to-the taste, so
that it can be given in s atp of tewor
coffee without the koowledge of the
persan taking it. Thousands of drunk-
ards have aored  themselves with this
riceless remedy, and as many more
l:nrn been oured and wade wemperate
men by having the oure pdininistered
by Joving friends and relutives with.
ouit their knowledge in tus or ooffoe,
und believe tnday that they diseon-
tinuwed drinking of their ovn free will,
DO KOT WAIL DPo nut be deluded
by apparent and mirleading "improve
ment,  The HOME GOLD CURE ia
nold at"'the extromely low price of Une
Dallar, thus plagiog within resch of
dvarybody & trestutent more effectunl
than othrs costing §25 to $00. Full |
directions eiccompany each package,
Hpeciul advioe skilled physicians
whon reqested without extra chinrge
Seny prepaid to any part of the world
on reoeipt of One Duollar.  Address
Dept. K 485 EDWIN B. GILES &
CO0. 2830 and 2342 Market St, Phila-
delphia. !

ANl eorrespondence strictly confi-
dentisl,

Hoge Wanted,

I want to buay sbout 200 head of
stoack hoge..  Purties having hogs for
sale will please esll on me s the larm
or address me it Colver, Oregon.

T. F. MoCarLisver,

Settle Up.

AN pereonn Knowing themselves in-
dubted to the tirm
will plonse call and sottln wn we do
not intend duing uny eredit huniiiee,

013 drewant & Co,

of Stewart & Co. |

[

Cary House Bar.
Henderson & Pollard, Proprietors,

FINE WINES,
LIQUORS, CIGARS

MAIN BTREET. PRINEVILLE, OREGON

ity Meat arket,

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

Foster & Leliman
Proprietors.

—

Main st. "Phone 3l.

Princvie, Gregu.

Stack boarded by day, week or
month. Fino saddle horses and
livery turnonts, Rates reasonable,
Good accommodations,

Remember us when in Prine-
ville, and we gusrantee that yuor
patronage will be appreciated
and deserved,

Hamil {on tables
- Redby Feed Barn.

. M. CORNETT, Proprietor.

ED N. WHITE, JOHN COMBES.

White & Combs.
WINES,

LIQUORS,

et CIGARS
IMPORTED . ... e
COUNTRY ORDERS FIRST DOOR SOUTH -
SOLICITED. POINDEXTER HOTEL.

PRINEVILLE, OREGON.

Journal Real Estate Azﬁcy.

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

By placing vour property with us you get the benefit of free adyer-
tising.

lifving had years of experience in this line we know where to advers
tize in order to resch prospective buyem.

Thete will be & lirge influx of immigrants to this coast in the spring
and in order to sell advantageously it will be necessary to. place the
advantages of your property where buvers will be attracted by them.

List your property with ue and we will treat yon right.
FOR BALE~A two story dwelling with | elowar. A tarn 40n100 and all muder

Lwan and oabhotees in 'x!::g‘tx n:ll l}.‘dwﬂh fumee. 1.1 :;nn :fmidhr oedinary Iu:mv-
wered T 1 rajwred overy
b1 lll‘t'ufi:nuw-‘n:nhd Thlmk :"u}- of mﬁ'rn.'ff.. 120 aeres J Hne -:

;:J himnli the best residence Jocativum in

the town.  Price ronsimahle. the price niw mked for tho entine fam,
FUR SALE—{hiwnf the beet located farms M:hmh-wi-" irviguting diteli tiat gies

it the famot chtee belt {n the ervek | With the pooperty.

country, eotsliting of 100 aores. nietes ln

JOURNAL REAL ESTATE AGENCY.
Prineville, Oregon.

CORNETT & ELKINS.

South End Blacksmith Shop

thaler that will wventonily T worth paee
than

We Have

ﬁtl[\fﬁnl‘ Hoe Drills,
Buperior Dise Drills,
Buperior Bhoe Drills.
Superior broad east seeder
With Cultivator sttuohmens.

We Have
Canton Gang Plows,
Canton Sulky Plows,
Canton Walking Plows,
Canton Blue Jay Plows,
In bothk Chilled Iron and Stecl.

We also carry'in stork the Famous Canton Dise Harrows,
U Bsr Harrows and Favorite Pipe Frome Hurrows.

-

€all and Examios Our Scoich Clippers=A Steel Plow with Cast Shear,




