. tached to Jaclk.

- Lt ma, who hiive not any child to da, W

The littie arms that slowly, slowly loosed
Their pressure round your neck—ihe hands yon

used
To kiss. Such arms, such hands 1 never cnew;
May 1 not weep with you?
Fain would I bo of service—sny some thing
Botween the tears that would be comforting:
But ah! se sadder than yourselves am I,
Who have vo child to die.
—James Whitcomb Rilay in Century

THE SHIP WENT DOWN.

A beautifal story has come to me. A
story beautiful in its sadness, its hero-
ism and its devdtion: a story which
brings into the prosaic Nineteerrth cent-
ury a glimpse of that romanticism, chiv-
alry and sacrificial love supposed to be-
long =so peculiarly to the crude and ro-
‘mantic medimval times. Forty years
ago the incidents which I will try to nar-
rate in the words of another happened.

This other, an old Englishman, is now
a man with silvered locks and sweeping
beard. In his younger days he wasa
midshipman in the navy of Great Britain

He also was something of an smateur
artist, and after leaving the English serv-
ice came to this country. When only a
boy 1 was a favorite of his, and for long
hours I would sit upon his knee or beside
him on a low footstool and listen to his
tales of the sea, and my youthful heart
would be fired and I would determine a
sailor to be. We would sit together in
the winter evenings, with no light save
the firelight, now a shadow on the wall.
then flickering strong and bright. There

rate ways. Buot since the birth of tias
what two people in love ever heeded the
| ndvice of another if- they did they
were not in love. b '

~ “They loved, as they falt thamselves,
with a love that was more than love and
while each recognized that they would
be separated at the end of the voyage,
they resolved to blind themselves to that
| awful thought. and, at least. revel with-
out alloy in the brief happness allotted
| them. They would live alone in the
| present. which was so intensely bright
that it hid the blackness of the future
The days wore on, the love grew strong-
er and the stately ship sailed like a swan
over the undulating glassiness of the
sea. Happy hearts were on board that
ship.

*The hours lengthened between them
and England and the hours of love grew
shorter. [n just one week they would
be in Bombay, and she wounld go from
him, and at the thought they loved still
more fondly and sipped the shortening |
cup of sweetness, which now began to
have, perforce. a tincture of bitterness
unutierable.

“We were three days out from Bom-
bay. It was a glorious morning: a stiff
breeze was blowing, and the sea as it
rose and fell, long and even and :
shone im a reflected glory that almost
equaled the sun itself. The bells had
hardly ceased tapping when Jack came |
on deck. He thought the ship’had a
lurching, loggering motion that was un-
usual. It kept in ing, and soon
the cry of A leakl A leak!™ was heard.
Jack gave a few hurried orders, and the .
sailors and carpenters went to work with |
& will The ship lurched heavily now |
and was visibly sinking. The hammer- |
ing in the hold continually jarred above |

wus & picture over the mantel, a picture
which showed the crude hand of the
amateur, yet waa etrong. [t had been
his last and best effort, It was a repre- |
sentation of the finale of the story which
he told me. The picture, or rather the\
woman's face in the picture, had, young
as I was, made a strong impression upon
me. [t was not the beaunty of the fuce:
it was not the excellence of the picture;
it was not the scene that so affected me.

He said she was beautiful. If so he |
failed in portraying her physical beanty. ]
But the expression of that face, the in-
tangible, spititual something that seem- |
ed to emanate from and hover around )
and about it was marvelous, and made
of the ordinary picture a master stroke |
and covered up all the defects as chari-
ty covereth a maultitufe of sina. The
face, rndiantly happy, and a portion of
the throat alone were wvisible, and that
face was sinking, sinking, even now, be-
low the surface of the ocean to be lost
forever, and yet a glory shone upon it
as if the first beam from the opening
gate of heaven was shining there; and
she was young and rich and had posi- |
tion. The sea was a sea of glass, and |
thére wus no *“‘painted ship upon that |
painted ocean.” Close in a strong man’s |
arm she was held, and her face rested |
against his, which was not so distinct as |
was her own.

Many o time | had asked for the story
of that picture, and my friend would not
tall it me, for it saddened him, and he
thought I was too young to comprehend
and sympathize with the spirit of the
story. But lust week, when on a visit
east, 1 met him for the first time in years,
and sitting in that old room before that
picture he told me the story.

“As you know. | was a middy in her
majesty’s service. It was my third year
on the ocean wave, and 1 and my
friend and protector, Jack Sutherland,
the second lisutenant, had just reported
to the Golconda for service. The Gol-
conda was to sail the next day for India.

“Jack Sutherland was some years
older than I, and as we had both come
from the same neighborhood he had con-
stituted himself my protector. In my
young eyes he was invested with all pos-
gible manly gualities and excellencies,
and I loved him as only & young boy can
love and admire a young man who is not
only bis friend and adviser, but his ideal
as well. Buteverybody on board loved
Juck, from the lowest sailor to the cap-
tain, always kind, courteous, amiable
and manly. And he was strong and
bundsome, too. Was it any wonder ther
that Nellie Westinghouse loved him?

“*Miss Westinghouse came on board
early on the morning of the day on which
we sailed. She was the danghter of the
viceroy of India. Her school days in
England were completed, and she was to
Join her father and his family in India
She was tall and rather slender, with a
form of loveliness and grace. Her hair
was raven black, and her eyes large and
blue, wide open in their innocent sur
prise, features that were perfect, a com-
plexion of dazzling whiteness, and
voice that bad all the melody of music.
If there is mnything in the affinity of
persons and souls, those two seemed cer-
tainly intended for ench other.

*“The anchor was lifted, the vessel
sailed away. and the cliffs of old England
sunk low upon the horizon and disap
peared. It was ot dinner, the first day
out, that Miss Westinghouse and Lieut.
Sutherland met. A long voyage was be-
fore us, and as a large and gay party
was on board, the evenings were spent
in delightful entertainments: but soon,
a8 is mearly always the case, certain

i of persons and sets were no-

- Boon became a matter of remark, and a
positive source of uneasiness to Maj.
and Mrs. Bromley, in whose charge Miss
Westinghouse was sailing—and to the
captain of the ship, who was warmly at-

““Sir John Westinghouse, the father of
Miss Nellie, was a proud, cold man, and
would never have sanctioned any at
paid to his dsughter by a pen-
niless lientenant in the service. He was
o

gold. Mrs. Bromley spoke
Nellie, and Capt. Richards
spoke to Jlo;sof the
insuperabie obstacles to union

 with the dsughter of Sir John Westing-
wuse. He told him that the end of the
' woyage would be the end of all. and that

|

the noise on deck. but the old ship was
sinking fast. '

“*Jack’s duties called him everywhere. |
The boats were lowered and all the la- |
dies and passengers ordered in.  Jack |
saw Nellie for an instant und kissed her |
a passionate good-by. In the rush that
ensued Nellie and Mrs. Bromley were
separated. In fact, Mms. Bromley in her |
terror, never thought of Neilie until her |
boat was far away from the sinking |
ship, and waited patiently for the ar- |
riva] of the other boats confident of see- |
ing Nellie there,

“All the boats and all the passengers |
were gone. The soldiers and sailors. |

| martyrs as they were, were drawn up in |

line, not forsaking their charge, as they '
and it slowly sunk. Grim, without an |
evidence of terror, stood the brave fel- i
lows. Jack was looking out over the|
sea townrd the boats, trying in the mo- |
ment of death to get one last glimpse of |
his love. The ship was shivering now |
and sinking fast.

* Jackl’

“Every one turned, and there stood
Nellie, dressed in white, pure as an an-
gel, and seemed a visitor from heaven |
come to guide them home. She glided
across the deck, a radiant smile was
upon her face. her arms were extended
to her lover. He took her without a |
word, pressed a kiss npon ber forehead |
and held ber close. and still the radiance |
of unseen things was upon her face |
raised so lovingly to hia |

® L ] " n L] ]

“The ship went down. While strug-
gling in the water a rafter came to me,
and I clung toit. | looked around, and |
on the crastofnwavebeingbome!
toward me were Nellie and Jack, as you |
see them there. Her face was raised to |
heaven and his, and all the happiness of |
angels was Wepicted there, and—then |
the waters—came over them and”—

My friend’s eyes were wet with tears.
and I had heard the story.—Cecil Hast- |
ings in Omahs World Herald.

The Peck Over Bank.

Did you ever hear of the Peck Over |
bank? There is a peculiar story con- |
nected with the title of the institation |
The Peck Over bank, which at the time |
of the South sea trouble bad another r
name, was located on Lombard street. |
London. [t was a conservative institn- |
tion, as it is now, and when the bubble |
burst nobly withstood the run upon its
resources. When every claimant had |
been paid in full the cashier found that |
he had a quantity of specie still on hand. |
He was an enterprising fellow and saw |
a chance for an adverrisement. He pro- |
cured a peck measure, and filling it ap
with golen guineas placed it in the win- |
dow of the bank to notify passers by
that that institution. at least. was all |
right. |

When the directors met the next morn- |
ing they showed their sppreciation of
the cashier's idea by promptly changing |
the name of the bank to the “Peck Over |
bank,” which title it bears to this day.— |
Interview in Pittsburg Dispatch.

|
]
|
|
|
'

The Thrifty Oatmenl King.

A shors, nervous Gmniwppedup,
to the Auditorium register the other day |
and ornamented it with the name F |
Schumacher While he did soa lobby
lotunger gave to the club mun thess facts
concerning the well known ‘‘catmeal |
king” and Prohibition

interview upon the eight hour work day:
“1 believe in it, for I've always worked
on the eight hour system myself—eight
hours before lunch and eight hours
" He dresses very plainly

His sons dress faunltlessly, and they have
often ‘tried to get the old gentleman
himself to pay alittle more attention to
matters of dress. but they have failed. —
Chicago Mail

|

The successful merchant is

the one who watches the mar- J.o M. HUNTINGTON & CO,

kets and buysto the bestadvan-

tage.

The most prosperﬁué fs.tlmi.lyis{ nbstfaeteﬂs’

the one that takes advantage of

low prices.

The Dalles

MERGANTILE (0.,

Snogessor Lo

BROOKS & BEERS.

will sell you choice

'Groceries and Provisions

—OF ALL KINDSB, AND—

Hardware

AT MORE REASONABLES RATES
THAN ANY OTHER PLACE
IN THE CITY.

REMEMBER we deliver all
chases without charge.

390 & 394 Second St.

Charles E. Dunham,

—DEALER IN—

Brugs, -.- fedicings,

CHEMICALS,
Fine Toilet Soaps,

Brushes, Combs,
I‘erl’umery and Faucy Toilet Articles.

. In Great Variety,

Pure Brandy, Wines and |

Liquors for Medici~
nal Purposes.

Physicians’ Preseriptions Accurately
Compounded.

Cor. Union and Second Sts., The Dalles. |

Old a;Hrﬁa Dia

BEEE EXTA XX,

FRANK ROACH, Propr.

The place to get the Best Brands of

WINES, LIQUORS

AND CIGARS.

NEXT DOOR TO THE
Washington Market, Seeond St.

EAST END SHLOON.

MacDonald Bros., Props.

THE BEST OF

Wines, Liquors and Cigars

ALWAYS ON HAND.

0. K. Restaurant!

Next to Passenger Depot.

Day and Monthly Boarders.

LUNCH COUNTER AT NIGHT.

MEALS 25

Misses N. & N. BUTTS.

CENTS.

Opera '.Tx’change, Ra

No. 114 Washington Street.

BILLS & WM’E Proprictors.
The Best of Wines, Liquors and Cigars

ALWAYS ON SALE.

their customers with

il aim tosu
oAb of imported and do-

the best in thefr Une,
mestic ».

| : _
 Real Estate and

~ Insuranee Agents.

| Abstracts of. and Information Concern-
|

ing Land Titles on 8hort Notice.

Land for Sale and Houses to Rent.
| Parties Looking for Homes in

‘ COUNTRY OR CITY

[ OR IN SEARCH OF

Busimess Locationg,

Should Call on or Write to us.

b

|
[ -
|

Agente for a Full Line of

And Will Write Insurance for

ANY AMOUNT,

on all

DESIRABRLE RISKS.
Correspondence Solicited. All Letters
Promptly Answered. Call on or
Addres=s,

J. M. HUNTINGTON & CO.
Opera House Block,

|
|

JAMES WHITE,

Has Opened a

Tinch Counter,

In Connection With his Fruit Stand
| and Will Serve

and  Fresh Oysters.
'Convenient to the Passenger

Depot.

{ On Second St., near corner of Madison.

i Also a
|Branch Bakery, California
Orange Cider, and the

Best Apple Cider.

.
1
1
|
|
.
|

If yon want a good lunch, give me a call.

i Open all Night

I SUMMONS.

| In the Cirenit Court of the State of Oregon for
| the countyof Wasco.

i 0. D. Taylor, plaintiff, vs. Thomas J. Freden-
| burg, E, L Smith and L. Fmancisco, defendants.

To Thomas J. Fredenburg, the above named de-
fendant.

| . In the nume of the state of Oregon you are
| hereby commanded to apy arxd answer the
| eomplaint of the gxbove n 1 plaintifl, filed
ngninet you in the sbove entitled court and
| tuuse gn or before the first duy of the next regu-
| 1nr term of said Circuit court, to-wit: On or be-
| fore the 9th day of February, 1801, and if yon fafl
| 50 to n‘p ar und answer, for want thereof the
plaintiff will apply to the eourt for the relief
! ;‘umyec.l for in his complaint, that is to say: fora
decree forecloeing that certnin mortgnge, made,
| exeduted und delivered by you, to sald plaintiff,
on the 5th day of Beptember, 1885, upon the
sonth half and north-west quarter of the north-
east quarter, and the north-east quarter of the
north-west guarter of Seetion twenty-eight in
| Township one, north of Range ten, east of the
| Willamette Meridion, in Wasco county, Oregon,
fand for a sule of sald resl estate, aecording o
law: that the proceeds of such sale be applied
| npon the costs and disbursaments of this suit,
| and upon the costs charges nud expenszes of such
| #ale, nnd upon the note mentioned in safd mort-
gage, eald note being for $400.00 und bearitg
interest from the 5th day of September, 1858, at
| the rate of ten per eent. per annum until paid,
| which note is now overdue snd unpeild, and &
| rensonable attorney’s fees of H0.00 us provided
{ and stipulated in said note, and for judgment
| and  exseution over ogainst the defendant,
Thomas J. Fredenburg for any amount remain-
| ing unsatisfied niter ull the proceeds of such sale
,m-n;mrl;r npsl:cnhlr to pluintiffs deounds have
‘en applied, and also that said defendants and
each of them and all persons cloiming by,
| through or under themn, or either of them, be for-
| ever barred and fl‘l'l'L‘(“Il‘M‘il of all right, title,
| elaim, Hen and equity of redeémption and inter-
|est in =ald premises, and for such other and
! further relief ns shall be equitable and just.

By order of Hon, Loyal B, Stearns, one of the
| Clreuit judges of the Fourth Judicial District in
| Oregon, dated December 2id, 1990, this summons

is directed to be served nqgon you by publeation
thereof.
| Dated December 26, 1500,
DUFUR, WATKINS & MENFEE

i Devity Attorneys for Pluintim;

:_'-_H -I—h_.-_"_-_ Ne .I__h__".

- health is Wealth !
srnve o BRAN

| | @B acSHes :

| a3 S 3

L2 F W E i ¥ T
Dr. E. C. WEST'S NERVE AND BRAIN TREAT-

MENT, & teed specifie for Hysterin, Dizri-
ness, Convulsions, ts, - Nervous Neuralgia,
Headae Nervous Prostration caused by the use

of al or tobeeco, Wakefulness, Mental De-
pression, Boftening of the Brain, resulting in in-
sanity and leading to misery, Jeuy and desth,
Premature Old Age, Barrenness, Loss of Power
in cither sex, Involuntary Losses and Spermat-
orriicea enused by over exertion of the brain, self-
abuse rr over indulgence. Lach bux contuins
one month’s treatment. $1.00 a box, or six boxes
for §5.00, went by mail prepaid on receipt of price.
WE GUARANTEE S1X BOXES
To cure mgom With each order received
xes, accompanied by §$5.00, t;l wi

our w guarantee to re-
fund the mmoney if the treutment does not effect
& cure. Guaran

t
tecw insned only by
BLAKELEY & HOUGHTON,

Prescription Druggists,
1756 Second 8t. The Dalles, Or.

F. TAYLOR,

PROPRIETOR OF THE

City Market.

;Hot Coffee, Ham Sandwich, Pigs Feet.‘

The Dalles Ghionici

[ =
ilis here and has come to stay. It hopes
to win its way to public favor by ener-

8Y, industry and merit; and to this end

|

‘'we ask that you give it a fair trial, and

if satisfied with its course a generous
‘Support.

|
* The Daily x

o= | Lgading Fire Insurance Companics, |

four pages of six columns each, will be
issued every evening, except Sunday,
‘and will be delivered in the city, or sent

by mail for the moderate sum of fifty
cents a month.

Its Objeects

'will be to advertise the resources of the
city, and adjacent country, to assist in
developing' our industries, in extending
‘and opening up new channels for our
‘trade, in securing an open river, and in
‘helping THE DALLES totake her prop-

er position as the

The Dalles, Or. |

Leading City of Eastern Oregon.

‘The paper, both daily and weekly, will
be independent in politics, and in its
criticism of political matters, as in its
handling of local affairs, it will be

- JUST, FAIR AND IMPARTIAL.

We will endeavor to give all the lo-
cal news, and we ask that your criticism
of our object and course, be formed from
the contents of the paper, and not from
rash assertions of outside parties.

For the benefit of our advertisers we
shall print the first issue about 2,000
copies for free distribution, and shall
print from time to time extra editions,
'so that the paper will reach every citi-
zen of Wasco and adjacent counties.

THE WEEKLY,

sent to any address for $1.50 per year.
It will contain from four to six eight
column pages, and we shall endeavor
to make it the equal of the best. _Ask
your Postmaster for a copy, or address.

THE CHRONIGLE PUB. CO.

Office, N. W. Cor. .Washing'ton and Second Sts.

e




