mm Dopendabio.
-

———

~wis once approuched
ﬂ&}l sthome by some peace-
~ makers who thought they had hit

a means of ending the trouble
with the South. He listened with
patience, and said that, while it
geemid possible to bridge over the
trouble bobween the two sections,
L hind doubts about the good faith
ol the Cenfederacy in the trans-
action. To illugtrate his point, he
tolll & story of & churchman named
Brown, who, elected 4 chairnian of
a tommittoe to plan ¢ bridge over
u dangerous  stream, said  his
friemd Jones, an architect, could
do the work. Jones, when sont for,
told the commitiee he could, if de-
gired, build a bridge from here to
the infernal regions. The
mitteo thought this remark sacii-

ligious; - and said so, whewupoul

Rrown, fecling that Jones' reputa-
tion rested with him, arose and
il

“Gentlemen, T have known Mr.

| Jones some years, and have authl
fuith in his judgment, ability and |
resonreos, that if he said he cuuld|

build a bridge to hades, I'd believe
him—but gentlemen 1 confess |
might have some douhts whout the
security of the abutment on the
other side "—Phtlmlelpiun Lender.

Friendship of Twenty Years Ago.

For over 20 eventful years Mau-

HOPE ON. TOIL ON.

On, ur brother, ln you weary? = ‘1
Dogy the way seam lorg and dreary |
That Jeads up to tho now era ﬂ

¥au have gletured In your dreama? a
I¥ your purtion one of soreow? 4

Yol be brave and try to borrow i
From the glory of the marrow
Thut beyond your vision gleams,

“Never? Conve the wall of “nuver" ‘
For mankind moves on forewer 3
Ups the blichway of endeavar '
o \hw heighis that onward glow.
Thets W o rootn for despairing, 1
But for aetlon and for darin et ’
Angd fur helpitg wnd upbtu‘nl \1
Ons 8nUIber an we go,
Ok, my heolher, céans complaining: '-‘i

Sad. the nlght of wrong v waning,

And the king of Hght ta relguing,
And the Nag of hupe's unfurled,

There nte cvilx Tefy for righting,

Thers ure Dathlen Jeft for Aghting,

Thers ute bencona left far lghting,
To tllaminate the world,

§

an

Detter days are breaking o'ee uk
From the pearing goa) before us,
We can honr u joyous charue
Waited o'(r the yoarm to be
Throigh the pirtals, oper swinging
Notew of awedt and enpturous singlog
Dawy the Fyture's aisles ave ringing
From the anthems of the free,

S0m | —J. A Bdgorton. in D civer News,

HIS POST-NUPTIAL
CALL J»o s»o o

1

| you threw pe—whey we quarrelyd—

I sufered tereibly for a time. 1 was
willing to pit my pride under my feet
6 thousund times, 1 wanted to just
come back and ask you to forglve
me—*

“Bub you never came," ’

“Lowrote, nsking you—"

“Ab, yes; but st Is go different,
When you've insalted a girll"

“Iusulted!  Why, Hetry—"

“You; your sugpiclone were Insult-
ing. And that ovening—-you sald—pyon
safd—"

1 digin't know whnt T was saying.”

“Well, Tt drop itvow, Chub. Tell
me how i all happened, THd you fall
o love right away—with her ®

YL never fell tn love, Can't you un-
derstand, Béauty? Ier folks and
ming Uved beside each other in the
countrg for years. We grew up there
—playad together! When | began to
mope arauni home nfter you-—that nu-
tumn—why it was nntural she amd 1
should waet wgain. We walked and
drove, and played tennfs—and rowei
| on the river after diner—or took out
thr eanoe™

“Heb-huh 2"

“Then 1 told her about you"

“Yon ™

“1'd timve gone mad it 1 hadu't told
someone. Sho wis sorry.  She took
my part—ahe thought-—"

21 suppose slin'd vbject to your call:

Ing—"

ELL™ she safd; gayly, as ahe

stretched ope hand towand
him, while in the other she still held
his card, “what a genuine surprise! 1
thoughy you were honexmooning in
the hills. Congratulntions! Butwhy
haven't you brought your bride? And

| why didn’t you send me cards? Dut

¥ou always were s careless hoy!"

He held her Hand o minnte, sepreh-
ing her face for some sign of chagrin.
But n mocking smile was all that
greeted him,

“Fudge! She's nob thal kind of o
irl"

It she knew that you were here!
Hn, ha!"

“Ponf! Now don't try to be funoy.
Betty,”

"Funny! BRuot for her you'd bave
come back, that tims"

“What time?™

S0k, vou know! Dul she was one
af those olever, mouse-colored girle—
| know them."

“Come baok!
back? You returned my Tetters!

How could T come
Do

Tice: Fim.-erald # Burus, Ore,, law- “There weren't any eards,” he said, ;::1“:.‘:'““:7: . .w:::."- 1 s:.:,\.:.fl.l..‘.l:
| yer wnd ex-seout among the Indisns| somewhat heirriedly; *1 was in town, ...1: |'q. ';' “’ r.‘ afraiil to ,.;;.:| i, thiok:
f and Colonel Frank J. Purker, the :"h‘ii‘ l.ﬁul"l::"::lir‘l'“ ‘}!:;d'::;:;"k:ﬂ: ing perhaps you !P il wakd — o’
| l:I-ﬂ:ﬂll_l oty Genernl Howard' smg.' it happened without—* ! [.,:.1 :‘-\i 1: :; l”m :Ix:. :mnlt r.u : Iu:l_t

' and editor, had never met until  “Cards?® [own lotter foll out 1 folt hieribiy

Hﬁnﬂa‘\' Illl{lmiﬂg. whien {h{_." I'ﬂl'll “Preparation. The fact in, 1 badn't |ent tp I—I—my God!=I boliexe 1

cident on Alder street.

“This i= Frank Parker, isn't it?"
asked Fitegorald

“Well I'll be sealped!™ ejaculated
Parker. It's Fita"
difficulty In recognizing his former
tillieum in numerous hot hrushes
with the Indians in the Huarney
Valley country—and elsewhere,

And the two friends immediatoly |
adjourned to a corner (o renew ne-
quaintance,
heard His friend was dead, and Mr.
Fitzgerald wpronched him for say-
ing so.

Patker and Fitzgerald saw each
other the lust tivoe when the builets
from the rifles in the hands of In-
diang were knocking slkali dust
| upinto their faces. Thal was in
‘ the vicinity of Birch Creck. The
seouts heeame separated snd drifted
| inte different sqetions of the coun-
try.

“Many’s the weary day that we
spent in the saddle looking for red-
sking,” remarked Mr. Fitzgerald.
*As woerode along over the frail
we Decame less cautions on the
lookout, and Parker and 1 recited
to eneh other all the poetry that
we bnd ever learned. It whiled
awny the time to hear Parker re-
| oite *Exvalsior!” (o the accompani-
ment of the bust of the
hopls and the jingls of spurs. Onee

we bl been on the skulk for
| neurly o week, with insufficient
food. We were dend tired und
‘ hungry. The horses newded hay.
| We rode wlong and came o a sel-
ter'd eabith, There wae nobardly al
home. T the bern waz good  hay
and plenty of it. In the cubin
werg provisions and o ogood sofi
feather bed, whicl 1¢] ented to

us the very weme of luxnry ot that

moawnt. We J.. ded that though

| we puight perleh for e gel we

[} would wnke n!!i.--':-'---' al home, A
’ ail the lodians in the conntry
\ cime and atigcked us. We fo
\ the horses, cboked o hig weal. wnd

turned infor 12 hours" solld slevy
Noxv morniug, much refroshod, wi
had breakfast and departed. With-
*in two botrs after we hnd  left, the
. pliee wis in possession of the reg-
skin=.  They had hurned the place
o the ground, and when we
turned
progress, The Indinns were gi
to nll sorts of cunning
work. Sometimes when they did
not totally destroy n place they
would liternllly turn u cabin np-
side down and leave it standing on
its roof. They would also set out.
atable from un unfurtunate set-
_ka’é cibin, plwe the plates amd
snucers on il, nod pour conl oil in-

n lively skirmish was in

ven

knsvish,

j the ofl.”

into each others arms quite by se-|

He had no,|

I -

1o each dish, placing dried fruit in ,.. p

|,.,

Intended—hadn't—but  it's all Over | goried!

now! How are you?! You look just
the same, Batty!™

“Why it's only » year since—but sit
down! Won't youlinvesometea? Dol
Buat how nlee of you tooull! Andanly
three dnys married! Then you didn't
£o away. e the papers said?™

¥Nog we took o train for town, in-
teuding togo o the Berkzhires nest
day. Put she—ilat Is, Mrs. Brown,
yeu know—had never bedn to the Wal-
dorf, snd ghe found it so aladtling
that l haven't been abl! t tear her
away."

“Just fancy! You take tvr.. lumps,
don't you? 1t seews so odd! Yousee,

Parker said that he| Pre géver met arybody that knew her,

She's lived off there in the country,
hasn't elie? Is bt prevey?”

“She's n dear liitle girl, Beauty—
Betty, I mean. Ha, Ba! 1 wisn'b quite
stre yon'tl sen me first. But it was
o little Bit dull Wids morning, and 1
said to myrelf: ‘11l chanes it! DBetty
was ulways a good sort, and now that
gveryiking isended—why—' Thanks™

“Is she pretiy?”

“She's n blonde, you know, Yes,
I never lked blondes, but she is quite
fair. Not derk st all—not a bit like
von!"

“No—blondes usually aren't dark,
ure they? What did you say hername
was?"

"Harrier"

*0Oh, desr me! But, of course, you
bave some pet name? You wire al-
ways very clever at Improvising.”

“No, I just eall her Harrie—slie pre-

fers it.  And she—she calls me
Charles."
“Ha, ha, ha, ha! Oh, Chubl Not

renlly

“Yer—ghe's 8 dignified eort of girl—
seritnis, high chireh, and all thay! A
dear girl! We'd known each ather
kids 1 knew her,

pinve we Wiy
Beauty, | re Lanet you!™
“Yer! You never told me"

“Well, von see 1 never thonght of
lgr except as the little givhnext door

Apd then—well, you"know, Hetty, |
never thought of anyone but you
then

Bhe fingeredd his eard nervounly,

thindkiuse, tapping the by of pllstdhoe )
reinge. Herted wiis nninss-

rnhl feverivliiy

1 hope thiose

thiey—they

rnid,

ming—they-

uf

“f bierned theni—the night before—
It Happeted,”
)kt

It wns

hiefoire

1 knew 1 Wwas going
bt T rend
vEer aml over
Hke openinge o grove. |
Fhad togtopnnel (lump
tl e fjre”

Feet ploce for them, Chub!

jliger
ried next day
. Y

wned §

Livpsp 1 i

ikt
“We ehivnld haye been dreadfully un,
byt
“fnl
b 1

i
vou were jealous—-and fiared

Pl v

"Ho,lind Yo fnoeled so—" |

“Abedin’ talk ke that now, Betty!
It it neceesary., You caréd no
miore fur me than—"

"1 dured for no one else 1o the
world, That™s all! But what's the use
of all this, ('} I baven't swen you
tor more than n year—then I remd of
Your marringe then Yomrenrd comes
theee dayw nfrer,  And iuxtend of
telling we of the pecfections of yatr
bride. yon begin 10 guarrel with ine,
Pjost like ol thmes. New 461l me all
abontip! 1 * Dut of
Yo we

n fieted-=""

bl

whe is LAY g
Xo Iﬂll‘ ¥l rl of rir] woudld
}I 0w"

"".ll'|
Parey

tRne — er-
Her=Ter (1i's™ =i

war. Yeowat

You fre

1

Itwas |

She was like n sigter 1w me
Tidd me it wasn't worth it 1 was
| goinie to KITL myself! She comforted
| me—she pdvised mel”
| “Ah. T T

“She begired me to promise nor to
wrlte to you arain—told me to Lo n
mun! Then 1 walted two weoks piore
and 1 told ber T would write
aneed mord and then emd it IF you
dida't anewer. That letter—that luts
ter! How could you have—"

“Whnt?"

“Agnin enme your writing on the
envelope, and again 1 onrried it in

Vs

Ayu

my pocket until 1 st with Les Jn
the boat. 1 =aid to ler: "This ends
! f whe has mot anwweied o 1
ahiall never think of her again—st
help me |,...]l Bhe shall not muke
we suffer wnl® " :
"And you= )rru— -rend jii—17"
HNuy  uhe said to me: *Yes, yom
will write 1o her You will go on
forvyer it that girl®s feor. You hnve
o pride. Yom love Her, You will
apen it oand Al Y0ar e leller
and—and—wesep!® 1 threw the let
ter sieross the hont ibta her bipe *You
are mintakeq” | sgid; ‘v open it
do what vou please with it "o
through!® In s minvte she hind torn
it in two and theown it over e
side, The envilope npened] ga [
flantes] op the s water, nnid then
I saw—nnd she siw—my vwn wrii
ing—my own letter! That wios the
et That night I asked her to bn
my wife."
“Ab-h-hl. That was it! 1 am wo
glad!™
*Glail! glad] What do vou menn?
Olud that vod breoke my heéart?"
She  limnddl o aml  pul her
hand. «n. hiw Her flngers  were
teembling nnd her fdee a0 white
“1 mean. Chuh, thst n the lant
£ othe destse you saids  “Give
ne chanaoe 31 wain?
et o il —" "Cearie e o
|TOTURE ¢ T [TUTET B
D wrore 0L right mailer vour
st thit word—"Come!

w0 ?  Iwanted vou to e

fine

A wilenee fell vver them:  She wtilf
tapped tho onrd uguinst ‘har rings
Her eves were (ull of tears, e

looked nway feom lier, Lis gage grop
ing 11 11, hix fhes weny,
Hi wudpusd donsething b his thea
Jhis gan began 1o I!!“ i I|:In

teide—a mercilal retel from

Ftieet
the st

THnome.

“Yon haven't told mo,
sald, Tin—iv—uhip proree?”

“She's Llond, you know,”
b | purtinulariy
hlondes, She's—shd's n déar gl
shough!  1—1— Gaod-by, Betty!"

“Good-by, Chub!"

“Good-hy !

*Good-by!™

The hall door shut softly as she

Chub,” she
he wilkd;
vared  for

never

| Wtood listening.  There was u guick

and  the
The strafne of

magnificently

step over the pavement
slnm of a cab door.
the pianc-organ rose

linto the high elosing notes of the

“Intermerro.”

Bhe locked into the mirror with
evis thit shone trinmphantly through
tears.—Town Toples

The Conducior Scored,

Conduetor—Let’s see. Did 1 get
your tieket?

Smart Pgscenger—>Yer sir; you took
it up ot Montalvd and punched —
out - of i,

“1 beg your pardon; sle; but it 't
costomary oo loeal tiekets to puneh
out the paxse nger'sdextipnion.”— Los
Anjgeles Herald,

‘ﬂul-‘- nu-rlnclsed
What the worll needs just pow s
(& physical tralning cotirse that will
| revogmize the dish pan and 1T wood
Lbox.—Atehison Globe.

Quite & number of families are

proparing to spend the winter 1
over at Agency Pluing, and some
good big tracts of land are eing| |
ploughed and gowed to geain. A
couple of miles cast of the Plains,
Walter Pacleh has recently lroken
150 neres of land, and this he will
#ow t rye. Ho belioves that
country will produce a fine erop of

Foster & Lehman
Proprietors.

ity Meat M

A Complete and Choice Line of
Beef, Veal, 'Mutton, Pork, Bacon,

grain, and s preparing to farm| || l,n]‘ ltllll (-Illllltl'. ll'ﬂ'lllll'l“

sovern] Jnrge traots, Over on the

Agency Pluins proper. there  are

tamerous  patches of plul!glu'n]'i N

land, and lust seagon seyeral I.n-.nlr-'| . Main st Prinevill, Oregon. Phone 3I.
L]

wore sown to graing these
tip and looked very promising of a|
good  yvield, but the juck-rabbits |
literally  denuded the traets of
overy vestige of sthe groen :-mlk

[llumwr the inrmer is '-‘1-.
not the kind of man to be balked | 7]
by o matter of this kind, and with-| gy
in o few years wo mhy that
canntry one of the mosl prosporous | gy
furming comaunitios i1 the state,
- A liwood l'ruz-iu elor, |

cimi

P

western

B

Manofacturers of Furniture

j —~AND DEALERS IN—

' Fine Undertaking Goods,

Carpets, Stoves, Ranges, Lead, 2011 and Glass,
Liimber and Building Material,

COUGHS JAND COLDS (N CUHILD-
REN.

1V

W
k.
v

W

Recommendatinm of o Well Known
Chicago Physiolan,

| IS‘J‘:

<3

W Goods sold for engh and on the lIHtll“Ill('lll lllml
all obati: W
W

I usg and  presoribe Chamberlain's

[ Cough Remedy for OREGON

aliomt PRINEVILLE
with dirdet
rusults: I preseribe it to ohildeon of il

o ®

nsile, constricted coughs,

Am ghid to reeommend it
sevking

e,

Ll i nwed and reliol from

oolds and conghs and brooehinl atflioe

Cyrus' Jewelry Store
fo/m C'yrm .?rap.

It 1% non-nureotie and salfo
the huods of the  most unprofessional.
A univerenl panness for gl
f=Mus. Magy R, Mrigsvy,
Ph. by, Chieago, i Tliis

Liune in

muakind. T
M. b."°

remedy s

Dealer in Silverware, Jewelry, Watches, Clocks,

[for sale by dll droggists,

' . Optical Goods, Sewing machines ete. .

; Estray Notice. .

| Grlaxly, Nov, §, 1902, | Repairing done by W. H. Cyrus.
Clime 1o my |];nr about th 0 > ’ ;

lesidlle of Ottober, Otie rod thres Srompt attention Siven mail orders,

tyear old cow murked with split Jn | yy‘r};oy;‘ffe' - - - - - 0}"9!0”-
right and underbit in left ear,

Ll]'i]l:'l.l'(* |u:,- circle on right |I1'|I

(Owner will plesse el and  puy (S‘ ﬂ

Chorges and remove same from my ca/”’nb[a 0”’&0’72 aie/

b i or the animnl will e gold

Il .ill_' {EY] ;:nn_ —1- A ﬂ( Jﬁﬂn{:“o, 0’9!0"'

H. L. Moxrooneny

The Finest Hotel in Interior Oregon.

Rates SLHU and 8 J (00 per day.

J. M. KENNEY, Proprielor,

“Ohe RBrick Hotel."’

Get Your Job Printing Done at the Journal Office

Lumber.

For all kinds of rough

and dressed lumber.

With a new outfit of type and machinery, we line wp with

Kiln dried flooring

: the very hest printing houseg | L in tnrning ont
and rustic, go to the very hest printing holses - Oregon o oy 1

]ll;i \\ln]’h n1' 1J|1- hi-_hs-;i: -I':|.'|1|J|[‘1| Ivl.l'\l'l'ul‘llt'l'

A. H. LIPPMAN & CO.

SALOMON JOHNSOX & CO.

(SUCCESSORS TO €. L. SALOMOX)
L DEALERS IN..

GENERAL
MERCHANDISE

New Firm!

New Goods!

Call and see them and
examine their stock

You will be pleased with

their prices
-




